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FWRITTEX FOR THE DISPATCH)

The trip by rail between Denver and Fort
Worth is always attractive. This morning,
with the Descon by my side, something is
promised to relieve any possible monotony.
He possesses a reverence for the grand
mountains st oor right. The main range is
resplendent in its immseulate mastle of
white, with s rolling foreground of dead
grass color, the brown of the foothills and
the deep blue of the gorges i vary the spot-
Jess covering above and beyond. And we
may have 300 or more miles of these moun-
tains, ever changing in appearance and ai-
ways beautiful. Should they become weari-
some, a very unlikely event, look off east
over the vast stretch of the plains, a little
lacking iv wariety of color now, in the cold
embrace of the dying winter. But you will
anticipste when the soft bresth of the early
summer has wooed the browninto green and
with exquisite taste and dainty touch the
emerald earpet is tricked out with the hues
of mvrigds of wild flowers, then yon will
Jove these broad lands for the loveliness
‘they promise,

On the Divide *“the man from Tows™
boards the train and announces hiwmsell
harshly, with his bas on the back ot his
head.

“Yas, yas! This sile's no good! now in
Jowa—""

This man—1I suppose he wes & man—we
bad with ns two days and a night. His
“yns, yas,” was jerked out convulsively; it

reiseed every remark he made and was

is wethod of upproval, disa[::pmtll or
doubt of anvthing sddressed to him. That
“rus, yas,"” me monotonous, tedions, in-
gufferable torture. Think of yoursell bonnd
and water d ipping on your head drop by
drop; and yet this man from Jowa was hap-
py, well satisfied that he was doing more
good in the world than any other man in it

OXE GOOD TOINT.

Perhaps he was, for such as he make the
burdens of life bearable. We think of our
encounter with him in our afilictions and
enjoy the rheomstism snd the toothache
whey be is remembered, He took a fancy
1o the Descon and demanded his name, but
jgnored the pame, and in a moment after
called my friend the Deacon, as kindly and
familiariy ss if they had been cherished at
the sume breast.

“Now, this land ain’t no good—all sand,
Xow, in Jows we have sile—and them
mountsini—you ecan't use them for noth-

in'.

“That sand, as vou call it, will produce
wheat &5 fine as can be raised in the world,
and as bountifully,”’ remonstrated the Dea-
con.
“Yas—vas—when vou make me believe
it let me know. Now, in Iow e

Aud so, during the lorenoon, the passen-

ers smiled at first wnd the man from Towa ¢

sughed, & stridulous cackle. The passen-
ers became sednte as muotes at & funeral,
ﬁnt the luugh of the man from Jows went
on, while he st last looked in vain for ap-
proval, The Deacon munsged to rid usof
the enchastment for an bour by introducing
kim to s cowboy of his acquaintanoce in the
forward car. Buot he retorned with a
blanched face.

“Yas-vas—some bad citizens in this coun-
try, Deacon—that [riend "o yourn—ishe &
jedge, sure and sartin? He threatened to
15l me tull "o lead—yas-yas I"'

Diover time arrived and the man from
Jowa Innehed on the cars ruther than take
his chaoees with the bad citizen at the sta-
tion table.

On the wing again the afterncon was un-
yelicved; the gray elouds hovering over
Fisher's Peak put on tints of amber and
crimson; away to the east the clear sky was
of deep purple along the line of the horizon,
fading into gray, and then bloe toward the
senith; the Spanish Peaks, snow covered,
were set in pale gold and away in the dis-
tance the grandest pile m the range loomed
up through a delicate veil of blue.

ALWAYS WITH TS.

But intermingled ever with one's thoughts
eame that interminable “‘Yas-yvas.” Would
the man never cease talking? Wecouldn't
kill kiim por put bim off the train. 1 sought
the Deacon’s friend, the cowboy, and in-
duced bim into the sleeper. The mun from
Jows became dumb in the cowboy’s presence.

In the morning the Deacon was taking an
early cup of coffee and enjoving the sanrise.
A hint of green in the broad, brown
that ssemed to reach out unbroken for miles
fouched u rift of clear akf]r below & lowering
cloud en the horizon, and our faithful dsilv
friend in deep crimson looked in shape like
2 huge baker's loat that had failed to sue-
cumb to the virtue of yeast.

“Yas, yas, havin’ breakfast, gin’t yelaigs
an' coffee, an’ toast! The Deacon’s havin’

tast! Yas yas” asnd the man from
ows walked down the aisle snnouncing the
fact with o satisinction that it a pity
to interrupt. But pear the end of the car he
resched a berth, the cortains of which re-
mained drawn, and suddenly he enconntered
the tace of the cowbor looking out at him.
The man from Iowa eaught sicht of his in-
cubus, and, without finishing the word on
his lips, turned and retrested. Having dis-
covered the charm, every passenger made it
sgreesble for the cowboy. The ladiesen-
gaged him in conversation and the men
furpished him with cigars, that he might re-
treat to the smoking room st intervals and
lose no enjoyment. The stridulous yas, vas,
was resol into & murmur in the smoking
room; when it arose in the car the cowboy
put aside his cigar sod the man from Towa
reiurned to the saloon. Fiasally, the only
plaoce in which he found rest was at the door,
where he siood staring st the uninteresting
end of the forward car, or en ined him-
self with unsstisfactory glimpses of the
coantry.
ERATLECADS SUPERSEDE COW TRAILS,

Fort Worth looks brilliant upder the
glare of the electric lights. Twelve years
ago it was & terminal poiot of cow trails,
now of & dozen railrosde and doing o whole-
eale business alone close to §10,000,000 ‘ger
annum. It isa live Bouthern town with a
little Northern blood infused,and is already
filled with beautiful bogies. Tts well paved

mﬁi & phnorams_in motley—

streets present
.~ broadcloth, The lesther chapperajoes of the

vowboy and the rogs of the megro. Suor-
rounded by a farming country nnsu 5
it promisez to bea eity lor which 1 haven
weskness, for the simple reseon that itis
the outgrowth of American enterprise,

Along the lines of the Missouri, Kansas
and Pacific and the Interastional and Gresat
Northern railways, from Fort Worth to San
Antonio, the try becomes more popu-
Jous, and the Descon and myself avaii our-
paiven of the daylight ride. In the il
fences mnd weather stained bounses, with
broad stone chimneys built up on the our-
ride, but every house seemingly with a wide
porch; in the troops of darkies with attend-
ant curs; in & man planting corn and a
rasor-back pig following and diligently un-
doing the work; in stray cstile with free run
of the winter wheat fields, we find a linger-
ing of the old regime.

But now and again a wire fence will be
discoverad, and muybe an sgricnltural ma-
chine, or & painted se with mo sign of
daﬁor chicken possessed of the front door,
sud these indicste s change creeping in.
The chunces ure, however, that the reaper

or mower hus been subjected to the inclewm- |.

ol the winter westher; sudden meta-
morphosis is impossible. Bot that the
ﬁwmmin for the -!nmlm may

dispu angel o
Ja hldmthdm'zu bied him, net
¥ for 1,000 years, but for eternity.
AN AWFUL EVIL
The present satsn in some looalities i

indolence or plethora of one rasor back,
whose tail was discovered sbove ground.
It took him and his hands two days to pull
his pigs out of the earth and get them to s
place of safety. This Texsn swore it was
no lie, and it is not always safe to contra-
dict a citizen of that State, even when he
fnils to swear to his statements.

The lightoiog rod man has visited Téxas.
The Deacon is in doubt of this being an in-,
dication of an improved civilization, but on
& house 12216 feet I counted five of these

mythical protectors, resplendent in nickel
B aions Sul ey Thed Ieontid's

company, us a
Texan Mﬁn‘lmc in one direstion:

Whatever they ‘“go for" they “make it,
dead sure,” if within the limits of haman
achievement. Iam no lover of lightning
running sround loocee and, except that it is
claimed that fair Athens requires itsss
renovator, I would rather dispense with it
Bat in Lhig environment I was compelled to

an expression of pathy for the erratie
element. It ml.l.{l: ashamed to visit the
vicinity.

 BELLES IN CALICO GOWNXNS.

Stoppisg at a water tank, with not &
house in sight save that of the humble em-
Sluya of the ratlroad compuny, the Deacon

irected my - attention to two pretty girls.
Their cheeks were rosy, their eyes elo-
quently large and dark, their hair black, of
course, and still, of course, they were belles
even in calico gowns, Seated in a dilapi-
dated dog cart, with the dogs underneath,
holding the rope lines of a thin, rope-har-
nessed pony, lK:ir besutiful eves ed
back forth interestingly, along thetrain,
to them evidently a marvel yet. Uncon-
scious as babes that they were the center of
more than 100 pairs of adwiring eyes, they
laughed and chatted. Plainly the pussen-
gers bad no interest for them, or they
would have halted, abashed in their enjoy-
ment, at the encounter of any one pair ol
the male optics fastened upon them,

“‘See how their jaws weg—and bow white
their teeth are!” murmured the Deacon in
s, th h

i ev are chewi m."

““’e:'ﬂ, what of it? tht:‘t'ﬂlmer than the
dogwood stick snd the snuflbox of their
grandmothers," retorted their apologist.

“But withont either wvice, n, how
would they seem?”

*“They make it a virtne, and graesfully I

The n is yonns;ulw hat will become
of him among the ling orbs of the
sensnous clime toward which we are speed-
ing ¥

Further on I discover a shanty aef in the
brown prairie, isolated but cheeriul in the
color of fresh pine, A sign painted oo can-

vas larger than the house proclaims a
“Real Estate Office.”” The boomer is here,
but the legend is superfluous; nothing is
appareot but resl estate.  With the plow a
few hundred acres bave been lined off into
biocks, and lot stakes stick up like a vast
colony of prairie dogs. When we return &
gt' weeks hence, pauill::y thet lliunty will
&vé COMPpany, &0 next largest si
will burp:;e fiction: ‘“‘Saloon.” A k‘\nr
vears and there will bes stone court house
and & county reat,while the real estate office
will be preserved in photography and rev-
erenced as toe shadew of the pioneer palace.
A WORLD IN ITSELF.

“Did you ever attempt to realize the area
of Texas?' inquired the Descon, “‘Nol
well just think ot it as covering gquite 275,-
000 square miles, capable of aflording to
esch man, woman and child of our glorfum
Republic & patch of three acres of ground.
Here is land in abundance. We are seeing
tmlivI a strip of it by the roadside, covered
with grass and wild flowers and a grove of
timber here and there; think of the miles of
it stretching beyond onr vision, beantiial
#s the descendants of Adam could wish;
think that any man can homestead 160 acres
of it with the cost of only the surveyor's
fees, and then tell Mr. George: be and his
followers ean all be supplied out of this
State alone and enough be left to furnish
those who are not psupers. Buot they'll
have to work, and that's what they don't
want. If Texas would only cultivate and
stock it for them and keep it under cultiva-
tion at the expense of the State, pay the
taxes and—""

“Deacon, you are growing heayy and
worse, cvnical; drop it and look at that wild
rose bush banking the corner of the worm
fence with exguisite bloom. There! you
have lost it; but here is another and num-
berless beauties in pink and purple and, as
sure as the sun is lighting our way, wild
marigolds and buttercaps. See that hound
peering through the fence, his ears look as
i they were a foot long; did you ever hear
the voiceof one? No! well, whea you do it
will make vou forget for the time all the ills
of this life, yon will want to follow the
sound over—"

TIME TO STOP.
drp that; there 158 no tell-
will land following that

“Truoe enough, Deacon, we msy bring up
% :r':;mp'”bwt dogs, that reminds

. ing al & nds me."
Thia l'ru:li'l neatl dressad'?mblut-eged
stra with a nellf trimmed black beard
and drooping mustae *“I’ll trouble you
for a light,”” and be reached for my cigar
with the nir of one assured of my willing-
ness, 1 offered him the box of matches fur-
nished by the Pullman company, he took it
unhesitatingly, lit bis cigar and began to
entertain us with & coon bhunt. His eigar
would go out every five minutes, and he
would invariably reach for mine with the
same expression of certain sccommodation
as at first. I presented the box of matches
each time and he received and used it with
the same satisfaction.

‘We were joined by another Southern gen-
tleman and he went through precisely the
same form while T enjoved the office of
mutch bearer io ordinary. I gave the sec-
ond gentleman my cigar on one oceasion,
| curious to learn how be would use it. He
| jammed it into the charred end of his own

woed with s reckless di of conse-
quences and returned it ragged and offen-
sive. His ptll:i:.f “thask y:;z," could in no-
wise restore Tagrance my property,
nor palliste s disagreeable custom. The
Dencon, quietly amused, charges me with
.being fussy about trifles; but I hawve said
already that trifles are serions and the
Deacon does not smoke. L. B. FRANCE,

At the Hotel Fire.

(WHITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.)

Itis said that great poets are slways
lovers from the cradie—that is one of the
signs. An old marquise, who had lived
in the passionste days (and nights) of
France under Alfred de Musset, told me
once os & bit of advice, a8 she showed me
the collection of antique laces which be-
came her passion in her old age, “My dear,
never think lightly of & boy lover—ihe
great men of the world are made out of
them, and they learn more from their sweet-

benrts than their schoolmasters, so in one |

sense we are responsible for them. A boy
of 10 once drowned himself becauss I
laughed at his passion, and I often think of
what I may have robbed the world, for the
letters which are among my desrest freas-
ures, and over which I bave shed many
tears, tell me that he would one day have
been great.”’

Browning's childhood was full of stormy
loves. I wonder if he remembers them him-
self now and looks back to them from the

snow-capped summits of his age.

Poor little fellow! He was often very un-
happy, it is recorded, when slighted by
some grand lady he thoughi was likea
queen sud to whom he would like to be
knight erraut. Av 8 he wrote humorons
trausiations from Hornce, at 12 his poems
had 8 most passionute Byronie flavor and
he had tried his hand on some prose essays
on “Typical Souls” (the “‘white" soul of
Mary Anderson was not then in existence
and, of co not then a subject of literary
discussion—while now, unfortunately, what
should have been a flag of truce, has been
the cause of & deadly baitle between two
most distinguished dramatic critics).

A PECULIAR STYLE.

The turning point of Robert Browning's
life and the forming of his artistie style
seems to bave occurred during his first
Italian journey, when he made a tour of the
‘monastic libraries and liogered long over
their precious volumes. It was then he
learned to love that quaint voeabulary,
those myztical allusions, strange names and
obsolete twistings of meaning now form
the decorative element of his poetry. He
has retsined his passion, but now keeps it
in an embroidere ] case, so quaintlyenriched
and delicately illuminated that it is some-
times somewhat dificult to recognize. Bome
think he belongs to the “spasmodic school,”
that he endeavors to be o , some that
be eannot help it.

Robert Browning is one of the most ecle-
brated men of the lgehzu! he is also one
of the most accessible; he has none of Ten-
nyson’s or Carlyle's rudeness when sp-
prosched from without. He goes out a
great deal in society and hss an especisl
weakmess for dinners, He is short and
slonhlwith white hair and & glow of roddy
health. He wears his hair quite long and
has & mustache and goatee. He enjoys
the best of heslth and has an almost boyish
flow of animal spirits and enthusiasm.

Society is his life and he is always en
evidence. He dines out nearly every night
and loves balls and tions, Most
ngreeable in conversation, of course he is
well posted on every subject and his friends
number the great men of the entire world.
He is s great flirt and very proud of his
conquests. Of conrse, all bow down to the
Browning name, one of the grandest in lit-
ernture, much songht after by all classes of
society. His presence is thoughtto put a
most learned and distinguished stamp on
any rennion, Mrs. Browning compared his
heart to a ripe pomegranate—the emblem of
immortality—i& certainly contains all the
seeds of life and is red and full of sweetness
to the core.

FOXD OF THE TABLE.

Tennyson, although unlike Browning, re-
sembles him in being a great diner-ount.
But the table-talk of poets is g0 uninterest-
ing—poetieal lions do not howl when they
are fed. I know a young girl who worked
for months to get an invitation to a dinner
whera Tennyson was to be; she even eat
pext to him, but she said he only turned to
her once during the meal, and then glared
at her fiercely and said, I like my muiton
cut in chunks.”

It was thought for a long time that
Robert Browning wovld marry Mrs. Bloom-
field Moore, the rich American widow, who
is the special patron and sustainer of the
“Keely motor,” and well known in London
society, where she lives in great magnifi-
cence. Her circle is a most interesting one,
ineluding many of the nobility and the
leading artistic and literary lights of Lon-
don. me two vears ago she announced
that her circle was complete and she wished
to open her doors to no new acquaintances,
Browning is slways there apd most de-
voted in his attentions, Mrs. Moore is an
t woman, about 60

elegan ears old (Brown-

ing is nearly 80), with white hair combed | ]a

over & roll, and portly but com-
manding £ ; she has many dia-
monds and dresses in good taste. Bhe was
left with & comfortable property, but
has so mansged it that it has incressed to
enormons proportions. She has written a
little poetry herselt and even a novel or two;
she poses as a patron of artand literature,
but especially of Keely. Ope day in
Philadelphia she was told a man lay dying
ol starvation. She climbed many attic
stairg, and at last found him in a bed,
haggard and gaunt. The room was devaid
of furniture, but strewn with stran
mechines and models. He could scarcely
speak. She sent for food and wine, and
when he was istened to his
story. She helped him with large sums to
carry out his plans, and in gratitude he-
told her g1l his secrets of power, “Now we
are the god and goddess of the material
world!"” he eried.

It the “motor"’ ever runs the world sand
performs the wonders which she asseris to
have been performed in her presence, the
world will owe to Mrs. Bloomfield Moore
its preservation.

PRIVATE THEATRICALS,

In London thereis s *“‘Browning BSo-
ciety,” composed of many members who
meet for the study of the poet's works and
the produnction of his plays. Its leading
mem is Alma Murray, an sotress of
earnest purpose but little talent, who per-
formed the role of ice in the seoret rgr.
formance of “The Cerci,” by the Bhelley
Society, which cuused a sensation some four
years ago. On aecount of its revolting sub-
ect aud the hot passion of the speeches, it
had slways been prohibited from the En-
glish stage, so was performed (“un-
abridged’”) before the society with closed
doors and no one but members allowed ad-
mitianoe.

When any poetic or Greek
play is privately perfo in London
Alma Murray is always given the ludl;s
role. Bhe is neither beautiful nor talen
and has not & high position on the regular
stage to which she belongs, but for many
years basbeen s member of all these select
societies and basgradually worked herself to
the lead, being a hard worker and consci-
augou qndent.l

rowning's plays are performed about
once & yeur. Oceasionally Henry Irvin
attempis something of Tennyson nimnhi
with great splendor. *‘The Cup,"
Anderson contemplates bring-
ing to A.nert:l::xt m, h‘a ttr;.udy by
Tenoyson [ Lyce
um and will fail bhere. I am
niraid America will find it “too English,
you know!’—as it has found her, Indeed,
there is P doubt her friends
whether tilluﬂ-rm ; whe lives
with &
while

gramme were not of the play, but for m
next fashion article, The?'l'!,r'o'mnr bon{
nets” of the society jtself were dull enough—
but the outside world came tw the rescue
with a good deal of style. The putfoeu
of the present dlLuerto have very “i“u;g
practical stage knowledge. What s
well often actsabominably. Phrasing must
be larger and time left for action, whieh in
ry wonld be taken up by desaription,

'ew modern poetic plays succeed for more
than & single per.ormance, and then only
when propped up by the efforts of some
special soeiety.

But the coveted invitation of the day is to
the reception held behind the scemes when
the play is over and the general publio de-
parted. There Browning can be seen sur-
rounded by all his satellites. The girls of
the society all love him, and the old maids
fairly adore him. If these artists are re-
markavle for their amorousness in their
childbood, they are no less distinguished for
it in their old age. Why, Gounod has to
be actuslly driven from the back door of
the Grand Operas at Paris, he anooys ithe
ballet pirlsso. I remember once falling
into his arms coming through a dark pas-
sage from Madasme K—'s ng room,
when he mistook me for one of **les rats," as
they ealled them when the “Chab™ of Per-
sia was in Paris, |

At all these artistic performances may be
seen s beautiful girl with a classic head
who is either on the stage or in the audi-
ence, but always there—Dorothy Dene, the
celebrated el of Bir Frederick Leighton.
He discovered her, s poor girl, and as year
after year he painted nothing but her face,
she became the rage, and his pictures were
known to ne, not as, Hermione or
Helen or u&’-m.. but as Dorothy
Dene,

She then became ambitious to be some-
thing lll:or! tht;nl : :ﬂ model, mdhtoilf to ““i
stage, but wi e suocess. Verpoo
the authorities refused to allow her to play
becanse she had been a model. Isit not in-
credible that in these artistic days such non-
sense should exist ?

Robert Browning has one son who is both

and painter—a meager, inferior look-
ing man with none of his father's brilliancy
and health. The Browning name has been
a great help to him of course, and some
time ago he endeavored to make = stir with
a realistic statue of Balambo. For a senza.
tion to be talked of he obliged his model to
submit to the dreadiul embraces of & hideons
prthon, which he procured from the Jardin
des Plantes, Itis said the poor girl olten
fainted, but the statue was a wonderful
piees of realism.

One day while driving through High
street, Kensington, I saw a funny sight. A
a:? of Yankee schoolmarms—a whole

's excursion—had eanght sight of Rob-
ert Browning walking briskly down the
street past Albert Hall and recognized him
by his photograph. With a wild whoop

ey all gave ohase. He erossed the street
to avoid them, then dodged into the Jnrk'
they followed, and ed him round and
round the Albert Memorial until st last
they played the Jaliet-and-the-nurse dodge
and rushed at him from all sides.

As I looked back a gaunt female had him
by the hand, and they were all looking at
him with an eager, hungry gaze, as if they
were guiuf to preserve his every word—io
can them in fact, and take them back to
Boston. I wasin terror till I saw him the
next time for fear that in their desire for
souvenirs they might not leave him n single
hair, but he bobbed up just as bright as
ever, so perhape it iz a ecommon experience.

OrLive WESTON.

THE HEALTH OF THE WORLD.

A Vast Improvement Noticenble Since Our
Grandfathers' Days.
Boston Herald,)

The other day I took up a New York
newspaper and read: “The dietstes of
fashion is death to health and happiness.
The world is carsed with sick people. Itis
almost impossible to find & well woman,
and not a little difficult to find a perfectly
well man,” and so on. It was all anent the
poor, much sbused corset that hapless
woman insists on wearing to the grave, but
let that pass.

Wedon't care & buiton about corsets in

Boston, where the women fa about looking
like bags run through a eylinder press; but
what I would Iike to remark is this: Corset,

or no corsel, a consideration which ought
not to affect the sterner sex, the world is
much more healthy than it was 60 or 100
vearsago. Jtisa deal bigger than then,
and the sufferers may be in proportion, but
physicinns who have ulebe; the old
nge of 70 odd affirm that the average of life
is greater than in their youth. Oune of the
most thoughtful practitioners«here, 8 man
of Jenrning and wide pathological research,
says the improvement in the American race,
physically, is due to ita regard to hygienic
we, better food, less medicine, rnd the
proteotion science has afforded against the
ltls;h of elimate. i i
r  great-great-grandmothers
themselves <earing low shoes in mid-
winter, and died of comsumption becanss
they would not zover up their necks and
arms; and it'was rare in those days to find
a8 New England family that not lost
one or more members by that disease, while
now their descendants bave almost eradi-
cated its seeds from their constitutions and
look the pictare of health in—corsets.
Well, yon pays your money and so forth,
but as to getting frightened by the resound-
ing phrases ot dress re'orm, don't., Per-
haps the dear girls, though, are not as
healthy as they appear to the appreciative
eye of & believer in anti-sloppiness.

THE TABLES WERE TURNED.

A Canse of Honvy Artillery vs Grape Shor
nnd Wads. 4
Lewiston Journal.?

The other day an old fisherman wus seated
in his boat near the west shore of the Ap-
droscoggin st the rear of Miller strest. He
was not having remarkably good luck fish-
ing, but was'minding his own business and
patiently waiting a bites Several men at
work in & shop near by thought to have
some fun with him. Ther got a long piece
of brass tonbing and opening a window
enough to furnish a port hole, began shoot-
ing wads of paper at him. They ke
thenm;lvu out.t:if hi:n sigh n';d _still they
were io a on to wa e impression
made. ‘Ihep::lper wads were sert with un-
erring aim. They struck the old man on
;.Llrslrbofhh body. He stood the bom-

ment for awhile withoutsayiog a word,
but lster his temper was muoﬁ and he
decided to resent the atinck.

Though be could not see his assailants, he
koew they were in the building from the di-
reetion in which theshots came. He paddled
Lis boat ashore with all baste, and, jumping
upon the bank, he picked up three or four
bricks or clubs and let them drive one after
the other at the window.- Some of the mis
siles went crashing through the glass, cuus-
ing the wildest sort of commotion inside.
The besieged party called for quarter
loudly, but the old kept the
bricks and unbiaf else he could lay his
hands to flying. It was only s matter of
time before every pane of glass in that side
of the building, sash and all, must have
fallen vietim to the fisherman's volleys.
1s the story - of th

HAVANA, May 11.—According to the
guide books, the Tacon Theater, of Havana,
s not ouly one of the largest and best ven-
tilated in the world, but is devoted to the
production of the finest Italian and French
operas, May I be permitted to remark
that this is but an illustration of the de-
Insive powers of guide book? Considering
the information suthentie, and worthy of
being relied upon, I went, I heard, I doubt-
ed. The theater was large and well venti-
lated—so far, so good. When it came to the
performance, however, I was led to believe
that the compiler of the book must have
stood in with the management.

The edifice is one of the most magnificent
in Havapa. It may be comparrd, in point
of size, with the Beala, of Milan. Four
thousand speciators may be comfortably
segted. The division of the house is simi-
lar to that adopted by mostof the En-
ropean theaters—stalls, boxes, galleries and
an orchestra. The lunetas (orchesira seats)
are nsed by the multitude. The Bpanish
Indies snd families of rank always ocoupy
the “paleos,” or stalls. As in Europe,
everyone is in full dress. There is nothing
of monotony or uniformity in the audience
seen in the Havana theaters.

* AN OLD WORLD SCENE.

Here the Spanish women, the octoroons,
the mulattoes, the soldiers, the aristocrats,
each elothed in an unliiue and picturesque
manner, make one think the world has gone
back 100 years, or that he is in Spain, wit-
nessing & carnival. The price of admission
is reasonable—that is, for Cuba. Cuba is
the home of extortion. Otherwise it would
be chosen by our ex-bank cashiers for the

lace of their settlement, I pmd §2 50 in
panish paper, about §1 in our money, sud
s permitted to walk in. The interior of
the theater looked bare and bleak. Cane-
seated chairs take the place of the laxurious
ones in use in our theaters, and is observ-
able throughout Cuba, nei hangings nor
draperies are seen.

Tﬁ opera had begun. When my vision
bad become accustomed to the imperfectly
lighted auditorium, away off in the distance
I saw that something was going on. Al-
most in shadow fizures were moving. Upon
closer inspection I detected an appearance
of singing. Yes, I was sure of it. I aet-
ually heard notes that might have been
pome distant conneetion of the musmeal
family. The singers were original in their
interpretation of the o Ilearned when
I got home that I had heard a Spanish ver-
sion of the “Mascotte.”” I never recognized
it, not even the best knownairs. From this

on ean see how perfectly the score must
En’e been adhered to. It was a burlesque
burlesqued.

ANCIENT STAGE BEAUTIEA,

The women ocerisinly were the biggest
part of the show. They rqinmlod each
about 200 pounds of Cuban talent (7). The
Bettina weighed about 180, and did not im-
bue the part with the coyness and verve
it demanded. Her singing, as indesd the
singing of ull, resembled that of variety
and concert hall favorites, Had her figure
possessed the thin element of her voice, she
might have given s more balanced rendi-
tion of ler part. Her execution wasde-
cidedly th h her nose, and when she
came to & high note, t. the attainment of
which she felt incompetent, she simply
substituted a kick or a wink, and the

ience réceived it most graciously, The
Cubans enjoy evervthing. Theya
and shout and ery “Vaulva uistedl” (come
back) to show their appreciation of singing
5o bad that it wonld not be tolerated any-
where in the States, even at the concert of 8
ﬂﬁ bad cirens,

e Bettinaas well as the chorus generally
would bring large prices in New York at &
sile of antiquities, Had Ponce de Leon made
the neqhu:inunce of these artistes, he would
never have sought lor the fonntain of im-
morial Jun{h. The search had besn made,
evidently, and a Coban chorus were the
lucky finders, These women are veritable
comipanions of She, though they have notre-
tained their pristine freshness, as that mys-
tieal and veil-shrouded exaggeration is said
to have done.

A PECULTAR PIFPO.

These imens are indigesouns 1o the
Cuban soil. A few of them have escaped to
our land, where thgbuuy be seen in beauty
shows, ballets and Roman populaces in the
trugedies of Shak . Unfortunately
their voices had grown old with them. Many
quavers were detected not in the original
composition. Their costumes, too, shared in
the general decay. The only woolen goods I
saw in Cuba I saw on the stage of the Tacon
Thester. The moths, as is their custom, had
chosen them for winter quarters, The gowns
looked as though they might have extended
a welcome to Columbus upon his arrival in
this country—that is, if clothes were affected
at this early dute. My historic information
is & litle vague on this point. Pippo could
not be said to be immense either in size,
voiee or in the concepiion of his part. He
was less than five feet in height, with a voice
correspondingly and correctiy matched.

_ His feet and waist were very small, and I

wondered how he had the effrontery to take
go large & contruet upon such wvery small
hande. Had he drop & cent in one of
the conveniently placed weighing machines,
it would have registered him at 90 pounds,
The Havanos evidently held him in high
esteem, for his entrance was hailed“with
shouts of “Siga ustea” (go on). The
clangor increased antil it reminded one of
the Stock Exchange upon some unexpected
rise in the murket.

AN EXCITED FUNCTIONARY.

The height of Cuban pperatio triumph
wns reached when Bstlina and Fippo
walked up to the feeble footlights to sing
what I afterward learned was “The Gobbie
Duet.” DBettina's method of locomotion
may be likened to the movement of a darke;
carrying 8 bale of cotton along a whar
Pippo’s look of importance was indicative
of his size and the popularity he eajoyed.
The tender portions would have been most
excellent had the accompaniment been left
cat; the love making was very Bﬁ‘uy. bat
‘the sight of that big, adipose ina re-
ceiving the adulation of that insignificant,
attennated Pippo, to my mind savored

pt something of the pathetio,

Ina box to my right I observed Madam
Sudie Martinot, the queen of opera boufle
in America, e wps exquisitely dressed,
and I could not help wishing that she mighst
be prevailed upon to step from the box to
the stage and show these Cabans what opera
boufle really was. I had but recently heard
ber sing the role of Bettina at Amberg’s
Theater, in New York, and the comparison

was all the greater on this account. After |  jg5p

:1 l:.llll ul:on;'s eum;:iinmeu;. I:ﬂudIe at the
ose of the first act, whic popu-
lar membaers of the m%ym received
ovations snd the unpopular ones had been
dismissed with hisses, most of the audience
a and one by ome passed outof the
ing. Idid net.
AN INTERPRETEE CALLED IN.

With the American love of ing my
money's worth, I stayed. Finally an im-
portant functionary came np to me, and in
an excited mauner to ex; him-
self. He gestured wildly, He talked faster
and faster, to which tirade I bhndl{ smiled
and sat where I was. I soon found I should
T T
say anything ha Teason o was,
Iilﬂ not know any harsh words in his lan-

sge, 8o I merely informed him “thata Is
fl.dlndlwh g

T thought understand that,
Hedid not. What might bave happened

L]

land |

but I retorn,”” The Pippo wasen-
ng the-difficuls role of a heavy villsin,
in which the heaviness was altogether car-
ried out by his costume, which would have
done for tobogganing. . >
Bome energetic American theatrieal man-
ager should avail himself of the scarcity of
sttractions in Cpbs, and next season send
them some of onr “Uncle Tom’s Cabins,”
“Lady of Lyons,” *East Lynnes” and
“Almighty Dollars.” These atiractions

have been running so long that a season of

recuperation in tropical will be most
beneficial to their exhausted vitality, as
well as a positive boon not only to the ns-
tive Cubans, but to the long-suffering

Americans as well. 1

Liriiax BPENCER,
A MARRIAGE IN ROUSSIA

How the Upper Classes Wed—A Deascription
of the Coremony.
Harpers® Magazine.?

The Russians generally marry quiteyoung
in the upper classes, and smong couniry
people even at an earlier age; and to the
honor of this society be it said, love mar-
riages are the rule, and marrisges for money
are very rare exceptions. Dowry-hunting
and marriages of interest have not yet made
tl;elié ‘b - il:i Bn;il; manners. Girls
o social position ily marry yon
oﬂieegt of the Guard, who tun{ish thehtz:s‘f
contingent of dancers to the balls at Peters-
barg.

Daring the carnival fetes the two armies,
the army in petticoats and the Ey that
Wears apaulm;dsnm to know other
thoroughly. ndships spring up, the
young man pays court, and one day, with-
out having consulted ln_vhulg, two finances
come to ask of the parents a blessing, which
is mever refased. The Chureh not
marry during Lent,‘; they have to wait
until Easter week. Fashioo demands for
the celebration of the ceremony the chapel
of some private house, if the couple have
not sufficiently lofty relstions to secure the
chapel of the palace.

A family that respectsitself onght to have
at its wedding as honorary father and hon-
orary mother, il not the Emperor and the
Empress, at least & Grand Duke and a
Grand Duchess. The honoray futher gives
the holy image, which some little d re-
lated to the tamilies carries in front of the
fisnces, They enter the chureh, followed
by all their friends in gala uniform. The
ceremony begins; it is very long, and com-
plicated with many ?bnlie tes; 8 small
table—n sort of movable altar—is placed in

the middle of the oratory; the
couple are separated from it by
a band of rose ecolored satin;

when the priest calls, they must advance,
and the first who seta footon the band,
whether hasband or wile, will be the one
who will im his or her will in the house-
hold. This 1a an article of faith for all the
matrons, who waich them at that momeant.
On the table is placed the liturgical formu-

lary, the candies which they must hold, the | g

eross which will kiss, the rings which
they will exchange, the cup of wine in
which they will moisten their lips, and
which is called in the Slavonic ritual “the
cap of bitterness.””

Pages relieve each other to earry with out-
stretched arms two heavy crowns, which
must be held above the heads of the fiances
while the ceremony econtinues. At the de-
cisive moment, when the priest is pro-
nouncing the words that bind them togeth
the couple walk three times around tie
altar, foliowed by the crown bearers; uutil
the third turn is completed there is time to
turn back; aiter that the die is cast, the
couple mre united for life. Therenpon the
singers strike up in their most strident
voices the joyous hymo, “Let Isaiah re-
joice.” The bride and the groom then go
and prostrate themselves before the Virgin
of the Tconostase, and kiss her filigreo robe,
after which they pass into the neighboring
anlon, where tgey gayly clink g of
champague, while the invited guests receive
boxes of sweetmeats marked with the mono-
gram of the young couple.

BOW VICTORIA PROPOSED.

An Interesting Bit of Bistory Recalled—The
Queen's Fall Name.
Ph Press.] »

“I wonder how many people know that
Victoria the Good, as it has been suggested
the Queen of England shall be called, whea
she fell in Jove had to do the proposing for
herself 7'* said an Americanized English-
man the other morning, whose reminiscences
were called up by the fact that Queen Vie-
toria,will be 70 years old to-marrow.

I was very much interested in read
recently the account of her betrothal. It
had always been expected that she sod her
cousin Albert would eventually make a
mateh of it. When they were both about 18
years old, he visited England, but did not
make much impression on the newly
crowned Queen. However, three years
later he made up his mind to & ‘“‘now or

never'’ gnme, and with his brother visited
her at Windsor Castle. Like more hom-
ble lovers he was placed in a rather

embarrassing predicament by the non-
arrival of his luggage, and was thas
prevented from dining with her Maj-
esty on his first evening as her guest. For
five daﬁyu did Vietoris study him, and then
after first telling her ndviaer.miard Mel-
bourne, what she had decided to o, sbe
sent for Albert u{ing that she desired to
see him particularly. One aceount of the
affair is certainly valuable for its brevit
reads as follows: “What the Queen !oﬁ
hira was that she loved him with bLer whole
heart, and that she desired to be his wife.”
Bhe was accepted without hesitation, as soy
Enod-!ooklng soversign of 20 might have
oped to huve been, and so they were mar-

Another fact about her life which inter-
ested me was the fact that she was christ-
ened Alexandrina-Vietoria, with a hyphen,
and not * plain® Victoria, as she is gener-
ally called. As a child she was cailled
“Irinn,” and her maternal grandmother,
who had a fondness for nicknames guve her
the endearing titles of “Sweet Blossom of
May" ,and “*May Flower” becsuse of her
birth. Oddly enough, two of her eizht
children were born in same month, He-
lene on May 25, 1846, and Arthur on May

.
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TO BE USED A8 HE DIRECTED,

How the Bvils that Follow Wealth May
Ba Changed to Blessings

B OBSERVING CHRIST'S TEACHINGS

IWRITTEN FPOR THE DIAFATOH.)
The subject is money. We go straight to
the heart of this matter when we affirm that

Christinnity and socialism differ, it bas
been said, just here: That Christisaity
teaches *"What is mine is thine;" while so-
cialism tarns that quite about, declaring
“What is thine is mine.” But they are
wise who tell us that the Christian religion
rather speaks thus: **What seems thine is
not thine, and what seems mine is not
mine.” This is neither mine nor thine; it
isall God's; to Him only it belongs, net to
either of us. “The silver is mine, and the
gold is mine,” saith the Lord. This is an
eternal principle.

Now, Christisnity is a religion of sternal
prineiples. It has to do with polities; it
has to do with the problem of labor; it is
concerned in every question which concerns
men. But only in one way—not as a med-
dler; not as an interested partisan; not as
committed upon this side or that sgainst
the other; but from above, as an asuthori-
tative pronouncer of eternal principles.
This comes out with great clearness in the
attitude of Christ toward the public ques-
tions of His day. There was that question
of Roman taxation: Shall he pay tribute to
Cumsar or not? You remember how He set-
tled that problem—not by reciting history;
not by quoting law; not by taking sides; not
by limiting the authority of the Latin
power and working s distinet be-
tween the State and the Church. No. He
appealed to an eternal prineiple, leaving the
questioner to work the application out.

There was that other qu of dissen-
sion and injustice between brothers—pre-
cisely the problem which confronts us at this
hour. A man came asking for the Lord’s
arbitration. “My brother and I,” he said,
*have a property to divide between us.'’
’Hnm{u‘u was au inheritance, but ir it
had’ the profits of a year's business,
;l:im-w?uidl?‘?c::en no difference in :ihia

nciple, ‘e have this to di-
vide, rn:l I.Ig brother has tl:?‘l:ﬁ IL bigger
share. Make him divide over again, and
give me what is mige.”

LABOR AND CAPITAL.

It was the labor question. The older
brother is capital, the younger is labor. The
capitalist gets a larger share of the profits
than the laborer thinks he ought to have.
“Make him divide over again,” cries Isbor;
“make him behave justly; make him give
me my share.””

To this demand, to this importunate ques-
tion, whut answer did the man get from the
Master? What did the Lord do? Did He
l:::kb:?n,m mmr,&ud the will, examine

appraise the pro . study u
the law ef’ inheritance, eom politiuli
economy, and then say: *“You, elder brother,
you, up{ulht. have taken so much more
per cent than your share; you must give
Stk sl

come, ¢ oot, to ust that
sort of thing accomplished; 't‘: i:id the

m‘ﬁ'h belp the poor, the oppressed,
the rauded, the dnwu-twdde:‘; It 1
right that His picture should hang to-day
upon the walls of socialist meeting places,
with the inseri written under, “Jesus
of N’.nnnth, Friend of the Working-

an.’
Buot what did He answer? ‘““Man,” He
said, “‘who made me a judge or a divider
between you?" And He sald anto them—
onto one as much 4s unto the other, “Take
heed and bewars of covetousness, lor & man's
life consiaweth not in the abundance of the
thingp'which bhe possesseth.” Into the de-
of the matter He refused to
ter. Between the wrangling brothers,
between the oppressed a tha o
pressor, between capital and labor—if we
may translate lent into the lan-
guage of our modern lile—He simply de-
clined to decide. Hes stood between the
brothers, as His church shoald stand to-day,
the friend of both. He stood between them,
desiring that they should decide their own
dispute. He will not arbitrate. He wants
nothing arbitrary in the matter. Above He
looks, to an eternal principle, and states
that. *'Take this,"”" He says, ‘‘and work it
out for vour own se¢lves’ Oaly thus can
differences be determined permanently.
Now, the most pressing and the most im.
portans of the problems of this day center
sbout that subject which we have
set ourselves just now to study.
They are in ne with the differ-
ences between the brothers, They are

QUESTIONS .ABOUT MONEY.

And I believe that the provinee of the re-
ligions teacher, touching tais and all other
uestions like it, is t0 do just what Christ
3id——l_‘n declare eternal r:imiplu. Now
here is an eternal principle about money.
"*The silver is Mine, and the gold is Mine,
saith the Lord.” That 1s God's truths about
money. Let usses just what this means?
Is it this: That whoever pays pew rent, and
sets a fair figure opposite his name in sub-
scription books,, and does a good turn now
and thea for a destitute neighbor, is doing
his whole duty about money—is thas it? Or
is it this: whoever sets apurt one-
tenth of his income regularly, and
devotes that to religious and charitable
uses, is keeping the whole commandmens
about money, is that it? A tenth of the
silver is mine and a tenth of the gold is
mine, is that what the Lord says? No,
here is & prineiple which goes s great deal
deeper thun soch rules as these, Alms
basins and church treasurers’ accounts and
solieiting lists and charities and tithes, rep-
 resent but a satall part of the requirements
of this universal law. We are still afar off
from the true doctrine which ought to gov-
ern the refation of a "Christian man to his

possessions.
This is what the truth about it is: Every
dollur that you have belongs to God. You

have mo right to use one dime
for any other than a religious
pose, “‘The silver is mine and the gold is

mine, saith the Lord,” every penny of it
Is there anything unfeir about that?
What have we which we can honestly enll
our own? Poor and unclothed came ‘e
into this world, bringing nothing with us,
and it is certain we can carry nothing ont.
While we stay here, God lets ns use His

as His servants, stewards, mans-
gers. Bot we do not own anything. The
earth belongs to us no more than the sky.
The earth is the Lord’s, and all that umJ.
is. Peom talk about setting aside the
Loxd’s of their possessions. is
no such thing. The Lord's share is the
whole. We have no right to spend a penny
for any other than a religious purpose,

A religious purpose—what isthat? b
the building or the beautitying of a ebnruI.
or the endowment of a hospital, or the erec-
tion of 8 monastery—the monks n‘ivd. hEm

e have

antumiuxw:l:ﬁmn
, more 3
m;udd man or
a religions pgu:san. be-

LORD'S YONEY.

| Not & Part but the Whole of Our

money belongs to God. All that we have | day
the |} longs to God.
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The Bible Isnsgoﬁdul w
gers of monay. - has
money is under constant temptation to
that money jor other than religious
poses. The Bible tells about a rich man,

k

who wore elegant clothes and gave elabos
rate and fashionahle e:t:l:nhm.‘
who, when he died, waked upin torments.

It describes another rich man who had made
so much money that he had to tear down his
barns and bu ater; who had

himsell down to & long enjoyment of

HIS SELFISH PLEASURES,

and when God called him suddenly, he de-
ried poor and miserable, all his treasure
ing on the earth. The Bible has a good
strongy name for that sort of man. It calls
hima fool. Wears waroed in the Bible
about the deceitiulness of riches. Riches
tempt men into traps. Money is called the
“uarighteons Mammon,” which implies
that it ades men to e both heathen
and ed, to torsake God and to forsake
ness. We are told that “they whe will
rich"'—they whoare straining every nerva
in the race which has a golden geal—*fall
into tem and a s and into many
foolish and burtful lusts w drown men
in destruction and perdition.” We are for-
bidden to luy up for ourseives treasures npon
earth. A woe is prononneed upon the rich.
The love of money iz blantly declared to be
the root of all evil.

We are able to interpret some of thess
hard sayings when we read how wealth and
vies walked arm in arm through the streets
of the Roman cities of the time ol Christ.
Wealth to-day is very widely Christisn. In
parish after parish of the Christian church
to-day, wealth means spiritual energy and
wisdom and strength and splendid chari
and consecration. Nevertheless, vell:z
means temptation still, and alwavs. Wealth
means spiritunl danger, if it wers only in
the truth that the more will be required of
him to whom God has given mueh. God
cares for no man's hank sceount; asks the
sum of no man’s tr a ure, except the treas-
ure that he has in heaven; looks straight as
the heart of man, and pays no heed whether
the man wears cloth of frieze over his heart
or cloth of gold. God does not love the
more than He loves the rich. But God sees
what everybody needs. He sees that the
poor need consolation, and the book of God
is full of that; full of kind words tor the
poor. And He sees that

THE RICH NEED WARNING
and He gives them warning. That is the
meaning of that seeming preference in Holy
Scripture of the poor above the rich, The
Bible gives warming plentifully, and his-
tory emphasizes the Bible. When you read
history you read the lesson of the peril of
rmmritr. It is written there in big cap-
tal letters.  Again and again has the same
tragie story repeated iself, ehapter aftar
chapter, sct sfter set, in the biography of
natlons—po:mﬂr, thritt and honesty at the
beginning; th, corruption, disaster as
the close. Bo fell the Kingdom of Israel
after the splendid reign of Solomon. So
fell Bome. So will tall every nation, this
republie not excepted, which walks overths
same path to the same precipice.

The future of this nation is to-day men=
aced by money. It seems as if there wers
oo limit to the debasing things that
will do for monev. Pile the scales of
righteousness as high as heaven, put in per-
sonal e s 00 ce, honesty, honor,
our daty towurd our neighbor; put in the

4 o;' nor mﬂm eouniry, ‘::l in the
souls of our ¥ men, yes, s
own soul upon the wp :’ v{m pile, .ﬁ
the other balance put anything vou pleass—,
‘any mean, di ralile, unclean, eruvel,
wicked thing you will, and write this label
on it, “There is money in it," and thers
will be o lack of men in whose presence
up will go the side of duty like a feather,
down will go the side of dollars.

Money is degrading the sanetity and
stealing the genuine help and happioess of
the Christian SBonday. Money is writing
unworthy and debasing books, aditing sen-
sational newspapers and getting them
printed. Money is setting suares for chil-
dren. Money is putting that into the mouths
of men which steals their brains, makes
them pitiable, good far nothing,

BRINGS POVERTY INTO THEIR HOMES
and misery into the hearts of all who ecare
for them. ~ Money is making the municipal
government of many large cities a byword,
The iove of money is depraving publiic sen-
timént. It undervalues whutever cannot ba
added up und marked with the sign for dol-
lars, It setiles the question of a man's
worth by asking: ““How much is he worth?""
By its emphasis upon the msterial side of
li'e, by its uplifting of money aver morals,
Ey its ug.hol ing oml:h::them_ re of

nman ness, ove of money is pour-
ing oil upoprtbc flame of a troubls in the is-
dustrial world, which will end—God alone
knows when or where or how. .

Now, amid these perils, personal and na-
tional, amid these temptations which money
brings to btlrnnon our generation, thers ia
one defense. It is that every man and svery
woman, in their place, and for their part,
keep this eternal principle in mind, that
whoever handles acts as agent of
the Lord God. “The silver is mine and the
gold is mine, saith the Lord."” Remember
that. Write that on the pages of ledeers,

;

‘and over the gates of Chambers of Com=

mers and upon the doors of safes.

Test your life by that. Try the standards
of honesty in polities and commerce by that
standard. Money will never harm yon, nor
will your money ever harm anybody else, if
yvou realize to whom it belongs. HRemember
that vou are but stewards of the Lord’s
money. You are to have but one purposein
getting and but ome purpose in spending
money—and that purpose a religious on
absolutely for the glory of God, inlup-uta
as I said. We, at least, mast learn what

mo is, and whose it is, and o what
'hr;:’ we hold it. Money hurts oﬁ:um

L]
personal and national, because it persuades
men into

TWO GRIEVOUS SINS,
worldliness and selfishness. Worldliness
makes us forget God, selfishness makes ns
forget our peighbor. And so we break all
the commandments, T ean think of few sins
so hopeless, so fatal, as which are
caught from the touch of money. They are
discases wherein the patient refuses to see s
doetor, denies that he needs one.

But keep the divine trath about money
in mind, and mon making becomes o
help rather than a hindrance to the reli-
Einus life. You are thusemployed every

our of your working day in doing some-
thing which is not limited in its mnaius
to this world, and which is not lor yoursel
alone. ¥ou are working among men lor
God. You areoneof ihe Lord's stewards,
superintendents, ma If wealth in-
erease, you bave so mueh the mora to use
tor Him. Money means opportanity. With-
outmoney you may be working single handed.
But uoumimm hands till you bave
morearmsand fingersthan Brimreas. Youare
preaching the gospel in Western Afnﬂ

ou are nursing the sick in the wards
tisbnrg hospitals; you are visiting the
needy and comforting the nflicted: youare
serving as assistant minister in 50 parishes
atonce. Money will do thnc. i
put books into the huods of eager readers,
and educate and refine a whols ponulstion
the voies of music and the sight of
ey will stop tears, xnd put smiles
of them. Money will give
to the struggliog. Money be
; uragement and

{




