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LUMBER BUYEftS-ATTENTION.
Every clone buyer of lumber knows that an
inquiry addressed to Frank Libby A* Co.,
IVushinqton, />. C.brinqsoaf the fact that

PRICES are always lowest .
BHIPMLNFS are prompt,
QU ALI I V the same as represented, and
ENTIRE SATISFACTION given by tL**oid (inn at

ii &. New Vork Avenue, \\.

WE QUOTE YOU
f'} I*lNE ILUURIN’G, per iiundred : quare feel.

CEILING, beaded, clear and oressod >t jt)p r hundred sq ft
mch Weatherouardiug, dressed. #1 33 per hundred sq ft

owV^'lL1
' ,*nclj five P•s. II ia cet.is .acii

UEADEi) CEI LiNo, common, fl g.' per hundred sq feet.
MiliwAPk

*Ol kinds kept in strict and we are prtqiared to load out inone day from one to three carloads of ail the- materials necessary to con-
sii ucta residence or a burn. Inore will e nod<-iay, no errors, for we al-ways invite, the buyers to remain with us and inspect the loading and
sinp nont of a bill of goods.

FOR

Shingles, Doors, Blinds, Flooring, etc., see

FHANK LLBHEY & CO..
6th & New York Ave., N. W. Ur nshinyton, />. C.

.
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“Sag" 1 The MofTime

LIVE AND
.DRESSED POULTRY.

Shippers wb • wait :> ar*f au.l nl. lui. v i. ~i. ~r <s. o.
aiom iccjuuiH kbdu tl u*- 1 m (*m it hi h

I.' COOKE A' SO\S, ; itr
. Craft St.

W limvp the millet hikl can i- iuit.- -. > \\ ii •

Poultry, Culves, i umhs, .Vuul, Fur, Griiin,
Dressed Pork, Fruits and Vegetables.

Keturns Made Daily. Sept 2.Z -y
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N i s

SHiF
J. Jfl.

14 E. CAMDEX Sl\. Baltimore, JJd.,
FOR

Best Results,
Prompt aud

Satisfactory Returns.
MEMBER OF ilit CliA.WbtK OF COMMtKCH.

****Haa 24 Ji -H -S** L< .1 L< --i L;

ED ELEN BROS.,
COMMISSION MtillCllANiS,

FOR THE SALE Ol

TOBACCO, GRUX AXn PRODUCE.
tC * v . a to

A'lac? luapcotiou ol’ tobacuo,
125 S. SOUTH CHARLES STEE3T, BATIMOSE, ML

ALSO DEALERS IN
S

Edelen Bros., Special lobacco Guano, .deion Bros. Wheat and Grain Mix-
ture, Pure Ground Hone, Pure Dissolved S. C. Bone.

Our Special Tobacco G nano and Wheat and Grain Mixture we
havb HAD manufactured. SPECIAL ORDERS SOLICITED.

F, SHAW aud JNO. M. TALBERT, > JOHN M PAGE, (
oa!e,stm;r. - Cashier. 1

File Maryland Gommissiu!! Agt-ucy,
OF BALTIMORE OITY.

J
Directors : For the Sale of

J. T. Hutchins, President, TobUCCO, Grain and Mo01.
Joseph S. Wilson, Sooty.
John H. Mithki.l, and
F. H. Darnall,
John B. Gray,

tTfiSSZ- Farm Produce Generally
• Dr. Groruk W. Dorsey.

South East Corner Pratt and Chailes Streets.

Mb. John M. Talbert will give his perso: i> utt iition to the inspec-
tion of all Tobacco consigned to t s.

1 ¦ -— •-— |

Hiram G. Dudley. James J. Green well. Frank S. Dudley.

DUDLEY & CARPENTER.
General Commission Merchants,

PiA Tjf'fh* S*reet f Halfimore, Ifd.

Sell Tobacco, irr. na )d Country Produce .

Particular attention given to the careful sampling of Tobacco.

(
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i tHypnotized ii

. “There isn’t anybody living who
can hypnotize me.”

“Don’t be too sure, Leonora,”
said her husband. “Youcannot af-

j ford to run a tilt against science.”
“But I deny that it is science.

What has ever been proved by hyp-
notism ? It is foolish to argue about
it, for I will not even admit that
there is such a thing. The shrewd
people who go about the country
giving exhibitions of their power
are always in collusion with some
one in the audience—-) ou know that
yourself, Ned.”

“Nothing of the kind,” retorted
Ned, as Mrs. Dari called her hus-
band. “It is a science that is yet in
its infancy, aud there are only a few
individuals who have the hypnotic
power and are able to throw less

i positive subjects into a trance. But
1 have seen it done, and it is won-
derful—wonderful.”

“What did you see?”
“I saw a young man climb walls

like a cat, drink milk out of a sau-
cer, catch a mouse and then wash
his face and hands as a cat does.

, And w hen he came out of the trance
he had no idea that he had done
any of these things or that he had
even lost consciousness.”

“Hum I” said Mrs. Dari incredu-
lously. “I don’t believe a word of
it. If he did all that you said he
did he was simply a conspirator.
And what good can such a faculty
bring to science, I should like to
know? Where is the scientific value
in acting like a cat or a monkey?”

“Why, don’t you see, dear, it is
the verification of a theory?”

“No. Ido not see. And lam not
sure that I would believe it if I did
see it. The w’hole stock in trade of
these hypnotizers is the power of
producing an illusion. I defy any
of them to hypnotize me.”

“I had intended asking you to go
w ith me to the exhibition tonight.”

“And be -transmogrified into a
cat? No, indeed! If I make a sac-
riTee of myself in the cause of soi-

| cnee it must be for something worth
' while.”

“1 have an idea.” said Mr, Dari
suddenly. “Suppose, since Moham-
med won't go to the mountain, that
the mountain comes to Mohammed.
The hypnotist can come here after
the entertainment, and we will in-
vite a few neighbors in, and he can
give an exhibition of his powers.
How does that idea strike you?”

“Favorably, Ned. There'are the
Rusts and the Pebbles and Dr.
Smithly and his wife and Cousin
Fanny and her husband. You can
let them know, and I will order re-
freshments, and we will have an
evening of hypnotism. It will be-
gin late, but we can find other
amusement until your hypnotic op-
erator comes.”

Mrs. Dari had everything arrang-
ed —her house in beautiful order
and herself gorgeous in a dress of
ruby velvet, which was far too fine
for the occasion, but was worn as a
piece de resistance, she having read
that velvet resisted hypnotic influ-
ence.

The neighbors and relatives came,
a merry company, and the time
passed in an animated discussion
upon the power of hypnotism, one
friend going so far in research as to
visit the library and look up that
wonderful story, “The House of the
Seven Gables,” and read aloud to at-
tentive listeners a passage from the
weird history of Alice Pyncheon.

“He spoke, and Alioe responded
with a soft, subdued inward acquies-
cence and a bending of her form
toward him, like the flame of a
torch when it indicates a gentle
draft of air. He beckoned with his
hand, and, rising from her chair,
the proud Alice approached him.
He waved her back, and, retreating,
Alice sunk again into her seat.

“ ‘She is mine,’ said Matthew-
Manic. ‘Mine bv the right of the
strongest spirit.’ ”

“Oh. that was mesmerism,” said
Mrs. Dari as the reading ceased.

"And what is mesmerism?” ask-
ed one of the company. “I think
that it is as unexplainable as hyp-
notism, if it is not the same thing.
Oh. here they are now! Let us hold
on to our chairs or we may be spir-
ited away to China. I for one am
afraid.”

"I am not,” said the queenly
hostess as she swept forward in vel-

i vet and diamonds to meet her hus-
band and his guest.

A pale, composed looking man
accompanied Mr. Dari, and ne did

i >eem surprised by the elegance
of his hostess or flushed by the crit-
ical gaze of the company.

After the introductions were
made and conversation became gen-
eral Mrs. Dari slipped into the nail
and beckoned to her husband, who
immediately joined her. Then ehe
whispered in his ear:

“If—if—by anv possibility he
should be able to hypnotize me you
will not let him make me do any-

- thing ridiculous ?”

* “My dear Leona, how can you

A CUT OR TORN ARTERY.
Howr to Stop Oongorous Blooding In

Casoo of Aocidont.
It often happens in caaaa of ao-'

eident that tha danger to life is
greatly increased bv, if not solely
dependent upon, the loss of blood,
the injury itself being s compara-
tively trivial affair. Whether light
or serious, the wound can wait, in-
deed in most cases must wait, for
the arrival of the physician, bat the
bleeding waits (or nothing. It
mast be arrested speedily, and if it
is not stopped by some one on the
spot or if it does not cease spon-
taneously the coining of the physi-
cian may be useless, for the wounds
of a dead man need no binding.

In classes of instruction in first
aid to the wounded this point is al-
ways insisted upon, and rightly, but
unfortunately how bleeding from a
cut or torn artery can be quickly
and certainly arrested is not always
clearly enough explained. The pu-
pils study diagrams depicting the
course and direction of the large
arteries, and round black or red
disks are placed at the points where
pressure can be effectively applied
to shut off the flow of blood from
the parts lower down on the limb.
The application of a tourniquet is
taught, and sometimes even tha
mode of tying an artery (which is
surgeon’s work and not to be at-
tempted by any member of a first
aid class) is elaborately explained.
But sometimes the lecturer forgets
to say that the most copious bleed-
ing can always be arrested tem-
porarily and often permanently by
simple pressure made directly on
the bleeding point. If you can put
you finger (literally) on the source
of the hemorrhage and keep it there
your wounded companion will not
bleed to death, at least not while
under your care.

One must make sure in doing this
that the finger is really making
pressure on the bleeding point,
which may be deep down at the bot-
tom of the wound, but the contin-
uance of the bleeding will soon
prove that the finger or the cloth
pad or the roundeu stick or what-
ever is used to make pressure with
is not pressing on the right spot.
Care must be taken not to soil the
wound with dirty fingers or s dirty
rag. If time and opportunity per-
mit ilie finger should nrst be washed
or at least wiped with s clean cloth,
and if a cloth pad is used the outer
layers at least must be free from
visible dirt.

In almost any company soma one
may be found who has a clean hand-
kerchief in the pocket. One which
has not been unfolded is best, for
this can then be folded inside out
and made up into a clean pad of any
desired shape. Youth’s Compan-
ion.

Roman Epicures.
A certain Roman epicure once

fave a little dinner to nine friends,
t cost SIO,OOO. Oysters brought

by footmen from Britain were con-
sumed in quantities. The Roman
gastronomy favored such delicacies
as peacock, guinea hen, nightingale,
thrushes, perhaps a whole boar stuf-
fed with the flesh of other animals.
But fish was the especial dainty.
Vitellius, we are told, had his fish
weighed alive before him at the ta-
ble. Bets were made on the dura-
tion of its expiring gasps. His broth-
er once served him a dinner at
which 2,000 of the choicest fish were
used. He often dined out, and none
of the meals ever cost his host less
than $15,000. A pious, after wast-
ing nearly $3,000,000 in feasting,
discovered to his dismay that he
had but a little over $400,000 left.
This being too little for a gentle-
man to exist on, he calmly killed
himself.

Tho Enjoyable Part.
On one occasion Joseph Chamber-

lain was invited to Liverpool to
make a speech. It was to be a great
celebration. The mayor, who was
to preside at the meeting, had ar-
ranged a fine dinner for tha guest of
honor. A distinguished assembly
surrounded the table, and at the
right of the host sat Mr. Chamber-
lain. For a couple of hour* the
committee chattea over their food,
and finally the coffee was served.
It was at this juncture that tha
mayor leaned over and whispered
to Mr. Chamberlain, “Your excel-
lency, shall we let the crowd enjoy
itself awhile longer or had we bet-
ter have your speech?**

Willing to Help.
The I.ondon Chronicle tells of a

warm hearted omnibus driver. A
woman who occupied a seat near the
driver saw a man friend inside an
omnibus proceeding just ahead.
Signs and telepathic communica-
tions alike faileo to attract the at-
tention of the unconscious passen-
ger, though of course everybody else
on both omnibuses was wreathed in
interested smiles. Then the driver’s
heart was melted. Leaning forward,
he prodded the conductor of thi
foremost bus with his whin. “Tell
the gentleman to smile at tna lady,”
he said.

f===af=; Imagine such a p->? .-thjtay? But if
| j you have any L .

I “Fear!*’ who. 1 hi/ wim stornfol-
:| ly in a t- w hi'per./ You will

see that'fMf cannot i* ip.the slight-
est impression on And. she
went back to the pfrlijfand found
one of her gueat- v fc.ihmg the pi-
ano to escape an imwnary bear
that aas pursuing Imp. A few
pass(*s and he was reared Ho his
normal Condition, lookup very fool-
ish.

There were some a Insing and
some perplexing exhibit-os of the
professor’s power; theqfllhe compa-
ny followed host and W|U x to the
dining room, where L generous
spread awaited thei Dari
was r.ti ler silpwr. tTeiWfesi wfliM
be the next one, and she watched
the wiry hands of the young pro-
fessor as if his secret lay in them.
But they were harmlessly busy with
the sandwiches. His face was quite
noncommittal too. What was the
power he held of reducing the will
to a mere blank ? She would soon
know.

Back in the parlor, lire. Dari
seated herself under the brilliant
chandelier.

“.Not there,” said the professor.
But she did not intend to yield to
anv command of his and said quiet-
ly:

“Iprefer to sit here.**
“Then 1 cannot hypnotize you.”
“Oh, you acknowledge that it is

only under certain conditions that
this great power can be displayed?”

“Certainly, there are conditions
that must lie complied with. I am
positive, and you are negative, but
you are a very ditlicult subject be-
cause you are resisting me with all
your might.”

Mrs. Dari looked reproachfully at
her husband and said in the dumb
alphabet of the married, “You have
told him.”

lie tladied back in the same lan-
guage, “I have not,” and she moved
in accordance with the wish of the
professor anil sat with her back to
(he light. Some of the company
were removed to remote parts oi the
room, but a few, including Mr. Dari,
stood near.

“Look into my eyes,” said the
professor. “Permit me.” And he
took her hands and pressed the
thumbs gently.

“It is like being in a dentist’s
chair,” said Mrs. Dari, wvLh a little
forced laugh. Then she attempted
to rise, struggling slightly, but con-
tinued to look into the eyes of the
hvpnotizrr until in the place of two
eyes she saw twenty. Then the as-
serted her will and shook herself
free.

“I—told—you—l—could—not ho
—hypnotized,*’ she said. Her voice
sounded strange and far away.
“How queer I feel! Staring so long
has made me dizzy.”

“Drink this,” said Mr. Dari, giv-
ing his wife a glass of water.

She drank it, then rose to her
feet and said she felt as well as ever.

“Where is the professor?” she
asked. “I expect he has lost faith
in his scignoe.”

“He was here a moment ago,”
said her Cousin Fanny anxiously.
“He thought ho had succeeded in
hypnotizing you. Were you
not unconscious?”

“Not for one moment,” said Mrs.
Dari triumphantly. “He held my
thumbs until they were numb—-
why—where—Ned f”

“What is it, he asked in
surprise at her peculiar tone.

“Where are my diamonds?”
There wa- a startled exclamation

from every one present. Mrs. Dari
stood there Ik?reft of every jewel
she possessed. Not a single one of
her gems which had flashed on her
fingers, at her throat, in her ears,
was now visible. Dazed, she held
up her ringless hands and said:

“Is this a joke? What does it
mean ? Where are my diamonds V*

“Where is* the professor?”
“Search the house!”
“Send for the |K>lieel”
But the professor had left for

parts unknown, and with him went
Mrs. Dari’s diamonds, and neither
the police nor the Darls ever saw or
heard of them or him again. But
one thing was in his favor. Not
only had he successfully hypnotized
Mrs. Dari, but, as Mr. Dari admit-
ted, he must have hypnotized the
whole company in order to bring
his hypnotic scheme to such a cli-
max.

And Mrs. Durl is at last a convert
to both the theory and practice of
the occult science' and a be-
liever in the power of the flLpnotic
will.—Mrs. M. L. Bayne in Free
Press.

In Search of the Unusual.

Donald’s ten-year-old idea of
what may properly be offered one’s
guests was well formed. I|e knew
exactly what he had a right to ex-
pect. So at the first party which
his youthful eyes had looked upon
save under the watchful gaze of the
maternal chaperon he never hesi-
tated a moment when they passed
him some sliced boiled ham.*

“Naw,” raid he, with sin-
cerity than polish. “Ican 9t that
to hum.” V

. _

Setint ißatb’s Deacon.
a ' Iv
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Things Worth Thinking Ab* nt.
The mao who puts off general!)

1 gets put off.
. No mao is so rich be can afford to

lose a friend.
| Think straight and you can out be

crooked
To err is human ; not to air others'

errors is diviue.
It is be&tto settle a quarrel with-

out any out*K)u interference.
| A miserly man is one woo refuse-

to lend you a few dollars.
Only be who keeps bis honor cat

i never be discrowned.
The most stones are thrown at the

• tree with the ripest fruit.
1 The word “impossible” should

not be in any one’s dictionary.
Every moment is* the right moment

for the man who ba> pluck.
Any fish can swim down stream,

but it takes a live one to swim up.

i A wise man doesn't wail for oppor
lunity to come along, he goes after

t it.

1 The chances are that the man who
looks before he leaps won't leap.

it requires a derrick to gel some
people out of the rut onto the asphalt.

How easy it is for us the night be-

fore u* get up early in the morning.
Vi htu a man is sei in his ways be

is not apt to hatch out any new ideas.
The man who can, but doesn't,

must give way to the man who can't,
but tries.

A man is very apt to complain ol
the ingratitude of those wno have
risen ‘ar above him.

The best you have ever done is not
good enough to be your ideal for the
future.

The accident of energy has made
more millionaires than the accident
of birth.

The moment a man is satisfied with
himself everybody else is dissatis
tied with him.

tie pleasant until 10 o'clock in the
morning; the rest ol the day will
take care of itself.

There is nothing so strong or safe
in an emergency of life as thesimple
truth.

Columbus would not huvediscover
ed America if he had been guided
by precedents.

Its not what your grandfather did
before the war—it's “Can you make
good today 7”

It’s a good deal easier to sit uj>
straight in church than it is to waik
upright in the world.

The ability to turn stumbling
blocks into stepping stones is often
worth more in a pinch than a fat
purse.

Nothing can bring you peace but
yourself. Nothing can bring you
peace but the triumph of principles.

The man who does his very best
work today is in a fair way to do
even better tomorrow.

Successful people usually find that
shade trees aud and easy chairs are
few and far between on the road to
success.

It is not a sign of weakness to
seek advice of the man who has had
experience—it is asignofgood judg
ment.

Itis seldom wise to do a thing
merely because another has done it
Perhaps different circumstances
were involved.

Itmay be said unsung song- are |
the sweetest. Those who* av.-l ear *
most of those that are sung wdl
agree to that.

The talent of succes is nothing
more than doing what you do well;
and doing whatever you do without
a thought of fame.

The man who likes his work well
enough to keep everlastii g'y at t
aud take pains at every turn ts n
safe sort of genius to lie i<>

Concentration does not ru-aa
straining every nerve and muscle
toward work —means dropping
everything that interters.

It s lots easier to slide down a
banister than to climb a High* of
stairs. You can slide dm . ob-
scurity without trouble, but it take ,

climbing to oe somebody.
A man is relieved and ga) when

be has put his heart into his wor..
and done bis best; but. what he has
said or done otberw-i.se shall give
him no peace.

To do the right thing, at the right
time, in the right way, to do som*
things better than they were ever-
done before—that's a task worthy
any man's effort.

Sad will be the day for you when
you become absolutely contented
with the life you are living, with
the thoughts you are thinking and
the deeds you are doing.

There is only one plain rule of
life eternally blinding. It is this
Try thyself unweariedly tiil tho’i
Qndest the highest thing thou art
capable of doing and then do it.

Luck means rising at 6 o'clock in
the morning, livingon a dollaraday
if you earn two; minding yo'ir own
business and not meddling with
other people's Luck means appoint- '
rnents you have never failed to keep,
the trains you have never failed to
catch. Luck means trusting in God
and your own resources. I <

The only one who never makes
mistakes is the one who never does <
anything. Preserve us from him:
from the man who eternally wants
to bold the scales even and so never
gets done bis weighing—never
bands anything over the counter. 1
Let the rest of us go ahead and
make our mistakes—as few as we
can, as many as we must—only let
us go a bead.

Saint Mary s Buacon.
Job Printing, such as •

Handbills, Circulars,
Blanks, Bill Heads, executed with

neatness and despatch.

Parties having Real or Personal
Property for sale can obtain des*
criptive handbills neatly executed
and at city prices

One Christmas Eve.
sr Helen Elizabeth Bakbcb.

One Christmas Bve a lonely little
girl sat by the nursery window try-
ing to think of something to amuse
her.

All was in a bustle below stairs
making preparations for **OidSaint
Nick.”

Littie Claire Hardesty was quite
alone, for her nurse had gone below
to join in the festivities in the kitchen.

Hear me! I wish 1 couldgodown
>U tjio street," she sighed, as she
watched the merry Christmas throng

I think i will, 1 she said, jumping
up from her seat.

Takiog her coat and hood Iromthe
ran down the steps anc*

opening the door softly slipped ou.
¦nto the street. Here all was cole
and she became rather anxious as i
grew darker and a light snow begat
to full. She had lost her way. too,
for she now found herself in the
poorest part of the city.

A titan was about to run up the
steps of a shabby tenement hens*
when Claire shyly touched his sleeve.

i tease, sir, could you take not
home ? ] m quite sure my fattier
would pay you for it.” she said.

• Hello! lost, eh ?” was thecheery
reply. “Don't you want to come in
and get warm first, though ? You
are blue with the cold.”

He took her in his arms as ho
spoke and up the many flights of
stairs to the wretched rooms which
were his home.

A little girl sat by the fire sewing.
She welcomed Claire heartily after
her father hud introduced her. For
Claris had told him her name as
they came up the stairs.

As Dorothy (that was the name of
Clare s new friend) was the age of
Claire, they were soon talking mer-
rily.

While Claire warms her chilled
hands and chats we will look back
on the past life of her benefactor.
John Hardest)'.

He had be-n tho younger son of a
wealthy father, who idolized both
h.iu ami bisolder brother, CharlesA quarrel never existed between
th.se two brothers until Charles
married John's fiancee.

John Hardesty ran away and bislather never saw him again, for the
old man died leaving all of his im-
mense fortune to Charles.

Revenge luiked in the breast of
John Hardesty, for bis brother had all
and be nothing, save his little
daughter, Dorothy. For, though
ue cumd not forget, be married a
good women, Dorothy s mother; but
now even she was dead.

Perhaps the children,s voices
aroused him from the reverie into
which be had fallen.

W by, Dorothy —it was Claris s
voice Ciea. as a bell J thought
everyone hud heard of Christmas."

“Yes, ’returned her friend, sadly.
“1 suppose everyone has except

me. )uu see Itu lame, and father
being out so much 1 have Oot many
friends and Know little," bo, with
simple, childish faith, Clarie told
her new friend the old, old story,
always new to those who love to hear
it.

.-die had quite forgotten her sur-
roundings. bhe must tell this little
lonely child ail she had been told of
the Christ cnild from the cradle to
.he cross, ionu Hardesty listened
breathlessly ui the vivid description
l the crucifixion.

Listen ! Claire wa- Gnisb’ng b-r
storv. Her voice is low and d> iucl:

.v..u n all h>* suffering heiisked
his Hcav- nly taibet to *o., vethem

they who hart cur sen him, insult-
ed him and cruufif1 h.u>!’

The man arose quickly to his feel.
“I can t forgive him! hecrn.d. “J
cannot! Again be fell oack into
his seat.

Ciaire crossed the room and softly
put her band on his bow< head
“You have a great sorrow to n.ght,
sr. some one you nmtt forgive! For-
give th m 10-n giit, on this beauti-
ful Christmas Eve."

He loosed up eagerly. “But,
chud, suppose it were some one
whose fa <lt you could never forget? ’

“Forg ve, as you would be for-
given,” murmured the little peace-
maker.

One moment passed, and then ris-
ing resolutely to his feet he cried .
“I will, to-night! Ah! It is well
for us botn. child ; for, to revenge
me on your father —whom I now for-
give—l was go ug to keep you, b!s
child, w hen i found who you were
and that you were in ruy clutches.”

They decided to go to her father
together that night. “Im glad that
dreadful enemy is ou one worse than
papa, sa.d Ciaire, when they had
o.dden Dorothy adieu and were in
the street, again.

Claire went straight to her mother,
and in the oarkened library the two
brothers were united.

“And you have married, John ?”

Charles was saying.
“Yes, but she is dead. I have

one child, a little girl, who ha> been
lame from birth.”

“Then we willlive together,"said
the elder. “For she, 100, is dead.”

And as John Hardesty passed
d -wn the street toward bis late
wretched home (for he would let no
one save bimseif go to fetch his
daughter.) he murmured : “Alittle
child shall iead them.”


