scolding about the milk get-

st “Father Perez; isn't it a shame
It takes more than clothes to make a'that the custom does not permit a
man, man to be custodian of “The Sil-
And more than well shined shoes. ver Flowers' more than once?” Old
It takes a little pluck and sand, Esteban gabbled.
And a heart that can stand to lose. “Still about the ‘Flowers,’
'Old One?” The priest asked
Most folks judge by the things men hymouredly, then added,” A worthy
wear, lone will be found, my Esteban,
Forgetting they have a heart, The ‘Flowers’ have not as yet lack-
That's heavy with the load they bear ‘ed a custodian.”
0. AR o gt “But never a one like you, Padre
"
They look at the house he calls his own, MioF" Jaime put In. R
And judge by a table or chair, | ou ’
And seem content with this alone ‘priest laughed deprecatorily.
Of the worth of the man living there. | _1Dhe legend of “The Silver Flow-
* 'ers” was an interesting ome. For

But every man has a heart you know, nearly a millenium they had repos-
And some are pure as gold. led in their crystal case on the
Perhaps the man who is meek and low Virgin's altar in the chapel. EI
Or even outward cold. Cid, himself, was reputed to have
placed them there to commemorate
Is a better man than the ones who live a notable victory over the Moorish
In a house with marble stairs, ‘invaders. Every twenty-five yearsa
Or the men who very easily give ¢ was to the flowers
Things that aren't quite theirs. in pmc“don on every u‘y the
¥ fifteenth, the feast of San Isidro.

So don't judge a man by appearance, v wag not an empty honour either,
sy friend for poets, warriors, landowners,
Judge only by virtue, true, priests and scholars had vied jeal-
And you'll‘ find as you grow near the ously for the office. The custody of
it the flowers was only to be given
What a real true man will do. to one who had signally benefitted
—By John M. Fleming. pis fellows. The award was also

made on San Isidro’s day and the
judges were always the cure, the
alcalde and the wealthiest er.
On the next award day, still four-
‘teen months away, Father Perez
would have two votes, being priest

the

LAS FLORES DE PLATA.

All through the scent laden night,
the warm equinoctial rains had
beaten violently against the upper

and mayor, He was the present

:::emenu of the white-walled CUr- holder of the honour; it having been
v |a to him nearly twenty-four
Little Jaime, the cripple, endeav- years before. He d“rlyym.

:gr:’ m:;‘“‘p{n ;0 g::'mgmh“:h cht::‘ ed the office for his strenuous duties
* | during the plague when he had been
ished garden. There would be vines prjest doctor, nurse or undertaker for
to restrain after the storm; broken;mo.t of the villagers. At that time,
stalks to be bound and props to be he had come a mewly ordained priest
raised under the drooping |having the bearing of a soldier, to
ters, The fitful extra of na- succeed the old cure who had been
ture was a sore puzzle to this nine gtricken by the black death.
year old boy. In a few short months '
lt? . Surg:n: m«m ;mnt:l;. h;r;_"in‘ enacted in the kitchen of the
longed bombardment of fine sand aa:.to, IR .8 St Pee

cles borne on the wings of the village's small whast © Felipe Sam

ery siroco. His guardian, Padre cho's rakish
Perez, with whom he lived, m;° . sm felucca had

often told him that the ways of the the innocent

etas of the vil
Almighty were not 1o be question- fishermen. !f:lwu now on thew,
ed, 30, now, the anxious orphan wall talking to his sweetheart Luz
breathed a fervent prayer that the Martes.
gwn would not reveal too great a  “Did you have trouble riding out
voc. the storm, mi Felipe?” Sh
The booming of the tempest-) - g
whipped surf grew less and less. is only in bad weather that we dare
The rain ceased as suddenly as it venture out, with these flendish
begun, and roseate streamers of coast guards always to be reckoned
dawn broke over the surging bosom with. However, Chica, our trip was
of the Mediterranean. With a crow- worth while and

While this intimate scene was be-

tied up a few minutes before among

]
|
:

‘til the

idly in the warm, clean nest
made for it and it was not long un-

Then
; the bird would
lim continually following
| the boy wherever he went. Itslimp

'almost duplicated Jaime's and the
‘rough villagers poked great fun at.

the pair whenever the aus.ere

was not around to give them a can-
ing. The nightingale’s flying ability
was not impaired and it loved to
fly to the boy's shoulder when he
;would sit in the evening under one
‘of his beloved trees his
' mandolin. The bird's liquid notes
'would often accompany “Linda"” or
: “Los Clavelitos,” The nightingai¢
!song grew sweeter as the days
went by and Jaime mentioned this
to Padre Perez.

“Yes, Chice, and there is a rea-
son;” the priest said. “Have you
not noticed that there are quite a
few ants about lately? Well, your
feathered friend is aating the ants
‘'and the formic acid of their little
bodies is what gives him such a
clear call.”
| Jaime's nigntingale kept the rec-
tory garden quite clear of the pests,
but elsewhere, the ants had multi-
plied to such astounding numbers
that they were turning the fertile
| fields into a desert, The pasturage
\was destroyed and the villagers had
to take their sheep and goats to the
mountains. By fall conditions had
reached such an extremity that the
townspeople were subsisting almost
entirely on fish.

One day little Jaime burst into the
priest’s study with the excited cry,”
Come quick, Padre, mio, my night-
ingale has a brother!"

The priest went to the casement
and looked into the patio and there
saw the limping bird showing off
| before a stranger. He could rufle
his feathers, puff himself up, pirou-
ette as best he could and emit thrill-
ing runs in different keys. The
Padre took one look at the strange
bird’s pulled plumage and said to
Jaime, “Your friend has taken unto
himself a wife. The fall migration
, started toward Africa and a
lonely female
| Jaime named his birds ‘Conjo and
“Solo” and by spring there was a
'nest of fuzzy babies.

The cripple came one day with a
com t; “Padre, when “Conjo”
is on the nest he will let me pick
up the young ones and stroke them,
but when “Solo” is at
bites me if I even point a finger at
them.”

white tooth grins and told the lad
“That’'s a woman for you, Jaime.

“Not more than usual, Querida. It .You know the sense of possession is
| PRESIDENT MONROE’'S

always more developed in the fe-
m.l‘."

This was over Jaime's head, and,
as he ted the Padre of hav-

he |
The name that this cheap poltroon
and splints were
a curious

in the air heard the |
‘love call of a male on the ground.” '

home she |

| villagers cheered lustily.
The priest grinned one of his rare

saw this, and I am ready for it

has profaned was that of my only
brother whom I unwittingly killed

whilst destroying a street barricade
during the uprising, The Crown, in
deference to my feelings, kept the

was |
allowed to spread that my brother

incident quiet and the rumer

had escaped. The talk of a rewarc
is only popular fancy. The death
of one I loved, even though he was
arebel, drove me into the priesthood
to seek forgetfulness. I have never
regretted that I have given my life
to the service of God.” As
riest finished speaking, a terrible
ook came over his face and he

_started to unbutton his black cas-

sock from feet to neck. When he
dropped the gown from his should-
ers, the agers —their
Padre stood forth in the resplendent
uniform of a general and a long,
slender rapier hung at his side in
a shoulder scabbard. He drew the
rapier and went down from the
platform to face Sancho.

“Thou hast thy choice, dog,” he
thundered, fight or throw your steal
away and get upon your knees to
apologize to the memory of a brave
man!”

The rapier in the Padre’s hand
seemed to turn into a sentient flame
that licked at the face, neck, breast
and knees of Sancho, though pur-
posely withheld from cutting him
until he should raise his cutlass.
The smuggler's knees banged to-
gether, his teeth chattered like cas-
tanets and a cold sweat enveloped
him. He was not really a coward,
but, in the face of such cold cour-
age, iron will and expert skill, he
knew there was but one way to es-
cape with a whole skin. He drop-
ped the cutlass and fell upcn his
knees to make the apology. Padre
Perez gazed at him awh’le in scorn
and then said, ‘“Tne agen!s that you
so fondly hoped were coming for
me are really on their way here to
search your dwelling and the houses
of your crew,”

Sancho needed no more; he fled,
and with him went nine choice ras-
cals. They were never se2n again
in Almeria.

The priest's anger was once more
within bounds and he muttered
“Forgive me, Father for this lapse,
but thou knowest O King of Kings
that I was a soldier first.”

The ceremony was resumed and
Jaime drew himself up, resting his
weight on one leg so that his de-
formity would not be so noticeable,
and received the award while the
He later
justified the Padre's fond hopes by
e an ancient honor worthily.
—John Peter Rush--from the Echo.

HOME A SHRINE.
Through the beneficence of Jay W.

the grea

'LINCOLN ENDEARED
BY SENSE OF HUMOR.

This is a tribute to Abraham Lin-
Because he

FOR AND ABOUT WOMEN.
DAILY THOUGHT

The Winning Way
“If you put a little lovin'
Into all the work you do,
And a little bit of gladness
And a little bit of you,

greatest Presidents, the country has A':m‘h” s m‘;&,’m"‘m .
preserved his name and his fame by .. o day will seem too toilsome;
erecting an imposing memorial in the Not a day will seem too I .
national capital, writes Marjorie ot

And your work will be attractive,
Elaine Porter in the Detroit News. | And the world will stop and look,

da,

in our educational institutions, where
his es are studied as examples
,of the finest and purest of English
‘prose. Because of his undying pa- !
triotism, he is revered; because

his noble manhood, he is respected;
because of his remarkable attain-'
ments, he is admired; but because of
his sense of humor, he is loved, and
endeared to the hearts of his coun-
trymen as a man, who with all his
greatness was human enough to tell .
a good joke or to laugh at one.

Indeed Lincoln could tell good of
jokes, and he seemed to have an in-
exhaustible supply at his command.
There are volumes of them now
published which prove amusing and
profitable realing raatter. But Lin-
coln's “jokes" consisted of more
than mere comedy. They were gen-
erally told for some purpose—to
clinch an argument, prove a state-
ment, or point out a moral.

In many a trying crisis he show-
<1 himself to be master of the situ-
tion by relating some humorous
anecdote that helped to carry his
point and swing seatiment in favor
of the cause he espoused. Under
the stress of emotion or excitement,
he relieved the strain of his nerves
by giving vent to his irresistible
sense of humor n telling some
funny story. When he was wait-
ing for the returnsc from the Re-
publican convention in Chicago in
1860 he was under great nervous
tension, but he amused himself and
entertained the staff of the Spring-
field Journal by telling one good one

(after another, until he received the
telegram announcing his nomination.

There was never a time, his biog-
raphers claim, when Abe Lincoln
was too grave or to melancholy to'
fail to see the humor of a situation,

Time rolled backward thirty years
gh ring beln.gm

ere sp es are

The finery of 1901 is being dished
up for the miss of 1931, puffed
sleeves, ruffled flounces, sweeping
trains and picture hats with crowns
so shallow that they seem almost
flat were paraded before style writ-
ers and buyers.

Ribbon bows and double ruchings
chiffon and intricate embroidery
are all used to recall the fashion
days of the early nineteen hundreds,

More than one eve gown is
made of satin almost s enough to
stand alone, while others of moire
and lace sweep into trains that
swish,

Lavendar flowered chiffon, reminis-
cent of the mauve decade, is shown
in a flounced design trimmed with
double ruchings of gray chiffon. A
silver gray satin ball gown made on
fitted lines with graduated tiers is
worn with a three-quarter length
gray satin coat pinched in at the
with ¥ land o;l whi o

a garland o te

Afternoon dresses of eowm

Silks, °d$zned puted short
are with short
sleeves, bertha collars and tiered

rts.
Ribbon bows at the waistline and
nosegays placed on collars accen-
tuate the old-fashioned touch. Bows

and flowers nestle in the heading of
Hats are shown with more brim

of
the sailor vogue. Others have brims
T X
Even at times when he seemed most L C. Ocher picture with
careworn, and weighed down by thegmku:f: g::p CTOwns are Worn well
great problems and responsibilities corC ¢ mtmmmmm’ -
with which he was struggling, he of the
would suddenly chuckle to "mwithy i "L‘:“ hats ‘f? mt
a twinkle would come into his eyes, f-t8 Usters of roses orforgel-me-
and he was “reminded”of some an- "0
ecdo:le that applied to the case in| Co ult-l-ued slightly
question. —Common on a

On one occasion 1t 1s told of how dampened piece of flannel proves an.
a very sad and solemn member of excellent cleanser for the bathtub
Congress paid a visit to President and bowl and also enameled
Lincoln at the White House during and crockery. This removes dirt
one of the darkest periods of the and stains without scratching.
Civili war. The member seemed
deeply depressed. So did the Presi-!

—Once in a while

1 have two . 'ing fun with him, he grinned back. it will pay the
ing of cocks, and a bleating of ents for you. Something for l;'::r ﬁ“ the migration started north. JOhns of Bridgeville, president ot dent, who nevertheless found his pusiest mother to take a day off
lambs, th edieval th Spanish | e ward “Cojo” with his clarion the Atlas Fuel Company, President sense of humor sufficiently activeto ang t lan of h

v S Panis outer and inner ears;" as he spoke, | again, jo On | Monroe’s home at Ash Lawn, near think of a funny sto He be g aut &} o P
town of Almeria came to & lei- Felipe undid a silk bandanna and ex- call attracted a flock of nightingales \ gyl & 8an Once started the children will prob-
lurely awak snu‘ in its little | d ¢ :md it looked as mm thay mmt:(nuﬂottuvme. v&. has become to tell it when he was intcrruptoa“my have ‘nom mult to car-
land-locked bahia, and flanked by © Luz emitted a ittle of de- to_establish a permanent colony 2hgther national shrine. by the member, who said he Was ryon. One suggestion leads to an-
the mountains behind, It seemed light; “For me, Felipe?” s around the yillage. Then the war , President Monroe ' lived in the there on important nationalbusiness nother and it is surprising how well
like a dream village, glad to boilt‘!g:o'd. ey o Lt b r rted. When the M“t:e“ m{" “"d - P“’;"“g‘rmhxom.“&"‘:“rm‘i Keq they can amuse themselves if ongy
forgotten by the world. | “For none other, Corazon mio;" of San Isidro came mm!md. and com&?ud.:.pu:.’;cmegmhurt.me twinkle dépﬁ?ied trogxo Bl ™ e -

Jaime could hear Padre Perez her lover hastened to assure her. and with it the day of the p...". ble to open th: eye, but he motioned the Berto | e T g
tramping the floor in the next “And now for the greater offering. award, the birds had done tholrlto mmw e pen the pl.c”;yciulr e “ﬂtmrﬂt! When I say * e” it does mnot
room. He would be telling his ro- How would you like to be (work so well that verdancy was re- _— | down, and let ? y mean the regular
sary before going to the chapel to down La Puerta del Sol in Madrid, | established and denuded trees began . VIth the co-operation of President 4oy very highest cebbeet for ave ized play that involves competi
say early mass, the boy reflected. my Lady; with diamond-buckled o put forth new shoots. rc:::-;:et:mn:l:nu nuc.cof pl:-:.x.’and ‘a regard not m less s | For instance, ‘dressing s e
S e i Wit "1 Wpperind St ot e o | 0 o oy dnaly came e COAPSEIA AL ISLOL PRt g, S (U TR et e tn e v I B
- man ’ | i . "
tone volce called, ‘Art ready, Chico | city caballeros stop to stare .t':::zgumn after mass and then S| S . e N O e T ny | THere are til & few of thoumyduag
“In a litt) i m-"?twm e A ,--’mm mumg."s:ﬁaﬁ glduk uesd by Monroe, which was tracks. I can be as serious as you jt no longer tops your house, turm
bo): s x:xu:lc:m :rt:’blemm.de an- | The 31¥I uwk:dmwltgd?.f:’ow?l“‘g;(;wibc made. Padre Perez held up his loaned to John:f b& V&O' p?:km: :::'“:&': not all th‘e’ t;me. 2 d::;" room over to the children for the
o 4 . freight agent e Chesa e &| me—," an e conclu
ower, 8 hJc ul;x:rl;:. ut:ht: Eown ;2;:' this xoh:x ut:' o:‘:x;"to a goatherd- ,m" &“‘m‘- and tmw:luln:“br: Ohio Rallroad in Charlottesville, vﬂ%l the story he had begun, d‘;y;'",.y Bouse should have its okd
for the old priest and a proud one, ' nﬁm out, Chica;" her lover the successful candidate? There :hm R not .e::mw:ore“onthmen,.mtoo, u::!:o 1}::? or Barrel,_or rEME &
even though, he had to limp through commanded. “What would you say bad been no all through the ‘:A"‘u‘?d.n of fine old box hedge, coln's sense of humor was not only g"t’x:} ﬁ’:u,"." |.cwck.d“n‘:¢§° ?-.
the service dnggln‘f one short and if I told you that our proud ﬂu.tgxwtw:om ere the pldros'“‘d to be the best of its kind in a strong stimulant for him in umea'g‘,t all the ws, odds and !
lhauhnkan logtboh(n him. |is o priest at'gll but an imposter ?” favour " WA old petest .| America, has survived almost as of stress, but that it was also a s ud‘m you can fromr
i S i o S0 T, B o1 e e i o S e S i e T L B T T
steps of the tall, cassocked priest, at once. Just think of his  sacri. been of incalculable service to m;g{““; aEgm i‘z’sfoooo byl‘:nmp.*m_ o, R O ST e . thet story or
uurthey walked slowly under the legious hands elevating the Host Community. He has recently been Y ngin jor who was calling on the President S the - -
Moorish arch of the chapel, where each day!" | the agent of the Lord in preventing Sroiitects and enginters. = 10 Vool Silas. W, Burt, remarked, |(DOM Set at some easy m&m
ulrudy‘.’t there was assembled a' “Not so fast, Girl;" her I e T lﬂ‘mr.!eﬁ:: - a?'.‘.:':iold estate are the kitchens, which “Now, Mr. President, tell us one of | Soe w‘}u“m‘“.i."::o;,’:‘:‘ il wings
Wo! mostl | rned. ¢ o | "
ks, — e b o Al | nt:v? ?mm!ﬁnmm{"ﬁ'oﬁ”m?ﬁ has won m}:!‘”..m:"""""' e ﬁ,’f"’;"m:’“"zf{:,“'w.‘..”". o e wgoat Particular for they will be anything from birds
The elgh&ehundred year :nld ::umé:l::lsm n:: g:ur'obdu&rll;&u not..ji"“'t enbray—the | ml m"‘“‘mi::‘u“y mt.:: my through m;c.g:y dofengedb yhh repn:utbu 88 &  Home-made easels or dnw
and its reddish-gray walls of tufa and the great reward that waspost- AMODg you lay claim to a greater ¢ 'TNCW [0 POPT TR " “Tbelieve Thave the popular repu-| waite shelf pape R o ikt
blocks were almost hidden in a ed by the Crown following his  service to your fellows? ? . it | tation of being.a storycteller, but 1| TWIite ey g
thick mantel of hiedrs vines. |terious disa MY Not a volce was heard, o | e O i e uf  Thotaas |do not deserve the name Ip its jon is n ‘"’"'mm
; e home o | - | t in
The mass hour was soon over “Who has not heard it, Follpe.é;'”c“{::;d tboutu‘w.ho it .‘:"“.m De | yefferson, President Monroe's close eral sense, for it is not the story tt-g%’f:.ﬂ."f,’aor pc:lntl, crayons or cha
and Padre Perez and little Jaime even in this outlandish place?" | They ‘m,:"“d“n 1 NM‘. oo ‘| friend, at Monticello, is visible from | self, but its pu?ou or effect that are also inexpensive, and .
had a chance to learn what dam- “Well, Luz I have Ilately mn;ma I'&lo ong o Julss |iNe front r:mn. An mlentmount-}ln,temtl me. otunnvoiqglonggm children use them if they
age had been done by the storm to an ofl painting of the fugitive and Z'' 0 & “"“'onh the " plat. ing block in front of the estate has and useless discussion by others, of ' gyppljed.
P ", S L i L o e o i M ST e e By e i B S G o 1 e
n, y r Peres!” | . ,  Mrs. Johns go nex! made cut six inch pieces
gex.. was not harmed on account Felipe ended with a sneer, The old Cately wt ‘Flowers %.s'g';.'.}month to spend two months in .'my point of view. 8o, too, m},duck bn’nd put in a cupful of
protection within four walls. priest has long been a thorn in lhc!;:::"m" mmm".:m“" half-fear. Search for a bust of President Mon- sharpness of a refusal or the | small beans. can be thrownm
T b iy B ey ys pin > G a? O WAS ful, naif-pussled, though these ““‘!g.ud':g.“ it s Found it will :{’“m:o“ﬁ':ae miybe-:l L o, o | 5.0 S e ety ‘:go‘l:d#
. e | 0 0 | the game, or one g '
:;:er:. ;lloruedor orange tree h;ut m ‘ th“:zlt‘!:m hl::. o:: ::‘u the way, Felipe, ﬁ:‘.‘m e L g “,y,n”m “mmc:xeopud and the duplicate preuntodtwouncred f‘:ql:,n‘x' :mnd z:: :l::;l.y th:’ tries to hit .notho:hahyer who be-
weaker vines and %oveen )'udueome as candidate for custodian of “'yl‘rluo‘."mﬂ' tt:‘ priest eommmdod,fmmM Pollard announced rg-;ftory-teiler. but story-telling as an A” o B“t:lwtlnl' can make
through  well.  Silver Flowers;” the girl uwlud.‘m th wonte onbotg gnt?he °’°|"d- cently that if the bust is obtained emollient saves me much friction ,; per own suggestions. All the
tbe:;he?#del: t;o;me mﬂ&t&ﬂ?‘t&{ﬂgg‘lmvr:po B::v {of the nightingales and how m?ltwlllbo o chmo:ud.'. 'ml%mm.e'uhewuf d of w’chll ""m‘"““%u. nat-
;" ing? went on. many | ..  Capitol in Ri There  Neve ona of - dom is something new, is
Jaime called out as he made his Peasant women are wearing M?w. s M:or":“'u“m ’w’ is no statute of President Monroe ing a good story for its own sake, | ,..) They must be busy, and busy
l::mn'f.dmywwhgn.mnd.%mmhmthhpoor ?u”llowim When h:mhad finished, Fath. 1Y Where in Virginia. as this u&tlle incident nlstodtothhn:,,m, their interest engaged.
the wet "l& b’::h? Probrec ”Muaosaiut éyprh ew'l.m.l." ‘to your 2: er Perez asked, as was the custom, | PLACES .t:&‘;:'of eon':tu b:t“:;eo," a c‘l’:rl.:o o e
the boy exclaimed as he carried the tivities, Beloved?” She aked flatter. Whether there was any challenge to HISTORICAL |the court in Lincoln's ' time says, | ——if children arelaid up in bed for
bird tenderly to the priest. "Look!'w!'-  the boy's right to the office. URGED FOR PUME“D.V“ fined me $5 Mr. Lincoln ® day or so, a of pipe
you, Father, its poor leg is broken. Felipe visibly swelled. It was _ There was a bustle on the out- Tosrys |had just come in and leaning over cleaners or a wad of modeling clsy
You will fix it, will eu'not.?" " good to be appreciated by this slen- SKirts of. the gathering and Felipe The Pennsyl Fegerstin Ot“m desk, had told me a story so ir- Will amuse them. They can
The clear biue syes  of der, dark beauty who had all the S8ucho made his unceremonious way Historical Socleties prepared wwo T ons pin %0t broke out in- 8ll kinds of figures from either, if
riest looked down into the  gront | indescriable beagty and grace of the |10 the, pistform, eyes blasing and D e TGty o e op- |to & loud I8 h.  The judge callea Shown how.
gm?m ::” t'{: into_the gr“t’soumern Spu.nubhy . o e And | One hand on his cutlass. ‘T chal- | tation tothe Niture sed ‘p"me.toogrdcrugyl ':'Mj:‘ must be 2
face under ch::tnut ';J:ﬂ“ n:n”uc |Felipe was a handsome fellow too.|lnge!" he roared. “I challenge not gmprlhumuoom . stopped, Mr. mnc:l‘ﬁ. you are con- _—Cheesecloth curtains will t:;
a hand doubtfully back over ':.1; Quite a picture- he made as he ONIY the brat, but I am here to|*™2 g~ o lnmthh.e..sute. 'stantly disturbing this court with clean much longer if a little s
still black pompador and J,w,ud"mend about with a pistol and ""d‘m ‘m“;’m oo 'Nt'hmd,,g“:t m:,‘:‘p’;‘;k .wu?tpht?lf' your stories’ Then to me: ‘You is added to the water when
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a dying bird. Th . S |tha girl” not a hint to a living soul. Ulent renegade! Do not attempt to TS ofher urged State purchass Tl “few mitatites the judge call- glove, buttonhole the two
o ey are such gay 1 to, soul. escape, Senor Don Alfonso Maria of ‘ule site of old Fort Augulta at hi .wm‘ the o |‘ i fine needle and fine
creatures, made for love and song, | L &M going to try to arrange it 80 po.e;: “Pelipe went on with a | Sunbury. Senator William Apple, ¢d me to him, o ARy | Witk & A8 e (S
that tragedy finds them unprepared emissaries of the Crown will r, drawing his cutlass; ‘“secret Northumberland, will introduce a that Lincoln told you e .| never sil Ko g g
and unresisting victims. arrest him during the ceremony of :“..’mu are on the way here to lead Dill for that purpose in the Legis- I told him, and he laughed aloud in | together in a g -
wlt ‘tnt.he th:ﬁ:ork of few mmuu-ith;tw‘rd!w- for him |You to the dungeon that mh‘"”!uture next week. | spite ofnl;lmulf. Remit your fine, gyo:d will have a ne lasti
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