Prisoners and Captives

By H. S. MERRIMAN
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CHAPTER X1.—(Continued.)

After dinner Faston at last conde
pcended te eaplanation, Chalrs had been
drawn around the fire While he apoke

the American kept his eves fived upon the
fire, and at times moved his limbs nerv
oualy, after the manner of one who s
more highly strung than wmuseninr

“Gentlemen,” he sald In hix peculiar,
plow drawl, and an lmmediate silence
followed — “gentlemen, 1 asked you 1o
rame here tonlght for a special purpose,
and not the warmth of
heart. What | am going to tell you can
not be quite new to somie, while to others
1 surmise that 1t will e very new. There
{3 n country on the map called Ihark
Continent, it during VOATS
it has come under my notlee Africa
fs na light ns heavenly oom
pared to another land nearer to this old
country. | mean Niberia Now, | am
ot going to talk abont Siberia, bacaase
there are four men 0 s
know more than 1 do

from my own

the fast few
that

the patha

OO Who

In fact, they Khow

too much. Refore 1 go 1 wili éxpiain
for a "l"'"f: who we nll are Four of us
are Russians. Of these four, one has i
wife living in the Riberian mines, oon-

demned by mistake ;o second has a father

living in a convietr prison, almost on the
edge of an Aretie sea; a third has been
there himself These 3
what may be called the desperits f
onr scheme, The feourth Ruszian s n

doubtfal privilege
Petershurg

Dt

gentleman who has the
of being allowed to
His task is difficult and dangerous,
not desperate, Two of us are EFnglish
men ; one has given up the case and lus-
ury of the life of a moneyed RBritlah
sportsman—has, in fact, become n sailor
for the deliberate purpose of placing his
skill at our disposal. In addition to that
he has openad his purse in & thoughtless
and generous way. Why he has dooe
these things I cannot say. In Mr. Tyars'

live in
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fen-

he American minister. Moreover,
recollected perfectly the form and
tures of Matthew Mark Easton.
The oecaslon was A vast assombly of
the fashionable, diplomatie, artistle and
Hierary worlds for the collection of
money and Ileas toward the solutlon of »
social The tickets were A guinen
were choloe refreshiments at
g atiated and ruinons price

probiew

each ; there

an exhibitlon of pletures, and the same
of dresses 1 belleve also that several
gatlomen read papers on the subject un-

the small
end where no one ever went
Tynrs was there, of
the last month or twe
muach that obe almoat
just as one ox-
woll known foces
_\l:uu Winter saw
notlelng Matthew
and before long he bygan

fer discussion, but that was in
famdits Al l!..-
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Mark Easton

hing

to make his way across the room ‘owarl
e, Wherever they had met during tha
last fow weeks, Trars had  invariably
sueceeded in exchanging a few words
with Miss Winter, seekitg her out with
equal persistency, whether [oelen Grace
wore with ber or not. 11, as the Iady
oplved, he was determined to  be
| vome  one of thelr intimate friends,
he dlisplnyesl ng  indecent haste, no
undus  eagerness: and in so  doing
e was perhaps following the sureat
nethad. He had not hitherto showed the
slighiest desire to ecross the ling which

position 1 ceriainly should not have done |

so myself, Jis is the only name [ men-

tion, becanse | have seen the portrails
of him in the [lustrated papers, and
there is no disguising who he is. The

rest of us have names entirely uoknown
or known only to tha wrong people, Some
of the Russian names, besidea possessing
this unfortunate notoriety, are quite be-
yond n

powers ta pronounce. The see-
ond Englishman js a naval officer, who
baving shared danger with

Mr. Tyars on one occasion, may or may
L

ronsiderahis

not think fit to throw o his Jot with
him again, His decicion, while belng a
matter of great Interest 1o us, lies en-
tirely in his own bands. He is as free

when he leaves thia room as when we en-
tered it. Lastly comes myself ;"

The little face was very wistful, while
the thin lips moved and changed inces-
santly from gayety to a great gravity.
The man's hollow cheeks were singularly
flushed in a patchy, unnatural way.

“1.” he continued, with a little laugh,
“_well, I'm afraid 1 stay at home. 1
have hers a doctor's certificate showing
that 1 would be utterly useless in any
but a temperate climate, 1 am—con-
sumptive.”

He produced a paper from his pocket
and held it in his hand upon his knee,
not daring to offer it to any one in par-
ticular. There was a painful silence.
No one reached out his hand for the cer-
tificate, and no one seemed to be able to
think of something to say. At last the
stout gentleman rose from his chair with
A grunt.

“l, too, stay at home, gentlemen,” be
gaid. breathlessly, “aad I have no certifi-
<ate.”

He crossed the hearth rug, and, taking
the paper from Faston's hand, he delib-
erately threw it into the fire.

#*There,” he grunted, “the mischief take
your certificate.”

Then he sat down again, adjusting his
Jarge walsteoat, which had become some-
what rucked up, and attempted to smoot h
his crumpled shirt, while the paper burn-
ed slowly on the glowing conls,

3
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“1 only wished,” sald Easton, after J:

pause, “'to explain why 1 stay at home,
It is no good sending second-rate men
out to work like this."

He pansed and looked around. There
was something critical in the atmosphers
of the room, snd all the seven men as
gembled looked at one another in turn,
Long and searchingly each looked into
the other's face. If Easton had ser down
the rule that second-rate men were of uo
avail, he had certainly held close ta it
These were, at all events, first-rate men,
Not talkers, but actors: no
but full of courage: determined,
and fearless. The slight barrier
by the speaking of a different tongue, tha
thinking of different thoughts, seemed to
have crumbled away, and they were as
brothers.

“Our plans,” said Easton, “ara simple,
We fit out a ship to sail in the spring,
ostensibly to attempt the northeast pas-
sage to China, Her real object will be
the rescue of a large number of Russino
politleal exiles and prisoners. The three
Russisns go to Siberia overland, Thelrs
i{s the most dangerous task of of all, the
largest, the most important, The fourth
remains In Petersburg, to keep up com-
munieation, to forward money, food, dis-
gulsen snd-—arms. Mr. Tyars takes com-
mand of the steamer, which {s now almost
rendy for sea, and forces his way through
the lee, God willing, to the Yana river,

Easton stopped speaking, As he re-
turned to his seat, he glanced Inguiringly
toward Owwin Grace, whose eyes had fol-
lowed him.

“Of course, gentlemen,"* sald Grace,

ready

glancing comprehensively around the
group, I go with Mr. Tyars."

*Thanks,” muttered Cland Tyars,
shortly.

CHAPTER XIIL

It was almost a month later that Mat-
thew Mark Easton stepped falrly Into
the circle of which Miss Winter was to
a ocertaln extent the leading splrit, This
lady bad been five minutes In the bril-
lantly lighted rooms of & huge pleture
galle before abe singled out the little
Ameriean, He happened to be talking to
apother Insignificant, unobtruslve man,
w‘m tugged nervously at & gray mustache,
while he listened. This was one of the
ableat envoys ever accredited to the Court
of Bt. James by the United Btates.

Miss Winter knew most of the faces
hthrmm.udmuummnor

hiusterers, |

ralsed |

1 friendship

There war a mutual attraction existing
belwven these two capabla, practical po
ple, who met to-nlght as they usually did
that high-tanad nonchalance which

amounts to indiference. There
for a wonder, besalds
Tyars promptly ap-

srpinrntes acjuaintances from

with

N imiost
waAs 4 vacnnt seart,
Miss Winter, which
propriais d.

“Who,” she asked, after a few conven-
tlonaliites had been exchanged, “is thar
lemnan talking to the American min
and apparently making him Iagh,

which 's 1 shonld say, no easy matter

“1ls e making SoaT e 1 L
Inugh,” oeplied Tyars. “His name [+
Easton Matthew Mark Easton. The
sort of name thar sticks in the whes
work of one's memory. A name one dods
nnt forget.”

“Anil" added Miss Winter, lightls
face that one doos not forget. Ile intor
out« nie ] ™

Tyats lavghed at the qualification iin
pliesdd by the addition of the
worils

“Thar is always something.,” he sald.
“A winall mercy. He is one of my great-
ex: frionds—may I introduce him?”

“Certainly,” murmured the lady, with

last two

a little bow of the head, and then she
changed the subject at once.
“Iieien,” she sald, “is not here to-

night.
Tyars looked befittingly disappointed.
“She does not diways care to leava the
adwirnl, and he objects to dissipation oa

a large scale. Is that not so?' he sug-1
gested,
“Yosa, That is the case to-night.”

Ehe wondered a little at his intimate
knowledge of Helen's thoughts, but said
pothing. It was probable that he heard
this from Oswin, and his singular mem-
ory had retained it

“Miss Graee" said Tyara, presently,
“nas a strong sense of duaty, and is un-
conscious of it, An vneonscious sense of

duty is one of the best of human mo-
tives, At least it seems so to me."
Alibough Agnes Winter was bowing

and smiling to an old lady near at hand,
shie hiad followed him perfectly,
“A\Well," she answered, “a sense of duty
any description is not a bad thing
in *hens time. Indesd,” she added, turn-
ing suddenly toward him, “a motive is
in Lsell eather rare. Not many of us
have motives.”

[ler manner implied as plainly as if
slie iad spoken it: “We are not, all of us,
like you.™

There wos something in the expression
of his eyes that recalled suddenly their
first meeting At the ;arhc'hw moment when
e, entering the drawing room, overheard
a romark of bers respecting himself. [t
wia not ap unpleasant expression, but [t
s one to feel instinetively that this man
might under some circumstances be what
ja tersely ealled in Fraoee, difficult. It
whas merely a suggestion, cloaked heneath
his high-cinss repose of mannoer, but she
had known many men of his class, some
of whom had made a nnme In thelr sev-
ernl eallings, and this same suggestion
of stubbornoess had come beneath her
quick, fleeting notice before. He looked
gravely around the room, ns if seeking to
penetrate the smiles and vapid affecta-
tion.

“Oh.” he sald placidly, "I am not so
sure. There are & good many people who
pride themselves opon steering a clear
course. The prevalling motive to-night
{s perhaps a desire to prove a superiority
over one's neighbors, but It ia still a mo-
tive."

Miss Winter looked at him eritically.

“Remember," she said, warningly, “that
this ls my element. The motlves of all
tliese people are my motives—thelr pleas-
uree my pleasures—their life, my life."

“Apparently w0, he replied, ambigu-
ounly.

“Bo that,” she pursued, “I am Indicted
of the erime of endesvoring to prove my
superlority over my nelghbors."

He laughed In an abrupt way.

“No more than myself."

“That Is an mere prevarication,” she
porsisted, gayly. “Tell me, please, In
what particular this coveted superiority
lies."

“In a desire to appear more almless
than you are,” he retorted, gravely,

“I deny that. 1 plead not gullty," she
ssld. I am a person of many motives,
but the many recelve their life from one
source. That ong source s an earnest
endeavor to pleasse myself In all things,
to crowd as much pleasure and as much
excltement Into a lifetime as It will hold"”

“Then,” he sald, after & pause, “you
ara only one of the crowd after all”

“hat Is sll, My, Tyars. Did you ever
suspect me of belng anything else?"”

41 belleve I dld,” he replied, with »
more direct gaze than ls allowed by ths
dlotates of pollte soclety.

Bhe returned the gaze with serenlity.

“Phen please got rid of the idea,” whe

sald, siguificantly,

1

mift carpels, |

he nad |

| vhest,

| Mark Eaxton

There was a short pause, but It was
not the sllence of people who have noth. |
Ing more to say to each other. It was tos
tonee, 100 restless for that

“Mhall L" Inquived Tyars, rieing and-
denly, "go and lind Baston? 1
ke you to know him™

‘I whnll be most happsy,”™ she sald, with
one of her gractons Hitle bows An he
mweved away ahe cealled him ok nlmoxt
na If she ware loath to lot him go, as If

whionld

there were something still left  unsald
between them.

“Toll me”™ ahe mld In n gavly conh
dent tone, “before vou go, what s hia
specialiy, 1| alwaye like ta know & stran:
ger's chief characteristie, or, It he han

no characteorintios, his partiealar hohby
whether, 1 mean, he ls a botanist or a
ynchtsmian, n fisherman or a politielan.
It s convenient, youn un-
deretand, to know befopehand gpon what
tople one one's lgnotanee.””
“Misse Winter," he sald, deliberately,
"sou have fonnd out my particnlar
hohby or my chief charncteriatic yot."
“Not yet,” whe ndmirted
“1 think." he ‘thnt
na holibies is specimliy s

s much more
st consal

Il

Flastan han
vlisguencs.,
e could almoat persunde a cortain stub
bhorn guadruped to part with hinsd
legs,  He dentinasd by the positive
department of Providence for an orator,
but  the dopartment, with ifs
dincrimination wonk
amd therefore

“Thaok you," «he
something of him i
beneath wretelivd
koow  alwolutels

American

sald,

tils

whs

negative
nsual gave him a
bie Is nothing,"
“Now | know
huve to canoes)
the fact that 1
nothing of Amerioan

;u"i:h"‘u or orntory,

wnid

sin i les

v naerve

I wonder." she added, as nn afterthonght,
et there I anything he can per
sunile me into doing?”

“He might,” sugeesteldl Tyars, “poes

stade you inte the cultiwmtion of 4 m»
tlye™

Then he turned and teft her. Matthow
and

WARINK con

saw him approaching,
broke off rather
versation with his minister

“Faston " sald Tyarm, “"come here 1
want to introduce you to Miss Winter"

“NMise Winter,” returned the Anerican |
“omiinonsd nume, Who is she?”

“She ls a person of conslderable 'n
fpence n the Grace houswehold. 1k you
understand? It s in Miss Winter's pow
or to deprive us of Ouwwin (irace, if <ha
carcs 16 exercise that power.”

Faston's face expressed somewhat lo-
dirrousiy a passing consternation.

"118ng women |7 he
“ives shie,” he “auspect
o' - ¥

suddenly a

thoso mutterl,

inguired, ST

1 think =0"

was the reply, ".\-.nl.l
jivrcover, she is & clever woman ; so

carean
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Leonardo da Vinel, who painted the
very souls of hls subjects, might hnve
found mnterlal for his brush In the
trio sented one December duy In Law-
yor Norton's office—"0ll Dan’l Lyl
president of the village bank, sturdy,
self-made, stern; auother old mau, of
quite different type, mild, Inadequite,
unfortunate ; and the wife of the secs
ond man, @ woman whose Madonna-Hke
tance and silver halr secined to harbor a
certain radinnce,

Old Henry Dawson was settling with
his creditors—people wondered 1€ he
could pay 50 cents on the dollar.  Ey-
erybody knew that old Henry was Ll
working and honest, but people oriti-
clzed his lmprovidence, and thought
they saw {n his ensy-golng ways the
explanation of his sons' unfortunate ¢i-
IF'eIrs.

But no ever sald
agalnst “Aunt MUly"™ Dawson, a8 every-
body In the church cnlled her,  Choers

one TR word

ful and ready to help others, no it
ter what her own troubles were, une
selfish, gentle, an “splendld Ao

in her own home—in Aunt Milly no one
gaw anything to explaln the family
atralts or the misdesds of the Dawson
oy

It was generally hoped-—and believed
—Iin Brusselville that the home, ot
lenst, might be saved from the wreek
for Aunt Milly, especially as the ohlef
ereditor, Old Dinn’l Lyle, was a uu-m-!
ber of the same church and s Nlelong
friend,

And. ns a fact, the close-fisted oll
bank prealdent had displayed s lenlen-
oy that left Dick Norton, the luwyer,
tamilinr with lhis usonl oncompromis-
ing “business" attitude, almost speedh-
lesa with surprise.

But uow that the papers were signed
and everything fAnlshed, n tide af renc-
tlon set in In the mind of the old man
—proud of his own “self-made” career
and prone to judge severely when any-
thing resembling ineompeténce was on
trial.

“Well, Henry," be remarked, rising

pompously, 'some folks get out of
things mighty enwsy, Now I"—he
stralghtened himself—"have nlways

(L]

paid dollar for dollar:

To this little thrust old Henry had
not the spirit to reply.

Through the proceeding thus far the
woman had sat sllent—sometimes ro-
straining ber tears with some difficulty.
But at this point—as Dick Norton told
us afterward—"Aunt Milly finred right
up " ;

"Yes, Brother Lyle” she sald, rising
also, and standing erect herself In gen-
tle dignity, “everybody knows that
that's so. But, Dan'l,"—she fixed him
with her motherly blue eyes—"1 want
to know one thing—do you remember
every day to thank God that you've
been able to pay dollar for dollar®”

There was a pregnant silence. Then
a subdued and humbled Dan’l made re-
ply.

“I guess maybe there 1a nomething
to be mald on that slde, Aunt Milly,"
he sald, mildly.

It a ton of coal 1s placed on the
ground and left there, and another ton
is placed under a shed, the latter loses
about 25 per cent of Its heatlng pow-
er, the former nbout 47 per cenl
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THE STAR- SPANGLED BANNER.

L sny fn you s, hiy the dawii s enviy
lght
What so proundly we o twl
ghis In igivw
Whose Lirond stripen winrs
thevieh tha “luii nil
Al the ramuieris we (LB L L
antly streaming |
And the okl roil glare, the bomibs | ot
Ing I air,
Lava proof throneh the pight that ol n
was stHI ther
LB s Werts Lhet sint 11_HI'.-.;:-'-1. banner yrl
wave
Ver the land of the fiew, and the Bone 1 ¢

the brave?

On that shors dlmly seen through the mixis
of the deep
Whers the [oe's hanghty
|ence rejusses,

bhost In dreadd sl

What Is that which the breeze, o'er the
towerlng sivep,
As It ntfully blows, pow conceals, now

diselosea Y
Naow [t catehes the glenm of the murnings

frst fwenm,

In full glory reflected pose shines on the
wireain ;|

Tin the starapangled banper; © long may
It wave

(ver the land of the fres and the home of
the brave:

And whers Is that band who so vauntingly
sWare

the havee of war aod the bhattie's
confision
A home amd a counfry shoull Irave us no

That

more?
Thelr blood has wash'd out thelr foul
foutateps’ pollutlen
No  refuge could wave the hilewling and

CHILT
From the terror of Glght, or the gloom of
the greve

Atd the star spangled banner In iriumph
doth wave

wer the land of ths froe, and the howme of
thie Lrave

0! thim e B when freemen shnll
wtand
Detween thete loved homes and the war s

demalanfon

EYVYT,

Blest with victury ond  pence, may  the

Fisvin " k1 -resad el D
Prajae the power that hath mnde spd

preserved us B natlon

Then comguey we tnust, when onr couse it
In Juat,

And this te our motto—"In Gud &8 our
trust "

And the stnespsogled Linper oo telomph

shall wiye

O'er the land of the free, and the home of
The hirave
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Willle Perking was 8 years old and
Nero wias only 4, but waen Nero walked
on ill fours he wus nearly as tall s
Willle, nud when he lifted Lis great shog-
gy dogship upon his hind legs he could
lay his forepaws on somebody’'s shoul-
dors, nod that somebody was Willle's
futher.

Mr. Perking called Willle and Nero
“the chums,” and It wad Indeed seldom
that the two wera apart, pxcept at school
times and menl times, and when the sand:
man had pald Willle a vislt; even at
those times they were pot far apart.
When Willle went to sciool Nero trot-
ted along by his side, and, like the good
fellow that he was, when they came fo
the door and Willie aaid, “Now, old boy,
you walt for me right hore in the yard
and be wure not to frighten any of the
children ns they come in. Tell me good-
by now and be o good fellow,' Nero would
wag his tall very hard, Hek the hand that
had been patving his head so lovingly all
the time Willle was talking to him, and
then lie down and watch bis master dis
appear through the great door of the
school houwe,

By and by Nero would get tired of ly-
ing still and would go for a walk around
the bullding. The aly feilow! e well
knew that the janltor's w'fe would have
a little heap of bones hidden off in one
corner of the yard for him, and when
be enjoyed his feast he would look up
to see her watohing him from ths base.
ment door. Theu again that great tall
would wag as If he sald: "Thank you so
auch for those nice, moay bones,” When
#lnter cume on there was o large box that
the Janitor's wife and Willie taught him

| ever

T wilidd and wanted

lown, nnd so lils school Juys were

g0 Into when he was

at wtl all diviry ones

gt the happlest thme for “the chiama”™
wias when Willle pat his hooks awny for
tl bong sutntier yacation and hs and
Nero had the whole day igetior Even
when Willle had oot the kindling [t waas
“een wha serfodd 0t 1o this house oo
basket held vightly by his atrong teeth
while WiHlle enrrled 8 hocketfy,) of coal

v and hy Willle began to tell Ners
of nogreat day thar wasn soming, when nl

the boys wouliddl have freceackars and o

man candles and torpedivs, and  there
wonld e flags Oyving and bamds playing
nml evershody would have a good time

Nera always listened to svery word that
Iiis Tittle master sabd, and now and then
when Willle would give Lils head an P:Trn]
hard pat by way of emphasis Nera would
hark and st his tall going herder than
That tall always  woagged
wan  pleased. Sometimes

whon
Nerao Willle's
mather woild allow the o 1 vome into
the sliting room, but one day the tall |
knocked a handsome vase off of the ta

bie and bhroke i, and after thus Nero had

to s down wvery quletly if hy got Into
the honse,

Two daye befare the Fourth Willie
bought his Oreworks; there wers Hve

1-|lrkllg‘-u of firecorackers and flive of tor
pedoos, four rovkets, four Roman candies
long punk
Nero went with Willie 1o the stare to by

two wheels and a ploce  of

them, bat he hadl to walt oute [de while
Willie went in, and w0 ns woon as they
reached bome Willle apéned the pokage

wl Nero,

—y

“Ilenrd the powal” Tom anked.

"N What Is 117" auswered Willle,
forgetting for & moment his f ouble over
Nk

"I Bishiop's going » b bl [olks to
thie city for the Faoarth, an® so gou’ll have

find moue one wles o fake lils plave in

e processlon,
Willle gave Nera a guick look *Oh, i

el listds

wWish You
SWho'll you get?' asked T, afier
walting & moment for Wikle 1o spe ik
“Iunno yet I hinve to thalok about
it Hest, Sed hers, 've gor lots of things

ty hiave
Y wi're lucky.
liadl & ]mr.l
How'd

T'wice e tmuch an we have
:I!\"'
tlpey

had to,

"1 ahoalid way
ALl the other
e to get

¥ v
l"'\- LT
whnt thl‘_u
you manage It

I earneid the mopey, getting conl and
kKindling," Willie explalneld,

“Well, you ought to have the right to

give ont the Bage.  We'll nll meet hers
ur 10 sharp,” and Tom ssuntered on,
When by was gone, Willle legan to

tnlk 1o Nern ngALn.

"Now, there It s, 1 Yave firecrackers
etiongh for yor an' e,
tovy, wn' you helped me earn ‘em, earry-
Ing kindling, didn™t iy, why
haven't hands to earty a fag

at'  torpesdioes
yout
you some
with "
Willle wan axc¢ited now, and np Jump-
waving hiv tall as hand as he
eon )il Willie laoked at b for a minute
wnil then turns] o donble somevsanit, and
“IMarvah ! hurrah ! You
I bnow 1 can do

catnt up shouting,

whinll marh with us

THEY FORMED IN
and showed Noero everything It contalned
“Now, we'll fire off a fow crackers,”
anld Willle to Nero, “but wa'll hava to
sive the mowt of them il the Fourth,
b'enuse us boys are golug to have our
crnckers an' torpedoos toyether.  Won't
we have a fine time, marching to the
commons, with our drams beuting and
horna blowing and flugs flying! But
there's one trouble about you, Nero, an'
that is, you ean't march with us, b'enuse
the boys declded that nobody enn mareh
without they have one of our fags, an'
there's Just ten fags an' ten boys. ['m
to glye out the flags an® if thers was any
boy that was wlck you could have hiw
place, If you could only wave a flag"
Nero dropped hils head and oked very
and, Willle thought it was because Nero
wis 80 badly digappolinted, but porhaps It
was beonuse the faithful fellow saw that
his friend was troubled. Aux they mat
there, Nero looklng so sad and Willle
with hls elbows resting on his koees and
Ila chin buried fn wes bhands, they heard
some onié whistle suod, looking up, saw

DOUBLE COLUMN,
e —— —— ——e |

At last the Fourth came, end at 10
u'clock all the boya except Ed were gath-
eredd In Willle's yard and Willle wan talk-
log to them.

“Now, boys," he was saying, “you left
It to me to put some one In Bd's place,
un' I have selected some one that you
all know an' like, Tle has his share of
cranckers an' will wave lis flag ine. Wil
you promise to glve hiin u rousing wel.
come when he comes, so's he won't feal
hurt at being asked to warch with us at
the last minute?"

They all promised, and then while they
were naking who It was Willle ran Inte
the house, A fow momuenis lacer ha cama
out, nnd who should come teotting by his
slde but Nero, earrylng o his mouth tha
handle of a basket that was flled with
fireorackers and wagging his tall, to which
was tled a little flag, pole and all}

The boys nll gave n great sbhout whan
they saw Nero, and then they formed ln
double eolumn and started for the com-
mons, Nero walking by Willie'a side, the
proudest dog thut ever waved a Fourth of

Tom Hvans coming toward thewm,

Julp Bag,




