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*Twain?" 'Tiess you wil], des,

gm: t Yéws.

uman
—the limit was Yeacl
he sank onpe more.
ayain, and a powerful
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But "tis you Slf =“Twain," dear,
Hoe, ‘tisnot 1;

"Pax desth of the late Mahdi left B ATy
upward of forty widows. There is
the -chance for Senator Hill,

. YRYSICIANB must excuse plaln,
gvery-day people for their lack of en-
-$hnslasm over the discovery of the

) wicrobe. It will be time enough

Bome spuls are 8ver one,
They seemn to part ;
roses “Ming™

t 3
And all ite warm throbbings,

-1
It the boam, and
—battling for
tling whirling in
X him on the side.
k out again manfully—
then felt his streng

He

uld stand no more
up his
0 - IOI?G
hand_grasped his

hold—got & good grip, Mars
Tewy now, hinny—don't you
ers telt himself pulled slowly
into the hat, whesa he fell powerlesa to
utter his tonaks to s Asviox.

“Doan’ yo' know me, Mars Somera?
) ome t0

e ————
‘ne ratner W8 orying- ke boy wat |
tr;iug to comfort his father. _ i
“Yiet me down DOW, }?puéon?e:i ai
they came-—-oppodite .
:2:? to re!;t. I am ﬁxed—v.and you cap
too.”
re?l‘the men laid him down gently on the
sd, Then Somers ga¥ het the !wg‘f
arm hung limp, He tried to speak o ;
father once, plwiw~n gurgling soun‘
issued fom his throat, then umrrent?
blood flowsd forth, There was 8 single
gasp, then the bo _égxyr yn,utxouless. is
ife went out in that gasp.
e fathos olinchod Plia hends %‘e‘*j
turned his eyes heavenward with 8 fright-
ful imprecation, Bomers kpelt besi ¢
the boy, placed a hand on his heart pnh
stroked his beautiful head. Then a gus!
of tears blinded him. He felt for the
el i

to throw hats in the air when o rem-

But it dare not yet claim
loxait

Aanirae

hbia hand rested on her

o Y er Then, dear, try understand
. pyrine—willnot killmo beart

b S

Librarian S[;j)ﬂ'ord of . the Congres.

- ‘wional Library at Washington points

ont & cnrions error in the E-cyclo-

pesdis Britannica, which, confound-

‘ing state logislation in Virginia with

pational enaciments, states that the

United States Congress passed seventy
‘acts authorizing lotteriea.

More  than 300 Baltimore girls
have abandoned corsets as injurious |
. to both health and beauty.
more girls may yet convince their
gisters everywhere that what is beau-
- tiful ix art 18 beautiful in life.
Venus de Medicl statue has not a
taper waist and it is the highest and
best type of female beauty that art
has given the world

deforan

people dar; mos’ likely dey

4 Tiriling Sty of the

BY DAVID LOWRY.

It was not weakness, although Somers
had battled fifteen or twenty wminutes in
the food, saving lives, and was almost
exhausted, nor any dread that mede him
weep; he cried like a-child because he
was powerless to help the hundreds of
human beings threatened with the most
borrible of deatha.
He was distraught with horror one mo-
ment. It was only when he looked down
and saw that he was clasping and un-
is bands purposely thut he
s condittows —- oo e

The false cconotmy of the average
road is well exemplified,
thinks the Detroit Free Press,
recent “dispatch from Iowa, which
: #It would take a million dol-
lars to even. up the losses 'in trade to
the me'i‘c‘h:;nts,:_shim'xers and farmers
in Iowa on account of the fearful mad
blockade which exists
Towa, but all over

“Are we all going mad?” he asked a
man near him. The man shivered, and
turned his head aside.

“Can nothing be done? is there no one
who can trv to save some of those peo-
Is there no way to get at them?
Those people o 8hore—— there, there!
see the people in the boats.
name-ot beaven do they not go to their

One of the queerest things in mod-
ern exploration and development i3
the part played by the Chiuese.
never deo pioncer work, but as soon as
the white man has opened a new coun-
try they come in to trade and take ad-

. vantage of other  opportunities. to
They have just begun
to appear in West and South Africa,
and in the new mining camps they
will reap a rich harvest.

Then one man, a8 big, muscular man
whose coat, vest and shirt was off, slowly
replied, “If we Bave ourselves we may

Now for the first time Somers suddenly
realized that half the men and women
around him had lost the greater part of
their clothing, and some were almost
naked. He looked wonderingly at hum-

a vestige of clothing up-

Half the people in the water were de-
nuded Ly the force of the current and
violent contact with floating debris.

mers looked closely »t the people in
There was not a face there he

© Walters in New York city ress
taurauts and hotels are up in arms be-
cause they have been asked to shave
off their monstaches
«We are already obliged,” said one
disgusted waiter, ¢'to give our tips to
the head waiter and spend half. our
wages In the house t
good side of the proprietor, and now
they demand onr -whiskers.
too much and we must rebel.”

ON THE MOUNTAIN SIDE.

Somers submitted to the negro without
speaking. He was plunged in thought
After all, was it worth while to Live? It
Why did he not die

kn¢w. .
Where were all the people who were
around him half an hour ago?

As Somers asked bimself this ques-
tion, a woman pointed to a log that wae
borne swiftly past, across which an old
man was lying.. Half of his body was
out of water, his arms were exteaded,
lying helplessly on the log, and his head
rose and fell on the water’s surface.
hair was white; his eyes were closed,
- in death. Half a dozen uttered

Evidently he was well known.
Then another old man came in view,
holding two children.
man, who was straining to her breast |
The people in the attic mur-
mured the names of these as thoy wers
whirled on to death, Next came—Som-
ers _started—it was his intimate friend, |
the groomsman. He saw Somers, waved
s hand wildly, agd disappeared, sinking
in the flood as & great trae rolled past.
He was borne under
branches doubtléss.

Here and there a man, boy, or woman
could-be seen in a flat or skiff,
these, crazed by fear or the loss of their
family, were unable to control the frail
craft, and, indeed, it would have re-
yuired a brave heart, a cool head, and a
firm and steady hand and eye to render
service in the straits to which they were

were best to die.

It is announcsd that a ¢Passion

- ——Play?-witt-be—performed by —Ind s
at & great gathering of Christian Can-

adian Indians, which will be held in

Father Lacombe is organizing
the meeting, and it is expected that
some 7000 Christian Indians from
various parts of British Columbia and
many pagan reds will be in attendance.

_The «Passion Play” will be but an in-
cident of the gathering, and not its

The London (Eungland) Lancet has
published an analysis of samples of
broad which is being furnished by
Russia to the starving peasantry. This,

" _analysis shows that to every hundred
weight of rye flour more than ten
pounds of foreign substances had been

--—added, made up-of woody fiber, husks,
‘broken leaves and seeds containing

This adulteration

represents the profits of the middlemen

" ahd serves to enrich the dealets.

_color of this bread is a divty brown; |
and-fta teXture resembles that of coarse

Fuanieral directors are reaping a
golden harvest in London, Englaud,

" just at present. ‘This is due to the

‘sgrip.” The increased demand for

thefr services has had the effect of
stimulating ™ competition.
msthod of attracting custom has been

; d by one undertakor in the East’

He causes a hearge to be drawn

‘through the streets, bearing a large

gn with bis nlamo and addvess, and

§ni mént that his charges for.

Nearer the mountain’ sides
in boats were extending helping hands.
But out in the middle of the roaring
waters human aid availed nothing. Hun.
dreds weré ushered into eternity know.
ing, seeing the fate that awaited them.
—Atthat instant Somers felt a tremor.
The house s score of people were hud-
dled in in fanoied security began to rock.
It moved. A mighty ratt of debris was
pressing against it, - :

It was Enoch Broadhurst s
ers shook his head.

“Ccmefthis way,” said Broadhurst,
*I can’t give you much time—I
the Pordyces over - there,
seized & common waterpail that was

laced under & rude bench that had been
fted out of the water, and set on the

small

’

8.

eilica snd sand. “We shalt all be burned like the others,”

“Here is one who will not,” said the big
muscular iman beside Somers. Hesprang
into the Hlood as he epoke, resolved to
drown rather than be burned. He swam
boldly for a few feet, a great log . struck
him, snd be tdo disappeared from view.

“Here is another,” said a«tall man
wiose ooat was buttoned tightly,
tol shot rang in the air and he fell on the

sarthen pitcher on the bench.
A “S“:allow that,” said Brondhurst, hand-
ing him the pitcher he dipped into the
pail. There was a gill of whisky in the
Somers did.not knéw what the
piteher contained wuntil it was at his
mouth. Then he had
it down that it burned his throat,

“Harkess—and you, Jerrold—k
‘eye on him until I return.”

Then Broadhurst hastened down toa
house in which several people. were moy-
ing about, while others-on the mountain
side placed boards up to the windows fo;
the occupants of. the houss
This was the work Enoch Broa

: When the last member of the
tamily was gotten out-—not without con.
[ siderable peril to those xho aided them-
eturned to Jerrold and Som.

Somers felt the instinet of self-preser-
vation as strong at that moment %s he
had ever experienced it,
the water and seized a large beam that
promised relief temporarily, at least.,
while the house he left was swept sud-
denly and with irresistible force down
the stream, where the surging\waters re-
morselessly ground it to pieces,.and all
who relied upon it for safety.
shoating -frantically
Somers thoght he heard
He looked toward the shore,
There was a man beckoning to him. . The
man stood up in a flat,

ed athim belplessly. When
he recovered his breath, he sat up.
strong hands soon pi
againgt & housy half cov

Bi's

ut the end of the flal
ered. with water.
shed roof
kin step right off 'n de
Dere’'s whole lot o
'11 know you."
he Squire—and Mrs. Jep-

“Doan’ ask me—I did see de Bquire
out'n de water—den he got in agin. 1
doan’ know—none of us knows what we
think —head’s mog
burstin’—no time to cry, even. I'se glac
I saw you, Mars Somers.
don't you git in dar?”

And then Si, whose wi ¢ )
it was best not to speak of the bride al
that time, suddenly put a hand up.

There were tearn there now.
stepped out of the flat, d
scores of people, but hs had performed
the last act of kindness that was in hic
No man could guide a crafts
moment longer in those waters.

When Somers gprang from the roof of
the shed on the sloping mountain-side ta
the ground he Saw numbers of people
hurrying hither and thither. All were 8¢
busy helping each other, carrging childrer
and helping the wounded and aged ug
the mountain-side that no one noticec

Is—is—why

ts reminded hix

He, too
He had helped

Meanwhile Si Harkess pufled his com
off and handed it to him, saying, “Yc
put dat on, Mars Somers; 't will do some
till o’ fin’ clothes somewhar,
it may keep yo from catchin’ death, Dat’s
Darl Now you're fixed
till you get among men folks, an—-

“Where is—did you see Mr. or Mrs

An

all right, 1
reckon. Mrs, Broadhurst an’ de preacher
dey’s both up on de hill somewheres.
Bes' move along—"

“Are all the others gone?”

“Doan’, for Gawd's sake, speak ro mo’,
Mars Somers—1I can’t stan’ it,”

Then Si Harkess broke down com-
pletsly and sobbed like a -child, while
Somers stood ‘looking at him with dry

“Doan’ look at me, Mars Somers; 7]
Your eyes scorch me.
‘long quick; get among men folks.
‘We can’t do no good huyer.
along, hunny; come!”

Then Somers felt himself urged along
by 8i, who held his arm tightly,
harried on, Si muttered:

“Wus'n drowpin’! wus’n burnin’! Looke
ike '8 he gwine clean crazy!”

Geo
Dar,
Move

As he

- “Mister Jerrold, dis is 3Mars Somers.”
Somers looked up to meet the look of a
middle-aged man he remembered having
Mr. Jerrold’s eyes were
inflamed with weeping; his face was
He cast & penstrating glance up-
on Somers, and the words that were
shaped in his mind were unuttered.
stead, he_took Somershy the hand,.
ng.;

“Come this way,'and we will try to E;et
some clothes for you. There's everything
| going to waste; it will-keep-youfromtak -

.. Directly Mr. Jerrold stood with Somers
in a group of men, several of whom were
wearing shawls and women's clothes,
freshly donned, evidently,
handed a pair of cast-off trousers or
overallls and a flannel shirt,
these on mechanically; meanwhile
Jerrold observed him ‘intently. -
“You ought to have something on your

v

Somers was

He put
r.

Somers [ooked at hisright hand. Thers
was 8 deep cut in it, and the blood was
Until now he had not

“And-your head—that i3 an ugly gash.”

Somers put his hand to his head.
There was a great lum;
head; blood trickled from it.

“It does not matter,” he said.

Mr. Jerrold called another mian to him:

“Heavens! Somers!

p on the side of hig
Are you hurt
poke. Som-

must help
He

Iped 80 much of

eep an

to escape,
dhurst as.

ead. |
b Hde lifted the dead boy; the tather made
no sign, and HSomers, who, ten minutes
before was Bo weak that he staggered, now
tolt strong enough t‘o Viear the boy furthet
ountain side. .
up\:’%z:]Euoch Broadburst sought him,
he found him striving to comfort the dis-
tracted mother. Ar. Jerrold was cow-
pelled to turn aside. —

“You have los‘; some one, too,’ 68l
Somers to Jerrold.

O“God help us all—ves. The apole of
my eye-—my only golace in the world has

one. My dasughter and her babe—the

abe that was my pride. Swept away
before I could reach them—and me look-
ingon.” °* . :

gomeu reached_out & hand. Jerrold
clasped it convulsively, and they wept to-
gether,

Enoch Broadhurst celled to- Jerrold
loudly at that moment, waving & hand to
8 point below hink. Jorrold walked to-
ward him, and Somers, after casting an-
other look back at the group on the rock
around the dead boy, followed Jerrold.

Mr. Broadhurst was bending over the
body of a man. He had turned the face
of the dead man upward.. When Jerrold
approached, Broadburst straightened him-
self and waited for Jerrold to speak. Si
Harkess came forward at the same time.

“Poor Mr. Rutledge!” exclaimed Jer-

rold.

;" said_Harkess with a ghudder,
3 utledge. He done killed.
See he Wéad.”

“I do not find any papers _about him—
Dothing 80 far by which to identify him,™ ]
gaid Enoch Broadhurst,

*Dat’s Mars Rutledge, Mars Broadhus'
—taint no one else,” said Si Harkess.

“I thought so, but it is possible tc
make a mistake,”

“I know it is Mr. Rutledge,” said
Jerrold. *See, there is the broken tooth
you have noticed.”

“I did not observe that,” said Broad-
hurst; “I am nlmost sure it is Rutledge.
That was why I called you. We must
have the body removed speedily.

He was bending over the body again.
*What is this?" he exelaimed. “There
has been murder here.,” He bared the
dead man’s breast, and they beheld a
bullet-hole. “I cannot understand this
—Ifear there has been foul play. This
must be locked into.”

In-
-say-t

‘| pressmen werd wearied,

“Do you think he would shoot him-
self?” Somers asked. He was alert
again; the fever had left his eyes. His
actions, words and looks were those of a
rational man,

“Why do you ask that?”

“Because I saw a man shoot himself a
little while ago. He was resolved ke
should not be burned to death.”

“That is utterly unlike Rutledge. - He
would have died atthe stanke if it was
necessary, How do you feel now?” He
looked narrowly at Somers.

“Very tired—but I can help some yet.”

“Well, in that ease, there is plenty for
us all to do who are alive. There are
people down there who do not know what
they are doing, TUnless they are taiked
to, compelled to leave the water’s edge,
they will be drowned, and God knows
enough have been lost.” C
It was nightfall before Somers and his

1

companion ceased-their-work—Fhenthe

himaelf.
way carefully to the oradle, whig
now xlmost sbragst ol the o
bled on the bank of the river,
At this jnnoctura speoulation way
be a child in the oradle, 0ne 1

Taughtug, 0 ’
look on various gen
sud vuihgnll-!oom and In |

danced too. He could
e wae danocing a- vast sl

There was & .Imovement smong g “which until now escsped. hi;

crowd: - One-
man who made the remark that
bad floated from fifty to seventy

ually positive gai
1 the way from Johnyi,
&I.mt any one wAllrl €0me dypy!

to the balcony near st hi
d out over it, and &8 he looke:
d filled the air. The pe

1iuyt there is anything in that oradl A

pli to Bomers that
uilding would topple and plt

e
y.” eaid another, “think of

Do you think a chil water fall greater than Niagare

d not cry out; he gave no war
He simply availed himsel;
e to leap out on the boso
trusting to chance to en
the fate of those he

live through the night in that rj
air would chill a stout man,”

The man who thought a child mj
found in the cradle mesnwhile he|
eace. 'Fhe absurdity of the idea

He leaped out of the b

im, too, as he looked at the The 108t of tho Wate

The man in the skiff was now ve,
the object of all this solicitude,
on shore could see him moving thr,
the drift with rare déliberation.
observed him resting on his oars on¢
minute a8 he looksd over his shoulder
Then he pushed forward, rowing Fapi
until the boat touched the drift that g

Tom Jerrold was wal
forth . on the mountain
d unclasping his hends.

seving bim up, Jerrold 8
“\What is.it, man?
You can dono good. No on

were in a.dentin the mou
Standing or lying there, it wa;
j0ssible for any one to witness the
transpiring at_the railway b
Jerrold was resolved that Somers gl
not sce them, lest ho should conclug
g0 many others did, that all they
were imprisoped in the debris and s

the skiff seemed to be wodged
into the drift, the occupant stood
guddenly. “The people on shore ¢
gee him bending over the cradlo—coulj
sce him lifting something, but wheth,
he took it out of the cradle or fromyy,
debris beside it no one could be sure,
They beheld him moving around in,

eculiar manner. Then bo sat down g
egan to row shoreward. Xow itusg
paront that there was rometbing
The owner of the tkig
wag bringing the cradle to- the thoy

“I'm hyﬁ'r, Mars’ Somers—right

1 did, but I could not sleep.”

“You have exhausted yourself.
are hurt. You néed rest. . Lie
again. If you ere needed I will

“What ie he doinp? If there’s .
thing in the cradle, why don't he b;
ashore and let the cradle go?”

“If tbere was & live baby inthat crady
i i T its chances. §
stick or log will hit it, and over itwi
go--mark my words.
to have more sense.”

“Never you mind Jack; he knows why

unseled, Somers lay
Bgﬂ\ﬂ. .
“Where did this heavy coat come
And this—what is it?” )
“It is & piece of tarpaalin. Tt wil
’Il'li bet he'll never bring that cradly O ——
GRIFFITHS GcTS TwO YEA

He Tried to Kill Eisman After €
Thrashed by His Wife.

Wrre Prains, N. Y., Feb. 20.-
Grifiiths, the Englishman who in
Mrs. William Eisman, so she clain
who was horsewhipped by her anc
to shoot her husband afterwar
been sentenced to two years in Sin
prison by Judge Mills on the che

Q‘u'l] see now, He hastiedittothy

The interest in the cradle was oy
very great. Some women who were stand.
ing cpart approached the man eagerly.
One ssked, “('an you see what Mr. Al
ward is doing?—i8 thero anything inth
cradle, do you think?"
8uid one man, dryly, “Jack
Alward is bound to have that cradle sfts
rowing out thers to see what was init-
es if anythiog living could be in itnoy,
no matter what might have been them .

Griffiths and the Lismans were
bors on Kensico avenue.
Mrs. Eisman sal
tirifliths insulted her one afterno

“Yes,”. said - another
“Jack's going to save himself ths er
pense of buying a cradle,

“Look, look!” ona of the.women en .
“I saw a baby’s-hands—iath- and he demanded an apology.

Then Mrs. Griffiths horsewhippe
fiths wnile her husband.stood by.
ward Griffiths fired at Eisman, v
mtention of killing him,
arrested after a sharp chase D3
the town constables.

The men laugbed
r.-ai"smd. “I know there's a baly

haby's h.mg just now.

-
If there's anything in th Manager Towner Missing.
Jack is very fondd
dogs. Yousaw adog's tail wagging® Towner, manager .of the North
Farm Land cowmpany,
His company was eng
the colonization of German farr
North Dakota lands to raise ba

io thid

“I'tell you it was &lﬁabf‘l hands,” ssid
the f(her angrily. “I guess my eyosightt

By this time a great crowd had gatherd

reaction was so great that he was over-
come with sleep tive minutes after he sat
.down on the mountain side.

- -Jerrold-sat-nearhim;but “thére Was no |
sleep for ‘Tom Jerrold that night.

There were thousands of others on the
mountain side that night wbe did not
s]eep—thous'auds who, like Tom Jerrold,
mourned their dead-—many who were, like
Tom Jerrold, the sole survivors of fami-

lies that were destroy
Fork Dam. . - 1oyed \:y fhe South

CHAPTER VIIIL
r -WAS IT PEOVIDENCE?
Tidings of the overwhelming calamit;
A4
gd;?lefd fast. The telegraph wires flashed |
3 way across th i
m%llx]t. y . the ::onhm:nt that
o first to receive the ‘news were th
newsgatherers in  Pifjsburgh, e'l‘hg
calamity grew in volume there until the
Vriters on the press, the printers, an:i
S fagged out, -
paring the details for theirgfanders. pro
_ The bulletins startled the workers who
{)_assed the newspaper offices. By the
ime the business world had its eyes
?\Il)len‘h thuusnn_ds were lookingA on the
fe{: eny, which was running bank full
I“'( vnces of ruin were abundant at dawn
\.t Wits not until the morning wes well ad.
:fl!JCed, however,'that the surface of the
m‘cr became thickly covered with all
n:\:;ner of debris. 'Then. ¢ 808,
barns, D8, and lumber—all at!
iﬂ% x:\hattfr_swepf aJ\vay by the tggogal?;—
€ bridge at Johnstown.— o
past the city at the head of !Le gl;lsi(})orue

There were courageo :

T} us
aﬁ;}::ttksic_cor gictimsmoefn glf:dibl,oﬂc)ndd
ey skiffs, looking ont gver the

Hereand th
b oD ¢re, Where 1

roken board whic

. & funeral ‘are . ‘only
There was not much current

four shillings and sixpence

ere. N
“Jump, Mars' Somers! Jump into de
water, fo’ d¢ Lawd's sake jump, an’ 1'll

- It was plain” tha-t“ﬁiﬁr. Jerrol

Broadhurst were concerned aboutds::f

ers, who looked out onthe wasteof waterg
e

A woman,
e oment, boarme the dead body of o

uman béing wag
meAr.;ts 3( timber ;nc;}lxgm‘g;frla‘cad frag-
erona, seven mjleq .
bu:gh. 8 large crowd of ;;‘:kif;om Fitte.
gathered together, ep gmen were 1

m = a5t

29, when he said he was g
Nothing being heard £
t-legrams were sent to Chicago
trace-of -him has been secured:
about $200 with him.
theories, foul play and flight for
exposure of some dark spot’in
His accounts, so far as known

Jack Alward's ermnd

created all manner of speculation.
There were quirks and jokes at theel

clared they beheld
ki, e

One solitary individual, standing sparh
pulled a spy-glass out of his pocket ad
.looked steadily at the skiff which ¥
forced down far below the ciowd no¥
the current, in spit of all that Jack Ak
ward could do to effect a landing bightt

Blrs. Wheeler's Death.

New Havexs, Conn., Feb. 1
Grace Munson Wheeler is de

up, :
This man calmly passed his glass ¥ reaching the age of 99 years, 6

another, and the second man who look
Glass shonted that he bebeld
\ ds held up plainly.
Then theerowd ran pell-mall
1 ry man there wanted ¥
be tirst at the edge of the river whend
Alward pulled his skiff to the shore.
Jack rowed deliberately to the shor%
long-befors his skiff touched thesha®
his friends shouted to, him: ’
“What have you got there?”
“Is it really a child?"”
Jack vouchsafed no reply.

Wheeler was 1 _the best of he
splrits. . Mrs. Wheeler's husba
has been dead Tor mapy years
American naval officer, and cor
a corvette during the War of 1¢
father was an officer in the Co
Army, and was. in command ¢
Ferry when Major Andre, the

Actor Dixey the Defends
Bostox, Feb, 19.—Harry E. ]
actor, is a defendant in & su
Superior Court which is sobn to
The plaintift is Wm. Gill,
wright, the subject of the suit

. alleged breach of contract conce
play, “The Seven Ages," and tk
t.damages claimed. =

hands moving in the boat.
Then a shout went up.
posed a cheer for Jac
given with a will, and  just then-3
stepped ashore, carrying s babe i

The erowd impeded his steps. EeT
body wanted to sea the
vived the awful flood. ,
tears of joy, and laughed as they ¥l

" ‘says he made & contract with
the terms of which he was to |
Dixey was tn pay for the play.

—_——
The Double-Sculls Champla
BostoN, Keb. 19.—Edward H
William O'Connor write frou
that they have accepted Tesm
lenge for a double-scull race
them and Teemer and Hosmer
a side and. the championsh
world, at the Point of

“Let’g carry it in its eradle, Jack

T1 }ound it, Itsomistd

to your house in the cradlé,
8 is the second Moses.”
“Yos, let_us put Mases No,

“Agreed!” gaid Jack.
_Then the cradle was plsc
round, “Moses No, 2" was plac

e
Denied the Injunctio

Bosvos, Feb. 17.—The appl
an injunetion restraining Rec

papers before.the grand 1“-'7."

“he babe to Jack Alward’s door.
In less than an houreve

ind child in the town ha:
sion of looking upon the babe that
Alward rescued from the river.
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®ho-bad 8kifis t6 ga ong o B108 “those

1 Keen-o5ed men, Too king

wes 90 much betwesn  him and.
mAD in the fiat that the case ssamed

s maz | 1108 10 & cradle.far. ang o (uroied aiten.

¥ all eyos mavg ol e fiver, In.
and the goinpant o 1 P02 the obe |
bis way to 0 L 88

o Somers glept soundly f




