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OjLIi day long the wind
iiaa Deen mowing nam
enough to raise frec-
kles on an Indian. The
alkali laden sand scur
ried over the desert,
blinding us and our
ponies and enveloping
old landmarks in a
cloud. Toward sun

down it eased up a little, and when we
had finished our dry tea only an occa
sional puff came to remind us of the
day's discomfort. With the usual sav-
age seductiveness, from which even the
familiar moon and stars could not de-

tract, night closed in on the Mojave.
When a lull came in the conversation

I arose and sauntered beyond earshot
of the camp. Juan, the Mexican,
seemed to have been waiting for a
break in the circle and started in the
opposite direction. Glancing over my
shoulder, I saw Metcaif-standin- g alone,
throwing an armfu! of brush on the
fretful fire. Macpherson and Williams,
being old cronies and a bit exclusive in
their tipple when towns were far npart,
had gone off, I thought, to finish the
Randsburg bottle.

I was dimly conscious of something
strange about the whole proceeding.
On the desert men never wander away
from camp, especially when a stranger
Is left on guard. This Metcalf: here any-

thing that was dim and uncertain in
my consciousness gave way to a clear-
ly defined image this Metcalf had been
picked up at the Needles, and, in the
prospectors' way, we asked no ques-- 1

tions. None of us knew him. Suppose,
I thought, he should put his heel on
that dancing bit of flame? Suppose he
should pack everything of value on the
ponies and make a bee line for civiliza-
tion?

I hesitated between two Impulses.
The camp needed me, but since early
morning I had waited impatiently, for
this hour. I wanted to be alone. I
wanted to sing.

Never since that faraway September
afternoon when I entered, a freshman,
at Ann Arbor had I been possessed of
the insane desire to raise my voice and
affront the god of hnrmbny. When we
were huddled together with our backs
to the gale trying to keep large sec-

tions of the desert out of our throats
the repression gave me a pain.

Something other than the sense per
suaded me the music breaking for ut-- ,

terance was of high order. Having
only an indifferent memory for sweet
sduiida and, I must confess, a. taste that
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might be termed l carried lO MOCLVoff feet as much by recognition
of its merit as its center the camp

But, as St might beating lime wi3p of sage and
the when moon as

I on Hastily
very I had an scrub on the fire, I set off the de-t- o

more 'than listen- - dumb ec- - ca-
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BING was not happy that i

sat on the
looking out at j

nothing. could hear
shouts 'rnhs of the Beat All and
True Blue baseball dubs their
last game for the of

NOMINATE FRED BING FOR
CAPTAIN."

of Hummerton. The
nicuib ij. of these clubs were boys from
ten to thirteen, schoolmates of Fred
Binj. most of them. But several

of Alls and at least two
fellows in the True Blues were noted
as being the tough boys Hummerton.
At every same where they these
fellow s u?ed profane bad
words th-- .t made a decent boy ashamed
that lu knew thorn. Then, too. they
were to stir up that sometimes
made .1 g une end hi a fight. Swearing,
unfit language fighting were natu-
ral!" not what a mother would care to
have hor son become habituated to. and
Mrs. r.;-'.- s S;kfti proJ Klusl not 1)lay
the tough boys.

Fred was a good pon and of course
hit mother s request, but nat-

urally, again, he w as ;iot for he
liked as well as arty healtky,
active boy could. His father eeune
home early from his oflice that Satur-
day afternoon and saw the lad sitting
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traps, I allowed the Impulse to
get the upper hand and returned to
camp.

was lying on his back, smok
ing. There was no greeting; he did
not even turn his head. About his in
difference, which was

nothing, for just as got within
six feet of him the tantalizing air came
again full born into my brain.

I wondered at my grasp of such
masterpiece. My conception was com

to the final note, and,
had never lesson in music,
knew felt, rather wherein it conform-
ed to the highest standards of the art. I

the flutelike tones that were
ringing in my ear, and, finally obeying
something stronger than my will,
threw back head and, shaping my
mouth as I had fellows of the

club at the university shape theirs,
3ang.

Metcalfs groaning brought me to
realization of the absurd figure I cut

popular, was WGICr THEmy the
by continual recur-- 1 standing in the of

rence. strange seem, with a
continual re'currence singing to the though my life

was surrounded by distractions, at depended it. throwing some
the moment opportunity with

do in termination of reaching the final
I might, not dence interruption if I

Laying the the the desert,
anxiety over the possible of our' beyond Metcalfs hearing I
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By ALBERTA $
PLATT

forlorn and unconsoled on the back
porch.

"What's the trouble, Fred?" asked
Mr. Bing.

Fred told him. Now, Mr. Bing him
self had been a bail player a"nd crack
pitcher before the cares of a family be
gan to occupy his time. Even now the
great American athletic game would
have waked him up lively if he had
ever got time to play. So he sympa
thized with Fred altogether, hut at the
same time he knew Mrs.. Bing was
quite right in her objections to the
tough boys. He thought a little, then
he raid:

"I'll tell you what, Fred. We'll or-
ganize a new baseball club. We'll make
it the first rule of the club that no pro-

fane or Improper-languag- e shall ever Ve

used in a game or on the ball grounds
and that all difficulties shall be settled
by arbitration. The first fellow to break
this rule shall be expelled.

"Invite some of your friends to come
to our house this evening, and we'll talk
the thing up, and I will show you boys
how to organize according to the rules

- "In-- '- o

ON THE FIELD.

of parliamentary usage. We naust Co
things !n a parliamentary way, you un-
derstand."

So said, so done. Tom Bediow rap-
ped on the table and called the house to
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stopped and gathered myself together.
The discovery of a talent is something
to be well considered. Perhaps my abil-
ity as a composer would rank me above
mediocrity. It would be impossible to
conceive of one musical theme exhaust-
ing my originality; rather might it be
expected to aid development in that di-

rection.
I grew instantly tired of beingka no-

mad. My life, which had been as blood-
less as the musty tomes I browsed
among, was transformed by the out of
door world into a full, strong, pulsating
man's life; my blood coursed red and
pure through my veins; my heart beat
against the ribs; my muscles were like
steel. But now the zest was taken out
of the care free wanderings. My joy of
awaking under the amethyst sky and
lazily watching the drifting clouds was
forgotten. The twittering of sleepy
birds and the gossiping of the wind
among the trees were as though they
had never been. All the freedom,, the
strength and the glad smiles of the
morning were turned by the allure-
ments of civilization into a heap of dust
that one might grind under his heel. I
seemed to hear the handclapping and
to feel the tender gaze of women. My
music went to the hearts of men and
made life sweet for them. Among the
great I was great.

Throwing back mj-- head, I formed my
lips to sing, and not a note came forth.
All my mental turnings and twistings
were of no avail; not a suggestion of
the melody that was to open up a no
ble career for me came to the fore- -

round of consciousness. My castles
were ruins.

Of course, now that I look back at it,
standing there a solitary figure on the
desert, dreaming dreams of conquering
the world by music when I knew abso
lutely nothing of even the rudiments,
contained the elements of a tragedy, j

But it was all so real to me; I seemed
to have the very soul of art Avithin
reach of my hand; I caught a glimpse
of the final purpose of things 1 have
never experienced since.

The reaction caused by my failure
brought a feeling akin to disgtist.
Waiting, dull and inert, not caring if the
elusive air ever returned, my ear caught
the faint echo of whistling off to the
right. I went in the direction of it
As I drew near enough to distinguish
between the sounds there seemed a
strange familiarity in them. By stretch-
ing the imagination a resemblance to
my own elusive' air could be discov-
ered.

Forgetting the indifference of a mo-
ment ago, I grew furious. Here was
some scoundrel who had evidently-hear- d

me practicing near the fire try-
ing to steal the product of my genius.
Drawing near, I was about to tax him
with his dishonesty when he stopped
and, stretching his arms above his
head, rose from the sand heap. His
"bueno, senor," as he passed on his way
to the camp told me it was Juan, the

a

order. Willie McBride was chosen
chairman and announced that the ob-
ject of the meeting was to organise a
baseball club and elect a enptain. It
was voted to call the clnb Reliance,
afier the America's cup defender. The
rule was unanimously adopted prohib-
iting profanity and bad language. An

was added to this rule pro-
viding that all be-
tween club members should be settled
by arbitration. Then Phil Richmond
arose and said:

"I nominate Fred Bing for captain of
the Reliance Baseball .earn."'

Fred was voted in, and the new club
began Its existence. The nvrr.be ra have
a pretty uniform. Tom iJedlow's fntber
gave them two red foul rtags v.;h the

R painted upon thm. The boys

recently found thirty boohs at Natrber )

which proved to be the cwnph-i- n?c
oni of the Spanish rule in tbat rtt-.o-

between 2TSI .md 1TSS.

The ?.:ciet cf th' True Li'- 'r e
r.3mo givr-- to .t -- ew hrr h . J

by B.tp Vo-:.- t :. ; r
ple who will not join the MethodhU '

church, but who are dissatisfied with
the Greek huTh.

The new system of examination fr j
the ccrtif.catioa of teat hers ir M.ists.- - i

Mexican, the kindest and gentlest 'of
men. Nothing but folly would appear
in accusing him of anything bat faith-
fulness.

Thinking in nervous jerks, my feet
keeping time to the unaccustomed mode
of thought, I turned away. Scarcely
had I gone 500 yards when I heard an-
other whistle offend the night. And It
was offense; it was little more than
high treason against music. Williams
had no doubt caught the first few bars
of the strange air as I sang it near the
fire and was determined to make them
do duty for the whole composition.

Thoroughly disgusted with his mis-
treatment of my masterpiece, 1 stopped
my ears with my fingers and hastened
away.

Only Macpherson remained. There
was no possibility of this man lurking
in the shadows when I made that ex-
hibition of myself before Meicalf.
Filled with the traditional "Scotch hon-
esty, if he had heard me and was in-
terested he would have come forward
and asked me to teach him. That much

"GO ON; SAY YOU'RE A LIAR."

of his character our prospecting togeth-
er from Cape Nome to the peak of Da-rie- n

revealed.
Keeping the flickering camp fire as a

central point, I set out to encircle it.
About one-thir- d the distance was trav-
ersed when a low wailing attracted my
attention. At first I thought it the
bark of a distant coyote, but closer in-

vestigation discovered a larger share
of the human cry in it than could pos-
sibly come from that skulking evidence
of arrested development. With my gun
ready for action, I went on. I was
firmly convinced some one was being
murdered. It was Macpherson. He
was singing that is

Now he was low and hoarse; again
he was high and piercing. Between
these two extremes were roars beside
which the efforts of the bull of Bashan
were as the bleating of a lamb. And

--action JFor the young Foilu
Edward Brother George Taking Lesson In Fishing
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misunderstandings

belonging, to the club all yay now. they
never enjoyed baseball so much before.
Th best boj'n .and strongest junior
ball players in Hummerton asked to
join the and, their fathers
and rr others and even their dressed ap
big sisters turn out to wafch them play
when on game Is on. The
nicest people of Hummerton want their
boys to belong to the Reliances. The
boys pay each 5 cents a week dues,-whic-

goes to buy new balls and to pay
incidental expenses, but thsy get a

a week's fun qui of their organiza-
tion. The rule concerning bad lan-
guage has never cace been broken, for
each boy feels himself to be on his hon-
or. The tough boys, too, have found
"ut thit a feilow can be a gentleman in
his ndu-- t and yet have a good Uine.

chnsetts Is now corepietc. aad It Is
claimed that the eomWnaflon of oral
and written tcts. the balance hetwewi
si holarhlj. and experieoee, theory and
'ir.rr.nn sense. Is ths best yet deve!- -

. PuJis of Chicago announces the
&jco-rer- of a procees by whicil he Is
ahle to e a titKKttmd to aaiy color
hofen and nxake the eoloc "permanent

by nians of theKocMftgan rays.
The lirzest eiectricrane In exist

these sounds represented his conception
of my beautiful air!

Here was a case of disillusionment
without a parallel. About Williams I
should say nothing. But Macpherson
and Juan! I would have taken their
simplest word and considered it binding
as an oath. Two more honest men never
trod the earth. Yet they were undoubted-
ly guilty of trying to appropriate a mas-
terpiece that I had conceived.

I hastened back to where the wedge of
flame pierced the pervading gloom a
gioom thai now reeked up from every
point and obscured even the beauty of
the stars.

Juan and Metcalf and Williams were
scattered lazily about the camp. It seem-
ed Impossible to do otherwise than shun
my two old friends; so, wrapping, myself
in my blanket, I stretched out near the
man we had picked up at the Needles,
and my back had not fully touched th
earth before the beautiful air came to me
again. As its wonderful charm gripped
me I grew dizzy with excitement. The
veins in my neck swelled at the memori
al Demg robbed by the very men I had
trusted most. Mechanically my Angers
closed around something hard at my
siae. liien the music surccd into mv
brain like the waves of the sea and swept
au thoughts that were not of peace away.
I was carried beyond the need of strife.
Sufficient glory was the glory of accom-
plishment. The handclappings and the
little bursts of fame what of them?

It was the gray of tho morning when a
coarse burlesquo of my masterpiece intrud
eu itEcu on my consciousness. Macpherson
wac sitting up beating time with a corner
of his blanket to a kind of sotto voco re-
production of the absurd sounds he had
made the night before. Metcalf was
watching him and Williams was turning
uneasily in his sleep.

At a very palpable error I objected and
called to Macpherson that he was wrong,
but without paying the least attention he
kept at hi3 noise. Incensed, I took up
the theme and sang it as I know it should
be sung. Then "Williams at this juncture
joined in with his stupid attempt to show
acquaintance with the air. And finally
Juan awoke and set tho pace, musically
speaking, for us all. Tho Mexican's notes
were clear and well sustained and gave
evidence of some training. Indeed if m
had been content to follow his leadership
it is barely possible we should have re-
produced something like unison or even
harmony, but the strong personality that
is engendered in men when they cease to
be house animals was apparent in our ef-
forts to sing rather roar each other
down. We made our attack from differ-
ent angles, as it were, and struck each a
different pitch. Like a collection of ortho-
dox Jews singing at Yom Kippur, each
man holding his individual key, we greet-
ed tho empurpling sun.

Metcalf groaned aloud. There was no
humor in that early morning serenade. It
contained all tho tragedy of an artistic
inspiration entering commonplace souls.

At breakfast wo glared at each other.
Williams toyed maliciously' with his six
shooter, and Macpherson, the peace lov-
ing Macpherson, unlimbered himself, plac-
ing both knife and gun within easy
reach. The silence was ominous!

I was the first to speak. Addressing
Juan, I asked him if the music did not
run like this:

Juan shook his head, but before he could
suggest a correction Williams growled out
his idea of how It should go. I

The hnlf mifzzlfnl nmltt rn ''VTVi nVi.. I

son's face gave way to a look of disgust. I
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the best time of alL One of the tough
boys is anxioas to get into the Relf- -

anew, for their team in now a leading
one in Hummerton. He says be will
obey the rules and be tough more

Sometimes after a big game the club
members hate a social meeting at one
of the boys homes, with refreshment
of lemonade, cake find ice cream. On
these occasions the boys slip out of
their dusty, pern juration dampened
baseb&n tog before going to the recep-

tion and wash aoK cocsb am! dress
themselves neatly, wsariag spruce col- - j

lars and neckties. Semettmas en such ;

social occasions the Reliance dab ht in- - i

vlted te meet the G. A-- C Girls' Alh- - j

letlc Mob and tbeae evenings are per- - j

haps" he pleasant- -! of aJL j

At the end f the fexaeball reason tb i

ence is in KW barbo. It ki so place!
thr ; ttvo of the tura-er- t resset may lie
o--" on srte at ,x far the purjsoae
of unioa-Ur,- ? tv x aaftgto& cargeea.
The . ran- - - - n f fifty tu at a thme.

p. ir r, i v. hi" r of eerie tter
ts, r.t 2. to" r.f , ;.irtiA. white af pine
timber s'x torn ere reo.areJ- -

A French apicoltartt has bc-e-a xpr-invrtt.ii- sr

atia bf He
s dievf.-- l h-t-? th: 'i: return t

ihtiT hives f.oiii a dsiJ.e of four

"This is how the tune goes, Williams," he
broke in abruptly:

, i

There was no question of the energy dis-
played in Macpherson"s performance, but
the grace left soractldng to be desired.

I was on the verge of explaining this to
him when Metcalf said, "That's the most
infernal piece of music I have ever heard,
and, furthermore, you are all wrong."

To this day I fall to see what saved his
life. It seeraed as though a child of mine

4s .

HE PLAYED AS MAN NEVER
FLAYED BEFORE.

had been murdered before my eyes. Wil-
liams and Macpherson both covered him
instantly.

"You mean you're a liar," said Wil-
liams hotly.

"Go on; say you're a liar," echoed Mac-
pherson. nervously fingering tho trigger.

"If you care to listen to me," answered
Metcalf with an indifferent wave of his
hand and a shrug that spoke volumes for
his character, "I'll prove it tho truth."

"Let's give him a chance." I broke In,
Impelled as much by the anxiety to dis
cover what he meant as the desire to
avoid blood.

Without another word Metcalf went to
his saddlebag and drew forth a sort of
unto, which he screwed together.

"mis is where It trippod you by the
heels." he said, nodding to Macpherson.
He then gave an imitation of Macphor-son- 's

ridiculous squeaks. "This Is how
it goes." And he played like an angel.
"That's the chorus. Now the woman
comes on. She's a contralto." And again
the superb sounds that were a match for
the morning filled our ears. A hint of
the futility of lifo camo as he reached
the cadence. My throat Was full. I was
tempted to speak, to cry aloud, when a
tenor, note rang out clear and strong,
transporting us to a better, truer world. He
played this purt twico over and finished
with a dying fall that was as sweet as
sleep after nights of pain.

Perhaps it was a minute, perhaps It
was an hour, before any one spoke. Tlmo
and space were eliminated from our con-
sciousness. Juan, the Mexi.can. a glint of
reverence in his eye, had edged clo30 to

members of the Reliance turned it Into
a football club for the time. They had
so many members by the close of the
baseball season that there were enough
to organize a football team and have
substitutes besides.

In the winter, when there are no more
outdoor games, the Reliances will turn
their club into a social and educational
society. They will have receptions.,
with music and recitations and some-
times dancing. The girls will nnturnlly
be invited to many of these parties, and
thus both they and the boys will be-
come accustomed to the usages of good
society among ladles and gsntiomon. It
is a splendid club to bolong to, that Re-
liance Is, and, like its namesake, it
takes the cup.

Qnerr Calx.
There arc many people who aro really

afraid of the common tabby cat, which
is. aftfir all, not an alarming beast
What, then, would these people do if
they traveled in Liberia, where the
cats are of a bright red coloring? An
tipathy to cats 1b a very curious torn- -
plaint. Lord Robert, the hero of a (

Tight?, tot deadly afraid of the j

feline tribe and finds it impossible to
collect hie thoughts or make a npesah
If a cat is in the room. The writer
once knew a lady who ued to go into
a faint immediately a eat got within j

a few yards of hoc, evn If she aid not
see it. Yet thin samo woman was a

j fcarlesa rider tc houfTda and had truv
eied all ovar the world.

. Ilnrtl to Amnr.
"Mother." said a th?

other day, "l wlh you weufctl !avo
me to take can- - of baby acata. He
was so bad 1 had to eat aK the pog
cake and two Jars of raepfeerrjr jam to
amuse htm."

It Dooan'l Jar Illm.

family Is me? Sag aod be eaa wafk
tferowgh the streets te Me home
wtmrfug a etelr ett hie ae4 That's

only way m5t begrs ia iU on a
chair.

A itabbll rlr.

the player. Macpherson sighed and turn-
ed away. Even Williams, tho bullet head
of the outfit, was visibly affected.

"Gentlemen," said Metcalf. calmly un-
screwing tho Inspired, instrument and
stuffing It Into his saddlebag, "that proves
one half my contention; tha other half
can be cs easily proved."

Macpherson plucked nervously at his
tuft of a beard and in Jus blunt, honest
fashion said. "I thought that was tny own
tane."

"I thought it was mine," remarked
Williams, and there was Jn the sdldiuc
Inflection oi$ the last word the puggeatic&
of a man always sure of himself discov-
ering a holo in his armor.

"I had dreams of developing Into agreat composer on the strength of It," Iconfessed, and. try as I might. I could netrepress a sigh. Juan echoed the sigh andturned quietly away.
Metcalf seamed to tx oblivious of Ms

44 uvwej-cHc- wwi was m

v mK Vwivcrs sun lingered. "Ymi areall wrong. ho Anally began. "A man ofhorn you know nothing wrote It. Th.--was a time when the music stood wci: inthe worlds opinion. About the bcrr-nln- g
of its vogue I cam ia contact w.ait, to ray grievous Injury.

"Of course there was a woman." hewent on after e slight pause. "There al- -
i ohK. 7. c saca a '" as
bj every right that springs fron Vr ..funflagging devotion and unsoiSsh "tovC sr,,

I was mine.
,Th.e.n he the composer, with all

WOr51.fh.na and htt oUl WOI,11
y the human' ,,f I mc--

' Vhan a moll the day I
i introduced him to hr I lred that all

"J ""wor.s aevouoti and unsoilUh lava
of his smiles. This knowledsa aun dur-ing the performance of the mualr uclaim Individually and ooilecrlvely M yourown. As they san? I watehd them - Butwhy go on? Tho muie was enipiid forhsr; the man's rout ws in it."That was ten ymrs cga. o. csak-wiall-

the desire takes possession f m to Mriif she sUll lives. If h is h;.,.,vwtthhim. and 1 move in tho tra. h of . cnlesterday she mratd u lrw r.othat way." Awl he vvd hi - .
ward th crowded mat. .vert h.t
conscious that he had flntohod. I! hi vokhad fallen to h whisper

Over us the aky huns frv ml tii9desert wore a strange, paihotic took. Th
blue veil shotting in the mouatahj mv-c- d

Indolently. Not a twls or Krl;i "if
sand moved. The wind wae dead

Metcalf quletry saddled hi pory. We.
watched UUn with tho ympatiiy wt Vltshowing in our fnew.

"Won't you play for us .hurt a Httle?"
said Macpherson .iMittatlnx!

For anewer .lt.tf dr- - forth the
fliiUr and. leanliM? aiiwt th play.
hl as man nevw play.! before. warn-

ed to be ointhlts tnorr man human r..l
carried ita with him into world far

ihlx.
Whero he led vr we wre cou' r.r t

It was up, ever up. and th higher wU. n
was easy of attainment when h pttntcl
the way. None f thi- - .inp;nic mier
of the cities was m the luV tmtolded i vr
us, The kisees of thv kindly r x,u, t

cawsses ef the pl nUUl pun. tfe.- - , u
of God's ewn smilf. were of it. rxm in-crou- s

broRth of the momin !ullt u .

sleep again, and the whisperings ef too
water bruok came to our tars

He was a mere xpeok ucalnnt n ky
line when WUIUuaa aalti TWottful.
Beautiful! Play it Juat on. mo-- .

Juan pressed otr hand and :m
?.larphcrfuon looked with mm n ry aft

er the Mexican. thi aroat saddixi
up. Ho waved rood by to went
away.

H'lllfnms inevHU ard I put mv hand m
his arm. "They will r,t. m-- him " I
whispered hoarsely. "H u'li g.t behind
the mist awl be loet. J'crh ipi ;ny til
search for him forevor."

Prhaps. perhaps," aaid tho hu'Vt
head, "but for that inufr I would ar 'i
for him in had." And he. too, rod-- - f.
leaving ma atone n the 4ert. regroitln
the jot of reason Uin bade n.c etsjr.

THE MODEL BOY.

I know a wall bred Utile boy wha ncvr
says. "I raa't?"

He never aayo, "Don't unt W or
You've got to!" or "Vu shan't!"

Ho nevffr says, "I'll tell m.ima ' ' calls
his playmates "mean "

A lad more earefui rf Nl njiewh Iniurt
was never aean!

He's never angnuamattcal; h never Run- -
tloni) "ain't;"

A alnKle wertf "f x!nc from him wouM
make Mm matfcr faint

And mow I'll tell you why it l it inl
nhtnild aaem itbaurd

He's novr exactly sx mouth old 4 i can-s- at

speak a word!

HI Onpwrlwntt'y
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"Little boy, way are m nshi & ? 13

there ae sehoet texJayr
"Oik jre, r. hat I jpid eurh 4C Ul

my e4 earift tr "

"Are aute. t a a pit:,,-- : this

A boy Is newer so hftpjv aa tho j1 feJeaet teahr

the
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' KexfclBC sh It I ran r- - jz

am seheUra ft you are tvn jnt

ffoit let ta mt.
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orpiAUi 70c tNsi I iwzmz to ik.
j Jra ttmtt ?. ana fher Un' u

mils ..-- r.?i j:c. riar tnwy of a rw fed hw.;
u paired ufrr n nurr.r- - s mmoms w o caaxee. &hemaJiiftr
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More lta ."rv-i- :! pfcxm are utf J' twjaa'.
in twe Ui vartews Ira! ir Iktx wm ; A. fcrtwrtifir rar mi rmitry. !.lSesli c SMevHsr . ij'It M eompvuMl that ther are at : HWttiNl a &aetm fc 31 $jg

ft mm? cars i w in the VtOU rxttaJli. tt ttat a r tmia
e4 Kfaprfeo. heat-- aa"rcay hm f a- -

Tie xetptt ol sjwrnvj5ts n4e by ttryx 1: Jwr ti htrtMU
Ir .HhiftW?tl H- - t. yfaffwr nf ; e. jrfii- W-- - orr-- i jj 71
rolozr at'Chlcaso uelrerMtv silt-- iizji xU--j t4.,. .


