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e PRIMA DONNE:

the.man with the o whi:
eord ont of his mmd%;;e%‘}:
lw{ftl;'—aad tightly around B h 3

P al
What was this
T'}ne of

house?

13

Wwrists, . .
Beauchampe's struggles meantime
rendered him breathless. When he
essayed to-speak he coutd only gasp.

., “Gentlemen—geontlemen! Help me—
for Goll’s sake.help—me out—of the—
clutches<f thest devils. They want

to0 murder me.
- ble purpose—
have—friends in
identif

There is—some—horri~
_—ix'v_fﬁl'mls‘tak’e—.“‘f

his captors rang 3 bdell,
tly the door . 1t-wasevi-|
dent some one was in walting. Two of
Beauchampe’s captors passed into the
vestibule and passageway with him, still
grasping his arms tightiv. The driver
remained outside.

A man with a very large, hooked nose,
who had opened the door, preceded them,
turning into a room on the right, in
which another gentleman sat.  This
gentleman rose when the group entered,

| large
and two slices of bnttered bresd. There

benoll-ad—

piecd of ‘meat, two Boiled potatoes,

was neither knife nor fork.: Presently,
Hawkins entered with paper and a lead
_pencil. .
I “Must I eat like ab
.champe asked. - .
" “Yon must comply with our rules.” :

“Hawking sgoed staring steadily at his,
poor-victim.

“Treat me like a man,” said Beau-
champe. “I am not a.beast

Hawkins did not deign an answer, and
the artist suddenly sefzed the bowl that

Animal?® Beau-

~Tpevotion: -
| —

§Y DAVID LOWRY.

CHAPTER 1V.—~¢Continued.} -

fisingston’s off-hand” sketch was so

10 patore that people who knew

wordered man ssid it was perfect of

god He rercad his article and

4 it to the mansging editor, who

¥ crimly and nedded as he read it,

ssid: I

Wringston, positive:y you have 3

ot for this sort of thing. Now_ he is

) the world is well rid of the Major.

:; the murder—run your eye over
cor If ther&s snything that needs’
You Know more about the

abits and life than I do.”

\isingston  r80 his eyes down the

o until he rea hed the closing para

. Then bé trembled and looked

+a: the managing editor. He opened |

L s, but no sound came from them.

ad the proof down. walked to the

(hook. found the head and stared

identify—me 3 ds==irthe
thea.ter. I am an -artist, gentlemen,
Don't for God's sake, gentlemen—lot
these men”— .

“That's one of ‘his old dodges,” 3aid
the -man who had exposed the badge.
“He'll be & doctor and a lawyer inside of
five minutes.” .

He was pushing Beauchampe toward
the varriage.

Beauchampe suddenly lifted his foot.
and the man with the badge was kicked
halt way across the pavement.

The driver struck Beauchampe s cruel
blow in the face with his clenched fist,
and then the man who first assailed him
struck him on the back of the head
4gain, at the same time pushing him to-
ward the carrfage. *

“I call -heaven—to- witness”—Beau.
champe panted with the blood flowing
from his mouth. The spectators ad-
vanced threateningly.

“Don’t abuse him that way,” said one
hotly.

“You are a brute,”
amoath, s brute.”

“Best not interfere, gentlemen,” said
the man with the badge. “This is onr
gu:in.?ss; if you do, you may wish you

adn't.” . .

sald snother with

granced at the T, and the man with
the heavy, hook/nose instantly closed it,
A lamp with a soft shade stood on a
table covered with green ofl cloth. There
was neither carpet, rug, picture, mirror,
nor any article of furniture iu this room
save the plain table and two arm chairs.
Beauchampe gazed-around this room
vgqrioglgly. and again & chill passed over
im. ) ’
The occupant of the room, a man
with dark, piercing eyes and cold, pas-
sicnless features, lifted the lamp ard
gazed adily in.Beauchampe's face.
As he replaved the lamp on the table
again. he zaid. in 8 tone of indifference:
“] see you have had a tussle. That
will do. You can go. Mawklns, do you
think you can manage withouf them .
now?” L .
-- A9 Beauchampe's eaptogs-turacd near-
the door, the man with the hook nose
measured Beauchampé from head to
foot very deliberateiy—in. & way that
caused him to chiver a third time, and
replied:
_. “Easily.” o e
The door opened and Beauchampe's
captor's passed out, leaving him alune
with thHe tall man with the pfercing

Ti;e cosing paragraph informed the
yic that the’ police had reasom to be-

the murder was committed by a
; who was ejected from aleading the-
¢ for disorderly conduct & few hours
gore the murder was committed. ‘Fhe-

13t that of

ange for fancied wrongs.

;Bad “There was a woman in the case,” ete.
\rch 23 . 4 fnally, a gdouble life was hinted at
e remain: the reporier. .

i Agj;ns Tie head bezan with

Roman Cag AN ARTIST'S CRIME.

Iy of Moy

(QWARDLY MURDER. PROMPTED BY JEAL-

oo was well known. The motive was T

“If he were anything to me,” replied
one of the group, “I’d bresk your jaw if
it cost me ten thousand dollars. You

are ruffians—beasts. ?

;. “Ob. that’g all right: fire away if it
“does you good to talk, put a hand on one
oI us, i .cost you all

you've got to lose.™

This was uttered in gasps as the
driver aided the men who had pounced
upon Beanchampe to thrust him into the
carriage, when the man who first sprang
upon him held his face against a seat to
stifle his cries.

“This is awful,” said one of the look-

foeral
and his
be pallbesre
ading it,

U by Bishy

sY, REVENGE OR BOTH --A GREAT PO-

LITICAL LIGHT STRICEEN OTUT.
Livingston  tossed the proof on the
uosging editor's table, passed his hand
rily over his eyes, and walked out
! dazed, cursing all newspaperdom in
ki3 heart.

3, After going to extraordinary pains to
~The sena ppress all mention of the fracas in the
* bill with 4 ter that could connect his friend’s
arettes to re #ith the disgraceful exhibition,

Years of ag
e absolute
if cigarettq
by be co

¢¢ Was the Record, upon which he had
w1 employed years, giving all the de-
s, plainly designating the artist re-
to, .and only withholding the

)xine,
h 237N
death ra
na institdf
‘tributed
0 thig tim
been on

w0, astounding—awful was the ac-
lxativsof murder in the head lines.
Livingston had but one thought now;
it was to find Simmons at once.

CHAPTER V, .
MAUCHAMPE’S STRANGE EXPERIENCES.
Then Beauchampe was separated from
ifriond at the entrance of the thea-
k. he felt & hand on hisshoulder, while
ivoice, 3 disagreeable voice, said:
“ilad to see you, Carrick, ‘spech’ly
iking so flash. ” )
Beauchampe's face was in the shadow
psie turned quickly, wrenching him-
¥if out of the reach of the man who ac-
wsted him,

The mwan's breath was disagreeable,

furder,
rge DougH
1the cou
- days pasg
of Edwai
last nighj
second dg

inet. ks familiarity disgusting.
'en Regen :\\ ho are you, sir?“I don’t know you,”
wral time ag B}’i:uv:hampe. My name is not

to arrang Ties. ™ : .
She thed ~eone o thstow;, —Carrick=not with
o

ers-on, “sickening. ™

“It is cowardly. -T'Il make it my busi-
ness to inquire into this case,” said an-
other.

“On one of the most- public thorough-
fares, too,” said another with & shudder.
“He looks like a gentlemaun. I sav,
suppose we get a policeman to look
into it.”

“Do. Get a dozen, gentlemen,” said
the owner of the badge as he entered
the carriage, and pulled the door close,
while the driver sprang upon his seat,
and the carriage was driven rapidly
away.

At least a dozen men witnessed the
closing part of this extraordinary scene,
which scarcely occupied two minutes.

It was all accomplished with such
lightning-like celerity that when the car-
riage disappeared the spectators looked -
at each other wonderingly, like men
gwaking put of a dream. One remarked:

“Well, they arc experts, whoever they
are.”

Then everybody said they never wit-
nessed anything like it. And everybody
swore no friend of theirs should ever
be trusted to the tender mercies of keep-
ers inw mad-house.

Meantime, Beauchampe was laid on
his back on one of the seats, and the
other oecupants of the carriage de-
liberately “sat down on him. He
struggled a moment helplessly, then
gasped for breath. He believed he was
dying. He thought their object was to
‘murder him then and_there. Thoughts
5f his sister, of his drcams of fame—of |
the plans he had made for the future—

You are incolent,” said Beauchampe,
S he turmed his back upon the man
ith the vile breath.

He. lpoked—areund,—and-thinking he
btpied 1.ivingston, darted after a gentle-
Rn wiin proved a total stranger.

P\ [he stranger entored a saloon. Beau-
@mpe stood a moment Irresolutely
r the entrance, then resolved to re-

mmaons,
1ily Newd
ilieve thag
¢ advancq
the nexy

T;:‘ ¥ Rter the theater. He thought in all
eamer I 11!y bis friend would re-enter the
e re- Reater :'so when he failed to find him,
"5’"& L He liadd taken two or three steps: he
eh 33}: lling directly in front of him,
he e JIe" » man sprang out of & doorway,
r.g,, n fa0ght him around the neck, and strove
an 0‘_ Wecrush him to the pavement.
‘ .ms] Beauchampe, overcome by the sudden-
signals 183 of the onset, was bent double, but

daily exercise with the foils, and walks
¥hile abroad, had hardened and scasoned
his muscles. He sueceeded in hurling
Is assailant fAat on his back.

It was all done so-swiftly, with a smart

il
v Delia
rced 10
orkville

ist\iﬁ; t¥ist and a blow, that his assallant was
i for the more surprigsed of the two. But be-

£°fe Beauchampe had time to speak, ere
de realized the situation, & second man
. hg?;ldt him a‘dlow upon the back of the
iraphic I

“The
on the. |

Whether the instriment was fron'or
;00(1, Beauchampe did not know. That
wa not 3" human hacd be knew full

m " X
o~ [erisnyeaee b rosiod undor

R 'He did not fall; he remembered after-

h ard that ho was on. his knees, resist

philip "% e blows Which were aimed at him.

I with : ® managed, spite of the hlows both

e rained upén hita, to rise

En'l‘hu man he 'had tossed on his back
‘_:‘:srd i'i }l,)'lm] wickedly: Besuchampe
i iy ol

y. ané
urs ot

for help.
= -up, B

lkhart
.7 .,

of Livingston, swept through his brain;
his ears were filled with a surging, rush-
Ing sound, like the tremendous pressure
of mighty waters. “His heart seemed to
1l his body in its last throb—then he
became unconscious.

--When he regained consciousness he
thought he was lying on his bed in his
lodgings, with his sister’s hand om his
head.

«He's all right, now, Peoters. Guess
he won’t give us no more trouble.”

“1f ho does,” the imprecation that fin-
ished the speech revived Beauchampe's
recollection.

He opened his oyes and looked at the
two-men-Sitting opposite him. ..

The carriage was moving rapidly over
& smooth roadway. Beauchampe, who

“Where am I?” asked Beauchsampe,
looking at the tall man. ~
He leaned forward involuntarily.
The man with the hook-nose stvof at
his left shoulder staring at him with
hard, unwinking eyes. The tall man
p pe :at least @
minute; then he safd. in an ordinary tond:
“You are in safe hands, Carrick.”
“My name is not Carrick. I tell you.
There has been a fearful mistake. Tam
an artist—n" - T
“There always i3 a mistake, -If vou
are an artist we will give you something

9 2muse-you. >

black eyes and the bread-shou dered | potato. Finally he tvok the meat in
man with the MOSE | his hands, snd g

was_placed on the 0oor, and ére the at- |
tendants could interpose flung it with all
his might on_the floor. : 1
~The pieces flew in every direction.
“Very well.”. sald Hawkins without
moving a muscle.” “We’ll-“go back to
pewter now. Dan, go and get the pail
snd mop, and .clean up the room. You
-can make out on one meal to-day. You
can starve to-morrow if you want to.”
Then Hawkins and the attendant left
him alone sgain. When he wasalone,
B hamp oped suddenly, - eying
‘ths door furitively all” the while, picked
up three pieces of the broken dish, and
thrust them at random under the bed
cl

othes. . .
In'a little while the attendant named
Dan re-entered his room with a pewter
dish, large - enough to hold a quart,
on whith was placed -3 piece of mest, &
single potato, and half-a slice of unbut-
tered bread, — .

«Am I to haye nothing to drink, not’
even water?” Beauchampe demanded -~

Dan did not even look at him.

Ha walked out and Jocked the door ha- |
hind him.

Beauchampe looked at the meat
Then he ate "the bread. Next ho ate the

a
~He was half famished. He-had-never |
experienced such hunger. Tiaving
cleaned the pewter dish, he paced the
floor a s2ore of times.

Then he took up the paper Hawkins
had plated on the bed. and th: pencil,
and proceeded to draw a human head
spite of himself this héal had- aTe-
semblance to Hawkins At leass it was
Hawkins’ nose. He drew another, and
it too was like Hawkins. It had Hawk- |
ins’ eyes,. He .drew a house, and . then
he sketched half a dozen chimoeys.
what was it made his mind run on

chimneys? -

Hg_w'_ She Wae -Oisturbed by the

Gallery Rules.
Tt you have ever chanced to make - -
8 call on the -United States. Senate
you have found out that the great
American public when it wishes to
personally inspect,-its senatorial
servants is unceremoniously poked
into the galleries rotihd above the
sacred chambers of the Senatel! And
possibly you have bumped against:
1 i

the person of thé ever present door-
keeper.
Of course you submitted with all
the ease at your command. - So did
this genus American girl whom the
reporter for the Washington Post
observed one day fromw his. position ..
opposite in the press gallery, But
in the manner of her submission
there was a. terrible shock to the
sensitive nerves of “the most de-
liberative legislative body -in ‘the
world.” —_—
She was a well groomed, up-to-date
young lady, with a big fur cape over. _
her arm and s magazine in her hand.
She invaded the sacred precincts of
the--Senate gallery: - evidently -un- -
aware of the sacred ground upon
which she was treading. She stood
in contemplative mood back of the
seats, surveying the sense soothing
scene, “evidently occupied " in a

desirability of remaining, when the
doorkeeper bustled up to her and
told her in a whisper that made
enator Hi ori hits

scan the gallery that it was ‘‘agin
the rules to stand.””

So.she tripped down to & front -
seat. where she located, and putting
her cape on the stone eoping fora
cushidn to shield her elbows, lesned
‘over to study the styles in bald
heads. In about two minutes the
attendant rushed noisily down the

Fsteps and in the same sepulchral

whisper told her it. was ‘‘agin the

Senator Huarris, in _the chair,

[is

rules to put anything 6n the railing.”” - -

s—with-rersett over the——"——

«I tell you my name is not Carrick,
and I warn you, Sir——"

“Take him to his roow, Hawkins.”
Hawkins advanced. The grasp he
gave Besuchampe frightened and anger-
ed him.

“Do not crush my arm in that way.”
“Keep quiet, then,” said Hawkins.
““Qnce more, 1 demand an auswer.
Where am 1?7

“You aré in my asylum,” said the tall
man in his even, ordinary tones.
“Heavens! A mad-house! A private
mad-house!” exclaimed the artist.

“You may discover we know how to
deal with madmen: It depends on your
behavior, altogether.”

“You are the proprictor, sir? May I
" ask your name?” -

“You can tell him, Hawkins,”

--“You know very well-that you are in
Dr. Varck's Asylum. Now, come with
me.”

The man with hook nose led him up a
flight of stairs, turned off into a—bread-
passage, led Beauchampe into a large
room in which there was an iron bed-
stead and a large iron ring in the middle
of a large stone szt in a tile floor.
Hawkius coolly locked the door when he
pushed Beanchampe into this room.
Then he stood looking at him with
eyes -that shone like glass. There was
no soul in Hawking’ eyes: a coid. steady
glare was directed upon Beauchampe.
Then Hawkins removed the cord frem
his wrists, stood back and contemplated
‘Beauchampe again.
|~ #[ts just as Dr.

the drawings --made
quickly over the bed. Then -he thrust
his hand under the clothes. brought
forth the pieces of broken delf, and bent
over each in turn industriously.

While thus engazed he listened in-
tently. Several times when footsteps
approached the doar he thrast the piese
of delf under the bed clothes und picked
up a picer of papsr  Apparently he was
not toba distnrbed in his drawing.

When he bad tinished the work on the
last frazment of the bowi, he thrust it
under his bed clothes aud began draw-
ing doxs’ heads on paper.

He scattered

Al the dogs' -eyes resembied Dr.
Varek’'s just as all the noses on the
human heads somehow resembled
Hawkins

Whie thus enzaged, tle door was
opened without warning. and Dr.
Varek cnt:red th: room. followed by
Hawkins. .

Hawkins went down on all fours with-
out speaking, and iooked under the bed.
Meanwhile Beauchampe was< scrutinized
riozely by the Doctor.

His efforts to preserve an air of uncon-
cern  he realized—were—futile.  Dr.7
Varek's eyes pierced him through and
through.

“Try the bed;2 €aid Dr.” Varek, calmly:
»nd Hawkins lifted the cover. shcet. and
rolled the hard mattress up.

As he rolled, something fell. The
Doctor stooped now, and picked up the
three pleces of the broken bowl. Aflter
scrutinizing each in- turn, he handed

frowned up her way, and she blush-
ingly removed the cape:

Senator Pefler was giving some in-
formation in his soft, low voice, and .
under his soporific influence she
nearly went to sleep with her héad
on the back of the seat, and her half -
closed eyes studying the painted
plaques in the ceiling. Iu her ab-
straction she dropped her magazine.
Back came the doorkeeper with
another piece ‘of information. She
“‘rifust not drop things; it disturbed
the senators.”’ R .

Half a dozen senators looked up
to see ifan anarchist had got into
the galleries, and the girl back of
her giggled. She held her ground.
however, &
mayazine and began to read.

Again the doorkeeper: *‘Youain't
allowed to read in this here gallery,
it’s agin the rules.”’

She sat for a moment, wrath in
 every feature, glaring down at the
heads below. Just as the door-
keeper sat down she turned and
beckoned him vigorously. He came
clumping down, and as he bent over
she asked him in a whisper that must
have rattled the ‘weather meter in
the marble room. “*Can I yawn?”’

- The laugh that rippled over the
gallery was not caused by the re-

—opensd—the—————

knees. Now, go to bed. That'sall for
to-night.”

_Hawkins unlovked the door, turned,
| 100ked at the aftist a second tims with a
cold smile on his bloodless thin lips,
stepped outside and the key was turned-
in the lock again.

Beauchampe sat on therside of
the bed and put his hands over
his eyes, The thoughts that crowded
his brain at that moment rendered him
frantic. He tossed his hands upward
and beat the air impotently. He did
not know that tears were streaming
down his checks until his hand acci-
dentally touched his face. “Then he
tossed himself on the bed and moaned
in his helpleéssness and rage,

He did net remove his clothés.

3 e

¥
Dr. Varek. “You have a gemius for
this business, Carrick.” .
_Reanchampe had seated himself on
the side of the bed, and covered his face
with his hand.

“You doubtless intended to roll these
up ina piece of a- garment, a strip of
bed-sheet, or sock—anything that would
make a cover—and throw them outon
the road You would perhaps break a
pane of glass if necessary. and the per-
son finding these clever drawings would
read the story. A. man clubbed, and
pushed into a house with the word ‘mad’
on it. Tt would make a good scene in &
play, but the idea is lost to the world.
We will tako these little drawings and
preserve them as evidence of your skill,
Mr. Carrick.. You can thank my assist-

molested.

The Land of Pretty Customs. _. .

When a Japanese vessel of import- .
ance.isito belaunched no bottle of wine
is broken over her gprow, but & cage-
ful of pigeons is opened, that the lib-
erated birds may flutter away, rejole-
ing in their newly won freedom, even
as the ship herself rejoices in the
freedom of the sea. Truly, the
Japanese are masterly symbolists.

The dol! habit is much more ea-
coura ded in Japanese than in West-
ern families. Theoretically, a girl

Varek said. Cut | them to Hawkins, whoss brows met in | . X
i te: om. K aﬂsﬁs‘ e
up rough and TNl _bring vouto your a"_F;rfsﬂic?";T';m‘,"i‘_iid t‘l::x:”‘ » eoiq|and the voung lady was not again .

plays with her dolls until- her mar- -

Was [ying on LIS . ST, Vet
with great effort, to sit upright, - He
gazed at his companions iu the dim light;
not a word was spoken by the prisoner
or his captors. Beauchampe deemed it
wisest to hold his peace; he was power-
less; at the mercy of these ruffians whose
object he was ignorant of. -
As the carriage sped over the road, he
racked his brain to divine the purpose of
his captors. Suddenly he said, as if the
“Ides had been suggested by another per-
son: -
“Is it

possible one of you called me
n

- «We might calf you Carrick now,” sa

one.
“Then you have made a tetrible mis-
take. My name is not Carrick.”

«That will do now, Jim.”

«f tsll you my name i3 not Carrick,”
Beauchampe reitorated. I nevei heard
the pame until ope of you addressed me
-night.” :

agn_bon
|-hore néw, and 1.

5 1
ence whether you csg yourself

|

5>-4t, keast he fsn’t
% JiRKS auy differs

~differs
Smith,

o tsyortiebedbours: £
the room. At intervals he heard un-
sarthly cries and sobs. One poor. woman
—Beauchampe was startled with her
first shriek—uttered cries that made his
flesh creep. - . N

The broad light streamed into his room
through the window, but no one came
hear him. He Heard roany footsteps,
derisive laughter, shricks and: blows,
but he was forgotten. -

“When he was sure half the day had.
passed, he struck his door with his hand,

At Iast an attendant—a man-—opened.
It, and stood looking st him. -

uwisking & noise about?”
«I want to- seo Dr. Varek. Don't you
give people victusis? Am I to be
starved?”
“You will bo attended to in time.”
«When do you call it time? Haif tho
day is gone now.”
“Tt 13 Just 8 o'clock. ” -
sMy God!” exclaimed Beauchampe,
“apd I was sure R W43 noon atleast.
Pleaso tell Dr.~Vorek 1 want to-'speak
to_him—or Mr. Hawkins.”

ﬁ:& %‘WM-"dﬂv‘ﬁ:
o >
h&'m_t&‘j%%l}l pe’s arms, whereupon

by g, 2
Brown;ordenes—;

—Hgit-
saloon, Reg
or three grasp
Warned h]gs

A him, While the others
Uon one ot them

to desist, wheib-

ealpd to them
AP

rick? What am T&ullty of?” .
" v

of his captors. . )

The ecarrlage turned off the road. The
v sound heard was the quiek breath-

ng

—but In
confronted him.
Beauchauilie said:

“Give m .
dfe-Hawlk-
e _me

ins.stood &

ant, Mr. Hawkins, Tor suppressing tnis
performance. Hawkins thinks of every-
thing, Carrick. He would not rest until
he fitted the pieces of that bowl together
—that was what brought us here.”
Then the Doctor looked at the paper
drawings and smiled.
) {T0 BE CONTINUED.]

e Forgot the Poor.

Dr. D. W. Poor, Secretary of the
Presbyterian Board of Education, loves
» joke and has few e juals asa punster,’

He is a witty after

mauy an excellent turs, On oneocea-
sion the Doctor was visiting a friend,
aud, feeling tired, lay ,on a couch in
the library. The windows were up,
and quite a strong dranght was blow-
ing. The friend proposed to lower the
window, but the Doctor replied in-
stantly: *No, let it be. I am Poor,
but I always honor a‘draft.” On aa-
-other-oconsion heo.-met-a- man whose

riage, when they are putf aside, a8
symbolizing the years of her child-
hood. Now, these dolls perform &
good many duties, inanimate as they
are, and have a festival all by them-
selves. = ’ B

The cherry bloom festival of the
Japaneseis-in its meaning much like
our own St. Valentine’'s day.
2 sason when the always emotional

his ballad of love to the cherry -tree

wood. ~

School festivald -are reasonshly
common in Japan, and theze may
take, at appropriate dates, the form
of patriotic meetings, .at which stir-
ring national hymns are sung, and
the lesson of faithfulness to the em-
peror emphasized anew. 1
remembered that there aré ln Japan
no -Bundays; 8o that-the

face he remembered but whose name
~—~Th

¢
&l go
ABQ%;

ward in me to forget your nama, but

i, was fanch worse for yom to forget
s s HOCCS A cufse:

a2,

¢

hed

ao-th

which seem to our Western ideas un-
u 20 ealn nasibd

useful purpose. -
it d ot 21 D 20020 ke
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Jap permits himself to become even . .
more effusive  than usual, and to pin ™’

1t must bs.

(- aa—

It i - . -

AC

»
bont forward in
edne, -

o oW

mpe wrenched
graso of sl but

2 4 . J-the-rmon-
carriage-stoppedr-one-ol-the-maon-8p
out,.and the other grasped Besuchampe
roughly; commsanding him-$0 step out

carefully, and Wake no false move.
2 -silence. He was

and pen—pencil—somethlng
time Do, for God's sake;
muat do something.®
. =Cartainty— ve -Faains of

per and ink
to vccupy my,
+Hawkins. 1

felphia Ingitirer. _
AxT educational tendenoy

pitais ap
wife of Admiral Nere
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