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JOHN BURT

By FREDERICH
UPMAM ADAMS
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CH NINE—Continued.
Two arms  wern clasped
wrousd his nock, & face wat with tears
nestied for & moment on his shoul-

i
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i

i

watched hisr me she faded away
him and dissppearad beyond the
vines which shafiud the veranda
Usdler the arched maples where he
had walked with Jessie 20 many
times, and down the sandy road
where they had loitersd in summer
dayt now gone forever, John Burt
urgsd the horse Along. It was two
milea to Peter -Bart's. and he sqon

reached the gloomy old house. A fig
ure stood by the Jdohn rode for-
ward and his grasdfather.

to the graveyard and [ follow
you It lan't safe to talk here”

In the far cormer of the old grave-
yard John Burt hitched his horse and
turaed (0 mest his grandfatber, The

%l himaelf on the grave
of the ploncer Burt who, twe Bindred
before, had dared the dangers
of the wilderness

"Now we can Al Be sald,  “Tall
me what has happened.”

and take you along with your murder
in' grandson’”

“Open my door at your peril!” said
Peter Buri sternly. “8how me your
authority, and you oan enter my
bouse This house Ia my castle, and
n0 man has ever entered it without
my ocousent. s

Orowling threata, the men retired
Ia a minule they returned, armed
with a log. Used as & battering ram,
it was hurled agalast the heavy oak-
en docr. Por & Ume the stout frame
reaisted. but with & crash the jamb
gave way and the door few open
With an bath and a call o his com-
panion. the larger of the two rushed
in.

As the man prossad the threshold
the patriarch's left arm flew out, and
the corded fngers gripped the reck-
less [ntruder by ihe throat The sec
ond man hit the old farmer a glancing
blow with the butt end of a revolver.
With a catlike movement, Peter Burt
wreniched his oppovent’s forearm.
With a cry of paln the man dropped
the weapon (o the foor, Before he
could guard himsell Peter Burt dealt
him & hard biow on the face, and
gripped him by the neck as he resled
against the wall

Holding the two men at arm's
length, Peter cracked their heads to-
gether, and then dragged them Into
the toom, whare the lamplight fell on
tneir faces. The protniding tongue
and the bloodsurged face of the one
who had lad the charge caused Peter
gurt to relax his hold, and the man
fell imp o tha foor A glanoe

Quickly John Burt relstad the lpel- | showed that his companion was sense

denta of the tragedy

| loss

and the old man stretched him

The old man made oo sign during | out on the carpet

the recital. and was silent for
uton after John bad ended,
"He deserved to die, and It

min

Peter Burt produced a coil of rope
from = oloset, and with the dexterity

was | of 3 sailor bound the senseéloas men.

writien that be should perish by wio- | He then prooeeded to revive them.

lesce: but bis blood is not on your
head.” bLegan the old man calmly.

“1 have pot gagged you." mald Pe |
ter Burt, as be stood over them, “for

*Murder, i the gight of God. Is In the " the reason thet your cries wonid

p

communtoation with thawe whn love
pyoid untll my prophecy has come 1o
aes. Do you promise me my boy™

“f do, grandfather' "™ sald John, whe
wad doeply alfected. “You have boon
S0 ot ——="

"Never mind, my boy; thank God,
not me. Oood-biye, John—God Lleas
you!"

The fArst drops of the storm pab
tered on the dusty rosdway as the
old man raised hia bands and gave
John his blessing. Bpringing Into the
saddle, the boy caupht opae  last
glimpne of Peter Burt in & brilllant
Aash of lightning which glorified his
herole fAgure, his white halr shining
A% & halo above his hrow

It wan four ocloek when he hall
at a small bouse on the outakirts of
Plymouth, Years befors, with Peter
Burt, he had visited the old sallor
who was apeading there his doclining
yoars. After repeated knocking. the
old man opensd the door. Joha hand-
ad Wm the letter and showed the
ring. He read the letier and beartily
gredted his guest.

“Eoough sald, my boy!" he de
clared, as he burned the letter. “You'll
be as safe here an In God's pocket
Make yoursell cowmfortable and 111
stow Away your horse™

When the old man returned he pre
pared a breakfast which Joho ate with
relish, and then his host showed him
o a bed which, though hard, seemed
the mosl delightful place bhe had
found m yosrs. The sun was low
when John woke. The old sallor did
not betray the slightest curiosity con
neraing John's Journey, and at ten
ovlork hin guest bade him farewell
with siocere thanks for his hoepitals
ny

The night ride to New Hedford was
made without iscident. It was thres
o'clock when John knocked at Cap
tain Horton's door; and, much to his
surprise, that gruff old marioer was
up and dressed.

“Come In' I've heen expoctin' yo'*
he sald as he opeoed the door. “Giad
o mest ye Joe," he sald, turning
o 8 slespyeyed “take care of
this Ind'a bhorse.”

John secured the contents of the
saddio-bags, and an hour later stopped
on beard the Segresgiusett  Caplaln
Horton showed him his quarters and
advisad him to “turn in He did so,
and when he awoke the beaving acd
groaning of the old whaler told bim
that she was on Lhe open sea

Not untll the Segregansett had left
the Bermudas did John open the pack-
ape whieh had been gives to Bim by
Poter Burt. It cootained a long let-
ter from the old man, deseribing a
speot in the Californis mountains, of
whith a dying sallor bad told hkim
vesrs before The oot fellpw Jde
clared that he had found & rich de-}
posit of gold, and that bhe was work

boy

ing his way back to Hoston, hoping
trv Interes! the necessary capital, In
Piteor Burt's ter wihs gnclosed »
rongh map which the sallos hiad

shetcheod when he realtzed that desth

1—1 am—"

hoart-—-not ia thg hand,

Peter Bumt's wpior bpoke
shudlder awopt over him: bul he gon-
trolled himseif, and continued

"My boy, will you take your grand
father's advice?"

Y will, grandfather—i will!™
plied John frmiy

‘5t ia written In God's word: “If
thowt faint in the day pf sdversfy,
thy strength 1a small: for a just man
falleth seven times and riseth wp
agaln,’ " sald Peter Burt. laylng his
Bant on Joha's shoulder. “God has
wilied that you shall be His lnatro

e

| bring you uo aselsianes
and & | conveslent

I will glye you mote oom-

| fortable quarters. Now (hal you are

|

masl In greal undertakiogs, and it W |

decteed that the events of oday
shall not be a stumbling bioek to your
fadl. You are pow o go out iple Lhe
wurld, and though you may knmow |t
not, God will guide your footsteps. It
wate folly to |imagine that this wo.
pravoked gquarrel points to your un-
dolog.
onte o depart from felds you hiye

It I8 the wips that you are st |

here, you may spead the might with
me."

Beating himself at a deak,
Burt wrote two fetrers, and
them, He then opened a huge, lron
bound chest. and for half an hour
was busy with its conténts. When his
work was ended, he quitted the room
without so mueh &8 & glance at the
stient figures ou the foor. John met
m at the gateway

“Here wre your lastructions, John, ™~
he mald o (o your room and select
snth Irifles &8 you can carry In your
saddiebags. You must make Ply-
mouth before daybreak. This letter s
Addressed 10 & man It Plymouth
Here is & ring. Show him this ring
with the letter. Sway In his house
all day, amd start for New Bedfosd
abaut tea o'cleek tomoerrow  alght
You must arrive in New Badford be

Poter
sealed

oulgrown, to take up your work In | fore daghreak and go to the sddress

that broader sphere which (s waiting
yoir. Bomething bas whispersd to me
that you ebould ge to Califurnie

To | ving

day's evont s the sign tha! you go |

pow. You will atart tosight. my boy,
and God will be with you. Hush!
baar the hoofs of horws'”

The old man jumped to his feot
“Ofcors are coming'” bhe mid In &
low yoice, "1 will mest them Re
main hore TiH 1 retdrs MHold thm
horse by the nose lest he whinny

A3 Jolhin spraog W the horse’s head
the old map vanished in the dark
nres

Peter Burt entersd the rear door of

of this letier. When you And it show
Captain Hortoa the lelter and the
He will put you om hossd ha
Segreganastt. which msails for Lhe
Bautk Pacifie o three days from now

I Thia third package you will not ex

amine untll well ot sea. Hore In
maney Eualer the house and make
0o upascessary Nolee | will saddle

visus horse aad whit st the barn
The sky was aftame with Lghtning

| a8 John siood aace more by the old

mag's wlde The rumble of thunder
tuld of the near approach of the tem

| pewat

Bie house and was in his room when |
the tramp of steps was heard, fol- |

Jamed by loud koocking The old man
walted awhile as I dressing
then lHghind & lamp and stood in the
haliway. The pounding bad been re
peated at lolervals, and gruff volees
wore heard in Mapalient couyersation,
“Who's
man
SyWa are officers of the law, Mr
" & voles declared. “Wo are af
tar John Burt, your grasdics. who
Bag killod & man.”
SHave you a warrapt for uis arrest
or's starch warrani?’ demanded the
an. "Show me sn¢ at the wine
wod 1 will opea the door. I you

He |

| when your happluces is complete

thwre™ demandod the old |

“John sald Pelor Bart as  bs
granped the boy's baond In his “1 feel
Bo Borrow save the pain of & tewpor
ArY mrting I shall s¢e you ageln
my boy. | shall clasp your hasnd in
the vigor of your manhood. when sue
cony e cruowned your efforts, and
Do
not wWrite 10 m& of attempl to com
munirate with me, or with anyope,
until you are rieh and stroug esough
to meel JSuur epomies on oguasl
groud. During thess coming years
let money Ue your ambition You live
Is an age when moncy ba the god of
the material world Understanding
bas Leen prasied to you and whes
you apply yoursdlf to the struggle the
thrill of knowledge will pervade you
You bhave received & koo of this
worlil's affalrs, so that | can ssy o
you in the language of lsalah: *1 will

]
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stood In the way of bhis dreams of
wealth
| There was alao 8 pares] with an
mtler eovering of ollakin ohn
I it and disciossnd a large
mhie i wallet, which b !

o
0

|
AN sool B

o an having hel

athor Ia this wallet ke fous

layve of United States Tre

of large detominatioons His Anger»
tingled as he handled the potes Ten |
isand dollars’ Jesale seemed muoch
nearer a+ Joha looked at those Lits of
Baper |
The mseenes and locidents of that
rlghtven thousand mlle journey
mround Cape Horn sre wurthy of ex
tended reclial, bat are Aot an esssn
tial part of this sarrstive. One bright
afterpean the Segregansett salled
Into the harbor of Valparaiso, and &

woek Ister John Burt was a passen-
ger on the steamer Rellance, bound
for Ban Franelson
A thousand leagues away, Jessle
farden trempured the pectwl of & sen
sation strangely akls to  new burn
tove On the walls Of her elaas-room
war & large map and she loved 1o
look at It and wander what spot of
land or sea bheld John Burt
(To b continued.)

An Unkind Question.

1t was ahoetly after the house oom-
mitiee of the Democratic clud promuls
| gpatd 8 resolution thal evening dross
should be warn by members and visk
tors who dined or peld evening vialta
to the club, that Tom Dunn, the for
maer sheri®, fell nta & Nbrery arm
chalr one night

Mr. Dunn's own garh would bave
passed muster at Marlborough Mouse
w0 e looked sround gpon the (hnoog
in confdence and content

Thete came & cerialn man of basi
Bess o the club that night who wore
an svening swuit whica was well Biting
eapenaive, and correct in detal!

But bhe did at ok comfortabis
Pride kept him guiet Tor a few mo

menis, at the end of which pride
caused hlm to sak
1 How 4o you Hke i, Tom™
! “I's lmmense,” sald Dubn; “why
dont youw buy Wy New York Tele
graph

Uncis Bam ss Foster Molher.

A rnral copsoript during the elvll
war appoarad before the board of en
rollment and desired to e excmpt
that he might retura to his coustry
home.

“What are your claima?" aaked the
doctor

"1 am entirely dependost upon my
mother lor support.” was the Inpoesnl
reply

Thae moembers of the baard smiled,
and ithe doctor replied

“1 am happy Lo assure you, my bon
owl bhearted frieed, thal the govern-
ment I8 preparsed to At once relieve
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Caplil had soles upon bher In the
night. He had fired an arrow  and
find.  8he felt the dellolous Hingle
of the wound In her hoart, and won
ered if it was love,

CHAPTER TEN.

Samusi Lemusl Rounds

"“The Roundses don't rom much tew
apcestry, 1 reckon: leasiwise our ead
on ‘®m don't,” Sam RNounds bad ex
pisined Lo John Burt on one occasion.
“Course I've gut & lot of knoestors
back ‘somewhar. but who'n thunder
thay are, Llamed *f | know!"™

It & reasonably well established
that & Rounds wsettled in Reboboth
fully one hundred years before Sam
was born, but the lstter's recollection
did not extend back of his father—one
Hiram Rounds. The annals of Hiram
Rounds and his tamily can be epiio
mised In one word—work.

“Dad shorely was or hard
an’ no mistake,” expinined
“When thar wa'st no work tew dew
of our farin, he'd hire out tew ther
neighbors fer Mty or seventrfive
cents &r day. And st nigh! we'd afl
shave hoops after supper, working "til
alne an’ soanetimes tan o'clock. Ih
the winter dad would hanl Togs tew
Newport. He sthorely was (8¢ cham
plonworker ‘round Rehoboth Lots er
strong young follers came up from
Attlebors und trled 1o mow a swaib
with dad, bat be houshed sl on e’

"Killing himael?! to live” mused
Johe Burt,

“Wall,
e Roynoids Towed so.
whend he was forty-eight tearead
all night workin
ot the poli-tax fer the neoighlsrs an’
he had er stroke Duc warned him
then tew Jot up or B, but dad just
somebow cenlda’t. and he pltched In
ergain. He was shinglin’ ther rouf of

worker

Dl
He
thre= nights Mmanin’

died

ther Larn erbout slevon o'cloek one
night, an” | guess he bad erother
stroke. The doctor couldn’t exactly

Sam. |

1 rockon ho Md—lons:wiss |

work A day
in a factory and her honeymoon In &
kitehon

When Sam was able o
hovuse he declared that It should be

Her girihood was spent

boild =

s mother's home, He registorsd »
vow that ahe should do no more work,

"The good old ludy was astonlshed
and x bit diamayesd when she exymin.
ed tho modest house Sam had erecisd.

“This is a nice place” she sald—
pride of her won and hereditary eaw
tlon strugzling for mastery. 1t must
ha' cost a ot of money. I'm afrald
you're raciless and extravagant, Bam-
nel Don't be extravagant, Samuoel
It's 5 besetting min. "

“There ain't oo commandment agin
It leastwise | néver paw pose In the
Bible.™ sald Sam. who was & perpetual
mystery to his mother. "To my way
of thinkin", extravagance is erbout the

only thing worth livin® fer. 1 alms ter
be the mos! extravagant chap ever
turned outer Rocky Woods "

The reproving look on his mother's

face vanlshed wheén Sam threw his
atrong arms around her asd Rissed
her with & resounding smack The_r]

entered the bouse, and Bam escorted
his mother to a cosy room and told |
her that It was her own,  She looked
al the tasteful Tarnitore. the saowy
Maen, the bright rugs. acd the ple
tures, and tears stood In her oyes
“Thia s too poodd for me, Samael™
she sald, holding bils hands and look-
Ing Tondly Into his eyea "Hut you
must be hurgry. 11 changes my dress
and vt dinner. Where's the kitchen

Bamuul ™

“Never mind erboat the kitchea ™
sald Bam hore aln't no kiichen for |
Y Ol Dinner's a ready. Auyhew
Come om, Ma R 17 show you
the cutest dinin‘room ye over so! yer
eyss Oh

It was a pretty distag-room A
broad bay window, framed with morn
Ing glories. looked out oo & well-kept
lawn  The talile was decorated with
Bowers, and the table linen was faw

tell whether he had er
whether o feil off aw’
nech, of both-—on)y haw
when they picked him up 1 wasnt
boame at ther time—1 was (n Fall
River workin® in the mills. When wus
young taw be teeive years
old most on os was parked 1l an” sel
tew work in ther cofton milis er in
the match factaries Five of my sis
ters worked In ther cotton
Nowadays ther workin' men are talk
in" erbout er leshour day. an
o ‘em I strikin’ fer aa" elght-bhowr
ANy My sisters an’ thousapds of
olher girls weed tew wonk from sly
oclock n ther moraln” il aloe at
night, an’ they was mighty wlad lew
gL ther chapee. Where alr my wisten
noaw? Two on ‘em s dead, Ino mer
ried, an’ coe's o sn asylinm

“You pever told me bow you made
your start. Sam.” Jobhs sald. haking
advastaze of kis Priends reomisiscest
ot

*Heckon | never would gut started
M1 had tew depand on wages,” re
fleactod Bam. “Worked In or shop
In Providencd Tér tThiree yoars an'
sased wp or hundrod dollars. Then
dad disd an' laft me part of ther old
farm 1 sold ouwt fer six
Went up tor Vermout
same hosses an’ Lroughl ‘e back an’
sold ‘em. Then | Kot o bmyin’ an
sallin® “om When | had  enough
monwy | bought (et alr sirip of land
| own now, and V've bean Lthaze ever
I've hoen down ter Now Yark
11 ever, an’ have erbowi deold
od ter eale thare That's er gryal
tawn, Johs, an' 1 Knows miore ofbout
hamess than moess on ‘om down that
wway What dew yo think erbout I
Juhn?

Mroka, eof
brake bhte

he was de

ones ot

lookiin

of his friend
1 should go.” sald Jobn Qe lal valy
“There's & fortupe walting for
In New York, Sam. G, by 2l mesns ™
This settied it with Sam. A mopth
aliay the Bogrogapseil salled away
with John Pur, & Providegos steam

er oarvied  Bam  Rouwnds wsad  Afy
varefully wselooted horsss to New
York. Since the death of his Mather

Sam bad provided for his moether, who
lived with him e & well-bulllt houss
on hile Hingbam stock Barm

M Rounds was & faded little
woman who had reached ber (hree
soore of years. She looked frall, but
way sesmingly lucapable of phywica

rour mother of so unsuitable & burdes

o TR, S

Bhe had rearsd a family of
children, and for wore than forty
had & sixteen bours of

ik

milis |

LL ity |

' What da you pay her Bamuel*

Butdred !
and bought |

| sald Sam, decidedly

Sam looked anstously tuto the face |

’HJI

SHE JELT TRE Ry

TR QX 02 Moehd

- P T Y,

iz zvrew ||

N

Fhy v’ —n
y

' J_.‘(f-f\

T TO the oid farmwila
couenfart 1 1
prodigslity

Sam tourhed & e
whiteaprmoed mald she
placed a turesn In fraat of the mas
tor of the house and moved noleclass
i mway Mrs. Romtida gared search
ingly. Arst &t the yousg woman and
then at Sam

“Heoms lke old times tew have yem
offer a blesein' ™ sald Sam. ss he sery
od his mother a portion of the savery
L i

*Who s that woman?™

“Met name s Mra. Fleicher Hhe's
the housckouper here Bhe's & widow
lndy. an" a mighty good woman.”

O caurse you'll Jet her g9 now’
bis mothor sald, when the bousekoep
er had served a romst of lemb, & dish
of green pegs, browned polstoes and
rpme tender cabbage I can do the
an’ all the woark here paw

these mod
#f dreams of

redlias

and =
Fom pomyiledd

frim

she anked

ronkin

“"Seven dollars &8 Wmouth -l
Ham, who preferred the falsshood
rether tham the oopfesston of thae
appalling trulth that Mra Fisicher re
velved Thal amount per week dhe's
an awful good couk, ma

Bevon dollars &8 month aad  hee
kosp.” mused Mrs Rounds That |
would be as murk as twelve dollare »

month or one bundred and ANy
Iars & yoar, Samuel. We can save all
that. Lol ber go a1 oste, Samuel, atvd
I will do the work
‘You'll do nothin

dn!

Ma Roundas
“You've worked
aptu Afuy Jears an’  that's
Now I'm go'tes ter dew ther

suu're goin’ ter dew ther
playis an restin’ OF course you can
pew AN ther girl an’ putter
roand Hke, but you must heep outer
ther kitchen, an’ forgit that brosims
over was made. Don't you worry o
ottt money I've got encurh money
ter heop both oB us of hundred yoars,
&h' U'm suoln’' ter have more

Sam took bis mother to Boston and
stupsrintended the purchase of Jdress
materisis, & bonnel. and  varlous
articles of apparel. On thls ocoasion
he was guilty of & scheme of decep
tion which Alied his soul with oy
He wan sequainted with Mr. Faros
worth, the merchan!, sod calling him
axide. ssld

I want you tew wall on mother an’
me, yoraell, Mr, Parmsworth. Mother
in the heal woman In the world, but
she thiaks I'm extravagasl, an |
wouldn't bart her fesline fer any-

night
enodgh
WiE, an

thing. Naw, [ teil yo what yo can

.

dew, When abs ploks ouwt & cheap
thing, you multiply the price by four
er five, an' when yé show her samo
thin' bangup an' good enough fer o
princesa, put the price way down
[Vye understand? An' when we geis
through, glve mo the true bill and
show her the other ons, an' Il make
it all right fer yor trouble. An' mind
¥o, | want the bast i thor store for
Muther Rounds™

The merchant smilingly agreed to
this arrangoment and entersd heartily
Inta the decoption. Mra Rounds had
never bewn in Bostos until that day,
Although all bor life had been speut
within an bour's ride from the New
Engiand metrapolts, Ovcasional vialts
to the drysguods shops of Tauotos
formed epochs In bher life, and she

was dased at the contemplation of
the slght befare her. The abelveas,
wilth thelr load of fabrics, seemed

endlesa, and she crouched behind =
marble column for fear of being In
the way of the chatteriag, laughing
throng of shoppers.

“I don’t want much, Bamuel™ she
whisperad, as Mr Farnsworth turaed
to take downa a bolt of dress pooda
“We must bs eoonomical, Samuel
Tell him ' show us some ginghsms ™

"AIl tight., Ma Rounds, watleh me
beat him down” returced Sam, cuds
Ing Ber geally with his slbow

Here s & stylish pattern, Mrs
Rounds,” wsald Mr. Farosworth, dis
piayiag & seal glogham worth per
Eaps ten conls A yard

How much & yard® saked Sam

Mr. Farnaworth gravely coansulted
the cabalistie price mark

“The reguiar price (8 ninety five
contn & yard, bhut,” lowering his volce
and glancing sboutl 10 make sure he
wan 8ot overbheard, “l will make it w0
yoiu at «dghity

“Eighty cepta a yard for gingham'™
gasped Mra. Ronnds

"It is I port wd govoeda Mra
Rounds,” oxsplainesd Mr. Parnsworth,
eritically stroking the priat ‘It wears
ke silk We carry po domestis ging
hams. Here ks one sl elghiy Ave conta
and this one dinr aad ten »
yard That make you a1 fine
gown Mra
& B0 sOin
ht

fegin”

= & 4

ore ¢laa

Lot

§ Bam ue

pere " mo! her pasitively

! 1 van buy gingham Iin
Taunton for ¢lght c+nts a yard *

“Walt & hit al cassuringly

What have y¢ pot iz allks. Mr Farnse
worth

We have

that

frigh

: 5

lne of silks.” re
leading the way
1 should recom
gEros gErals silk

hare them ot
dollar and

A fine
Erolieman
her counter
heavy black
Rowrods We

Here ls one 4! &
y yard

meml 8
tor Mra
all pricos
a half

He displazed a k worth a! laast
id iady

Ty el sald Bam decinively
2 el ner provid. Mr. Varne

-ttt Bhow na somethin” chvaper

MNOW

frieas

ye're 1'tin bas!
Bain feciared

much bt

down tew
teatatively
s more |ike
it What do you thiok of the gpaada
Ma Rounda® Youu'd look like four
sear old in & gown made of that
it's very Rae
afrald Bhe was weakening
it's cheap, if 1" real allk
and truly sllk® Bhe looked timidly
at Mr. Farnaworth., who sassured bar
It war sllk beyond & douim
(To be countingnd.)

That's tew

too Bae for me, I'm
And

I= it really

TURNED THEM ALL DOWN
Culprit Evidently Mot Impressed by
Appearance of Lawyers
Bearetary of the Treasury [Lealle M
Bhaw twald the following story when
he wax Ia New York the other day of
the time hée was practicing law Io

Inwa

One of his townsmen was arrsigned
for & erime and had no ovuanset The
Julge sxpininmd 1o him Thai he was
oatitied 10 have counmel asmigas) o
him Me polated out several attor
neays in the oourtroom, asamiag Lhem
aa N0 did so. and sald

MHere are Mr. Boand-So and Soand
Bo, and Mr. Bmilh s out In the sor
ridor You cas ARy ame yum
want aud | will sandgn himy to defend
yivi

The prisoner alowly
yers In the eourtroom over, one
tha other, and then replisd

M1t sudls your honor just as wall
I'd as poon have the one ia Lhe hall™

New York Times

chooas

looked the law

after

Wanted Heme Industry

A wealthy Bawich lrontaster called
on & couttry sguire apd was gyehered
inda the library He ha! pever seon
sch n room before, and was miuch
Improssed with the basdeoame cawes
and the arvay of wellbound valumes
that Alled thelr shelves Tt naxt
time Be went o (Hasgow he made »
point of calling ot & woll known book
pellar's, when the fallowing eonvorsa
tion is reported to have takes place
I wamt you W0 gol me o lechrary ™
"Very well, Mr. «—— I'll bo ploased
to supply you with books Cas you
give me any list of such books as you
would ke?™  “Ya ket malr aboot
bulks than | do, s0 you can choose
them youresil” “Thes you leave the
selection vatirely to me? Would you
like them bound o Russa or Mo
roscal” “Russia of Morcoos? Oan
ye b0’ gt them bound in Glaseo?™
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