
... . EËÉÉÉÉÉ S— S H
n doctor h«» any moi» right » * * * . * '  
person around by ber mind than by har 
ear. Sooner or latnr the eoorta Witt have
■ q to decide.

Easy divorces granted by American 
courts are not valid under the laws of 
Canada. The decision in a  recent c u e  
should be a warning to divorced, peo
ple making excursions serosa the boun
dary line between the Uaf^ed States 
an  I the dominion. They m  y  bo mar- 
rle.l according to law on m e  aide of

ecntlng attorney, “tell the story 
of the murder. Just as you saw 

It committed.” " . :
The witness, a small, nervous man,

A few years ago a woman named Weed 
living in Töronto was married to Dr.

to

talks of abolishing her navy, 
she fears that next time she 

t be compelled to pay for the court
inquiry-

'Women are to have a direct voice in 
management of the Methodist 

reh hereafter instead of running 
proxy, aa of yore.

women of Germany are about to 
ited the right of free-speech. Af- 

having been silent so long they will 
’ bave a good deal to ray.

According to statistics Just publish- 
the Swo'es are the taile« poop 

• world. But it may be noted tliat 
i statistics were published at Stock-

tated a moment, and then began 
talk.

Bamhanlt of the same place Not very ^
long afterward Dr. Barnhardt slipped Thry~I*~. , .

e n o ^ ? t o ^ L  a ^ l ^ e o i d m c . ^  « • * * ■ * » *  the s e t u a t i o ^ S ^  enough to procure a legal reoldence un- _______
der UM: tow. of Mlchleio ood t o «  pro- ,  l o u
■»rod .  dlvofco from Ul. T o r .« ,  wlfo. „ . k,  S2!titot££
Probably she was In colins ion with The trial bad dragged heavily until
him in these proceedings. But that no_  ™  .

Except the whiefc had reached the feverieh m int

BLY TOPICS 
iuuls.juu.aJ

getting to bo a long time be- 
scandals.

miff of to-day grinds with the 
1 that has passed—Into steam.

ience,” says the Manayunk 
her, “la that within ns which 
when somebody else is doing

ipnm

The

ssa

« f t

f R. MOURDOFF,” said the pros- stun, without realizing what 1 waa do

te

will now be interesting to watch 
tXassachnsatta Institute of Techno! 

and see how a great educational 
itntton geta along witbont a foot 

department.

member of the congregation at 
drill Springs, Ky., Sled a  revolver 

%t tös» preacher, but missed bt'm. Ken 
Aochisuis are In danger of losing their 

’ " stlon as marksmen.

of the greatest reforms In the 
of Kentucky has been Institut- 

TheConfederate Voterons’ Asso- 
i of that State has passed a reso- 

i to recognise no military title not 
war.

New York Press in a treatise on 
i claims that to-day Reginald Eg- 

i t  Montagne and Howard Cecil de 
are shoveling hash in a  subside- 
restaurant while Sir Peter Gub- 

aad William Bmltb are doing the 
t’a work.

ifMsureinents of salmon leaps may 
ha Included in btgb-Jump records, 

wlards were erected below water- 
I by Norwegian fishery commission- 
The fish are credited with a max- 

of twenty feet In the otttclal re- 
Contemporary Jumpers on land 

own that the salmon la a worthy 
A tt to r .___________

funny men will have to revise 
mother-in-law Jokes. A Chicago 
was so fond of his legal re.ative 

lh » t he employed detectives to help him 
And her after she ha 1 moved ont of Ida 
Moose. Of course, the fact that ahe 

in  rofa with her In which the man 
hidden ffiOO may have influenced 

.. bat this should not mar the toci- 
for tbo professional jester.

,, The divorce evil is not an evil per 
» .  It la the result of an abuse of a 

of relief which has a definite 
h* the law and In society. The 

. toMMfljr la not to be found in any ex- 
lrat In a sensible, practical, eon- 

•a rv a tlie  course, which takes account 
facts and conditions as they exist. 
“ above all, no plan sboul.1 be 

which Imposes punishment or 
on the Innocent for the 

ù m w ago or the guilty.

9Bm man who composed “Home, 
Home,” never had a home. The 

who eomposeJ “On the Banks or 
Wabash” never bad a bank. The 
who composed “Baby Mine” uev- 
1 a  mine. The man who composed 
Bark la on the Sea" never had a 
The man who composed "Tramp! 

ip! Tramp” never owned a  tomato 
p U lk  The man who—but probably we 

itove carried this far enough.—Kansas 
Journal. But why not carry it 
t l  The man who wrote “After 

Ball” never batted bia eye. The 
I Who wrote “Just as the Bup Went 

Itow u” never had a sun. The man who 
vwioto “Just One Girl,” however, prott- 
toMy had half a dosen. The further you 

It the more interesting It be-

rled Pendrill of Toronto «xcep* uw wWck reached the feverish point 
divorce episode at Detroit It waa a To- , when tt w u  fonnd tbat h# tbe 
ronto affair from first to last. This m,nut.  **«!}. *  S to c S m î * *
marriage proved unsatisfactory to the, Consequently, when he began 
husband, b «  be could find no causa apMk, tba . llenee w n  
for divorce. He therefore roused h is , ^  am ,  photographer by profession.” 
wife to be prosecuted criminally tor Mtd Mourdoff to storting; “and am 
bigamy in marrying him while she had particularly Interested to outdoor work, 
rot r legal d vorce from Dr Barnhardt, often I take a  landscape camera and 
her former husband. In this salt tha wander through the woods. Impressing 

J“ th* c»s? °S E*rl «Pon the sensitive film the morobmTu
tried in the English House of LorUs, tlfnl and delicate bits of natura, thus 
was followed. It waa decided that aa bringing into my Studio the fragmenta 
American divorce Is not valid in any of the artistic forest, 
part of the British empire. The case “One Saturday afternoon-by refer 
was appealed and may'go to the high- once to notes 1 find It waa the 12th of 
rot British courts. But It baa caused July la s t- I  started on one of my raga- 
much anxiety in ail tbo border cities, lar^ expeditions, 
where many divorced people under «j remember the day was a  perfect 
American taws have remarried and are one. and the whole plant world Mom- 
residents. The enforcement of the ce- ed clothed-In holiday rittlre. After ae- 
$lslon would unmarry In every rose coring a  number of excellent views I 
American, divorced people If they bad turned towards home, but stopped with 
remarried and should visit England on an exclamation of delight ao l  behold 
a tour of foreign travel. j one of the prettiest daintiest gt#dM

Thomas Nelson Page, whose opinion > “Quickly setting np my tripod, I fo
in a matter of literature commands re- «fi*®d the camera until tha d ear 1 in
spect, seems In a recent Interview to J**11* •c®n* wraa visible upon the
feel that things literary are at present
In a bad way. “People no longer ask.” ~ }
said Mr. Page, “If a book la a work of '  ^  -
a r t  bat If It Is one of tbe half dozen 
best selling books of the y eaV  Th.s 
tendency, of course, results to tbe neg
lect of the valuable and the perma
n en t'an d . In the cultivation of the 
ephemerst which Is •  courteous equiv
alent of trashy. Mr. Page nb doubt baa 
substantial reasons for the opinion be 
expressed. But It Is only natural, in 
the opinion of the Chicago Tribune, 
that a man who is In tbe midst of tbo 
fight should be somewhat disturbed by 
tbe unexpected strength of tbe enemy 
and should not a t first be aware that 
perhaps tbe foes ha la confronting have 
always existed and seem new and 
strange only because they are now in a 
somewhat different guise. The com
plaint about the trashy has been the 
diversion of the critlro of aH ages, Mr.
Kipling assures us in one pince that
the rove men felt that the days of tbe .__ . . .  . .
true romance bad passed away, and to *!0?Ut*uO
another that the primitive poet who « „ „ „ A ?  , the
wrote tribal lav. w u  met with th . ~  ■°®Bd *  rap,dly *‘)proachlng footsteps

‘V A D u u m i ppoor « r  -i b .it  max’«
OI-II.T.”

wrote tribal lays waa met with the re- _nd „  
monstrance that “his work waa pretty ,, «N*__ , nr_rn

Ing; and only discovered, when 
heard the metallic click of the shutter, 
aa It closed after Its Instantaneous 
movement, that 1 had token the pho
tograph! t

“When my startled senses came back 
to me 1 saw a bleeding form lying on 
tbe ground, while a few yards away a 
man was running.

“Tbe body which lay on the thick, 
green grass was that of a man whose 
death roused this trial; and tbe cow
ardly, fleeing assassin, the man who 
would not face the consequences of his 
deed, was the prisoner. John Evans.1

The witness took a glaaa of water, 
wiped his heated brow, and looked 
about him.

The spectators, too interested to 
think; gaspingly drew back in their 
chairs. The prisoner, n handsome, 
honest-Appearing man, sat motionless 
and atumied.

“That night,” said Mr. Mourdoff, re
suming bis narrative, “I developed the 
(date that waa In the camera, and yon 
may be sure I watched with Interest 
and hope as tbe picture gradually be
gan to form.

“Bit by bit the trees came out; tbe 
long shadows deeply indented the glaas 
in their reverse color of pure white; 
tbe grass, like a bunch of tangled 
thread, gathered Into a discernible 
mass; and then, last of all,'the two 
men’s Images stood out on tbe dull 
gray surface.

“By means of a solution of alcohol I 
dried the negative a t once, and by us
ing a  developing paper, I soon bad a 
perfect print 

“The photograph is more than a mere 
curiosity; it la the study of a crime. On 
It you can see undeniable proof of that 
man’s guilt ; see tbe manner of the kill- 
in«; aee tbe already dying victim.

“That to the extent of iny knowledge 
of this mi *

in a dazed, uncertain fashion, the 
man on trial for bla life gaaed at tbe 
photograph which tbe lawyer held In 
hto band.

Me seemed unable to comprehend the 
story, and hto ayes beseechingly asked 
for a  glance a t the picture which he 
could not understand.

But tbe prosecuting attorney had 
fame and a name yet to gain, and 
heeded not the pleading now expressed 
In tbe mute, quivering mouth; what 
difference could It make, a t any rate?

The picture wan a  remarkably dis
tinct one.

Before a background of tangled trees, 
merging Into the matted grass a t their 
U s a  stood two men; one with an ex
ploding rifle In bis hand, was on tbe 
extreme right; and tbe other, on tbe 
left aide, was failing, bla arms thrown 
np to a  way that left no doubt as to 
Ibe human target bis companion bad 
chosen. Tbe murderer, whose d m  
ace harmonised with his cool firing, 

waa unquestionably tbe present pria 
oner, John Evans. The other waa the 
man who had been found dead with a 
bullet In hto forehead.

The first of the twelve Jurymen hold
of Milton’s lyrical poems that If the ^ r o M h w h l ^ î u d l v f ^ m e t h » ? «  IOUJ. hta ban daud took t*1® Photograph, 
publisher had wished to make money ^  *  th ere | /< *  * “ ornent be gazed crttlroJy at
b e  would have published something “A lth o u g h  MiU | ***•,.wt ot «»Aboard, then a g rin  look
e lse , “ fo r  th .r  thu  , J Z  . A lth o u g h  th i s  afforded a sufficient of determined duty o veran re« ,! ? i .

K 'Dr. Vial, of Paria hypnotized a Miss 
"H om e, an Australian lady, sitting op- 

~ him to an omnibus. He did It to 
hto power to another physician 

was with him. The doctor com- 
tbe girl to follow him to hto of- 

irhere, to the presence of several 
other experiments were 
For example, when he or- 

to stab a frultvender across 
Miss Thorne seized a knife 

Started Immediately. Dr. Vial 
«used her from the trance, ex- 
averythlng, apologised and ot- 

10 pay any fee demanded. Miss 
went home dazed and after- 

f  111. She told her brother 
had' happened, sad he, after 

the doctor soundly, sued for 
I t to difficult to see wherein

else, “for that this age hath no Just righ t’of mÿ chö"ic^“w<^dlnüd
In"!? 1«tDd WOUld rfî.r 0thn r yet none aave a  dose observer would

K!nera^ in 1 °P® 1“ mor- have seen anything, if looking from 
tallied the majjdlin poetroses and the other aide. Hence, I decided to let 
. S  P1*** whoever might be coming pass by.

cited till be thought that "all Bed while I awaited their departure before 
lam or Parnassus hud broke loose." taking tbe photograph 
And to come down to modern times, If “Sinking back Into tbe couch of lnx- 
auy one will taka tbejtrouble to rrour- uriant grass and leaves, I Idly watched 
rect the trash of I860, now happily for the newcomers, 
buried, he will bare more tolerance for “A tall, muscular man presently step 
the trash of to-day. There to still an- ped Into right, and was soon followed 
Other excuse for the ptesont age. how- by a second. Both resumed tbe quar- 
ever, beeide# that to be found to the rel of a minute before as they paused 
fact that It la little. If at-all, worse to tbe open space, neither of them con- 
than its predecessor. The standard of sclous that they had an unwilling Us- 
taste to lowered by the tremendous la- toner.
crease in the number of readers. Thou- ! “The men were too far away for me 
sands of men and women have aa yet to beer Just what they were —yi»g 
no teat for a book except Its popu- but I gathered that there was some 
larity. After they have read for aome trouble concerning money matters, 
time they will begin to discriminate which they were unable to settle. |  did 
for themselves, but a t present they go not care to be an eavesdropper, and so 
with the tide. The noble army of novel was about to proclaim my presence, 
readers Is recruited largely from this when I beard one of them sneerlngiy 
class of persons. But to the tact that a remark that If ha wished to be a thief 
Urge proportion, say even the larger he would follow the other’s ««»«npi», 
part, of the reading public to now occu- but that for hto part tbe reputation 
pled with worthless novels to be taken waa not nn enviable ope. 
aa a proof that there la not still a “fit I “Hto companion said nothing-« sl- 
audience, though few,” which listens lence, the dangerous Intensity of which 
to the words of tbe bast writers both of I ^  not then comprehend; and the 
the past and of the present? And to Two turned to go. Aa they did ao 1 
there any way of showing that that pushed aside the branches and glanced 
audience to smaller now than before? •* their faces, only to aw  two stran- 
On the contrary, may It not be larger? >***» °°* °* whom waa f|w  prisoner 
The sale of “classic” authors continues, who rite there, 
steadily. Bhakapaare cornea out to new I “A cloud waa rapidly dbacurlng the 
editions every year. Even men Uke ran* u  1 desired tbe picture to be 
Sir Thomas Browne, Gray and Pater, well lighted, I nude ready to open the 
who can hardly expect an overwhelm- *en* ** ■*  the nun were out at
Ing popularity, are not without their **** way.
large body of admirers. Might It net “Standing with my back to tbe glade, 
be said, then, that although perhaps 1 carefully adjusted the delicate me
ttre Fhol# lamp 'of readers to larger chenlam of the camera, and soon had 
now to proportion to the leaven of the prodineea to  snap I t
judicious than ever before, the leaven "Suddenly there was a  sharp, ringing 
still exista, and that to time It win ac- reP0CT ***®lnd me. I  whirled quickly 
compilait the work which la nrni’rea'nd * "* * *  ' ■  *■•»* morion ge.va tha
for It In the scriptures? , n*bb*r  boU> 111 "V  ^  » tatot pres-

determlned duty overspread Liz face 
—a look which roused tbe attorney for 
the State to leafi comfortably back and 
wreath bis face to a contented smile.

One after another of the Jury 
the picture on to hto neighbor, some 
with pitying glances at the puzzled 
prisoner, some with the loathing for 
him clearly shown In their shrinking 
countenances; but one and all wi h au 
unmistakable vet diet pla.nly written 
on their persona.

A short half hour later the Jury filed 
back Into tbe court room, and the fore
man stood up.

“We find the. prisoner guilty of mur
der in the first degree, aa charged,” 
was all be skid.
. *  •  •  •  •  •

Wrapped In an outer covering of 
heavy paper, the Governor one day re
ceived an envelope bearing tbe inscrip
tion, “To be sent to the Governor-of 
the State after my death.”
‘ Inride waa a signed and duly attested 
confession, which read. —

“In the late Evans murder trial 1, 
-Robert Mourdoff, gave false testimony 
to regard to tbe killing of Andrew Cor* 
don. In this confession, which #h«ji be 
read only after my death, 1 wish to 
state that l  waa the murderer of An
drew Cordon. The photograph dis
played to court w m  an elaborate affair 
which I made—skillfully, I congratu
late myself—and It had no real value at 
aJL

"For years Cordon and 1 have been 
enemies. I bated him and be bated me, 
although to the world we were casual 
friends. I murdered him on that fate
ful Saturday, July 12th.

“How was It done? IH tefl you.
“During the past year many dealers 

to photographic goods have offered for 
sale a  little article, ander the name of 
‘multiplying attachment,’ whicb en- 
nbSro the operator of a  camera to take 
U ’e  pictures on the name plate.

”1« Ifi K U l i ,  1001X1 i s x w i u ,^  ^  m

over the tone, and as mm aide only has 
a  hoi# to It, but one-half of the photo 
graph to taken at once. Then, by re
volving tbe opeaenlg nt the oppoelta 
side, the other portion may be com
pleted, with ne dividing line where the 
sections Jefn.

“For instance. In my studio I have a  
view of a bouse, with two young men 
on the town. Ae a matter of tact, there 
to but one man photographed twice, yet 
most people pride themselves on recog
nising that the gentlemen are twins.

“Again, I. have two deadly enemies 
bowing politely to each other—seeming
ly. I first persuaded one to bave hto 
picture taken, and then, a few days 
later, enticed tb« other to be photo
graphed while bowing.

“Of course I took number one on one 
portion of tbe Him. and number two on 
tbe other; but the effect to a continuous 
photograph whicb engages both when 
they aee It.

“First begging your pardon for such 
a lengthy explanation—which you will 
grant to a man who will be dead when 
yon read this—1 have determined to re
veal the whole story.

“I deliberately planned and executed 
the murder, and I w n tell of tbe crime 
to a very few words.

“On that day to July 1 left tbe studio, 
taking with me a multiplying attach
ment, and went to a place where I 
knew both Evans and Cordon would 
come during tbe afternoon.

“Evans was tbe first to arrive, and be 
baited to front of my camera, as I ex
pected (having set up a dead quail a 
few yards away). Carefully aiming at 
It, be fired—fired Just aa 1 snapped tbe 
abutter Into position; and half of my 
photograph waa completed.

“Cordon came soon after for a drink 
a t the little spring, and 1 went forth 
to meet him. We quarreled; we always 
did when we met; but to-day I gave In, 
and he waa elated—poor devil! By 
aome adroit maneuvering 1 placed him 
to position, and told blm to remain 
there while 1 secured a view of tbe 
scenery, with human life—a moat need
ed requisite of outdoor work-in i t  

“He objected to doing a favor for me 
a t first, but finally consented to a sdrly 
way to stand atlU for a second. Then I 
went behind tbe bushes to my camera, 
turned tbe multiplier, picked np my 
rifle and shot him—killed ,blm Instant
ly, I think; and aa he fell i  exposed tbe 
otber half of my negative.

“The photograph was taken; on one- 
aide Evana stood aiming a gun, on a 
line with tbe rifle on the opposite side 
was Cordon, falling dead. Tbe thing 
was complete to tbe smallest details.

“What a triumph for photography! 
Art conquering truth!

“I need only to add that Evans pro
posed to, and was accepted by, tbe 
girl already engaged to me. 1 loved 
ber aa I never loved before or since— 
and It happened five years ago.

“Ton know bow I felt; Evans had 
ruined me; I mast ruin blm. Bat I no 
longer feel tbe bitterness towards him 
that I once did. 1 think he has Buf
fered enough already for the Inju -y he 
did me. and I think he should go free.

“1 understand he Is to be bauged next 
month; and to-night I die by my own 
band, so there will be ample. tHue to 
save blm.

Once more l wish to say. John 
Evans Is Innocent; I murdered Cordon.
I am going to have witnesses to my 
signature, and after that— ”

The Governor laid down tbe confes
sion In horror. Owing to a change la 
arrangements Evans had met death on 
the scaffold the day before.—The Ar
gosy. ___________ _

N arro w  Q u a r te rs .
Mr. Spudkina had discovered tbe fiat 

while out bouse hunting, and be took 
his wife to see It, confident that sbe 
would reward bis discovery with words 
of commendation, because be had saved 
her so much trouble In tbe search fer a 
borne.

He waa mistaken, as usual.
Mrs. Spudkins went through the di

minutive rooms with critical eyes.
Then be expected her to discourse on 

the lack of closet room.
Here again he was mistaken.
“Rooms are too small,” she said. 
“Easier to heat, my dear." Spudkina 

ventured, “and they won’t take so 
much carpet.”

Mrs. Spudkina went on. Ignoring 
these considerations.

Why, there isn't room here to swinz 
a cat.”

Hereupon Mr. Spudkina drew himself 
up with dlguity and said severely;

“Then, my dear, we shall be com
pelled to seek some otber, and, let us 
hope, a more refined form of exercise 
than cat swinging.”

But even this did not move her, and 
they proceeded on the weary search for 
more flats to criticise.—Pittsburg Com
mercial-Gazette.

CANADA'S ONLY
W Q flA N  flA R B L E  CUTTER,

Th* novel right of a  young lady Woi* 
Mg with mallet and chisel over a toms! 
atone may be witnessed in Wind*,. 
Ont. any time during week days 
engraver Is Misa Alice Rlgg, dàughte, 
of George Bigg, whose marble work, 
are located on Pitt street east. 8he i. 
the only woman marble cutter in m* 
dominion.

It waa six years ago that Miss kim 
first began to work with chisel. 8jj? 
used-to look after her fa ther’s oaw 
after school. One dull evening, being 
lost for something to  do, she picked nn 
tbe shop tools and chiseled away tot

« O n

if

M I'S ALIOS KIOO.

pastime. The agility and cleverness 
with which she handled tbe  lustra, 
meats surprised her father. She liked 
the novelty tn connection with the ex- 
'périment, and it waa not long until site 
did tbe most of her father’s engraving. 
Now she Is bis sole engraver. She dons 
the heavy canvas apron used by the 
men, and works nut In the open with 
her father. ”1 'like engraving, and 
that’s why 1 am chiseling here to-day,” 
said Misa Rlgg to a reporter, “l would 
much rather work with the chisel than 
do housework.”

9HB WAS TUB
PRESIDENT S  FRIEND.

This la a  picture of little Laura Am
bler, whose Ithotograph waa the only 
one on President McKinley’s desk In 
his home at Canton, Ohio. It was plac
ed there by him a week before he left 
for Buffalo, sad It was still there when 
he was taken back dead. The little

HIM  LAtTEA AMBLER.

girl la the daughter of B. S. Ambler, a 
lawyer, of Salem, Ohio, a friend of the 
martyred President Sbe Is an unusu
ally pretty, sunny dlepositloned child, 
and ,1mW much of a pet sbe was to 
President McKinley Is evident from tbe 
tact that he placed her picture where 
It would frequently meet bla gaze.

EXPECTS TO HARNESS CYCLONES.

Prof. B. B. Britts, of Richland Center, 
Wis^ baa a mysterious machine which 
he says will take power from the wind 

and store It In such s
manner that it may be 
naedrat will. He main
tains that be can bridle 

I ß  alight breeze or a cy
clone and convert the 
power to the use of 
man.

O p  t  h a capitalists
have bean asked to In- 

fBor. KRiTTS. in i  plant for the 
manufacture of Britts’ strange ma
chine. The inventor guferds his secret 
with prest core, but says that be will be 
in a position to mnka a  public demon
stration of the cyclone-harnessing ma
chine la a short time.

“In this Western country there Is nev
er a time,” aatd Inventor Britts, “when 
there la not atUBclent wind to make It 
possible tar my device to acquire pow
er. R  ta different from a windmill 
and la ao carefully constructed that it 
may be operated with the slightest 
hreeae. My lavaotion will do away 
with all other asetheds of generating 
power, ft is applicable to locomotives, 
and wm displace electricity and com- 
Pwsned air ta prnpalHng street cars. It 
» m  also ho valuable for navlgatloa

Flrse Double-Decked EnsUah Ohio.
The first double-decked ship built to 

England waa tbe Great Harry, con-.
strueted to 1506 by order of Henrr VIL ! __  •
It waa 1,000 tons burden, and cost £14 - *SUrpo>**! ^  ®*®ko eoallng »t* 
000, a suru worth more i ? « • “ > » •» " * *  ot 
than £120.000 now. At that time 50 2  
100 tons waa the usual burden of mtv- 
chont ships. The Great Harry was 
burned by accident

Iffhassana® ~
”A Cornell professor «ays that tret 

■pawn «an lia carried np to tbe atoms’
-  phsrsandkfitahsdoallnÄ seloiidA "

fco*. A uov starts l u  r** v*1* “B* «■»». yon hot rn  carry an « ;
.  -  “ k u0>’.*UrT>* 1m  kmgmg w* bceOa next i  «  o a t”—Oevriand

I Plato Dealm.

The first invitation 
»ui a uo>, starts tna 

a p ira ta  writing desk of bärewu.

-


