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The Ttalian Government bas devised
wiat may be o useful plan for diminish-
inz the number of duels. Dueling in
italy is allowed under certain conditions,
lml‘ it iz supposcd that many duels are
due to the fear of these challenred that
il they do vot ff!;}u':,ll.'-_v will be treated
85 cowurds, In . future any Islian who
cails g fuu:nrym:il:'.'E\ coward because the
lutter will ot ficht will be made to pay
au extremely heavy five,

A visitor from Manchester, England, is |

sstonished ot the high average mein-
tuined in every' souial circle in the
United States. 1He is reported to say:
“The 'u'o.rkin‘_-‘sl:fﬁes—in whom I am
most  interested —are morally, mentally
sud materially in sidvance of the similar
classes in any European country, Phyei-
eul comfort is the primary desire of the
artisun; but he canpot anywhere
€ise’ g0 comfortubly as in the United
States,”

The Augusty? (Ga) Clreaicde says:
sSeventeen _\'c‘:.:‘_‘lcn-u:ts abound in the
West, - There is a4 well defined ‘W' on
each wing of the locust.  The superst.
tious attach 1o their visitation the im-
yortance of a warning from Providence,
sod maintain that the *W* signifies war.
Jt is a fuct that in 1854, when occurred
the first of any rocorded visits of the
pest, the Crimean war was inaugurated.
beventeen years later in 1871, they again
sppeared, ’l'hat}y:nr marked the begin

ving of the Franco Prussian war, This |

year:?

ysician =ays: *The
quinine habit is ning strength every
duy. © Diczinest,$hat you kewr innum-
erable prople :uepln'ning of in these
days, can be traced to the excessive use
of quinine. The good effects, that it s
nearly always certain of, are lo<t by ea-

A Ft. Louis

cessive doses.  Too muck guinine will
also produce conzestion of the ear und
vibration of 1 The

hie auditory nerve
i - % »

ahit of t
and other
consu'ting
gether repreben s
very serious results, Many vises of deaf-

neks ot produced by oterdeses and
t L]

Igr-on'm‘:‘:

leria

neuraly

leng-continaed use o

Iir. "-'!'nrlr_'l: M. Sterniverg, United
States urmy, has returned to Baltimore,
suys the Swa of that city, from Lis trip
to !avana, whither ke was sent by the

Government to investigate the yelliow |

fever.
the military hospital in Havana, the re-
eults of which confirmed the conclusions
reachod in Lis previous investieations in
Huvana in 1539, and in Lruzil and Mex-
ico the past year, that no micre-organ-
: o found io the
Licod of yellow fever patients, conse-
guently the cla'ms of Dr. Domingos
Freire of DBruzil, and lir. € armons ¥y
Valle, of Mexive, that they found germs
are unsupported by Dr Sternberg's au-
topsies.  He does pot, Lowever, assert
'-1-!&15!‘1 Iy that no merms exist acd Ay
pot be discovered o the future, 1f, adds
the ~u.. the positions of Drs. Freire and

isms or bacteria bave be

Vaile shouid be estubliched by further |
researches, protective inoenlaton against | |
would be the great boon |

yellow fevesr
conferred on mankind.

| — e
AN EARTHQUAKE,

The Steamer City of Sidney, wlich ar- |

rived at San Francisco from Hong Kong
and Yokohama, brings through the Ja-
ypunese  journals the particulurs  of

the voleanic eruption of Bandai bank on

the 15th of July. The detsils of the
catastrophe came in a somewhat de
spotled form.  The Choya Shimbkn dis-
yaiched a special reporter 1o the scene,
According to his account the villages
eurrounding Bandai heard the stravge
rumbling sounds and felt the shocks of
the earthyuake from 13th,  These pheno-

mena coutinned intermittently for two

deys amd nights, but not being sttended
Ly any seiicus resalt no great disquiet
wus felt.

trembled and reared vielently,
diztely alterwards ashes 1
stddenly  wrew and the
e sotinds continued, HeCcOm e i
it certhguakes and fare of i-

lmme-

ziing Lame, The crest of the un

Pardai San appeared to e fnili

upwnrds and thea to full acain with

tremendons noise, T folluwed stigw-
=1 m 1 with

ers of

W,

Aty
; and mnd with un si
nad o nally by
arly 300 were Killed,

._ —

_Princess Tiroque, of The Mohawk tribe, Six
Nation«, made an inter-sting and mstruective
temperance address st & recent mieeting of
Bt Patrick®s Towl e T Socety,
Washington, I) ¢ fel
matin dress, tle s

e o

He made numerous sutopsies in |

On the morning of the 13th, |
st about 8 o'clock, smuller Baodai Sau !

oan to fuil, |

%4

KERRECTED.
When Mary Ann Dollinger goi the skole dsown
| thar vn Injun Bay
| 1 wae glad, fer I like ter mee & gal makin her
honest way.
1 beerd sume talk in the village about ker 8y-

it bigh
Tew bigh fer busy farmer folke with choves for

1
|

dew tor iy
Eut I paid s sorter attention ter sll the talk
GiLtesl

curne in her regllar Loardin’ tacund ter

Ehe
st wath ne a speil.
¥ Jake an’ ber hol been cronics over Benoe
they conld walk
“ itk me aback ter beer her korrectin’ bam
1o bis talk.
Jake sin’t no band at grommar, though be
bain't L beat ler work
Eat 1 sezter mysell, “look ecut, my pal. ver
afooiin’ with & Turk'
Juke bore 3t wonderfully patient, au eaid GG a

mmoarninl way .

Ee psnmed he was bebind Land w.il tbe do
m'e st Injnn Bay. .

1 remember once be wae ashin” fer some o wy
Injnxn buoe,

An’ ehie paid be shonld allue eay, “them sor
stid ¢ “them 1" the ones.

Wal Mary Aun kep’ &1 him etiddy. wersio
an’ evenin’ long,

Tell he dassent cpen hie mouth fer fear o
talkin wrong.

Cue day I was pociun’ currante dewo by the

uld quince tree,

When 1 brard Jeke's voice asayin’ “Be ye wil- |

lin" ter marry me:"
An' Mary Anu kerrectin’— *Alr ye willlu yeon

whid eay. -

Cur Jake he prt kis foot down o & plim de-
vided way,

YNo wimmin folis 8 A-g0.0 167 TOBITADEID'
I

Hereafter T eay crape, them is, 1 ealliate, un
1 b,

Ef {vike don't like wy tall they needn't hark
ter what | eay,

Eut 1 ain't agoin ter tabc po sase from fulks
fovm Injun Bay

1 ask yo free an' final, ‘Be ye gon' ter marry
mer”

Avn’ Mary Ano ke tremblin® wet spsicus-lle
uI ‘*.‘"

F. E. Prar.

THE FISHER-BOY'S HUNT.

1Y EDWARD A, RKAND,

“7

AN ! Dan! Iian ™

ecrossing a bleak,
rovky Lill on his
way 1o lis honie
in & sheltered lit-
tle mook at the
foot of the Lill.

/
/

- "He bhLeard, or
"'/ (“-g/::' + he thought he
sl o~  heard, somebody

calling. He stop-
ped abruptly. He
turned his excit-
ed face towand

The e

the sen tossing restlessly to the east of |

the Iull.

“Seems like Will enlling,” said Dan,
eagerly.

He listened apuin.
OnCe IoTe:

“Iau! Dan ! Dag !

Was it that or enly the wind blowing
over the white-capped waves in the bay
and then moaning throngh the fire st
the foot of the lally A boys excited
imagination would explain all the rest,

©It ie Will ! said Dan.

Will wae Dan Fuller's brother. Tl
autman before be had goue to the east-
ward in a Glonesster ishing simack which
vever made Larbor sgain.  The wild,
wrecking sea gomev here covered every
trace of the fisher-boy fron Gloucester,
Wil and Den had hed s strone desire to
try their luck i a £shing trip,  The
mother bad conzented that Wil might

11 seened to come

go, but Dan must stay at home,  Not-
withstending his brother’s loss Tran hiad
an o ermastering desire to try his Lhuo .
Sivce his brother’s death that pitiic

sen somehow fusclvated bim wore
eveT,

*1 must surely go now,” hie said, Lur
r_\'.i;rg bowe, that gasty duy, across the
il

The Widow Fulier, s« Ler reiclibor:
alled ber, was busy with her prepura-
¢ for supper in the litthe red faru.-
¢ eozily tucked into a niche in the

Arthur, the oldest son, who thirift-
ily managed the farm, had just gone ont
| Lo the long barn thast snugly sheltered
! the cattie, =
I *Mother.” said an, e he entered the
iitelen, addressinz
+ ] must go to sen.”
| *Uh, Dan !

“1 thivk mother,” Le raid, loweriug
| his veice, 1 think 1 beard %is voice. It
! sonnded just hke hing,”

I “Hig voiee, Dan? Yoo mean Will &

“Yes, coming over the hill,” be aus-
wered, soberly,

*She raid nothivg more,

Bhe knew

Dav's uuture: that hasty opposition
| would be barmicl. She asked Arthur's
" advice,

“Well, mother,” he said, “von know
those two boys were just erazy for one
anotlier, Will's pone and Dan's more
vestless than ever, I think he hasa salt-
wuter trouble that only salt water will

care, aud you might 28 well let him go !

You don't waut me to
af, bat it's the way I feel.”

16 deeidad the pext doy that Dan
P

new as any fime,
sy th
*

He Lelieved that in all pro-
1l wos lost, bt we al! know
t when ont of {uut great, sad mystery,
tatsen,” there comes neither face
Tiu nor veioe to bring auy positive
igtnee, the Leart clings to a very
. shudowy hope that perhaps some-
iear to us may vet be alive,

shall never be eatisfied,” Dan
Leay to Limseli, *“4ill I go to the
where Wil was Jast seen.”

Wien the neighbors knew that Dan
Fuller was going off in the Labing-
schiconer, the “Janpty,” fom the pors

I'az Fuller was |

ber very abruptly,

He did 1ot tell everything in !

of Gloucester, there were man
wishes expressed. Ben Lowvis dl’d not
say anything

heavy boy nt [lan's age.

et

lensant., He was a stout, .
He had F the vessel's rail in the strung, fierce grasp

+Babies tie up |” was Ben's sneering
comment on Dan’s prudence.
The next moment, Ben wae going over |

| been an oid rival of Will Fuller in the | of a sweeping billow! Dan eclung for

| daye when together they went to school,
or swam off the beach below the hill, or
fished in 8 dory that swung lazily in the
swell off Rocky Point. The rival had
becoms @ bitter enemy. He had said
hard, untrue things of Will Fuller.
! The vessel in which Will went off fish-
ing had not had & good pame at Glou-
cester, ben had seen it, cume home
one day and maliciously commended it
to Will, who ventured his all when he
concluded to go i it Dan was not go
ing to try his luck save in a good craft,
His chest was packed. Iis mother had
this parting wish for Lim: “Bea good
boy, Dun, and if —you think—that Will
called—you—then—then—if—if —any-
body wants or—or—yon ever want to—
to do wrong—you Iear his—voice—call-
mg vou awey - -away from—"'

Her last words were smothered in the
apron with which she was wiping away
the tears that glistened on her cheeks,

The *Jaunty,” was a schooner built
for the fishieries, rigeed fore and aft, and
rated at “eighty tous." When Dan went
down into the eabin he cried. “Ain’t
thie cute?”
| It wae & little cabin, tiers of bunks oc-
| eupying its sides, and in the centre was
| & table tha® Bluck Bob, the cook, had
| et with all the tempting items of a
| chowder dinner.
| “Hello! There’s Dan! Set right
‘down! cried Clipper Tim Jeffrey in a

leud, hospitable voice,

Besidee the skipper. Dan did not think
that he kuewoneof the Lands et the
tatle, but Lis stage ride to Gloucester
hed given hine au appetite sharp and
stroug. A clulling wind was blowing
out of the east, and the little ecabic was

| warm and sheltered and homelike,

“Tsn't this splendud:” exclaimed Dan,

| Lalf way through hie first plate of chow-
uer.

“Is 11" snid a low voice behind Lim,
“Wait until ve've tasted salt water down
iy the Banks. ™~

D'an turned and there wos Ben Lewis,

| “You here' said Dun, abraptly.

0 evurse 1 am’
need to be told what to do by sowe-
body:"” asked Ben, with a sneer.

“Well,” replied Dap, “d I am all
that. it will le hike one sculpin telling
another scu'pin how to Lite at a hook,”’

The eculpin is one name for o tish that
has an immense cuve for & mouth, aod 1f
its name were chunged to “‘gulping, ' it
would be very sppropriate, The men st
the table laughed Leartily. Skipper
| Jeffrey yelled out, “Purty good!™ Een
scowled and locked snllen as a fog-
bank. He did not make any other
attack on Dan that day or the next, but,
although e war silent, Dan wos very
EOTTY 10 56 fim,

“If 1 Jiud known Le would le here,
dor’t believe I should have come,”
thought Dan,

Then be thought of Will, of the great
ses whick, winle covering np all traces
of Will, might yet reveal some sign of
him or the vessel in which hehad sailed,

1 am gisd I am here,” thought Dau,
“1 will do the best 1 can.”

Favorite nsorts of the Gloucester
fishermen are the Grand Baoks of New-
foundland, and slso bauke known ae the
| “Lieorges.’
 vessels, braving the wildest weather for

the sake of the fare that these fishing
gruinds promise.

Peeubar dangers attend these trips.
Sometimes their vess-is lie iu the path-
way of the huge iron racers between
Furope and Amerien, and down into the
ocent way be pressed the during little
Yackeo vessel, One metbod of fishing
is that ol ioned way, by bund, and
the «ther i= that of the trawl, s long,
etout repe from whick: hene many tish-
ing iines. The lengthy trawl is stretehed
unt nud booved up, and then to the sus.
pended Loois rush the greedy cod, many
of YeT guing avay agai The
setiin i ne i of the trawis way he
uttended 1 serious risks when the
fogs sott] thick ewl blindine, and
the trawi sy ask, *“Which way

the selu It way be stormy
wenthier, too, upon the Banks, and the
little eraft mar not outride the gale,

Dan Fuller worked diligently, and
overy epportunity thit he had, when
oiier versele met the *“Juunty,” he
aclood azain and spain if anything had
bern lLieard of Will's vessel, the “Fisli-
Hawk.’

“*Oa, ghe is lost, sure !
civen more than once.

“Dide't yon know that ¢ askied one
skipper. “Lhought the *‘Iish-Hawk' was
given np long age.”

Dan always had a sorrowful face after
tiese interviews.

Pan and Ben Lewis worked side by
gide, bnt Dl'au knew that he did not
work with a fricnd. Ben lost no opporiu-
uity to show that Le was Dun's epemy.
This had been specially noticed just
before the breaking loose of aheavy gale
vat of the mortheast. How the wind
whistled throngh the rigging of the
“Jaunty!"  FEvery shroud, stay, ratline,

%

t
T=

" wasshe nuswe
or

“eclung.

Don't greevhorns

The fishermen go in swall |

Lis life. !

“(jood enough for bim!" muttered
Dan. f

1t was then Le seemed to hear a voice,
“Dan ! Dan! Dan !

He looked np amid the fiving spray,
“It is Will !” he moaned.

He seemed to hear Lis mother's voice,
too, saying, “If you ever want to do|
wrong, you hear his voice ealling you |
away from it,”

The vext moment Dan Lad kicked off |
his heavy boots, was climbing the |
schooner's reil, still elinging to one end
of that rope, and then threw himself into
the ses.  Ben was just alead, turning
wow and with ghastly face looking to-
ward the schooner. He could swim, but
Lie was no mateh for Dan, who was called
at home a water-dog. Inthat confusing,
driving sea, amid those terrible billows
swelling, towering, Ben’s strength wonld
soon have been exhausted, He could
now make out that somebody was eom- f
ing from the schooner toward him, He
could make out u face. He cangit a
glimpse of the rope, It aroused Lim to |
new effort. He swam harder. There,
in the terrible sea, Dan and Ben met,
and Dan shouted, **Hold on to this !”

A dozen strong, brown hands were
laid on that line to which Dan and Ben

*Fasy, bays !” shonted the skipper to |
his men. “Pull stiddy! Look out for
breakers '  Clinging to any chance
support as they pulled, they drew ont of
that maelstrom of death the twoe sovung
tishermen. !

A montl: after this the “Jaunty” sail-
ed, oue Tuesday, into Gloucester har- |
bor. Wednesday Dan was st home in
the little red farmhouse, telling nboug
his trip.

“Mother,” said Dan, scberly, “I
thought I might hear something sbout
Will at the Banke, but I didn't hear a
word sbout Will. 1 heard im ealling
me, one fearful storm,”

“You did ¢’

“Yes, mother.”

He did not tell her he had obered the
voice and resened Will's enemy, Others |
told the mother albout the rescue. |

“Didn’t pick ui] anythiog about Will,
inut!:er, but T feel nearcr to him, ’ eaid

Jan.

Widow Fnller staried, arged by some
unknown fear, Arthur was otservant,
He noticed her agitation.

“"Mother,” he said, at dusk, when
they were alone, “guess T wouldn't eu- |
comrage Dan to talk about Will -

“I don't, Arthur.”

“Yon see, it lays in my wind jnst this
way, the boy is crazy to tind his brother, |
and I believe it was the seeret of his
guing away. Don't you see, mothers |
Now, he thought Le heard Will, but it
was only Dans mind a-workiu’,”

She wns <ilent. !

“Folks that talk that way about them
that are gone will -1 don’t kuow, but it
makes me shiver,” |

It did not make Dan shiver. When a
fever set in which the doctor said conld I
be traced back to Dan's exposure in tiat
storm st the Banks, Dan was out of hLis |
head and talked about Will, but these
thoughts were not unwelcome. They
seemed to make a restful music in the '
sick boy's soul.

“Arthur, he's no better,” mosned the |
widow, ““the doetor says he can't be well

ain, and he's all the time s-ikin®
about Will.  Can’t fiud him, yon see.
Hark!"™

A surmmons from Dan's Bed.

“Open the window!” lie said.

They raised the window toward the |
sea, and the gentle hushed roar along
the sands,could be heard in the chamber
of death.

“Hark" said Dan, looking up, a soft, |
bright light shining in his dark eyes,
“Don’t yon hear Lim:”

*“Who is it?" sobbed his mother,

“‘Hark!"” don’t yon hear Will? He's a-
calling! Hes come! T knew he wasn't
lo=t!  Oh, no—no—"

The next moment the fisher-boy bad
found hLis brother and they were joined
forevermore, — CLyistinn {niwsn,

-

A Terrible Bedfellow.

The Gettuwnrs P, Cowipiler tells
this  starting  story—Mrs, T, J.
Eby lives with ber hushand on o farm
near  Mahantango,  Juniata County.
They have a three-months old babv,
aud the yonugster had a  terrible
experience the other night. Mr, Eby

| had been in the Labit of putting the

becamne the wire of & harp, firm, tense, |

and resovant in the wild wind

layin
upon it, PR

| Will’s voiee ealling, “Dan ! Dan ° Dan ™
Then Dau weuld shake his head mourn-
fully. The sea was swollen into huge,
irightfal bi
with form. which, bresking, would Le
flung a4
looked like great monstors, mad and
frothing.
bt the s
severe, While one moment there was
rooe. for doult whether she would be
kept from drifting, wncther moment a
great seq might sween over her dek

There was reom for fear that these huge
barcmer-like  billows might seriously
ponnd apd bruise her. 5
“Look out ! cried Dan to Bey,
“Lock ont yourself I snarled Ren,
“l mewn to " swd Ddan, grippiog a
coll of rope oue eud of which was fusten-
ed 1.« ringbo't,

| Eby took it to bed with her.

babe in its carriace und placing it ander
u tree in the ya e child also siept
in the conch at night. A night or two
ago Mrs. Eby heard her baby uttering a
half-suppressed ery. It was soon  still,
however; but later in the night the
mother was again awakened, This time
the child continued to erv, and Mrs.
3 The next
morning the woman was about to put
baby in the carrings again, when she
was surprised to find a large black snake

| coiled among the blznkets, She killod

| . Acsin and again Dan seemed to hear |

and burned the reptile. The child's
neck was marked with red streaks, which

,indicated that the suake had coiled

s, und they were crested
s their grecn slopes till they |

The *“Jaunty " was anclicred |
it un her hawser was very |

around the childs throat. Mis, by
thinks that the reptile tried to suck tle |
wilz out of the eluid's throat. The lit-
tle one hns nearly recovered, but was
sick for a few days,

——

. Tarne is a man in Palatka, Fla., who
Imagines that he is o teapot, . He is per-
feetly sane on every other subject, lut
nothing can eonvine: him that he is not
@ teapot, and earthen at that. He sticks
vt one agn to represent the spout,
bends the othir to reprosent thie handle,
wakes a hising nojse to represent the
eseaping stenvy, and then, if asy one
comes near hin, is very uneasy lest they

prper,”

———

THE JOKERS BUDGET,

THE BEST THE FUNNY MEN qay
DO IN WARM WEATHER,

A Disability Pencion—Music jg the
Afr—A Poser on PI“—S!.*
Bills Some Advice, Ete, Ete

MUSIC IN THE XNIGHT,

Miss Clara (retired for the nighfi-
Ethel, wake up; there is the sweetsy
music {on ever mni li:l:t {r{nt of
house. 1 just expe t arley
his Erienigu yonld serenade us

Miss Ethel (excited,)—Oh, Clara, gy
it lovely? hin't we to drop somg
Hlowers friom n;ril;.d&‘_'ik

Miss Clara—(th, ink so ’dprl'n.
& bunch of roses with great cantiog),
There, Ethel. -

Voice (below)—Mein Gott in Himme],
ve uo lif on roses,—~un, d

A WILL

Grieved Sister—0, Harold, you don’}
know what T would give to see you gotg
work with a will,

Wayward Brother—Go to work with g
will, eh 7 Well, my dear sister, you ol
wait till uncle dies and you'll sce medy
it, if the will doesn't suit me,

AS THEY DO IT IN BOSTON,
Elderly IML‘;L" platform

Boston and Albany station)—Which cas
do I want to take
Polite Railroad Man—Ycu will pan

| don me, madan:, for snewering

yuestion with another, bat the nolg;::
of the proposition depends, to a somes
what broad extent, on where you waal
to go.— Tie,

IT PID XCT COUNT.

FEthel—Is it true, Clara, that yon s
engaged ¢

Claru—Yes, dear,

Ethel—When is it coming off?

Clarn —Why, you eilly thing, not s
all. It's only & snmmer e
and doesn't count.— Waskington Cri’.ﬁ‘

AN OPPORTONITY.

“1 eanno: give yon a definite answe
to-night, M. Paperwate,” said the girl
softly; “you mu=t give me a month e
think it over.”

“Very well,” was the young man’s re«
nse, “‘and in the mean time I can
ink it over myself.” ;

FULLY INSURED
“So Rhe;ldxl'ulm? llesn drowned. Preb
ty rough on his family.” 1
“0h, no, not so hcf. The family'e all
right. He had a ten thousand dollss
lite insurance policy; bat it may be

rongh on Reddy himself,”

“Oh, uo, Le's safe enongh, He bals

fire insurance policy, too.”

A PROPIT,

Customer (to restaurant proprietory—
That coffee T st had wasn't as good s

jmy mother used to make by a longs

eghot.

 Proprielor —t's the best we can do,
sir, at five cents u cup. I &'pose yom
maother got ten for her's ? )

AN UNRELIABRLE 0%,

Fathier —Yon have given up your posk
tiom again, I see. )
Son—7Yes, father, 1

““I'nat's the third or fourth time
Yyear you have left vour position.
don’t think you wounld stick to
business if you did nothing hut sell iy,
IN HIS LINE.

“What a terrible clamor that man
does make I remarked Mrs, Yeast, asa
clam vender pussed the honss,

“Well, that's his business,” remarked
Lier hushand. '

“What's his business "

“He's a clammer,”

DANGERS OF PHOTOGRAPHTY,

Attorney— Miss Simeage, vou are the

| plaintiff i this suit for breach of prome

1ze, I believe
“Yes, sir,”
“And Mr,
dant v
“Yes, sir,”
“Well, Miss Som ; may tell the
court how and n'm‘h?‘;romy'led to

muke you his wife,”
*“It was ou the 3d of September last,
tograph

sir. I went into his gallery
he would take me, and

and asked him if
be sard he wonld,"—8un Fraarise Waspe
7

a

Squint, Lere, is the defens
i

HOBSON'S CHOLF,
“What?  Leave these cool breezes fot
a summer in Canada /"
"\F'eli, my husband is there—and"”—
i “(-?:_»dm-mf The idew of his going
iere | E |
" “Well, ke preferred Canada to Siﬂé
s,
COLLECTIONS SLOW,

Brown—Can you let me have the &3

| Yun owe me, Robinson ?

Hobinson—Can't do it possibly, old
mzn; I'm just off for a month's vacation,
and will need every cent I've pot.

itrown (a mong later)—How sboul

| tiat little V, Robinson; can you let ms

Tasve it now ¢

bit b wnd Uk £ Lis hapdle or Lis | Bobineon—Wha-at!  Why, mas
Epunt. _ wive, Pro just baek from a month's va
. [ eslion ! &y

>



