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DRINKWATER’S PLAY GIVES ENGLISH IDEA OF LINCOLN

Production Will Appear on Broadway Soon, With Frank MeGlynn Role of Mu'tyred Prelident-—Extrautl From Phy Are Published.

One of the notable recent
English pluys = John Drinkwa-
ter's “Abraham Lincoln,” which
has had a long run on the other
slde. New York !s to have an
opportunity of judging the Eng-
lish conception of*the martyred
president, as the play will soon
appear on Broadway. Willinm
Huarris Jr., who has the Ameri-
can rights, has selected Frank
McGlynn to play the part of
Linecoln.

John Drinkwater,
cAme

the author,
America to suparvise
the rehaarsais, and the play had
Its premier recently Wash-
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ington. NMr. Drinkwater has
written as an Englishman,. mualk-
Iing, as he explains, “‘no effort

to achisve ‘local color’ of which

I have no experience, or to
speak in an idlom to which 1
have not been bred.”

To Amerleans, curious to
know what the English view of
the great emsancipator Is, the
following extracts from the
publishaed wversion of thes play
will be Interesting. They are
printed with the permission of
the American pubiishers. the
Houghton-MIifflln company.

Some of the speecheés of the two
chroniclers befora and after the
cyrtain are omitted,
passages ndicated by asterisks.
Extira given from each of
the six scones.
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R. Cuffney—Has

what

men are

de-
the

Abraha

cided he will say to
nvitation?

Mre. Lincoln—Ho
Mr. Ston

I may

will accept it
e—A veoery right decision, I
BAY HO, -

Mre. Lincoln—=It I

Mr., Cuffney—And you, ma‘am, have
advized that way, T'll be bound.

Mrs. Lincoln—You sald this was a
gEreat ev for me. It is, and I'fl

him

aning

say more than I do, because
it is. I'm likely into history
now with a great For T know
better thanh any groat he ls. I'm
lain looking and I"'ve a sharp tongue
and I've a mind that doesn't always
g0 I his ensy, high way. And Lhat's
what history will see and it will
laugh a 1ittie nnd say, "Podr Abra-
Lincoln.' That's all right, but
all, I've always known when
he should go forward and when Rhe
should hold back. I've watched arnd
watched and what I've learnt America
will profit by. There are women lika
that, lots of them. But I'm lucky. My
work's golng farther than Illincis—
its going farther than any of us ¢an
tell, 1 made things easy for him, to
think and think when we were poor
and now his thinking hos brought
him te thise. They wantsd to make
him governor of Oregon and he would
have gone and have come te noth-
ing there, I stopped him. Now
they're coming to ask him to be
president and I've told him to go.

Abraham Lincoln comes
and crumpled top hat leaving his fore-
heiad well uncoversd, his wida pocksts
brimming over with doouments. He is 50,
and he still presérvem his clean-shaven
siate. He kinmses hie wife and shakes hands
with his friends.

Lincoin—Well, Mary. How 4a'ye do,
Samuel., How d'ye do, Timothy.

Mr. Stone and Mr. Cuffney—Good
evening, Abraham.

Linc¢oin (while he takes off his hat
and shakes out sundry papers from
the lining inte a drawer)—John
Brown, did vou say? Aye, John Brown.
But that's not the way its to be done,
And you can’t do the right thing the
WIrong WwWuoy, That's as bad as the
wrong thing, if you'rée going to keep
the state together.

Mr., Cuffney—Well, we'll be going.
We only came In to give you good
faring, so to say, in the great word
you'va got to speak this evening.

My, Stone—It makes a humble body
almost afraid of himseclf, Abraham,
to know his {riend i& to be one of the
great ones of the earth, with his yes
and no law for these many, many
thousands of follk.

Lincoln—It mnkes a2 man humble
to be chogen so0, Samuel. 8o humbls
that mo man but would aay “No™ to
such bidding if he dare. To be presi-
dent ef this people and trouble gnth-
ering everywhera in men's hsaris
That's o searching thing. Bitlerness
and scorn and wrestling often with
men 1 shall despise and perhaps noth-
ing truly done at the end. But 1 must
go. Yes. Thank you, Samuel] thank
you, Timothy, Just a glass of that
cordial, Mary, before they leave.

. - -

Mra Lincoln goes out. Lincoln moves to
& map of the United States that s hang-
ing on the wall and stunds silently leoking
at it. After a fow momenis Susdan comes
to the door

Susan—This way, please.

Sha sliows in William Tucker, & forid,
prosperous merthant; Henry Hind, an alert
lietle astiorney; Ellus Price, a lean .Jay
preacher, und James Macintosh, the editor
of & republican Journal., Susan Eoes,

Tucker—3Mr. Lincoln., Tucker my
namae {s—Wiiliam Tucker,

(He presents his. companions.)

Mr. Henry Hind—Followa your pro-
fession, Mr. Lincoln. Leader of the
bar in Ohlo. Mr. Elias Price of Penn-
syivania. You've heard bhim preach,
maybe. James Macintoh you Kknow.
1 come from Chicugo.

Lincoln—Gentiemen, atl your serv-
ice. How d'yée you do, Jnmes. wWill
you be seated?

(They sit round the table.)

Tucker—I1 have the honor to be
chulrman of this delagation. We are
sent from Chiosgo by the republican
convention to inquire whether you
will sccept their invitation to be-
come the republican candldate for
the office of president of the United
Slatee

Price—The convention is aware, Mr,
Lincoln, that under the clroumstances,
seeing that the demobcrats have split,
thiz is more than an invitation to
candidature. Their nomines is almost
gertain to be elected.

Lincolo—Gentlemen,

mostly
ta B0
maim.

how

ham

fit's not

in, .a greenish

I am known

to one of you only. Do you know my
many disquilifications for this work?

Hind—Its only fair to say that they
have been discussed freely.

Lincoln—There are some, shall we
uny graces, that 1 Jagk. Washington
doés not altogether neglect these.

Tucker—They have Been spoken of.
But these are days, Mr. Lincoln, if I
MAy #ay so, too diffioult, too dangers
ous for these to welgh at the exponse
of other qualities that you were con-
sidored to possess.

Lincoln—I can take any man's ridi.
cule—I'm trained to It by & . . .
somewhat odd figures that it plltlod
God to give me, If 1 may so far be
pleasant with you. But this alavery
and business will be long, and deep,
and bitter. I know It If you do me
this honor. gentlemen, you must look
to me for no compromise in this mat-
ter. if abolition comes in due time by
eonstitutional *means, good. I ‘want
it. But, while we will not force aboli-
tion. we will give slavery no approval
and we will not allow {t to extend [ts
boundaries by ons yard. The detarmi-
ration is in my blood, When 1 was a
boy I made a trip to New Orleans and
there [ saw them, chained, beaten,
kicked am a man would be ashamed
to kick & thieving dog. And I saw
a young girl driven up and down the
room that the bidders might satisfy
themselves. And T safid then, "Il ever
I get a chance to hit that thing., T'Il
hit it hard.”

(A pauss)..

You have no conditions to make?

Tucker—None. The Invitation is as
J put It when we sat down. And 1
would add that we are, all of us,
proud to bear it to A& man as to
whom we feel there i5 nons so fitted
to receive it

Lingoln—I thank you. 1 accept.

- - -
SCENE 1L

Topr meonthe later, Eeward's room &t
Waeashington, Willlam H. Seward, secrelary
of state, ls soated at his table with John=-
White and Caleb Jennings, represant-
Ing the commissioners of the Confederate
SLialoE.

Lincoln—The south wants the stamp
of national approval upon slavery. It
can't hava It

White—Suraly that's

BOn

not the point,

There's no law in the south agsainst
slavery.
Lincoln—Laws come from opinion,
Mr. White, The south knowsa it
Jennings—>Mr. President, If I may
say s0, you don't quite understand.
Lincoln—Does 3Mr. Seward undar-
stand?

White—Wa balieve 80.

Lincoln—You are wrong. He doesn’t
understand, because you dldn't mean
him to., I don't blame you. Yeou think
you are agting for the best. You think
you've got an honest case. But I'll
put your case for you, and I'Il put it

naked. Manyv people in thls country
want abolition; many dom't. I'll say
nothlng for the moment as to the

rights and wrongs of It. - But every
man, whether he wants It or not,
Knows it may tome. Why does the
South propose secession? Because It
knows aboliticn may come, and It
wants to aveid it. It wants more: It
wants the right to extend the slave
foundation. We've all been to blamaea
for slavery, but we Iin the North have
been willing to mend our ways. You
have not. So you'll seceds, and make
your own laws. But you weren't pre-
pared for resistance; you don't want
rasistance. And you hope that If you
can tide over the {first orisis and
make us glve way, opinion will pre-
vent us from opposing you with force
agaln, and you'll be able to get your
own way about 2 slave business by
threats. That's your case. You didn't
say so to Mr. Seward, but it is. Now,
I'll give you my answer. Gentlemen,
it'a no good hiding this thing In & cor-
ner. It's got to be settled. I sald the
other day that Fort Sumpter would
be held as long as we could hold it
I said it because I know exaetly what
it means. Why are You investing 1t?
Say, If you lke, it's to estabilsh your
right of secession with no purpose of
exercising it. Why do you want to
establish that right? Bescause now we
will allow no extension of slavery,
and berause some day we may abolish
it. You can’'t deny it; there's no other
answer.

Jennings—I1 sea how it 1a. You may
force freedom as much as you like,
but we are to bewars how wa force
slavery.

Lincoln—It couldn't be put better,
Mr. Jennings. That's what the Union
means. It Is a Union that stands for
common rvight. That = its foundation
—=that is why it is for every honsst
maén to preserve . Be clsar about
this issue. If there Is war, 1t will not
be on the slave question. If the
South is loyzl to the Union, it
can fight slave legislation by consti-
tutional means, and win its way if it
can. If It claims the right to secede;
then to preserve this country from
disruption, to maintain that right to
which every state pledged itself when
the Union was won for us by our
fathers, war may be the only way. We
won't breink wup the Union, and you
shan't. In your hands, and not in
mine, is the momentous {ssue of clvil
war, You can have no confliet with-
out yourselves being the aggressors.
I am loath to close. We are not
enemies, but friends. We mu#t not be
enemies. Though passion may have
#trained, do not allow it to break
our bonds of affection. That (s our
answer. Tell them that, Wil you
tall them that?

. - » -

White and Jennings go with the Clerk.
For a moment Lincolh and Beward
are silent, Lincoln pacing the room,
Seward standing at the table.

- - - -

Lincoln (after a pause)—*“There is
a tide In the affairs of men™ . . .
Do you read Shakespésrs, Seward?

Beward—Shakespeare? Nc

Lincoln—Ah!

Salmon P. Chase, ucrotm of the
treasury, and Montgomery Bilalr,
posimaster-genéral, come in.

Good morning, Mr. Chase, Mr, Blair.

Seward—Good morning, gentlemen.

Blair—Good morning, Mr. President.
How d'ye do, Mr. Beward.

Chase—Good morning, Mr,
dent. Something urgent?

Lincoln—Let us be saated.
As théey draw chalrs up to the table,

the other members of the ecabinet,

Simon Cameron, Caleb Smith, Bur-

net Hook and Gideon Welles, come

in. There I8 ain exchange of great-
ings, whlle they arrange théemselves

Presl-

round the table.
Gentlemen, we meet in & crisly the

i
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Mmuse tateful, perhaps, that has ever
faced any government in this country.
It can be stated briefly. A messago
has just come {rom Anderson. He can
held Fort Sumier three days at most
unless we send men and provisions.

Cameron—How many men?

Linceln—1I shall know from Scott In
a few minutes how many ars neces-
sary.

Welles—Suppose we havn't as many.

Lincoln—Then |[t's a question of
provisioning. We may not be able to
do enough to be effective. The ques-
tion is whether we shall do as much
AS We Cal.

- = =
(A knock at the door.)

Lincoln—Come in.
Hay comes in, He glves a lstier to
Lincoln and goea

{Reading) Scott says twenty thou-
sand men.

Seward—We haven't ten thousand.

Lincoln—It remains & question of
sending provisions, T charge you, ail
of you, to welgh this thing with all
your understanding. To temporize
now, cannot, in my opinion, aAvert war.
To speak plainly to the worid in
standing by our resolution to hold
Fort Sumter with all our means, and
in & plain declaration that the Unlon
must be preserved, will ldave us with
a clean cause, simply and loyally sup-
ported. 1 tremble at the thought of
war, But weé have In our bands a
sacred trust. It Is threatenéd. We
have had no thohght of sgzression.
We have been the mggressed. Per-
suasion has falled, and I conceive it
to be our duty to resist. To withhoéld
supplies from Anderson would be to
deny that duty. Gsntl-nwn. the mat-
ter is before you.

(A pause.)

For provisioning the fort? »
| Lincoln, Chase and Bialr hold up their

hands.

For immediate withdrawal?
Seward, Cameron, Smith, Hook and

Welles hold up their hands. There

iz & pause of some moments.

Gentlemen, I may have to take upon
myself the responsibility of overrid-|so
ing your vote, It will be for me to

=atisfy congress and public opinlon.Inut tha time to lssus it. T agreed 1

SBhould I recelve any resignations?
{There I8 silence.)
EBECENE 111,
Nearly two yours later.

A small reception room at the White
Houss. Mre. Lincoin, dressed in a fashion
perhaps o littie too considersd, despalring
a8 she now does of any sartorial grace in
her husband and aculely conscioun that she
must mest this necesaliy of office alone, is
writing. She rings the bell, and Busan,
who has taken her promotios mose phiie-
sophieally, tomes In,

- - - - -

Susan goes. Mrs. Lincoln closes her
writing dask. Susan returns, show-
ing in Mrs, Gollath Blow.
Busan—Mre, Goliath Blow.

(She goes.)

Mrs. Blow—Good afternoon,
Lineoln.

Mrs. Lincoln—Good afterncon, Mrs.
Blow. BSit down, please.

(They =sit.)

Mrs. Blow—And s the dear presi-
dent well?

Mrs. Lincoln—Yes.
tired.

Mre. Blow—Of course,
This dreadful war. But I hope he's
not getting tired of the war.

Mra, Lincoln—It's a constant an¥-
jety for him. He feels his reasponsi-
bility wvery deeply.

Mrs. Blow—To be surse. But you
mustn’'t let him get war weary. These
monsters in the south have got to
be stamped out.

Mrs. Lincoln—I don't think you
nesd be afraid of the president's
firmnens,

Mrs. Blow—Oh, of course not. I
was only saying to Goliath yesterday,
“The president will never give way
till he has the south squealing,’” and
Goliath agreed.

SCENE IV,

About the same date. A mesting of the
cabinet at Washingtiofs, SEmilh has gone
and Cameron has besen replsced by Edwin
M. Bianton, secretary of war. Otherwise
the ministry, compietad by Ssward, Chass,
Hook, Blair and Walles, 1 as before. They
are now arranging themwelves at the table,

Ienvlnx Lincoln's plade smpty.
- - - - .

Hnuk—ta there other business?
Lincoln—There 1is. Bome weaks
ago I showed you a draft I made pro-
ol.llmln: freedom for all slaves,
ook (aside to Welles)—I told you

i.hwoll_='!¢'¢ thought thep It was

Mra.

He's rather

to 'be sure.

think the moment has come. May 1
read It to you agsin? *“It is pro-
c¢laimed that on the first day of Janu-
ary in the year of our Lord ons thou-
cand eight hundred and sixty-three,
all persons held as slaves within any
state, the people whereof shall then
ba in rebellion against the “United
States, shall be then, thenceforward,
and forever free.” That allows three
months from today. There are clauses
dealing with compensation In a sep-
arate draft

Hook—I must opposse the issue of
such & proclamation at this moment
in the most unqualifisd t4yms. This
question should be left until pur vie-
tory is complete. To thrust It fore
ward now would bes to invite dissens
slon when we most need unity.

Welles—I do not qulte understand,
Mr. President, why you think this the
predise momant,

Lincoln—Believe me, gentlemen, 1
hauve considered the matier with ali
the earnesines® and understanding of
which I am capable,

Hook-—But when tha Naw York
Tribune urged you tp come forward
with a clear declaration six months
ago, you rebuked them.

Lincoln—Because I thought thé oc-
casion not the right one. It was use-
legs to [ssue & proclamation that
might be as Inoperative as the Pope's
bull azalnst the comst. My duty, it
Hias seomed to me, has been to be
loyal to a principle and not to be-
tray It by expressing it in action at
the wrong time. That {58 what I con-
celve statesmanship to be. For long
now 1 have had two fixed resclves:
To preserve the union and to abollsh
slavery. How to preserve the union
I was always clear, more than two
Years of bitterpess bave not dulled
my vislon., We have fought for the
union, and we are now winning for
the union. When and how to pro-
claim abolition I have all this time
been uncertnin. I am undertdin no
Ionger. A few weaks ago 1 saw that,
too, clearly. So soon, 1 $ald to myself,
as the rebel army dhouid ba driven
out of Maryland, and it becomes plain
to the world that victory is assurad

come to announce that with that wvie-
tory and a vindicated union wili come
abolition. I made the promise to my-
salf—and to my Maker. The rebel
army s now driven out, and I am go-
ing to rfulfill that promise. I da not
wish your advice about the maln mat-
ter, for that I have determined for
myself. This I say without intending
anything but respect for any one of
¥You. But I beg you to stand with me

in this thing. -
- = -

BCENE V.

An April evening fn 1865. A farmhouse
near Appomatios, Genaeral Grant, oom-
mander-in-chief, under Lincoln, of the
northern armies, Is sented at o table with
Captaln Malins, an alde-de-camp, He is

oking = clgar, and at Intervals ha re-
plenlahas his glass of whisky. Duennly, an

orderly, slta at a table in the cormer
writing.
Grant—Yes. If Leée surrenders, wa

can al!l pack up for home.
Maling—By God, sir, ft will be
splendid, won't it, to be back agEain?
Grant—By God, sir, It will
Mallne—I beg your pardon, ste.
Orant—You're quite right, Malins,
My boy goes to school next week, My
word, 1 may be able to go down with
him and see him settled in.
Orderly—Mr. Lincoln has just
rived, sir. He's in the yard now.
Grant—All right, I'll come.

The orderly goes CGrant rises and
crosses 1o the door, Dot is met there by
Lincoln and Hay. Linceln, in top boots

and tall hat.

i
ar-

eral Lee's surrender to General Grant

leaves bui one confederate force in
thes field, and i} end s Immadiate
and cértain. (Cheers.) 1 have but lit-
tle to =iy at this moment. I claim
not to have contrallad sventa, but con-
fesa plainly that events have con-

The curtain falls and the flrst chronicler
appears, saying:

Under the stars
made,

an end Is

lies broken,
And, whére strife was,

auditorium beyond. The box doors are
opsned, In the center box can be seen
coln and Stantom, Mre. Lincoln, anoth:
Iady and an officer. talking togeih
The ceoupanis come out
boxos into the lounge, where
of people have gathered fro
rections, and

EMmsl

m different qai-

stand or «it, talking bu

A cry of “Lincoln!" comes through

suditorium It Is takon up with shouts
“the "president!™ “spesch™ “Abraham Lin-
wolnl™ “Father Abraham!™ and s on
The cenversation In the !ounge stops as
the talkers turn to listen. After a fow
moments Lincoln s seen (o rise. Thers I
& great cheering. The poople in the lounge
stand round the box door Lincoln haids
ap his hand and thers ls o sudden silence,
Lincoln—My friends, T am touchad,
desply touched, by this mark of your

good-will. Aftar four dark and J41(7i-
cult years ‘we have achieved the great
purpose for which we set out Gen-

And on the field the Southarn blade | ih

shall unlion
be,
And, where was bondage, liberty
The word {s spoken.
Wight passes.
- - - - -
The curfain falls,
BCENE VI
The evenlng of April 14, 1865. The smali
lounge of a themter. Gn the fur side
Rre the doors of threo private Xea
There Is silence for a few moments, Lhe |
the sound eof applause comes from

l

of bringing

trolled me. But as évents have come

before me, I have seen thém always
with one falth. We have preserved
the American unlon, and we have
nbolish enl WTORg. {Cheera.)
The task anciliation, of setting

order

whers

¢ is now confusion,
v aettlement at once
and of directing
ited country into
eis of good-will and

x bo

Just and merc

the

It is the proud-

ést ) that 1 may be of
O work. (Cheurs.)
Wi it ean be but lit-
tia in réturn for all the kindness and
forbearance that 1 have received.
With malice toward none, with char-
Ity r all o us to resolve that
this nuilon God, ahall have a
néw birth of fréeedom; and that gov-
cinment of the people, by the peopls,
ople, shall not perish from

s great sound of cheering. It

arnd a boy passes through the

Last act, ladins and

dispersc, and the

Susan is lefy alone

momentzs Booth appear
i sees ler gazo
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2 dlsengages a hand
1t holds a revolver.
¢ the door with &
g3 the doof te
The door Is
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the box Mr. Lincoin
yband, who ia =upe
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p= in the lounge.
and Stanten

nd him.

no belongs

to the
ehroniclers speak.)

Evants go by. And

o blind sweep

And thi i K aclion was a
thems
Kinamen, as lifa iz, clouded s &
dream
Second “hronicier—But as we
ap o idir erywhere
Upon event w charactear.
A ' t endures s thes tdken
Alwayse 10 man for man's own gov-

INSULTING GROCERS PROVES
PLEASANT OUTDOOR PASTIME

James J. Montague in Quest for Sugar, Sealters
beams Among Haughty Purveyors of Foodstuffs,

Affronts lee Sun-

BY JAMES J. MONTAGUE.

HAVE just been all around town
l insulting grocers. I don't kKnow
why they should have beéen In-
sultéed, but they were. 1 only asked

each of them for a little augar. Thaey
couldn't have been madder If I'd asked

sugar., A week or two ago the pros-
pect of such a thing wouldn't have
worried me. i
sugar was the staft of I1ife
had to get along without it

This shortage of sugar appears to
hidve got on the nerves of the grocers,
Grocers are funny. If yYou weant
an animal store and ssked for
alligator, the dealer, if he was j
out of alligators would be apologetic.
He would tell you that ko'd just sold
the last of the autumn crop of alll-

till 1

nn
Tt

I went 1o ten grocery stores before
I got a pleasant word. The tenth
grocer explained to me that he didn't
have any sugar, hadn't had any sugur,
and didn't expect to have any sugar
He sald he had some nice hams
would séll me at bargain prices, but
I think it would be difficuit to
sweeten coffee or make a cake with
nice hams, although not being o
housewife I have never tried it.

When 1 declined the hams he talked
dp some new rat traps and sold me a
couple of them. 1 don't know that he
actually sald so, but he gave me the
impreassion that there Is about to be
s shortage of rat traps, and got me
s0 panicy that I bought two Instead
ol one,

The 11th grocer saw me caming
and stopped me in the door. *“You
want sugur,” he snarled.

“Yes," 1 said

“Well, go to your owmn grocer for
it. You needn’t come here trying to
steal it from my customers.”

1 suppose I should have hit him.
But it isn't much fun to hit grocers
espéclally big ones, so 1 went out.

At the 15th store I received a pleas-
ant surprise.

“We Bave no regular sugar,” sald
the grocer, “but I can sell you some
codlored sugar for lclogs.™

I didn’t know what lcings were,
but as I have no ¢olor prejudices 1
asked him to let me see It

It came in little cartons like regu-
Inr sugar. He had three of them.
The Asugar in one was red., in the
other green, and in the other blue.
Ha expinined that the coloring was
vegetable and wouldn't harm a chlld,
and that the sugar was nearly as

to us in the end the time will have

sweet as white sugar. So I bought

them to come up to the house and
cook for me. 1 wouléd have asked
them that If I'd thought of it. While |
you're scattering insults around you
Iike sunbeams you might as well
make 'em good. But 1 never think
of anything llke that until it Is too|
lnte.

There seems to be a szhortage of

|

1 never suspacted that| ..

agen and took them
offea didn’t look
highly decorative,

nik coffes to piease

A sort of warm pink.
e sugar had blend-

& orear Stirred a bit it
ook on a bluish 1 « like the old-
fashlons batteries that had
blue A little more
st a strong under-
inach or lettuce,
bu BxhL D

t fee, but it didn't

seueyny Lilge 54 old coffes. I tried

f-_ 2 5] e an drink it, but I

if t shut 1 kept

ldoscopic tints in

| every time I

< ! some color com-
| neleon.

offes In & hurry

gidtors, but that the sepring ecrop
would be 1o by Christmas and he'd
be glad to take your order for a nice
one, If you'd tell him what kind of
furniture you wanted it to match.

b But the grocer, as I said, Ip funny
When yYou ask him if he hus any
sugar he doesn't even say, “No" he |
says, “Naw." And "“Naw™ is not at
all polite.

E

he |

clear. But I
the dyes I had

wallowed, and the [righ

itful suspicion

cup

burst on that they might be
German dyes, sold the sugar man-
ulncturers with horrible purpose.

I was uncomfort-

med, so my
toolk my cof-

2 friead of mine told
ATine I went to a
bought some. BSac-
esa ligquid that, no
it may be, alwayva
It might have answared
ul we never found out.
ymehow it becand
bottle of gasoline
o tnke spots our of
line went into the
of the cooking.
ver tasted gaseline you
But I would ad-
not under-

some

nt on

standing rather than (o laste gaso-
fine

For o while after that we used
svrup of various inds which wea ot
nt the drug stupe, They wWare syrups
that they us for flavoring soft
drinks, and th made néew and sur-
prising combinations in the coffee and
conk 4 cambilnations which the
world has m but which it will
never noeed to f urn Over.

When the arrups gave out we dis-
solved cAar ynd finally chewing

But now theésa
they dre, are run-

Eum o m
things, Inferior
ning
I beard a man last night talking
abosit o substance called sugar of
1 s used In the arts, I

have bought & pound and will try It
tamorrow morning. If It proves a
good asubstitute for sugar, I will lst
youa know.
(Copyright,

a8

out.

lead, wh

19315, by The Ball Syndi-
cate, Inc.)

Local Talent Very Good.
Cart

Egra

oons Magarine.

Unale (st theater)—George,
where do all them actors live?

Georgs (the native}—Why, they live
here!

Undle Ezra—Right here in New
York, eh? Wal, by heck! They de
purty good fer local talantl




