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LOMTW, 0 1 TO CIWCL 

An Interwttnp, Story for 3oth Old ami 

Written by George E. Mile*. 

IN F O l T B P A R T a 
PABTH. 

CHAPTER IX.—CoatlQuscL 
•Yes, yes,'said Lei, interested In 

anything relating to her father,— 
•you are right. Mignoo dies and 
Felix stays with us;—now, I under
stand Wllhelm Meister. Have you 
read it? Oh, Agnes, don't be a nun! 
—You have mind enough for any
thing. If you'll only marry Mel
ville, do that I may have you near 
me, that I may run in and aee you 
when I please, plague you, play for 
you, sing for you. I shall be happy. 
HI love some one else, and marry 
just to keep you from being jealous, 
and then'—but her eyes ran over as 
she spoke. 'Won t you stay with me 
a week longer?' she resumed. 

'Make up your mind to return with 
me,' replied Agnes. 

*^'No. no, I'll stay here: I shall have . 
enough to laugh at in Mrs. Hoity, ' 
enough to work at in Lists, enough 

j-fce h*d not the courage .to. present 
| biraaaif at 'Mr.:Alpiy'a--i4!siiv|«(Dier̂ ^»-
and ffeideaesa had deprived him of 
the foeletgr of thai iHwajtiWil base, 
bia©4jh«roe. ^-Jt^Mma^a^^ 
ual desolation, he wan temped ia 
seek mrgetfumeas in the spaik^g 
Lethe of dissipatioo. Bui '&&&!» 
the ever-present and afi-iaeefcag 6«h* 
riel, failed not to visit him $&.. thsse 
moments of deapondancy, and ''*&&*• 
per words of strength and oonsol*. 
Won. This meek, benevolent hei&g, 
was the only link between htm and 

) the charming family from which fee 
was forever exiled. Some words 
that fell from the Wanderer toajji 
perpetually recurriog to himr**ijN) 
you love your sister Agftejaf'titan 
never let her marry.' J#he» tSjred 
with vain attempts to solve this diffi
cult problem, he was naturally led 
to contemplate Lei, the bright young 
creature who was made for the world 
—and his meditations generally ter
minated in this remarkable wishr 

'Oh, if Lei had only a little more of 
Agnes in her!' 

One. morning, as be was trying 
hard to read a newspaper,'Mr. Almy 
presented himself, and slapping him 

Hoity, [on the shoulder, ascordially as ever, 
fsaid; 

to idle at in new poems, and enough J 'Melville, what in the deuce doyou 
to sleep at in the congressional de- mean by treating me in this way? 
bates. 1 understand my father now j w e a**? to have some music to-night 
—blessings on your insightl^and—the German ;wi'l, be ther©j and if 
come what may, 1 care not Must I you don't dome, beware of m© in fu« 
change my nature, because another ture.' 

Melville, greatly relayed, thankVed has changed his mind, must I imitate 
his fickleness by playing false to my-
self?—Never while my name's Lei!' 

Words, words, words!—the eagle 
soars with the arrow in its side^-the 
shaft must be in awhile, before the 
wing closes. 

Now for Melville. If we follow 
him to his rooms, we shall find him 
surrounded by comfort and elegance. 
His mantle-piece is adorned with 
choice castings brought from abroad, 
the walls are gemmed with rare 
paintings and engravings, selected 
with judgment and taste. But 
there he sits dejectedly before his 
grate: he tried to read—absurd j he 
tried to write—impossible, he tried 
to caress a noble Newfoundland dog, 
who appeared to have some sympathy 
for his, master—contemptible. In 
the blank despair of the first shook, 
be felt like poor G-loster, as if 
another Regan had plucked his eyes 
out, as if the curse of love had 
doomed him to wander, like Vathek, 
with his hand forever upon his 
heart. 

Too well remembering her manner, 
it seemed to him cold, disdainful, 
masculine,—and flattering himself 
he had been wasting his sunlight on 
an obstinate icicle, he suffered from 
that worst arrow in Cupid's quiver-
devotion to an unworthy object. 
But, before midnight, his senses 
partially returned. Had be not been 
unjust to Lei,—had he not thus 
merited the rebuke so unmercifully 
administered by Agnes—had she not 
evinced her superiority of mind and 
feeling by detecting and reproving 
his inconstancy?—But there was the 
rub!—Mipfht not the knowledge of 
this—might not the suspicion of a 
lingering affection for Lei, prevent 
her love?—Alas! what excuse will not 
the human heart invent to shield 
itself from admitting that its want 
of success is its own fault! The 
windings, turnings, twistings of 
disappointed love, are too pitifully 
comic for analysis. A woman, in 
this condition, invites a tear,—a man, 
a laugh. 

Melville was not imaginative; his 
affections were always guided by his 
reason;—yet Shakespeare himself 
could not have suffered more than 
be did then. A warm fancy is often 
mistaken for a warm heart, because 
it has all the language of sorrow, 
when feeling is dumb. 

We shall try not to laugh at him 
since he grew humbler towards 
morning. How could she love me, 
be said,—what have I to attract her, 
besides wealth, that gilded bait 
which a noble naturts scorns?—I 
have no accomplishments, no social 
qualities, no beauty, ro grace—I 
nrver have been loved-^-never will 
•>e—never will attempt to be again! 
,.' anybody wants me, they must 
c mrt me, propose, run off with me 
;,d marry me; otherwise, I and my 
o«f forever!—And he said all this, 
i-seriously as could be. with a 

' urning, beating forehead and a cold 
hand. 

Poor Melville?—in enumerating 
his deficiencies, np omitted 'I have 
l^religion,' hf> did n-t consider the 
absence of this a Hrtnisb; and how 
fe-*r do, in all the written and un
written tragedy and comedy of hu-
manlove. 

him, promising pimctuai attendance, 
and the generous merchant de
parted; 

'What a happ r̂ maul' sighed Wei-
ville;'he does not seem,to have a 
care on his mind.' 

At that moment there were cares 
enough on Mr, Almy's intad,to break 
down three Mebrille's, unschooled in 
affliction. 

'Yes, I will got' mused Melville, 
| in suppressed heroics; 1 will go, if 
j only to show that 1 em calm; I will 
I have no eyes to count the spasms of 
my mouth or note the changes of 
my cheek4—and least of ail shall 
Agnes behold the ruin she has madel' 
So saying, he finished his breakfast 
with something of an appetite. 

'Do you mean to have a ball to
night?' inquired Agnes of Lei, as 
ibey weresitting togethet. Tell 
me, frankly, for if you dp,/* shall not 
'bepreaent., > v 

'A ball I Nonsense,' -replied Liei; 
it will be nothing more than * one, or 
our old Thursday' evenings, r.wltbt a 
supper. Father made pie put mup> 
cale* in every invitation** that the 
ladies might dress decently on yodr 
account.' . . 

A waiter interrupted them with 
letters from the Colonel.. They 
were models of brevity, if nothing 
else: 

'DEAR AGNES,— All well, including 
Charley. We don't miss you more 
than when you were at the Convent. 
Respects to At my. Ever yours, &e' 

'DEA» L*{.,—How goes the game? 

CHAPTER X. 
Melville felt like an orphan—worse 

than an orphan. Sensitive creature, 

rmetadi tfca Adagio, a light owr-
*$>rwid th« €fera»aa't broad f*oe*-4l» 
•oul ehone through Ite unworthy/ 
«!»aing---the living ao*» aeeasad te 
ofl^iaceBobAcr^sewirag*, through 
bis fingers' ends—his band1 wa« 
^do*#«d- • pV&&mm; -WHM« eloquent 
than speech. Who, that saw him 
thea, anticipated such a clo»e to m 
much ̂ p»niu»r̂ *î si}dden< sopiieows, 
*p fer*$btfii•'•"'--.Ufea mmy before him 
of equ»^ gifts, he ha*--gone ignobly 

antnaringt The wwld ht_*dhtjf-«* 
best—all il» omtWMSat* a w r o i t * ^ 
its raga ^ m Xyet ,*n}|^a^«r 
'—cheeks we ' ^wi^tr^^^m!» 
oowfejjl Wi» w»lk*h«t ou* »«w^*' 
the oeShm shuts out hb*v«gtf 

Agnes* AfpttM, h»«ai«! ~ A**rt»l. 
•treaui is r«sblnR by th&e—ita oanJr* 
arebio(MiUng^t»T«fctta*»#we»tt Be* 
warei beware! Thr lee**ai««; to tlj J* 

«»d uarew«Fddd to the grave—hit will sweep ti»e*»t*e*afcHflwy »«al 
iile *m&Bhty*l Mfes blasted—hie 
soul neglected. Like many who will 
follow hiin, be has withered, like an 
uprooted ~iow«v in the hand that 
onlj priced it a moment, and cast it 

few th«kt loved to hear hinx, strove 
to help hirol 'Twas bis own fault 
—sleep sound)yt aweet world, sleep 
•aoundlyl;:.; 

Yet «ev«r to fc» forgotten by iome 
are those rare momenta that ««em to 
oome like wind from another clime, 
laden with choicer perfumes than 
Qvmi T k j will; sometames thlnlc oi 
the roaster who sleeps far away from 
his fatherland, asd, sometimes, pray 
for him, No stone marks his grav« 
•* -^dt a tesr was shed_ lor him! It is 
f iogular * th4l» thofie , who aegieeted 
him in. life, do, no^ honor him in 
ashes; for if he did- not iivs like a 
genius^ surely h© dlediilceone. 

Agai^ theispettof mVusio, waavl«|id 
on Melviile. 'Se'-'eott^'^ji;,.r^fiftsiv*-
his eyas frota Lei, who a p p ^ i d to 
fibat with t̂h)a wagio sovund^ a§. II 
• he were the,"rause:,»ho; had tlrsl in-* 
>p;ired;the Beau|y iihe ^ a t / i r a g ^ u ^ 
lag.. - Who- can- ;*ay -'.what ':ppefsd-_ lit, 
his heart—what je&ra wer« rftived 
and r©^n|oye4 ,h>.^<^»e'^^h||ul; 
aTxd aU-pow^riut.WauifesJ^ Tfaa j3i$rt. 
aot a, littje mom-bi iAgnee hs h | ^ 
than he had latoly imagined? Buring' 
the playful SQh6r«6, " - V v ' ^ t o l t t : ? ^ * ' l i ^ . . | ^ ? T « i M JfNrf-'';B«l««» 
atntie ho^erea: ifa^Und her :%ath: | ih^ hot ia^yinlf-lit'?, ©pet fal-Aw 
and during the fah;i-Hlce finale, hsr eaglol W&% wh0a:*JWtttt|f %* &*«$•. 

J % an* *ha «aat«* perish U ^»«i tma &m*pl&iHfr $d3Nf tt«* 
snow? May not the camel falter in 
thedewrt? 
• i W a ' ^ e she rei^ln*^ alone with 
|«r, JMmp-gfa took ^»am.h»w5« *a 
sea hst beauty, but thsy gathered 
areu»dherat last ,aRd»M»|oMt^ 
oeotre of * briUisnt olrdft, Excited 
byoonversatlon, hsirdarkearelUitshedt 
the roe* mantles proudly In her 
cheek. Jatroduction follow! .intaeo* 
duotioa—ooaplimea* fottowi, oompK-
mani. <Her pfaisea are ^ u t d k g 
through the room. In thpae teitible 
whispers, which aace (mjsatt% to h* 
heard. Sh* is dealing with iuaa aad 
women ol wit and $ofoVnffctto«i"H3l*9F* 
and girls aw listening in respectful 
sUenoe, Thsn, idlifljehsdreadaad" 
thought, com? thrilUng to her 
tongue, and gushed forth She the 
fait waters from a loaf sealed 
fountain. *t " 

nliejSJhi; ̂ m^ll|'ot:lio«it^kltt' : ^ » ' 
:^a»dift 'wii^^h^^;hsis-^ ^ '" '^ __ 
:-tiS!S~4̂ ]sWt -Wl*^ili#:d^^^wiiJiNt-

J i $ $ i - Waj; thf'';«i^|B^»f ..-fc#: 

this W M sl.eef^ffjs Ags**, UI1 th« 
breath of »d nil ration. should awake 
iff "•• H»^:4i|fe.ib^lt»e,wh W:'" 

eyes swam in dreamy lustre. 
I twwov^;-^^e,r0Npms were fuJk: 

Mr. Altt^vVtrii^a^ a ^ t h e r e ^ b b e * 
looking tnen wlttt the weight ,ibf '*&$• 

tried wing, i t finds ths air iU owa? 
•»•' «I *he^ ' ' Jt ' w M ; ^ i j * ^ ; i i M : | f e . 

burningiioid impri»e««d within t ha t 

9S #* m 
mm 

Ww* 

oh**%, W * t w * - so 
'ilwws ^e^w*g«^jP) 
totwha*4ow^*olbiiii, 

S^whoeebesrtwa* 
T«ntu«d to-asV him #h 
wa*, fv hx*pit* <rf hJ»njtaw«t 
to conoeal hi* agitation, H w * * t e i | 
9ppas«at.' 

^o|hteihH»oth*«|P «w» his 01% 
auawftr, *s he flitted Itkt aMeptre 

:^i-^.*"-^-' 

'^*<f->>&#--*Lit(i
: 

to en|by ttwraselrot, in tons* in*pir-
lâ f a^y^itlair but h«ppia*Mi, 

, ^e'^ompajgr w*sj^fl««^h» \ui 
lingering druijfcsrd "has atsggered 
i^Ut. Alay Is lying on the »o(a. 
^-t#t and Agn*» ar« kneeling beilde-
nifBft. ^ 

-lipoalc! «peak! I can endure £ * 
*or»tt' ccl^ Lai, ratling him in b»r 
*rfiBK» 
^ *SOC»H If iaî 3 Kr. Almy, starting 
u^afl4l«^ttJt,%»'t««R, 4 f e ^ « t l 
eadw*,*S»,!Wa«^ J 7 * „ . 

Be stood still and «!«*&*$ lh« 
beck.of a ehalf ooa«tei*«ty^t** 
v«his swells in his ̂ tn^ee—a grosu' 
burr t from his Upw-hU b*ad fell bo 

nwm speek, or I > W 4%>r 
He »ewn<je opt to h/m her- <^« tf* 

p*at«d It **fsi» «ad-,,a#ste. 
i^aoed htf hMd* ^ h w 
h« threw l>*Qk her bOr 

they ramalftfdgaxtr 
the one hi 

JjMfcon hat'aedfci 

ctaBat-*Iiyuttfsa 

mm: 

ifew i 
of tfxU 
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tlfftWWMftlt 

^* jfejj^',^-*m. 

'.*»r»t;'7 
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world on i i l w i r e h o u l d ^ ^ 
acrswed--^^5 % : ^ l j i t ^ T * * b ^ t t ^ r 
tiaarlred hy'ihouigljt,' ^tVoalcHl«tito«| ofleitog W-Htmfo 4f8itV' Jm/k' *^» 
lurking to" the ̂ Meaa fql^^ 
white ."• oravita, 'teTft, .'frlfttidf' ;ir#] : 'All U £^0^Jilt%«MM«iM^ « W t 
there; fair jrou|i|f-girls-abiortoed Im jo^cmV'%^i^\iUml^»m^^ 
t^ei^firstlmpMiiiblii: wh^te l ^ n i ^ r t e ^ ^ V p i y c a ^ i l ' . 9 f i ' are loe« 

the brain! Away with'.- tlw ?•*»! 
A w i ^ w i t h # « l « ^ 
of a llfe-tittie are orowd*d in 'to-nt«ht. 

1ikV^Who*'W%ni8i|t 4 •. '" •' -••'' 
'' Agoei:ia »tm in!thea<w«aad«ii*— 
she wields the eocptre df enjplr*, a« 

s'-..'.jm-<iit'»»r 
Set loaf i 

thtynttwli 
#•»'". ' " 

be*, 

aeem to have been 'consumed to 
ttonriehinjg ^leh^ cultivated jhatr^-* 
others a little #l5er» who rejoice •itj 
candle light as a bleeaed inventibn 
:t0;'-:.o6Qî adidV t1bb^lier,-'#h{(ih' Ihjft 
gtirfeh sun might tell of thew^tibiertf 
decidedly old, yet ftrinly |6>siiad6d 
fcbist digriity Is-iuperler to grace, 

golten,, towered the ittino^tat M^vybuthi'^e;»l«ilfiajp i^km-m®* 
Hoity." ' •• •"•"*,' - :\v;>|«»d'"--iatt»»fi^'i|«|' »otd>H*4«W»--

'If these people,• thought &p.%:| p^rte4, taei?e1iaJitt4 i w • «Bp^a|h%*« 
'came hire ier music's shke, J E ^ n - ^ ' ^ . b M ' ^ i S t t ^ t t ^ i ^ ' i ^ ' w i ^ S w f t t 
muchwj|atakeft.'v ;.. , ,, , fouay|«aitt% 

She was aot mistaken. Elurlpg^hef '> Hi^-i^^-'^^^^ titt'Ocft 
first piece they had given signs of onel see her »ttw, &owhhl;^W 3NM* 
enjoyment, if ilot of |k^»fM^iibii.;|'>«o«{tdieftp^l&r'lgpyt.-£b^i«;^jft^mr' 

- . - # > • • • : - . . ; » • * • • ' ; - J ! .'• 
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cismr ixuc in wwob Mil 
r « d y roon«r, but**ao' 

h u t their patiestce gave out , ip fhe an of the fritliheii**.' 
se<»nd Trio rwhich waa:tooeiabo^ 

Are not your knights an ovennatchJ %o afford them even a pretext lor a ^ n M a u j g h M r t h e * age. Btm, aro 
for her bishpps? 

The cousins looked up a t each 
othei and smiled, without ex
changing letters or inaking aay com
ment® pn their contents. 

'Do you"think Melville will co^e i ' 
resumed Lei. • 

'Of course he will,' replied t h e 
other ." . 

'Now, mark, me, Agnes-^if I E>e-
tray what I feel by the slightest 
symptom, I promise to enter tbe 
Convent with you. The storm in my 
heart, the thunder on my brow, tbo 
lightning in my eye, the rain on my 
cheeks, the gale on my lips, shall ail 
be covered by a cloudless sky uaJ 
sunshine without a sbwiowi and il 
you ever saw a woman who looU tnl 
as though she knew not grief, nor 
ever could know it, you shall see hfer 
counterfeit this evening in mel* 

The parlors are ligh ted—-the'lani]^ 
are glowing. '*Lel is in pink, Agtte$ 
in white, and Mr. Almy in black. 
I^hc"-guests aVe coming— the rustling 
of satin and silk begins—the rooms 
are filling. Close by the open piano, 
playing with his violoncello, known 
but unnoticed* sat a middle aged 
man, with true German impenetra
bility. Hard featured, thick-set, 
ipathetic, he looked like anything 
but a genius. Yet, to Agnes, Mr. 
Almy excepted, he was the inost in-
terestlng person in the room. 

'Shall we commence?' said Lei to 
the musicians, as she took her seat, 
A moment's pause, and away they 
went at the first movement of Meiri-
delssobn's first t r i a Rapid and sub. 
tie as light, the earnest melody leaps 
from instrument to instrument, while 
unflagging and unceasing, the moth
erly piano underlies, connects and 
blend* the whole. But when thay 

h^ught^hiwwj twttt a$.$Eierei;;,. --. • >:, • 
'^o^^w^pebd^-fiel^-r i leWtt ' , f ? - ^ 

^hold the Wandfereri* 
Tho llkenass wa» plhlnfut? but aa 

they looked, it vAuiahed,' " " 
'i':$ha glass* almoat fell ^rom h*a* 
Jwm<l, Mom in ft ^ corner etenda 
^abriel*~uun0fciced until the& Ub 
longer snunng^hiftj^owj.^ stero^t, 
"knit, though ifcora his, ateady eye> 
^ i c b forced her very «oiw> teAta <ek 
aiagttiBft are, falling fast 1 ^ $ % 
J | | tears aw% heqnietly appro|ch«i 
^Mr, ^.Imy and "drew him hMto the 
passage. 
Mj^hat has happeaj«4 

siriile. They could ha*eaaiiee4 l i ^ ) 4 p e ^ M ^ . | l i i k - ^ ' i w ^ 1 i ^ , « 4 l ^ ' 
jp^ when i t died off Jik$-.*'.shabby Hon**, Agaltt ^ # e ;foJi^uig^wtJt* 
^ejj4^K-ftip^rlov^'VBuilclld they 

'diacet ', ..:•'',•''•••. ''-' \ -• / ••;"• ":',:.:. 
Tftuaie of another kind wa» heard-r. 

muBld iroin bellii, a»d clftrl«^et»*. 
and, fu^jtja^/fi^dtteJs.; '• Ifo^iftii^^i, 
. 1$: infer|#l how jmuok;-niiorja,griM»Ĵ Ji> 
-_, i^^fmw : 

.|>eterr';
:;. tney- - "-.fell-'. jn^O' ..otfl'e^f t i^ j ; ' 

quiadrttled -wer^ jh>^t^n^n;eouj|]iy 
formed. Agnes, professipg her in-. 
afeility to dance, retreafe behinjo!-iRSip.. 
-Almy,'.and- ehtesef ia*ocpnversa^tott: 
with th6 Germani = Lei trept net* pro^ 
nalse well* Light aftd graoeful as ft 
fawn, ehe glided 'through efeiy 
figure; "her face-beaming, ttt-'eye 
sf^rkling, 'hei* \fsrtmf wavrn^;* " ' l ie 
Ufe and soul of t h e room, her eleir 
laugh rang like morning music on $he 
h a i tops, when n%&phmd» ^iM1tmp' 

ean. ' .JHto* ohoe :'«Sd s h e ' filter^' Wb, 
oiacedid she drooiiim%onefrdid #he 
betray^^hyo\wacs^ngt^ thtti-beneatb 
all this ther© wasna silent•softrbw*'• .•' •-
: But Melville, poor Melville,- -.-wm-

n o t so stteeessfiil. H e could $m& 
stood anything bp t Lel^s merriaient 
a n d indlffereBcej, hu t tha t brok# him-
down. 'I knew she neveitioved me»' 
h e muttered^ 'but now she despises; 
nael' Darkjas deaths h« moved over 
t o tbe German, and tbrough Mm 
renewed bis acquaintance witb Ag-
aoa« But Agaesv. was icy (cold, and 
slid off with -ilp. Almy. Adesperate 
purpose crossed him, to break 
aruptly from the company-; but thi% 
was too mojsh'liHe Sylvius, and he 
was too much of a gentleman. Then 
he resol ved to devote himself to the 
prett iest and richest girl in the 
room; but b is heart failed him, He 
couldn't .talfc—he could only k>0k a t 
Lei , lamenting that the was just as 
fickle aa himaelf. 

Ail is bright, all i . beaut4nu, a U i . 

In* it 
wwrd*a ft tu
tor*. 

Wjw i— f „ 

»f«n«fthil.,. 
ioa«*frlo t**J 

emitted tyom ± j*6 An'-^ 
&m of a i*a m0 hftesi'5 . 
sneci^iait which wwhs aboo* t!»*rfM 
^h«n^^otjn«srhl* fc«* ^MNrf** **• 
the Aeitdentr tit &CB1& " 
Witthe«ehft?%8i*ai*r 

V % '4K,»*fcrt< **++* «sVy M t̂̂ sw ̂ ::^:^^m^^nU^Mith^^^M^Jm 

^0 vAgnew 
The queen of the room Is mute fe?td' 

^M, 'M ttettainderhott ig&fQ* £< 
htoesommg tree,'Q*hjpfet's.look-W 

«**ruek fe*r to Ifatgrounds' A^'*hw 
wanted from earth,wa** pJjiee"t$JHb 
^dowtt and weep, alone, i h e ijesi of 
her life. < But they> are efowdiag; 
around her still—with m thousand 
questions, a thousand *oKeitatione>» 
thousand persecutions, .Where was 
the light i&a* dMe&heitf I t is bu t̂ 
4diamal flame that bilateral Wmr& 
was thtr musie that enchanted her? 
I t is but sharp discord ihat offender 

Audi now, from, t h e auppsar rotaa 
troop the gentlei|yftnr i n w$»e reful* 
gent; The scene i s ehabglng l a i t 
from mirth to madness, from folly t o 
«avetryT from a parlor .to a bar-room. 

Sickened^ shamed and dispirited, 
Agnes rose to ret i re , -but .met Ifov 
Almy. White »» her dreai, ,J»* 
grasped her »rn*~ ^ , 

'You a r e not gomjgv A^gaeaf , <, >• 
, :'ye^' 

"Stay, for God's taker and h* 
mingled with the crowd. She 
watched htm anxiously. Hie 

mnienni Mfg 
:tefyMhwi» | ^ 
haft Jt--*-*"-iv' 

it 5 

»«#«^0W^ :a*"i 

: ^ U ^ 5 j p , s ; - / ' ' : v ' = •. ••-, 

lajWdoiatthn^aphrela waXf 
>1 

i A^tmi f«emjr^ of Oar AW|y. 

2,130; cutotea tteu. 25,5JtJ! a fvtal ^ a 
^^sa^m^ewitn^iaeii . of wfioa* ao,U|[ 

strength, wn&& 1* 2*.7T» e o 1 ] M t « % ^ 

, HeuJUoff th* ^ortftwvwst. ^ 1 
ftomm * « po«huaf 4orttrwsyo.te«| 

British Aniertcft, l a d i*UA*d 4 M M 
Witt aeen tehn their berf« I t l t t t W V 
talttshla ttteeftll idtuS madMsr acw-
had. Tfa« problwn * now to 
kmiLMild 
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