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The Skipper’s quing

By W. W. JACOBS.

The schooutr ' Saawew " of London, Capt.
Wiieon, master and owner, had just i
fehed Jonding b Norihfleel with cement
for Brittiosea. Every fuch of huoe Was
packed. Cement exwdid from the cracks,
Iwparted to hoiry fooes ol huomesl ssamnen
a ghastly sppesrsuce =udly oul of kecping
willh thedr clsracters, and even ook jus
place, aguisml aa Lackenlug, 8olg
the antliple ngredients of 8 wa-ple that
was copking for dinser

It was not watil the devks were Washied
na i s (eacTiouue £ ones e prewentabie
that the male gave a Liought to bisowo
toflet. It was & fine Whim mowEning In
May, and mmet of the cargo had g it
bis hair and settded ik streaks on kis bot,
goed-hamored face. The buy Lad broustit
AT 4 wooden bucket Tliead with water, sl
Placed upon Whie etod Gy ile sk & plece of
yellow scap and a towel Tpon Lhese
preparathons the mate sulled ploasantly
Throwing off his shirt and ginding his
Hons with his braces, e bent over and
With  muon  pesful splashing began s
allutlons

Twice did the mdnisteriog angel. Who
was bot of an age So be in any greatl oon-
cern about his own toilet, change the
water belore W male Was sslislied;
after which the latier, his face amd peck
ngow with  feletion, descendad W Ui
cabln for & change of ralment.

He did nol appear ep deck again opul
afer dinper, which, in the absenoe O Lhe
Ekipper, he ate alove. The thea, Who had
also dined, wers lousigleg forwend, siok-
ing, and the nmiate, Laviog Mlled bis own
pape, sal Gown by Blasell aud snoked o
mleuce.

“p'm keeping the ekipper’s dingper ‘ol in
& small sorsepan, 867’ *soid Lhe cosk, tirost-
jug Bis head out of the galley.

Al right,"" sald the mate,

viy's a fupuy thing where the skipper
eba Lo Uhese times,' said the ook ad-
irrnu.: sobody in particular, bot Te-
gardiog the mate ool of the corpey of his
eve. _

“Yery rom,"” said the mate, Who Was
affanly indined just then

The oopk came owt of e galley and,
wiplug hia wWet hands On bis ety
~as tropsers, drew pear sud gared moa
toubled fashion Bebore

sovpte the best cap'n 1 ever salled on-
Qer,”” e sid, sharply. CAlu’ IV struck
Sou, Sir, be's been worried like, these “ore
last tripa? 1 tld “im as ‘e Was going
wstvsre ah there was sea-pio for dinuet, and
e pes, Al right, Joe," ' ses. Just asil I'd
£aid bolled beel and tatars, or Nine murnin’,
sir. or apythipk ke that''

1pe make shook bis head, blew oul &
clond of muoke and walchod it ladiy as
it disappearsd

sJt sleikes me A% ‘ow 'e’s after o fresh
cange of soiwetiing,” sald a stout okl
svainnn who hod joined the copk. *'Look
‘ow 'o's dressing nowndays! W the
onp'n of a stvamer win't smarter

=¥ot o =mart, Sam,’" sodd ke remaln-
fng seaman, who, enoourazed by the
peareful aspert of the mats, had also
drawn near, 1 don’t think It's ocargo
De's after, Wasueh; comeut pays allright ™

“ft min®t carge,”™ suld a el bot con-
fident

“You

Civle-

Yoire
clear out!" sall
boy o' your sge sloving
when ‘is elders Is talking
1 wonder™

“Where am 1 to clear 107 T'min my
by end of the ship, anywar.” said e
youlh vindictively

Tihe tredt started to move, bot 11 was
too Inte Tho mmate's htent senee of
discipiine was roussd and he sarlel up
in = fury

“Wel" he saM, '
witale tlasted spip's o

okl Sam ™A
hiz spoke In
VWhat next,

there nin't the
pAny AN —overy

ekof ey Com=down inthenhin,

m oo down snd have a Trop

win and a clgar aplece.  All the
wAri-raff o the for'sie sicting arft and

prattime about the skipper like o par |
o asherwomen  Why, It ndght be a
Prrge for all the discipline that's kept
The hos's the only =allsr amung you ™

He strode Tarlocsly up and down the
deck, the couk disnppeated into the gal-
Jer and the two seanien began o hustle
srout forward. The smnll expert who
tad roised Lhe slormi, by no means deskr-
ous of belng caught in the tall of 1L put
ne pipe in bs pocket apd looked around
for a joh.

ot here!™ sadd the mate, sterniy.

The boy came towand him.

“Whnat was ihat you were saving abaout
the skipper™ demanded the other,

b sald It -wasn't earge be was after,”
=id Henry.

“in, » ot you Roow about it sald the
mnate.

Henry seratehed bis leg, hut sald nothing.

“A jut rou know aboutit'’ repeated the
mate, tn mather » deappointed (nnoe

Henry seratohed the other leg

“moa't st me hear you talking aborit
$our superior officer’s Affalrs agaln,” sald
the‘nate, shamly. “'Mind that*'

“No, sir' sald the Loy, bumbly,
sin't iy bLusiness, o' cpumse.™

*Whntisn 't yoar business,” sall the mave,
earelossl ¥y, .

st enld Henry
[ The mate tamed away solkfly, and,
henrmp a chookle from the galley, weot
byerthere and stared atthecook- 8 wretch-
ed being with no control at all over s
fevlings - for quite five minutes In that

hott spaot of time he discovered thint the

finy was the drtlsst hole ander the sun
and the onok thie unclennest person that
ever handied food. He mparted bis dis-
coveries o the cook, and aner redoving
hm to & state of perspiring tmbeclity
sumed mund and rated she men agaln
Maving charged them with insolence wien
e s replien, and with sulkiness when they
Eept silent, he went bedow, having secdred
B complete victory. and the incensmd sea.
et after making sure that he had no in-
tontiop of returning. went toward Houry
to fmd fault with Yim.

**IT you was my bo¥,"” said Bam, hreath-
Ing weavily, “T"4 thmsh you to within nn
tach of vour life**

it T was your bor T showld drovn my-
#2207 snid Renry very positively.

Henry's fatber bad frequemily bad ooon-
pon to remark that his son favered Mis
mnther, and Hs mother o wngue
which was famed throughowt Wapping,
and ottained hoborable mention In distant
Linehonss.

“You can’s expect discipline aboard a
ehip whoere the skippor won't 8 you it
the bor," sald Dick moodily. CIt's
bad for “im. teo.™
: “In't you worry about me, my Inds*
#nid fleary, with offensive patronngse.
] can take care of myecil ml1 richic
You aln't seen e come nhonrd so dronk
thnt I've tried 10 get down the Poo'sie
without shoving the scwttle back.  You
‘mever saw mebuy a bundic of forged pawn-
Stickets. You pover——'*

} “listes w0 “im.,” said Bam, prowing
purple.  “T'H be ‘ung for Im yet ™

« ™ir you ain't T will," prowied Dick,
with whom the matter of the pawn-
Wokein wns a sore subject.

“Poy!"
Bend out at the companion.
| "oming, #ir," sald Wenry. “Berry I
ean’t sop any longer,” he sald politely;
‘st e an' the mato's gola® to have alittle
_ghat.""
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“1% have o get aootber ship," sald
Mok, watchilng (e muall, spinaly Flgure
g 1t beckhed dows the comspanion ladder
1 uever was on o ship afure wheso thy
boy could do as be Lked."! J

Bam wnook s hegd apnd Kghed “I0's
sy beas siip I woes eves oo, b that,”
he wsid steraly.

CWhat'll e be lke wlen be grows up?™
dematded Dok, as be losl hopisell in the
lmsuensity of the conjecture. "I @'l
pight 1 We boy to et hm go un Kke that,
Ope good hiding o weok would Go “tw goud
and us too.™

Meanthiue the object of thelr care bad
reactyl the cabin, and lead'ng agaiost
thwe Fitoploce, awnited Lhe wate's plonsure.

“Wheee's the cup'n?' dewanded the
lattor, plunging ot olice nlo ke sulject

Henry Luwmed and looked st Lhe small
clool.

‘Walkin® up and down astrectin Groa ves
end,” he s, deliberately.

“Oh, you've got the secoud-sight, 1
o poee?* sndd the mate, 1eddenmg.  “ARd
what's be dola’ that for?*

“To weo "€l come out,”" fald the boy.

The wibe restraived himself, but with
Arpeutty .

“And what'll be do when &he does come
ol T he demanded.

“Nothin®,” replied the seer with con-
viction. “What am jyou locking for™'
he inguired, with a trsce of Guxiely io his
yoloe, a8 the mate 1ofe Trom the locker,
and rolsng Lhe ld, began groplug for some-
thing m the depths.

“Bit "o rope,"" was the regly. -

ewell, what 4'd yer ask me for?' eid
Hemrs, with basty Learfulness *Its the
tryth. "E won't do gothing. ‘e aever dies
—only starea*

“1F you thean to say you sala’t been gai-
moniie no?” deinunded the mato, Betdng
bim by the collar.

“Come and see for yourselfT" said
Heary.
The mote wiensed Mm aml stood eye

Ing him with a puszled expresson s o
thousand-pud-ons e eccentrcilies on
the part of the siéipper saddenly occurred
to him.

“Go nond make yourself Ydy.,' be said,
sharply: “and miod If 1 fAnd cut you've
boen dolog me 170 Auy vou alive*

The Loy peeded no second Mading. He
dashied ap on ek, aod, heedless of the
gibes of the crew  bepan & loblet such as
fse had never belore been known o make
withia the memory of man.

“Whnt's up, KIdar? inguired the cook,
whose copnosity e e unbesralie,

“Wol ('vou mean?™ demanded enry,
with dignity,

“Wastitngz , nnd all that,” sald the cook.
who was a plain creature.

“Don't wyou ever wnsi yoursell, you
Ggirty pie™ said Honry, elegantly. 1
s'pose vou think doin® tho cookin® Keeps
you clenn, thoneh."

The cook wiung his hands and, anoon-
scious of plagiarism, told Bam he'd be
Wng for ‘im.

“Me and the mate are goln® for a Httle
strall, 8am,"” observed] the youth, as he
struggled Into Lis jemey. “Keep your
eyes dpen, and Gon't pet Into mischief,
You canpive Bloahva "and with the sores.
pans If vou've not nothing better o do.
Don't stand about (dle*

The appearance of the mate fmpedel
Bam's atterance, atd he stood silentiy by
the pthers, watching the couple as they
Clambored It was notleed that
Deary carvied his head very erect, hut
wiiethor this was doe o the compuny he

share.

was kevping or the spik-and-span op-
pearanne Le made, they were unable to
determine

“Fasy, w0 easy,” panted the mate,
mopHneE e ed face with & bandkorohiel
“What siro Ton In such & harey Tor™

“We shall b oo Iate If we don't horry, ™
gaid Henry: “then you'l think I've been
tWiling e ™

The mate made no further protest and at
e wnme rapid pace they walked on untl
thiey reachisd a guiel rond an the notakirts
of Giavesonl

“Toere he 18" sald Henry trlumsphantly,
ns he stopped and poloted up the roaad at the
figure of o wan stowly pacing upanddown
“She's st & lirtle school up at the olber
ond. A teacher or sometning. Here they
come.™

As be spoke a smoll dumseel with &
satohel and a 1oll of muale lssued from
& boiise at the other end of the road,
the nevance gunrd of a snall company
which In tvwes and threes now swarmued
nud went their varlows ways.
hee girls, sore of ‘em, sall Henry,
glanctaop approvingly at them as they
rassNl. “Oh, here sbe comes. 1 can't
say | see much in ber myseif."

The mate looked up amd regarded the
girt Bs s approacthesd with cousiderahls
interest. He saw o pregty girl, with nice
pray eves and a floah, wihlkch might be
due to the mader of the Beamew—who
was following at 8 respectful distance—
trying 10 ok unconcerned st this unex-
pected sppenrines.,

“Halloa. Jack!™ he sald, carclessly.

“Halloa!™ =ald the mate, with a great
ettt &t sorprise.  “*Who'd ha* thought
o' sning Tou bere!™

Tue skipper, disdaining (o0 reply to this
brpocrisy, stared &t Henpry until an in-
teliirent and friendly grin faded slowly
fromn the youlli's faco and 16M% IT expres-
slonlean. “Tve just been having a quiet
drall,” he sald, slowly, tarsing to the
mate.

“Well, =0 long," sald Lhe latter, anxious
to estape.

The other nodded and torned to resime
his gquict stroll at a pate which mpde the
mute hot to lvok at him. “Hell have to
ook shiarp If he's going to catch her
now,”™ he sk, thoughifully.

“He won't eateh ber,” sald Henry;
“he never does—leastwarys, §if he does he
only passes and looks at her out of the
comner of his eye. He writes leiters to
her of ) night, but he never gives *cm to
her.*

“How do youn Enow demanded the
olher.

*Cos T ook at “tm over hs xhoulder
while I'm  potting Lkings lo the oup-
banard," said Henry,

The mate stopped and regarded is
hopofuel soung friend fixedly,

“] w'pome you look over my shoulder,
too, sometimes,” he suggested.

“Tou never write to anybody except
your wife”" sald Honry, carelessly, “or
your mother. Lonst ways I've never knowa
mu.n

“You'll come to a bad end, my laq,”
enid the mabte, Chickly: “'that’s what you'll
h'l

“What ‘e does with 'em I ean't think,”
continwed Wenvy, disregarding his Tu-
ture. “"E dom®t give ‘em to 'er. Ain't
got the pluck, 1 &pose Phew! Aln't
it ot

They had pot dows to the river agin,
and nhe hesttinted in front of a amall

garded the offender clossdy.
it don’t turn redl, 1 dop't mind.” be said
patieally, “*and [ don't think os ‘ow your
swipes would burt anything."”

He wont oul, fullow od by the make, leav-
ing the langlord wipiog down the counter
with one hand witic ho mechanioally
stroked his mustache with the other. By
the Ume a sltalle retort oocurred to Bl
the couple were out of earshiob

IL

Capl. Wilson, hot with the combined of-
feots of exercine and wrath, continued the
pursult, but the pause to say sweel nobh-
ings to the second 10 compuund was fulal
o his success. He bad often before had
orvasind W cowinent ruelfolly upon ke
pace of the quarry. and vapecially at such
timen when be fely that be had strung bls
warpge almost up (o speaking puint.  To-
dny Be was just in time to see her vaniah
into the front garden of s smuell bouse,
upon the door of which she knocked with
cxpresiive vigor. © Sl disappenrsd lnto
Lhe house Just as he teachod the gate.

He walked on aimlessly al a slow pace
unkil the houses eoded and the oad be-
came a lune shaded with tall treos aod
flanked by hawthorne hedges. Aloag this
e walked a little way, and then, uervously
fingenpg & note in bhis jackel pocket, Te-
Lracad his slops

“§'Il soe her and speak to her enyway,””
fie mutbensd. “Here g’

He walted siowly back to the house, and
with bis heart thomping aosd a Choling
sepsation n bis thmool, walked ap 10 the
door and gave a ltlie whisper of 4 knock
upon it. 1t was so falal that, after wait-
ng A oonsdernble Unie, be cobcluded Ut
18 hAadnok besa beardand ralsed iheknociker
azain. Then the door opeaed sudidenl ¥, sod
the knecser, hall detalued o his grasp,
slipped with & ossh that aade bim Lrem-
ble at Wis bardibovd, An eldedy woman
with white halr opencd the door. Bhe re-
pressod o start and | wiked at him bogoirs
ingly. .

“Uap'n Jacksop in?"’ innuired the skip-
per. his perves thoroughly upset by the

Imocker.
“Who?" sald the other,

*Capn Jockson,” repeated the wther,
reddening.

“There s oo suwch man hers," sad Lthe
ol w nn. “Are vou sore I 8 Capt.

want? sbe added
Bt Awre,” sadd Wilson, truth-

fully.

Thie otd womsn hoked at h'm ecagerly.
“Wil you cume n?"" shie sulid, slowly, and
without giving bim time to refowe, b

the way into the small front toom.  The
skipper followed her with the comstionce
of & fox invited lnto a poultry yard,
and, bringing up in the duorvway, e panx]
upcoemifortably at the gul, who bad risen
ut his entranoe.

“TLs gentieman is Toaguiring for &
Cupt. Jackson," said the old Woman, tarn
ing to Wiegirl. 1 thousht he—he doesn’s
seern quite sure whether it Is Capt. Jack
son he wanls—he may bang news,” she
concluded, incoborently.

“1r's not likely, mother,”™ sald the =il,
regarding  the adventurous mariner by
nu mesns favorably. “There s no Capt.
Jackwor here. =™

“Have yoit been looking for him long™*
inquired the mother,

“Years and years,” sajd the oiber, for-
grtling Limsell

Tie old waman ehed sympathetically,
“Won't vob Mt down? she aald

“TRank you,™ sud the skipper, and took
the age of the rofa.

“You're not goite cortiin of the nam
soggrested the gird, coldly.

“It- It sounded Tike Jackson,* murmoared
the Introder In a smell modest voloe, "1t
might have boen Rlackson, or Dackeon, or
even Sanckson —1 won't swear to it

The ol womnn pob her handto her hrow
1 thought periaps you might havehesaght
me some news of my poor bushand,™ st
said at length. 'l 1St Bl som e YEArsagn,
and when you came here Inquiring for o
seafaringman [Phoueit youmightaoeeiow
nhave brought news.™

“¥an must see, mother, that thi= gen-
tlemnn I8 lonking for somehody eélee™ sabd
the gl “yon sre hindering bim from
finding Capt. Javkson ™

STE he's been Tooking for him for years,™
sald the ol woman, bLridling mikiy, "'a
few minutes will oot wake moch Gifsr-
enee"

“Certalnly not," =aid Wilson, in a voloe
which he tried in vain to make strongoer.
*When you say lost, ma'um, oo uean
missing™

“Firve yeam,” said the ol woman, shak-
ing ber head and folding hor hands™n her
Inp “How lomg do you say you've bren
Ieoking for Capt. Jnokson?"

“#even,” anid the skipper,
calmuness which surprised liimself

“And you haven't given up hope, T sop-

L ]

“Not while Ufe Iaste™ sald Lhe othar,
studying the carpet,

“That's the way I feel™ sald the old
wonman onergeticidly. “What n surprise
It'H be whim you meet him?!™

“For both of them,™ =ald the girl

“I's five yonrs last May—the 20th of
May,* sukl the old wormnan, “since 1 lnst
suw my poor husband He—""

“It ean't be of any Interest to this
gentleman, mother,"" Interposed the girl

=“I'm wvery much Inferssted, ma‘am.*
said the siipper delinntly: “besides, when
1I'm looking for poor Jackson, who kuows.
I might run up against the other™

“an who knows but what you might,"
gakl the old womnn. “There's one gen
tleman poking for him now —Mr. Glover,my
danghter's hinshand that 18 to be.™

There was s long pause, then the skippe r.
by dint of cuimmbining his entre stock of
Christinnity nnd politeness, found #pecch
“1 hope he finds him,” he said slowly,

“ANthat a man can do he's dolng,™ sald
the ol a1y, “He's o commercial traveler
by trade. an® he gets gbout & great deal
In the way of hasiness **

“Have yon tried advertising?™® ingnired
the siopper, striving manfolly to keep his
futerest up to s former pitch.

The other shivok her head and looksd un-
easily at her duughter.

“Tt woukin't be any gpood,” she sald in
a low voice—*it wouldn't e Any good.™

“Well, T don™ want te pry inlo your
business in any way." said Wilson, “hut
1 go into & good many ports in the courss
of the year, and If you think It would he
any pvod I looking abonut, I'0 be pleased
and prowd to do se, ¥ you'll give mo
some Mea of who to look for."

The old lady fidgeted with all the man-
ner of one desiring and hall fearing to
divulge 8 secret

“You see, we lost him in rather peculinr
oircomslances”" she mBald, glancing un-
ecasily At her danghter agaln. “Ho——*"

*1 don't want to kaow anything abinut
Ehat, vou know, ma’am,"” interposed the
skipper, gently. I

“*It would be no good ndvertising for my
father,"” said the gir, in hen dear voine,
“hecanne e €an aeither read nor wiite,
He is 8 very passlonfte, hasty man, and
five years ag0 he strock & man Jdown
and thought he had kflled him.  We have
seen tolling and heard nothlng of him
.m_t!

“He mnst have Leen a Stroog map,*™
ocommernted the skipper.

- “He had something In his hand,"* eald
the pirl. bending low over her work
“Bot he @idn’t hurt him really.

e
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“He would be W'h b where bhete
are shipd,* sald the old lady; “I'mocer
tain of I5.  You sog he was captaln of n
slilp Libmsell o A
one thing he couldn’t live away from the
waler, nud for angllier it's the only Way
he hne of getting a liying, poor muan—
uoless he's guoe Lo sed agsin, which sa't
lkety."* .

“Comsting trade, 1 suppose’’ sald the
skipper, glancing at tWo or three small
craft which were flosting u ofl round
the walls. ”

The old ludy nodded. “Those were his
ships,” shie sald, following bis glauce, “but
the patuters pever could gel the clouds
w please bim, I shouldu’t think  Lhere
was a man in el Eugland bankr to
plessse with clowds than he was™

“What st of Jookihg man is he?™
inquired Wilson.,

“I'll get you a portrmit,” sald the old
lady, and she rose and left the roorm.

The el fromn her seat s the window
by the gerasums sUtchsd on steadily.
The wilpper, anxipus to appenr al his
ease, coukghed gently three tmes, aod
was on the very verge of & remark —
about the weather—when she turued ber
head and hecwne alsorbed (o sole-
thing outside. The skipper fell to re-
garding the cloads agaln with even mos
dinfivor than the misadog captain hivnseld
could have sbown.

SThnt was taken just before ne dis-
appeare],’” satd the old lady entering the
oot oA ki handing bio g photugmple.
“You can keep thal™

The skipper took (L and gaxed intently
at the Hkoness of & sturdy, full-besnded
man af about dxty. Then be placed it
ciarefully in tis breast-pocket and rose to
Lix feet.

»And Af 1 should hoppen Lo drop noeruss
Mm," he said slowly, “what might his
pome het™

“Gething,'” sald the ol Indy, ““Capt
Gething If you should see him, and
would tell him that he has pothiug to
fear, and that his wife and his dsogh
ter Annks are dylng to see hiim, you will
huve done what 1 cau never, Dever prop
efly thank you for."’

SN oy best,” sald the other, Waoam
Iy, “Good wfernoon '

He shonk hands with the old woman, an:}
then, standing with lis hands by his side,
limked doubtfully at Annis

“Good arrernoon,” she sald, cheorfully,

Mrs Gething showed bini to the door,

“Any Ume you are st Gravesend, cap-
takn, we shoall be pleased to see Fou and
hear bow you get on,'' shie sald as she leo
him ogt.

The captain thanked her, pausing at the
gate Lo plance covertly at the wintdow , but
the gir! was beoding over ber work again,
and he walked away rapldiy

Unttl he had reachod his ship and was
Hiting down W lils belated dinner he had
nlmast foergotten, n the Joylul excitemmnt
of having somvihipgg (o do for Miss Geth
bingg, the Tact What she was engaged 1o AR
oty man. Ay be retiembered this he
pushied his plate foow bim, and, leaning
s head on lis hand, gave way o a fit of
deep melancholy, e look the photograph
fram his pooket and, gasing at it intently,
tried o distover a lkepess Lot ween e
fullLer and daoughter. There was not saffl
clent to warrant hiyy o betowtng a chaste
salute apon in

“What do you bhink o’ thet? he Inguired,
handing It aver to the mate, who had beey
watching hitm cariously

“Any rriend o' yours™ inguired the mate.
cautiousty,

“No,'* sutd the other.

“Wel, 1 don't think minch of him,” sald
the mnte, “Wihere Cyon get it

It was given to me,"* sald the skipper
“He's missing, and L've got to flnid him
If I cau. You might as well keep jour
eyen open, tho "t

“Whoere are you going to look for m?*
afked the mate

“Everrwhere,"" saul the other “I'm
lold thnt he's Ukely to be In & senport
town, and if you'll be on the lopkoul
I'H take it as s Tavor.™

“I'N do that, o' conrse,” sald the mate
YWhat's e bicen dolug™

“Nothing  that I koow of," sald the
Akipper; “'but he's beon odesing  some
five years, and 1 prondsed 1'd do my

hest to find b’

“Friwtdds are anxigge, I » pose?” sald
the mabe

“Yes," sald the other

1 always find,"”" coutinoed the mate,
"that wormen are more anxjoos o these
sort o casen than men.™

“Afore temler bearted, ' sald the skipper

"It alt’t & bad sort o face, now I come
Lo ok It suld the baffled mate, regard-
ing 1t closely, “Secus w me 've seen
solieboddy very much ke It-a girl, 1
Whink—but I can't say where*

“Bearded lndy ata fair, I should think,"
Edid the skipper, bluflly,

Couversoldon was lnterrupted by the ap
pearance of Hengy, who, secing the phito-
graph kn the mate's hund, at once began
puiting Lhe Lulter away. A glanve tadid
blin I1hat the miate was holding It upside
duwy, and onscience tobl him that this
was for his benefit. He thervefore righdly
averted Jue gaze widie olearing the talie.
el dp n soall mental Jedger, which he
kept with scropulous Care, forf Hets sach
ns ihese, wade & debit entry in the mate's
soCouuL,

“Bog,” sal) the skipper suddenly.

“8ir." said Henry.

“Youre a [airly sharp voungster, T
think," eald the skipper. “Take hold ¢*
Lhat photo there.*

Hewry's face suffused with a great Suy.
He looked derisively at the mate, and twok
the plotograph from him, Hstenlog e
Ltently o much the sane instructioos as
bad hecn previously given to the mate.
"Abd you can take it for'anl™ concladed
the skipper, “and let the men aee 10"

“The men!" sald Henry, in astonlsh
ment,

“¥es, the men; don't I speak pian®™
retorted he skipper,

“Very plain, #ir,” sald the bor; * hut
they'll only make a muddls of .t, sr.
Faucy [at Bam, and, the cook, and Dokl

“Do as you're told,” said the other, iras-
cibly.

“0' course, sir,” swid Henry; *bus
they il only worry me With & Jot of ues-
tions as to who ‘e is an® wol yoa want "im
m_'t i's §

“You take It for'ard.” sald the &Kipper,
“and tell ‘em there's & couple of sover-
eigns Tor Lhe first nimn that finds him.

Theyoull took thephatograph, aml alter
another careful scrutiny, whh the objece
of getlng a start In the race for wealth,
took It forwand. Fat Sam, It seemed, had
sean the vory man only two days befors at
Poplar; thévaok knew s features as woll
as he knew thoseof his'own mother, while
Dick had Enown hitg fér years as an old
and respecied inhabitant of Plymouth
Heary went back W the skipper, ansl, hav-
ing Turnished him with this tnformation,
eekly sugpestod that they should drag
Gravesend Cirst.

It was mknirht when they ot the
auchor up and dropped silently down the
rivor. Gravesend was silent, and the dotted
lines of street limps shone over s sleop-
g town &x the “Seatnew”’ crept saftly by.
A big steamer in front whistled warningly
for the pilot's boat, and slowing up ns
the small eraft shot aut from the shore to
meet it, caused a timely diversioa of the
skipper’s meiancholy by Iying noross bia
own hows By the thne be had fully re
coverad from the outrage and drank o
cup of offee, which had heen proparad in
the galley, Gravesend had disappearet
round Lhe bend, and his voluntary sewrch

! Ing him at

THE HINDOO AND THE SHARK.

An Exciting Combat at the Mouth
of the Hugll.

“Talk about your shark hunlers in Lhe
Bouth Pacifio island,” remstked the old
traveler, “but I b ing an en
coumter with one of those long-touthed
genlry that for ool perve beal anything
I ever read abous.

“I was lualing arsund Calcutta vae day
late In the autumn, walting fur the even-
ing train up o the city of Hugl), when 1

ey

ORATOR WHO DIDN'T ORATE.

The cemmittee on arranguments at Bed
Hom Berd bad scoered a Fourlh of July
wrabor Mrom Haymondyille, and on thenight
of the 3C, e arrived at the nbning canp.
We had chipped in a dollar aplece to get
u new barrel of whisky,un Atmerican Nag.
a Wt of Oreworks and soa orator, aad the
bors wegs o fttle anxious to know if the
Intter was all right. Thorefore, as soon
as he had enten supper, e was walled
upoti by & sinalt erowd, with Juo Baroey
as spokewinun, and when they hoad boen

tarty knue 1 Jim led off with

beard o tremendous sbsuting cuining frem
the direction of the River Hugl, which is_
practdcally one of the oot of the

Gauges. Trotng over W the slore an

fust us o White an ever waveled i indis,

I saw a buge compnulion. Nauves were
hurrying awas from Lhe Ldnk, wh AX A
Lertue, and then runnhngg back as Af Lheir

curlosity  bad overcume Lhelr greatest

fenrs. The river was full of bodis. The
Oveupuints of Live lnrger ones Weto sorosie

Ing with excitesent, wlhile Wiose in the

stvinll utirs were shivieldng atid jabb=rmg

wikh i consideratle atiount ol Tear.

“1 roun Wicuvered Lhav Uie furs had been
creaied by & hoge shark, wnich Jud cotie
up With the o and Dad vontured o btlle
furiher than it was custonsary for sharks
tw do. His dorsal fin was Culing e
waber here and there, and when eocasion.
sy be turned eun bis Back il sent lis poss
and grinning beeth above Ul Waler, groans
and screams of torer went ap in all i
rections.  His sharkship was ovidentiy oot
for supper, and was ctsting longing glances
ut b succalent Hindoo bables, of Wlom
& Cousiderable nymber were in Mght.

I the dalst OF all Lhe BuLtun & tall,
lank Hindoo stepped ouk upod the 1ol of &
kind of houseluont, and, @ & rLoil speech,
sanuutecsd that be would catol Ebhe abari.

Crinstiafly o dead bush el ppon Yo it
tude. The Hindoostooderect.  He wos per-
fortly nnked, save [or a Bttie gatment at
the loius, which our Tesas cowloys call
4 'geesiring.” He was nrmed only with a
loug rope ke o lnrst, which he heid be
hmd his bock with his jeft band.

“Prescutly Mr Bhark can e Lo the surface
atoul civht yards fromn the boat and bnme-
diately the Hindoo plunged overtoard.

“A chotes of gronps snd exclamations
weiit up, in the midst of which the Hindoo
reappenred, awimniing with bisght band.
Min and shirk faced each other, snd I
fancied that 1 saw a pleared expression
i the mouster’s eyes, na uch as Lo say:
*Well, this bs civil, 1o say the ledst.”

“The rk evidently thosght le had &
cipels of 2le mituation, Tur he swam lesurely
toward the Hindoeo, twned slowly upon Ris
beck, snd opened his mouth. The mooth
closed with o snap, snd the people $oren msd,
Lt e Hindoo hud dived, and pressotly he
o ppeared penin on the offs o¢ oF the shiark,
smiling and =ull carrying his rope.

“The Lt fsh looked surprised, and then
mnade Another geatis dab at the Hindoo
The result was the same, aod Mr. Hindoo
Cutne dp frenh for Ve third round

“Thish Lhewhark began togrow angry, and
e o vicwous run &1t the Hindoo, nnd again
e syl The people ot the shore spd @
L bosis began to Ivel confidence in the
human champlon, st their groans wers
changed 2o applause. Every tme the nan
inade A poInt aga et Uhe Cish those beathens
would send up o rousing cheer

“Well, by this Ume the Hiing wans getting
exriting, 1 never maw sich swimming Le-
fore, aod 1 never willagain. Theman was
n regular vater smake.  He dodged, Dwisy-
ed, dived and Jumped Jike an ool The fish
made charge afNer charge. Once: his Nin
grazed the Hindoo's arm, and the water
was colored with bdood.  The moan s stock
went down 3 poimt. but (§ saoun rose ogain,
when the cmwrd Legan to see that the finh
slmiply wasn't i it The man was beat-
his own parue. You see. the
fiuh could only go in obe direction—&traight
nhead ke on arrow—while the suen turted
snd doulded ke a fox.

“Well, by pnd by the exertion and excite
ment olit un the monster. He got mattled,
churned the river nto fosim, aod then e
cntne guiet sgain. It was the lnst round

“The sltark charged Ianguidly. Theman
walted, lying in the water antil the greal
mouth was open (o seize him. Then, with
B copvidsive backward lenp, he stra‘ghi-
ened his body and sank foo! downward
like & plummet of lead

“The shierk settlid down orver him, lash
Ing the warer into a [nther of foam. They
et to b prappliog with esohh oller
The crowd grooned and soresnied, and
hen bevcame silent

“For the space of what seemed many
minutes the people watched the sarface
of the water untfl €ven the bubbles had dis-
appeared, and all was quiet.

* ‘Lost, Jost!' screnmed a priest, and the
moh re-echoed the ory and btegan to Beat
their breasts like a lov of madmen. Thea
euddenly In the middle of 1t all the Blndoo
reappeared, thirty vards up the stream
Both hands wereabave hishead, ana be was
screnming: “Tan.wan, mn?  He had slipped
the noose of Lis lariat armmd the shark’s
tail, and drawn it tauts and e held the free
end in his hadn

“In an instant It was ashore, and a score
of llindos were drawing at it It took
them hindf nn bowr to get Mr. 8bark ashore,
for he pulled HEe & locomotive, Lat they
finally mapaged (€.

M Ha proved to be nine feet loog, ond sold
for o sum which enatiled his captor to lve
in comfort for neardy balf & year."—Phila-
Melphia Telegraph.

THE FRIAR.
There with the cowl about his face,
And the beads withtin bis hands,
A Jonely man In a Jonely place,
The slent frar stands.
The sandals on his feet are placed,
The cord ts girded round his walst,
The stones are worn where he hath
paced,
Kyrie Eletson! Christe Elelson!

He hath pattered his Aves three times o'er,
And for every bead hath a prayer told,
The rlex of M8 ordr demand no moTe,
And the light Is ¢ & and the chapel cold
Yot staces he and Enecls where the stone
WHE priessed,
By the knees of an ahbot of memory
Dlesed;
Bows his head and beats his breast—
Mea culpn! Men colpal Mea maxima
culpnat

And the cowl thrown back to view reveals
Deep-sct eves of the hoe of night,
And a brow where Remorse forever seals
The restless sign of lts deadly blight.
What hath the crime of thy youtb-tide
twen,
Man of God, or man of so?
To have bronght thee here; it was dark,
I ween.
Men cnlpat
calpal

Mea calpa! Mea maxima

The latent Ught of those midnight cyes,
A truming woman might have blessed.
I= it the ook or the wind that siehy,
Christe Elgison! Thy will is hest!
The hollow wind miny segh and moan
Over the grave where no gras hath
grown
P It din or eorrow—tis all his own.
Mon enlpa! Men culpa! Men maxima
culpal

The moming came and they sought him
thera,
Cald and still—he had found his rost,
And o lavzstinge feee with golden hair,
And soft blue ey wax on lis broass.
The mudils on his feet were pluced,
The cord was girded round his wabst,
The stones were worn where he had

paeetd
Kyric Eldson! Christe Elsen
- LEWIBV.BOGY.

“Looka-yere, Jedge, we ar' a-lookin'
far sunthin' red-ot [rom  yud tomorrer.,
Kin you give us sone spechnens Crom that
olnshun?'*

TN Y, Yes, of dogrse,’t wos Lhe reply
It begines, lie all obher Fourth of July
omstivns, with the baod of Iilgrims who
suilid tron Engiond io searon of Liberty
They innded at Piymoutn Rook, you kuow."™

“What surier people was them  pil-
grims’

“Very respectable and religions

“None of the whooper-up sort ainong
‘e, eh?t

g

“Tren yom'd better skip ‘em, Jedge,
fur vur crowd will be lookin® fur & Q-
ferend sort.  What coms pext?"’

“Weil, after awhbile England inlda tax ol
ten, Bod the preojpie of Boston got a0 mad
they tommed ont and threw a  whole
curgo overponrd.””

“Anyhody killed in the serinimage™

1 think not™

“Jestthrowed e ten over and west home
and went to bed, ehT™

“That wiis L e way of It T guess. ™

“Then you'd etter loave that out, Jedgs,
as it wouldn't interest us two minits 1T
they cotuld do all thal and no one gt durt
it couldu’t hev bin much of & row, Wihat
happened arber that?™

“The oolunists began to think of inde-
pendence,” repled the judge. “IL wam't
loog bLefove they were jeady to resist Eng-
land's unjust demands by force of arius.
You ve heard of Pulrick Henry, of
couse?"

“No,
hott ='*

“Oratory. e was the one «ho skl
*‘Glve me Lilwty, or give me deajht® *

“And dd he pick up his Juss asd sail
in?™

“I-1 think pot."

“Tuew vou'd better cut that oot, Jedge,
fur we dua't cutton to & chap whols all
talk and cay't shoot. Anytiing more hap
pent't

“Well, the Dotisti army marched out of
Baston to Lexington and the Amedcans
killed 6 numbwr of them.*

‘Kill & thousnnd and lick the rest outer
thelr butes?"*

“Oh, no. Only & few were kilivd or
wounded, bot it was heginning of the war
Jor liberty, you know."”

“1t won't do, Jedge—it won't do,™ sald
Jim, with a shake of the hepd. “If the
Amerdoans Jidn’t Hek the British “till they
hoflersd 4t wouldn't interest thin erowd fur
shucks, You'll hev to cut tbut all out.
What cums next?™

“Bunker BilL'"

“Wiho got Heked thap'?™

rhe Ans ans rutreated, byt—hut —"*

YHiop right thar', jedge!™ exclaimed Jim,
A he ros up 2o g0 “What we wTant isa
red-bot orastgn, wWith the Amerionss® on
top and givin® everybody else bail Colum
bia, and as you beven't got It andas’ not
the crittur we took you fur, vou kin start
fur home when 7ou b'ar the Cust war-whoop
in the mornin't™

HOPEFUL WASN'T THERE.

As we ceached the top of & lung hill
the arniver looked back over Sie oad
and Ultered & grunt, and &8 we fumed
our heads We saWw 38 strange figuss half
a wmiile awss on the baek of a galluping
mnle. Thres or four minutes lates It
was pear cuough to be recognlead As 4
woilan, Wiho was meanted mean-Teshdn
ofl the animal. As she reached us she
pallenl bl toule up wikh 8 W-booa, now!™
and after gettng her bfeath slie asied
of the driver

“Hay, ow, hey you gol a4 pAssenger
abrard pamed Hopefol Davis™”

“No suoh man, muam,” replied the
driver.

“Man with reddish balr—bow-backed
sguint t onet eye—abwut forey Feoars old,"*
she oontinned os she carefully eyed the
three passenpgers on top of (e coach

“Haven't sofn no such critter, ma'am.
I toke It thet he was your bhusband?™

“You peodn't tuke it thas way exactly.
He was along bere about a month ago,
and asked me to marry kim. 1 said 1
would, and he was to show up thiee
days agn. 1 guess it's & case of Munk.”™

never have. What was his best

*“I'm wirey fur you, maam. When a
WOl Wiks $0f ber mind « -

“Who has sot ber mimi?™ she ioter-
ruptad,

“Excuse me, ma‘am; but I thought you
=il he was—-"

“1 sufd he wax comin’, hut he hasn't
showed op. I ain’t breakin® my heart,
however, Mebbe 1'd hev married bim,
aml mebbe not. Don't you be quite 2o
Cur abead with your feelln’s fur me.
Auy of you men on top want a wife!™

AT marncd men, ma'am,” sgidihedriver
os wi losed off over the prairde sithoot
& word In answer, 1

“1 s Wall,that's nlivicht. Think you'd
know the critter [ spoke of it you saw
Mm*

“ think I would, ma'am.*

“aan with reddish halr—bow-backed—
squint to otie eye—about forty yearsold 1
retember, ton, that he's got a squeak to
s volee. If you gee him tell him thnt 'm
goln’ to walt Ul Satonday fur him. Asd
11 he don't show pp toar'il be at least four
teen wmen spoondn’ around oy dug-out on
Bunday, anid before Monduy noon the
Widder Hanlman won't be a widder no
more. "

The Noew Telephowe Duodge,

"What's the matter with you!" osked
the hend of the finn when e came in and
found the junlor partoer pacing the floor
like 4 onged Hon

“Understand that this fs strictly between
ourselves,'” camme the answer in an {rri-
tated voice. “There are some things that
a tman wanis fo endure without any ne-
sistanoe ar syiupathy from others. [ was
sitting here an hour ago leoking through
the mnall. A weB-Oressed man with pleas
ing manners came In and asked for you,
stating that there was an hoportant mat-
ter of besiness ahout which he most talk
with you pervanally. We had o pleasant
little chint, when he lnoked at his watoh,
said be scomed to have conflicting en-
Faprments, and askoed if be might ase the
teiephotie.  Of course [ consented, and
shiowed hins through the next rown Into
the haoth

“In about ten minntes be came oat smll-
ing, thanked me conlially. and sald he
would be back in hall aa howr to Uransact
hils hpsiness with you. He wasn't more
than ool of the buliding when the tele-
phone jingled and the maln office inguirel
whoity Lhat Message to 8L Login abould be
charged ta

oW hik message? T yolled, excitedly

*Why, e one that just went over the
lotug distance, of course”

“AMy knees quaked and oy voloe quav-
ereil, ns 1 aaked how much it wos

“oJust S156.80," came the maddening re-
piy.

“rCharge it to me," T shomted, and then
chased wildly around the block looking
far dhe fellow  That was another fool trick
“To think of a wan of my age and expe-
vivnoe belng such an snmitigated and lo-
fernad chcmwp. T'U hunt that fellow to
th- enda of the varth. Bot don't yoi say
a word Mind, now." - Detrolt Free Press.

SQUAN CREEK

Thar' wasn't asy more Iyin'. stealin’
and back-bitin® Buin® em thas whasl o
Bquan Creek, when the preacher st
up one Sunday mornin’ and sald he ww
guin' to hold revival mectin's I8 Loges
to better the town. 1t wasu's loag be
fore te begun, but pobody exevplie’ Aan'
Bally Davis attended the Mrst fve o
X meetins.  Bbe bad bin a member
of the church fur thirty 3 ors, but, %o
ohlcoge Wie pastor aod start things off,
she went fur'd on the anzinus sexl asd
twld bow wicked she hod bin and got
~ouveited over agis.  Bhe did s foer
oighits ropnin’. aed then she told Jim
Craeso, her uived manp. that if he dudat
help things along whe'd discharge hiio,
Jim pot couverted to Keep her compans,
ang then two or three more dropped in,
amd, faaily, the theetin's got o good start,
By and by, the pasior came down 1o
e whart asd Degun 1o talk to us, and,
arter e bad pope, Joe Taglor sposks ug
and says;

UUTve allys bin an (nherornt as & Fear-
Hn® babby, bot Po willln® to go to the
mevtin's and help save the rest " ye

Jor=phus Hanmon scratotied fis fyend fur
awhile and looked off over the marsh,
and then he satd

“HL was to die tonight 'd go stiaighe
to Pamdise and tov golden wings, bus
thur' s nuthin” mean about me.  ['m willin®
to attend the meetin's and see that the
rest Of ye mit & fa'r show **

Half a doren othet old shell-backs spoke
In the same way, and that night aboot
twenty of us showed Up st the meetin’.
None of the crowd got hit very hacd thay
Dight or the nexi, ot on Lhe fourth night
Joe Taylor tegun to hitch sroomd e the
Beat and look pale, and puny scoa be
Stood up and begun to talk.  Everytedy
knowed he was so old liar and as wingy
AS grense. but no one had sosprecied that
De wus anything wuss.,  [§ Jest took o all
by surprise when he gob up Sod con fesed
to stealin® seveoteen basheis of oysien
from Solomon Tompkins' bed. and of
thopppin’ up Tim Smith's dory, apd of
Eiln tha widder Harpee's tig dog. Oened
nght up to ali of Is and more too, and
sakj e was willin' to pay all dmmagen
That started ite gang  Vhen Joe ‘Tasior
sk down Jun Beafew got up aond wept
and sald

“I'tu feelin® that I'm the meanest repr
tile on the face of Ude wirthi! I've par
tended all aloag o bhe & deornt man and
alide by the law, gl I'm & sooandned
of Bl desperst dye.  [E wos me Lhat buroed
Heury Boott's boallhouse two years ago,
ALA I was me SHAL robbed Lhe postolfos

last s'ar | or’ alao the miscrabie heathen
who chopped Up Tun Suith's dory, and
1'm

f‘dt.iu' W go % prson fur my

Oriliivs.

When Jin Reonfew sof down Tom Doty
got up and shed s wnd wobbled his
chin amd said

“Of WMl the jow-down villalos in this
world of vurs I'm the wust, aod [ want
o be touken right from bere aod? =nd
W prison fur the remmindor o biy Ay,
It was me that basnsirung Uncle Tac-
bl’'s uewl. 6 was e that stole Jie
Bartier's fifty bens; It was me That hegun
all the Iy ln Squan Creek. And 1 also
want to oWn up that it was e thas
choppsd op Tim Bmith's dory, and I'm
ready to g down on tuy kuees and beg
ils pardon and pay damuices.'”

That was three different men who had
confesied tu cloppin’ up that dory, and
the pasior "peared to Le wirter gmesied
over £ He didin’t say nothin®, bowerer.,
aud when Tom Doty sot down Jasou Jack-
won gnt up and humbly sald:

“Iv's & wotuder | heven't Mo struck by
lightsin” or bit to death by = shark, far
I'm nuthin® botl o ness o' wickedness Fur
five ¥.ars I've hin trvin to see how wick=q1
I counl be T've liew! and stole am) bors
false witnesa. I've chented and wronged
Al obbed Nobody never did siuspect me
of murder, bat I killed » tin podidier back
on the el road three years agwe and sonk
his ew'y lon Shark lutet. 'l go with the
officets totrrow . and produce the Dones
Wille "ty ownin’ up and wiltin® to be hunsg,
T might as well say thut 1t was me who
choppedt up T Smdth's dory. Tim ia
have, and 1'in askin® if Be'D take my hund
and furgive me"

“Thar' gsus® be some mistake abont that
dory ' says the pastor as Jasin sol down
T resaember alont (Ts beln® choppd ap,
but fonr of yon couldn't hev Jone is. The
next tnan up bellter leuve the docy ont ™

The next one to git up was Tim Bmilh
Nisself. He'd Lin eryin® softly fur balf an
bour, aodl it wos two or three ndnutes be
fare be counld find bls vofoe to say:

“Thar” hev hin fulks here who xald they
was bad, but they dida’t Bnow me. 're
Inid awake nights to be bad. Thar wn't a
erimie bt what I'w guilty of. and [ don™y
expett I've gt any soul to be saved. I
£t Lo L looken out aml g this very
night, and [ want everytody tn this meet
o -house to spit on my grave when i'm
haried. PBefore T'm b E: however, 1
want (o say what I chopped op that dory
niyself. Tl It to git ssropathy and be
tirtin. Now go abead and call the S fsgs-
man."

“Tuar's Bin & beap o° lyin' about thad
dory.” savs the pastor, “and 1 don't e
it. Four of the five of you must bev Hed,
nnil I Fou don't cwnap Lhis reestin® In sy
riny rrumble n on e

Evore ane of thewmn five stond np and sald
aver ngln that he eYopped op that dory.
nil The postor sajd it was b use tooon
tinge the mevtin’sIr Hars wos tomomethar*
nodd He. Horriss Pomeroy was goin’ to
et up and tell how bhad he wis and how he
chopped up that dory, bat the pastor choked
ki off wid closed Tthe mestin®. Neat day
everybody was gatbin’ nod scandalizin® and
callin’ everyhody else a lor, snd the Fuss
wask kept up Ul all strangers dodged
Squan Creek, and even the fish wouln's
comne into the bay no more ‘Bout four
weeks nrter the meetin's we cotched o
tramp stealin’ a net, and he owned op to
choppin® Thn Smith's dory to git wosd te
make a fire

Ex-Senator Broce's Son.

Ruoscoe Conkfing Bruoe, mon of ex-Sena-
tor Bruce of Mississippt, who went from
the colored high seliool of Washington two
yearsagoto Philips Academy. at Exster, 5
H., has been honored recently by an ¢lec
ton as assigtant editor for the next yeas
of the Exonlan, the magazine published by
the students of that institetion, which in-
dicates that the coder Hoe is not dmawe
again=t one Boy.

Young Brace is & remarkably tright and
handsomme feflow amd has always been pop-
ular atnong the white boys of the nesghibor-
hood In which his family live in Wasbing-
tom, which ks one of the must fashicoabie
parts of the city. He has never attempled
to intrude whore be v not Invited, and has
always conducted himmest with dignity and
modesty . which bas Inspired respect, AR
Phillips Academy he by distingaished him-
welf for scholamhip npd for orutory. At
the recvat announcement of the honormen
for the present rear the nome of Roscoe
Conkilng Broce stainds at the head of the
upper middle class . and the Boston papers
recently cnntalhad fAattering descriptions
of bis delivery of Mr. Flaine's memorial
oration on Guiflel! in the chapel of the
arndems. My and M. Brace have heand
from other soarves of the sucoess and
popularnty of their =on, and are gratefol
to Enow that the colored bood in his veina
has made no differénce with his soclal o
{utellectpnl standing - Chicagn Record-

Fronomical Motives.

1 Teft ey last boarding-house,™ said the
applicant, “becasse she would serve pota-
toes bolled with thelr akins on ™

“You won't get them bhere,” sald M.
Hashoraft. *“They use up entirely log .
much butter."-Indianapotls Journsl




