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but Gets Mixed.

AWFULLY ABSENT-MINDED

Wanders Up and Down the Streets of
Geneva Like a Wild Man.

FALLS INTO THE HANDS OF POLICE.

Pore Loitery Tickets Mistaking Them for
Railroad Passes.

FINALLY EESIGNS WIS NHIGH OFFICE

ICORUEEFONDENCE OF THE DISPATOMNL]
DaxygrorH, December 12,

TIME came when we
must go from Aix-les-
Baives to Geneva, and
from thence, by aseries
ol dl_Y-lﬂng and tan-
¢led journeys, to Bay-
reuth in Bavaria I
should have to havea
courier, of eourse, to
take care of so consid-
erable o puriy us mine.

But 1 procrastinated. The time s'ipped
nlong, snd st last I woke up one day to the
fact that we were ready to move and had no
courier. I then resolved upon what I felt
was a foolhaniy thing, but I was in the
humor of it, T said 1 would make the first
singe without belp, and I did it

I brought the party from Aix {o Geneva
by myseli—{onr people. The distance was
two bLours and more, nnd there was one
change of care There was not an sccident
of suy kind, except leaving a wvulise and
eome other matters on the platform, o thing
which can hanily be ealled an accident, it is
s0 common. So I offered to conduct the
party all the way to Barreuth,

The Troubie Began at Gensva,

This wns & blunder, though it did not
seem so &2 the time. There was more de-
tail than I thought there wounld be: (1)
Two persons whom we had lefi in a Gene-
vou pension come wecks before must be
eollested and brought to the hotel; (2) I
notify the people onthe Grand Quay
io store trunks to bring seven of our
itrunks to the hotel and carry back
1 which iy would find piled in the
;(3) I must find out what part of
Bavyreuth was in, and buy seven
lway ticketz for that point; (4) T must
d o telegram to a friend in the Nether-
suds; (5) It was now 2 in the afterncog,
and we must look sharp and be ready for

t might train and make sure of
-.;.\r tickets; (6) I must draw money
bank. .
tseemed to me thst the sleeping-car
tickeis must be the mest important I.Eitlg.
s L went to the station myself to make
sure: hotel messeugers are not always brisk
people. It wasa hot day, and I ought to
driven, hut it seemed better economrv
. k. 1:did not turn out so, because T
to:t wy way and trebled the distanoe,

He Hegan to Lose His Head,
Tapplied for the tickets, and they asked
i which route I wanted to go by, and that
embarrussed we and made me Jose my head,
there were g0 mauy people sthnding sround
snd I not knowing anything sbout the
routes aud not supposing there were going
=0 be two: #o I judged it best to go back snd
map out the road and come again, ;

I tank a cab this time, but on mv wav np-
stuirs ot the hotel I remembered that T was
out of cicars, so I thought it would be well
to get gome while the matter was in mv
mind, 1t was only around the corner and I
didn't need the eab. T asked the cabman to
wait where he wae. Thinkivg of the tele-
Fram and trying to word it in my head, I
forgot the cigars and the cab, and walked

I

on indefinit=ly. I was going to have the
botel people send the telegram, but as I
eould not be far from the postofiice br this
time, I thought 1 would do it myself. Bat it

was further than 1 had supposed. 1 fonnd
the place at Jast and wrote the telezram
and handed it in. The elerk WHS L SCVere-
louking, tidgety man, and he began 1o fire
Fronch questions at me in such s liquid
form that T could mot detect the joints be-
twoen bis words, aod this made me lose my
hvad nguin.
ihe Clerk Insisted on an Address

But an Englishman stepped up and said
the vlerk wanted to know wliere he was to
scnd the telegram. T ecould wot tell him,

Can't Frone You Keeping Here AUl Day.

beravsec’it was not my telecram, snd T ex-
plaioed that T was merely sending it for 4
momber of my party.  But nothing would
pacity the clerk but the address: so 1 sail
that 1f he was so particular I would go back
attc el it

However, J thoughit T would 2o and eol-

lecs those lacking iwo persons first, for it
wenld be best 1o do everything svsremati-
ez lly gnd in order, and one detail at o time. |

whsianes down gt the hotel youder; so
| another eab, and wold the man to go
f2ich it to the posiofice and wait

[l "Lk - |

i ame.,
Il s jong, hot walk 1o eollect those
‘ple, and when I pot there they couldn’t | °

Ll o #
-1

with

lieis and must have acab. 1 wontaway

6 fivd oney bus before I ran across any I
notiord that 1 bmd reached the neighbor- |
2 it the Graod Quay—at least T thought

Iind—a1 judged I couldsave time by
Bterning

1=vnks, 1

und alihough I did ot find the Grand Qnay,
]-_ _’w‘.L.. o vigar shop aqd remembered about
e cirare T snid1 was zeins to Bay-
retith, and wanted encugh for the journey.
The muan wieed we which route T was going
tniuke. Tald Tdid not” Kuow. Hesaid
b wonld recommend me to go by Zarich
and varion. other places which e named,
sud ofiered o sell me seven second-cinss |
througd tinwee fo: $22 apiece, which would

o diseount whieh the rail-
I was aiready tired of
s on hrst-class tickets, so

1 toos him un,
Loses Yils Lettor of Credi.
Iy sand by I fornd Namral & Co’s stor-

age orbes, avd  told thew 10 send seven of
our trunas 1o 1bo so'el axd yile them wjrin |
the Tobbz. Tt seemed to e that T was not
detivering the whole ol the messape, stiil it
wueall L could fisd i sy hend, Next1
found the bank and nsked zer scme money,
but I bad left my letier of credit some-

whers and was vot able to draw. T remem-
bered now that I mus: have left it Iym‘ on

ben 1 vemembered the cab was eating up |

me becanse they had heavy |

aronud aud arranging about the |
stepped around abour a wile, |

ey sent u boy with me, and we wentont
the back way and walked a coaple of miles
nwad found t{ﬁ place; and then I remem-
bered mbout my eabs, and asked the boy to
send them to me when he got back Lo the
g;‘“ﬂﬁﬂe. It was nightfall now, and the
ayor had gone to dinper. I thought I
would go to dinner myself, but the officer
on duty thought differently, and I stayed.
The Mayor dropped inat 10:30, but eaid it
was too Iste to do anything to-night—come
at 9:30 in the morning. The officer wanted
to keep me all night, and eaid I was 8 sus-
plcious looking person and probably did not
own the letter of eredit, snd didn’t know
what & letter of credit was, but merely saw
the real owner leave it Iying on the table,
and wanted to get it because I was probably
a person that would want anything I could
get, whether it was valuable or not. But
the Mayor said he saw nothing suspicious
abont me, and that I seemed a harmiess per-
son and nothing the matter with me but a
wandering mind. So T thanked him and he
set me free, and T went home in my thres
cabs

Jollying Up the Expedition.

As T was dog-tired, and iu no condition to
auswer questions with discretion, I thought
I would not disturb the expedition at thag
time of night, ns there was & vacant room I
knew of at the other end of the hall; but I
did mot guite arrive there, as a watch had
besn set, the expedition being anxious
about me. I was placed in a¥ galling situa-
tion, The expedition sat stiff and forbidding
on four chairs in & row, with shawls and
things all on, satehiels and guide-books in
lap. They had been sitting like that for
four hours, and the glass going down sll the
time. Yes, and they were walting—waiting

what?"
“That—well, it seems to me that in the
circumstances—so many of us, you know,
and—and—"

“What are you mooning about? Do tumn
ur face this way and let me—Why, you
van't drawn any money!” |

“Well, the banker said—"

“Never mind what the banker said. You
must have had a reason of yonr own. Not
& reason, exactly, but something which—""

“Well, then, the simple fact was, that I
hadn’t my letter of gredit.”

“Hadn't your letter of eredit?”

“Hadn’t my letter of credit.™

“Dont repeat me like that. Where was

PII

At the postoffice.”

“What was it doing there?” "

“Well, T forgn:dit Innd left it thera.

“TUpon my woi ‘ve seen 8 good many
muﬁel?r:, bu{ of all the couriers that ever

“I"ve done the best I could.”

“Well, 0 you have, poor thing, and I'm
wrong to abuse you &0 when vou've been
working you to death while wo've been
sitting here only thinking of our vexations
instead of feeling gruteful for what yon

were trying to do forus, It will all come
out right. 'We ean take the T:30 train in

<he morning just as well. You've bought
the tickets?”

Froud of the Ticket Deal.
“] have—and it's a bargain, too. Second
class. "

“ *I'm glad of it. Evervbody else travels
second class, and we might just as well save
that ruinous extra charge. What did you

"?)!

“Twenty-two dollars apiece—throngh to
Bayreuth.”

1 THOUGHT I WOULD GO TO DINNER MYSELF, BUT THE OFFICER THOUGHT DIF.
FERENTLY. -

{ for me. It seemed o me that nothingbut a
| gudden, happily-contrived and brilliant
! tour de force could break this iron front and
make & diversion in my favor; so I chied
my hat into the arena, and followed it with
a skip and s jumyp, shoouting blithely: “Ha,
he, here we all are, Mr."Merryman!"

Nothing could be deeper or stiller than
the abseuse of applause which followed.
But I kept on; there seemed no other way,
though my confidence, poor enough before,
had got & deadly check and was in effpet
gone. I tried to be jocund ont of a heavy
beart. Itried to touch the other hearts
there and soften the bitter resentment in
those faces by throwing off bright and airy
fun and making the whole ghastly thing a
jovously humorous incident, but this idea
wis not well conceived. It was not the
right atmosphere for it, I got not one smile;
not ooe line in those offended faces relaxed.
I thawed nothing of the winter that looked
out of those frosty eyes.

A Series of Explanations.

I started one more breezy, poor effort, but
the head of the expedition ecut into the
center of it and said: “Where bave you
been?™

1 saw by the manner of this that the idea
was to get down to cold business now. So
I began my travels but was cut short

in.

“Where are the two others? We have
| been in frightful anxiety about them,™
| *Oh, they’re all right. T wasto fetch a
' cab, 1 will go straight off, and—"
| “Sitdown! Don’t you kmow it is 11
| o'clock? Where did you leave them?"

l “A{ the pension.”
|

“Whr didn"t yon bring them?”

“Becguse we couldn’t carry the satchels,
And so I thoughi—"'

“Thought! Yoo should not try to think.
One ennnot think withont the proper ma-
chinery. Tt is two miles to that pension.
Did you go there withont a cab?""

“I—well 1 didn't intend to, it only hap-
pened so. ™"

“Tow did it happen so?""

“Becauss 1 was at the postoffice and T re-
menibered that 1 hud lett a esb waiting

here, and so 10 stop that cxpense I sent
I snother rub to—to—""
“To what""

“Well, 1 don’t remember now, but T think
the new cab was 1o have the hotel puy the
| old eab aud send it away.”
| “What good wonld that do®"
| “What zood would it do? It would stop
i the expense, wonldn't it

“By putting the new cab in  its place to
continue the expense’""

1 didn"t say anvthing,

The Stery of the Telegram,

“Why didn’t you have the new cab come
back for you'"’

“0h, that’s what 1 did.
i Yes, that is what [ did.
leet that when 1—""
“Well, then, why didn't it come back for
vou?"

“To the postofice” Why, it did.™

“Very well, then, how did you come to
| walk to the penxion?"" .

“I—1I don't quite remember how that hay
pened. Ob, yes, 1 do remember, now. I
wrole the dispateh to send to the Nether-
lands, and—""

“Oh. thank goodness, vou did accomplish
something! 1 wouldu't have had vou {ail
to send—what makes vou look like that?
You are trying to aveid my eye. That dis-
ynteh is the most. impogtant thi that—
You haven't sent that dispateh ™ g

“1 haven't #aid 1 didn’t send it

“You" didn't beed to.  Oh, dear, I
wouldn's huve had that telegram fail for
anvthing, Why didn’t you send it?”

“Well, you se¢, with so many things to
| do and think of. ]-thl:zi\"n very Eu.rtien-
| lar there, and after I written the tele-
| gram-——""
| “Oh, never mind, let it go, explanutions
| enn’t help the matter now—what will he
¢ think of us?™
| =Oh, that's all right, that's all right, he'll
| thizk we gave the telegram to the hotel peo-
ple, sud that they—"'
| “Why, eertninly! Why dide't you do
| that? cre was uo other rational way,”

! Confl Worse Confounded
“Yes, 1 know; but then I hud itonm
mind thet I must be sure sod get tothe
and draw some mouey—"" .
“Weil, you are entitled to some credit

I remember now.
Because 1 reople

I

“"Why, I didn't know you conld buy
through tickets anywhere but in London
and Paris."

“Some people can’t, mavbe; but some
people can—of whom I am one of which, it
appears,”’ - - N =

“It seems a rather high price."”

“On the contrary. The dealer knocked
off his commiszion."

“De‘leﬂ"

“Yes—I bought them at a cigar shop.”

“That reminds me, We shall have to
E:t up pretty eurly, and so there should

no packing to do. Your nmbrells, vour
rubbers, your cigars—what is the matter?”

“il?'nx it, I've left the cigars at the

“Just think of it! Well, your umbrella?"”

“I'l bave that all right There's no
burry.”

“What do you mean by that?"

““Oh, that's all right; I'll take care of—""

“Where is that umbrella?"

“1t's just the merest step—it won't take
me—"

“Where is it?"

“Well, I think I left it at the cigar shop;
but anyway—"

“Take vour feet out from under that
thing, Tt’s juct as I expected! Where are
vour rubbers?"

“They—well—""

“Where are your rubbers?""

“It's got so dry now—well, everybody
nl;_yu there’s not goimg to be another drop
0 _-D

“Where—are—your—rubbers?”

Confessing to Being Near Jall.

“Well, you see—well, it was this way.
First, the officer said—""

“What officer?"” ;

“Poliee officer; but the Mayvor, he—"

. “What Mayor?”

‘“Mavor of Geneva; but T said—""

“Wait. What is the matter with you?"

“Who, me? Nothing. They both tried
to persuade me to stay, and—""

“Stay where?"”

“Well—the fact is—"'

“Where have you been? What's kept
you out till half-past 10 at night?""

“0, vou see, after I lost my letter of
eredit, I—""

*“You are beating around the bush a good
desl. Now answer the question in just one
straightforward word, Where are thoss
rubbers?""

“They—well; they're in the county jail.”

1 started a placaling smile, hut it petri-
fied. The climate was unsuitable. Spend-
ing three or four hours in jail did not seem
to the e:m:':’ion humorous. Neither did it
to me, at .

I had to explain the whole thing, and of
coursa it cume out then that we couldn’t
tuke the early train, because thay would
leave ni letter of credit in hock still.” It
did look as if we had all got to go to bed
estranged and unhappy, but by good luck
that was prevented. P?I'hare bappened to be
mention of the tronks, and I was able to
“r"llfh!;‘d nttendedjl.n that featum& i

re, you are just as good und thonght-
ful and painstaking and intelligent a:fiou
can be, and it's a shame to find so much
fault with yon, and there shan't be another
word of it, You've done beautifully, ad-
mirably, and I'm sorry 1 ever said one un-
gratefal word to yon.”

Didn’t Need Gratitude Just Then.

This hit deeper than some of the other
things and made me uncomfortable, because
1 wasn't feeling as solid abont that trunk
errand as I wanted to, There seemed some-
bow to be a defect about it somewh
though I couldn’t put my finger on it an
didn’t like to stir the matter just now, it
being late and maybe well enough to let
well enough alone.

OF course,thers was music in the morning
when it was found that we couldn’t leave
by the early train. BntI had no time to
wait; I got only the opening bars of the
overture, and then started out to get my
letter of eredit,

1t seemed a good time to look into the
trunk business and rectify it if it needed it,
and L had a icion that it did. 1 was too
late. The concierge said he had shipped
the trunks to Zurich the evening before. T
;skmed him how h.‘ckw do that without ex-

i passaze tickets,

“I;‘_l'i:t‘ necessary in Switzerland. You pay
for your truuks and send them where you

“You have not slept well, is it not? You
have the worn look. If youwonld likea
courier, a good one has arrived last night,
and is not engaged for five days already, by
the name of Ludi. We recommend him;
dass heiss, the Grande Hotel Beau Rivage
recommends him,™

Where the Letter of Credit VWaa,

I declined with coldness, My spirit-was
‘not broken vet. And I did not like baving
my condition taken notice of in this way. I
was at the connty jail by 9 o’elock, hoping

that the Mayor might chance to come before
his r hour; but he didn’t. It was dull
there, Every time I offered to touch any-

thing, or look at anything, or do anything,
or refrain from doing anything, the police-
man said it was “defendee.”” I thought T
would Prutiua my French on him, but he
wouldnt have that, either, It seemed to
make him particularly bitter o hear his
own tongne,

The Mayor came at ‘and then there
was no trouble; for the minute he had con-
vened the Supreme Court—which they al-
ways do whenever there is valuable prop-
erty in dispute—and got everything ship-

snd sentries posted, and had prayer
by the chaplain, my unsealed letier was
brought and opened, and there wasn't any-
thing in it except some photog-r:ghs; because
as I remember uow, I had taken out the
letter of credit so as to make room for the
hoto, hs, sod had put the letter in my
gther me?, which T ;?mved toeveryhody's
satistaction by feiching it out and showing
it with a good deal of exultation. So then
the Court looked at each other in & vacant
kind of way, and then at me, and then at
each other again, and finslly let me go, but
said if was imprudent for me to be st large,
and ed me what my profession wae.
said T was a courier. They lifted up their
eyes in & kind of reverent wigy and said “Du
lieber Gott!” and I said s word of courteous
thanks for their apparent admiration and
hurried off to the bank.
A Journey With a Steepy Cabbyl

However, being s conrier was slready
making me a great stickler for order and
svstem and one thing at a time and each
thing mn its owt® proper turn; so f passed
by the bank and branched off and started
for the two lacking members of the expedi-
tion. A cab lazied by, and I took it upon
persuasion. T gauined no speed by this}but
it wasa reposeful turnout and I Jiked re-

ulness, The week-long jubilations
over the six hondredth anniversary of the
birth of Swiss libery and the Signing of
the Compuct was at flood tide, and all the
streets were clothed in fluttering flags.

The horse and the] driver had been drunk
three days and nights, and had known no
stall nor bed meantime.» They looked as I
felt—dreamy and seedy. But we arrived in
the course of time, Iwent in and rang,
and asked a housemaid to rush out the luck-
ing members. She said something which I
did not understund, and I returned to the
chariot. The girl had probably told me
that those people did not belong on her
floor, and that it would be judicious
for me to go higher and ring - from
floor to floor till I found them;
for in those Swiss flats  there
does not seem to be any way to find the
right family but to be patient and E:m
vour way along up. I calculated that T
must wait fifteen minutes, there being three
detaile inseparable from an ooccasion of this
sort: 1, put on hats and come down and
climb in; 2, retorn of one to get “‘my other
glove;” 3, presently, return of the other
one to fetech “my TFrench Verbs at a
Glance.” 1 would mras during the fifteen
minntes and take it easy.

Interviewed by a Pollceman.

A verystill and blank interval ensued,
and then I feit a hand on my shoulder and
started. The intruder wna a policoipan, I
glaneed up and perceived that there wes
new scenery. There was s good deal of a
erowd, and they had that pleased and inter-
ested look which such a crowd wears when
they see that somebody is out of Inck. The
horse was asleep, and so was the driver, and
some hoys bad hung ihem and me full of
gaudy decorations stolen from the innumer-
able banuer poles. It was a scandalous
spectacle. e officer said : »

“I'm sorry, but we cau’t have you sleep-
ing here all day."”

1 was wounded and said with digniiy :

“1 beg your pardon, I was not sleeping, 1
was thinking."

“Well, you can think if you want to, but
you've got to think to vourself; you disturb
the whole neighborhood. ™

1t was a poor joke, but it made the crowd

laugh. I snore at night, sometime=s, but it
is noy likely that I would do such athing
in the daytime and insuch a place, The
officer undecorated us and seemed sorry for
our friendlessness and really tridd to be
humane, but he said we musta’t stop there
any longer or he would have to charge us
rent—it was the law, he said, and e went
on to say in & sociable way that I was
lcoking pretty mouldy, and he wished he
knew—""
I shut him off pretty austerely, andsaid T
hoped one might celebrate a little these
days, especially when one was personally
concerned.

“Personally?’” he asked. “How?"

“Because 600 years ago an ancestor of
mine signed the compact.”

Had Evidently Aged in Appearance,

He reflected & moment, then looked me
over and said: *‘Ancesior! It'smyopinion
vou signed it yourself, For of all the old
ancient relics that ever I—but mever mind
about that. What is it you are waiting here
for so long?"'

I snid:

“T'm not waiting here so long at al. I'm
waiting 15 minutes tiil they forget a glove
nnd abook and go back and get them.”
Then T told him who they were that I had
come for.

He was very obliging, and began to shout
inguiries to the tiers of heads and shoulders
projecting from the windows sbove us
Then n, woman away up there sung out:

“Oh, they? Why lP got them a cab and
they left here long ago—8:30 o'clock, I
should sav.”

1t wasnnoving. T glanced at my watch,
-but didn't say anything. ‘The officer said:

*It is 11:45 o'clock, yon see. You should
have inquired better, You have been
asleep three-quarters of an honr, and in
such a sun as this. You are baked—baked
black. Itiswonderful. And you will miss
yvour train, perhaps. You interest me
greatly. What is your occupation?”’

I said T was & courier. It seemed to stun
him, and before he could come to we were
gone.

The Courier Deserted by His Party.

When 1 arrived in the third story of the
hotel 1 found our quarters vacsnt, I was
not surprised. The moment a courier takes
his eye off his tribs they go shopping. The
nearer it is to train time, the surer they are
to go. Isat down to try and think out what
I had best do nexi, but presently the ball
boy found me there and said the expedition
had gone to the station balf an hour before.
It was the first time T had known them to
do a rational thing, and it was very confus-
ipg. This isone of the things that make a
courier’s life so difficult and uoeertain.
Just ns matters are going the smoothest,

*his people will strike a lucid interval, and

down go all his arrangements to wreck an
ruin.

The train was to leave at 12 noon sharp.
Tt was now 12:10. T could be at the station
in ten minutes. Isaw Lhad no great amount
of leeway, for this was the lightnineg ex-
press, and on the continent the lightning
expresses sre pretty fastidious about get-
ting away some time during the advertised
day. My people were the only ones remain-
ing in the waiting room, everybody else
had through and “mounted the
train,”" ns they say in those regions. They
were exhausted with nervousness and fret,
but I comforted them and heartened them
up, and we made our rush. ;

\ ere Not Railrond Tickets at AlL

But no; we were out of luck again. The

doorkeeper wax not satisfied with the
tickets. He examined them cautiously,
deliberately, ﬂiciouly; then glared at
me a W after that hé called an-
other official The two examined the
s A

AR Craiva il =
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*bere, I had aki{lped the bank and hadn't the

.ally, and a noteworthy exception is ‘the

eut'rhoulz : in
tickets, and asked me where I got

them,

I judged I saw what the trouble was,
now. You see, I had bought the tickets in
acigar shop, and of course the tobacco
smell was on them; without* doubt the
thing they were up to wasto work the
tickets through the custom house and eol-
lect duty on that smell. So I resolved to
be perfectly frank; it is sometimes the best

d:

I will not deceive you
These railway tickets—'"
on, m’sieur! These are not
railway tickets.” "

“Oh,” I said, *‘is that the defect?”

" “Ah, truly ves,monsienr. These are lot-
tery tickets, ves; and it is a lottery which
bas been drawn two years ago.”

He Cheerfully Bays Without Money.

I affected to he greatly amused; it is all
one can do in such circumstances; it iz all
one can do, and yet there is no value in it:
it deceives nobody, and you can see that
everybody aronnd pities you and isashamed
of you. One of the hardest situations in
lite, I think, is to be full of prief and a
sense of defeat and shabbiness that war,
and yet have to,put on an outside of arch-
ness and gavety, while all the time yon
know that your own expedition, the treas-
ures of your heart, and whose love and
reverence you are, by the custom of our
civilization, entitled to, are being consumed
with humiliation before strangers to see you
earning and getting a compassion whichisa
stigma, a brand—a brand which certifies von
to be—oh,anything and everything which is
fatnl fo human respect.

I said checrily, it was all right, just one
of those little accidents that was likely to
happen to anybody—I would have the right
tickets in two minutes, and we would eateh
the truin vet, and moreover have some-
thing to Jaugh about all through the jour-
ney. T did get the tickeis in time, all
stamped and correct, but then it turned out
that I couldn't take them, because in taking
so much pains about the two missing mem-

yery

money. So then the train left, and there
didn't seem to be anything to do bui go
back to the hotel, which we did; but it was
kind of melancholy and not much said. I
tried to start o few snbjects, like scenery
and transubstantiation, and those sorts of
things, but they didn’t seem to hit the
weather right.

The Full Realization of Danger.,

We had lost our good rooms, but we got
some others which were pretty scatterin,
but would answer. I judged things woul
brighten now, but the Head of the Expedi-
tion said send up the tranks. It made me
feel pretty cold. There was a doubtial
something about the trunk business. I
was almost sure of it. I was going to sng-

5t—
8eBut.nvrt\re» of the bhand sufficiently re-
strained me, and T was informed that we
would now camp for three days and see if
we could rest up.

I saidiall right, never mind ringing, T
would go down and sifend to the trunks
myself. Tgot a eub and went straight to
Mr. Charles Natural's place and asked what
order it was I left there.

“To send seven trunks to the hotel.”

::ix_nd were you to bring any back?”

u..O

“You are sure I didn’t tell you to bring
back seven that would be found piled in
the lobby?""

“Absolutely sure you didn’t.”

“Then the whole 14 are gone to Zurich or
Jericho or somewhere, aunt there is going to
be more debris around that hotel when the
Expedition—""

I didn’t finish, beeanse my mind was gat-
tingtobe in A good bit of a whirl, and
when youn are that way you think you have
finished & sentence when you haven't, and
you go mooning and dreaming away, and
the first thing yon know you get run over
by a dray or a cow or something.

The Courier Would Resign.

I left the eab there—I forgot it—and on -
my way back T thonght it all ont and con-
cluded to resign, beeause otherwise T should
be nearly sure to be discharged, But T
didn’t believe it would he a g ides to re-
sign in person; I could do it by message.
8o I sent for Mr. Ludi and explained that
there was & courier going to resign on ne-
count of incum];lnibllity or fatigne or some-
thing, and as he had four or five vacant
days, I would like to insert him into that
vacancy if he thought he conid fill it
When everything was arranged I got him
to go up and gay to the Expedition that,
nwinqg toan error made by Mr. Natural's

ople we were out of trunks here, but
would have plenty in Zurieh, and we’d
better take the first train, freight, gravel or
constroction, and move right along.

He attended to that and came down with
an invitation for me to go up—yes, certainly;
and, while we walked along over to the
bank to get money, and collect my ofzars
and tobacco, and to the ecigar shop to trade
back the lottery tickets and get my um-
brella, and to Mr. Natural's to pay that eab
and send it away, and to the county jail to
get my rubbers and leave p. c e ecards for
the Mayor and Supreme Court, he deseribed
the weather to me that was prevailing on
the upper levels there with the Expedition,
imd I saw that I was doing very well where

was

The Defects of the Administration,

1 stayed out in the woods till 4. a0, to
let the weather moderate, and then turned
up at the ut.nr.ionijmi. in time to take the 3
o'clock express for Zurich along with the
Expedition, now in the hands of Ludi, who
condueted its complex afiairs with little
apparent effort or inconvenience.

Well, I had worked like a slave whileT
was in office, and done the very best I knew
how; yet all that these people-dwelt upon
or seemed to care to rememger was the de-
fects of my administration, not its credi-
table features, They would skip over a
thousand ecreditable features to remark
upon snd reiterate and fuss about just one®
faet, till it seemed to me they would wear it
out; and not much of a fact, either. taken
by itself—the fact that [ elected myself
courier in Geneva, and put in work enough
to carry a circus to Jerusalem and yet
never even got my gang out of the town.

I finally said I didu’t wish to hear any
more about the subject, it made me tired.
And T told them to their faces that T would
never be & conrier again to save anvbody's
life. 'And if I live long enough I'0l prove
it. I thinkit's a dificult, brain racking,
overworked and thoroughly ungrateful
office, and the main bulk ulyik wonges is a
sorc heart and & bruised spirit.

Mang Twalx.

The Best Thing for a Stubborn Cough.

From the Kimball (8. ID.) Graphic.]

While the columns of the Grapaie are
oren to any and all nnobjectionable adver-
tisements, {ut it is quite impossible for us
to speak knowingly of the merits of the
various articles of merchandise auvertised.
Particularly is this true of patent medi-
cines. But there are exceptions oceasion-

celebrated Chamberlsin’s Cough Remedy.
This now uuivermllg known medicine has
been advertised in the Graphie for four or
five years, but not until reccntly had we
any personal knowledge of its wonderful
efficac which bas come about through the
pre ng influenza nnd the stubborn cough
that has so often attended it. Inthe writer's
family this medicine has on several ocea-
sions this winter zmd a congh that bafiled
any and all other remedies; and the num-
ber of families in Kimball and vicinity in
which this remedy has heen uged with like
e attests to its value as a specific for
coughs and colds of every nature.  TT3u

The William H, Hoimes Company

Are direct importers of port, sherry, claret,
Madeira, Burgundy, sauterne and Rhine
wines, fine French brandies in bulk and
bottled, Seotch and Irish whiskies,Jamaica,
St. Croix and bay rume, ete, ete,as well
as ﬂ!allul‘ldﬂﬁ ﬂt.i:l the l;elebmed “Holmes"
Best"™ : es’' old Economy pu o
whiskies, Office and Wm’m
avenue and 120 Water streai. WFsUu

SIGNALING T0 NARS.

.Flammarion Sees a Ray of Hope in

Edison’s Big Telephone.
TRIANGLES OF ELECTRIC LIGHT

From the fister Planet More Easily Seen
by Us Than Vice Versa.

A PRETTY. SPECULATIVE PROBLEM

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.]

Toward the end of July a lover of astron-
omy wrote me that a very aged lady,
Mme. Guzman, who died on the 30th of
June last in Pau, had been deeply inter-
ested, especially during her last years, in
the description of the plavet Mars which I
bave given in my works, and the theoret-
ieal possibility set forth therein of communi-
cation between our planet and the neighbor
worlds. Furthermore, expressing in her
will a desire peculiarly ustronomical, she
made the following legacy:

A prize of 100,000 is Dequeathed to the
Institute of France (sclence section) for the
person, no matter of what nationality, who
shall discover within ten years from the
present time & means of ecommunicatiiz
with a star (planet or otherwise)and of
receiving o reply. The testatrix has espe-
cinlly in view the planet Mars, upon which
the attention and investigation of savants
has been directed already. If the Institute
of France does not accept the legacy it will
phss to the Institute of Milan, and in case of
anew refusal to the Institute of New York

The Academy of Science has secepted the
legacy. Such a discovery, doubtless, does
not lie in the near future, therefore the tes-
tatrix was wise in authorizing the Institute
to apply the income of the fund to meeting
the expenditures for investigations that
should result in increasing our knowledge
of the physical construction of the planets,
Iconfess frankly that I ad very proud of

‘having contributed indirectly to this addi-

tion of 100,000f to the capital of the Acad-
emy ot Secience, designed to encourage as-
tronomical research, and I hope that some
day the legacy will reach its destination.

To Find the Inhabitants First,

But it is far from the capto the lips, from
the idea to the reality. To enter into com-
munication with the inhabitants of Mars it
wonld be necessary to photophone them,
“*Hello! are you there?”” and then it would
be necessary that they should be there, and
that they should understand.

The ides in itself is not at all absurd, and
it is perhaps less bold than that of the tele-
phone or the phonograph or the photophane
or the cinetograph. It was first snggested
with respect to the moon. A triangle traced
in luminous lines on the lunar surface, each
side from 12 to 15 kilometers long, would be
visible from here by the aid of our tele-
scopes. We observe details even very much
smaller—for instance, the peculiar topo-
graphical formation noted in the lunar
circle of Plato. It follows then that a tri-
angle, & square or a cirele of the dimensions
stated, eonstracted by us upon a vast plain
by means of luminous points, reflected in
the daytime bv solar licht and lighted at
night by eltetric:ﬁy, would be visible to the
astronomers of the moon, if such astrono-
mers there are, and if they have optieal in-
struments as good &2 onr own.

Proof of & Geometrician,

The logical consequence is most simple.
If we ahgiuld observe upon the mnmr-
rectly constructed triangle we should be
somewhat puzzled, we should distrust our
eyes, we should ask whether the chances of
lunar formations could have given birth to
a regular figure. Without doubt we should
in the end admit this exceptional possibil-
ity, but if all at once we should =ee the tri-
angle change into & square then some
months later be rcglmd by a ecigele we
should admit logically that an intelligible
effeot proves an intelligent cause, and we
should think with some reason that such fig-
ures reveal without question the presepcs
of a geometrician upon the neighbor world,

From this point to seeking the reason for
tracing such figures on the lunar surface,
from this to asking ourselves with what
cibj?ot our Enhmwn brothers fo:lned tkhm
des is but a step very quicl taken,
\Voﬁ?d!,it be with the idea e} s
relations with us? Y

The hypothesis is not wunreasonable.
People set it forth or discuss it or reject it
as arbitrary, or defend it as ingenious. And
why, after all, shouldn’t the inhabitants of
the moon be just as curious as we are, more
intelligent perhaps, more elevated in their
aspirations, less pered than wein the
mire of material needs, Why shouldn’t
they suppose that the em'th may be
inhabited as well as their own world, and
why shouldn’t "the object of these geomet-
rical appeals be to ask us whether we exist?
Besides, itis not difficult to reply. They
show us a triangle, we produce it here
They trace a circle, we imitate it. And lo!
communiecation is established between the
beavens and the earth for the first fime
since the beginning of the world.

Geometry the Eame Everywhere.

Geometry being the e for the inhabit.
ants of all the worlds, fwo and two make
four in every region of the infinite, and the
sum of sll the "angles of a triangle being
equoal to two right angles everywhere, the
signals thus ex ge between the earth and
the moon would not have even so much
obseurity as the hieroglyphs deciphered by
Champollion, and the eommunieation once
established would speedily become regular
and froitful. :

THe cold and deathly aspect of our pale
u:tellllit,e did not e!&um;lragp the realiut;:g
of the project and the imagination s
more eu%lyjlo the planet Mars, which, to be
sure, never approaches nearer to us than
feur million leazues, but which is the best
known of all the lands in the heavens, and
which offers o many points of resemblance
to our world that we wouid scarcely feel
like exiles if we were to pack up our house-
told goods and transport them thither.
The appearance of Mars, in facr, comforts
ue o bit for that of the moaon.
One would believe, indeed, that
he was in some fte country;
continents, seas, islands, beaches,
veninsulas, capes, gulfs, clouds, rains,
floods, snows, seasons, winter and summer,
springtime and autumn, days and nights,
mornings and pvenings; all these are there,
occur there and succeed eacother almost
exactly as they do here. The years there
are longer, for they last 687 daye, but the
intensity of the seasons is absolutely the
same as with us, the inclination of the axis
of Mars being the same asearth’s. The
days there are also a little longer, since the
diurnal rotition of that world is accom-
plished in 24 bours 57 munutes 23 seconds,
and note, that is 8 matter of exact knowi-
edge. the diurnal rotation being caleulated
nearly to one-tenth of a second.

Reasons for Peopling the Planet,

When on a beantiful starry night we ex-
amine this world through the telescope,
when we see those polar snows that melt in
the summer, these continents clearly de-
fined, these mediterranean seas with their
great gulfs, this delightful and varied geo-
graphical configuration, we canunot refrain
trom asking whether the sun that lights
this world as it does our own, shines upon
nothing living there, whether these showern
fertilize nolhfng. whether this atmosphere
is bresthed by no living beiug and whether
this world of Murs, which whirls with such
rapidity through space, is like a railway
train traveling empty, without passengers,
without merchandise”

‘The idea that the earth on which we are
could tuke its dourse as it doesabout the
sun without being inhabited by any manner
of ereatures seems so inconsistent ¢ it is
Hificult to entertain it. By what perma-
pent miraele of sterilizing the forees of
nature, which act there as they do here,

remain eternall

could Lbo; inactive and
unfruitful i
But if we ever attempt to put into prae-

entering into |

thi;:‘
ent power;,fourth, that they observe
our planet with care, a plaxet Ih{ch is to
them a splendid star of the first magnitude,
the morning or the evening star, snd, in
fact, the most brilliant star in their sky.
Weare, indeed, for them *1'etoile du Ber-
ger,” or our Venus, and their my
ought to erect altars to us.

Perhaps They Aro Sigoalling Now.

But it ma
babitanis nl’ Mars themselves,
to enter into relations with us?
mweans proved that they have not done so.
Look at the maps pub! by ML Schi
relli, of Milun (of whom the testatrix
been equally thonghtful).
there the geometrical triangulations which
gave rise very naturally to the idea that
they should not be
eign to some rational design. Further, men
have sometimes cbserved Iuminous poiots
whigh ap placed very regularly. It ia
probably that these poinis represent moun-
tains covered with snow. However, if our
neighbors wanted to address us they could
not do better than to trace lines of this
kind. The suppesition is a bold one, I
confess; doubtless these cousins of the sky

we concern ourselves gshout them; but, in a
word, if tboﬁ should de so, they could go
about it in this way.

1t will always be more diffienlt for us to
send gignals to them than to receive signals
from them because of our position in space
and becavse of our phases, It is the noe-
turnal terrestriagl hemisphere that is turned
toward the planet Mars in the period when
we approach most nearly to it, and it shows
us in full its lighted hemisphere.

" The Delicacy of Our Instruments.

From here we can perceive upon Mars
tracts of land of the size of Sicily. In fact,

ood instruments admit of recognizing either
uminona spots on dark backgrounds, or
dark spots on luminous backgrounds, that
measure one-half seeond—that is to saw,
one-fiftieth of the diameter of the planet at
the Emod of its elosest proximity to the
earth, or about 137 kilometers, These same
instruments enable us to distinguish lumi-
nous lines upon an obscure bac nd, or
a bright background,
mensuring only o quartes of s second, or
about 88 kilometres in breadth. We make
out these conflgurntions whose extent does
not surpass that of Ireland, of Sieily, of
Itaiy, the Adriatie, or of the Eed Sea.

Mr. Asaph Hall, of the observatory at
Washington, who discovered the moons of
Mars and measured them as well as possible,
considering their extreme smallness, not ex-
oeed three or four one-hundredths of a
sO0ON e, these are brillinnt detached
points ngon the dark background of the akr
~himself alluded to the proposal of which
we have been speaking—that is, of attem

commnunieation with the moon by the

uld of geomeotrical figures, and he concinded
with these words: “It is vy no means a
chimerical ect.™

1f the inbabitants of Mars could observe
us by the aid of methods giving resalts noal-
ogous to ours, we should then have to trace
by electrio licht geometrical figures of o
rather large extent.

It Wonld Requalre Millions,

It would not be very, very difficult to try
it. 1t wounld be throwing some millions into
the sea instead of throwing them into bar
racks. Europe ought to be able to come to
an understanding for such an astempt. But
the resnlt, sublime as it migiht be in itself, 13
so contingent nnd it would be so hampered
by the deplorable conditions of our own at-
mosphere—on Mars there isalmost always
fine weather—that it would be almost fantas-
tio to enter upon the path withous a conven-
{ent exit nt hand. 1t woald be what they of
the seventeenth contury called “n philo-
sophic amuosement,” but to-day life passes
too q’nlakly, and we no longer have the time
to solve the impossible.

Let us not forget, however, that in the hiz-
tory of progress the impossible of yesterday
becomes the reslity of to-morrow. Tha
metholl of interastral communieation, if
ever one be discovered, will probably not
resemble any of those that we can think of

now.
May not interastral magnetism play o
part? Allare familiar with the naw idea of
the grent Ameriean inventor, Edison. Ex-
ritnenting not r ago with a telephone
ine of great length supplied with a metallie
efrenit, the inventor often noticed strunge
sounds in the apparatos that eould not have
arisen from anything but terrescrial mag-
netism. As at this riod solur eruptions
were frequent and of great violence he aid
not hesitate to corelate the two orders of
facis.
Edison's Big Telephone to the Sun.
Later, making magnetic observations near
the Ogden mine, his property in New Jer-
sey, he veriled at various times the sharp
and relatively considerable devintions
which confirmed him in his former opinion.
Moreover, thata corolation does exist be-
between the solar phenomena and magnetic
disturbances upon the earth is beyond all
doubt to-lay. From the beginning Edison
had resolved to pursue his studles from this

his end by following the method in which
the Ogden mine plays the leadinz part.
This mine is formetd of an slmost com-

et mass of magnetic iron, 1600 meters
r:ny: by 120 broad, which extends down-
ward to an unknown depth. A conductor
strung upon poles winds 15 times nbout the
mine, and the ends of the thread of this
glgantic coil are hrought to a telephouie ob-
BErvat ced it one of the extremities
of the lode. The great inventor is convinced
that his apparatus will enabls him to veriiy
the formidable movements of which the sun
is the theater, to jondge of their intensity,
and, adds the interviewer to whom he gave
these dotails, to hear the nolse which ae-
compunies the tremendous solar tempests.

At first sight such an assertion seems ex-
traordinary. It is, indeed, well established
that sound cannot be propaznfed in the en-
tire nbsence of a material mediom, sdlid,
figuid or vaporous, and it Is not less well
established that begween the earth and the
gun, beyond our atmosphere, such a medium
does not exist.

Thirteen Years for Sounsd to Travel.

Furthermere, if sound couldl be propa-
gnted from the sun to the earth, following
known lnws it would take at least 13 vears
to traverse the distance. We could not then
make comparisons between the sounds per
ceivied and the sun spots without referring
to observstions mude here about I3 years

azo.

But the sounds heard by Edison through
Lis telephone are due, according to all ap-
pearances, to terrestrixl magnotio disturb-
ances. If we admit chat these may be no
more than the conseq cos of phe
of the sama order that tuke place in the son
the sound wonld e transmitted electrically
in n manner analogons to that that
over our telephonic lines, the llﬂpoﬁulxity
disappears. e must hope, then, that the
arrangements at the Ozdon mine wra pre-
paring us for important reveiations, Let us
pray that it will be so, und aiso that a savint
will arise eapable of interpreting them. The
daily oselllations of the magneétic needle,
nm{{nel‘ic intensity, the declinution and the
inclinntion, the number and splendor of the
anrorae borealue, ure reisted (o the spots
and the eruptions on the sou. Every great
sfnr phencmegon bas (ts counterpart in
the manifestutions of terrestrinl magnetism
in spite of the 148,060,000 kilometres which
separnts the eurth from the sun.

A Possible Gate to Knuwledge,

There is a sugzestion in this that shomld
not be overlooked in our reflections. Then
wo know hothing of the nature of astral
mugnetism. By this gate, itmay be, wo
enter npon an avenue that i3 immense and
fnll of surprises.” Let us not shut cur eyes.
The sphere of our conceptions will increase
with the progress of selence.

Very surely the problem of Interastral
communication will not be solved to-day,
und centuries yob will doubtless pnss before
wecan think of it as practicable. Bug
perhaps it will come soms day througha
new and unexpected discovery. Ewven the
idea of discovering fhe clhiemical composi.
tion of the stars was decided absu by
Aguste Compte and other great thinkersn
few years only before the unalysis of the
spectrum suddenly caused this revelution
to full from the sky, The gluss isa marvel:
Lgfore it wis known peaple had no (dea of
snvthing in uarmnnm{. or micography.
The another maryel
which has transformed the worid: and may
there not exist besween the planetary hn-
muanities pquhic lives that we do not
know of yet? We stand but at the wvesti-
bule of knowledge of the universe. Lat ns
not believe that there is only an eternsl
Utopia in the very sensible hope that some

we may euter & little further! Excel
Ldl-l'ﬂ{l CamiLre ON.

To a Tired Brain Has Been

be said, Why do not the in-°|
b?in to try
t is by no'

You will see’

ed as wholly for--

concern themselves about us no more than J

point of view,and he thinks he will attain |

the Story of Many a
Great Man’s Death.

PLUMB'S CASE IS A TYPE.

Manning, Folzer and Carpenier

All Died the Same Way.

MODELS OF PHYSICAL STRENGTH.

The Tate Benator Had the Biceps of &
EBlucksmith or Athlete,

TRAGIC E¥DS OF BRILLIANT CAREERS

[CORRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATOR.1
WasHINGTON, Jacosry 2

ENATOR FProme's
seat in the Senate i
draped io black and
his death stares his
brother Senators in
the face. He waa
more than soy of
them the pmnih‘

engine in trousers, &
mighty electric moe
tor run by un inexe
haustible storage bat-
tery; eternity rather
than time seemed
written on his brow,
and be pounded
away day and nigh®
on publie guestions snd private matters
with neither rest nor leisnre.

Of late years he worked harder than ever.
With the accumulated mental savings and
training of his lifetime he felt himselfl juss
ready for work and he rejoiced in his mag=
nificent physique toughened by hardship
and struggle. He had the idea that bodily
strength meant perfect health, and when a
few days ago he doubled up his great arm
in the presence of one of his boy friends and
looked proudly at the iron museles of his
bieeps, he had no idea that the demon of
overwork bad dug its claws into the gray
matter of his eranium and that his orain
was doomed.

He Laughed at His Doctors.

A vear ago he began to have headsches
and his doctors warned him, but he lsughed
st them and went on without eessation of
work or chanze of life. The result was
apoplexy, paralysis and death. Tt is the
same old story, the story of Manning, of
Folger, of Matt Carpenter and a seore of
others, the story of that disregard of in-
tellectual health which always ends ins
tragedy and a funeral

When Dan Manning came to Washington
from Albany his eye was bright, his step waa
stendy and his massive frame worked like
that of m wiry Satyr. His blood was fall
of iron and the jeints of his ponderous
physique were well oiled. He was in pers
feet physical condition and he had kept
himeelf g0 by exercise. His mind was ns
clear and healthy as his body and when he
took hold of the Treasury Department he
threw his whole sonl intoit. He dropped
his excaise to devoie more time to it, and
he studied on day and night until the
demon of overwork grabbed him and he fell
down in hiz office in an apoplectie fit He
was taken to his home and for some time g
lived on a diet of beef tea, but be died
within & few months alfter leaving the de-
partment.

How Secretary Folger Went

The demon of overwork killed Secretary
Folger. He jumped at our financial system
and was hound to know it not only in its
great problems. but in its peity details.
Seated behind the great desk in his office
he boiled his brain day by day working
away hours after his employes had left the
building, and taking no excrcise whatever.
The result was that congestion of the brain,
the friend of the demon, dropped up on him
and Bright’s disfase, its chief officer, came
in and kitled him.

The death of Zach Chandler was not ua~"
like that of Senator Plumb. He bhad &
physique almost as good as'that of the late
Kansas Senator, and his muscles had tough-
ened snd his frame hardened with his
with the workkh He had grown w
as Plumb had, and he had made a great rep-
ntation as s ststesipan and as a Senator.
Plinh’s death was largely due to the brain
exhaustion, cansed by the last campaign, ir
which he made the Eepublican ﬂ;g:’h
Kansas almost slome. Zsch Chandler’s

denth resulted from overwork during the
Garfield eampaign. He had s
number of the States of the Union. 1 trav-

eled with him in Ohio, and was :
at hix wonderiul endurance and his remarice
able vitality. .

Death After a (ireat Soeech.
Leaving Ohio he had en in Indisne,
and had then made s number of .
Wismnsini.: and now :ak m m o

campai & wasio § in
wu!:l:ggcmber 29 that be stood before &
larze sudience in MeCormick
made what was saiidl to bs the master effort
of hislife. He had felt tired during the
lust few speeches of the campaign, and that
night had said that he was glad this
was the last =pecch he would
make.

H

Upaon his return to his hotel he a
egram asking him to make s speech at
troit, and he arranged to be called at
o'clock the next morning in order that
mizht leave for Detroit at 8. When ih
boy went to call him;l 7, he cg:lfl not make
him hear, and upon the door being opened,
Chandler was !o?l.it;:iead in hiﬁmiiged, ly:
with his head p: upon two pillows
his coat thrown ut his lhbnrdm The
doctor said it was heart disease or apoplezy
caused from overwork

Kept Up on Stimulsnts A

The demon of overwork was defied

vears by Senator Matt Carpenter, but
killed him at last. His death wasa
one. 1t was caused by mental labor
disregard of the laws of health, though
did not come in the form of q‘?l::;;.‘:‘.
Had an iron constitution, but it
by indiscretions, For years he did all his
studyiog st night. He would in at 11
o’clack with & sirong cigar and a le of
champugne to stimuiate his work, sad from
1 o'clock to4 he kept himself awake
sipping brandy. At 4 he would go to
and sleep until @, and these five hours of
rest seemed to make him as as 8

duisy.
for 20 yearw
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He went on in this
then he went topicced like the old I
chaise. He found he could do
had terrible headaches and o his ]
ing his physician, he was that he
die within & year. Senator Carpenter
this decree as fate and he accepted ik
a hero. He told no one but his
about it. He never complained and
about his business as usual Ha
into his own caze and studied it as
and us coolly as though it were that
stranger.

te Knew the Hour of His Death,

He bad a register which told the
the condition of his blood snd as he loo
af this Fro?dlv-lt!:‘dl’:nvnﬂqﬁ
partoer, ‘I see I Ve Olll! 0 m
wore days to Hve." Three hefore

"
L |

death he said (o him, “I hmx

"

!

tion of life—a steam "
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