
j "Shb tamed mot ma that I wend
Sa sweut eugwise." "Yew shahd

me rserted to dabmir laguage.s'-

' t seat -ring me some canva baek
" Welter-"We ase fet ent."

mt-"We.l, mn it a canvas ack
hem~at- "-.. e Iacoe .
'Her father woe over Im fuem the

baues himsathteards." "Aad the
the bars asked him fo er hband'
"Yes. He wasted to get his money
bask.---ufe.
Propri~eto-W e is the bookeep

aer-Oee Boy-'"H imn't in. Dis
wil seat bias word that the baby was
aslep sad he's gone ho te to see what
it looks like."-Louelville Truth.

Mr. Dun--'"e called to see about a
llttLibill left here about a mosth ago.i

,Mr. Short-"Oh! its all right; you
needn't bel aarmed. rve laid it away
whet it wes't ia disturbed. No need

•or yeo to call agsla."-Boston Trea

blon* a (proudly)--"Tb Ie str-
mert I shall use at your house to-mor-
roweveslag, Meln Herr., over0ooyears
old." Parsenue-"Ohl aevermlndthat.
lt Is good enough. No one will know
,the dlfSresoe.'-Harpesr's Basar.
- Crtpple-'Pleae help a poer man-_
sir; I lost my qg on the seld." Wig-
wag-.'Wby. you're too young to hars
been in the war." Cripple (indignant'
ly)-"Wbo's tlklng about war? Iwish
you to unerastad, sir, that I am an e
footall player."-Phladelphia Bsserd.

5100 Zewas" alee.
Tiretaesof this paper will be

to learn that there is at les onse
disease that science been able to core I
all its so s anda is Catarrh. HaIlr
Carh iAr t nee polelve cae

Dow a o r e mf a n ol ca ht . Cfas trr.
esid for list of ta•lmoiau.pon he blnoo tna emoulo sertases meitwates, thereby deargi nt* workn t he "
eldp as e so much d th in its e ars

the pors that they oodr One HBnd s-

0mly aker.-out.
Panovs aa has given us hope ad losa c ato f~re th an tebe mao •

sadea is neo Hasve theam awa rmay.
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Oza who sever dc ist behnba the bu-
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"SAY BOSS! Them People
Won't Take This

Thoy Want

Evrmylaly wants Clinhtbe
V Soap who knows the good-

ness of it. Try it once and
you wilml ret all other
kinds too. soleerywhere.

Male only by
-r LLFW IKUUMW I,

<CROC RIES

the doctors
For -s • -a-, .•.n whore , w ik, .whm they

asould bsee for babies aud ch"la who are thia,
when dedar be fat; for al whs no mt get from
stheir f~ofmiorshn..at they ashou. PNor bloods

swavditthh Yoaerat sai auuasbd Cmm
_hs i -` a w

wsrag e! *s amee erect w aises

An nemeat wM•Ieif it had seemuei
at the mMddle f the anevim milght
have sesulted disastreuly, saed oa
siderabe ammsme t at emo at the
Cathidie ohres • em a esaent o8uday.
The service was an espee• aUattacthve

aon, and elaborate musical number
bad been prepared. The eoir was ca-
sited by a stringor arestrawitha par-
ticularly lusty trombone. There wa a
sermoa by as eloquent priest, and the
ser-ces were carried out without a
hitch until the very last. Al those at
the altar arranged themselves ia redl-
n-e for the reeessional.

The choir leader raised his bats, de-
scribed a grand loarish in the air aad
a grand burst of harmony burst forth
from the orchestra. But instead of a
sacred marih it was "The Wearing of
the Green." Its merry sad frivolous
strains pealed louder and louder, and
the cheeks of the fat trombonist puffed
wider and wider. But the efect There
was a scurrying among the choir sing`
era to get out of the organ loft. There
wa an immediately noticeable hiteh-
ing into step of the supercially solemn
altar boys, and the holy fathers eerted
all the muscles of their fees to retain
a proper decorum of oountenanoe.

They didn't succeed altogether, for a
broad smile was on the tans of more
than one as he disappeared from sight
but the orchestra played blissfully on.
It changed from the Irish melody to a•
other popular air, and nobody knows
but what they might bare drifted into
a skirt dance or "The Sunshine of Par-
adise Alley" had not the last of the
priestly procession diappeared as
qulekly as possible within the sacrist
doors. It Is safe to say that that or-
chestra will nd difficulty in gettingan-
other job to play acred malc.-Wash-
I-ton Post.

JOURNEYING TO A STAR.

The Weuld as i aes.ae Abuet It
it in Were Fom.

There is a perpetual fasclInation
about the stars and the immense dls-
teants at which they lie from one an-
other and from as. To demonstrate
the vast distance of Centauri from this
planet a popular scientist gives the
following luIIstration: "We shall sup.
pose that some wealthy directors, for
want of outlet for their energy and
capital, co truct railway to CentaurL
We shall neglect for the present the
engineering difcultie-a mere de-
tail-and suppose them overcome and
the railway open for traRf. We shall
go no further and suppose that the
directors have found the construction
of such a railway to hae been peeulrl
ly easy and that the proprietors of the
interstellar space had not been ex-
orbitant In ther terms r ightet way.
Therefore, with a view to encourage
traffic, the directors have made the
are exceedingly moderm e, is., is
lsssat onepenny per 10mile Deirig

to take advantage of these felities,
a gentleman, by way of prolding him-
self with small change for the our-
ney, buys up the national debt of Brit-
sin and a few other esoatries, and pre-
senting himselft at the oaie desavde a
l•st-elm single to CentaurL

aor this he tenders in payment the
serl~ of the British astioal debt,
whichb just covers the eat f his ticket,
but at this time the sm'Momal debt
from lttle wars has been run up to

"Baying taln ahis seat it comas to
him to ask:

'Sixty mie• an ~w sir, including
stoppages. is time aswer.

Iihe when shall we reach Cmen
tarit

S"'In !8,663,000 years, sirI"-Loadon
Aat swbrs , • • fewe

eaUhsater fae t preasset.
The Pites were upon the point of ad-

journing over Suaday.
"Oh, by the way," interposed the

chair, "there is thes aatter of the
healthfuleness of the bicyle still umde-
aided, the committee on destiny having
reported it beck without teuosemeda-
tion. I suppose we shll have to let Mi-
cyclista live until we gt a plas tted
up in the hereafter for storing wheels
Is thereobjectionT The bir hears o
objection. It is so edereA. - t
1ribmae.

w...r a atr. s.
In a village smithy in the north of

Aberdashire a few worthies had
gathered, and the discu elon on "am a
loving his secon wife" was touched
upon. "Nyod Ste.t", maidBies, "you
ad be weal able to gle an opinion on
that subject Ye've bees tower wives
Which o' tsm aa'didyelhbes tr

"Wed, Willes, I behas my qualms
sncice Isn answeria' that question.
Iaye lketthelvwin'best."-*-,a de
News.

ar • ut m,. ae W - ca"'t -t m'ap,And lek at me sot last wa.
mar the mdt is :ear e ws *4 abnmnts the

bles
-s he dme lm the a•btr l eadha.
int tE a•n as aklyas e ll aen sp

W ateve r har emoen coen m b6e
Who. the weeld was beibee ye to yobeame

fom es r swet,yewour dolse sbed Jaste lestfymt
ram malte a poet e eoratr asad.
The mallems donat bsut at my nam
No sweor hae I drawn. ae vitei won.
Fm cot eo the wesd's arl e fSm
No ]ads do I hold ti ttleore fe
No astles. ser oksosem the fllo.
No onests r rmaines, no shLs ea the se.

is tru
Aat vigor mand stregth In my arm,
ust a man-devoted nad loyal to roi

Whoam lb would satela yours toram a
harm-

Havtng nothiag but theoe, I cant omopri-
bend

Whatever your reaso could be.
When the world was before you to chaooe

from, true hert.
Toar choice should Just glorify me
Them a voice aint and sett as the notes of

a lute
all In musical tones on my ear.

"I can't tel the-reso. I-4y-Jut-
know

Taht I love you. love l ou mysar!"
-Co dwater (Mich4 Courier.

"THE CYCLOPEUDY."
aT sgNs3 Vamu.

Havin' lived next door to the Hobart
place fr goin' on 30 years, I cale'late
that I know jest about asez much about
the case es anybody else now on airth,
exceptin' perhaps it's od' Jedg Baker,
and he's so plaguey old 'ad so powerful
feeble that be don't know nothin'.

It seems that in the spring uv '47-
the year that Cy Watson's oldest boy
was drowned in West river--there ome
along a book agent ellin' volyumes
'ad tracks ft the diffusion v knowl-
edge, 'ad haerin' got the recommend
of the minister 'ad uv the select men,
be dos an an all-red big business in our
part uv the oounty. His name was
Lemuel Higgins, 'ad he wus es likely
a talker ea I ever eerd, barrin' Lawyer
Conkey, 'ad everybody allowed that
when Cookey wus round he talked so
fast that the town pump 'ad have to be
greseed every 20 minutes.

One uv the frst u our folks that this
lmuel Higgin struck was Leander
Hobrt. Leander had jest marred one
uv the Pesaley girls, 'ad had moved
into the old homestead on the Plain-
vii road--old Deacon Hobart heaa'
give up the place to him, the other boy
havin' moved out west (like a lot o'
darned fools that they wasu!). Leander
was feelin' his oats jest about this
time, 'ad nuthin' was too good f'r him.

"Hatte," mse he, "I guoe I'll have
to lay in a few books fr readin' in the
winter time, 'ad ve aI half notion to
subseribe rr a cyclopeedy. Mr. Higgins
here says they're invalerable in a fam-
ly, and that we orter have 'em, beln'
as how we're likely to bhave the famly
dime by!"

"Lor's sakes, Leander,how you talk!"
sea Hattie, blusbin' all over, e brides
aliers does to keern tell uv sick things.

Weas, to make a long story short,
Leander bargaed with Mr. Higgins
for a set av them ryclopeedes, 'ad be
signed hs name to a lo printed paper
that showed how he agreed to take a
cyclopeedy onmet in so often, whieh
wuas to be as often en a new one uv the
vclyumes was printed. A cyclopeedy
Isn` printed all at oeseet, because that
would make It cost too much; eomne-
kently the man that gets it up has it
strung along fur apart, so a to bit
folks oneet every year or two, and
gn'rally about harvest time So Ie-
ander kind uv liked the idee, and be
signed the printed paper 'nd made his
affidavit to it before Judge Warner.
The fast rolyume of the eyclopeedy

stood on a shelf In the old eckreary
In the mettina' rom about four months
befotare they had any use fr it. One
night 'Squire Turner's mn come over
to visit Leader'nd Hattle, and they got
to talkla' about apples, 'ad the sort uv
apples that was the best. Leander al-
lowed that the Rhode Island enin'
was the best, but Hattie and the Ture
ner boy stuck up F'r the Robury rus-
set, until at last a happy iae struck
Leander, and as be: "We'll leave it
to the cyclopeedy. b'gshl Whlkh-
ever one the eyclopeedy se is the best
will settle It!"

*"But you can't find out nothia'" bout
loxbury russets nor Rhode Island
greenin's in our eyclopeedy," yes Hat-
tie.

"Why not, Id like to know?" e Le-
ander, kind of Indignant like.
"'Cause ours haint got dawn to the

R yet," es Hattie. "All ours tells
about is things begianin' with A."

"Well, hain't we talkin' about Ap-
pies' sea Lmander. "Youaggervate me
terrible, Hattle, by •a•sti' on khowin'
what you don't know nothin"b' ut"
Leander went to the sekertary and

took down the eyeiopeedy 'ad hunted
all through it rr Apples, but all be

ould ad waus "Apple -- See Pmolo-

"How In thunder kli I see Pomolo-
gy," aes Leander, "when there ait no
Plmslogy to seat G dal n a cylo-

Ad be put the aelume ba-k ntothe
the shelf 'ad anever pteyaesOtoitiln.

That' tahe way thes thinr ru F•r
years 'ad years. ILander woud've gin
up th PIagsy bargain but bh aould-
nt; bhe had signed a printed paper 'ad
bed sworn tso It afore a jsime o the
peace. Higgins would have had the

law on him if he ad throwed up the
trade.

The amot aggervatin' feature av It
abll wus that a mnew m av theba Nsald
cye•peds wam alb s-e to daw up

band up or had jest bees aiated Ia
mome way or other. His buar barnt

-down gtirhteatu ate ueeoam
tai'h thleterDa" B rivel,•ad Leuader
meededall hi ekhin to pay Fr hlmber,
but H~l ast hbu on that afsavit
-. de ied th wiie outw him.

sooeti' ike, "it* a agod bok to have
Ii the hams, sayhaw, new that we've

gt a baby."
"Tra ma" ma La ndes. "bmbiaes

daabe l nwi• d cane h'tit
•tea sether tf bby hal bean

Peamelq U t rattile' flks.
Bo, seela' a ber it wa payia' ft a

beck that tolad haut babes Jauder
din't bgrgdge that Leo dolleas me
mack after all
_ Zim t" 5Ma t emam femeam.

-a iqsdapeeI p *an.tr no* ae--t.`sleas lat nei ina$ Ith aout babtes

seloa deerert eatmd

i t .m t.t•U. %t ai.M: -i -

"-a.eb' Co - an --
csw--em, at -mm t>e s '
a Wheoopia'C tghtses,1 n' as1 h wM
the W hadnt omd e ypet a

Onet when Hiram wanted to deesn 8
thes pom pasture, he went ttbee-
peedy to and eut about it, but albe I
disbitred was:m "daimt-e TS."
This was in 18e1, and e welopesdy v
had only got down to o. a

The cow was sloat with eng ever t
ne spell, and Lesnader laid her dyln' t

to that eussd cyclopeedy,'cause when
he went to readin' 'bout cows it told I
hin to "bee Zoology."

But what's the use a v barroew' up
one's feeli's talkin' 'ad thinldn' about
these things? Lander got so after
awhile that the cyclopeedy didn't wore
ry him at all; he grew to look at it es
one av the crosses that human critters
has to bear without .complaInln'
through this vale av tears. The only a
thing that bothered himws te ufear
that mebbe he wouldn't live to see the I
last volume-to tell the truth, this t
kind av got to be his hobby. and I've t
hebaern him talk 'bout it many a time s
settln' round the stove at the tavern a
'ed squirtin' tobaose juice at the saw-
dust box. s wife, Hattie, passed
away with the yaller janders the win-
ter W came, and all that seemed to roe
onele leander to survvn' her was
the prospect u seein' the last volyume I
auv that cyelopeedy. IJmuel Higgins, I
the book agent, had gone to his ever- I
lastn' punishment; but his son Hiram.
had succeeded to his father's business i
'ad continued to visit the folks his old
man had roped in. By this time Le- I
snder's children had growed up; all on I
'em was marr'd, and there wu numeris
grandchildren to amuse the ol' gen-
tleman. But Leander wasn't to be
satisfied with the common things uV
airth; he didn't eem to take no pleas
are a his grandchildren like most mea
do; his mind wus allers st on some-
thin' else-for hours 'ad hours, ye.
all day long, he'd set out on the ftrea
stoop lookin' wistfully up the road feo
that book agent to come along with a
eyclopeedy. He didn't want to die till
he'd got all the cyclopeedes his acon-
tract called for; he wanted to have
everything straightened out before be
passed away.

When-oh, how well I recollect It-
When Y come along he wus so overose
that he fell over in a at paralydls,'ad
the old gentleman never got over It.I
For the next three years he drooped'ad
pined, and seemed like he couldn't hold I
out much longer. Finally be had to 1
take to his bed-e was so old 'ad eeble'
-but be made 'em move the bed up 1
against the winder so he could wateh I
for that last volyume of the cyclopeedy.

The end come one balmy day in the
spring av '78. His life was a' ebbil' I
powerful fast; the mlnister was there, I
'ad me, 'ad Dock Wilson. 'ad Jedge
Baker. 'ad most t the fam'y. Lovin'
hands smoothed the wrinkled forehead
'ad breshed back the long, seant. white
hair, but the eyes of the dyfa' man was
sot upon that piee uv.rd oad down whih
the cyclopeedy man anuscom.

AR to oncet a bright 'ad joyful look
come into them eyes. 'ad or' Leander
nri up la bed 'ad sea: "It's •ome!"

"What is k, father!" asked his
daughter Sarey, sobban' like.

"Hush," se the mainister, solemly;
"he sees the shinin' gates av the Woo
Jerusalum."

SNo~ no," eried the aged man; "it i
the cyelopeedy-the letter Z-it's com-
Ia'I"

And, sre enough, the door opened,
and in walked Higgins. He tottered
rather than walked, fr he bad growed
old 'ad feeble in his wicked perfemsom.

"HsesthbeZeyelopeedy,xr-.Hota
•"

Leander cluthebd it; he hugged it to
his pantin' bosom; thea steal' one
pale hand under the piller be drew out
a faded bank note 'nd gave it to Hg.
gins.
"I thank thee for this boon," se Le-

ander, rolin' his eyesa up devoutly;

Sthen he gave ardeep sigh.
"Hold on," cried Higlgns, excitedly,

"you've made a mistake-it isan't the
-lst-"
But I•eander didn't hear him-hisSaoul ehad fled from its morti tenement

-'d bed sonred rejoln' to realms aevrmastin' blm.

"He is no more," seas IDock Wilson,
t meatperially.I "Then who sare his beirs?" aked that

mean critter HiggBls.
"We be," -e the family.
"Do you conjointly sad severey a

knowledge and assume the obligation
of deesued to mer* he asked em.

B "What oblgation?" asked P•mala•
Hobert, stern lie.

-"Dceased died owina me af eyle
pedy!" sea Higgins.
S"That's a lie!" a Peasley. "We all
seen him pay yaou for the Zb I"I "But there's another oa to come,'
I -e Higgias.

S"Another, " they all asked.
-"Yes, the Indexl" sea he.
So there wra sand I'l be eteraally

-darned i be ain't a'suain' the estate InSt bhe probate oart now f the price a

SitI-St. Liais Repubte.

A CRUEL WOMAN.

A- msa amem a eKat . mak m Wh Wa
arssssem

In peron the Begum Somru was
small, with a gracetul, softly rounded
pgure, a complexion of dading fair-
asi, large black eyesfall of almtic,
delicately chiseled featres, sad aad
and arm of sauc pedretscyumery that

ative poets sang of them as mstehless
wonders of beauty. Her drss was al-
ways in exquisite taste and of the oast-
lMt materal. She spok Pasan and
Hindustani sfetly. Her maners
were charming, sad her comvea,• oa
piried, raseibes, sed sengagingl. Bat,
mas setof to this lng arraye puwomal

attractionas, her character was detests-
ut. She was cruel, rindictie sad
treacherous. It cue of her servants
displeased or disobeyed her, she wOUld
order his ose and ears to be eu of in
her prsense, ude watch the atln-
ticn with gust, while she plasdly
smoked bher bookah

hen m of her deaing gir• s of-
fended her by attatrs thel at estion
of a fweite clears, s a s t s d furt-
oes jealusyk , dseed the udfrtnate
girl to be blled aliS. Tbe was -
sall vault nader ti pesent o t

asloes w~l ht amastehsdanes wee
held, sad Ia that val te m saw

ee victia bremad ups Whewr he-
bb wrk was dse, ahs en-- d nthe
rist f tips as h gersi ees.sad
daes over the pare ia w•se th*
stil Iwvin dgmo was enrebi4.

eaofeug to am ash m-ds
aed by o set teeswhsoawsha

ofS •.AM• ==-•- -- f- .

taser sishr r•rl tles pg k gat •o-d
tsroa

withu my it•g men ptatk

The sportirng ther lake statled.
"No, not ezxasotly," he replied at

.What eoor were they, thesa"
"Yellow, I think," Mr. lits cr

feamned, as be shif•ted his weight to the
other leg. Hi work had never before
been questione1.

"Why In thunder didn't you my sm,
instead of deluding the ble with
the belef that we have people In
this country. Now, your ascount
states that the men tipped the beam
at 15t pounds What did they tip it
with?'
I "Themselves. Thats what the men

weighed," Mr. sfsanswered. HBe was* gror warumer
S"Oh, it is, is it? Very ingular.

e How about the nine rattling rounds

Sthe mes fought? Did you hear stany-
thing rattleT'

Mr. Bits sat down sand wiped his
s moistened brow.

I "I alo see that a fat pr sa
hung up. On what was this purse se-
pended?""The mill," aid Mr. Bits femeby.

"Then you forgot to menllme that
the fight took place in a milL Young
Nausea, you remark, was a hog for
punIshment That is an elegant term,
I must admit, but I do not understand
St ek a hogin the te ad be will
quit. Isn't that so?'

SThe talenteand versatile Mr. B
greaned aloud in the anguish of his
spirit The hocors of the V rinted

rprie Sfght were beginniJa to dawn1upon his darkened inteillet.
S"In the fourth round," went on thes remorseless editor, "Young Nausea

Sreachsbed for the Pontoon's wind. Was

this gentleman's wind visible to the
Snaked eye, or did Young Nausea use

0 foroes?'
d Mr. Bit arose nd tggered weakly
I toward the door.
d "Rallying quickly, the Pontooc
d landed a lala.cooler In his opponents
e breed basket, sending him to gras.
-That's fauny," mused the editor. "1p never knew before that pugilists ear

b red their lunch into the rin; but thb

you were there Mr. Bit, and-"
Bat a wild yell in the corridor man

Snounoed that Reason and Mr. -- I t
SSown together.-N. Y. Journasl.

HE WAS LITERARY, TOO,
d as sher was ~mes b sa a Bses aim-

msTn I was prowling through Mlberry

Bnd oem night to see the darker side
of tenement life, when a boy about 10
years old eame up to me as I stoo for
a moment oen a easmer. and querled:

"Gattin' staf far a srmon anet Sa

it"No, am not a presaohr," I replied:

"That's lueky fur you! They ginf; preahers the cold cheek around herS

to Stranger doat' the slums, mobber'
"No."I "(Qass if you was rd whistle far de
Sgang sand we'd be on to ye oulk a

houase Gittnl' pidtures wid a bedeck
d' mebberisd "No."

d "Do last kodaek feller down beregot

away wM his life, but dat was alL
Say, Cully, was you an artist wid de
brush •" -Is "No, rm not so artist

ae "Ouwe I wanted to remark dat you
at might possibly git away. but you'd be
~ lame an do rest of your life! You

. "No, rl not l a te berglar wor plb.

r; poOket," I answered.
SCisNse if you was you'd hey toSwhasok up half a dollar to by beer fr

s de gant, you know, or some of 'em
would put de palers o. What b your
4 pertlekier lay, Cally, If it weuMa't
*t break yer neek to give it away?'
n "Writing for the newspaper.•

"IDat's literary, haln't it

"Cully, put it Sore" he sm s, he
Sextnded a hsadm whish has't twater four weeoks "rm right ia

it mysellf
"As howrf
"'rve sister a s book-bai , and

'm daddy runs the eaglne Ia a job
odf shake agn rt cuy-- Itmry
shaker•-Detroit Pree Press

ue asemrs Ce.:rem
She had yielded to the famiumatams

Softhe newwoman idea, ad was at
least a neck ahead of the most ad-
vaneed. Her huabad was meeink ad
lowly, ad they lived ol t em hFmei
street After ispper she p1t em ear
bloomer got her hat m d mas, mad
said she was going down to the elab
for an hour or twoo emry had goe
to bed, sad was tryig to uren oat
why be had been bora. She eeshed
up to the gas bu•rer mad sai: "Is
there saything I can do fsr y m Des-
ry, before I put eou the light?' '"U,

i my deer; Pa rfeellg rather srvos to
ighst Would you mld loeelg t r -

I der the bed to see it there's a womar
I there before you go out?'--uastom
-Po,

"You area lar."
t The words rang oat elear hI the air.

I A hukhof dread ell upo the speo

Sttors.
Cr yosu Repeat them weord

I "Bakh eried the ie• t spmher "1

defy you; do year wa st"
The two me speagr to a table ae

melmd-
Ps and ink They were pgglist-

stra ( am (l)- ear y o
se a kniLe i psrtmkldgt yea water

hers
chimsge Ie hIrah di at-feat-

bly some of the lower oeoes use a
bits, but everybody who is anybody
ue a r, sr.k-fidr Tribes

Philsmthreole Sd IDew
s he woridid me e l to this

assay IeiveiuaR-4I a. rperter,
and rve got rn* m ttOwN

*musrtf onl the h suris. 
d ie

S tat r ie ' te s am .

lan
W *i. -

t90 46

bgste~sthwtahwu

of arinwtwo e sder Ta~ C.

gee.
*su~mmM

Yes .feN, asle pt

'bu" stilw ufWoofpegb' dled

Oldr id
a..i w.5 -lsr

Atss Pa srs.-sts"D L wt

11 Mrno*i &-3--Wt usd4

s!lhk le w buji was. '--IJ.-
Is Il oa a sass. as- War WO U

!wsmiosssdYy loinL .'

'Is wWW fellk -o"* m 
idi. y aes idw dw' 

.lO 
s

fhh'm . saow.*tM1w mr uin.'-Wu

miami IOU ge saa sar.dr' "Ab y i"~,d.cie I b.+.'-cw~dL-j- s -- --
a~tosb - wsuM b.' sbis

WaOM blow lm-1

ureaue. .Itz ior'u uwesset >a Yt wws aiss-Y

'4~a, s lei s)~II* ----tub MuluwMhlah~

Iu'utlk- (urq tYfl~~b'

iiI. abe h~lm)'AeI ~ut Iwo

c'S~iu, urr,~bbe s barrn

KNO

Uuhpumh't a

dtb

btieiude mucudm pwhuS- hat cei corfeiplr
peolbemIe , bulm m ml~b . appmv~ .1 the mull e

Lure aid ft & l os3~it wab

pmuiiIm a"t a m . K
in Uwrml Imek- wlm $ ohro 4bt wt i

uhaeuwd by lb.r (ua l.Mllg 8Oo a,vbe aaae pia r . a-

p .1ram tba slom. -% l ofd1pa .A beirt wrr ia di aed,
aae ept aa an r rttbrt it

rns

r3

r 

w

f.y~

'rte.,'

e k

mS* 
.


