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CHAPTER XIII. 
In the meantime some of the skulkers 

Whose flight I have referred to began to 
retnrn, chapfallen, but rejoicing in the 
disappearance of the danger. Several of 
them, I am ashamed to say, had been 
army officers. Tet possibly some excuse 
oould be made for the terror by which 
they had been overcome No man has a 
right to> hold bis fellow beings to ac
count for the line of conduot they may 
pursue under circumstances which are 
not only entirely unexampled in their 
experience, but almost beyond the power 
of the imagination to picture. 

T Paralyzing terror had evidently seized 
with the sudden comprehension of 

<. titfe .inpreoedented singularity of their 

srEU8r,i--'""i, Millions of miles away from 
th< k <>onfronted on an asteroid by 
tote*- diabolical monsters from a mal-

planet, who were on the point 
, trf dfW-KGyiug them with a strange tor-
''Wotri'xg death, perhaps it was really 

<*»>!>»» , human nature, deprived of 
M»e at human surroundings, 
ofmld hAVg^ges expected to bear. 

Those -WgraM already described, had 
run with so n a? led that they were 
projected, ail flbraSW?* 'Iito space, ris
ing in ellipti&fti the surface 

*S?oaet' 'eat curves in 
. r'ilbe clfcjo^f* , ^Jts sky, and 

* i If* ise li,ttle 
..filled 

a/t^qW i3$jg6 t njiti 
had inspired $?'•• 
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There was nothing surprising in 
had occurred to th6«a the roumwtqn'ff 
considered the laws of gravitation on 
the asteroid, but their stories aroused 
An intense interest among all who lis
tened to them. 

Lord Kelvin was particularly inter
ested, and while Mr. Edison was has-
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We rose to on immense height. 
tening preparations to quit the asteroid 
find resume our voyage to Mars Lord 
Kelvin and a number of other scientific 
men instituted a series of remarkable 
experiments. ^ 

It was, one of the most laughable 
things imaginable to see Lord Kelvin, 
dresBed in bis airtight suit, making 
tremendous jumps into emuty space. It 

reminded me forcibly of what Lord 
Kelvin, then plain William Thompson, 
and Professor Blackburn had done when 
spending a summer vacation at the sea
side while they were undergraduates 
of Cambridge university. They had 
spent all their time, to the surprise of 
onlookers, in spinning rounded stones 
on the beach, their object being to ob
tain a practical solution of the mathe
matical problem of "preoession." 

Immediately Lord Kelvin was imi
tated by a dozen others. With what 
.seemed very slight effort they projected 
(themselves straight upward, rising to 
a height of 400 feet or more, and then 
Slowly settling back again to the sur
face of the asteroid. The time of rise 
qnd fall combined was between three 
and four minutes. 

On this little planet the acceleration 
of gravity or the velocity acquired by a 
falling body in one second was only 
four-fifths of an inch. A body required 
an entire minute to fall a distance of 
only 120 feet. Consequently it was 
more like gradual settling than falling. 
The figures of these men o* science, ris
ing and sinking in this manner, ap
peared like so many gigantic mario
nettes bobbing up and down in a pneu
matic bottle. 

"Let us try that," said Mr. Edison, 
very much interested in the experiments. 

Both of us jumped together. At first 
With great swiftness, hut gradually los
ing Bpeed, we rose to an immense height 
Straight from the ground. When we 
had veached the utmost limit of our 

we seemed to come to rest for a 
it. and then began slowly, but 

i aecuisrated velocity, to sink back 
agaii^to th<? planet. It was not only a 

ulin^r but a delioious sensation, and 
orders which were issued 

tfip|^hi^l|eotrio ships should be inime-
diftffely prqjHuxd for departure our en-
tiro cainpaSfc wight have remained for 
an indo3nl^$ftriod enjoying this new 
kind of sthisteo exercise in a world 
where gravitation had become so hum
ble that it could be trifled with. 

While the final preparations for de
parture were being made Lord Kelvin 
instituted other experiments that were 
no less unique in their results. The ex
perience of those who had taken unpre
meditated flights in elliptioal orbits 
when they had run from the vicinity of 
the Martians suggested the throwing of 
solid objects in various directions from 
the surfaoe of the planet in order to de
termine the distance that they would go 
And the curves they would describe in 
returning. 

For these experiments there was noth
ing more-convenient or abundant than 
chunks of sold from the Martians', mine. 
These, accordingly, were hurled in 
various directions and with every de
gree, of velooity. A little calculation 
had shown that an initial velocity of 30 
feet per seoond imparted to one of these 
chunks, moving at right angles to the 
radius of the asteroid, would, if the re
sistance of-an almost inappreciable at
mosphere were neglected, suffice to 
turn the piece of gold into a little satel
lite that would describe an orbit around 
the asteroid and oontinne to do1 8o for
ever, or at least until the slight atmos-
pherio resistance should eventually 
bring.it down to the surface. 

But a less velocity than SO feet per 
second would oause the golden missile 
to fl-y only part way around, while a 
greater velooity would give it an ellip
tioal instead of a oiroular orbit, and in 
this ellipse it would continue to revolve 
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around the asteroid in the character ot 
a satellite. 

If the direction of the original im
pulse were at more than a right angle 
to the radius of the asteroid, then the 
flying body would pass out to a greater 
or less distance in space in an elliptical 
orbit, eventually coming back again and 
falling upon the asteroid, but not at the 
same spot from which it had departed. 

So many took part in these singular 
experiments, which assumed rather the 
appearance of outdoor sports than of 
scientific demonstrations, that in a short 
time we had provided the asteroid with 
a very large number of little moons or 
satellites of gold, which revolved around 
it in orbits of various degrees of ellip-
ticity, taking on the average about 
three-quarters of an hour to complete a 
circuit. Since, on completing a revolu
tion, they must necessarily pass through 
the point from which they started, they 
kept us constantly on the qui vive to 
avoid being knocked over by them as 
they swept around in their orbits. 

Finally the signal was given for all 
to embark, and with great regret the 
savants quitted their scientific games 
and prepared to return to the electrio 
ships. 

Just on the moment of departure the 
fact was announced by one who had 
been making a little calculation on a 
bit of paper that the velocity with 
which a body must be thrown in order 
to escape forever from the attraction of 
the asteroid and to pass on to an infi
nite distance in any direction was only 
about 42 feet in a second. 

Manifestly it would be quite easy to 
impart such a speed as that to the 
chunks of gold that we held in our 
hands. 

"Hurrah!" exclaimed one. "Let's 
send some of this back to the earth." 

"Where is the earth?" asked another. 
Being appealed to, several astrono

mers turned their eyes in the direction 
| of the sun, where the black firmament 

was ablaze with stars, and in a moment 
J recognized the earth star shining there 
: with the moon attending close at hand. 
I "There," said one, "is the earth. 
! Can you throw straight enough to hit 
; it?" 
j "We'll try," was the reply, and im-
; mediately several threw huge golden 
; nuggets in the direction of our far away 
j world, eiidt-avoring to impart to them 
! at least the required velocity of 42 feet 
I in a second which would insure their 
t passing beyond the attraction of the 
asteroid and, if there should be no dis
turbance on the way and if the aim 
were accurate, their eventual arrival 
upon the earth. 

"Here's for you, old earth," said one 
of the throwers. "Good luck and more 
gold to you 1" 

If these precious missiles ever reach
ed the earth, we knew that they would 
plunge into the atmosphere like meteors 
and that probably the heat developed by 
their passage would melt and dissipate 
them in golden vapors before they could 
touch the ground. 

Yet there was a chance that some of 
them—if the aim were true—might sur
vive the fiery passage through the at
mosphere and fall upon the surface of 
our planet, where perhaps they*would 
afterward be picked up by a prospector 
and lead him to believe that he had 
struck a new bonanza. 

But until we returned to the earth it 
would be impossible for us to tell what 
had become of the golden gifts which 
we had launched into spaoe for our 
mother planet. 

"All aboard!" was the signal, and, 
the squadron having assembled under 
the lead of the flagship, we started again 
for Mars. 

This time, as it proved, there wa& to 
be no further interruption, and when 
next we paused it was in the presence 
i>f the world inhabited by our enemies 
and facing their frowning batteries. 

We did not find it so easy to Btart 
from the asteroid as it had been to start 
from the earth—that is to say, we could 
not so readily generate a very high ve
locity. i 

In eonsequenoe of the comparatively 
small size of the asteroid its electrio in
fluence was very much less than that of 
the earth, and notwithstanding the ap
pliances which we possessed for intensi
fying the electrical effeot it was not 
possible to produce a sufficient repulsion 
to start us off for Mars with anything 
like the impulse which we had received 
from the earth on our original departure. 

The utmost velocity that we could 
generate did not exoeed three miles in 
a seoond, and to get this required our 
utmost efforts. In fact, it had not seem
ed possible that we should attain even 
so greata speed as that. It was far more 
than we cqnld have expeated, and even 
Mr. Edison was surprised as well as 
greatly gratified when he found that we 
were moving wi|b„the velocity that I 
have named.' 

We were still afabut 6,000,000 miles 
from Mars, so that, traveling three 
miles ta a eeoouw,.we 8honid require at 
least 23 days to reach the immediate 
neighborhood of the planet. 

pation to make the time pais quickly. 
Oar prisoner was transported along with 
as, and we noy began our attempts to 
ascertain what his language was, and 
if possible to master it ourselves. 
; Before Quitting the asteroid we had 
foundthat, it •was neoessary for him to 
swallow one of his "air pills," as Pro
fessor Moissan called them, at least 
three times in the course of every 24 
houra One of us supplied him regular-
Iy, srnd l thought I coald detect evi
dences of a 0ertain degree\0# gratitude 
In bis expression. This was encourag
ing, beoause it gave additional promise 
at the possibility of our being ahfa to 

l express his tbnoghts. We*had not heard 
I him speak, because until we carried him 
into our car there was no atmosphere 
capable of conveying any sounds he 
might attempt to utter. 

It seemed a fair assumption that the 
language of the Martians would be sci
entific in its structure. We had so much 
evidence of the practical bent of their 
minds and of the immense progress 
which they bad made in the direction 
of the scientific conquest oi nature that 
it was not to be supposed their medium 
of communication with one another 
would be lacking in clearness, or would 
possess any of tho puzzling and unneces
sary ambiguities that characterized the 
languages spoken on the earth. 

"Weshall not find them making hes 
and shes of stones, sticks and other in
animate objects," said one of the Amer
ican linguists. "They, must certainly 
have got rid of all that nonsense long 
ago." 

"Ah," said a French professor from 
the Sorbonne, one of the makers of the 
never to be finished dictionary, "it will 
be like the language of my oountry, 
transparent, similar to the diamond 
and sparkling as is the fountain." 

"I think," said a German enthusiast, 
"that it will be a universal language, 
the Yolapuk of Mars, .spoken by all the 
inhabitants of that planet." 

"But all these speculations," broke 
in Mr. Edison, "do not help you much. 
Why not begin in a practical manner 
by finding out what the Martian -calls 
himself, for instance?" , 

This seemed a good suggestion, and j *° stuc^'• ^ut' moth| 
accordingly several of the bystanders jtbe continent, I felt a 
began an expressive pantomime, intend-' sponsibility for my beaut 
ed to indicate to the giant, who was! sister. The "important" 

THE STOR , 

Cold blow* the gtle from o the north ^ 
Wild moan Jbe forest, vi and moor. 

Fierce spirits wander boldl; orth, 
Grim monsters scream at ery door. 

A*inst the tempest's hurli might 
God keep the helpless poor uigUt. 

Cold creep the waves alongfye shore; 
Wild shout the breakers iaheir giee1. 

Fierc« swells the voice of oLq roar. 
Grim stalk the ghade# the !ei. 

Against the storm's tempestius might 
God guard the sea tossed shls tonight 

Cold mists are turned to raling hail; 
Wild voices call in every fcst. 

Fierce forms resist the shoulig gale; 
Grim faces toward the seslre thrust. 

Oh, God, against the ocean'imight 
Protect the staggering ship^onightl 

Ah, cold the sea's embrace Id chill 
The winds that wildly hoi and fling, 

As WTeckB are tossed and foils now still 
To spar and mainstay sadf cling. v* 

Ah, yes, for aye, from .tempi might 
Thine own are safely house<4onight. 

Emily A. Warden in Phillelphia Ledger. 

How Her Sister WaAaught 
In the Trap She Hp Laid 
For Joan.. :: :: 

"Ruth, Ruth, it's impoi] 
you"— from the fartherl 
door. 

I had resolved to devc 

I want 
of my 

I I did not;1 contradict him. 
A week passed, and Captain Black

wood, happily, was still among us. Our 
scheme, a* far as Joan was concerned, 
had answtred admirably. She had 
been so 'distant to Lord Avonmouth 
that he hkd betaken himself to Paris. 
But I hadfeaved Joan by compromising 
my life's happiness. I loved Captain 
BlfickwoodJ ami 1 feared with a great 
fear the daV °n wh'oh he would take 
his imminent departure. 

While he was near 1 could be almost 
happy. But 1 knew the blackness that 
would supervene when he had gone. 

He stood before me. 1 could not look 
at him. ^ 

"Ruth!" 
"Goodby!" I whispered. 
"Not gpodby, never goodby." 
"Why?" I timidly whispered. 
"I love you, I love you." Then, 

after a pause, "Have you no word for 
me?" 

Duty to Joan alone restrained me 
from throwing niy arms about his 
neck. i 

"Have you no word for me?" 
I could not speak. I only shook my 

head. 
When I next had a consciousness of 

things he was gone. 
"Where's Ruth?" cried a voice. 
It was Joan's. I dried my eyes and 

summoned the ghost of a smile. 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

Crovring; Matches. 

The Belgian artisan spends his lei
sure in a very curious manner. He 

. keeps a special cock for crowing, and 
| the bird which can outcrow its fellows 
! has reached the highest pinnacle of 
perfection. The mode of operation is 

• to place the cages containing the roost-
I ers in long rows, for it appears that 
• one bird sets the other off crowing. A 
! marker appointed by the organizers of 
! the show Is told off for each bird, his 
I duty being to note carefully the num-
! ber of crows for which it is responsible 
In the same fashion as the laps are re
corded in a bicycle race. The custom
ary duration of the match is one hour, 

j the winner being the bird which scores 
the highest number of crows In the al-

, lotted time. A great number of these 
! competitions have taken place in the 
j Liege district, and in some cases heavy 
bets hav"e been made on the result 

Radishes, 
Radishes originated In China, where 

they have been cultivated for many 
centuries and sometimes grow as big 
as a man's head. In Germany the old 
fashioned country mothers cure hoarse
ness and cough with radish juice mix
ed with sugar candy. The radishes of 
today have no flavor, no character. 
Formerly their sharp, biting; taste made 
them palatable. 

*&A 'Wf Boom Gem. SmSSSS 
A gem from the records of a Missouri 

court, given in 9u address by Hon. 
"William H. Wallace, is the following 
lucid verdict In a lunacy case: "We, 
the jury, Impaneled, sworn and charg
ed to inquire Into the lasanguinlty of 
Hezekiah Jones, do occur in the affirm
ative." •s. ^ 

Two Bad Bltea.^ * " 
Diogenes, being asked, "What is that 

beast whi^t is the most dangerous?" 
replied, "OT wild beasts the bite of a 
slanderer and of tame beasts that of 
the flatterer." ** 

m 
If the average man could read the 

utory of his life he shouldn't believe 
it—Chicago News. 
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vm. ^neettve wiywan by mereiagiuL Bit 
onoe inside the oar, where we bad « 
supply of air |cept at tiw erdinaiypreB-

wrt c* afc r Ji • 

and «o*tek & 
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following all their motions with his 
eyes, that they wished to know by what 
name he called himself. Pointing their 
fingers to their own breasts, they repeat
ed, one after the other, the word 
"man." 

If onr prisoner had been a stupid sav
age, of oourse any such attempt as this 
to make him understand would have 
been idle. But it must be remembered 
that we were dealing with»a personage 
who had presumably inherited from j 
hundreds of generations the results of a 
civilization and an intellectual advance 
measured by the oouatanl prugress of 
millions of years. 

Accordingly we were not very much 
astonished when, after a few repetitions 
of the experiment, the Martian—one of 
whose arms had been partially released 
from its bonds in order to give him a 
little freedom of motion—imitated the 
action of his interrogators by pressing 
his finger over his heart. 
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An Impaient 4vei 
The Home Magazine recalls a good 

.StQgy.-WJblch .Dr. Ne3w:man-Hjill nand-to 
tell on the lecture platform. An il> 
literate negro preacher said to his con
gregation: • 

"My brethren, when de fust man 
Adam wis made he was made ob wet 
clay and set up ag*in de palings to 
dry." / 

"Do yon say," said one of the con
gregation, "dat Adam was made ob 
wet clay an set up ag*in de 

"Yes,: aar;.I •• 
"Who made the palings?" / 
"Sit, down, sar," said the preacher 

sternly; "such questions as dat would 
upset any system ob theology." 
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Here's the story of Majuba HtU in & 
nutshell: Sir George CoQey had be
tween 600 and 700 men; the Boers 
numbered about 150 men, under (ten. 
era* Switi Tlie British camped is £ 

bowl tit the top of the hp, and 

the <*rly morning, &kii» tbftjfcitlah 
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They entered together. 
the morn- "Why didn't you comje with us to 
being on the station? Captain Bljackwood was 

ertain re- in such a bad temper wa left him be-
ul younger fore the train started," said Joan, 
ecided me. "A good job, too," froml Jack. 
s she en- "Jack!" from Joan. \ jV 

"It is, Joan and I are ^ngaged. I 
should never haite asked if. we hadn't 
found ourselves alone on thei way"— 

"What?" I gasped. / . 
For answer Joan took Jack's hand 

in hers. \ 
"What about Lord Avonmouth ?" 1 

asked when a few minutes later Joan 
and I were alone together. \ 

"I hate him. I always loveul Jack, 
and I knew he loved me, bot he, 
wouldn't speak. I pretended to1 care 
for Lord Avonmouth as Jack wa^ go
ing away, aim—What is the mai-Kr, 
Ruth?" 
"I had no time and less inclination.to 

explain. I seized a hat and burriei 
toward the station. 

Half way there, I paused for breath. 
The warning whistle of a train seem

ed to stab my heart. 
"Come back, come back, my love!" I 

cried. 
For answer a cloud of smoke that 

tcid me of the departure of the man I 
loved.. AH the sume I pressed on. Ar
rived at the station, 1 almost fell into 
the arms of the station master, who 
prided himself on the flowers that dec
orated his station. 

"What's happened, miss?" 
"I want a gentleman, but he's gone." 
"There's a lunatic here, if that's him, 

miss." 
My attention was drawn to a knot 

of officials who were watchlug a tall, 
note | well built man, who was viciously 

the flowers 

ic serv-
ld soon 
oubles, 
e. 

'3 OUB occupants of the drawing rooi 
"Let me introduce you to r# old 

friend, Claude Blackwood," said Tack. 
I gave my hand mechanically My 

thoughts were concerned with oan's 
future. 

Later I noticed that he had flni eyes 
and there was plenty of him. b t all 
the same I was disappointed. Pe&aps 
I expected too much. |l W 

Soon Lord Avonmouth ana %oan 
strolled in from the garden, and, after 
the u£ual commonplaces, 'we went in 
to luncheon. Before half' an bourhad 
passed I discovered that Captain 
Blackwood fascinated me and to Such 
an extent that I almost forgot I my 
fears with regard to Joan. She, Jtoo, 
seemed interested. Her white muslin 
dress, decorated with a red rose at 
her waist, showed oft to advantage 
her rich young beauty. f 

After lunch, while Joan and I awaited 
the men in the rose garden, I was 
strangely silent. I had only thought 
for Jack's friend. 

When the men had been with us 
some few minutes Jack maneuvered so 
that Captain Blackwood and Joan 
strolled off to Inspect some ruins at 
the farther end of the park. 

"Well contrive^," whispered. Jack as 
they disappeared from our sight. 

"Well contrived," I echoed absently. 
The next morning we assembled for 

a ride previously arranged. Jack 
again managed that Captain Black
wood accompanied Joan. 

Though the knowledge that he left 
my side reluctantly gave me intense 
secret pleasure, I found myself sur
rendering to a desire for Isolation, and 
soon I was alone with the woftlv whta-
Paring trees. Their sadnes8;hadL neyB£-
seemed so attuned to my mood before. 

Horse's hoofs, a beating of my heart, 
and Jack's friend drew rein beside me. 
The whispering of the trees was so 
beautiful I wondered I had not noticed 
it before. ' 
-He did not speak. I summoned cour

age to glance at his *&ce—only for a 
moment. 

"I think we had better find the 
others." I said. "I want to speak to 
lack." 

"Have I offended yon?*?, . 
He never knew the effort It cost me 

to. curb his ardor when be reminded 
me of my sfell imposed dirty to Joan. 

Tm jminut^^later Jack was beside 

"Blackwood said yon wanted ma" 
"X Want him to give all hia time to 

Joan. Have yon forgotten. our com-
pactr • „  ̂•:>. 

»elic«^K|d. 
him, "^What's the matter 7" Then, tu 
be did not answer, "Surely yon can 
•*-•* njfe* I said, f, ' 

low Jean, h*y#;alway& Iqved hex, 
and yon know tf* hopeless, hopeieM, 

hop^n 4" ^ ' 
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"What is it?" 1 asked] 
tered the room. 

"You'll never guess, 
mouth has proposed." 

"But you haven't accept! him?" I 
asked, fearful that inexperlnced Joan 
should trust ber life to thlman with 
the worst reputation in the Jountry, 

"Why not?" 
"You don't know anytljug about 

him." 1 
"Don't I ? He's the mosilcharmiug 

'man I ever met. and I certinly said 
'yes.'" I 

"What will mother say?"* I asked, 
as Joan, not at all discomfild at my 
cool reception of her news! left my 
room, humming the refrain- ola song. 

Perplexed with the situalon that 
had suddenly arisen, I wat down 
stairs to find our old friend aid neigh
bor, Jack Villiers, of whose presence 
the exigencies of the diploruj 

| ice, to which he belonged, wt 
| deprive us. I told him of my 
and ended by askftig his adv 

Ten minutes later he said: J 
"This is my idea: Joan isBmpres-

sionable. I have an old friend In town 
who has a rare knack of fastiuating 
girls. I'll get him down for alweek's 
shoot. If he devotes his time jo Joan 
it may destroy her inclination for 
Avonmouth." 

Th6 plan seemed feasible. 1 irayed 
that Joan's affections would be iivert
ed from their objectionable obj ct. 

Two days later I received 
from Jack saying that his frieid had striking the heads from 
accepted the invitation and wa com- j with a walking cane. -
ing today. . I "A lunatic!" I gasped. - - ! 

When I descended about lulcheon j "Well, miss, he drove for a certain^ 
time Jack and his friend were tl§ only train, but didn't go by it. Ever since 

he's been spoiling my flowers, and he 
looked so savage none of us likefi to ; 
Interfere." 

It was the man I loved. 
At that moment the lunatic caught 

my eyes. ,s , 
He approached. v 

"You!" , , 
"Yes. dear." • 
Our eyes said all that was left un

spoken.—Mainly About People. 
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Spider Cnrea. 

In China spiders are highly esteemed 
in the treatment of croup. You get 
from an old wall the webs of seven 
black spiders—two of which must have > 
the owners sitting in the middle—and 1 

pound them up in a mortar with a lit
tle powdered alum. The resulting 
mixture must then be set on fire, and * 
the ashes, when squirted into the , 
throatt of the patient, by rheans of a 
bamboo tube, are said to effect a cer-
tain and immediate cure. • <, ;A"®'S 

Black spiders are evidently full of 
medicinal virtue, for they are largely * . ̂  
employed In the treatment of ague as 
well. In Somersetshire, if- one is af
flicted with the unpleasant ailment,^;™ 
the way to get well is to shut up a ^.9; 
large black spider in a box and leave 
it there till St dies. At the moment 
of its decease the ague should disap
pear. In Sussex the treatment Is more 
heroic; the patient must swallow the 
spider. 

Perhaps, after all, this remedy may 
not be so disagreeable as It appears. 
for a German lady who was in the 
habit of picking out spiders from their 
webs as she walked through the woods 
and eating them after first depriving 
them of th&r legs declared that they 
•were "very mee'inaeea and t&sted like 
nuts. : , 

Settled the Duet, 
Lord March (afterward the Marquis 

of Queensberry) was; not accustomed 
to liew a dud with unbecoming ap
prehension, and usually attended an 
affair with an air of enjoyment that 
often Watt decidedly displeasing and 
embarrassing to his adversary. Bnt he 
was served at last with that sauce 
which the proverb explains is for the 
gander as well as for the goose. It 
was when he was challenged to fight 
an Irish Sportsman. " 

Lord March appeared on the ground 
. acconunaied by A second, aoaceon^nd 
other witnesses. His optkjnent arrived 
soon afterward with a slmittr retinue, 
but added to Jby a person who stsgger-1 

ed under the welght of a; polished oak M 
coffin, which he deposited On the  ̂
groan<v «i*d up, lid- fnang | 
LordMarch 

. A& jam,. 
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