For The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLARKE
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CHAPTER Y.—(Continued.)
The woman of whom they were spoak-
Ing met him at the Indder. Her face was
aler than nsual, and dark circles ronnd
er eyes gave evidence of a sleoplesa

night. She opened her red lips to speak,
and then, seelng Vickers, stopped ab-
ruptly.

“Well, what is 11?"

She looked from one to the other,
came for Doctor Plne”

Viekers, with the qulck Intelligence
of affection, guessed her errand, “Some
one I« 1117

“Aliss Sylvin, sir.
nify, 1 think.
and my mistreas

Yickers was down the ladder In an In-
etant, with scared face. Pine eanght the
girl's roand, firm arm., *“Where have
you heen?”

Two great flakes of red came out In
her white cheeks, and she shot an Indig-
nant glance at Blant.

“Were you with the child last night?"
went on Pine.

“No; I have not heen In ths eahin
since dinner yesterday. Mrs. Vickera
only called me in just now. Let go my
arm, sir; you hurt me.”

Pine loosed his hold as if satisfied at
the reply. “1I beg your pardon,” he
sald, grufly. *“1 did not mean to hurt
you. But the fever has broken out In
the prison, and 1 think the child has
gaught it. You must be eareful where
you go."

Sarah Purfoy stood motionless for an
instant, in deadly terror. Her lips part-
ed, her eyes glittered, and she made a
movement as though to retrace her steps.

It is nothing to sig-
A little feverish and hot,

“Poor soul!" thought honest Blunt,
“how she feels for the child! That
labberly surgeon, he's hurt her! Never
mind, my lasa,” he sald, aloud. It was

broad daylight, and he had not as much
cournge in love making as at night.
“Don't be afraid. I've been in ships
with fever before now.”

Awaking, as it were, at the sound of
his voica, she came closer to him. “But
ship fever! 1 have heard of it! Men
have died llke rotten sheep in crowded
vessels like this.”

“Tush! Not they. Don't be fright-
ened: Miss Sylvin won't die, nor you
neither.” He took ber hand. *It may
knock off a few dozen prisoners or so.
They are pretty close packed down
there. What is the matter?’

“Nothing—a pain. 1 did not sleep
Iast pight. I have the toothache” said
she, putting her hand to her face.

“Take some lsudanum,” says Blunt,
with dlm recollections of his old mother's
treatment of such allments. “Old Pine'll
give you some, Nay I'll get It for yon.
You sha'n't ask that bear for it. Come
into my cabin.”

Blunt's eabin wns In the starboard
eide of the ship, just under the awning,
and possessed three windows—one look-
ing out over the smide, and two upon
deck. The corresponding cabln on the
other side was occupied by Mr. Mau-
rice Frere. He closed the door and took
down 8 small medicine chest,

“Here,” sald he, opening It. *“I've
carried this little box for years, but It
ain't often 1 want to use it. Now, then,

ut some of this into your mouth, and
iold 1t there”

“Good gracious, Captain Blunt, you'll
poison me! Give me the bottle; I'll help
myself. You need not fear. I've used
it before." And she put the bottle In her
pocket,

Her tears were gll dry long ago, and
had only given Increased color to her
face. This agreeable woman never wept
long enough to make herself distaste-
ful. Ble raised ber dark eves to his for
& moment, with a saucy smlle, and galn-
ed her cabin. It was next to that of
her mistress, and she could hear the alck
child feebly moaning, Her eyex filled
with tears, renl ones thls time.

“Poor little thing," she saild; “I hope
she won't die”

And then she threw herself on her bed
and buried her hot hend In the pillow,
The lntelligence of the fever seemed to
have terrified her. Had the news disar-
ranged some well-concocted plan of hers?
Belng near the accomplishment of some
cherished scheme, long kept in view, had
the sudden and unexpected presence of
disense falsified her carefully made eal-
culations, aud cast an almost Insur-
mountable obstacle In her path?

“8he dle! and through me? How did
I know that he had a fever? Perhaps |
have taken it myself, T feel 11" Bhe
turned over on the bed, as If In pain,
and then started to a sitting position,
stung by a sodden thought. “Perhaps
he might die! The fever spreads quick-
Iy, and if so, all this plotting will have
bheen useless. It must be done at once.
It will never do to break down now,"
and taking the phial from her pocket,
she bheld It up, to see how much It con-
tained. It was three parts full, “Enough
for both,” wshe sald, between her wet
teeth. The action of holdlng up the
bottle remlinded her of Blunt, and she
gmiled, “I'll go through with it, and,
if the worse comes to the worst, I ecan
fall back on Maurice,"” She loosened the
cork of the phlal, so that It would come
out with as little nolse as possible, and
then placed it earefully In ber bosom.
“1 will get a lttle sleep If I can,” she
snid, "They have got the pote, and
it shall be done to-night.”

CHAPTER VI

The felon, Rufus Dawes, had stretch-
ed himself In his bunk and tried to
sleep, But thoogh he was tired and sore,
and his head felt like lead, he could not
but keep broad awake. The long pull
through the pure alr, If it had tired
him, had revived him, and he felt strong-
er; but for all that the fatal sickness
that was on him maintained iis hold;
his puise beat thickly, and his brain
throbbed with unnatural heat. Lying lo
Lis parrow space, in the semi-darkness,
he tossed his limbs about and closed his
eyes In valu; be could not sleep. His
utmost efforts Indpcelt only an oppress:
Ive stagnation of thought, through which
he heard the volces of his fellow-con-
viets; while before bhis eyes was the
barning Hydaspes—that vessel whose
Aostruction had destroyed forever all
trace of the unhappy Richard Devine,

As yet there had besn no alarm of
fover. The three selsures had excited
some comment, bowever, and bad it net

Rl i _-|.'

been for the enunter excitement of the
harning ship, it Is possible that Plne's
precaution wonld have been thrown
away. The “old hands,” who had heen
through the pnassage befors, suspected,
hut sald nothlng msave ameong them-
selves, It js likely that the weak and
sickly would go first, and that there
would be more room for those remaln:
ing. The "old hands”™ were satisfied.

Three of these old hands were con-
versing together just behind the parti-
tlon of Dawes' bunk. The bherths were
five feet square, and each contnined six
men,  No. 10, the berth oceupied by
Dawes, was situated in the corner made
by the jolning of the starboard and cen:
ter linea, and hehind it was a slight re-
cess, In which the scuttle was fixed.
His “mnates™ were at present but thiree
in unmber, for John Rex and a cockney
tailor had heen removed to the hospital.
The three that remained were now In
deep conversation In the shelter of the
recess, Of these, a ginnt seemed to he
the chief., His name was Gabbett
He was a returned convict. The other
two were a man named Sanders, known
as “the Moocher,” and Jemmy Vetch,
the “Crow." They were talking in whis-
pere, but Rnfus Dawes, Iying with his
head close to the partition, was enabled
to eatch much of what they said.

At first the conversation turned on the
catastrophe of the burning ship. From
this it grew to anecdote of wreck and
adventure, and at last Gabbett nsald
something which made the listener start
from his Indifferent efforts to slumber
into sudden, broad wakefulness,

It was the mention of his own name,
coupled with that of the woman he had
met on the guarter-deck.

“] saw her speakin' to Dawes yester-
day,"” sald the glant, “we don't want
no more than we've got. 1 aln't goln' to
risk my neck for Rex's fancies, and
so I'll tell her.”

“It was something about the kid.'"
says the Crow, in his elegant slang. “I
don't belleve she ever saw him before.”

“If I thort she was agoln' to throw
us over, I'd cut her throat as soon as
look at her," snorts Gabbett, savagely.

“Jack nd have a word In that,” snuf-
fles the Moocher: "and be's a curlous
cove to quarrel with."

“Well," grumbled Mr. Gabbett, "and
let’'s have no more chafl, If we're for
bizness, let’'s come to bizness.'

“What are we to do now?' asked the
Moocher. “Jack's on the sick list, and
the gal won't stir a'thout him."

“My dear friends,'" sald the Crow,
“my keyind and keristian friends, it ls
to be regretted that when natur' gave
you such tremendounsly thick skulls, she
didn't put something inside of 'em. 1
say that mow's the time. Jack's In the
‘orspital; what of that? That don't
make It no better for him, does It? Not
a bit of It; and, If he drops his knife
and fork, why, then it's my opinjon
that the gal won't stir a peg. It's on
hia account, not ours, that she's been
manoovering, ain't 1t?"

“Well!” says Mr. Gabbett, with the
alr of one who was but partly con-
vinced, “I #'pose It s

“All the more reason of geiting it off
quick. Another thing, when the boys
know there's fever aboard, you'll see
the rumpus there's be. They'll be
ready enough to join vs then, Once get
the snapper-chest, and we're right as
nine-penn’orth o'hapence.”

This conversation had an Intense In-
terest for Rufus Dawes. Plunged Into
prison, hurriedly tried, and by reason
of hls surroundiogs ignorant of the death
of his futher and his own fortune, he
had hitherto heid nive! fPom the seoun-
drels who surrounded him. He now
saw his wior. He knew that the name
he had coee possessed was blotted out,
that any shrec of Wis old life which had
clung to him hitherto was shriveled In
the fire that consumed the Hydaspes,
Richard Devine wns dead—loat at sea
with the crew of the lll-fated vessel in
which—deluded by a skillfully sent let-
ter from the prison—his mother bellev-
ed him to have salled. Rufus Dawes,
alone should livee Rufus Dawes—the
convicted felon, the suspected murderer,
ghould llve to claim his freedom. With
his head swimming, and his brain on fire,
he eagerly listened for more.

“But we can't stir without the girl,"”
Gabbett sald. “Bhe's got to stall off the
sentry."”

The Crow produced a dirty scrap of
paper, over which his companions eag-
erly bent their heads,

“Where did yer get that?' asked Gab-
bett.

“Yesterday afternoon Sarah was
standing on the deck throwing bits o
toke to the gulls, and | saw Ler s-look-
Ing at me very hard, At last sahe came
down as near the barrleade as she dared,
and throwed crombs and such-like up In
the air over the side. By and by a pret-
ty big lump, doughed up round, fell close
to my foot, and, watching a favorable
opportunity, I pouched it. Inside was
this bit o' rag-bag.”

The writing. though feminlne ln char-
acter, was bold and distinet. Barah had
evidently been mindful of the eduention
of her friends, and had desired to give
them as little trouble as possible.

“All Is right. Wateh me when I come
up to-morrow evening at three bells. If
I drop my handkerchief, get to work
at the time mgreed on. The sentry will
be safe”

Rufus Dawes, though his eyellds
would scarcely keep openy and a terrible
lassitude almost paralyzed his limbs,
eagerly drank in the whispered sentence.
There was a conspiracy to selse the ship,
Barah Purfoy was Io league with the
convicts, Bhe had come on board armed
with a plot, and this plot was about to
be put in execution.

True, that the head of this formids-
ble chimera—John Rex, the forger—was
absent, but the two hands, or rather
claws—the burglar and the prison break-
er—wers present, and the slimly mads,
effeminats Crow, if he had not the bralne
of his master, yet made up for his finec-
cld muscles and nerveless frame by a
cat-like cunning and a spirit of volatility
that wvothing could subdue. With such
a powerful ally outside as the mock
mald servant, the chance of success

soldlers. If the first ruel provel eae
cemainl, the vessel was theira. Rufus
Dawes thonght of the Httle hright-halr
ed ohild who had run so confidingly to
mest him, and shuddered.

“There!" sald the Crow, with a sueer
ing laugh, “what do you think of that?
Does the girl look like disappointing us
now

There was silence for a minnte or two.
The glant was plunged In gloomy ab
straction, and Veteh and the Moocher
Interchanged a slgnificant glance, Gab-
bett had been ten years at the colonial
penal seltlement of Macquarie Ilarbor,
and he had memories that he did not
confide to his companlons. When he in-
dulzed In one of thess fita of recollectlon,
hin friends found It best to leave him
to himself,

Rufus Dawes was no longer stimulat
ed hy omtward sounds, his senses appear
ed to fail him. The blood hoshed Into
Lis eyes and ears. e made a violent,
vain effort to retain his consclousihess,
but with a falnt ery fell back, striking
hix head against the adge of the bunk,

The noise roused the burglar in an in-
stant. Thers wans some one in the berth!
The three looked Into ench other's eyes,
In guilty alarm, and then Gabbett dasi®
ed round the partition.

“It's Dawes!" said the Moocher, "We
had forgotten him!™

“He'll joln us, mate, he'll joln usl”
eried Vetch, fearful of bloodshed.

Gabbett, flilnging himeelf on to the
prostrate figare, dragged It, head fore-
most, to the floor. The sudden vertigo
had saved Rufus Dawes' life, The rob
ber twlsted one brnwny hand In his
shirt, and pressing the knuckles down,
prepared to deliver a blow that should
forever milence the listener, when Vetch
eaught his arm. “He's been asleep,” he
eried.  “Don’t hit him! See, he's not
awnke yet."

A erowd gathered round. The glant
relaxed his grip, but the convict gave
only a deep groan, and allowed his head
to fall on his shoulder.

Gabbett took another loak at the purp-
ling face and the bedewed forehead, and
then sprang erect, rubbing at his right
hand, as thongh he would rub off some-
thing sticking there.

“He's got the fever!" he roared, with
& terror-stricken grimace, “I've seen
it before to-day. The typhus Is aboard
and he's the fourth man down!"

The clrele of beast-like faces, stretched
forward to “see the fight,” widened at
the half-comprehended, ill-omened word.
It was as though a bombshell had fallen
into the group. Rufus Dawes lay on the
deck motlonless, breathing heavily. The
savage clrele glared at his  prostrate
body. The alarm ran round, and all the
prison ecrowded down to stare at him,
All at onece he uttered a groan, and turn-
ing., propped his body on his two rigid
arms, and made an effort to speak. But
no sound issued from his convulaed jaws,

“He's done,” sald the Moocher, brutal-
ly. “He didn't hear nufin’."

The nolse of the heavy balts shooting
back broke the spell. The first detach-
ment were coming down from “exercise.™
The door was flung back, and the bayo-
neta of the guard gleamed In A ray of
sunshine that sbhof down the hatchway.
This glimpee of sunlight—sparkllng at
the entrance of the fetid and stifling
prison—seemed to mock thelr miseries.
It was as though heaven laughed at
them. By one of thoas terrible anpd
strange Impulses which aunlmate crowds,
the mass, tarning from the slek man,
leaped toward the doorway. The inte
rlor of the prison flashed white with
suddenly turned faces, The gloom seln
tillated with rapidly moving hands, “Alr,
alr! Give us air!”

“That's it!" s2!d Banders to his com-
panions. *1 thought the news would
ronse "em."

Gabbett—all the savage In his hlood
stirred by the sight of flashing eves and
wrathful faces—would have thrown him-
self forward with the res®, but Vetch
plucked him back.

“It'Hl be over In & moment,"” he sald.
“It's only a fit they've got.”

(Ta he econtinned.)

Drnv;- Out,

“That Westerner seemed to be tell-
ing you some pretty iall tales."”

“Yes, he was telllng me that out lLls
way It was nothing unusual to harvest
150 bushels of wheat to the acre.”

“Of course, you told him that was a
lie."

“Not exactly. 1 merely remarked
that It was a ‘cereal story.”—Phlla-
delphia Press,

His Favorite,

After many years Remus returned
to the old folks In the little Dixle cab-
in, There was much rejoleing,

“Bee, boy,” sald the old futher, “yo'
am de prodigal en Ab am gwine to kill
de fatted calf.”

But Hemus protested,

“Fatted calf? he echoed. *“Huh!
Doan kill no fatted calf fob dis child.
Kill a fatted "possum.”

Not the FProper Contents.

Newitt—It certaluly s a great es
tablishment. They're sticklers for
system there; everything in Tts right
place."

Cassldy—Oh, O dunno! Whin O
wint through there Ol seen a lot o' red
buckets marked ‘For Fire Ouly,' an’
falx, there was wather in thim!'—
Philadelphia Preass,

Wanted,

Tess—Mny Hoamley Is making just
the lovellest hat for herself. Oh, it's
simply the sweetest——

Jess—Oh, what's the
spoll it

Tess—Not at all, Bhe's got it al
most finlabed and {t's perfect,

Jess—Yes, but 1 mean she's golng
to wear it.—FPhiladelphla Press.

“Puffson Richly used t0 have the
swelled hend terribly, but now he's a
very decent sort of a fellow. \What
changed him?”

“Some one called on him unexpent.
edly one night at s banquet to re
spond to & toast. He's never had the
nerve to get up on his high horse
wince!”—Detrolt Free Press,

Clever at HMandiing Men.

“How did that young stripling get
that diplomatic position? Has hLe ever
shown any diplomatic abilig

“Yes, lndesd! He landed the Job"
—Detroit I'ree I'ress,

use? Bhe'll
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ENTERPIECE THAT CON( HALED '
e TABLE RAILWAY,

HE MAHARAJAH'S DINING

THE
)

and electriec Inmps
ralsedd to the roof hy pulleys,
of the table.
wotlve, and the

and any guest could stop the traln by

ALFONSO AND HIS BRIDE.

The King of Spain to He Married fo
n British Mnailden.

While the people of the Unlted Btates
have been taking n deep Interest In the
courtahip and marriage of Alice Hoose-
velt, daughter of our chlef magistrate,
(to Representative Nicholas Longworth
of Ohlo, the natlons of Europe, more
especially Bpaln and Great Britaln,
hnve been watching a royal courtship
which I8 soon to result ln an Internn-
tlonal marringe,

After castlng his eyes over Europe
and disappointing several match mak-
Ing mamas of royal famllles, the young
King of Spaln has finally fallen nas
deeply In love ns wearers of crowns
ever do. Ilis cholce I8 Princess Ena

N
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MODEL TRAIN WITH DECANTER AXND CIGAR TRUCKS,
At the Mabharajah of Gwallor's banquet to the Prince of Wales the center

» table wi wpled by a sort of temple.
el bt e ”'“II'I‘:nl\unln the closs of the banguet this ornnment was
revealing a perfect model rallway In the center
The englne was an exact copy of the Gwallor lght-raliway loco-
traln, elght feet long, enrried decanters, clgars, clgnrettes, and

matches, The Maharajah started the train by completing an electrie clreunlt,

system of compensating bogeys the traln could turn a four-foot curve,
truck bore one of the letters of the Maharnjah's name, Bcindin,

It was decornted with flowers

By an Ingenloun
Each

lHfting the decanter.

——— ———— |

sen level, The new schome consints of
a combinntion of the fundamental prin-
clples of the ordinary serinl cablewny,
now so much used in constructive en.
gineering for the transport of mate-
rinls, and of the elevated mono-rall
way, best exampled In the line between
Buarmen and Elberfeld, In Germany, In
the latter a ear |s sospended from a
single rall supported by a system of
gleders, while In the new Rwiss rall
way, Instead of a rall, a stout steel
cable will be stretched from station to
statlon, and from this will be suspend-
@l by s running gear a car or cage
for the passengers. Each ear will con-
tnln ten passengers, and be of the light-
est possible construction.

The line will run from the Grindel
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of Battenberg, nlece of King Edward of
Great Britaln

Alfonso XI1II. will be 20 years old
next May. He was born slx months
after the death of his father. With
his first breath he was o King, but his
mother ruled In his pnme till he was
17. Bince then he has been a really,
truly King.

Princess Ena's full name Is Vietoria
Eugenle Julla Ena, Bhe s 10 years
of age and Is the duughter of Queen
Vietorla's youngest danughter, Beatrice,
Beatrice was 28 years of age when she
married and her aged mother bad
hoped to keep her as a constant- com-
panlon, When sle marrled Henry of
Battenberg her husband took up his
residence In England and lived on an
Income provided by the Britlsh gov-
ernment. Thelr chlldren have been
reared ns  Britishers. Prince Henry
died a victim to the Ashantl exped!-
tlon to Africa In 1808, The Princess
Beatrice, or Batly as the English af-
fectionately ecall her, Is & plump ana
healthy matron in mlddle Jife,

In the pleture, which we present, the
King of Bpaln and his future bride are
shown slde by slde, while the mother
of the bride-elect stands In the back.

ground.
ELECTRIC AERIAL RAILWAY,

A New Departure in Flan to De-
scond the Welterhorn,

There Is apparently no more attract.
ive fleld for engineering than the moun.
talns of Bwitzerland, and the greatest
skill and Ingenuity huve been axercised
io the varfous rallways designed to cur.
ry tourista to the summits, Recently,
says Harper's Weekly, there has been
an entirely new departure from oxist-
lug practice In & plan proposed for as.
cending the northwestern side of the
Wetterhorn, which rises precipltonaly
to 4 altitude of 7,700 fest above the

HRIDE-BLECT,
wald upper glacler, nt nbout 4,000 feet
altitude, up to the Enge station In one
Hit, & distanes of 1,500 feet, This wta-
ton s of masslve masonry and affords
an anchorage for the cable. The gra.
dient of the eable for this part of the
lino Is nbout B0 per eent. This statlon
affords nccess 10 n serles of fine views,
and there In a path aloug the Enge to
thedeparture station of the second sec-
tion of the line, which extends to a
polnt at an altitude of 7,701 feot, or a
L of 2,800 feet, The motive power
I8 to be electricity at high tension and
part of the Installstion Is nlready com-
pletod.  The summit of the Wetterhorn
I8 12,150 feet nbove sen level, and from
the present studles there la npparently
no reason why nccess to it should not
be galned by a serles of such rallways
A8 the two sections already described.
Ounly once before hias the mono-rall Ry
tem been used on n mountain rallway,
on Yesuvius In 1880, and this method
was supplanted when the line was re-
constructed,

A New Theory,

In an uptown school tne teacher in
one of the lower grades endeavored
to lnstlll a little Information Inte her
puplis on the subject of horses and
their galts, and then asked each of
them to prepare a brief essay embody-
Ing some of the facts they had Just
learned, Oune of the boys thereupon
prepared and turned In the following
lucld offering:

“Bome borses Is ecalled paceters.
They can run faster '‘cause they are
bowlegged."—Cleveland Plaln Dealer.

It bas been declded by the
ons that the right place for the nap-
kin I across the lap, But how about
the men who are so fat they have no
lap? Bhouldn't there be a special Qis-

peusation for them?
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1408 —Hatile of Brantiag M
AT —Jdames 1, of Hmllm]“l
1510~ Hernando Cortes L]
to conguer Mexleg, e
1019 Lawcilla Vanls
Ist at Touloyss

10508 pmin dn-l.qnld gl
land, -

TRM—RBradford padd i
book in Neow \oriofmm

1749—Riot 1n Hayy
fallure of » ,rn::t::' ;;r'
quart bottle ax prowmised.

1750 “French winge of Madras

17!“‘——“!'"!!: years' war e,

lm—ﬂnl mialute 1o &m
foreign ROvOrntient,

1780—British under Gen. Cligke
ed SBouth Carolinn,

lmb-;:‘:wrivnn Congress
Y to fishing vemely

1703—Britlsh flag rajged n e
of Coralea,

1808-—Ohlo admitted as the
Biate,

180417, 8. frigate Ph
ed In harbor of Tripoll,

1807—Asron  Bure arrested oy
Btoddart, Alabama,

1812—Florida ceded to the Uil
by Bpaln,

1815—Frigate  Constituthn
Britial sloops Cyane and

IB18—Gen.  Jackwon tock (e
agninst the Florida Indiss

1831 —Poles defeatod Ronslan ¢
thow,

I803—Bhip Independencs boat of
Californla ; 140 persons
1850—8hip John Rutledgs wat

leeberg.

1800—8hip Hungarisn lest o
Bable ; 205 persons pavishel

1861 —Jellerson Davis Insuguin
dent of Confederate Blatm,..
Biate troops seieed U, 8
barracks at Sao Antonle.

1802—8Burrender of Fort

1804—First war prisonens
Andersonville prison, Fim
of Pythias lodge organied s
Ington, D. C... Kecood
Congress met at [ichmoad

1805—Columbia, 8, Q,-
Gen. Bherman.

1807 —First passage of & ship
the SBuex canal.

1808 —Battle between Roba ol
nez, near Manatlan,
fean theater burned ln S8
clwco,

1800 —Loans of money on Uil
notes by national banks

1870—Northern Pacific rallrsd
the Dalles of 8t Louls Mies.

1873 —Fernando Wood mored
House for the |mpeachuest &
President Colfar.

1874—Business section of iy o
ama destroyed by fire

1875—Josse Pomeroy, "My
sentenced to death I8 m

1870 Congress appropristsd
for Centennial Exposition o
deiphia.

1878—Passage of the Bland sline
the U. 8. Benatn,

1870 —Women adwitted to
fore the United Biates
Court. A |

1882—Congress voted widow
Garfield n peasion of ’f"m‘-
v+« Nihiilists coov .
Ing Alexander I1. of [uss

1885 New comel discovered ¥
Bernard.

1887 —Congress passed a bil e
trade  dolle. . . Womes

became a law I Kapast

Senate paswed nli'ﬂ::::
802—Kdward P, Dearod :
) M, Abellle at Cannes, Fust
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