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‘THE MISER'S DAUGHTER

By HONRE DE BALZAG

—— T OIS~

CHAPTER IV-dOontinned.)

"Mamma,"” she began, “he will never
be ahle to bear the smell of & ml'--uJ
oandle. Buppose that we buy n wax
sandle v

Bhe fled, lightdly as a bird, to find her
parw, and drew theace the five francs!
which she had recelved for the mouth's

“Mere, Nanon, be guick”

Dot what wlll your father any ¥’

This dreadfnl ohfeaction war raised hy

ma. Grandet when she saw hor dnugh |
tar with an ald Sevres china sngnr |lu|-.1h‘
which Grandet had bhrought back with
M from the ohateau at Profdfond. ]

“And where s the mugar to cowe
from ! she weat on. “Are you mad?”
“Namou can sasdly boy it when she

geen for the candle, mamma, Is It a
right thing that his pephew should not
Ave sagar f he happens to want it?
don. he will met notice 11" |

“NYouir father always notlces things ™
mid Mme. Grandet, shakiug her head

While Bagenie aud her mother wers
dofng thelr beat to ador the reom which |
". Grandet had allottad to his nepliew, |
Mma dos Gramdns: was Dbestowing ler
atention on (harles, and making abun I
dant vee of her erer ax ahe did so

“You are very brave,” she =all, “to |
leave the pleasares of the capital in
winter in ender to came to stay in San
mur. Rut if yon are not frightensd sway
at firat sdght of us, you shall see that
wen here we can amuse ourselves.” Aund
the gave him s langulshing glance, in
Eee provinelal style

Waomen In the provinces are woni to
affect n demure and stald Jdemeanor,
Fhich gives n furtive and cager slogquence
to their eyes. Charles was x0 thormugh
ly out of his element in this rooiy, i1 was
all w0 far removed from the great cha. |
et ond the splendid surroundivgs In |
which be had thought to find his uncle,
that, on peyving closer attention to Mue
des Grassing, she nlmost pemindel Lim
of Parician faces hald obliterated aleady

by these stranga, new Impressions, He
responded graciously to the mlvances |
which liad heen made to Lim, and nat
wrally they fell into conversstion.

Mme. des Grassins gradually lowersd
hl’ volee to tones saited to the netire

o ber confdences. Roth she and | 1mr1r-g|
@randet felt a npeed of mutual conf
8ence, of explanatious aond an under
standing, so after a few minotes spent in |
sogquettish chatter and jests that coversd |
A wmerlous  purpose, the wily provineial |
damo felt fres to converse without fear
of being overheard, under cover of al
eonversation on the sale of the viutage,
e one all-nhsorbing topic at that mo
ment in Raumur,

“If yom will honor us with a visit,”
ghe said, “you will certainly do us n
pleasure; iy lushand snd 1 shall be very
glad to see you. Our salon is the ouly
ono in Saumar, where yau will meet Loth
the weulthy merchant society and the
moblessa, We ourselves belong in o man
aer Lo both, My husband, | am proud to
sy, I8 very highly thought of in boih |
cireles, 8o we will do our best 1o be
guile the tedium of your stay. If you
are goiug to remain with the Grandoets,
whant will become of vou! Your unele is
& miser, his miod rous oo nothing bt
his vive cuttings: vour aunt is a &oint
who cannot put two ideas together: and
your cousin is a silly little thing, a com
mon sort of girl, who spends ber lite lu
mending dishelothg,'

“It seems to me that vou mean te
monopolize the gentlemun,” sald the big
banker, laughing, 1o bis wife, an unlucks
observation, followed by remarks more
or lesx spiteful from the notary and the
president; but the Abbe gave them w
shrewd glance, while he gave expression
to their thoughts, “Where could the gen
teman have found any one hetter quuli-
fled to do the bonors of Saumwur?’ he
said.

Adolphe des Grassing spoke at last,
with what woas meant to he an offland
mauner. “l do net know,"” he said, wd
dressing (harles, “whether you have nuy
recolloction of me; 1 onee bad the pleas
ure of dancing in the same guadrille ui
a ball given by M. le Bavon de Nuvigen.”

“T rewember it perfectly,” nnswerel
Oharles, sarprised to find himself the ob
ject of general attention.  *1s this gen
tHeman your son?” he asked of Mme, Jdios
Grassins,

“Yes, I am his mother,” she answerod

“You must have been very

voung when

you cime o Paris?" Charles weunl ou,
speaking to Adolphe |
“We cannot help ourselves, slr,” » ‘:‘I|
the Abbe, “Our babes nre searcely wean
ed belore we send them to Babylon, Yon
must go lnto the conntry if you want (o
find women not much ou the ot de |
of thirty, with a grown-up son a |
tiate of law, who look as fresh an
youthtul as Mme, des Grassins. 1t only
secms ke the other doy when the Yl
meu and the Indies stood on ehalrs 1o see
you dance, modame,” the Abl oil
tarning toward his folr antagonist

trivmplis are as fresh in my memory us

i ”H'_\ bind E-||-;-|'|--|1 visterday,"

“It looks us though 1 should have
Ereut BUCORSS 1 SNy thought [ 1
Charles. He unbmttoned his overcont
and stood with his hand iu his swalsteont |
pocket, guxing into spuoe striking the
attitude which Chantrey th miehit it to |
‘l\'" to Byvonu in hix statpe of that poet

Mennwhil tGirandet’s  preoceupation
during the reading of his latter had es

eaped neither the uotars nor the magis- |
teaate.  Both of them tried to guess ot
the contents by watching the almost o
perceptible changes in the worthy man’s
face, The viue grower wus hard put te
It to preserve his wonted composure, Iis
sxpression moust be left to the imagina
tlon, but here is the rfatal letter:

“My Brother It is npearly twenty-
ihree years now sluce we saw each other, |

The Iast tima we met it was (o uake ar
rangements for wy marrlage, and we
parted In high spirite. Little did 1 then

think, when you were congratulnting

‘ yourself aon our prosperity, that one day

ot would Le the sole hope and stuy of
anr famils By the time that this Jetter
repclies your hands, 1 shall be no wmore,
In my |lnd”lll|_ I sould oot survive the
MHegrace of bankruptey; have held up
ms head above the surfade till the last
moment, hoplug to wenthor the storm; it
i all of no usey, I must slunk now, Just
after the fallure of my stock broker
came the fallure of my notury; wy last
resoinrees hnve been swept awny, and |
have nothing left. It I8 my heavy mis-
forfune to owe nearly four millone 1
hold heavy stocks of wine, and owing to
the abundance and good quallty of your
vintnges, they have fallan ruinously in
value. In three days' thme all Paris
will say, ‘M. Gramlet was & rogue!” aud
I, honest though 1 wm, shall lle wrapped
in n winding sheet of infamy. 1 have
despolled my own son of his mother's
fortunes and of the spotless nume on
which 1 have hrought disgrace, Ie
kunows nothing of all this—the unhappy
child whow I have idolized. Iappily for
him, he did not kuow when we bade each
other good by, nod my heart overtiowed

with tenderuess for him, how seon It
should cease to beat. You, therefore,
are Charles' father, now! IHe Las no
relations ou s mother's side. He Is
nlone ju the worll., Oh, my unhappy
boy, my son! Listen, Grandet, I nin ask-
ing nathing for myself, and you could
scanrely satisfy my creditors I you
would; It Is for iy sou's sake that |

write. Yoo must know, my brother, that
ns | think of you my petition ix made
with clasped hands; that this my dying
prayer to yvon, Giraudet, I know that you
will be u father to hiw: 1 know that |
shall not ask in vain, aod the sight of
my pistols does not cause me o pang. To
go back to my misfortunes and Clarles'
share in them I have =ent him to you
so that yon may break the news of s

death ond explain to him what Lis fu-
ture must be. Be a father to hing ab,
moaore than that, be an indalgent father!
Do not expect him to glve up hils idle
wavs nll at onee: it would kill him \nd
you must Iay  everything before Lim,

Grandet— the struggle and the hardships
thint he will bave to face jiu the life that
I have spoiled for him. Work, which
was our salvation, van restore the for
fune which 1 have lost: aod it he will
listen to his father's voice, let him legve
thiz country and go to the Indies! And,
Lrother, Charles s honest and susrgetic;
you will help him with his first tradiog
venture, I know yon will; he wounld soon-
er die thau not repay you. Lven while
Charles is on hix way | am compelled to
file my wchedule., My affuirs are all in
order; T am endeavoring so to arrange
everythivg that it will be evident that
my failure is doe peither to carelessness
nor to dishonesty, but simply to disasters
which 1 could not help. 1s it not for
Churles’ sake that [ take these pains?
Parewell, my brother. May heaven bless
you in every way for the generosity with
which you will aceept and rfultill this
trust,

"VICTORANGEGUILLAUME

GRANDET.”

“So you are having a ehint 7' snid old
Ciraudet, folding up the letter enrefully
im the original nud putting it
into s waistcont pocket He looked

Creases

ut bis vephiew in a shy aod sbareassed |

wauy, =secking to dissemble Lis feelings
and his ecaleulations “1 vou feel

warmer?"
"I am very comfortable, my dear un

cle.”
“Well, whatever are the women af
ter?* his unele went on,  Eugenle and

Mine. Grandet came into the 1oom s he
spoke. “Ix everything remly upstaies
“Yes, father,”
*Very waoll, then, vephow, it you are

feeling tired Nanon will show yon to
vour roemn. There is nothing very simart
i i, but you will overlook that liere
aAmong poor vine growers, who upever
have a penny to bless themselves with,
The taxes swallow up  evervthing we
huve,'”

“We don't want to be intrusive, Gran
det," spid the banker. “You aud sonr
nepliow may have some things o talk
over; we will wish youn gowl evenlng
Crond-by (1l tomorrow."

INVery ono rose at thi= and twok leave
after Wieir soveral fashions.

ONAPTER X

Eiarly rising is the rule in the country,
s, ke (NN Mlhier RiVis, I, Igenie wis
up 1 11 I the m HENg ., this mor : |

ruse earbier n usunl, her toi
was honee T 10 possy An inlerest u
| M B I 14 I Brusiiing
hey et il wound the heas
[ t Ly | ireftl that 1
loowe e anld I from the braid
i eorone | i T I it
settin fing I 1l 1 1 shy
As &N Wik eil her | | IR0 inid
1 O T RO \ thnt
r (| 1 | 1
louked down at her | I d arms
g wondered what \ ¢ did to
hiave hands so soft 1 y owl i 1l
nalls so shapels she on a palr of
new stockings, and her best and
lwced horself cavefully, without passing
over n single evelet hole Wor the first
time in her life, In fact, she wished to

look her best, and felt th
aut to hnve a precty
u becoming dress, whieh waa nicely
mande,  She opensd her door, went out on
to the landing, and beut over the stair
case to hear the sounds in the
“"Ho is not getting up yer,"
thought. She heard Nuavon's morning
congh as the good woman went to and
fro, swept out the dining room, lit the

at it was pleas

new dress to weir,

1[1‘!11!‘.

ghe

kitehen fire, chialued up the dog, and talks
ad to her friends the brutes In the stabls,
Tougenle fled Adown the wtalroass, and
ran over to Nanon, who was milking the
*OW,

“Nanon," she ceried, "o let us liar
mome croan for my cousin's coffes, there's
a dear.”’

“Iut, mademol=elle, you enn't have

eream off this ln-nl“.ﬂi‘.'-i mik." snld \'ﬂ
pan. nx alie burst out laughing. "1 can't
make ereann Your cousin s ns
charming as charmiog can be, that he s,

for you

A e 2t o o 'l"!"i'i-‘l“"-l'-i"l“l*:;:

E
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The Song of the Camp.

You haven't seen him In that =ik wnight "3ive us a song!” the -<-f»!-[-!'- cried, ]
| ' The outer trenchies guarding,

rall of his, all fowers and gold! 1 did, | , B i

though! Tha linen he wenrs Is every bit V hien 'I' heated guns of the camps

ne fine an M. Ie Cure's surplice,”

"_‘\'“"..u_ make wsomue cnke for us'

“And who Is to find the wood to heat
the oven and the flour and the butter?”
arked Nanon, wha in hier ltlptl"it_}' of
(irandet’s pﬂ!ll" lndnter was a prrson
of lmmeuse lmportnpes  In Eugenle's
syes, nad even i Hogeuie's mother's, "ls
he te be 1obbed to make a feast for your
cousin? Ask for the hutter and the flour
and the firewosd; he In your father, go
and ask hlm, he may glve them to yow
There! there he ls, Just comiug down-
atairs to see after the provislons 't

But Eugenle hind escuped Into the gar-
deu; the sound of her father's footstep
on the crenking stulrense terrified her,
She waa consclous of a happlness that
shrank from the observation of others,
n lapploess which, as we are apt to
think, and perhaps not withont reason,
shines from our eves, and s written at
large upon our forehends,

For the first time in her lifte the n]‘ht
of her father struck n =ort of terror into
her heart: she felt that he was the mas-
ter of her fate, and that she was guiltily
hiding some of her thoughts from him.
Shoe began to walk hurriedly up and
down, wondering how it was that the alr
was 20 fresh; thers was n reviving forca
in the sunlight, it was a8 if o new lifs
lind begnn, While she wan stil] thinking
how to gain ber ¢ud concerniug the cake,
a quarrel eawe to puss between Napon
and Grandet, a thing rare as a winter
swallow, The good man had just taken
his keys, and wos nbout to dole out the
provisious regoired for the day.

“I# there auy brend left over from yes-
terday 7" he asked Nanon.

“Not a erumb, sir.”

Grandet took up n large loaf, round
in form and close in consistence, shaped
in one of the flat baskets which they
use for makiug in Anjou, and was about
to eut it, when Nuuon broke In upon him
with:

“There are five of us to day, sir."”

“T'rue," answered Grandet; “but these

lnives of yours welgh six |--n||£|-lu npiece;
there will be sotie loft over, Besides,
these young fellows from Paris never

"

touch bread, us you will soon see,

Having cut down the dav's rations to
the lowest poss<ibile point, the miser was
about to go to his rruit loft, first eare-
fully locking up the cupbosards of his
storerocom, when Nunon stopped him.

“Just give me some tlour and butter,
sir,” she said, “aud 1 will make a cake
for the ehfldren.™

“Are you going to turn the house up-
side down becanse my nepliew is here?”

“Your nepliew was no more in my
mind than your dog, no more than he was
In yours, * * & TPhore pow! you have
only put ont six Inmps of sugar, and I
want eight."

“Clome, come, Nanon: I have never
seen you like this before. What has
come over you? Are you mistress here?
You will huve six lumps of sugar and no
IO,

In spite of the low price of sugar, it
was, in Grandet's eyes, the most precious
of all colonial produces. But every wom-
an, uwo mutter how simple sha may be,
can devise some shift 1o gain her ends;
and Nawon allowed the question of the
sugar to drop, in order to have her way
about the cuke

"Mademoiselle,” she ealled through the
window, “wouldn't you tke some cake?”

“No, no," answered Eugenie,

"Stay, Nanon,” said Grandet as he
heard his duughter's voice: “there!”

He opened the flour hin, measured out
some flour and added a few ounces of
bhutter to the plece which he bad al-
ready cut,

“And firewood:; 1 shall want firewond

to heat the oven,” suaid the inexorable
Nunon,

“ALD well, you ean tuke what yon
want." he asuswersd rmefully; “but you

will make o frait taret at the snme time,

and you must have the dinner io the
oven, that will save lighting unother
tire,™

Grandet got the froit amd set a plate-
ful on the Kitehen table, Then, having

na farther order to give, he drew out
s watch, and finding that there was yot
half an bhonr to spre hefore hireak rust,
foak np his hat, gave his danghter o kiss
and said, “*“Would your ke to take 0 wi K
i) the Loire? 1 have somethine to
Nivy prrer i the low lown !I'-':-‘ i [
Fugenie put on her straw hat lined
with 1 oolored ned  the ihor |
i T Wil l 1 the crookoed
stroet toward the markot place ,“I
“Where you ol to =0 early this |
morning " id the notary CUrachiol, as e
hie e Girnndets jj AL
W o 1 neg to il y |
thuig I led his 1y | " |
leceivasd this early Ve n
turyv s 1 {
Who er Girander w Whaout to !
\ WL 1ething'™ tl tary kns
0y i I ther \ I i 10
o it oing with him, Wi ]

therefore. he went, L i
(To ba continued,) | '
it econld o ! n b sniil vt
Mean Man, | . . !
Ernle—TPoor Miss Olde. She is near Tt T 2 NN et
\ ) inything). As back as far a4s Job men
l_\ heartbroken, I | ¢ |
Ida—Why 80?2 _I| Hi "T ""l_' Ol & Bredai evialium
. p RO 0 OO L T it 11 ra
Ernle—Goorge asked her to come In | | " 0 . e '
undd in all #ar lnistoriesg e 1 t
H!i‘ af.‘!!"ui l‘-i."hl:' whille he ln]ll l||'t' Hil' | . I - } by nyul
soms o ave oMo Om SOrHi
SEWealest story ever told |' A | : ) . X i I‘ A & )
‘ W ¢ and another from the saul
Frnle Aund he told her i story of » ’ ' . ; _I”' L
g v Even the Indlans had a bellef in a
Nonster serpetit at houeht one Hyos
Lrnle—XNo, he told her a story about' ! RATET perpant-and tought ote lived
honey ¥ in the great lakes nnd broke up the
Oley, 5

How a little girl loves the
But a boy wants to get as far

baby!,
away

[ r-vl
(rrew wenry of hombarding
the dork Redoan, in silent scoff,
Ly grim nnd threatening, under:

Al IT‘. e tawny mound of the Mnlakoft
No longer belehed its thunder

Chers war n pause, A gunrdsman gaid,
“We storm the forts to-morrow;
Lng while we may, nnother day
Will bring enough of sorrow."”
ey lny along the battery's side,
Pelow
ﬁt.‘l'.i-

the smoking capnon;

hearts, from Severn and from
Clyde,
And from the banks of Shanoon,

Chey saug of love and not of fame;
1"-|l;_-ur j'-r".l
Bach heart recalled a differont natme,

But all =ang

wWHs = glory;

“Aannke Laurle"

yidee after voloe eanght up the sSHOng,
Until its tender [HSEIOn
Rose like an anthem, rich

Thair battle-eve confession

nnd strong

Dear girl, her name he dared not speak,
Bt as
something upon the soldier’'s cheok

Washed off the stains of ]In\\lln-l‘,

the song grew louder,

Bevond the darkening ocenn bhurned
The bloady sunxet’s embers,

While the
How English love remembers.

Crimean volleys lenrned

And onee ngnin a fire of hell
Ruined on the Russian quarters,

With sercam of shot, and burst of shell,
And bellowing of the mortars!

And Irish Nora's eyes are dim
For n singer dumhb and gory;
And English Mary mounrns for him
Who sang of “Annie Laurie.”
soldiers! still in honored rest
Your truth and valor wenring,
The gravest are the teniderest
The loving are the daring,
!;"."".'l .l‘-'l.‘l"r

I It

'l Hang My Harp on a Willow Tree.

Ul hang my harp on a8 willow tree,
I'lIl off to the wars again;

Ay peaceful home has no charm for me,
The battlefield no pain;

The Indy 1 love will soon be a liride,
With o dindem on her hirow:

Dh! why did she tlatter my boyish pride,
She's going to leave me now.

She took me away from my warlike lord,
And gave me a silken suit:

I thoughit no more of my master's swond,
When I played on my mnster's lute;

Bhe seemed to think me a boy above
Her pages of low degree;

Dh! hnd T bt loved with a boyvigh love,
It would have been better for me.

T'hen Tl hide in my breast every selfish
enre,
I'll lush my pale eheek with wine,
“.lli‘ll smiles pw Hny the l-t’i-lrtT pair,
I'l hasten to give them mine;
Il langh and ' sing, though my heart
mny bleed,
And Ul walk in the festive train,

And if T survive it, 'l monnt iy steed,
And 'Il off to the wars ngain.
But one golden tress of her hair 1I'N

twine,
In my helmet's sihle plume,
And then on the field of Palestine,
I'll seek an early doom;
\ind if by the Samacen's hand 1 fall,
"Mid the noble and the hirave,
A tear from my Iady love is all
I ask for the warrior's grave,

WHAT SEA SERPENTS ARE.

VMonsters that Have Survived Most of
Their Species.
‘.llull':!"i la.
Frinity College, told

sutiie Bociety recently a lot

Edwards, of
the Hartford Sei
the
ke serpent and had shown on i sereen
pletures of the

' 8% W
abont
monsters ecalealated to

out of a
|'T||'n]'!||.:r|||>l_\‘ nonHe ol

e an Innocent

your's growth

youngster

Cpletirres was an o actunl photograph,

ut the lecturer seemed o tend to the
Hef that there was something doing
monster Hoe, and ey, James
In the president ol I
| \ hohi [ Lin
L i { i b L 1 i { L
11 As to h ( i i 1
i { ff gl 1 bie did not
i
Professor Edward 1 nart
T _

l. ¢ in
tated

I'rolesgor

the winter w hien it became L1yl

Edwards gave a lo list

from it as poasld!a

has beon reported and related some of
the cireumstances, They stretch from
1039 down inte 1903, A bishop, Com-
modore Preble, crews of Dritish war-
ghips and many persons have made the
reports A noted appenrancs was at
Gloncester nnd Nahant, Mass., In 1817,
when hundrede of reputable citizens
saw something and testified to It. It 1s
estimuted that from GO to 700 persons
gaw It and people even drove along the
beaelh In erowds, keeping up with It ns
It ewam along off the shore. Professor
FEdwardsg said there was no doubt that
something wag seen at that time,

It is alwavs desceribed 08 black or
brownish, with eyes in the upper ]mr‘t =
of the head, swimming at a speed of
five or six kKnots, earrying its head ov

| of water, generally with a mane, and

procecding with a huomping motion like
a caterpillar. A curious appearance
reported in 18SDSA1800 in a
Swaedish lnke, where, it was declared, a
huge anlmal had been seen a number
of times and bad been watehed throuzh
for periods. Finally, n
L W ST an eminent naturallst
to Investigate and he reported as his
eonclusions thnt =everal monsters from
#ix to four feet long had certainly been

WwWias ole

FiAsses IO

St

soent in the Inke
Mrofessor Fdwards said that prob-
ably in all the many enses reported

something hind been geen, for it 8 im-
possible to bhelieve that all these people
were linrs, The universal declaration
that the thing procecded with an undu-
luting mation does away with the the
ory of its being actunlly a blg snake,
e showed that the gslorfes might arise
from the of a manutee, a
hlg stingreay, a gigantie squld (one was
canght with arms and body 100 feet
shiark, whales or

A few years ago

AP wsranee

busking
schiool of porpolses
wluit was the Florida monster
was found near 8t Augustine, with
arms nearly 100 feet long.  The bask-
Ing shark grows to forty feet long cor-
tainly. There I8 no, known llmit to the
growth of fishes.—Ilartford Courant,

longe, 0

MIXED ON HISTORY.

Who Said “Give Me Liberty or Givs

Me Death* 7

At a recent meeting in this clty of
colored eltizens from various parts of
the conntry an incldent oreurred which
not only demonstrated to some extent
the pegro's need for o better edueation,
out showed also that he had o marked
sense of humor, says the Washington
~inr.,

AMany of most interested In
the uplifting of their race were presont
at the meeting, and specches werp he-

thogp

Ing maide on the theme of the colored
man's matoral ability, whieh, it wus
stuted, awaited only a fair chance to
become upparent.

Ere long great enthusiasm  was
aroused, each speaker, 18 he went
further In the eulogy of his brothers,
receiving  more  deafenlng applause,
The race pride of the audlence was
uppealed to by a spenker, whom wo
may call Mr, Jackson, a man with re-
tnarkable natural powers of oratory,

"Let us stand up for our rights,” he
shouted, waving his hands above hLis
head. “Let us romember the sentiment
forth In the Declaration of ITnde-
pendence,  that  immortal  document
penned by the hand of Patriek Henry,
Ave, T wonld gay In the very words of
Thomas Jefferson, ‘Give me liberty or
give me death!" "

For a moment, deeply imprezsed hy
this  oratorical climas. the colored
brothers were silent, Then a ligtener
in the rear of the asscmblage begun
te laugh hilariously.

“What's the matter, hrother?" queg-
fed Mr, Jackson,

“Suh, It happen to hab been Gen'al
George  Washington who spoke dem
immortal wuds, ‘Gib me llberty or gib
me death!" "

Emboldened
gentleman

st

by this sally, anothop
ventured a eritielsm:

“And shuly, suh, you knows Jdat
Denediet Arnold  was  de man dat
penned  dat hmmortal  doenment, o
Iy da s tion oh T‘I!!']I‘--:I'H 'y I

These objeotions to his intements

completely nonplused the enthusiastio

orator, and he resumed his seat with
great hnmiliation, while the entire ns-
semblage indulged in a hearty lreh
t hig expe
A ML 't i n dared to shout
that the eritlelsors were themsoel 5
the Wrani As It was, the patriolie
feelings of the oo ol turnel Into a
lin i 11 o
1l 1 1
Had MHeard of 24 satnew here
Sonntor 'Y aet t 1
t ] l biies 1 1 )
1 Nl L E TR 1
1 | T RY O ,.:
1 'X] 1 Tl 4 York
i 8 hot ed thi 1) ~"s\'\'|_\"
\ roprint of 0 on R much
ht of hy Willinm 'enn and his
follows nt which 1 am teld is
I ¥ ) n among their deoscends
And swlint it ealled,"” asked the
Pennsy il statesmiin,
Platt tossed It on Quay's desk. It

Baltbmore Ioerald,

If & man had to get up to pur somes
thing more on the table half as often
A8 i woman bas to he would starve

of dates when the great sea serpout

to death,
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