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WITHIN THE LAW

From the Play of Bayard Veiller

@ won't you?! 1 want to huve a lttle
Mary Iangnea AlOua, WOHUe BUrke | vy with you. I'll be through here In
sat dumfounded. Sbe rose sWIftly. | 4 ouond™ FHe went on with the writ-

and went to the nearest window, and
with n pull at the cord sent the shnde
flying uvpward There was revenled
the busy stenographer, bent over his
pad. A groan of distress burst from
him, and he fled the plice In Ignominl-
ous rout.

The smiling Mary wns retarned to |

her cell.

CHAPTER XVIllL
The Confession. I
URKE pressed the button eall
and otdered the doorman to
gend In Cassidy. When the de
tective appenred he asked:

“Does Gurson know we've arrested
the Turner girl and young Gilder?"
And, when he hnd been unswerad in
the negative: "Or that we've got Chi-
engo Red und Dacey here?”

“No,” Cnssidy replled. “He hasn't
been spoken to since we made the col-
lar. He seems worrled,” the detective
wvolunteered

“He'll be more worried before 1 get
through with him!" he growled. He
regarded Cassidy speculatively. "o
you remember the third degree In-
spector Burns worked on McUloln?
Well,* he went on, as the detective
nodded assent, “that's what I'm going
to do to Garson. He's got imagination,
that crook! The things be don't know
about are the things he's afruld of,
After he gets in hers, 1 want you to
take his pals one mfter the otber, nnd

lock them up In the cells there in the

Ing.

Gnrson moved forward slightly to
the single chalr near the end of the
desk and there seated himself mechun
fcally. Hia face thus was turned to
ward the windows that gave on the
corridor, nud his eyes grew yet more
clouded as they rested on the grim
doors of the cells. He writhed In his

 Chalr, and his gaze jumped from the

cells to the Impassive figure of the
man nt the desk. Now the forger's
nervousness increased momentarily. It
swept beyond his control. Of a sud-
den he spring up and stepped close to
the Inspector,

“8ay.” he mald, In n hosky volee, “1'd
like—1'd llke to have a lnwyer.”
“Whit's the mutter with you, Joe?"
the Inspector returned, always with
thut fmpertorbable air, apd withom
ralsing his bend from the work thet
0 en his attention “Yon
know, you're not arrested, Joe. Maybe
you never will be. Now, for the love
of Mike, keep still and let me (Ouish
this letter”

flowly, very hesitatingly. Garson
went back to the chalr, nnd sank down
on It in n Hmp attitude of dejection
wholly unllke his customary postures
of strength. Agaln, his fenr fascinated
eyes went to the row of cells that stood
silently menncing on the other side of
the corridor beyond the windows Hin
face was tinged with gray. A physieal
sickness was crecplug stealthlly on

corridor.
will see them tnken in.

tion to working overtime, all right."

Burke reflected for n moment. and

The shades on the corridor
windows here will be up, and Garson
The fact of

thelr belng there will set his imagina-

fulsome Kiudlingss hid nothlug omin
ous—omipuns with o bint of death fo

then Issued the finnl directions for the

execution of his latest plot.
“When you get the buzzer from me

you have young Gilder and the Turner
Then, nfter a while,
When you

woman sent In.
you'll get another buzzer,
hear thut, come right in here, and tel
me that the gong bus squealed, '
the rest

five minutes. Tell Dan to come In"

As the detective went ont, the door-
mnn enterasd, and thereat Burke pro

cooded with the further lnstruction
necessnry to the carrying out ol hi
seheme

“Take the chinlrs our of the ofllee

Dan't he directsl, “except mine snd

one other—thnt one!™  He Indicated
chalr standing a lttle way from on
end of his desk. “Now, have all th
ghades up.”
“Thnt Turner woman saved you th
trouble with one"

He returned to his chalr, and whe

the door opened he was to all appear

ances busily engnged In writing.

“Here's Gorson, chief,” Cassidy nn

nounnel

“Hello, Joe!™ Burke excinimed, with
n geeming oie of carcless friendliness, |
n% the detective went out, and Garson

stood motlonless just within the door,

"8It down A winute, won't you?" the |
He did

inspector contiuued affably.
oot look up from lls writing as b
spoke,

Garson's usunlly strong face wa
showing weak with fenr.

Bring Garson bere In just

He chuckled ns he andded:

His chin,|
which was commonly very firm, moved '
a little from uneasy iwitchings of his |

wronght,
T'hen, terror erystollized.

"

ridur,

y  stepped within, the door elnnged to
the bolts shot Into their sockets nolslly

Gaureson st buddied, steickon
had revcognlzed the vietim thrust ot
the cell before bhis eves, It was Daeey
s e of his own cronles in

H

hite KN There

Paldie Giriges,

there o the cell

n

. OF i sudden the forger eried out rau- blunder even as the words lerft his Hps.) ©0 0 e . . t

| consly: ) and songht to correct It ns best he NOW, towr Burke ohjected, severe-
Y ukpy, fuspector, If you've got any- | WIght WDy, yes, 1 do, too,” he went :.,I:nt"“ @ oun't. take w. confemsion ke

thing on me =1 would™-=

©

n

Indiference o the other's

he expostulnted, hnlf banteringly,

“NOowW, nuw!
you, Joe? 1 told you that | wanted t
ask you n few guestions, That's all™

tion foreed him to unother appeal,
“Say. Inspector”— he began,

|
]

lps. His clear eyes were slightly| ™™ which advanced slinkingly.

clouded to a look of apprehension as
He
made no answer to the luspector's

they roved the room furtively.

greeting for a few moments, but ftl thelr Apokow.

malned standing without movement,
polsed alertly as If sensing some con-
Filoally, bowever, his
anxlety found expression in words.
His tone wus pregnant with alarm,
though be strove to make it merely

ceiled perll

complaluing,
“Bay, what am 1 arrested for?" b
protested. 1 ain’t done anything.”
Burke did vot Jook up, and his pe
continued 1o hurry over the o per,

“Who told you you were nrrested?”
hie remarked cheerfully in bis blandest

yolice.

Guarson uttered an ejaculation of dis

Fust,

"I don't have to be told,” he retorted

bufily. “I'm no coliege president, n

When o cop grabs me and brings o
down hgre

know I'm pluched”
“In thut what they did to yoh, Jo

T'll bave to wpenk to Cassidy sbout

that. Now, just you sif down, Jo

I've got sense enough tul

in a threaty whisper.

thing aguinst me, why"—

*| “Who sald

il

"W

5y

®

When the howsls become irreguls
yYou are unesmfartable and the lon
er this condition exists
feel, You can ger v
quickly by vaing

! of thls
: NERBINE, Tuke
dose on golog to bed and soe how fis
You feel next day.

Prica bl
by Riter Broa Drug Co.

ment.
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the worse you
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v
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| #Bay, inspector, if you've gol anythin
| an me''—

him, as his thoughts held Inslstently
to the catustrophe that threatened. His
fntelligence was too Keen to permit a
belief thut Burke's munner of nlmost

him In return for the death he. had

Hin eyes
were caught by o tHigure. the figure of
Cussidy, advaucing there in the cor
And with the detective went n
mun Whose gult was slinking, cruven
1 A cell door swing open, the prisoner

for he

erime-—
Loy, who, the night before, luid seen
wus

cthing eoncrvtely s'nlster to Gars
won i this fact of Dacey’s presence

The ery
dropped into ypintelllgitle mumblings.

Pirke retaloed his moapner of serene
ugitntion,
St his pen buerled over the paper.
nod hie did not trouble to look up as

What's the motter with

But, after n moment, Garson's emo-

Then, abruptly, he was sllent. his
mouth still open to utter the words
that were now bheld baeck by horror.
Aganin, he saw the detective walking
forward. out there In the corridor. And
with him, as before, was a second Ag-

Agaln the door swung wide, the pris-
| oner alipped within, the door clanged
| shut, the bolts clattered nolsily Into

And, in the watcher, terror grew—
for he had seen the face of Chicago
Red, another of bis pals. another who
had seen him kill Griggs. At last he
licked his dry lips, and his volce broke

“Kay, inspector. If you've got any-
there was anything

against you, Joe?' Burke rejolned, In
& volce that was genlally chiding.

“What's the matter with you today.
Joe? You seem nervous Btill, the
offivinl kept on with his writing.

“No, 1 ailn't nervous.” Garson cried.
with n feverish effort to appear ealm,
“Why., what makes you think that?
But this nin't exnectly the place you'd
plek out as a plensant one to apend the
morning.” 1le was sllent for a little,
trying with all his strength to regain
his self control, but with small success.
Burke belleved that his opportunity
was come. His hand slipped into the
pocket where was the pistol, and
clutched It. He staied @ Garson
fiercely, and spoke with a rush of the
words: -
“Why did you kill Eddle Griggs?"
“1 didn't kill him!" The reply was
quick enough, but It came weakly.
Aguin, Garson was forced to wet his
lips with a dry tongue, and to swallow
palnfully. *1 tell you, 1 didn't kil
bim!" he repeated at last, with more
force.

“You killed him last night—with
this!" Burke cried, viciously. Omn the
Instant, the plstol leaped Into view,
pointed stralght at Garson. “Whby?"
the inspector shouted. *“Come on, now!
Why

“1 didn't. T tell you!"

and sprang close to the desk.
the glare of his accuser’s eyes.

warring agninst will
was the murderer who triumphed.

chalr,

¥
man confronting him.

In the same in

reluxed, nnd be stralghtened slowly,
“Oh, well.” Burke exclalmed nmi

chunce,
Joe 2

tofs own

1
agroed signal to Cassldy.
you suy Mury Turner was Inst night?

for the wormnn
with appalling forve, .

elanlmsd donbtfully,

headnclie, 1 guess
of vourse,
house all night.”

0| wits,
“Know anpything about
Burke demanded.

swer.

dificulty supp

him with sad eyes.

briskly into the office.

1dly, “they've squenled.”
“Squealed, eh? Do they
same story?”

tell

derous with self complucency.

Garson was
growing stronger. since at last the
crisis was upon him. He got to his
feet with lithe swiftness of movement
He beut
his head forward challengingly, to meet

There passed many seconds, while
the two men battled In silence, will
In the end It

Suddenly, Burke dropped the plstol
into his pocket. and lolled back In his
His gnze fell awny from the

stunt, the rigldity of Garson's form

ably, 1 didn’t really think yon aul, but
1 wasn't sure, 80 1 bad to take n
Yon unnderstupd, don’t you,

sxmure. 1 understand,” Garson replied,
with nn aminbility egual to the Inspec

Burke pressed the buzzer as the
“Where (il

At the question, all Garson's fedrs
rushed back on Nlm

“1 don't know where she wis," he ex-
He reafized his

on. ns If pxsalled by sudden memory.

“I dropped into her place kind of
nte, nod they sald she'd gone to bed—
Yos, she was home,
She didu’t go out of the
ks Insistence on the
point was of Itself susplelons, but
engerness to protect her dulled his

Gllder?"
“Not a thing,” wns the earnest an-

The Inner door opened, and Mary
Turner entered the oftice. Garson with
the cry of distreas
that rose to his M, For a few umo-
ments the sllence was anbroken, Dhen
presently Burke by a gesture directed
the girl to sdvance toward the center
of the room. As she obeyed he himself
went a little toward the door, and
when it opened agnin and Dick Glider
appeared he interposed to check the
young man's rush forward as his gase
fell on his bride, who stood regarding

Then, while still that cuorfous, dy-
namie silence endured, Cassidy came

*8ay, chief.” the detective sald rap-

the
And then when the de-
tective hod answered In the afirma.
tive he went on speaking In tones pon-

the tolis of the lnw that were closing
aronnd her,  For himself, in the days
to come, there would be u ghastly
dread, but there wouldl never be regret
over the cost of saving ber, Ie bad
suved her from the witers—he would
gnve her until the end, us far as the
llll“'l'r in him might e

The suddenness of it all held Mary
voleeless for long seconds, She was
frozen with horror of the event.  When,
at lust, words came, they were 8 fran.
tic pruyer of protest.
“No, Joe! No!
talk!”

“Joe has talked,” Burke sald, signifi-
cantly.

“fe did it to protect me.” ahe stated,
earnestly.

The Inspector disdnined such futlle
argument. As the doorman appeared
in nnswer to the buzzer, bhe directed
that the stenographer be summoned at
onee.

“Wa'll have the confession In due
form.” he premarked. gozing pleasedly
on the three before him.

“He's not golng to confess,” Mary
In«lstetl, with spirit.

pBut Burke disregarded her complete-
Iy, and spoke mechanicully to Garson
the formal warning required by the
law.

“You nre hereby cautloned that any-
thing you say may be used ngninst
you." Then, ns the stenographer en-
lered, he went on with lively Interest.
"SUW. JM!"

Yet once aganin, Mary protested, a
ttle wildly,

“Don't speak, Joe! Don't say a word
till we can get a lawyer for you!"

The man met her pleading eyes
steadily, nud shook his head In refusal.
“It's no use, my girl," Burke broke
In barshly. *1 told you I'd get you.
I'm going to try you and Garson, nnd
the whole gnng for murder—yes, every
one of you. And youn, Gilder,” he con-
tinued. lowering on the young man
who had defied bhim 80 obstinately,
syou'll go to the house of detention
a8 o materinl witness.” He turned his
gaze to Garson aguin, and spoke nu-
thoritatively: “Come on now, Joe!"
Gurson went a step toward the desk
and spoke declsively.

“If 1 come through, you'll let her
go—and him? he added ns an after-
thought, with a nod toward Dick Gil-
der.

“We'll get the best lawyers in the
country,” Mary persisted desperately.
“we'll save you, Joe—we'll suve you!"
Guarson regurded the distrnught girl
with wistful eyes. But there wns no
trnee of yleldiug In his volce us he
replied. though he spoke very sorrow-
fully. *

“No, you can't tu&p me,” he sald slm-
ply. “My tme bus come, Mary. And
1 ean save you o lot of trouble”
“He's right there,” Burke ejnculated.
“We've got him cold. 8o, what's the
use of deagging you two into it
“Then they go clear? Garson ex-
elaimid, engerly. “They aln't even to
be called ns witnesses?"

“You're on!" Burke agreed,

Don't talk—don't

he looked

stenogropher
“My nnme I8 Joe Garson.”™
“AlnsY" Burke suggested,

expectantly

transerilod (W% notea™
room Burke turned his goze on the
of complete dejection, her white, an-

gulshed face downcast,
triumph In the lnspector's volce as he

“Then, hore goes!™ Garson erled, and
toward the

Thon as the stenographer left the
woman, who stowd there In n postire

There wus

addressed her, for lis professionnl
pride was full fed by this victory over
his foes.
To Be Continued®

—= 8

Discusses
Mexican
Situation

Newcastle, England, Feb, 7.—W.
H. Page, the American ambassador in
his address before the Newcastle
chamber of commerce touched upon
the Monroe doctrine and the situa-
tion in Mexico, Mr, Page sald the
United States desired no more terri-
tory, as it now had sufficient force for
a self government unit. The Monroe
doctrine the ambassador declared
stood for self government. The Unl-
ted States desired no European gov-
ernment In America because 1t wish-
ed to dedicate the American contl-
nent to self government of the peo-
ples who live there, L

Referring to complaints that In-
vestors were losing money In Mexl-
co, Mr, Page sald that nothing could
be done: that dividends would not
come any sooner through the send-
ing of a United States army there.
When men who love to fight as a
pastime have been restrained for
twenty-five years, the ambassador
continued, they must fight for four
or five years before they arrive at an
ordinary state of equilibrium. There
fore, If they fight long enough and
get tired why should we not some day
have peace and order? 1 see mno
other way for it,

In concluding Mr. Page sald:
Come to our country and invest
your wealth in our enterprises and
you will be heartily welcomed. I hope
you will come and reap richer re-
wards than ever. As far as the Unl-
ted States is concerned you are equ-
ally welcome to Invest in Mexico, but
do not come under the pretense of
making an Investment and grab the
government. If you do wherein are
you better than revolutionary gener-
nls?

A seald, bura, or severe cut heals
slowly if neglacted. The family that
keeps a bottle of BALLARD'S SNOW

Lincoln’s Standard
DO the very best 1

hknow how—the very
best I can;and I mean

to heep doing so until

the end. If the end brings
me out all right, what is
sald against me won't

amount to anything. If
the end brings me out

wrong, ten angels swear-
ingd 1 was right would
male no difference.

L :—Abnhn'm l:lnooln
LIFE HISTORY OF

GREAT PRESIDENT
Lincoln’s Career Can Not Be Tor

Attentively Studied by the
Youth of America.

BRAHAM LINCOLN, whose
figure history has already
transfigured, and whose
memory Is reverenced by
all peoples, was born in

Hardin county, Kentucky, on Febru.

ary 12, 1809, a descendant of Samuel

Lincoln of Norwich, England, and the
son of Thomas Lincoln, an unedu

oated and thriftless carpenter, who

had married Nancy Hanks. Few books
came within his way in boyhood, but
he had access to the Bible, Bhake-
speare, “Aesop’'s Fables,! “Robinson

Crusoe,” YPilgrim's Progress,” and a

history of the United States and

Weems' Washington, the reading and

re-reading of which laild the founda-

tion of that mastery of idlomatic Eng-
1ish which he was to show so often in
later life.

At the age of twenty-one he accom-

panied his father to llinols, and there

won reputation as a rail-splitter by

helping to clear and plant some 15

acres bf land. Im 1831 he made ac

quaintance with slavery in a trip to

New Orleans, renewing the experi-

ence ten years afterward.

After slight service as a volunteer,

Lincoln settled at New Balem, enter

ed for a while into politics, tried his

fortunes in a dry goods and grocery
store, and finally settled down to the
study of law. In May, 1833, he was
appointed to postmastership of New
Salem, and held the position for three

years,

Elected to the legislature as & Whig
in 1834, Lincoln was sent to congreas
in 1846, from which date began his
publie campaign against slavery and
his oratorical contest with his rival,
Stephen A. Douglas. On July 1, 1862,
he deliverad his euvlogy on Henry
Clay, and in October, 1854, spoke pow-
erfully aralnat the extenslon of slav.
ery Into i o territories. Lincoln, aft-
er being agaln returned to the leg-
iglature, was on June 17, 1850, named

n| “Alus nothiug®™ came the sharp ve-| LINIMENT on hand ls BIWAYS DTe- | ror yice-president at the Republican
tort.  “Gur¢on’s my monnker. | #hot | pared for auch accidents. Price 250, Bomina ing: senvestion 18 Philades
dnglish  Eddie. bocause bhe wos 8| 500 gnd $1.0) per bottle, Bo'd 0¥ | phin. Then followed his <challenge 1o
skunk lnutl 1 »l»lnl I|.,:--..n, uml“ In-'srut Riter Tiros. Druz “*o,—Advertitement | the séven famous debates with Doug-
gust what waw comivg to bim VI | Zyiching, torcaring skin eruptions, | 185, and n May, 1860, big nominat o
In his volee now : disfigure, annoy, drive one wild, | ™ candidate for president at the He

flercer hatred,
“Peonuse he wons n skunk

stool plgeon,” he repeated
got It
lently:

whistle,
powder.
it, so that it dido't make uny nolse*
of his features lightened a lttle.
describably ghastly.

the

tent tu';l

with a quizzical grin erooking bis lips.
one of them things! Aln't it
The Iuspector nodded afirmation,

of bonsting,

Boston,"” he explained, “Say,
cent of the money,
of them things, won't they ¥

coneeded.

. Lhere conld Ik
The

Che vicum of the |

9 nuo by
|In|--l.\ wis to

itation [ (20 G prime

(ol L]

sive her, Mary, from

“1 waus right, then, after all—right all | abruptly,
the time, Good enough.”  Of o suddey At the words, Mary started, and her
his volee boomed somberly “Mary | Ips moved as If she were about to
Turner, 1 want you for the murder | speak
| of'— DN
| 2800 R . I Nubody knew I had It—nobody in
| 5 -'l -'-:‘~ rushi bnited the sentence. | the worli,” Lo declired’  “And  no-
) 11 Ty ) 1 1 1 el | ¥ f :
| &5e Rad I Torward,  Hi was | ey b thing to do with the kil
righl He broke on 1l s pectar's it
words wi ! fure of vy i e i
oy I “-*I Was 1 e Imd fooline hitwepn
Yyon L
| | h I th lien
= ~ 1 il & i I Wt hie
CHA ER XIX. 1 i uj ) i
Ar 21 . ’ -
- 1 1 (T | | i
\ 1
s 1 el T
oy ¢ Yoe \ nii i | i ' i enonzh Al
J IRCT Yeurs | (i's all true, sa beln me God!™

The Inspesctor poddisdd dismiseal to
the stenographer, with an alr of rellef
} “That's all, Willinms,” he sald heav-

AL D ODTA N OLIICK R

—————

Guarsgon shook his hend-spoke with

nnd a
“IHave you
And thoen, ns the stenographs
er nodded assent, he went on, less vios
*1 cvonked him just ns he was
going to enll the bulls with a police
1 used a gun with smokeless
It bad a Maxim sllencer on

Garson paused, nud the set despailr
Into
his volce came n tone of exultation in-
it was born of
otlsin of the crlminal, tat-

in gloating over his In-
genulty for evil He stared at Burke

“Say.” he exclalmed, “I'll bet it's the
firet time a guy was ever croaked with

“Some class to that, eh?" Garson de-
manded, still with that grewsome alr
“I got the gun and the
Moaxim silencer thing off a fence In
that
thing cost me $00, and it's worth every
Why, they'll re
member me as the first to spring one

“They sure wlill, Joe!" the Inspector

“Nobody kuew T had i, Garson con-
tinued, dropplog his braggort maunner

ly. “He'll sign It ps soon a8 you've

ARE WIDELY READ.

Doan's Olntment brings quick reliel
and lasting cures. Fifty cents at any
drug store.—Advertisement.

LIEUTENANT POST

U. 8. A. Falls 500 Feet To
Instant Death

ant H, B. Post, first aero corps, U.

the bay Lieutenant Post was

across the bay from Ban Dlego.

tenant Henry B. Post, was born in
New York, June 15,

government aviation since 1008;
teen in the army and one in the navy
In aviation the world over appros-

since 1908, e¢leven having been killod
durlng the present year,
——

SAFE FOR BABIES,

Thats Foley s
It haa
drugelst, who kaows
satlefuction. W
boro, Ga., suys

Honey and Tar Com
pound. Lhe
H. Nessmith, Statos

Honey and Tur Compound in my fam
Hy and have sold it In my store and
It never falls to cunre,

stitiutes . —Coop Drug Co.—Advertiso

ment.

LOSES HIS LIFE

Member of the First Aero Corps, of

fan Diego, Cal., Feb. 10—Lleuten-

8. A. was instantly killed yesterday
by & fall of 500 fect in a hyrdoplane.
About 160 feet from the surfmce of
seen
to shoot clear of the machine. It
was said by watchers that the engine
exploded. Lieutenant Post was flying
for an altitude record. Fe had the
reputation of belng the best nviator
in the army camp on North Island,

Washington, Feb, 10—B8econd Lieu-

18856 and was
commissioned as second lleutenant of
the Twenty-fifth infantry in 1911, His
denth makes a total of sixteen in the
nf-

Imately 4306 persons have met death

EFFFCTIVE FOR GROWN:-UPS
confidence of your
it will give you

I have uned Foleys

Refuse sub-

publienn national conventlon in Chi
CARO,

The platform adopted, while de-
manding that slavery be forbldden
in the territories, denled the right of
congress to Interfere with slavery In
the states. The south now prepared
for secesslon. Lincoln, elected to the
presidency, denled in his Inaugural
the right of any state or number of
states to leave the Unlon. The re
ply of the Confederate government
was General Beauregard's bombard-
The president
at once called out 75,000 volunteers,
and the war for the Unlon was on.
The history of the conflict was thence-
forward a part of Lineoln's own polit-
history until bis death by the

of an assassin om April 14

CE7ETH AT
§ggs§’
1

T

the genoral appearance of & consump
tive subject. Standing up, he stoop
ed slightly forward; sitting down, be
usually crossed his long legs or threw
them over the arms of the chair, HIS
head was long and tall from the base
of the brain and the eyebrows; hi#
forehead high and narrow, inclinlog
backward as It rose.

“His ears were large and stood out:
eyebrows were heavy, jutting forward
over small punken blue eyes; noe®
long, large apd blunt; ehin projecting
far and sharp, curved upward to meet
a thick lowed lp, which hung dowe
ward; clumluf flabby, the loose
falling In foldw: a mole on one cb

skin

@

and an uncolmmonly prominent Ad

am's apple i his throat
“HEvery featiyre of the man—the hol*
low eyes, with the dark rings b
neath; the lodig, sallow, cadav j""
face, Interseot by those pecl la¥
deep llnes; hisy whole alr, his ks
hig long nnd s)lent reveries, bros B
at intervals by \sudden and start :
4 "

exclamations, as\ If to coufoul
observer who miAght suspect the ¥
ture of his thoughts—showed that he
was & man of sortrows not of today of
of yesterday, but\long treagured AN
doop, bearing wigh him ocontis

wense of weariness|snd paln” e



