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M7 0 THE MAGIC MIRRDR!Y jii* | " acrank, but.when 1 ;asked him to ailow .
AT g e 11771 s elerk todcodtpany tme home ha seemed o i e B g b ARG ,
R A young man came in from the coun
Dim cloutis across tho fleld there float, to be satisfiod I wasin earnest. He con- | 4.0 the other day with a pretty girl ;
- And ows slowly form, combine sented to m Wl but after & mo- Yy P y . T \\
shape. A tiuy boat : Y P g 10 | They came to get married, and they
. 1see, { in the foaming brine. ment’s thought be said an escort wadun- | woited to be married by a well known - ot
0 , wait] Brave rower, stay! necessary, thinking doubtless thatr the clergyman. That was a notion of the g
HAyFPoRt and rower tade sway. handsome reward would be a sufficient : g2

Aﬁn the dim clouds gather o'er
vtk d slowly shape a ::ttlo_ﬂelql. § agiel
SIS And, dead or living, wounded sore,
Ono lies beside a broken shield.
O warrior, canst thou heed or hear?
Nay, for the visions disappear,

o't < Fling down the shining surface bare.
. Anidle tale it tells to we,
The shadowy form I {mage there
I'trace in earth and air and sea.
Earth, sea and air frem pole to pole
The magic mirrer of iy soul
—~May Kendall in Longman's Magazine.

. A VALUABLE VALISE.

Returning from New York city by the

1 B=railroad a fow years ago, I bought
of a Cincinnati
+s 7 paper; in which I read a long account of
4+ $he robbery of the City National bank
;2% L——, Ky., and the sudden disappear-
ance of #ts teller, Harry W, Swope, As
been o trusted
. _.employee, a member of the church anda
society young man, The robbery was a
particularly cool one, the geptleman
having quietly slipped $90,000 in notes
¥ mto a valise on the previous Saturday
' afternoon after bank hours and walked

of sthe train boy a copy

¢ - usual in such cases, he

out into'the cold world.

That was the last seen of him, and it

! was not until’after the bank_opened on
s THd Wi cootbad sn
.. anything . 'The orea an
. x . ‘‘Society” was shock-
ed; thie:.church scandalized and the bank

v« directors farious. 'The newaspapers print-
i od lofig ‘stories of the Dr. Jekyll and Mr,
ce ‘the young man
~ had led for a number of years, and

' ¥ numerous friends of the ‘“lately depart-
£5, 04" knowingly shook their heads as they

' . told the reporters that they knew some-
thing like that was sure to happen soon,
/i . This:sensation 80 interested me that
#+when ‘I reached Cincinnati I scarcely
..whs, as usual, an
st hour behind time andhild failed to make
odigonnection with the trdi to L——. I
, .should therefore be compelled to take
®“ the last train geing west that night,
o Which would cause me to sbop over night
K & one horse town in bﬁ::ithat did

¢» dmmense senaation

.. Hyde& sort of

-f'&l",

&

i penlized the express

s moticontain a comfertable h

I knew Mr. 8 by sight, having
¥, 'come fufcontact with, bim'on a number
of occasions wille: business with

*" the bauk of which he was teller. The
., L—— par afs_I bought in the Union de-
¢ Dot gavé further details of the affair
#nd contained also the arhouncenent
that the bank directers. had offered a re-
ward of $1,000 for Swope’s capture and
10 per ceunt of the cash returned, which
would make a tptal of $10,000 if the ras-
cal was ¢aught’before he got rid of his

94 Yooty.

o Affer eating an unsatisfactory lunchl
' took a séatin the general waiting room
of the depet” and raefully awaited my
train. As 1 didsa I noticed ayoung man
approach my seat, and placing Lis wva-
lise on the .floor ajongside my own, to
“ -+ swhich it bore asetrong resemblance, sit
57 down while'hailooked cantiously around
at theclock on‘the wall and then at the

. officials moving about.

. How loné:l‘,‘h‘tﬁelﬂo.mo Idon't re-
' member, but after o time he slowly arose
. = *sudswalked over.to the-telegraph office
T B Chme ek Aty aged I it |
he came o g lun

-upmp to me and bawled’

. _out the names of the towns which the
../ .train about to start was bound for, Hur-
riedly picking up my valise, I made
straight for the gate and was goon aboard:

in uniform st

my train for the west.

The journsy was made with the usual

.+ discomfort snd monotony, The depot
¢ gt Neem Y——, Ind., where I had to
stop over from 10 p. m, till  the next
" "moming, had been rebuilt since my last
! Visit to that town, and remembering too
well my lm:?'ulen’oe ‘there @& year

to spend one night in

the depot waiting room with a few
other pasesengers who shared my mis-

158%

before I resolv:

-0 fortune.

@25 All that night the face of the stranger
“2¢ who had ocoupied'a seat begideme in the
. There
about him that réeminded
ope. Hewas Just his size

" Cincinnati depot haunted me.
Y. Was somet,

o< and build. His mustache, to be

sure,

was wanting, but that he should shave
oli:/off this appendage was to be considered
odi §smattor of course. The gold spectacles
& wore very much resembled those I
edWmd with the face of the intel-

oida

a®»

n s

su<had lost asplendid chance of

o

¥
il

iuy glip out of my fingers.

¢ * Jubt'before going out to lunch a mes-
. " seénger boy languidly entered the office
¢l..and harided me a note from my wife.
iz: Thinking it was the usual commission to
b 8ok 8 yard or two of ‘‘goods like thesam-
1% ple inclosed,” I thrust it into iy pocket
us and started ont to'dinner. I had not
gone.far  before I suddénly stopped and
took out the envelepe the boy had given'
opened it and read it. AtfirstIcould
7y DGt understand what it all. meant; then
4. ¥ turned it over and went through it
v+ again, It ran as follows: ;
I ‘

4

so me,

| of the

looking teller, and I had observed
.vsgon. his fingers & number of ¥ings, jewelry
ody that Mr, Swope was said to.be very par-
tial to.. AsIturned the matter over in
w0 «sny mind the mere convinced Lfelt that I

#{u thethief and securing a $10,000 reward. |
‘When 5 o’'clock at last came round, 1
“Z0%ogrded the train for L—-=, not in the
: “be.tot or, and two hcurs later ar-
“““rived at home feeling very blue. After
taking a-slight breakfast, I went down

... to the office, where the ‘big robbery was
!i%still ‘the talk of the clerks. Each of
thém' had a theory of his own as to
.- where the thief had gone, and whensthey
.. @ppealed to me for my opinion I dole-
.- fully recounted my experiences of the
i previous evening. Of course they unani-
v ‘mously agreed with me that I had very
-1 - foolishly sllowed -the fugitive teller to

i by
.| thorities, but by m

| 16! Yo -
ewars of imitations. Ask f ,

| #nd'do not be ersuaded ta aooeps & sopeticate.
RANDRETH'S PILLS purify the blaod.

inducement to insure the safe dolivery
us valise, y
As I left the bank and turned up the
street in the direction of home I was
joined by a young man who game run-
ning out af the bank after me, hatin hand.
He said “‘the old man” had reconsidered
the matter and sent him to accompany
me back-with the mongg This seemed
to me to be quite satisfactory, and as the
fellow was a very genial young man we
{mmediately fell to discussing the rob-
bery of his bank. He congratulated me
on my good fortune and knowingly hint-
ed that ‘‘the old gentleman” would treat
me cleverly in the way of reward.
. I said this young man was a very
genial fellow, but somehow I soon be-
to fael an instinctive distrust in him,
r;:lied him with questions concerning
the habits and business methods of the
missing teller, but he returned evasive
apswers. In one or two little things he
contradicted himself, and-finally, when
I unexpectedly asked him how long he
had been employed in the bank, he re-
plied, after looking at me in a dazed sort
of way, “Oh, about a year or two.? At
once the thought came to me: t if
my “‘escort” was one of the young men I
had seen outside the president’s office.
Perhaps he had overheard our conversa-
tion and had planned this nest little
schems of playing the role of a clerk of
the bank sent me for ‘‘protection,” as he
insinuatingly put it. If so, I readily saw
that he intended to make an effort toget
his hands on the valise and then seize
the first opportunity to bid me goodby.
This theory was strengthened-when I
noted that my ‘“‘protector” seemed grad-
 ually to becorhte very uncommunicative,
and the conversation during the rest of
"the journey referred to passing objects
and sigtits. Try ashard'as Lcould I failed
to get anything satisfactory out. of him
concerning the robbery.
‘When I reached -home, I politely asked

‘the young man to take a seat in the hall
while I stepped up stairs to get a®limpse

head of the stairs, very excited. In an
adjoining room we examined the valise,
and at a rough estimate we placed the
amount at about tho figute the newspa-
pers said Swope had carried off with
him—somejvhere about.$90,000.

I did not tell my wife of my suspicions
of the young man down stairs, but I re-
golved at once to arm myself in order to
be prepared for the worst. Itis a well
known fact that in Kentucky the sixth
commandment has long ago been de-
clared unconstitutional, and I quickly
made up my mind that if my bodyguard
showed any signs of playing me false I
would let him have a dose of cold lead.

Contrary to my expectations the young
fellow made no offer to carry the valise
as we started on our journey back to the
bank. At the end of the short street on
which I lived we stopped to take a car.
My friend had again become very affa-
ble, and as we stood on the.corner he of-
fered me a cigar. I took it, thanked
him, and placing my valise carefully on
the ground between my feet I struck a
match to light it. Just as I was in the
act of doing so I received a hlow from
he Jeft that sent me: ering into the

middle of the streét. At t © mo~
.Wm»m e

p @ 8l viaQ bga e}l ¢
° here, youggi-men, mﬁx gruft
voiced fellowin-uniform at my side as he
shook nie Wiblabtly, ¥ thought you told
© you wer: to take the train west
lz;:{;ﬂi:' 1t mpﬁ!bd out; 88 you're
eft.” s ’

fagat aTM Yo 3h 5 adl
Opening my eyed I looked arqund the
waiting rooti"ﬁ?‘*h confused qv?my and
reached for my vglise. :

It was nowhere to be found! \

My brusque arouser instantly took in
the situation, and with a look of intense
disgust on 'his face said as he turned
away: \

“I guess that studentlike sport who
was sitting beside you has taken care of
your baggage. He passed me a few
moments ago on his way to the' train
with a couple of valises, Next time you
go traveling, young man, you had better
take some one along with you to care
for you while you sleep.”—8t, Louis
Post-Dispatch.

A Transporging Tale,

Charlie Ryan, who handles the passen-
ger business of the Chesapeake and Ohio
railroad from Cincinpati, has also to
handle some passenger business that re-
quires Napoleonic genius—to wit, the
pass fiends. One of these, a sleek, insin-
uating fellow, walked into Ryan's office
one day in June.'

*Ah,” he said, ‘‘is this Mr. Ryan?”

_ Mr. Ryan didn’t deny that it was.

“Ah, well, I called to see if I couldn’t
get transportation for myself over your
road to White Sulphur,”

Mr. Ryan smiled divi'nely. :

"“Certainly, 2 sir, certainly; all you

“Ah, many thanks. Do I get it from
you?” : ;
‘Oh, no, sir,” bowed the polite Charles.
“You get it at the ticket office down
stairs. We don't, sell tickets up here,”
and the man was so overcome that he
went down stairs an@ actually bought a
ticket.—Detroit Free Press.

The Cenvolutions of Soup Creek.

Soup créek, in McDowell county, W,
Va., is a remarkable stream. The creek
passes & hamlet called Vivian, and about
8 mile below returns, runs around a
tract of land about a half mile wide, and
then passes under itself, This froak is
caused by the lay of the land, which
sinks spirally.—Exchange, -

Stood the Test.
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girl’s, 'They took a cab to the house of
the Rev. Dr. MacArthur at 858 West
Fifty-seventh street. The house. was
closed. Then they drove to the hause of
Dr. W. H. P. Faunce of the Fifth Ave-
nue Baptist church. It is at 2 West
Forty-sixth street and was closed, Dr.
John R. Paxton's residence is dogn the
game street, across the way, at 51. They
went there, It was closed. Next they
tried 828 Madison avenue, where Dr. E.
Walpole Warren lives. Blinds were
down and doors locked tight, They next
drove to 842 on the same avenue. David
H. Greer, the famous rector of St. Bar-
tholomew’s, lives there when he is at
home, but he is not at home. His house
was boarded up tight.

Then they tried Dr. Hall's beautiful
residence at 712 Fifth avegue. They
thanked heaven, for it was evidently in. .
habited. ‘But the maid disappointed
them by saying that Dr. Hall had gone
to Europe for three weeks. Then the
young man looked up 16 more well
known clergymen in the directory and
drove to each one of their houses. Every
one, without exception, was out of town.
Then the couple went home and wg;rho
married by a justice of the peace. e
young man-thinks New York clergymen
ought not to complain of lack of vaca-
tions,—~New York Press.

Clairvoyance In Boston.

Clairvoyance is the midsummer mad-
ness in Boeton. This view is not ad-
mitted. A Boston woman says that in
hot weather the next thing to taking off
the flesh and sitting in one’s bones is to
have dealings with the occult. What-
 ever phase may be putupon it, in a large
circle of people in Boston whose doings
are
has his or' her clairvoyant, and women
exchange and recommend mediums as
they do books or patterns. It is needless
to say that although this new diversion
is not discussed publicly the very high-
est view is taken of it. Under the shadow
of Harvard and Professor James it has a

A woman who would describe herself
a8 earnest says that in. her opinion the
medium  gets into communication with
her higher self—mnot the medium who
most:likely lives up back stairs in a di-
sheveled Mother Hubbard and does not
necessarily have a higher gelf. This.
communion with the visitor's subcon-
sciousness transcends all mind reading.
These mediums’ure ‘consulted in the
gravest matters of business and affairs.
In one case a rich man had died, and his
will could not be found. A clairvoyant
was consulted, who said he had: gone
into his grave with the will in his coat-
tail pocket. .The body was exhuined,
and sure’égoukh ‘the man had his will>
with him, York Evening Sun.

A Speculation on Death.

When the typhoid fever epidemic was
\st its height, when cases were being re-
ported daily and everybody expected that
there would be many deaths from: the
digease, one.local flower firm decided to
make a speculation on death. It was
figured out that there would be an un-
usual number of deaths and that this

number of floral pieces. .In the manu-.
facture of floral pieces moss is an abso-
lute necessity, and the peculiar kind that

ington, The firm in question thought to
make & speculation by ordering a quan-
tity of this moss early and running a
corner in it. The moss has arrived and
has been placed in
all the cases of typhoid fever the deaths
have numbered less than 25, and there
is one firm g:’lt 'has moss ‘enough on
hand for seveéral years.—San Francisco
Examiner.

’ The Largest Cargo of Hay.

When the British bark Kelverdale sails
for Havre from Baltimore, she will carry
the largest full cargo of hay y$t shipped
from this country to Europe.. The only
other full cargo of hay shipped previous-
ly was carried by the German ship Frei-
burg froni New York to Havre, and con-
sisted of 400 tons. The Baltimore Ship-
ping company has chartered the Kelver-
dale to carry 600 toms. The company
has also chartered the British steamship-
Bir William Armstrong to load 500 tons
of hay. for Havre.—Baltimore Sun.

*  Why Do They Employ Such Tricks?

Some of the New York dailies are try-
ing to make a farce'of journalism. One
of them prints a couple of unnamed pic-
tuves, one of asociety belle and the other
of a factory girl, and asks its ‘redders to
guess frotg d portraits which is which.
Another New York paper invites Chris-
tian people to send in their replies to the
question, ‘‘Has God answered your pray-
ers?” and to relate their experiences in
this direction. The silly season is at its
height in some of the New York news-
paper offices.—Rochester Herald.

.. The Missourd’s Current.

The current in the Missouri river is at
times something remarkable. For a
week past the river at its mouth has
been a raging maelstrom, and so .swift
that several steamboats were tied up at
the mduth waiting for it to subside. The
government steamboat Stone tried sev-
eral times to breast the terrible current,
but each time was gwept back into the
Mississippi, and only sacceeded in mak-
ing the ascent at all when the Misaissi
rose and checked the velocity of the
Muddy.—Alton Sentinel.

u;epupmofu.nﬁmm o

the French academy: ' A reception ‘was

ven him at one studio by the men

ere, and a triumphal arch of roses and
laurels was erected by his girl pupils in
his studio in the Passage des Panoramas,

————e e

The estimate of the amount given by
the laot:d,&nJ:.m Stanford to the Leland
Btanfs ’ w"ﬂ" reaches N
000,000, The"buildings alome cost 1,
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$15.00 SUITS
N\B10.0

FOR

12
)

2
O

Our Fall stock is piling in so fast that we are compelled to make one more grand re-
This® will positively be our last sale of the season, and as the goods we
now offer are at prices shorn of all profit it behooves you to take advantage of it.
If you need a suit don’t miss this sale.

Everything as

To

FOR

$12.50 SUITS
$7.50

$20.00 SUITS

FOR

$15.00

We do not offer entire stock at these figures,
but the 5o patterns shown in our middle win-
dow represent about 600 suits, Sacks & Frocks,

50 doz. NECKTIES, Regular Price 50c.

NOW 25c.

BARGAINS
BOYS’ SUITS

ThIS SALE FOR
TEN DAYS
ONLY

45 His 014 Pipe. N
“Isn't that e rich color? eaid s well
known lawyer the otth h
up a brier wood pipe of an ebon
hue, Then he stroked it fondly withhis
hand and finally took to rubbing it with
his coat sleeve. “It hag tdken meover a
year to color that pipe, and I don’t think
you could buy it now af any price. 1
used to smoke cigars—I d0 now to some
extent—but I prefer a pipe when read-
ing or working over my papers. You
see & cigar is always dro] ashes and
mussing things up. Then the ahoke
ga in your eyes when leaning owver.
t a pipe—oh, there is nothing like it
for real solid comfort. My wife says this
old fellow is getting dreadfully strong,
but ehe hasn’t the heart to ask me to dis-
card it for a new one. BSee the way that
rich chocolate tint merges in the black—
that velvety lool black—aud then the
gloss that seems to have grown up from
beneath the surface.

“Strange how a man should become
attached to such a thing, But, on the
other hand, think of the nights this old
pipe has stood by me when I worried
my brain over legal hnghl; when I
grew cros8 and irritable, how its sweet

e has quieted and soothed me.
Friends might forsake me and fat fees
vanish into thin air, but my old pipe was
ever at hand with its comfort. .vﬁn 8

and I sit down in the library at home,
with my wife and little ones about and
this old fellow filled to the brim and go-
ing! Why, man, the carés' and worries
of the day slip off and away with the
curling smoke. Just look at that ex-
quisite color”—~Brooklyn Eagle, -

Rich Sap From Maple Trees.

The more spouts put into a tree the
more ap i8 obtained and the more sugar
is made. From the tree already referred
to as standing near a cold spring there
were made 308 pounds in one season
with twao spouts, which emptied into the
same tub. They were set in holes bored
14 inches deep with a three-eighths bit.
Another tree I have known of yielded 80
pounds, and a third 28. Still another
tree was tapped with 10 spouts, and 50
pounds of sugar were made, but it killed
the tree.~Timothy Wheeler in Garden
and Forest.

Stranded In Artistic Surroundings.

It is really amusing and sometimes
pitifnl to see how men suffer from the
artistic mania of their wives. I know
of acase where a husband was not al-
lowed to touch any of the furmiture in
the drawing room for fear he would dis-

turb the effect of oolor and outline, He *

wisely stipulated, however, that . he
should have his own chair in the room,
which he was to be at liberty to do with
a8 he liked.

Being auan of infinite jest he manag- -

ed to evolve the most delightful and
comic situations when visitors were pres-
ent, explaining that it was his want of
artistic feeling which made it necessary-
for him to carry his chair about with
him. He asked that when his friends
contemplated their surroundings from

| an artistic point of view they should

kindly oonsider him and his chair out of
the picture. Needless to say it was not
very long before all restrictions were
withdrawn and he was allowed to work
what havoc he pleased in the drawing
room as well as everywhere elsein the
house.—Boston Globe.

An Umbrells Is Good For a Shower.

A man was once advisedml it:o take
shower baths for the gene mprove-
ment of his health. A friend expfdmd
to him how to fit up one by the use of a
cistern and colander, and he accordingly
get to work and had the thing arranged.
Subsequently he was met by the friend
who had given him the advice and was
ssked how he enjoyed the bath.

«“My dear fellow," éaid he, ‘it was

. Iliked 'ii:l;n:lly’xle‘ua:;d wl}at
do you think? I m; “t0o.’

¢ rer do you meant” om}aémed

‘How-

easy plan. fBreakfast is served at all
hours in the morning, each member of
the family and each guest appearing
only when ready.
to be served at 3:80 o'clock, but it is gen-
erally 4 o'clock before the party is gath-
ered around the board. Then they have
coffee, and about 8 o’clock a promiscu-
ous supper is served. — Philadelphia
Press.

Why Will They Do It?

A Massachusetts minister pathetically
said to a newspaper man the other day,
“Why don’t some of you reporters get
up an article on ‘Why women stand at
the door (especially the screen door in
fly time) for the last words after they
have taken five minutes to half an hour
indoors to say goodby?” The poor man
has suffered, as his wife admitted at the
time, and spends half his leisure in sum-
mer fighting flies.

Bought Him When a Savige.

“Here iz the best investment I ever
made in my life,” said C. Gentile as he
took the extended hand of a stalwart
young man with the features of the
American Indian and introduced the
gentleman as Dr. Carlos Montezuma.
*‘One would. not think ught the doc-
tor for $80. He was but'five years of age
then, It was in the summer of 1871, I
waa prospecting in Arizona, taking pho-
tographs of Indians and Aztecruins and
gathering curiosities. One day a band
of Pimo Indians came into my den with
this handsome fellow here, but he was
not handsome then. He was painted in
glaring colors, with rows of beads around
his neck. I took & fancy to him as a
genuine live curiosity. The Pimos wanted
$30 for him. I tried to beat them down,
but they insisted upon their price, and I
gave it. The little chap cried for a day
or two, thinking I was going to kill him,
and he laughs now when he explains that
he took me for the devil.”

Dr. Montezuma is in the government
service and is now on his way from the
Colville reservation of Washington to
the Indian school at Carlisle, Pa., where
he will enter upon the duties of school
physician, The doctor was partly edu-
cated in Chicago in the public schools,
where he spent five years, and later took
the course in the Chicago Medical col-
lege, entering the Indian service of the
government after his graduation., He

be perfectly satisfied until the gowe
ment properly educates the young
people.—Chicago Inter Ocean.

A Turkish Priest In the Toils,
In the Turkish village on Midway
plaisance there is a muezzin named Dre-
‘nar Bffendi, » priest, very zealous in the

says his life will be dedicatedvtqv; :
service of the Indians, and he never

Dinner is supposed

performance of his religious duties.
Yesterday afternoon he was arrested on
& charge of disorderly conduct and giv:
en a ride in the patrol wagon to Wood-
lawn station.

The trouble arose from a growing dis-
position on the part of the Turks to treat
the duties of their religion with indiffer-
ence. When Drenar Effendi called the
Turks to prayer yesterday. afternoon
they did not respond with what seemed
to him a proper amount of alacrity, and
incensed at their slowness he seized a
club and began to beat them over the
head. This attracted a large crowd at
once, and a guard arrested the priest.
By the time he reached the station the
Turks began to Le very much frightened

locked up like a common criminal in @
Christian jail, so a delegation was sent
over to Woodlawn to bail him out in
time for. thesunset service, attendance
upon which was secured by moral sua-
gion instead of a club.—Chicago News-
Record.

L] A Rare Blossom.

A rare flower can be seen in the gar-
den north of the fountain in the north-
west section of the public square. It ia
a yucca gloriosa, commonly known as
glorious Adam’s needle, and it is stated
this is the first time the plant has
bloomed for 80 or 40 years. Fears are
entertained that the blossom may kill
the plant, and an effort will be made to
preserve it. An authority on botanical
subjects says that the yucca can be seen
to best advantage by moonlight while in
bloom.

As the yueca grows old the lowermost
foliage decays, leaving a thick bare
stalk; in fact, giving the stalk quite an
arborescent character. Its height is ex-
tremely variable; its age before flower-
ing also varies from b to 15 years, and ita
subsequent intervals are quite uncertain.
The flowers are white and bell shaped,
and are in a cluster at the end of a long
stalk.—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Popular National Songs.

‘We have a number of songs that seem
to lay about equal claims to distipetion
as national songs. “‘Star 8 led Ban-
ner,” ‘“America” and ‘‘Columbia” gre
thrgs of the first class. Then comes
“Yankee Doodle,” which is unquestion-
ably the song and tune representative of
New England, while *‘Dixie” has just as
firm a hold upon the hearts of the south-
erners,—Chicago News-Record.

Only One Time More,
He—I've: asked you three times to
' marry me. How many more times do
you want me to ask you?

She (tenderly)—Only once, and
once -be 50 years hence.~Detroit Iy ‘

at the thought of their priest’s being .




