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wa ragVALIANTS tfVMi.
Children s clothes
should be fresh and
sweet this means a
big washnevermind

use RUB - NO - MORE
CARBO NAPTHA SOAP.
Washday then has no

ILL l UL tt. trSJil
ck HALLE ERMINIE RIVES

ILLUSTRATIONS LAUREN STOUT .terrors. No rubbing.
No worry clothes
clean germs killed
mother happy.SYNOPSIS. thought that Shirley waa suffering,

too. It seemed incredible that be
him. (Greenville Female Seminary
Siuiius. If you slsp that little nigger

"Shall 1 tell you when it began with
me? Not last night nor the day we
planted the ramblers. (Do you know, again. I'll slap you!)"should now be raging along a country

road at nightfall to find somethingwhen your little muddy boot went
Joha Valiant, a rtcb society favorite.

txMrnly tllaowcr tr.at the Valiant
wsb hta father founded and

wtlrli was the prtsH-lpa- l source of his
Greenle rolled over on the grass and

trampling down the earth about their that so horribly hurt them both.
Ih, had fallaO. He voluntarily turns tittered. "Miss Mettle Sue dldn'," she

said. "Ab heah huh say de yuddahhta private nttuM to the receiver It waa almost dark save for the
starlight when he saw the shadow of

roots, I wanted to stoop down and
kiss It? So dear everything about
you was!l Not that evening at Rosa--

the corpuratLm. Hta entire remaining day et wus er moughty good feetlnmssslans cunalat 9t an old motor car, ter go ter bald MlsUs sa git up Mars- -

E

CARBO NAPTHA
SOAP used oa your
line as an cloth
mesas a cleea,
healthy, happy,
germlees hosrtelt
doe not tveed hot
water.
NsptbsCMeae

RIB-NO-MO-

Washing rewdef

the square Ivy grown spire rearing
stark from Its huddle of foliage
against the blurred background. He

la h!"wood, with the arbor fragrance about
us. (I think I shall always picture you
with roses all about you. Red roses

"Well," said Cosy, tossing her head
till the flower earrings danced, Tm

erfcite bull dog and lanwrir court, a
catate In Vlretnta. On tha way to

Itomury court tm taaet 8htrly Dand-vUle-

aa autoura haiml beauty, and de- -
ilrlra that be la vm to like Virginia

Shirley's aatther. Mrs. land-- .

and Major Brtstow enchajig
during srhlch it Is revealed

Carbo Disinfects
going to get married if the man baao E

Cars NssdM See

pushed open the gate and went slowly
up the worn path toward the great
Iron-boun- d and hooded door. Under
the larches on either hand the outlines
of the gravestones loomed pallidly.

got anything but a character and

the color of your Hps! ) No, it was not
then that it began nor that dreadful
hour when you fought with me to save
my life nor the morning sat your

cast "Rosebud Meredith," said Rick-
ey wltheringly. "It would serve you
right for putting that toad In the plate
If your hand would get all over warts!
I'm sure I hope tt will." 8he rescued
the fallen piece of bark and an-

nounced: "Ths collection this after
noon has amounted to a hundred dol-

lars and seven cents. Aad now, chil-
dren, we win skip the catechism and
I will tell you a story."

Her auditors bunched themselves
nearer, a double row of attentive white
and black faces, as Rickey with a pre-

liminary base cough, began la a drawl-
ing tone whose mimicry called forth
giggles of esctaay,

."There were once two little sisters,
who went to Sunday-schoo- l and loved
their teacher ve-e-e- much. Tbey
were always good and attentive not
like that little nigger over there! The
one with hla thumb tn his mouth! One
was little Mary and the other was
little Susy. They had a mighty rich
uncle who lived tn Richmond, aad

the major. Valtaat's father, and a red mustache. Married women donnan named Saasoaa were rivals for the
Stand of Mrs. tiaadtidire In her youth. nave to prove they could have got

Cent AO Grocrt
The Rub-No-M-

ort Co., FtWiyoe, ladj horse In the box-row- s In that yew- -aad Valtaat fought a duel on her a husband If they had wanted to."killedSjenount In which the former
overarownvaJiaat finds liamory court 't s play something," proposed

Rosebud Meredith, on whom the diswrit weeds and creepers and decide to

and from the bell tower came the faint
Inquiring cry of a small owl. Valiant
stood looking about him. What could
he learn here? He read no answer to
the riddle. A little to one side of the
path sometblnc showed snow-Ilk- a aa

ehaiillitaie tha place. Valiant saves
BMHrWv from the bit of a snake, which cussion palled. "Let's play King

King Katlko." 11 iWas him. KnowtEjt the deadllnoss of the
wlte, Hhlrley sucks the poison from the
Wvund and saves hi life. Valiant learns It's Sunday!" this from bar small

he ground, and he went toward It. er and more righteous sister. "We'reor tha first time that hla father left Vlr
srlwla on account of a duel In which PoC' .VJP. . JSVx m a .

western utactiforbidden to play anything but Biblefar Sou t hall aad afaloc Brlstow acted as Nearer, he saw that it was a mass of
flowers, staring up whltely from theMa father's seconds. Valiant ana games on Sunday, and If Rosebud A8rsef rswrVovBseaaaf a!Veowr.e rood friends. Vim. DandrlJge Tutiiiliiiai ill Idoes, I'll tell"fjalaia when she meets V allant for the

mrat time. Valiant discovers that ha has Alaarsa. see Swfasiasl awa 1 IJay-bir- d tattle-tale!- " eang Rosebud oertwl vtsMs ac Wheat, o. 1 Ifortune In old wraJnut treea. The yearly derisively. "Dont care if you do! ,aar4F1sWkaMraedtMrumeiit. a aurrtvsi of the Jousting of once be came to see them and gave
(.am ran m rta. 1 ManLWell." decreed Rickey. "Well play

green habit that made your hair look
like molten copper. No, It began the
first afternoon, when I sat in tny mo-

tor with your rose in my hand! It
has never left me since, by day or by
night And yet there are people in
this age of airships and honking high-
ways and typewriters who think

Is as out-o- f date as our
little grandmothers' hoops rusting In
the garret. Ah, sweetheart, I, for one.
know better!

"Suppose I had not come to Vir-
ginia and known you! My heart
jumps when I think of it. It makes
one believe in fate. Here at the Court
I found an old It site
at my elbow now. Just as I came on It.
The date it shows is May 14th. and
Its motto Is: 'Every man carries his
fate upon a riband about his neck.'
I like that.

"That first Sunday at St, Andrew's.
I thought of a day may it be soon!
when you and I might stand before

them each a dollar. And they were
vee-er-y glsd. It wasn't a mean oldSunday school then. It would taks a

feudal times, la held at Daaxjry court. At
ve taat moment Vallaat takes the place

one of the knlrtits. wno is sick, and
ctera the llata He wfna and chooses

SWrley Dandrldre aa queen of beauty to
0M dismay of Kattaerliw Fareo, a former

Sbwn ik Mat avwras. Mteaal fasaint to objsct to that I'm superln
tea ss be caaasocrta fuOr as prrjx--tendent aad this stump's my desk. Alt

paper dollar, all dirt and creases; nor
a battered whltey silver dollar; but
It was s bright round gold dollar, right

aiaa sa hMKanrvas aratti rsaaaa. Theyou children sit down under that tree.'twwweiheart whe la vWttnc In Virginia acaiieni r.as rail at sMrsaav era'The tournament ball at Uamory court isa cauv ton reouuaa auiiar - -tney ranged themselves In two4raws the elite of the countryside. Shir out of the mint Little Mary and Utile a srows, ths white children. In clean Sab fl U. st Ofcata, saeasa semes atfay la crowned by Valiant as queen of
beauty. Valiant tells Shirley of his love
ejtd they become encased. Katherine

Susy could hardly sleep that night for
thinking of what they could buy with J. avalbath pinafores aad

knickerbockers, la front and the col Stfeaaa, mart, caw neawia. clawals aa- - iIIthose gold dollars. euant For tae Mmssissiisf. Ie iored ones. In ginghams and cotton- - 1
Farjro. determining net to rive up Vall-fn- t

without a stnite. points out to Shir-
ley how terrible It would be for the worn-wh- o

caused the d lei to meet Vullant.
--Who looks ao much like hla father.

Early next morning they wentprints. In the rear the habitual ex (a seaaaet ae
eenanstr at sar ease as Ike c

down-town- , hand In band, to the store. J
and little Susy bought a bag of goober
peea. and sticks and slicks of striped Awv far dnerisa.'ie tosrsnue sad

presslon of a differing social station.
"Oh!" shrieked Miss Cabell, "and 111
bo Mrs. Merryweather Mason and

I rail, ed taXwar rata, le
candy, and a limber Jack, and a gold fteach the Infants' claae." aJSavsalawaaajt at

law tarsi am.
that altar, with your people (my
people, too, now) around us, and I

ring, and a wax doll with a silk dress
on that could open aad shut Ua eyee "shall hear you say: 'I. Shirley, take Huh!" said the captious Cosy.thee, John' And to think It Is really o. a. rooa

M at., laa iw,

"There lent any Infant class," said
Rickey. "How could there be when
there aren't any Infants? The lesson
Is over and I've Just rung the bell for
silence. Children, this Is Missionary
Sunday, and I'm glad to see so many

to come true! Do you remember the "You can't buy a wax doll for a dollar, j

My littlest littlest one cost three, and i
a, m Sn i. !
I Ul SM., caaaja, satext the minister preached from! It was

CHAPTER XXVHI. Continued.
'' Toung mars' f4 'way up to de
cdjmida day." he said to Aunt
tkmphne. "He waie up es glad ez
mt he done 'ffw-- d 'Uglon las' night
,Wefi, all de folk sea cert'n'y 'joyed
stoyeelvea. CM' Mlstah Fargo done eat

KMit forty nh dem Jumbles. Ah heah
bin tarkln ter Kara' John. 'Reck'n yo'
vius' nab er erackahjack cook down
fcesOi,' he aay. Hyuh, hyuh!"

"KTway wid yo' blackyardin"! "
rat (Tad Aunt Daphne, delighted. "Von'

ateed ter come eroun' koney-caffuddlt-

she dldnt have a stitch to her back'." CanadianBut all men perceive that they have
'Covers meat Agenthappy face here today. Cosy." she "Shut up!" said Rickey briefly, i

Dolls were cheeper then." Sba looked
riches, and that their faces shine as
the faces of angels." I think I shall
go about henceforth with my face

said relenting, "you can be the organ
1st if you want to," at the row of tittle negroes, goggle-- f

eyed at the vision of euro Urges. 'He Bent Over, Suddenly Noting theshining, so that all men will see that "I wont," said Cosy sullenly. "If I
What do you think llttls Mary didI have riches your love for me, dear. cant be table-clot- h I wont be dish

with her gold dollar? She loved dolls jrag."I am so happy I can hardly see the
"All light, you needn't" retorted aad candy, too, but aha had beard ;

about the poo-oo- -r heaihee. There wasRickey freetlngty. "Sit en, Greenle

Feels One.
LlttW Fraarts was sot to be footed

twice.
The hray black cfcmdt had

massed m 16 eaat aad wt lb
UsMr.Sti- - was fashing ftceiy ba

tea ta heavy, tnrtasact rolling
of lb lhtsRdr

Trawls was lerrlbl mgbieoad.
and Me toad Mother had fathered
her youiif hopeful leto her arms aad
tried i0leity to ralru bit tears.

reopie don t lie on their backs In a tear In her eye, but sbe took the dol-
lar home, and next day when she, went
to Sunday-school- , she dropped It la
the Bjisatonary bo. '

Sunday-school.- "

Greenle yawned dismally, and right
ed herself with Injured slowness. "Ah

Little children, what do yoa reckondiffuses tr Yep' yo Insult Rickey
Snydah." sbe said. "Ah'd ruthah lose became of (hat dollar? tt bought a

big estchelful of tracts for a miss loo- -

Scant; It Was Cape Jessamine.

from within an Iron
railing. He bent over, suddenly noting
the scent; it was cape jessamine.

With the curious sensation of almost
prescience plucking at him, he took a
box of vestas from his pocket and
struck one. It flared up illuminating
a flat granite slab In which waa cut
a name and Inscription:

EDWARD BASSOON.
"Forsiv us our trespasses. "

The silence seemed to crash to earth
like a great looking glass and shiver
into a million piece. The wax dropped
from his fingers and in the superveni-
ng darkness a numb fright gripped
him by the throat Shirley bad laid
these there, on the grave of the man

mah 'llgion dan man Uusesa. En Ah 'I.: n t be aft aid dariiee TKom'a
sry"pises yo' Bptssable dieelaition- !- He had bn a poor man with j aoihtnc to fear. tod aada U
all children aad a wife"Lel us all rise," eontlnsed Rickey. it a oooe- - j thuuderttirta to clear lee air. water

ttOt a Child I ii,,, Bwer. aaa make It male for aafelon oa her rlcht handunmoved, "aad sing 'Kingdom Com-
ing.'" Aadv sbe struck an lustily. Old enough to wash dlahee and all of v m.n t a-- ,.. a..-- -.

thrm yoang eoouf h to fall la the fire j ,M .vnlMK,' ,besting time on the stump with
ao he bad to go and be a missionary, j BL .... ,stick, and the rows of children Joined

in wits unction, tne colored con tincan t

nl"
' "Bat's whnt he aay," insisted Uncle

tFettaraon; "he did fo' er fac'!"
She drew her hands from the suds

uad looked at him anxiously. "Jeff'eon.
yo' reck'n Mars' John gwlnetor fotch
ast Yankee 'ooman heah ter Dam'ry
Oc'ot, ter be ooah mistis?"

"Humph!" scoffed her spouse. "Dat
sVtghfaiutln' gal what done swaller de
rain rod 7 No De
esldah yo' gits, de mo' foollshab yo'
stations la! Don' yo' tek no mo'
trouble on yo' back den yo' kin keek

9n yo' heelal She aln' gwlneter run
Jla place, er ol' Dcvll-Joi- tuhn ovah

BB he graye!"
Snnset found Valiant sitting in the

tmitvroom befor tie old square
la the ehadowy chamber the

Bays of motherof-pear- l gleamed with
steCl colore tinder hta fingers. He
atfruck at first only broken chords, that
Bexame finally the haunting barcarole
at Tables of Hoffmann.." It was the

ir that had drifted across the garden
a he had stood with Shirley by

Cba eun dial, in the moment of their
0rst ttia. Otct and over he played

t, faproTising dreamy variations, till
Ota tender melody eeemed the dear
Ofrowt of that embracav. At length be

He n. going to Alabai- a- to a can. f Th. mu WJo. !w4 toltsUbe! Island, acd be took the tracts aad , A ks. -- k- .Ki a- - wJacoming out strong oa the chorus:
aa.iaw aa ar ib a sop laat iaaae mm no at hr travely. aad said "No, aa.Ds ret shall be fall oa as wwaahrwlhts father had killed the cape Jessa story Mnft(k.i ktM. ik.. M i in, you talk a tartly the way yww

taat a whoa fern toot i toW7 -- Ull VWWiMf Imines she had wanted that day, for As watahs dat vorah de sea!
her mother! He understood. giaa. iur iwn Baao i ma any enip-wrocke-d

sailors for a tottg time, aad
ih drntut. to have ny tooth sailed.'

Chlcaaro 8!Klr Ktaaslaar.The clear voices tn the quiet air
lhy were vee-er- y hungry. So tbeystartled tha fluttering birds and sentIt came to him at last that there

was a chill mist groping among the
a squirrel to the Up-to- of aa oak tied up the missionary aad gathered

a lot of wood to make a 8re and wk Ml Alisuatw.
hint. "Tkwa with all ornU!o6s'"trees and that he waa very cold.

from which he looked down, flirting
hts brush. They roused a man. too.
who had lain In a sodden sleep under

He went back along the Red Road But la had rained and rained and i h! Not ao Hd bofor that !! e--

ralned tor eo lone that the wood was ' tnA

words or perhaps tt Is that the sun
has set. I am sending this over by
Uncle Jefferson. Send me back Just
a word by him.' sweetheart, to say I
may come to you tonight. And add
the three short words I am ao thirsty
to hear over and over ons verb be-
tween two pronouns so that I can
kiss them all at once!"

He raised his head, a little flushed
and with eyes brilliant, ffghted a
candle, sealed the letter with the ring
he wore and dispatched it.

Thereafter he sat looking Into tha
growing dusk, watching the pale
lamps of the constellations deepen to
green gilt against the lapls-laiu- li of
the sky, and listening to the Insect
noises dulling into the woven chorus
of evening. Uncle Jefferson was long
In returning, and he grew impatient
finally and began to prowl through the
dusty corridors like a leopard, then
to the front porch and Anally to the
driveway, listening at every turn for
the familiar slouching step.

When at length the old negro ap-
peared. Valiant took the note he
brought, his heart beating rapidly,
and carried it hastily in to the candle-
light. He did not open it at once, but
sat for a full minute pressing It be-
tween his palms as though to extract
from the delicate paper the beloved
thrill of her touch. His hand shook
slightly as he drew the folded leaves
from the envelope. How would It be-
gin? "My Knight of the Crimson
Rose?" or "Dear Gardener?" (She bad
called him Gardener the day they had
set out the roses) or perhaps even
"Sweetheart?" It would not be long,
only a mere "Yea" or "Come to me,"
perhaps; yet even the shortest missive
had Its beginning and its ending.

He opened and read.
For an instant be stared unbeliev-

ingly. Then the paper crackled to a
ball In his clutched hand, and he made
a .hoarse sound which wa half cry,
then sat perfectly BtlU, hla whole face
shuddering. What he crushed In his
hand was no note of tender lovs-phrase-s;

It was an abrupt dismissal.
The staggering contretemps struck

a busb at a little distance. He was
ragged and coiled and his heavy bru

stumbllngly. Was this to be the end
of the dream, which he had fancied
would Uuit forever? Could It be that
she was not for him? Was It no hoary
lie that the sins of the fathers were

ail wet. aad it won Ids t bom. and they "What baa he to do wttb Itr
all cried because Usey were so bangry. $ bkg to the Vorp Irest-A- nd

then they happened to find the i
,x

tal face, covered with a dark stubble

aattblfttl of tracts, sad the tract One tmfetm at which it Is abeo
were ve-er- dry. They took them lately ar? to bta at tb foe

visited upon the third and fourth gen
eration? and stack tbrra neder the et wood. I that of the chiropodist

and the tracts burned aad the wood !When he the lilrary tha
candle was guttering In the burned caught Ore a&d tbey cooked the mis- - ; ! of colors dual harmoetsa. for

stonary and ate bin. ; instance, red !itwr shovKjo t bewings of a night moth. The place
looked all at once gaunt and desolate
and despoiled. What could Virginia,

I fVw tha Kluoauiu. uitQrio, wuica GO yoa I

of some days' growth, had an ogty
scar slanting back from cheek to hair.
Without getting up, he rolled over to
command a better view, and set his
eyes, blinking from their slumber, oa
the children.

"We will now take up the collectio-

n-said Rickey. ("Ton can do it
June. Use a Cat piece of bark.) Re-
member that what we give today is
for the poor heathen In In Alabama."

The bark si b made Its rounds, re-
ceiving leaves, acorns, and aa occa-
sional pin. Midway, however, there
arose a shrill shriek from the bearer
and the collection was scattered broad

think did the most good with her dol-
lar tittle Susy or little Mary?"what could Damory Court, be to hlra

without her? The wrinkled note lay
on the desk and he bent suddenly with The front row sniggered, and a sigh
a sharp catching breath and kissed It came from the colored racks. "IVta

ar" can bali." gasped a dnaky Infant
breathlessly. dey dotis eat op all

There welled over him a wave of Grandmother

Didn't Know
rebellious longing. The candle spread dat candy and detu goober peas, too"to a haxy yellow blur. The walls fell

(TO BS CONTTXCIV0Iaway. He stood under the moonlight.
with his arms about her, his lips on
hers and his heart beating to ths
sound of the violins behind them.

He laughed a harsh wild laugh that
rang through the gloomy room. Then

A good cook? Certainly,
but abe couldn't have cooked
the Indian Corn, roiled and
toasted it to a crisp brown,
wafer iron flake, as w do In

paring

be threw himself on the couch and
burled his face In hla hands. He was
still lying there when the misty rain- -
wet dawn came through the shutters.ths color from his face and left every

nerve raw and quivering. To be noth QUESTION RIGHT TO SWORO
leg to her. as she could be nothing toH Staredwar an laatasit Unbllv.

lighter. Later the sword was seat to i

Robert Morrta. j

According to Mr. Hart Mr. Morrta j
later presented tb sword to Cn

Historic Rsllc New In Poeeeeeieet efteflly.
Post
Toasties

University of Pennsylvania Has
Kvoked Discussion.Into th library and ia the erim--

The gold sword that Loots XVI are--

CHAPTER XXIX.

The Coming of Greef King.
It was Sunday afternoon, and under

the hemlocks. Rickey Snyder had gath-
ered her mlnlone a dosea children
from the near-b- y bouses with the
usual sprinkling or little blacks from
the kitchens. There were parents, of
course, to whom this mingling of color
and degree was a matter of conven-
tional prohibition, bat slue the ad-
vent of Rickey, la whose soul lay a
Napoleonie Instinct of leadership, this
was more honored la the breach than

modor Joha Barry, senior officer of
tb American navy la lTta, bat that
the presentation was only a life
legacy, aad that It should bar beea
headed down to BaxryB successor as
senior officer, sventnally reaching the
poseessloa ef Admiral Dewey Phila-
delphia rrese.

seated to John Pant Jooea la recogni-
tion of the light be made with the Don
Homme Richard against the Serapts
has been presented to tb University
of Pennsylvania by Edward C Dale,

mm 7 He felt a ghastly Inclination to
laugh. Nothing to her!

Presently, his brows frowning heav-
ily, he spread out the crumpled paper
and reread it with bitter slowness,
weighing each phrase. "Something
which she had learned sine she last
saw him, which lay between them."
She bad not known It, then, last night,
when they had kissed beside the sun-
dial! She tad loved him then! What
could there be taat thrust then Irrev-
ocably apart?

Without stopping to think of the
darkness or that the friendly ooors of
the edifice would be closed, he caught

p hla hat aad went swiftly down the
drive to the road, along which be
plunged breathlessly. The Mm star-spangl-

sky as bow streaked with

of the late Richard C Dale, a for

watiig light sajt down at the desk,
satiii bean to write:
"Dsmr IhiMrd of Mine:

"1 cavnt wait any longer to talk to
awa. iB taaa day feaa passed

Btasne wo war tDgetbef. bat It might
kan been Bona, if on measured tlmi

T mrt-b-t What bav yon bees
aSoaog ami thlnkiag. I wonder? I hay

wt tboao eons In the garden. Just
abont. dreaming over those

BjsnsiilufnL wonswiful momenU by the
1 in si An, slsau llttls wild heart

fesM tho B3wjn, wlta th soul of
B ttrsl (rot yon ara wosann, too! ) that
aatst sllak la Mrtias kanpy hours now
larnal

mer president of the Society of Cincin-
nati. The sword baa been tn tb pos--

Bird Ma Ha Arrived.
Oa lb day after Christmas a aa-sl-

aviator at St. Peters barg new a
sew machine of bis owa maklag for
hoars, carrying tea passengers to adeS-Uo-a

to a hssry load ef ballast. TU
seta bllsbee tb aeroclaa as a sar
adjaaet ef modern trans porutloa. ia

They are delicious with
cream or milk, or sprinkled
over fresh fruit or berne.

From the first cooking of
the com until the sealed, air-
tight peckagre of delicately
touted flakes are delivered
to you. Post Toasties ars
never touched by human
hand.

Gtwdinothr would have
liked

PcMt ToAltict
old by Grocers.

In the observance.
"My I Ain't It scrumptloaa here

now!" said Coiry Cabell, banging yel-
low lady-slippe- ever bar ears. "I
wish we could play bare always."

"Mr. Valiant will let aa." said Rick-
ey. 1 asked him."

"Ob, be win," responded Cosy gloosv
ny, --bat bell probably go aad marry
somebody wboOl be saaaa about ft"--Everybody eoeeat got swried,-al- d

ods of the Bytoe twlaa. wtla saaav

eiwdlac passecgera aad freicbL A

sesslon of tb Dal family for more
than a centary.

Thla la tb sword which Charles
Henry Hart, a local historian, de-
clares now should be ta possession

f Admiral Dewey. It bad been gea-raB- y

accepted that tb sword passed
by wot of Commodore Jones to Com-
modore Dal, a forbear of Richard C
Dal. Mr. Hart denied this. He de-
clares that tb aword waa m poisus
akB of Job Paal Joaee when be died
la Parts, tn 1711, aad that aa Tar-
tar f Damfr. Scotland, a Bister f

I isnwiia this tunc fwv days before tola evwai we beard
cloads like faded orchids, and ths
shadows oa the traevea gronnd vadersot sad bangler f th snecessfal ase ef tt flrla mav; t ssaro swamt 8omUnMs It seema ua harried feet Cade hla Biddy. ehlM by tb lYeack army onenHaasnsw slaai nasi rwwst , aad I aaa suddenly Tarosgk the dla aad early --burly of his
tbooghta be waa consdou of almly- -I shall wak to tad ta Moreeee, vklek pets tola aww saodd

of warfare among to anas ef militarydull hapes across) leaese, the caUaa asearanoe. --Maybe) be west" operauoaa m ear cay. and berwaftot, nsnpty Ufa of sweet breath f cows, aad a svegro wsea w see toeJ aa rsry smsin. 4mr. bsforn fBsar
pe-- 1 nacb a boy knows asoet it!-- re

fr0rU lm -- le torud Cosy ecorafaDy. --iri kav
M striaaam seaisaaal wlta a. u .u est t Parte aad tosk arak- s- ww saaH bav taaf rrsrythlag Wft by i itad


