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A MILLION

—— By D. C. Murray
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CHADP'TER 11.—{(Continued.)

*The enrriage is ready, doar,"” sajd An-
goln, laying a hand opon her unele’s arm.
Fraser bowed with o flourish, and she
could searcely do less than respond.

“tine of those Home Rule fellows?"
askad the major, as he took up the reins,
“Iwn’t like ‘em. Traitors, the lot of
emn,”

The groom and his master sat side by

side, and Maskelyne and Angela had the
fnterior of the carringe to themselves.

“It is 0 real pleasure to be here,” said
the voung man as the carringe rolled
along, with wood on one side and river
on the ather. He looked about him on

the landscape, which seemed to doze in
the warm light, buat his glance returned
to Angela. *I was afraid that I shouldn't
be aldle to come, for my lawyers cailed
to me twice to call me home azain, but
I managed to get the business thio
without crossing. 1 wouldn't have missed
coming for all the lawyers in New York !"

“You will find us a little dull here”
said Angeln, “The fishing is very fine,
and you will find plenty of wark for your
eamersn, but the evenings are very long,
even in this beautiful woeather.”

Just ar this woment the major’s whip
gwished in the alr with an angry sonnd,

and the horses, which had been going a:
r steady trot, dashed for 4 minute into a |
|I.<|'l
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"

(]

o cried Maskelyne, “that was
Dobroski whom we passed just now.” An-
gela raised her eyebrows a little, and held
up a warning hand.

“Ab."” sald the major, who had pulled
the back into their settled pace
again, and now turned upon his seat with
a wrathful face. “You know that fellow,
do vou, Maskelyne? Where did you meet
hin: *"

“I met him in
Maskeline, “Here and there.
a good deal of notice there
ago.”

“Pleage do oot gpeak of him in my
uncle’'s hearing” Angeln said, in a low
tone. I will tell yon why later on.”

No later on than that evening she told
him, and he sa wgnuite clearly that it
could sceareely be politie to mention [o-
broski 1o Major Butler if he desired to
aee  that excellent geatleman keep his
temiprer,

“Mr. Dwobroski” sald Angeln,

liorses

the States,” returned
”i‘ excited
two years

‘oseaped

from St. Petersburg in a very romantic
way more than thirty years ago, after
the seizure of his wife and children by

the government. [He went to Engiand,
and my father heard his story there and
found him out and wnas a help to him in
many ways, My father was an ardent
sympathizer with the Poles. nnd Mr. Do-
broskl wns known as a really apdenr and
self-sacrificing patriot. People sometimes
gpeak of him as a Russinn, and that
greatly angers him, for he has nothing
but Polish blood in his veins."

“He locks Jewish,” said Maskalyne,
*not conmmonplace Jowish, but heroic Jow-
ish. A modern Jeremiah, and full of la-
wmentations,"”

“He hecnme passionately attached to
my father,” the girl went on, “and 1 do
really believe, without exaggeration, he
would have Ilaid down his life to serve
him. When my father died he transier-
red Lis afections to me, and 1 koow he
leves me dearly.”

“That,” said the younz Ameriean to

imself, “is not a surprising clreum-
stance.” DBut he kept silence,

“T could never tell you,” said Angela,
with an earnestness which seemed to the
listener very pretty and engaging, “a
tithe of the thinzs he has done to prove
his gratitude to wy father and his affec-
tion for me. Ile has been most devoted
and most self-sacrificing. But he tinges
everything with a sort of fapaticism, and
an iden once seized Is immovable with
him. My uncle intrusted some funds of
mine, as my trustee, to a business enter-
prise of some kind which failed, and Mr,
Dohroski thought for some wild reason—
or no reason—that my uncle had profited
by my loss, and had actually attempted
to roh me. Nothing—not even the fact
that befare my uncle heard this accusa-
tion he had restored the lost money to
my aceount, and had taken the whole loss
upon his own shoulders—could or can
persuade Mr. Dobroskl that
gtrous fancy is not true. They quarreled
desperately, and 1 have tried for two or
three years to reconcile them, but with
no result. My uncle will never lorgive

this mon

Mr. Dobroski, and Mr. Dobroski will not |

abandon his ridiculous fane; It is hard
for me sometimes 1o keéep my place be-
tween the two."”

by the gilt sign which gleamed high above
the surrounding village houses,

Coming suddenly, as he had done, out
of the golden glory of the evening sun-
light into a shadowed chamber, he did
not at first make out the things about
him with any great distinctness, but he
could see that a man and a woman sat
at the far end of a table, and he bowed
to them.

*Hillo, Fraser!"”
you? Are you
here?"

Fraser advanced, shading his eyes with
liis hand.

“That you, Farley?" he returned. “IHow
are yve? I'm a troyfle short-goyted-——and 1
didn't make y'out at first. How are ye?
Ieloyted to meet Mrs, Farley once more.
Xre yo here for lonze™

Ile bowed and shook hands and waved
a royal condoscending pardoning sort of
refusal to the chair Farley pushed to
ward him,

“Wa have bheon here a month,"” said the
novelist, “and we intend staying on until
the erowd Then we run away.
Do you stay for any length of time?"

“1 can't say how lonz 1 may stop”
returned Fraser, with a smile, *The man
would like to know my seerets" said the
“I'll be having a companion in a
day or two,” he added. *O'Rourke’s com-
ng over,"

‘“That
over

said a voice.
holiday-making

COnes,

<miiln,

“Ah!" =aid the other, earelossly, *1
forzot.  It's getting near the Whitsuntide

"
<&

rieiss,
The landiady, seeing her new guest in
conversation, had withdrawn, but at this
re-ontered, in conversation
with an older visitor, She seemed to have
considerable difficulty in making him un.
derstand what she had to say, for she snd
the same thing three or four times over,
and he looked ar her with a puzzled face
and an oveasional shake of the head.

*1t is a pity, monsieur,” said the land-
lady at last, turning upon Farley, “that
there is no one here to talk the lnoguage
of monsjieur."

The new arrival understood the tenor
of this speech, for a wagged his head ar
the novelist and spoke, “English not,”
e said. “French, so lestel—ver leetel
Gree?  Ah, Treuteeh?  Yes"

“Ile  speaks German, madam,” said
Fraser, splendidly., “Allow me to trans-
late for you." Then, addressing the new-
“If I can serve you I shall be
pleased.™

The new arrival smiled, and put a ques-
tion about the postal arrangements of the

noment  she

Vs,

comer,

town, Fraser got ihe required informa-
tion from the landiads, and teansforeed it
The other was profuse in thanks, and
ducked inzratiatingly at his magnificent

interpreter,

“I've pever boon able to get to like that
ciid Farley, as the man sat down
after the manner of
the place, to write his letter. “Ile eame

re =hortly after our arrival, and we
hiave been bers tozether evor since. lle
Is always very civil, and he smiles as if
by elock work, but lis eyes are o gowd
1l too close tegether for my fancy: His
forehend back too much for my
liking ; he has a stealthy way of walking;
Lo is my beau ideal of what a spy should
be.™

Yo do expect a spy to understand the
taneuate of the land he lives in, don't
va?'" pskod Fraser.

“Well, yes,” Farley admitted, Inngh-
ingly., *I suppose that's needful. DBut 1
houldn’t be in the least surprised to learn
that he did understand. 1 zhouldn’t be

allow,”

at the dining table,

5 o L]
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| in the lenst surprised if he undersiood

what 1 am saying now.”

“Porbaps he might be,” said
“He'd not be pleased, anyway."”

The man at the table went pn with his
fotter.  While Farley and Fraser still
talked about him, standing at the window,
e arose and walked to the end of the
roaty, where stood a table spread with
writing materials, Taking from this a
little i,lii'l'l‘l;li]] ,":Ir of n:lllli. lie ‘i]tfihklid
a part of its contents on the sheet of pa-
per he had just written, and then, turn-
ing with the paper in both bhands, he stood
sifting the fine sand to awd fro in an ab
sent meanwhile the twa
men at the window. At that woment the
of his face was sipister, but
as Farley turned in speaking lis face
cleared, and when their eyes met e was
smiling, and he gave that little half-uod
wherehy people always recogunlze a
glance of which they are constious irow
a4 man they kuow. Just then Maskelyue
came ln.

Fraser.

wiy, regarding

O X prissivil
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“I'his is me young friend, Mr. George
Miuskelyne, from New York,"” said Fruser,

“You wmeet Mr. Dobroski still?” asked [ “He's just doying to kuow ye, Farley."”

Maskelyne.

“(h, yes. | him
uncle makesx no objections to my
inz him. But we had no ides he was liy-
ing near here when my uncle decided 1o
buy this house. 1 find my place Letween
them difficult, though they both
to have it said that they do their best
under the conditions to make it easy."

Mr.
two ago, aD attitude toward Angela which
made him see whatever she did and
thought in the most favorable light, and
the eontinuntion of her friendship

still, and my

met

meet

yet

with Dobroski struck him as being a litt)e
erhaps

curious in the circumstances.
she saw this, for she hastened on:

1 do not think that I could give you
any idea of poor Mr. Dobroski's devotion.
My uncle understands how hard it would
be to separate myself from him,
but when we meet [
And, indeed,

.Pf'k lli!‘ﬂ, CAnnot

treat him coldly.

no one in the world [ loved so0 well.”
“Excuse me, Miss Butler,” sald Maske-
fyne, “but is Dobroski qui I

desorve

Maskelyne had taken, a year or

' never

until hLe
formed these dreadful fancies, thers was

wouldn't say anything to aunoy you for

the world. Bat is be quite—how shall |
put it ?—quite master of his own

fan-

I DLave desired 1w know  you, sir,”
wuid  Muasgelyne, in his solemn, gentle
way, “ior a year oOr two  past, and to

for all the pleasure you bave
you o know,
and as af-

| thiank You
| siven me. It
| sir, that you

may please

inrge

1..1- ¢ us

| fectionate a circle of readers on our side

ag oh your own."

“*Twonld please him more,”
delicate-hided Fraser, "if the
wouldn't steal his copyrights.”

said the
Yankees

“Mr. Fraser,” sald Austin, "has a
knack of hitting the right oail on the
head. Not only that, but he dlways hits

it at the right moment, and, as Charles
Iteade suys, he does it with a polisled
hammer."”

“Ye flatter me,” cried Fraser, smiling
and bowing. The young American threw
an extra but unintentional heartiness into
the shake of Farley's hand.

“] am in some sort an ambassador,”
said Maskelyne, “An English gentleman,
Major Butler, and his niece are residents
n the neighborhood, and will be greatly
plessed if you allow me to take back a

| permission 1o them to eall npon you, and

!'..:m» the scquaintance of Mrs. Farley
and yvourself. Miss Butler and 1 had an
aecidental meeting with Mrs. Farley this

| morning.”

jes?

“ “wa,"” she answered, frankly, “he is not. ! Farley saw a period of loneliness for

But here comes my uncle. Let us say no | his wife since he had begun to work

more about him.” | again, und he was rl.'-ln--f‘ii o weleome
i the ndvent of pleasant people who would

CHAI'TER IIL

When Fraser had scen his lugzage tak-
van and bestowed in the
omnibue which met the train he

en from the

small

|

|--,--'n the monotony of her retirement,
There would be time enough to make ex
for nimself hereafter.

came the next day.

CUSFS

(' Rourke Mrs.

'.jhul leisurely toward the botel, guided | Farley leaned smilingly between the How-

or pots on the window ledge to bid the
arrival welcome, and Le, with his reddish
witvy  hair bathed in sunshine, and
brighter light in his gray-blue eyes, stood
lnughing aud soddlng back to her.

O'Rourke had the pleasantest fnee, the
pleasantest voice, and the pleasantest
manner in the world, A well-shaped
hoad, square and sagacious, gray-blue eyes
full of expression and variety, a nose
with a sguarish platenn on the bridge and
a good deal of fine modeling about the
nostrils, a handsome beard and a mus-
tache of the ruddiest gold, and a figure
at once lithe and sturdy confirmed the
impression of the pleasant voice, when-
over o stranger, attracted by it, looked at
him,

“1MTow did  you come here, Mr.
O Rourke?" asked Laey, “Nobudy ecame
by the train but the engineman and the
guard.”

*1 came by diligenee,” said O'Rourke.
“1 managed to get into the wrong train
at Namur., The people of the house tell
me that Frasor is stayving here.  You
have seen him, of conrse?”

“Ile las gone to see Dobroski,” said
Austin,

O'Itourke turned in his own awift,
bright way.

“AW" he snid, “Dobroski is s'aying
hore,  The tone was half questioming,
half affirmative,

“You know he is" returned
langhing. O'NMourke lauched also.

“Hello!  There's Fraser in the road.
Who's that with him? Is that Dob-
I'llvh]-li..‘“

“hat is Dobroski.”

(O Wourke raised his hat with an air of
involuntary homage, and turned his face
away from Farley, Dy and by he spoke
in a low and softencd voice, with his
fnee still turned nway.

“That's the one indomitable heart in
Furope, Farley., 1 must go and speak to
him,” he added in his customary rtone,
and left the garden at w brisk pace, Pros-

Austin,

aitly Farley saw him in the street ad- |

vaancing toward the Cheval Blane, in
front of which stood Fraser and Dobroski.
O'Rourke shook hands with Fraser, and
then stood barehended in wlk with the old
Anarchist. It was not until Dobroski
had several times motioned to him that
he replaced his hat.

“This is me friend and colleague. Mr.
YHourke, Mr. Daobroski,” said  Fraser,
' Rourke’s attitude and expression were
almost reverential,

“I have long hoped to have the honor
of meeting Mr. Dobroskl,” he said, *The
amallest deummer boy has a right to wish
o gee his geneeal. There is not n patriot
in Ireland, sir, who does not envy Mr,
Fraser and myself this honor."

“1 am honored in your presence here,”
Dobroskl answered, with dignified sim-
ulicity.

“Wo are not charged with any formal
mission,” +ald O'Rourke; "and you will
inderstamd bow impolitie it would be to
allow ourselves to be taxed with such a
mission by our opponcents in the House
f Commons, Wit we are charged with
the private and personal greetings of a
Aundred men who are animared by your
retlection of it

own spirit or by some
We bring you, sir, the profound and
passionnte sympathy of every true lrish-

man, and their thanks for the part you
have played, The mere spectacle of one
unconquerable and unpurchasable patriot
is= a help to true men the wide world
over,”

e spoke In a low tone, but with a
nanner and aceent of groat enrnestness,
Dobiroski, in an gnsteuly
Let us say no more

“8ir said
voiee, "I thank you.
of this™

“Hallo!" eried Fraser, who gave no
sizn of being ar all overwhelmeld by any
of the sentiments of wveneration which
ippeared to intluence O'Rourke.  “IHere's

Have ye seen Fuiley,
[1e's steeing at the same

"
e,

v

Favley's spy,
L [ourke?
hotel with

*1 have seen him.)” said (VRourke.
“What do vou mean by Farley's spy "

“Oh,” returned Fraser, with his smile
f allowanze for humpn weakness, “poor
I'arley got it into his head that this fel-
low thars going down the street was spy-
nz on Mr. Dobroski. The deloytful part
of the business is that the mnn doesn’t
speak a word of Trench or of Kaglish,
dther. But ye know Farlpy @

(I'o he eontinned.)

The Kindness of the Poor,

The old adage that the poor ave the
best friends of the poor wis Instanced
in the story of a chambermald, who is
a wvoung widow with two children to
support. After a lingering slekness the
counger of the clilldren died, and the
voutg mother's hank account having
been depleted  Trom defraving the ex-
penses of the mesdieine  and
doctor's visits, shie wis obllgi«]l to con-
tract a debt at the undertaker’s, After
that she peld a small monthly install-

weelks of

et until the bill was half settled,
when one day there eame throungh the
mail a recelpt for the remalnder. The
receipt wns accompanied by a badly
written and blotted note from n seruabe-
womdan in a large uptown hotel, who

knew of the tronble, knew the family
ind the elrenmstances, aml in her note
explained that she had no famlly nor
near and  that earned
enough to sapport herself al that she
wanted to use this surplus money for

sl

relatives

.~ AMISFIT INDEPENDENCE.

siid  that Independence was the

greatest thing he knew,

Aud when my daddy says a thing it's
generally true.

It helps a man to triumph for the right
nod send his foes

Up where the great Salt river is, up
where the woodbine grows,

But woe is me that it should be;

It didn't work that way with me,

And this is how it was, you see:

Fop

On July Fourth when I got up I'd ret-
tled in my mind

That I'd be just the freest of the inde-

| pendent kind;

1'd have my way all through the day, no

| matter what shounld hap,

And that is why face down 1 lie across
my daddy's lap,

Ana that is why I ery, *Oh, my!" as he
lays on the strap.

He told me just at breakfast time to
help him feed the cows,

Apd when 1 sald I wouldn't we'd the
prettiest of rows.

Bu: I was firm, for 1| wns free,

Just a8 he said 1 ought to be,

And then I skipped. Ah, woe is me!

:I stayed away the livelong day,

{Anil then there was the deuce to pay,
|Fnr when [ got back home that night
My daddy's wrath was out of sight.
!Tle wouldn't hear a word from me

| About the glories of the free,

I.Buf simply put me on his knee

|An-_' gave it to me—one, two, three—
I'vom whieh I judge that while it's clear
That independence has no peer

For nations fond of liberties,

It doesn't do for families,

Else pop has gone and changed his mind
Or mine was not the proper kind.

| —Harper's Dazar.

A DILEMMA OF
THE FOURTH

By Mary Caroline Hyde

f8ix boys, aged about 14 and 15, had
formed a club called The President's
Own, Originally, the club room had
besn the upper story of a brick stable,
and the boys had secured the use of it
free of rent.

For several weeks the club had been
gaving money for a glorious Fourth of
July celebration. Rky rockets, Roman
{ candles and even flower baskets were to
| be bought with the ten dollars and thirty-
| two cents they had collected for this pur-
|pmse and were to be set off from a huge
rock above the village, where all could
see the display.

James Porter, the keeper of the largest
grocery in the village, went to New
York for the fireworks which the Presi-
dent's Own had ordered; the weekly pa-
!por announced the pyrotechnic treat in
| store for Dogberry, and all was in trim
for the most patriotic Fourth the little
town had ever known.

The Fourth was due on Sa urday and
all Friday the President’s Own fidgeted
through their lessons, and 4 o'clock had
| no more than sounded than they ran pell
‘Im\ll to the elub room, where they had
agreed to meet, six strong.

“l saw Jim IPorter thils afternoon,”
 announced Maxwell Fenn, a leader of the
lelub, “und he said he had our fireworks
all right, Buppose we go right away
and get them.”

“*That's the Idea,”
ren, leading the way.
no time to spare.'

The boys started whistling and doing a
double shuffle down the path, when Clar-
ence Richmond called out, *Who's got the
money for the 'technles?"

“That's so!" answered the rest, stop-
ping short. “Guess we'd better go back
and get it, if you've forgotten it.”

["pon this The President’s Own wheeled
and returned to the club room, moving in
a body on the closet, whera the money
was hoarded in an old leather wallet. The
closet was well lighted by the window
opposite, and the boys searched every
nook and corner without finding the wal-
let.

“Where did yon keep Iit, anyway?”
was demanded of Maxwell Fenn,

“I didn't keep it anywhere; [ gave it to
Clarence,” growled Maxwell,

“I know where 1 kept it well enough,”
retorted Clarence. *1 kept it right up
here on this shelf under the baseball caps,
but it ain't there now; that's sure
enough."

The DPresident’'s Own groaned. Agnin
and again they fumbled among the caps
on the shelf, and among the bats, golf
clubs and tennis racquets on the floor of
the closet. The money was not to he
found and they turned away looking into
one another's faces for explanation, but
finding none,

“What's to be done now?" asked Clar-
ence.

“You ought to know."”

“Well, 1 don't."

“Say! How'd it do to eay nothing
'‘hout it to-night and to-morrow we can
look again.” suggested Alfred.

“Agreed!" crled the others, so

snid Alfred War-
“Come on. There's

they

the Iittle mother, who nesded all that :
she could make extra to support the filed out of the club room, locking it
remalining child,  As serabwomen I.L,"wilh the greatest care, and disbanding,

celve only 30 or 75 cents a day, one
will readily appreciate the spirit which
moved one kind sounl to help another
Losile's Woeekly.

He Never Smlled Agnaln,

“Really, Miss Prinoo, you ought to
get  married,” Wedderly.
“You'll soon be Iln the spinster class If
you don't burry up and cateh on™

“Oh, don't worry atwnt me, Mr, Wed-
derly,” replled Miss Pricnn. “If T were
a% easy to plense as your wife I would
huve been o

in distress.

reunrkel

married long ago.

Justified,

Mre. Uppson—Your former nurse girl
Illilt”w‘ to me for a to-day.
why did she leave your employ?

Mrs, Dhe Style—She whipped darling

Not

position

Fido unmercifully for almost nothing.
Mre, Uppson—Indeed !
Mrs, De Style—Yes: he hadn’t done

a thing but bite the bahby,

It does not pay fo envy any man's
success nor rejolee in his fallura

I to go home with very sober faces and
gloomy hearts.

The muchanticipated Fourth was a
gunny, delightful day, and the President’s
Own convened early at the club room, as
they had agreed. A second search, how-
ever, was as disappointing as the first
had been, and a heavy-hearted six stood
about the club table, tapping abstracted-
ly upon it.

“It's hard on old Porter, too,” ob-
served one of them.

*Oh, his fireworks'll keep till next
year, when we'll be able to buy them,”
said another.

Locking the door, the boys walked
glowly down the main street, looking at
other boys’ fireworks. Thus they whiled
laway the day as best they could till 4
o'clock. Wandering dejectedly along a
pide street, they came face to face with
 Gen. Bradbury, the summer cottager of

whom all Dogherry was so proud.
“Halloo, boys!" he cried. *“A glori-
ous day for your celebration. Hear you

are to give us something fine to-night.”
Glancing hastily from one to another,
the boys blurted out, “That's all up now;
' the mon's lost somehow |”

“What! How?" the general demanded,
sympathetically, much surprised.

“We don’t know,” answered Clarence.
“The men about the stable might have
stolen it," and then he stopped, flushing
at the realization that he had uninten-
tionally expressed the boys' susplelons.

“See lere, my lads, don’t be so quick
to blame someone till you're sure! Sup-
pose you come up to my house thls even-
ing, and if there are any fireworks to be
found in the town we'll send them off."

“We will," said the DPresident’s Own
heartily, then added hesitatingly, *“Jim
I'orter's got some fireworks, sir. We
were going to take them, but—'

“Oh, yes! I understand,” laughed the
general, and he turned om to the maln
street and hurried to the pyrotechnie sup-
plying Porter. .

Half-past T o'clock that evening found
the President’s Own assembled upon the
terrace of the general, helping him to
adjust the most elaborate fireworks dis-
play that the little village had ever
dreamed of.

The general's pretty daughter and
housekeeper now left her seat on the
piazza and, joining the President's Own
on the terrace, invited them to the din-
ing room to complete their celebration
there, This invitation produced a llvely
whispering among the boys of the club,
and they followed their host and hostess
to the dining room. Before partaking of
the tempting refreshments, Maxwell Fenn
rose to make a little speech,

“It has been unanblmously decided.
Gen. Bradbury,” he said, “that you shall
he asked to become a member of the
President’s Own. The club hag now ex-
isted two years, and this is the first ocea-
sion upon which we have extended the
right hand of fellowship to a fellow not
our own nge. We shall be glad to have
you helong."

With cheeks very red, he sat down nnd
dug deep into his mound of lee cream.

“Thank you, my boys, answered the

L

boy's-—that Is, the boys of The President's
Own,” and she smiled archly at them.

The club did not argue the point, It
whistled, staumped, eheerid, apologized for
the racket, and Immediately voted the
charming girl the one and only feminine
wember of The President’s Own.—De-
troit Free I'ress.

NOTHIN' DOIN' ON THE FOURTH.

July 2 Waa the Date on Which Ins
dependence Wan Declared,

The government has published a hook
showing that the Fourth of July ought
to come on the 2d of the month. The
book is entitled “The Story of the Dec-
laration of Independence,” nnd the nuthor
is (Col. Wm, H. Michael, who has charge
of that historic document and the price-
less archives which go with it. "The brief
account given in the preface of the ndop-
tion of the Declaration of Independence
shows that Congress passed the resolu-
tion on July 2. That is really the date
on which a majority of the people’s rep-
resentatives formally and legally express-
ed their intent.

According to the journal of that Con-
gress, the original of which is on file,
nothing actually happened on the Fourth
of July. On the Yth of July the vote, by
Stntes, wns made unanimous by the ad-
dition of New York, which had not be-
fore heen authorized to take this course.
So this date might be celebrated 1f it
wote desired to commemorate the date of
the complete adoption of the resolution,
If it were desired to commemorate the
dny when the declaration was signed,
Aug, 2 might be selected, ns on that day
the members of Congress began to attach
their slpnatures to the formally drafted
document. :

By an error in the journal a note was
made on the 10th of July ro this effeet
sOpdered that the deelaration ( passed on
the fourth) be fairly engrossed on purch-

JONMN HANCOUR.
THO8, JEFFERSON,

RICITARD TIENRY LEE,
JOIIN ADAMS,

general, waving his glass of lemonnde.
“I am highly honored and shall be very
pleased to become what might be tormed
a sleeping partner of the President’s
Own."”

The cheers that followed this pithy ae-
ceptance were only quicted when Miss
Bradbury held up her dalnty hand and
asked for a moment's attention,

“My father,” she said, “has told me
of the club's pecuninry loss, and [ have
thought that if they wonld he so good
as to allow me to visit their club room,
that well ' and she stopped and look-
ed up at her father as if he were to com-
plete her meaning.

“Do come! We shall be glad to show
you our room,” the boys cried In one
volice.

8o that is how it happened that the
next Monday afternoon, after school
hours, Miss Bradbury was escorted by
her father to the elub room of the Presi-
dent's Own, and ghe seemed much Inter-
ested in all she saw.

“Qap what a nice, hig closet the elub
has,” said the general, pointing to a door
which was ajar, disclosing the parapher-
nalia of athletie boys.

“May 1 look iuside just
asked, exchanging a glance
father,

“Oh, do!" they answered.

And it was then that, reachlng ap to
the shelf on which the basehall eaps were
tossod, the girl felt under them and drew
out the lost wallet, its contents undis-
turbed,

The President’'s Own astared at Miss
Bradbury as If she were a mngician, but
she only smiled and told them that she
had mistrusted that It was there ever
since her father had told her about its
loss.,

“A woman's fingers,” she added, “are
much better for finding things than a

she
her

onee 7™
with
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with the title and sivle of “Tha
Unanimous Declaration of the Thirteen
U'nited States of Amerlea,” It s evi-
dent that the journal should have read
“passed on the 24,7 for that was the day
when Richard Ienry Lee's  resolution
commanded a majority of the votes, On
that day the resolution received the votes
of all of New England, New Jersey,
Maryland, Vieginin, North Carolina and
Georgin,  South Carolina and Pennsyl-
vania voted against it.  The elaware
vote was evenly divided: the New York
delegates were uninstruected, nnd refrain-
ed from voting. The next day, July 3,
Cosar Rodney of Delaware came sighty
miles on horseback, as hard ax the bheast
conld go, to add hls vote for independence,
and thus Delaware was swing into line,
It was several days Inter that Pennsyl-

mint,

vania and New York came wabbling
along.
The first eolobeation of Independence

day was at Philadelphin, on July 8, when
the sherilf of that city rend a copy of
the original declaration, passed on Thrl* od.
The man who drafted the resplution pass-
ed on the 2d of July, which consisted of
a short paragraph sufficient to voice the
sentiment of each State for or ngainst
the proposed war for indepondoncs, was
Richard Tlenry Lee. The man who sup-
ported the resolution on the floor, and
led in the debnte which preceded the vote,
was John Adame.  The man who after-
ward drafted the formal declaration to
the outside world, embaodying the senti-
ment of the Lee resolution, was Thos,
Jelferson. The man who presided over
the convention where the resolution was
adopted was John IHancock.

The Unexpected,
e honght a hugze cracker a8 blg as &
'I‘ITO be used at poor Tabhy's rli:n-ulw. xll,
||-. eat run away with the fur off b
Wille Willle flew over the fence, &
Judge.

FOURTH OF JULY EN:I'I;US_L&BTS.
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