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, Bird-Cage ‘‘Engineering.”
L Next Wednesday, unless they change their minds again, the Board

. of Bstimate will hear arguments for and against the proposed bird-cage
*“4erminals” of the Manhattan Bridge.

This bird<cage is a sample of boss government as oppased to govern-

" ment of, by and for the people.

" The Low administration planned a good bridge, up-to-date, approved
by leading engineers. For political reasons connected with the sources
“of supply of bridge material, the plan was changed by Best, who knew

3 e about bridges when named as Commissioner, and is not per-

" mitted to use what knowledge he now has. Three years were lost by

that change, three years of the jam at the present Bridge!

" Now the Merchants' Association advises Mayor McClellan to go back

‘o the Low plan. He will not do it. It would be too raw a confession

" of municipal blundering,  Yet the Best plan is structurally unfit and pre-
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Perfectly Killing.
By _]._ Cunul)ill Cory. :
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ewest Study-Fad Brings
GERMAN educational experiment, undertaken this year, Is belng watched
with more than ordinary Interest by school oficialy all over the world,
lished for the benefit of children of that ¢i'y who ure weak and sickly, although
not suffering from any actual disease, and It Las restored many to sturdy health
day playing under the trees, -
I'here are school-louses In the foresta, and to these the children hetake theme
3 As far as possible, however, tha lessons tha! nre taught are under the trees
ree from the restraint of surrounding walls and overhanging collings.
*0 quickly learn the hyglenle value of systematis physical exerclse.
Of course, musie and other lessons are taught—ho school f& primarily that of
shortened In order to permit greater freedom In romping through the woods.
Two hours and a halt a day are devoted to the lessons actually necessary fop
;m‘ ‘n 1l 1"‘.
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Children Back to Nature,
A In the plne forest which surrounds Berlin a day school has been estabe
Every morning the pupils go out Into the forest and spend a large part of the
selves at Intervals,™
Gymnastics are freely taught, and under no other conditions do the little ones
the city transferred to the forests without. But the ordinary school hours are
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how's your mother?"
“Deadl”

o

And now, after three vears of delay to replace a good bridge by & )
s one—for reasons—it is actually proposed to repeat the blunder of d
| e up-in-the-air “terminals” of the present Bridge! The makeshifts, the :
femper-spoilers, the rib-breakers! ]
. '”/
The Bridge nesds a “terminal” about as much as the Boston trains
, a terminal at New Haven and an “all out to climb ninety-nine steps i v
u 0 . . * .
L@ cross the river,”  Brooklyn citizens might go to that hearing and 4 /
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Real Seven-League Boots? Eily /i - parine e arlous stucaionalsandarta—und hew ae et o erman, s

. A ) + - L > hiladelph orth American, from which t} ceompanying | tratic =

' From Paris, home of the \'C]Odr‘edt and the motor car, now come " Ax‘: 4 duced I @ accompanying lllustrations are proe
| motor boots that carry the wearer along twenty-five miles an hour, Is o, 7 cog? N o \‘\‘h:wlvor ‘.h';_!]dm are chilly, or rain falls, guoh fnstruction 18 carried on In the

AR ¢ ot 4 Fe - schooi-houses. These houses are light, alry and altractive, as become )
fhe age of individual rapid transit at hand? Are seven-league boots a ,r;/ Frossdadello titinieaalelim ittt e i e gt R i
S Soon after they arrive In the woods the elty r are SRR %D 8
y 3 ohild's mea) L {ty puplls are given hreakfast, Faoch
. . /% | Ha s 1eal conglists of a pint ol mill n{ r.dor IO AL stter
. Motor boots appear to be sublimated roller skates. To each bootare viate of oatmeal porriige Sy Ay I ey

@iached four rubber-tired wheels, eight inches in diameter. The pro- R e . L1Y dvEed B8 the somsing, MaNing Amid Iomen gurrgungs
. » . L R . ngs 1d codection of piants and animal specimens, di CrVe
-’llng power is derived from electric accumulators held in a belt. It [  This consists, usually, of a good ;‘-w“p sz-]l'n:~ul ::'T\v:gf-\\l
;:“ the VClOClp:\(‘ ﬂhl)’ t\\'cnt)' _\'tarS tO l"CCOmc ”IC Sllfct\' biC\'Cle. |mﬂ“):ﬂl':‘.ﬂn!)n»C”:Yiﬂl'ix.n' ) -v,‘n of l;;n little ones s carried on, and In a way te
; : . ‘ g v p e ne U an housexeepers later o
;..hn years after Daimler fixed a small gas engine to a bicycle the motor They are allowed 10 piay at ‘-Anvkr‘«:‘r'x to nssist in preparing and seryi

i ~n ] " ; ) b L ng, CLIE arl arvin
s mlc was a pmcm] siccess,  Within a few ycars shall we need,merclv the’\df.(nnor‘, and are Instructed as to various food values, ]
- . A \ er dinner the little ones eeek ti shady spots g Pen '
rb put on motor hools to be whisked down to the office and back a ain Sia ERAIN Touacra’ | t . ..n § seek the shady spots and en!ny a slesta for &
at dght? £ " m'ar z ‘u. 1 lessons are resumed for a time, and toward evening the homeward
< ; e ¢ axKen up.
Twenty-five miles an hour means Harlem in twenty minutes In the iy
air without risk of asphyxiation or dismember G d M
~ open o asph, : berment, It means half 00 icrobes and Bad 4
_an hour to the Oranges or Yonkers and the outermost confines of the | HEN wi Ik .
! i o ' ne, milk or some other organic iquid spolls we say th bt o
_‘”mmutmg balt in ordlnary train time. Hats off to Oonstantmi, abollsher ! W The same expression Is often popuiariy "-- ‘x:“)‘sd ::nﬂ)u‘.ut\‘lt 'l(t» ::.ls:*‘:n:o
of the car crush! Hats off to him as an apostle of fresh air, liberator of Siend bk e ang Y M HORE SRY “HUSK G1S FRE & DYESA s very i T
! i turned.' "
an enthraled peogle from the shackls of transit monopoly, benefacor of | o FOF K08 popular discernment has thus recognised a fundamental resemblane
;mankmd! MR’V live to see all New York glldln along in speed and betweensthe change In organle ligu!ds and that In .tum:..'\ nrlz:“n'us:v,i The prﬁﬂ.r.“‘.:
_wmfort and with a pleasurable sense of space annihilation on his rubber- r’,"m(h'.llt gr;m !‘r'«'(h—vtﬂ-du_\’ universally accepted by sclence—has heen slow and
A uﬂd motor boots ! aifMicult. It only had its beginning when the genius of Pasteur proved that ore
) ganle liquids “turn” for the simple reason that microscople nrgnn:s.:nl. “microbes,'
develop In them. He demonstrated that when wine hecomes L sy ore
One Man , Many JOb tain microbes have heen Introduced which change or modity its na‘ural
. 3 \ qualities,
, So @ and tha: when mllk turns, sours or thickens It |« owin p
) ' h g to the work of lamtle
Theodore P. Shonts is the digger of the Panama Camal. If he puts Z 908~ i vkttt e oty St L SR
A sl 7 puiegibates . 1 led to the establishment of a wonderful science. Then |t Wag
R through he will win fame surpassing that of De Lesseps after Suez. that these penetrating minds, which for somie time had the presentiment that the
- You would thik that good enough for one man.  Yet Stonts stcks -- — IS St s e st v L R e
= b i ) S — == | put ther ives | WK, BA) e Metehnikoff, in the Philadeiphia Jo«iger,
Fb the~ presidency of his little old Clover Leaf Rallroad. ;Letters from th . Ry rasaoned Shun Binen MiiPobes: taaite Witte G08 Wik “Mok. oths? BiBAOLN
"~ Charles A. Peabody is to be the Standard Oil president of the Mu-| € reopie nswers to OUeStlonS D
. ' " . | ; . crobes, od o d, are capable of “turning' the Dblood,
% fua] Life—to the \h\m]st of the pOhC_V-hOIdEl'S. He is to gct 550.000 a Yes, 1886, Hewltt and George. | lies & section called Brownsville. Thl' An Offlee Iloy's Wall hard. And wh: 3 sskod I : whether of man or beast. But the great majority of the microbic people content
. year—one-third as much as Father McCurdy < To the DAKOr of The Mvening Word: people tnhiabiting that section are Wells |7y gy Biitor of Thy myaning World: My saline oin 1 asked for & ralse of, ¢hempelves with “turning” o » liquids and leave our blood alons. . Among
{!cooseveh It is supp : C.j’\' .hut e ..ame as President| Dpia Roosevelt ever run for Mavor| Meaning and hard-working. And Yet| am an office m:y ‘Jﬁ;lg',,‘:'ﬂ"‘ff..n and | said ul ?r; h; :""T’,e.r laughed And yycpq 1ast are mlso certaln hari 1l ones, for they spoll fermented llquors, such ag

Roos S is ,‘I}]USCd' tha't he Wl]! retain his lucrative post as W, W, ot New York? If so. in wuat yesr and often after work the B. R. T trains | graduate of grammar echool and am in |00ys than you ;' are d" full of bettar 16 oider, beer, &c. It was through them that Pasteur won his first renown,
MOI’JS estate agent and his d”ccmf‘mps in a dozen different CmcrpfiRi | who were the other candidates? B C. Y Jﬂ';{u‘ m]“.“ fepinen o8 n.”“, with| one place fourteen months and earn suilx.’ucxlm L.A:me‘ ‘Kil\ ‘l ::;t'wmm::; Viring, or "Pasteurization,’” is an efficlent remedy to thelr harm. On the other
Iy Is any man big enough 1o spread out over one big job and sorn' B. R. T. and Hoodlums, :u?K't;;"l:~nrl‘.llliing respectable people 360 a week, but am discouraged be. | M1 Who started us office bovs what PAnd. certain of these microbes are most useful to us, The yeasts which ald the
others? ¢ ™ me DINGr of The P Weild ;{’ T omé\-; . :04"1 ‘b:": "m; :“ B.| caues of treatment by clerks and +all ;,?;";3,0"";1"!’]7“‘% b >>]' hud ot to ”:d’ in making of wine, beer and cider may be included in this category, In spite of the

. . tor o s Prenine Wa | R, L, i 4 n that matter, r b X a » $ 0. or 1 ani discoura, at
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5 NDERFVLLY SPIRITED AND INTERESTING. A LIVING ROMANCE OF W |
| b8 / ILD NATIVES AND WIDE DISTANCES
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5 Y § e N <~ 7 By Roger Pococ
. WOopyright, 1005, by Little, Brown & Co.), ages are sure to be wanting a flght 00| @ o ‘4
; 01 | M. y A st 0 i
Qb !‘.’,.?'[.5’\.‘..‘?‘.-‘.,’1’:?, (3‘,"3?{".’&“; nz"""‘" obliges, and Bomes along | - Ps the hoy went staggering away & |the saddle here, and I'm awfully tired.”
keye'" Davios, & cowboy, rescusd Lord | hot with rifles and Maxim guss. Sav- | N | groat vell went up. Balshannan was | S&me here, seh. L'm weary some mye
4 paches in Arizona. Balshason. who | @Kes are plenty. 8o that if a few get r | winning back his home e WA B R
. “‘h way to take up & ranch, has been | 8pollt they'!l never bLe migked T et's R J —h ¢ - g { ~_lll[ﬂ pawed his revolver, “Yes."
pnded by the Indlans _ | goad tar tam.t » | im says he felt sick when he quit his Take some more,”’ sald Crook, and
boys oarry him to Ie new raneh | " r m," savs Mr, Hritisher y father, oold down the back, and the | Passed over a handful of cartridges to
B Bl tlenet Taderse Toad 1t gy | e 1t sAves the croskery from be | | foor was all aslant and spinning round lil Jim's belt, Jim saw that the cripple
ter states that Balshannon once drove | o mashed at Lhome | | Then everything went black, and he A-n':\"-“-“h . . " "
huolta\mn:& [ 1()huu -\\\.A’me duy 850 you see how Mr, Britisher may 1ropped ' 1 2"\\d-'x)'lx)1:u{hlﬂk's "{i'th.' ':""%
» Siih Wipe s tece from Ihe | have ni ” isher y § dropped. orse alting for us, and the need o
! aunon, with Chalkeye as his foreman ‘r(v?r.p :.- I Drd-sceh‘. ‘."‘,m?m”‘ with an / When he woke up he felt much bet lnut‘ry'.‘llj]"»,"-h‘“?rl "1/"!"""8 Kiilsd? What's
& wenlthy ranch-owner, E g » Or gO piay with his savages ter, lying flat on the flocr with le ) bl LY
B Saniaithy ranch owner R.An\‘ Hme ! when they want e Rl A ater triekil , (s tad ™ 'he trouble s that Ryan has hired
M v?:;‘ WArna the latter, who k";"! out | serlous none—just aut v, 1 hal e ['; " r.I - Ini o lhl. . A . ‘l;l|fllx';lxlx‘.31"‘i:lti"l0":":}(numlrl‘:\l(‘lh!he I‘DOGH
] s 1 laughs and shakes : J tle Yone-ey [ I Jat ! N\
MoCaimont, of the "Range Wolves' hands afterwards. But what doss hal \ brand o ::& origple was feding 1o gee he don't leave that ho\;:e u(ulyo.
B T Bl hanye Walvey | 4 fkc ! k ” randy to him, Now, look a.ong the street here to th

b hannoo, Balshannon saies ihe e | ° When he feels reu awful and dan — “Here's luck!" he gulped. “That's all left; qcross at (he Mortuary Hot l?
L. .?,‘%,:,:g-.no',',;‘vd,,”', Cutly The robbey | #erous? Civilized folk lke us Ameri- right—where's my hat?" Y".ﬁ" m-w.'mtl Rynn‘lol“‘nn there?'" ote
3 Lurly rom-!‘n- fnrl :m'x?: !tx?:n-:;' nember of ans, feeling as Bad as that, turn loose “"Come out,” aye little Crook, “you | .4},,'.@ walt! f.

B nnon's housenold, bot i Jiember of | the guns, and wipe each other out to a [ p— need fresh alr, ' Py ng for his son, the mille
college, ®ous back to the robl tuen | 0 } t toa Jim got up, and wriggled loose, bhe- alre, yvoung Michael, He's due with *

pmon, Iured on by Ryenis sesom. | &8 QUlier people may prefer swords cause he hated belng pawed, then led | Bis private car at 10 o'clock. If Michael
,m,‘: drnkerd s s lSom: | or battering-rams, or a tlt with loco- m% \'\;ny 'uutl pu.ntl the thros fddlers ::n:l(--:;.lrmhnbrm;ne;;ml m:};«?'}:lc:?thﬂ

‘ ¥e plan to rescue hi | motive englr r oo 1 and the wheezing old h to thoe i oV
. _Ryan oheats Halehannon SUCE Thls last motive engines, or cannon loaded with daor, *Outside ‘v),:.r],\ ;\To“"éllle'::r “bius ' L0 father hore at  the '!!Coulc})r(o,.q
P Jim 18 riding homewnrd when DUIfalo horns, or dynamite at ten paces moonlight, “Where's my horse'' says That's why the Dook f{s beln' skinned,
R ﬁ'&"nn’mm clerical dress who falle|but all that would feel too tame for | he. . h ‘:1::1 lthm‘u hwh:,i Ryan's men are watche

o — . P [ Mr, Britisher. No s Orook was llighting a clgarette, Yo' | {0 0 See he don't escape alive,"
BT 2,0, Mechimnt, | S POt e o et pawsas are B VP in" e Seanie, | o 12, WAL does Ryap wantt Hew
. L} hannon. Jim's mother dies, Ryan 7 . and top Rhat most He's unsaddied, rubbed down, watered | 1 °& breeding _ cattle, he's taken
k. Sptes Ioly ranch in payment of Ual. | hideous—calls on his lawyer In & frant! and fed befo’ mow. I reckon you want r‘t,l 5 JoR ST MOher's Gune—we've
| M-mam.. passion, and goes to law! wuz_e watered and fed yo'selt" 'n‘?,".‘of\'ll )lle‘r:.to inke."
~ gend r ztlymm‘“ M?m?ml‘:\mn ﬂ: Now look, see how these two familles cr.o.u:ﬁ fl;’}!hﬂltm n"it' Tty prmM;DO"k' Ryan l:‘g hlln“o.lhﬂt’;‘im;nfh.u"ﬂ
. J”g.‘l‘h m:::mh:ﬂ witnesy thls Sinal the du Chesnays and the Ryans, went “Come on, then, says Crook, “and | Wihe you out when Michael oamu"y

Dk ilohesrers his band | tg jaw, They came of the he e watch me eat. I'm just a HI' wolf in- |, 1% that all?” Jim laughed, "They're :
0 (ytiaws fo resk Michaal's erivate ‘car ) t the best fighting aide and it T oayn't feed T'll howl |Lhoughtful and painstaking, anyway.
millonaire. stock on earth; they were whole-blood- They went to the ple foundry round By the ‘"{. 1 don't know that mr.
ed Irish, but they went to law. The du the corner, and when Jim waw Cyook ,f:ﬂ\er - " bave besn shrieking for
CHAPTER X Chesnays turned the Ryans out of thelr | ) ] ont he surely got ravenous, Th ho:hl elp as yet,
S ' home and ecountry which \m: l“ llh e ;\':‘lvfrﬂtonnth:w:"’ﬂmlm ‘nu‘ye fb.!gk!m;{& !:)“MW". g whetr 0‘ i "
h I ' ai & strest in front o . song whe
torm Gathering' Then the Ryans did worse; lay low : ‘ Mpurchro saloon, reckon !hlz vo-.cll Wgulzon -
BET8 & whole 10t Interesting 1o see how | 00 Walted bitter years, gathered their | / ’ ) V T f':" down,” | mn" C,,"o"%- "%M ' VOH\IA! m}l_" Jest leave P
e e A X ol vt gt bt e Sl ez ced you o c1are .. n they sat hd who Is we-all? You've acted
ot us & trom behind—the / /) down ‘on the sldewalk and Jim yawned |llke a white man to-n!

A Nght. Cat she spits and proce:ds| “OWArds! Old Ryan got his enem 1, ’/ L twn yArds APH A quArter at one stretoh. | After my poor roan and m AR
B S Ts acv s rr:m.ki et W W e m.-.s'u.i:-’l; 1, “I “enl'late’* mays Crook, “that yo' | brother. "Bt why mu'ﬂ,' 15&:“1 :lll:l‘o.
. but opans up with teeth: horme ,es"-“')ll' all his cattle, left him halpless (.v‘ / ::'d"m:o"?:n::':: :::;";,"B.'k :; 1 had :o %’gﬂ'nc::;pl"}‘ .r .d never seen you bee

IR AVIE to saw: buil he ?;0 ks: !t::m, lhlm selzed the home to try and | / [ ..',l.l“. be riding my bed :n ,;h':“lrl.;op' name," e, I don't even know your

7 v, he hugs affect) t b i | BUMD A dying lady Into the desert. He trﬁ . "My name {s Crook;

IIRSF face; Frenciman, he ':oi'(‘: h-'sm ® | kept within the law, but there was ot | Riding & hawes, T reckon "—Crook | stable.” | B
tewora, G;rmnn he n"n.nho; :p \nlr:lrl" an honest card in his whole game 1 ‘ g:mn:ﬂ:;:'-”:ym"mgp lm" b‘o;;z ‘:g: m‘gm"vhg“:?omf mlhmmﬂi.f ‘z::
s \ ’ | ; Spanfard, ! o L e t A \ ) . wou! X

‘he throws his knife; nigger, he barbers | ‘V:I:::n foul ,-,J!‘\ ,;, 1 for ohe don't D{\Otl;‘ (gklprkhzwm;fatrg' wnlt‘mw fOt'Yuo Y?%gﬂtar,'”m'—cm‘:t (]

) ' blame poor Jim for wanting at the nor s saloon, You
around with a razor, and all of us have|jaw In the fight with ’;{1" ’mnﬁ. no more understand ™ 'vhob fot nervous—'1 got :h!ﬂ.d
fthe same feelings to express In ®ome|  Arg vor | rec . “T don't,” savs Jim. “Do yon know,|f0r ¥ou from the boys. Ho Dook’

R, Avdtes way. 1t you'rs looking| o And Yot reckon that after the firet youngster, that only this morning 1[POthing but greasers working fot'm
Btk with Mr. Cowboy you want | fty miles of his teall ttat day Jim's buried mv mother, then I rode a hun. ﬂ}d '-h“,' rough on up white men, bu
UL main thoughts were about the dinner ) L2y dred miles, and It A*izona freexzes over |5t Il he's surely govd.  Ho's
’mm'; ;our"“ aad get pretty near | ot TOAERS W ol |“ ( ‘.n«, he “Dead!” he muttered. “Dead!” to;nslxht ﬁ”"'n"n'k'\:'"tm gll I carn” :;;;‘y‘*"; ‘;"0), don’t wear no frills,
ml Defore he shoots, Dut .t pros ¥ RVS W by sundown he quit  gharp batl ) ‘Bry the ook gets shot up to- D er, broke hu
‘ ors whie | CATINE Who was dead and who w S P ey o] of the cowloys grabbed lim, but he| witt rolver, Low-Lived Je night will vou be a lord? halt dald of thirst has bee;
nt my mind l.’ set on Britishers, w ,'h eyt .«h - det and  who was | boy from Ryan's amt | broke awny and went on lilm, bu with a rev 1 or h.m Lived Joe faced| Balshannon went gray, the olgarette | v o 0q sart of patronizing be- llke a son at Holy an.:.ﬁﬂwtrzn. ’
& complicated tribe, and they sure , a8 he racked on, with achiug limping out (o mes : il o up a card on the deck, aud passed some| dropped from iy fingers. “Daud!” be [ .ause he Nked the younpster's cheok, |SMOUNL to much—'cept when S
ght most various, bones and a played horse, Lt was nigh | dust, [t [H.“,, he bar on the right wers the| chips to Baishannon, The rest of the| muttered. “Dead!” Then he looked up | “My father lan't pining for any such ph ARGMY OF & friend—but °“¥o""ﬂ:0“.
n Mr, Britisher |s merely feeling | dark when he sed (he Toughnut| "BAY. kld"—he leaned over fn the sid .n ' r‘m:.u,-.' ..-f. with its crow]| players bad quit to watch the big game | vith & queer sort of smile, "Anything | thing to-night.” {hﬂ; }?10 lhl’- flght & whole heap, u:-
SRd wants to Joose out his Joy | Mine at Grave City against the rod of 5% Well nigh fallig 0 B .’. ‘“....“1 ntdhu, ihlr»"l :J||1\ snw m.r.u}“;h, ) 1we?" he asked quite cheerfully, h:}:n'( .c;"g?o” he went dald, would you uw a n"";’(‘;mlhdt !; :;nd.'lot‘ they €0
& Hitle wholesome warap, he | dusk. Around him lay the rol 'lx \"' find the Duke?'’ i .‘ 11. i‘ :,l‘n‘ ‘x,(."?at(‘.:‘ﬂ‘nz’ tc;r “l".ull'xer, l”wnnt \'nu“ ‘ says he. “S8ay, Dook, sild Loulslana, *T'd "I'do;)e' M da Chasmby, viding fov llff"n ay ﬂntf' P there'll be
fy hates to kil his man first | low swell of the hot grass & Y€l | 'Phe Nitle one-eyed crippl od his Lived Joe, 'his pariner, who desit| “Well, Jim"says Balshaunon, “what's| iate to Ree you struck Znom et Watals | whatsver Wages 'm worth, A lord! |y el Kid," sadd Jim, yawning with
BRI apoll foture sport. 80 | ecor . gra coumps of | thumb back at the Bepul i bR ne, Opposite them he found his e trouble?’ He never looked up, ng yo' game."” what's the nse of that?" big mouth, “I wish they‘a put it off 'll’
BRS's Teidh he turns himeelf | scorched cactus, blistered tills of rock; | “The Dook's in thar | y hen pushed his way hrougs ' But the boy was staking all over  “Thanks, Pete” Balshannon staked | . Put It must be finet" 1 to-morrow,"
™ 4 Hings JOS€ | pefors him the mine-heads ang ¢ Ji | Yo 1 : Ry area rowd to Balshannon's side.  The wpather, come, I want you,' | ) Ruais . *It may be good enough for my father, Yo' eves la 1ike” bolled af Try
® olub, or It he's Beotoh or Enk- | oes wim : } e m rolled from the sad droped oliips were piled breast high in LG ENU . : out the whole of his winnings, then |y,¢ pe's Irish, and hie doeen’t know any chgarette to keep you leko.{" e
B8 feels for the other man with roofs with sparkling streaks of blye | his reln to the ground, qult his Lo e ol ! p Lo ey high The Dook staked, then rolled & elgar- pleked up the clgarette, struck @ mateh | batter, I'm an Amerienn.' Can't we get my father away from
VAT w, That relleves him, and electrie lamps, He Jjockeyed his worp | bruahed past the cripple, and went 1‘ a I"Amk‘ ';;rl l'-": “‘.:"Illn ,::nlu:-k‘ ‘|ette. “Don’t bother me, Jim.” saym he,; end lighted it slowly. bR ’m“']d Rﬂ 1 mk e 'h'l';‘f:‘lmmctho tral
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