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CHAPTER 1.
HE waves came
rolling in flerce

and sullen clamor
against the sharp
rocks that formed
the
shore of a amall
fsland, far away
amidst
group, little known
and rarely fre-
quented, The anger
of the storm-king still manifested itself
An the hoarse bay of the surf, while the
moaning of the wind, yet lashing the
water to white caps of foam, echoed
‘fitfully along the shore and sea: but
the fury of the elemental strife had
‘passed, for where huge masses of sullen
~clouds were trooping away, showed in
the west a broad line of smiling blue,

A8 the despairing wretch greets the
hand that sets him firm upon the pin-
*nacle of joy—as the parched and fall-
ing desert traveler halls the music of
the fountain’s dash—as dylng creatures
seize at life—so was the sight of that

“pateh of falr sky—that island green and
fresh as Hope—welcomed with trans-
port by the ship-wrecked remnant of a
staunch and gallant company. who but
a few hours before had walked in fear-
“less security on the deck of what was
now a dismasted, broken wreck, plung-
ing, tossing, sinking—not safe for the
nest of a sea-gull,

Of & freight of forty souls four hu-
man creatures alone survived, and these
had been drifting to and fro clinging
to the ecaboose, which had been washed
from the deck, and fortunately pre-
served from dashing upon the long
sunken coral reef that extended from
the island a league or more,

“Courage, gir; didn't I tell you, never
say die? 1 reckon by this time old Nep
has tired out his dolphins, I could
make a whole rig out of that ere blue
patch, and the gign’s as sartin here in
these heathen parts as in England—God
bless her! That falr weather's close
alongside; the wind’s going down, and
the current's a-setting us toward the
‘shore as softly as a cat drops her kit-
den. I wish for these poor little creturs’
sake It would hurry itself a little,
though to be sure I'm not above com-
fortable on my own account. I like
salt water, but ain’t anxious to soak In
it—that's a fact. But avast there! I'm
not giving to looking or the black side
of things—nary a grumb'er could I ever
call a d shipmate, It's hard to think
of all ‘bur poor fellers gone to Davy
Jones's locker—but the Loi 1 must have
known It, and Tom Harris ain't a-going
to question Providence just yet!" And
the honest, rough old tar shook his
head to dash off the tears that mingled
with the briny wave that plunged over
ttheir frall retreat.

' A sigh came from the individual he
addressed—of whose personal appear-
samce just then it would be unfair to
jutlge—with the water trickling down
his sharp pallid features, which wore a
look of haggard suffering and exhaus-
tion. He changed his position a little
to rest the arm that held firmly upon
the wreek a boy of nine or ten years,
by w'hose side loy a little girl not more

Iui'.u glx years of age, fainting and

Quite worn out with fright and ex-
posure, her head drooping forlornly
against the brawny shoulder of the
kind-hearted sailor,

_ I hope your brave spirits will nold
out, m§ ndble tellow; &8 for mysell, I
confess | am g.ow.ug hopeless, ls thore

no way to increase our speed or guide | 3e's gone, and so Is the grand-look- ]

this ark of our safety?”

Tom was not so used up but he conld | plaase (od, there's one man left to see |

laugh,

“1f we had oars and row-locks both
Tixed up on poor old Sambo's palace
| reckon our arms are pretty well used

held on. We might as well keep conl
and et the work be done for us, ‘Bep-
gars musn't be choosers! "

This philosophical reasoning was
pregently lucldly explained and
cienlifed. In its own good time 1he
tide brought them to shallow waier
Withyn cheery hallo Tom sprang down
frof his perch, and, wadiag aleng
soon drew the lttle caboose high and
dry on the beach,

“Look a-here now, sir” sald he
how™much better this ‘'ere wan done tor
us than we could ba' done for vur-

en

selvel Don't you see this ‘ere & the
anly Ameolh place to land® The *lde
was & mighty sure pllot. Now et mo

see What's to be done.”
The ehildren were too much «xm sl
od o complain, save by an ocoasianal

sigh gr & groan, The little girl lndewsd
- as rly insensible, and Tom. wmiv
ng thought to his stif® and « hing
1im wenl cheerily o wark He ous

. is lttle charge (o & saft apal of
farther In shove, and hen be

Ing areund anviowsly foq traces

of Bodh wator, his sharp wre was ot
long W spying out & Wmesdest loeking
wrnslibe plant among the  fusurieus

. that erepl almast ta the peb
Liee ’ the Wwach

“Waler aln'y very far ol multered
e, “for thin wre dumb mouih tells me
a0, ol hossomever Raiman vietu el
s bl snample. | never kiew ene o
Nalur's slgn soards o lie

M weal stumbling anl  ieellug

amething o the alg sag ouiw
ol s wan, fur his anallen foet
were pataiul; but he Bapt the siae
geninl smile, which, Vhe & sunboam
Srightensd & reush and  unoemely

precipiious |

the Pacific |

| acene into quiet beauty. Presently his
‘ eye flashed with the triumph of success,
and bending down to lift away a vel-
| vety spray of moss, he discovered a
! tiny spring bubbling up clear and
| pure enough for a fairy's dainty lp.
Fertile in expedients—for Tom had
| been taught in the thorough school of
| necessity—he did not demur at the ab-
sence of a drinking vessel, but gather-
ing a broad, glossy leaf, wound it into
a roll, filled it and hurried back to his
companions, He found the boyclinging
to his father and asking plteously for
water, while that father sat In ley
stolclsm-—or rather In the apathy of de-
spalr—without any attempt to help
himself or his ehild.

Tom Harris looked at him sternly as
he ralsed the Insensible little girl and
poured the water over her face and be-

gan chafing her fey hands; and after
a4 moment's hesltation, with a little
tremor of tenderness softening the

roughness of the words:

“I don't know nothing about you, sir,
but if I may be so bold, I must say
[.don't think you take a very good way
to thank the Power that has saved yeu
from death, 'Pears llke it's sinful to
slt looking as glum as a man who's had
the worst luck in the world, when these
little Innocents need all our care,”

The man he addressed turned flerce-
ly.

“Be still—what do you know about
me?" gald he, “I tell you this caeting
upon a desolate, wretched Island 18 fit
crown for a life that has never seen a
falr hope that has not turned to ashes
in my grasp--that has endured more
misery than one of your temperament
has power to think about., Just heav-
ens! 1 had but one feeble ray of com-
fort left in me—the hope of educating
that boy to escape from such a life as
mine, And this {8 the end of my hopes
—wrecked, nearly naked and destitute,
on a deserted, lonely island, to perish
as miserably as I have lived—and you
talk to me of the gratitude I owe!”

CHAPTER 11,

OM Harrls dropped
the limp little hand
he held to gaze In
pltying wonder up-
on the wild misery
that haggard face
depicted, and <hen
sald soothingly.

“Avast, there,
shipmate! 1 know
nothing about vou,
to be sure, but
shiver my topsails If by-and-bye I can't
point out something pleasant for you to
look at. Jest about this time I'd thank
you heartily to help me bring this poor
thing back to life. You won't let her
die now, will ye?—for if we're to stay
here long she'll be the prettiest flower
and sunbeam this place will have for
us."

The boy crept along wonderingly to
the sallor's slde, and mechanically his
father followed, and began chafing the
polished little limbs, until with his
earnest exertion came back to his face
a calm, sad, but no longer bitter look.

“Go for a little more water, while
I roll her to and fro,"” said he quietly,

After a sharp glance at his face Tom
oheved. When he returned the suffer-
er's blue eyes were open, and she was
murmuring a few broken words, of
which “Hannah, Hannab,"” were alone
intelligible.

“Poor little thing!' said Tom; “that
was the gal's name who took care of
her, !'ve often talked with 'em on deck.

| lng gentleman, her father, maybe
| to her! As long as Tom Harris has a
| loaf in his locker or a cent In his pocket
| she shan't want—the lonesome, pretty

little thing!" And

silor lifted the tiny childish
n token to register

rough
hands to his lips
his silent vow

Suddenly then the shipwrecked pas- |
senger, Pnul Vernon, grasped with his
thin soft fingers the hard, brown, rin-
ewy hand of the wealher-beaten Lar

God bless you, honeat soul! said he
“1 beg your pardesn for my l-humos
On my knees will 1 heg forgiveness of
that overruling Power that has sent me

here to be taught by rou. Who Knows
but here my weary, tanipost-tossed snir
it will And peace and rest ™’

He paused, overcome with emotion
while Tom, wringing his hand il
nalvely

I'm sure I'm much ahlveged Lo vou
slr, for | was a-pusaling my wits bow |
was ever Lo gel along without anybody
e help and cheoer me up.  Now
all's vight. and, 10 be sure, | URink we ve
found & pretty sanug berth Ay e
we wouldn't change with our pow
mates, stark and cold In Pavy J
hiw hov Now, you see | waa asate in
Iujen nigh on 1o & year alter the wld
Britiah Quess' was wooked in thal tae
mented river o sansd bars, the Hougaly

I saw

and | reamed pietiy far it the "
ey and | Vamed o paserin

mare'n | sver knew  albae aboa!
those trven and planta I see & Luvad

fonit tews tlgbt hack of wa and H Abw
wud st
have & prwily talerabl
- el We we got
Wiher the obil tren w1l
ar Rings P niten e had W e Bl
for pulling ot \he wurk ard | M
| you're ohesving up

What deea he say. fa'hor'
Witle Walter Versan 1w (b

cldiee o the waial -

A By

a1

with an awkward |
up, sir, and these Httle things must be | o doppess, inexpressiily touching, the |

I AUTER

so hungry for some bread. Let me find
the tree.”

girl needs our first care, and no doubt
Tom will say as 1 do, that when we ex-
plore the island it had better be as a
united company.”

“All we need to be afeard of, I'm
thinking, is of polsonous sarpents, I'll
run and strip up a nut, seelng as it's
handy, We'll want something to
please the poor little thing when she
comes to, and take off her thoughts.”

Tom disappeared in the luxurious un-
dergrowth of tangled vines and shrubs,
and almost Immedintely returned with
a bunch of ripe bananas and a cocoa-
nut, He flung the boy a generous
share and with the rest he approached
the little girl, who was looking around
her In affright,

“Don't be afrald, dear little one, See
what nlece fruit I've brought you, You
remember me—don’t you know Tom,
who made the little ship for you, and
how poor Hannah laughed at it? You
know Tom, don't you?"

She looked closely a moment, and
then burst Into tears.

“Good Tom, good Tom,
back to Hannah,"

Tom’'s llp quivered,

“Oh, no, don't—that's a darling—don’t
ery; It makes poor Tom feel so bad to
see you, [If you'll be good and not cry,
nor be asking about Hennah and the
rest, I'll find lots o' pretty things for
you."

The child still looked grieved and
troubled, but Mr, Vernon took her ten-
derly In his arms, and Walter came
shyly to offer her a nicely peeled ba-
nana, and she lald her head back on the
friendly shoulder, smiled languidly, and
in a few moments was sleeping sweetly.

As much relleved as a tired general
might be who sees the last column of
his victorlous army filing off to rest and
trivmphant peace, Tom motioned for
Mr. Vernon to lay her down, and leay-
Ing the boy to wateh over her, the two
men withdrew to a little distance,

By this time the clouds had swept
away in alry columns swifter and nore
nolseless than those victorlous troops
alluded to, leaving their bright banner
of blue spread out—a glorious canopy
that smliled down upon the subsiding
surf, the Kden-like Island, and the ship-
wraecked group.

“I'm right glad to see the sun again,”
sald Tom Harris, “though it makes me
feel womanish to think o' the change
slnce we see M last time, It's nigh
about a week since the first storm
caught the ‘Petrel,’ and I'm sure the
cap'n never see gun or moon afterward,
I heard the mate say they couldn’t
make out much about thelr position, be-
cause the wind shifted so often and
blew go terribly, Well, well, the Lord's
will be done; but I never dreamed you
and I and thege two little ones were to
be spared from the gulf that swallowed
all the rest."

Here Tom drew his horny hand
across hls eyes and heaved a deep sigh;
then, with the press of working thought,
added quite cheerfully:

“We can dry our clothes now, I sup-
pose, after a fashion, but what we're to
do for a change I8 more'n I can make
out."

Desplite his melancholy, Vernon could
not forbear a laugh at Tom's puzzled,
rueful face.

‘“At all events we shall be left to our
own resources; nelther tallors nor speec-
ulators will be llkely to molest us.”

“I'll hang up my jacket now. "Twill
do for the little girl when her pratty
clothes are put in the sun. One thing
sartin, I can make some native cloth
by-and-bye, else 1 didn’t learn right of
old squaw Yellow Cheek."”

“Make some cloth!"' ejaculated his
companion in astonishment,

carry me

(TO BE CONTINUKD, )
Odd Plumage Worn by Women.

Americans are appropriating by de-
grees the fondness of European women
for supplementing their colffures with
| decorations of feathers, ribbons or jew-
| els.  Well arranged colls of hair may
be a very pretty thing, but the exigen-
cies of an evening toilet demand that
something more elaborate and fanciful
shall overtop them., It wus with the
most dressy of evening gowns that the
headdress described here was recently

worn, It is now acknowledged to be
absolutely the latest and most correct
| ndornment for evening colffures. High-
! standing plumes, drooping flowers, and

| masaes of jewels are out of date beside

this very striking novelty It is com-
| posed simply of two long, heavy
nlgrettes, enught by a knot and how of

velvet, both being of a color to harmon-
lge with the gown, The velver ¥not
| im cleverly designed to give helght to

the colffure, while the drooping
nhgrettes form a complete frame for the
taee No evening gown will now be

camplete without its accompaniment of
sult plumage for the wearer s hoad
The Baplanatian

From the Washington Siar
seeis 10 me Lthat the ldea of an aris

“Walt & moment, my son; the little

ol |
it| ralie WiN he fe Reliowe | stare, bearing \he fragaenta of

| wheel with him.—Wisconsin Seatinel } ‘u..

RULES FOR A CYCLIST

THE THOMPSON STREET CLUB
LISTENS TC A NEW SET.

Conocerning & Littls Game of Poker—
The Committes to Declde Disputes
Must Be Composed of Members

Above Reproach.

EM'LEN, sald
President Toots, as
he rapped the club
to order, "yo' am
all awar’ of de fack

binashun club—
poker an' bike 1aix-
ed In about ejual
quantities, Dar’
am rules to govern
each, howeber, an'
It won't do to git "'em mixed up. Fur
dis reason I hev drawed off and had
printed de rules applyin’ to each. De
rules to govern when out on de bike am
as follows:

“Bit erect; wid eyes to the front an' a

detarmined loak on de face,

“Don’t attempt to pass between de
hosses and de dash-bo'd of a treet-kyar.

“Pay no attention to brick-bats, ash-
cans, cabbage-heads an’' fence ralls
thrown arter yo' by de envious an’
jeaelous-minded populashun,

“Avold runnin’ ober pedestrians if
yo' kin but when yo' can't avold It
pick out a fat man an' pull de throttle
wide open. A fat pusson allus acts as
a cushlon fur de rebound.

“De gineral rule am to keep to de
right, but If dar am a house In de way
don’t be obstinate.

“When two bikests am about to meet
neaed-on dar am two rules to apply.
Yo' kin elther jump off an’ go Into de
nighest saloon an’' take a mint jullp
frew a straw or keep right on ap’
knoek de odder feller fo'teen feet high
an’ gmash him all to squash,

“If yo' meet A cow when ridin' in
de kentry yo' kin turn to de right or
de left or go right ober her, jest as yo'
please, If It happens to be de cow's
brudder 'stead of de cow hersell de
rule am to dismount an’ climb a tree
an’ walt for him to git tired.

““When yo' look ahead up a hill an’
see a farmer an’ his two sons walting
fur yo' armed with scythes, co'ncutters
an’ sled stakes de rule don’t say 'zactly
what yo' should do. Dis glves yo' a
show to turn off into de woods an’ look
for chestnuta,

“One quick, sharp ring ob de bell
means danger to a beer wagon if it
don't git outer yo' way.

“Two rings am a summons fur de
street-kyar to shet off steaem an' cum
to a sudden stop an’ let yo' pass in front
of It.

“Three rings means dat de feller
crossin’ de street wid his hat on his
ear an’ his feet steppin’ high am right
in line wid yo'r wheel an’ if he don't
git up an’ hump hisself he will be in-
vited to a surprise pa'ty.

“A continuance ding! ding! ding! of
de bell, accompanied by a, wavin' of de
left hand in de alr, signifies dat yo' has
got tired of ridin' in de street an’ am
gwine to take to de side-walk an’ dat
it will be jest as well fur de enthoosi-
astie populashun te hunt fur doah-
ways.”

The president announced that he
hoped to soon perfect the following im-
provements to the bleycle:

An attachment that will Iift a man’s
cap off his head when he meets a fe-
male and replace it agaln after she has
passed on. It will make no distinction
between homely and good looking
girls and there will be no color line
about it

An attachment to cast a noose over
a dog's head and swing him in behind
the blke. When he has been dragged
100 rods and has made up his mind
that the bike ls alive and dangerous
the noose opens and he ls allowed to
g0 on suspended sentence.

An attachment to hold and operate a
gquirt-gun containing at least one gal-
lon of water. This l8 for offensive
and defensive operations against the
small boy who wants to shove A
broomstick between the spokes to see
how qulek a blke can stop,

An attachment to be fastened to the
front wheel which will go ahead and
look for tacks and pounded glass, plek
up walleta and lost diamond pins and
sound the depths of all mud-holes not
over ten feet deep,

“Gem'len,” sald Presldent Toots as
he lald a box of poker chipa on the ta-
ble, “dar’ am poker wn’ poker. Dap’
am poker wha' a fush beats a straight
an' poker whar' a straight beats a
flush an’ robs de widder an’ de orphan

DR. WOLFE AND GEORGINA.

A l-rd Test for One's Gravity—FPecullar
Accent and Phraseelogy.

In front of us stood a short, stont,
elderly man, an unmistakable Hebrew
In features and complexion, says Blach-
wood's Magazine, He spoke English flu-
ently, but with an extremely strong
foreign accent, and his manner and
phraseology were peculiar, in a fash-
fon which made it very difficult to
listen to him with the seriousness
which his subject demanded. He en-
larged on his work in Palestine and
Asla Minor generally, which had un-
doubtedly been of a most pralseworthy
description, but when he proceeded to
{llustrate the customs of his race b:
vhanting some of their native song
in a high-pitched volee It proved very
difficult for me, light-hearted enough In
those days, to hear him with due ealm
and decorum. Even his imitation of the
lamentations of the Jews at the walling
place outside the walls of fallen Jern-
salem, which ought to have been deeply
pathetie, became from his intonation
and style exactly the reverse,

The culminating overthrow of my
gravity came with an anecdote which
he told of an Arab chief who had of-
fered him his daughter In marriage
and anxlonsly pressed the beautiful
bride upon him, *“Yes,” exclaimed Dr.
Wolfe, stretching out his arms toward
a qulet, dignified lady who sat en a
sofa near him. “Yes, that chief begged
me to have his child, with the brown
eyes llke a gazelle, to wed her and
keep her always; but I sald to him:
‘No! no! I have my Georgina at home:
I want no more wives, I have my
(Georgina in my house already, and that
Is enough, oh, quite enough.,” ¥ mus'
own that I had to beat a hasty retreat
from the effects of this speech on the
propriety of demeanor I had been try-
Ing s0 hard to maintain.

Not n Cent In Bight,

Baron Rothechild was once caught in |

a predicament that many people ex-
perience dallv, and that is getting Into
a conveyance of some kind, and then
not having the money to pay the fare,
The driver of the omnibus into which
Rothschild entered demanded his fare,
and the Baron, feeling in his pocket,
discovered that he had no change. The

United Stntes Patent OfMice Keport.
TRANS-MISSIISSIPPT INVENTORS.

851 patents were issued to United
Btates inventors the past week, of
which number Nebraska inventors re-
ceived 2 patents, while 10 lowa invent-
ors were rewarded. James Gilbert of
Omaha, Nebraska, receiving a patent
for a thurst bearing for marine engines
while W. H. Fairchild, Diller, Nebras-
ka, received a patent for s corn planter.

Amongst the notable inventions are
found a railway track layer; a sand pa-
pering maehine; a femee comprisnyg a
split tubular rail having a projecting
serrated tongue; a vegetable cutter,

rader and dish strainer, a pad attach-
ng attachment for sewing machines; a
machine for forging car wheels; a pock-
et for prize fruit; & haircurler compris-
ing a pliable web provided with longi-
tudinal rolls: s self-feeding mucilage
brush; a new tubing for bicycle frames,
comprising two half sections provided
with projeeting flanges, between which
half sections and flunges is (held a web
plate; an electrie igniter for gas en-
gines; an improved earpet sweeper; a

olf club; & suppert for musical per-
’ormuncu; a tire shrinker sttachm=+nt
for anvils; a bicycle shoe provided with
an outer sole comprising a layer of
fibrous material; o fleld snchor for
eheck row corn planters; a step cover
for stairs; an improved bicyele pump; a
folding brush; & collapsible chair; am
inflated bicyele tire comprising a plu-
rality of tubes arranged to form tami-
inations with intervening air spaces; s
fire proef floor er roof; n combined
chid’'s wagon and velocipede: a combi-
nation bloomer and divided skirt:and a.
s lap board in the form of a cylinder.

Parties desiring free information rel-
ative to the law and practice of patents
may obtain the same in addressing
Sues & Ce., United States Patent So-
licitors, Bee Building, Omaha, Nebr.

It takes just one month to send mafil
from Buluwayo to London.

It costs 27 shillings a week to malotain
an English lifeboat.

Personanl.
ANY ONE who has been b.mm*
by the use of Dr. Williams' Pink Pil
| will receive information of much value
' and interest by writing to ‘‘Pink
' Pills,” P. O. Box 1502, Philadelphia, Pa

ver Rhine flows at three times the

The
rate of the Thames,

| 1 Just think of the comfort of my pres-

Cures

. Talk in faver of Hoed's Barsaparills as for ne
. other medlcine. It has the greatest recerd ot
eures of any medicine i the world. In faet,

the great capitallst, “and there {8 my |
card,"” ,

The driver scornfully tossed the card | o o s
away.

“Never heard of you before,” said he, ‘

“and dont want to hear of you again. hﬂr:!“.'sé sarsapari"a

What I want Is your fare.” |
The banker w ; |
» v WAS IR groat haste | Heod’s Pllls cure siek beadache, digestion.

“Look here. I've an order for a mill-
fon,” he sald; “glve me the change.”

Featherbone _ d e
Edge

And he proffered a ecoupon for tha!
BIAS
6‘ o VELVETEEN

amount,
‘»" SKIRT BINDING

has a strip of Featherbone stitched
fn one edge. It both flares and
 binds the skirt and holds it away
| frem the feet ; the newest of the

! H. & M. bindings.

If your dealer will not
supply you we will.
Samples showing labels and materials mailed free.

driver was very angry.

“What did you get in for, ¥ you
had no money?”’

“I am Baron Rothschild,” exclaimed

The driver stared and the passen-
gers laughed, Fortunately a friend of
the Baron entered the omnibus at the
moment and, taking in the sitnation,
immediately pald the fare. The driver,
realizing his mistake, and feeling re-
morseful, said to the Baron:

“If you want 10 francs, sir, I don't
mind lending them to you on my own
acecount.”"—Harper's Round Table.

Tired and Sleepy.

“Speaking of cures for insomnia,”
sald an old soldier, “makes me think
of our starting out one morning at 7
o'clock, marching twenty miles and
meeting the enemy at 2 o'clock In the
afternoon and fighting till 6, and then | ' Home Drassmaking Made Easy,'” a new 72 page
marching back to where we started  beok by Miss Emms W Heoperofe LEGES CoN8
from, getting there at 2 o'elock In the | home without previous training ; mailed for 25¢.
morning. 5. H. & M. Co., P. 0. Bax 699, N. Y. City.

“Some of the men left in camp had ==
made a fire to cook their eoffee by and |
had kept it going through the even- !
ing. It was now a big bed of red coals,
with an occasional flicker of flame go-
Ing up from the charred end of a half-
burned stick. It was a chilly night,
and I thought I'd sit down on a Iog‘
that there was alongside the fire for a
few minutes and get warm a little he-
fore turning in. The next thing I
knew it was 6 o'clock. I had gone to
sleep the minute I sat down and had
fallen off the big log without waking
up

EDUCEIQNAL-
THE UNIVERSITY GF WOTRE DAME.

Netre Dame, Indiana.
Pull Letisss, &
o to all P

hut»r;ﬂd h‘;u;hm:.‘h -
studies r r
J:.-:fmuu an.‘!?u of ﬂl zl
ook A |[lmMed number of Candidates
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‘ar » under 13 years
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ACADEMY OF THE SACRED HEART

| AT, JOSKIN, MO,

The cenre of instruction In this academy, sonducted
\ul- Religious of the Sacred Hoart, smbraces the
whole
and refl

Civll, We=

“‘Now, If, as sometimes happens, |

find myself inclined to He awake nights, .:, Satjects ne ey 13 itute & salld
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