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DEED. “Yes," he said, with a hoarse and
mighty effort, “this is just the turn
of the seasons, and this hush is fre-
quent and very suggestive then.
You and I'bave come to the turning-
I’numt, too, Miss Carfity and | st
reak the stillness by a very im-
portant question. Can you not
guess what that is—the story I
hava to tell, Miss Cartit—Ada 7"

“Nao, no. We had better return,
I think. We shall be lost, Mr.
Herlestone.”

Ada was keeping her composure
wonderfully, and she hoped by this
coldly spoken hint the confession
she feared might be averted,

She did not know the speaker.

“Wait an instant, Ada,” Roger
cried, abandoning the last shelter
of reserve; “1 have this to tell, that

.
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— else in th: wide world can ever be.
peantiful, and the | I love you Ada—surely you must
ed her, { have divined it! Can you love
only child of a|me back again, however little?
pugh manufacturer, | Will you some day be my wife "
Br other charms that | His words were coming swiftly
considerable heir- | enougl and his beseeching

Wwid she Knew

is now and oo ity

rictly for
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h pow,
eyes |'1I1|r}11b1?,l-tl their truth.
The man was transformed, and a
ks faint response of admiration was
Wlara Vere de Vere | raised in the girl's heart.

R much lower cireles| But he was—eould—no
'Ill"l-‘» f:il.'ll‘:t_\' he- | than others she had r‘rj'.'('t“lL
Carfit had caught
pud coquetry. !aml gloried in; though usuaily she

gd her power over sus- [ had been better on her guard, and

M8 and did her best to | had stopped the deluded one before

b this stage was reached.
URNS & M . of homage was a life
S——

“I am sorvy, Mr. Herlestone, you
| have said such things,” she replied;

Wer Woocts “_'“II.T.‘I\' on till [ “] liulllght you were above

pall around them, and | mance, That partly why
dflen, they found an | trusted you, You scemed so—

1 ill‘llrﬂ.“‘ll}-ii-‘ barrier | sensible.”

Tnin Street, ."F P Ada s smiles were for “It must surely Lo a sign of that

cOmers. admire and to love.”

B amusement, half the “Pray don’t, Mr. Herlestone,

g, to her; she never|is all a mistake, I assure you."

Hous thought on what “A mistake that you can ever
il to Lier victims, | care for me
ong, and must pro-| “Yes, eertainly.”
ves | There was a levity about the
Bciter the charmed | assurance that stung the young
8 o youth from the | man well nigh into madness.
appearance and He had heard rumors of the girl's

Beertainly ot a disadvan- | heartlessness, and had paid no heed,
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ledee of this fact
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“Tt was your own fault; you
as you pleased. But you are for
getting yourself now,
tone.”

were
'3

i

dence, Carfit,” he replied, bitterly. “It

‘luares, v ¢
v blunders made | was truly my own faunlt that I did

Pictnre Wextent the Lutt of | not understand. 1 do now. You

will let me back to the
party 7"

The return walk was whiled
away bya very constrained con-
versation, and both were glad
when it was over,

A strange silence descended
upon Ada Carfit for the reat of the
afternoon.

Even the mirth of her other
courtiers failed to do more than gal-
vanize her into an ontward semb-
lance of interest and good-humor.

mtance, and it was seo
hbat caused Ada Car-
opposition, to treat
pd favor.

the lawyer, had
to the proverbial
shop,” and Philip
@ made to bite his
jon at her deference
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d Roger, resuming
ing no heed to this
pise, “am a rough |
n, who has almost |
to dream of becom- | place under such eircumstances.

jister as of winning| Upon the very brightest heavens

its huge manufacturing chimneys
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pasture-lands submerged.

danufacturers and Job . ?

o - .

Non ger! Don't be so

goCe 3 modest, You are|

UH ELLH |" she, and the girl | lowered overhead in a perpetual
1 frown.

Ada Carfit grew sick of it, and
betook herself on a wvisit to her
‘ancle at Baysditch, five miles
away.

There it rnined still, it is true,
and seemed likely to rain.

But Baysditch was in the open
country, and behind it were the
Porley Hills.

The girl was better content, and
ceuld grumble there with a sense
of less oppression.

Of Roger Herlestone, sinee her
dismissal of him, she had seen very
little.

He was grown graver and more
1spected the ecommo- | reticent, it appeared, than ever.
\\..lki"g beneath the | And he had Iatﬁ-.ly been taken in
: | as & junior partner by Marston &

Marsh.
That was ail she knew.

the eldm's tone
aly; “I'll put it to the
If Ada refuses me,

another drpam dis-
hall face t worst.”
. .\-?-ml‘.‘jlnn.

ere thrown much |
nmmer picnic paray,
i genius made Ada
br gracions.

» her that she had
fhawing the ice of her
wardness, and the
fliments he paid ]i_vr_
am of a sunny, satis-

My house i som
ence is for £*
>uable offer’’
nsed. M.

Darras, Septembe

Having returned
rmanently locate,

nds of detal work. a""l‘n-d out of Qi{_!l'll

seinlty of the rest, on pretence :
!1];:!;:" i:n Vanduyn v some curiously| Butsomehow his face frequently
» stairs hanted her.
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part of the coumty

He had looked so resolute and
manly on those Porley Downs.

She even sighed thinking of it

Ada’'s own image, despite his
utmost efforts, was equally present
| with the young manufacturer.

“I think I despise and hate her
tas much as I once cared for her”

the air is, under the|
Ada, stopping at a low .
wsedd the hillside. |
ent her companion did
nd she ecast a casual
ds at his face.

saw there made her
ghtly shiver.

\X.

V

you are more to wme than anyone |

The very reality of his own love|

{ eataract

Mr, Herles- |

“1 admit it, and I apologize, Miss |

| reaching it.
{ three in number, besides the two

For day after day, and week|
after week, there was scarcely a|
in the clouds or a pause in |

|

hung a yellow bLlot; and now the|
funeral-like pall of fog and smoke | loy Dam” was the eurrent designa- |

of Polk County #

Particular

T

he told his brother; “but forget her
I can't.” 1

“Fall in love with some one else,”
was Martin's sage recommendation,

But Roger shook his head.

“Not yet,” he said; “I have not
sufficient confidence in female good
ness since then, That was the
greatest evil the girl did me.  She
destroyed faith at a blow.”

“A stormy afternoon,
said his unele, two days later. - “Do
you mind driving to North Fulton
to sec about those missing orders 7"
It wi!l be best for one of the firm
to go, as it is such a delicate ques-
tion."”

“l am perfeetly willing, sir. 1
| am not afraid of the weather in
the least.”

“Better start at once."”

“So I will. I shall be back,
| then, by night-fall.”
| North Fulton was over the hills,
| ten miles off.
| The young man
| under way.
| He had to pass through Bays-
diteh, and he was aware of Ada
Carfit's presence there,

But it was nothing to
| whether she saw him or not.
! The state of the roads was a
| much more serious consideration.

! How high the waters were, and

Wik

quickly

]Ii.lll

This triumph she was used to,|still rising.

Many houses in the valley were
already isolated, and unless a
speedy change took place—of |
which, alas ! there was no symptom

| —the result must inevitably bLe a
grave disaster.

| The wind lulled for an hour or
| two while Roger transacted his
| business.

| But itarose in redoubled fury as
he commenced his return journey.

Darkness added to the difficulty
and the danger of the route.

Turning sharply round a corner
into Bavslitch Valley, Roger was
hailed by a terror-stricken voice
i_"t'hillll }ihll.

He pulled hastily up.

“What's wrongz 7" he asked.

Pant, pant, pant! and then a
white face with awed, dilated eyes
gleamed upon him in the mist,

“Porley Dam be bursted "

“No !—sure?”

Roger comprehended in an in-
stant what that message meant,
and his accents were as hoarse as
the stranger's.

“Ay; certain. "Tis
through them-bankment

Cettin®  bigger

and RAthe can't st P it.”

tearing
like a
ryarm
minute

“Then Bayeditch must be flood
1"'1 :

“Yes. 1| be goin to warn 't.”

“Jump up here.”

‘\Th{ Ru_;_'"'l‘ drove as if for his
own life, instead of other people's,
The alarm soon spread, and a

| seene of terror and confusion en-

sued which might have appalled
the strongest. Water was swiftly
rising in the single village street,
and the mutter of the onsweeping
torrent grew louder every minute.
Homeless, and sadly deficient in
both food and elothing, dozens of
families fled to the hillsides while|
there was yet time,

Where was Ada Carfit lodging ?
Milton Villa, old Luke Caifit's
home, was sowme distance bo;"vnud
the clustering village-roofs, and |
Roger experienced some delay in
The inmates, only |

maid-servants, were but just alarm- |
ed, and their retreat was cut off |

| before ever Roger was aware of it. |
Northern |

Ada was as pale as death, but|
strangely calm and self-possessed.
Roger remembered afterwards
how, at least once in that hour of
awful peril, her eyes were fixed on

| y . " his as if they would read his very
Wind and rain, wind and rain | soul.
! ; | was the dreary record, umtil the |
v lakes were swollen, the streams im- |
passable, and miles of low-lying | now the bed of a roaring stream—
| the ground trended gently away
Sharborough was not a pleasant| to the uplands, and there the|
| only hope lay.

Jut it was a time for action
and not sentiment.
From the edge of the lawn—

It was more than
probable that the house would give
way under the avalanche of water
which had still to descend. *“Por-
tion of the reservoir that supplied
all Sharborough.

Roger Herlestone swam across
with his horse and turned the ani-
mal loose. Then, estimating as
best he eould the distance and his
own powers, he returned and
briefly explained his plan, There
was no boat within reach. Each
member of the household must
trust to him; and he would return
for each. It was proposed that
Ada should go first; but she refused,
and time was too precious to be
spent in haggling. ra. Carfit and
her husband and the maids were

t all saved thus; and, nearly exhaust-

ed, Roger went back for the obsti-
nate girl who still lingered.

“Whether I die or live, this shall
be my revenge,” he muttered to
himself,

Ada was in his arms now, and
the cross-current running heavily
against him. It was a desperate

| struggle, and growing every instant

more dangerous by reason of up-
rooted trees and other wreckage,
that came swiftly down the valley.

Would he sucered? How the
spectatoras held their breath and
trembled ! At last, with a faint
“Hurrah " he made terra firma

Roger," |

purpose.

|in getting at them.

with his burden.
fainted, and for the first time th
rescued household observed that
he was wounded. A tree-trunk
had struck him, and inflicted &
ghastly wound on the head. But

was to grieve, and tend him as he
lay. They were outeasts, like
dozens of others,

That flood will be long. remem
bered, and not least b
Herlestone and the girl

Brain fever

e saved,

Ada Carfit was his ehief nurse, and
her character seemed entirely
changed, sohumble and assiduous
was she.

There came a day when, with a

DALLAS, OREGON, SATURI
A .
But then be

for the present aii they could dal

Roger ||

supervened, and |
Roger was ill for many weeks } =

i4man if théy did not discoyer

| new light in his eye, Roger lookeus
'up nmf whispered :

“Adal" =

She averted her face. DBut he
had caught the vision of a tear
one of thankfullness and joy., He
took her unresisting hand.

“1 havea confession to make,”|
he whispered. “It was in sheer
revenge I saved you. Can you
forgive me, Ada? And after all—
care—a little "

“Forgive! And I—let me tell,
too,” she cried, brokenly, “I loved
you, though I didn’t know it, when
you asked me first, Roger.” :
ENGLISI AND AMERICAN SOURNALIAM |

—A CONTHAST.

Englishmen are proud of their
neWspapers, and Americans are
proud of theirs. Each have a right |
to be, for the journals of bhoth |
countries, as mind-feeders and as |

news-vendors, more than keep pace | ™

with the times. The world now-a-
days moves rapidly and the news-
paper strides forward with the pro-
gress of events. In the present
century it has undergone many
revolutions. Take the little stunt-
ed sheet with its formal phrase-
ology of fifty vears ago and com-
pare it with the mammoth eight,
twelve, and sixteen-page affairs of
to-day. And it is not only in its
appearance that the newspaper has
so vastly changed, but in every-
tent of all,
and in a miraculous manner in1
get up, in its printing, in its ma-
chinery, and in its workers. Talk
of busy bees; why, the modern
newspaper man is the busiest bee
of them all i inrto
everything, amd if it 1 not all
;unllu_\.' tied ¥ T -TT""‘.‘_";:'.'!"-I
""'ll";‘ljir:_; ":‘ rlr:‘!"’-l".. use

[he news he

ts

He has his nose

least
gathers, it is tro
not AlwWays Eavory, but it serves n
It has been urged against
Ameriean newspapers that they are
too personal, too frivelous and too
trithng. In like manner it is urged
agninst English newspapers that
they are too heavy. There are
grains of truth in each assertion.
Your American newspaper will oc-

casionally take up a great deal of | FOs¢

space with .a:]i.;]u-!w. unworthy of it,

and an English journal will, cover

up its facts in a multitude of words.

But to the ordinary mind the

American has infinitely the best of

it. Its facts are usually clearly

stated and well brought out—

brought out in such a manner that

the active and energetic business

man has not to waste a whole day

With a quick

eye and keen perception he can

devour them in half an honr after|
breakfast. Take an English news-

paper, and its most important|
items, excepl thosa that come ir1|
with a rush at the last minute, are|
enrolled in a two column epistle, in |
which padding and the views of |
the writer play an unduly promi- |
nent part. E}\'vn take the editor-

ials of the leading papers of the
two countries, and it will be found

that while the brilliant essayist of
England covers three-quarters of a
column of close print in discursive |
writing before coming to his sub- |
ject, the newspaper man of the
United States deals solely with the |
facts that prompt the article, and |
says what he has to say briefly and
and to the Point_

Again, there is a great contrast
between the workmen on the
journals of this country and of the
old. It is contended that our jour-
nalists are mere itemizers, It is pos-
gsible that the English, with their
Manhattans, their Russells, their
Salas, their Forbeses, their CGays,
and their other lights of the cor
responding corps, are more brilliant
word-spinners than ti average
correspondent or reporter in this
country, but they are no better
formed, and certainly do net g
that detailed information, whiel
the reader of the daily newspaper
after all wants, that the American |
fiend gives. Itemizers are, in fact,
the real journalists. They make
the newspaper just what it should
be—a diary, or, in other Words, a
journal of every day events,

-

An exchange wants to know
“What young men are coming «to?”
Coming to see our girls of conrse.—
Saturday Night.

Do you subseribe to all the arti-
eles of the Athanasian creed!” was
asked an old women No, I don't;
I ean't afford it. There's a collee-
tion next week for the Convention
fund, and I can’t do any more,” was

| her reply.

| fore it ends. The only safe rule is

AY, DECEMBER 30, 18882.

HONE “ECRETS.

Possibly in the whole range of
‘human characters there is none
imoie despicable than that of ene
who acts as a spy or meddler in
ily matters, There is certainly
none who exerts a more deadly in-
Hluence on the peace and happiness

home, Young couples above all

Il find the acquaintance of such
person almest fatal, and the soon-
the connection between them
ind such officions outsiders is sev-
the better. No matter how
ect and angelic lovers may ap-
to each other, it will be found

ot after warriage that they have
their dificrences of opinions and
tastes, and they would hardly be

ome slight eavses of

witlf cach other. Such things are
as different from what we call
strife or quarreling as a summer
breeze is from a cyelone, bub let
one of these officious people wheo
delight in prying into family mat-
ters know of them, and the brecze
way possibly Lecome a cyclone be-

for married folks to keep their se-
crets to themselves. There is 8 eir-
cle within every household into
which no outsider should ever en-
ter. Tt is the shrine, the holy of
holies, made sacred by the great
love n man and wife bear each
other, and the:c *hey should agree
to bear with each other’s failings—
to remonstrate or to complain, to
forgive and meke up. No school-
airl friend of the wi}w‘r:, no college
chum of the husband’s—Ilet them
be ever so dear—should be admit-
ted into that inner court where the
married couple should stand alone.
How many have learned by exper-
ionce what a bitter thing it is to
have a third person in possession
of a seerct they wonld give their
lives, almost, to oot back, Whena
cloud seemed to rest for a moment
over the sunshine of their married
life, when their hearts were grieved
and their tempers ruffled, they were
foolish enonch to confide their
tronbles to some caller, or some
officions friend always on hand to
receive such confidences, And then,
when the eloud passed and the sun-
liine eame back, and the momen-
bitterness was forgotten in

ws of making up, oh,
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delight. He cav

the arm. “Ahli

do that to-night,” he exclaim
“Why so " inquired Chatrian, anx-
iously. “Why, then, the edition
would be sure to go off like wild-
fire to-morrow."

“TuaNk THE Lomrp SpE's Lim"—
A nger over the Richmond,
Fredericksberg and Potomac Rail-
road relates the following: The
cars were passing over a trestle,
and just in front of me sat an old
colored woman who showed great
alarm, and, as it afterward turned
out, imagined that the whole train
of ears were flying through the air,
It was not many minutes, however,
before the cars passed safely over

struck terra firma the old woman
drew a sigh of relief and exelaimed
in a Te Deum tone of woice:
“Thank the Lord, she'slit.” That
reminds us of a very neat pun by a
country gentleman on a  similar
oceasion as the above. When the
trestle had been crossed some lad
remarked :  “Well, we've strue
terra firma”  “Yes, madam,” said
the old gentleman in his brusque
way, “less tervor and more firmer."
Norfolk Virginian.

t o toriure it was 4 know thet
tranger knew a
1aad, com
They
ird person in thel
aaking, and if, alter marriage,
hey find out, as most assuredly
} being human they
less, let them be-
ir any third person to
heir differences.  Let them
e to be after marriage what
e before, all the world to
r, anct if in plucking the
vl life a thorn would
y—il a hasly word pro-
nety  retort, if  some
act be construed into
-lot the pain be ever
'_-1‘.'[|, it will cease very soon.
Troe-love is a plant of strong
hi it will stand any amount
of passing storms and still thrive
i i auty and vigor. But it
s sensitive, and shrinks
from common touch, and if it is
exposed to the rude gaze and rough
handling of passers by it will not
be long-lived. If married people
would keep this treasure to tf]c end
of life, let them settle their own
differences and make up with a kiss
as they did in their courtship days,
and let the outside world be none
the wiser.

if | crotion!
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When 1

lertali, the caricaturist,
whose deatl

h  was rccently an-
nounced, was engaged in the work
of illustrating Balzac’s novels, he
onee upon & time eame upon a dif-
fienlt and involved passage, so ab-
struse that he took 1t to the anthor,
with the hnmble remark : “I don't
exactly cateh the sense of this"”
it,” said the novelist.
“Oh, there's o meaning to it at all;
that's why I put it in.” “Why youn
put it in?" “Exactly. You see
for the average reader all this is
clear—seems easy; and if from time
to time I didn’t give him a compli-
eated and empty sentenee, he
would think that he knew as much
as [ did.  Consequently, every now
and then I tip him something
heatt-breaking; and he puzzles

“Lat's sec

If all voung|¥*s
les. . unly, knew Lh—‘l.i ing

—areplass-making firny in- Pitta-

glass textile fabries during the

11,." VO Or @Irntoen Mol

| rod of ,-_{LI:\H sbvoral feot long and ;'

half an inch in diameter, and heat-
ed to the proper degree, is attached
at one end-to a large, rapidly-re-
volving wooden drum, and thereby
drawn out to a fine thread. This
process iy repeated till enough glass
has been span, when it is wound
on bobbins and woven like cotton,
flax or silk. The fabries thus pro-
ducedt are very beautiful and plia-
ble. The glasa they are made of is
made very soft by the addition of
lead.

Schomburg upon returning to his
store, on Galveston avenue, from
dinner, found his clerk very much
excited, The clerk sail that a
stranger came in and after asking
and paying the price for a cravat,
which was one dollar, picked up
the entire box, containing a dozen,
and went off with them. “Did he
pay you de dollar?” asked Mose.
“Yes," responded the clerk. “Vell,
then, ye makes, anyhow, fifty per
cent profits on de investment.”"—
Galveston News.

There is an East Indian lady in
Paris who ean talk in twelve lan-
guages.  Fortunately she is not
married.

“Blood will tell;" so be careful
how you make eonfidants of yeur
relations.— Boston Saturday Even-
ing Gazette,

Fannie: You are right. It is
better to return a kiss for a blow.
And a great deal sweeter.—€hris-
tian at Work,

A man who holds his opera glass
in both hands, with his elbows
sticking out on both sides, is pre-
ferable to a lady with a big hat at
the theatre. ou eafi kick the
roan.—Philadelphia News,

thought she had used arsenic in-
stead of baking powder in her bis-

two tramps. The world is
without sensible women.— Boston

ver it, and re-reads it, and takes
his head between his hands and
glares at it; and then when he ean
make neither head nor tail of it,
he is perfeetly happy, and says:
(ireat man, that Ith; he knows
more than | do!™

When the button comes off the
back of a man's shirt his choler
begins to rise.— Boston Commércial
Bulletin.

Disenchantment: Daneing man

‘Splendid  woman!” synical
friend (dentist)—“Ah! but most of
their smiles are mine, y‘km."——
Puneh.

The verdiet of the Corener's
Jur'v at T';lnhrio]ge Wells on the
death of a child, was.
was suffocated, but there is no evi-

was before or after death.”

-

e

.

Post.
| Peasant—"I wish to get a di-

voree; my wife drinks too muech.”
“How ecan yon say such a
thing, you who are drunk every
Peasant—"That's just the|

| Priest
day?”

reason. Some one fn the family
has got to ba sober.”

the servant girl,

that he believed all human be
were descended from apes, wh

“The child | made the old man so mad that he
y: “That may be the
dence to show that the suffocation | case with you, but it ain't with me;

| replied angril
| T can tell you that now.”

f.831

the trestle, and as soon as they|

asked the horse reporter.

““Yes, sir.”
“I should hope it was. It makes
me tired to about dncks.

“Why, I don't see—,"” began the
author, :

“Of course you don’t. Proba
you were the hero of the novel. :
you ever hear of Thompson's colt?

The visitor admitted his i !
concerning that historicai animal.

Well, pson’s colt waa such
an eternal idiot that he swnm across
the river to get o drink. Now, that
fellow in your story is a dead match
for him."

“I don't understand—"

“Probably not. It is net to be

esrouted of literary people. But 1
will
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tell you; this young fellow in

. Pu, havo been manufactur- |

A Pennsylvania woman who

euit solved the question by feeding
not

your stogy is ounl undor au appl -

"Neos.”

fe- ikt anserRaLg the slgm
‘raiseed hor [0y ringlets 10 bis lips, |,
and kiseold tLoa reverontly,” That's}

rishl 1]

‘“Certainly.”

“Now, what do you thiuk of a
young man that would go nibbling
around a girl's back lllfl'o when she
bad her face with her? Such stories
do not possess the fidelity to nature
that should ever characterize the
work of genius.
becile; you cannot get the weight of
this powerful journal on the side of
any such &mng man &8s your slo
depicta. 0 were once young an
up to the apple-tree racket our-
selves.”

“Good-day,” said the author,
starg:g {or the door. e

b ong,” was response,
“Make Choi‘-go nct like a white man
in your story, and come o
again,"—Chicago Tribune.

The following anecdote of the
dramatic wit and anthor, Richard
Brinsley Sheridan, while a member
o{dl’n ament, is worth repeating, if
old:

" Very shortly after entering the
House, Bhorld{n joined the ranks of
the oppesition to the administration
ollléo No:t':;md hilh,hu wit tz
ready repa gave bim great
fluence. Among the ardent sup-
rters of the ministry wns s mem-

r named Gowan—a noisy, trouble-
some fellow, who, for want of brain
for argument, would endeavor to in-
terrupt and disconecert the
by loud and frequent cries
hear!” Oune day Sheridan took oe-
casion to allnde to a well known
political trickster of the time, who
really wished to play the rogue, but
}qu} only sense enough to play the

‘vol.

"wihcre." dh:i :;Q::l.‘d, in con-
tinuation, nn rp emphasis,
~—'*whero shall we lina? more fool-
ish knave, or n more knavish fool,
thuhlhin?” il o

**He-c-nrl—He-e-ar!" was instantly
bellowed from the occustomed bench.

With a smile and a bow Sheridan
turned to Gowan, and ha thauk-
ed him for his ready end re-
sponsa, resumed his seat amid the
uproarious laughter of the whole

house,

A Montana woman sued for a
divoree because her husband kissed
“You want this| oo
man punished 7" asked the Judge.

“I do,” she said, “Then,"” said the
Judge, “I shall not divoree you
from him,"—New Haven Register.

A boy eame from school very
much excited and told his father

that how he interrupted Brinsley
| Sheridan, 4

At a rocent of the Na-
| tional Aeademy :!“madnm in
York, n paper entitled the *
Annunl Ruinfall,” by Professor Elins
TLoomis, wans read. Why the
fessor should have mlgd
term to
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No, my geninl im-| .

lree Lalding a girl's hands, isn't he?™' | (o

“hear!| front of

It may be needless to add that the | kansas
noisy member was very careful after | pr

g
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