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1 THE BOOMHOUSE | 
MANS STORY * 

Rochester. N Y, Saturday. Jan. JO. «903 
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W h a t appeals to me ad my most 
in teres t ing experience as a writer 
occurred a w i n t e r or two ago in a 
little lumber hamle t of t h e hill re­
gion of Kentucky. For a moment 
at leas t it wa q u i t e thr i l l ing—rath­
er t oo thrilling indeed to he useful 
as mater ia l t<> m e uith my straight 
and simple art standard*. I have a 
groveling fondness fur reproducing 
only t h e usual features of life, and 
this l i t t le episode, though it was 
pitifully coinmonplare in its setting, 
had abou t it something tha t was not 
only unusual, hu t nearly ^uhhme. 

I h a d gone down Lo t h e Milage 
in question wi th the ambit ious de­
sign of seeing a "t ide" in t h e river. 
Tides are peculiar to wintry months. 
They a re u.-eful t o lumbermen and 
incidentally to writers, b u t they 
have the i r unpleasant features . My 
little hill hamlet , having doffed i ts 
green livery, was cowled in dark 
mud. Hain shee ted the a i r . The 
inn seemed to be saturated, and the 
roar of the r ive r on the skirts of 
the t o w n corroborated the innkeep­
er's assuranc" concerning t h e mag­
nitude of the special " t i d e " which 
was in progress. 

" S h e ' s booming for all that ' s in 
her," declared t h e innkeeper, an eld­
erly m a n , who h a d enjoyed during 
the previous summer the happy 
privilege of h e m g UM'ful t o me in 
many wai>. " T h e y look for the 
boom to bust tonight. . Thousands 
of d.>iiars alloat. You see t h a t man 
by t h e stove? He ' s one of the big 
t imber fellers u p north. J u s t come 
down. He'll lose heavy if she Inists. 
Say, miss , take a look at tha t feller. 

i You remember m e telling you about 
the boomhouse man's daughter? 
Well, t h a t feller—he was t he man— 
he was Idy's b e a u . " 

I remembered the story. On a 
certain day in t h e previous June I 
was s tanding a t t h e head of a mill 
Bhoot looking d o w n at the sunken 
river. Suddenly a dugout shot round 
the bend . The man in t h e rude 
thing seemed on ly half h u m a n . He 
was ben t and shrunken , wi th a clay 

• colored skin, m a t t e d red ha i r and 
such a woebegone vacuity of face as 
star t led one. T h e innkeeper had re­
lated tha t this poor c rea ture lived 
alone m the boonihou-c, a shed on 
the r ive r cliff, a n d that his du ty was 
to cook for the loggers in time of 
tides. 

" H e ' s seen t roub le , " said t he inn­
keeper. "Used t o own a nice little 
farm u p yonder a n d live well. He 
had a n only daughte r . P r e t t y as a 
peach, Idy was—slim waisted, with 
kinky red hair a n d big eyes. He.set 
store by Idy. N o t h i n g was t o o good 
for he r . And o n e summer a son of 
one of the mill owners was down 
here se t t l ing up t h e mill books, and 
he took a fancy t o Idy, a n d folks 
said i t ' t l he a m a t c h . T h e boom­
house m a n was p r o u d as a peafowl, 
and a f t e r the young feller went 
north again, why, Idy's paw h e nar­
rated around t h a t the wedding was 
to come off on Chris tmas day and 
how't Idy was go ing up n o r t h to 
live in great s tyle . But t he young 
feller never came back. He never 
came back ," repeated the innkeep­
er, w i t h a graphic sort of pause. 

t "And Idy—well, I always said if 
she'd of had a m o t h e r things would 
have been different. I a lways said 
she took the best way out of it, for 
Hjout t h e time tongues was begin­
ning t o wag Idy was miss ing one 
day, ani l they found her tangled up 
in the r iver drift yonder where the 
sand b a r reaches across t h e shal­
lows." 

" A n d what did h e r father d o ? " 
• "Do ? Oh, Ire ac ted like he ' d got 

it between the eyes—kind of daft. 
Ain't been just r i g h t ever s ince ." 

This tragic nar ra t ive , which the 
innkeeper related wi th the equanim­
ity of a n epic poe t , recurred to me 
vividly as I observed the m a n by 
the s tove . 

He was middle aged. T h e story 
«lay fifteen years beh ind him, b u t he 

had a c h i n which made me believe 
fhe innkeeper an honest chronicler. 

He w a s stolid a n d well fed. Ap­
parent ly life had l a id no heavy pen­
alty u p o n him. 

He seemed too vjxigar a n d heavy 
a type of humani ty to invite excep­
tional t rea tment of fate, yet I saw 
him t h a t night i n rather a notable 
s i tuat ion. 

Jus t a f t e r dark t h e innkeeper and 
his daughter and I set out across 
the cliff path to see the river in ac­
tive operation. .We Walked in the 

wind's teeth, with a splitting rain 
in our faces. It was cold and bleak. 
Then in an instant t he river flashed 
in sight. I ts whole freshet swollen 
current flamed with red from count 
less fire baskets and lanterns, 
shafts of vermilion staiibed the 

Long i 

if accidentally. A small nuinDer oi 
sailors who had landed upon the 
coast of Spain built a fire upon the 
sand and supported their cooking 
utensils with stones which they had 
found near the shore. After lunch­
ing the i r meal one of the party ac-

paeked t imber in the boom, s t ruck j ^den ta l ly raked the ashes, and, the 
across the climlung banl.s and made : a c t icm of the heat having combined 
fiery lances of the pike poles in the I t h e n i t o r (iru} ..and, he found a crys-

the glaco of the logger-*' hands . 
Men were leaping about on the ' 

logs. In a tlare of crimson I saw on . 
iho wedged in float the man wlu 
had been Idv's lover. He was work \ 
ing sturdily as any logman about ' 
handling the heavy cables am 
shouting directions. i 

It was worth seeing, that moun 
tain stream as it mouthed at the 
straining timber in the boom. It' 
a/as worth seeing, but the air was' 
cold and wet, and m tin- second 
hour of our watching the innk> ep , 
er's daughter , being upheld by nei , 
ther hospitality nor ambition, he- j 
sought me to accompany her to the 
ooomhouse for the purpo^e'of get-; 
ting " thored out." ! 

The boomhouse showed its l i t t le , 
red window just below us on the 1 

rocks. | 
The two tiny rooms of the place 

looked warm and bright as we, 
opened the door 

t a lhne substance, 
present ti.n. 

Getting the Good of I t 
A tc:i-\ ear-old philosopher whose 

w>*ek end holiday gi\e> him the only 
morn ing that he can he abed as 
long a- he likes promulgated this 
order as he was leisurely absorbing 
his des.-crt at the dinner table List 
Friday night: 

" W a k e me up at just ? '/clock, as 
usual, tomorrow morning, mamma. 
It seems >o good to be able to turn 
over and take another nap '"—New 
York Commercial. 

THE BAND'S PART. 

Reasons Why It Would Rather Cut 

Ice Than Make Music 

O n e winter when the Firs t United 
States cavalry was stationed in 
Montana, says the Chicago News, 
the bandmas te r went to the com-

! mander of the post, General Culver 
Half a dozen men were dr inking ' d rove r , and reported that the mein-

coffee from tin cups at a table . ' bers of the band had been ordered 
The boomhouse man, apathetic as, to he lp cut ice. 
ever, with his resinous looking hair i He said, ' 'Sheneral , they did not 
in his pale eyes, was frying bacon enlist us to r u t ice, but to make 
in a great skillet. 

The innkeeper joined the throng 
a t the board. His daughter and 1 
sat by the stove in the inner room. 

I shall never forget that room 
The pat tern of the homespun cov­
erlet on t he boomhouse man's pal­
let is indelibly with me. 

Soothed by the heat, thoinnkeep­
er 's daughter dozed off, with her 
feet on the hearth. I remember ob­
serving with dreamy interest tlie 
yellowness of the teeth exhibited in 
the graceful abandon of her slum­
ber. I thought of snuff. I think I 
had a drowsy moment myself. 

Some one stamped noisib/ into 
the other room and asked for whis­
ky. I glanced out. I t was the mill 

, moosic. 
T h e commanding officer called 

the adjutant ami on his approach 
said: "Mr. Adjutant , Mr. Schmidt 
wishes the bund excused from ice 
fatigue. He says they enlisted to 
make mu-ic " 

| Mr. Schmidt, bowing to the com­
manding olheer, said, "Yes, shener-
al, to make moo-ie." 

! T h e commanding officer then said, 
"Mr. Adjutant , the band will be ex­
cused from no fatigue." 

I Mr. Schmidt bowed himself out, 
saying1, "Thank \ou , sheneral ; thank 

l you, sheneral ." 
" H u t , " continued the command-

' ing omcer HN the door closed, "Mr. 
Adjutant , the band will take post on 

man of Idy's infatuation. /He flung the bluff ow Hooking the river and 
himself at length on a bench behind 
the cook stove and lay with shut 
eves. His clothes were dripping 

will make music while the rest of 
the command cut ice " 

T h e weather was intensely cold, 
with thin mud. and an air of u t te r and as a matter of course it was lm-
wearino--; pen.nled his att i tude. 

He l.ad -carcely looked at tho 
boomho i-i' man. I glanced at him, 
however, nnd be nine aware that his 
aspect had < hanged. Something 
like life "-hone in the pale eyes un­
der tl'.it unkempt hair . He was 
standing stil l , ju-t s tar ing with a 
half blnfd gaze at the man on the 
bench. 

Suddenly he stepped forward like 
a shadow. 

"It 's you, ain ' t it ?" he said. 
The man on the bench shot round 

a startled gaze, n e saw the revolv­
e r in the lean hand-leveled toward 
him. He 

possible for the players to make a 
sound, their b rea th freezing on their 
ins t rument-

T h e hiindma-ter again hurried to 
the commanding oiheer and said: 
"Shencr.il, it is impossible to make 
moo-ie. The band would ra ther cut 
ice." 

"Very well, Mr. Schmidt, just as 
rou wish ," replied the commanding 
officer, and, cal l ing the adjutant , he 
eaid, "Mr . Adjutant , the band will 
cut i ce . " 

A Chinese Legend About Tea. 

There is a s t r ange Chinese legend 
must have recognized j concerning the tea plant. According 

Idy 's fa ther in the figure s t and ing ' to the story, t he re once lived a very 
over him, sternly poised as to a [ pious hermit who passed the greater 
deed of necessary vengeance 

" I knowed God A'mighty 'd give 
part of his time in prayer and vigils. 
He was , however, unable to keep 

you up to me soon or la te ," said t h e ; awake as long as he wished and of-
old man simply. "I waited. They 
a in ' t no th in ' to say. You know 
•what you're dyin' for." 

ten found his eyes closing while he 
was i n the very midst of his devo­
tions. This natura l ly annoyed him, 

The whole thing was singularlv ' «nd one day in a fit of wrath against 
passionless and without any aspect this weakness of the flesh, which ho 
of tragedy. On the stove a panful seemed unable to overcome, he tu t 
of meat crackled. Xoises from out- off t h e offending eyelids and cast 
side came distinctly. The candle them upon the ground. But his ac-
flickercd and east a"thread of l ight tion h a d been observed by a god, 
o n the lifted face of the man on t h e ^ho immediately caused a tea shrub 
bench. ! to sp r ing up from the «pot where 

I myself had a sense of inability ' the eyelids had fallen. I t is in refer-
t o move or speak. The innkeeper's e nce t o this, according to the leg-
g i r l slept on. Whatever conscious- end, t h a t the leaves of the tea plant 
ness I had seemed to be in the mill- are shaped like eyelids, fringed with 
man ' s frame, passively awaiting a lashes and possess the power of 
sharp , metallic click. There was n o I warding off sleep, 
chance at all for him. He seemed I 
t o see this and to take i t calmly. j 

"Go on," he said. " I wronged ' 
A Monkey and an Opera Glass. 

Tho pet monkey of a German pro-

Rector of St. Francis lasers' Celebrates 2 8 i toirtaij! 
• X'<:-

Bishop McQuaM Pre*ca«« (at Set-mo* 
and Eulogized F*£*h*r NttseT* Ufa 

uti Labors--Many PromiiteaL 
Pr t t sU Assis t** 

Rev. Joseph h'eiael, psstor i f fit 
Francis Xavier oburch celebrated the 

SOCflETOtS, 
Co. A Hibernian RMse bald tkdr 

eanaei New Year's party at tbtlr 
Armory era New YWseve, which 
was a grand cacoeM end ftr excelled 
anything btr#Uilur» bald oa that cUtf. 
About 40 oouplM took ptrtija tti» 

silver jubilee of bit ordtuilion to the>f«U>iU<M wbioh *rw*OB tn tiftbortit 
priesthood last 8und» j morning 

At tbe solemn h igh mau Father 
NoiEel hiffigtif w«a ihe celebrant, 
•u-sisied by Rev. D r Sinclair, of 8 8 
Peter and Paul 's church,aetcoDjRev. 
J o i n Meyer of New York city. «»b 
deacon ;Rev M J Oaugatbfr. ««i*tant 
priest,and Rev. Emii Gelell.roaaier of 
ceremonies. 

Biabop McQuaid occopied tbe 
episcopal throne awined by Rev. 
Wm. Keetel »n-< Re-r. Jobn 6 Van-
Nesa. Tbe bUbop «J*n p i u c k e d tbe 
jubilee lermon in tbe courte of which 
be oulogized tbe character md labon 
of Father Nettel dur ing bli 2 5 j e a n 
in the oburoh'a wr»ice 

Father Nettel alao »pt>ke b i h f l j 
and at tbe close of bis address gave 
the congregation hi* blessing. 

In tbe sanctuary were tbe Very 
Rev. Thomas F. Bickey. V. G ; tbe 
Very Rev Jnbn Hamel of Ole»D;R*v. 
George Eialer of 8 t Bernard'e temi-
nary, and other prieat*. 

scale, aa Go, A aaver wtea trouble or 
expense in giving iu member* and 
friends a good old One. Dancing 
commenced at 8:30 «nd continued 
until U 30 p m.,wbmw$in, radii* 
tiooi, jig*, reeli and Irikfc fiorapif»i 
followed in tkeir oidei. 

It ii meediwi to tmj ttat tin ptiti 
oipanu la these seltolioni rreeind 
unlimited applause Tb«* mn Hilt 
Liyden Mm LtoBoa, i!h» E««y 
it.d Tbo*,K<-oghi*ngMik»8Jiirkiy,» 
Wake which WM nTf *anlBg.Tla»* 
who enttrUiDtd lie gents will 
dancing wire J. Brwa, 1*. Brtti. 
Tbos. Keogb, 3 . WonU 3. 0*BiltB. 
Lunch ssd rtfmhtarsts were turtid 
after which daodcg wu r*M3»ed mv 
til early in tbe morning. M«*fo by 
Prof. Daley tad Pref. Brwn WM con-
liderrd excellent 
The eommlttee worked hatd to make 

it a foeceM and tritJ»nfccd oa tkU §a 
oo other occaiiont. The Co'i.wlrooat 
object ia to bring together ai many of 

Tbe niQfio for t b e occsiion was'our race aa powibie t o d they hope 
Heydn 'af i rs t msMondertbedirecUon that good reiuiU will follow. The 
of Mrs Dr. N> F Kiefer A special,Co. bat also outlined their plana to 
feature was an offertory " Ju ra t j bring into the fold of o l l i t i r t o 
Dominas,^' composed for tbo occasion Irishmen and aooi pf Irishman, whore 

love of lha old toil It only •&*$»§ by Mrs Kiefer. 
A full orchestra accompsnied tbe 

singers and tbe cboir waj augmented 
by Mrs. Jobn N. Hauber, soprano; 
Mra- Theresa Frank, contraltojFrank 
Meaner , tenor; and Herman Haines 
and Ignatiaa Vetler, basso*. 

Father Netxel was born in W a r t -
temberg in 1855and came 'o America 
in 1872. H e studied at 6t. Joseph ' s 
seminary, Troy, and was ordained in 
1878 by Bishop McQaaid, a t the 
cathedral. H e was assistant rector a t 
S3- Peter and Paul 'a church for n ine 
months, and served n ine yean each a i 
rector of Holy Trinity church, W e b ­
ster, and S t Alpboofus, Auburn . 
Father Netzel has b«en rector of 6t« 
Francis Xavier ohurch for six years. 

We offer our congratulations to 
Rev. Father Ne zel on tbe twenty-
fifth anniversary of his ordaination to 
the priesthood. 

yon . I've go t—a little daughter— j fespor, having made his escape, 
myself. If you've any heart in you climbed into a t ree and defied all at-
•—^don't say—why"— | tempts to catch him. Well knowing 

His voice hroke. the imitat ive hab i t s of the animal, 
The briefest instant passed, a n d his mas t e r hit on a curious plan to 

t h e n there was a sound, but not t h e regain his pet. H e looked at the 
sound WP waited for. The boom-, monkey through an opera glass, 
house man moved a l i t t le . The r ig- point ing the small end at h im for 
o r left his form, and I paw his a r m some t ime , and then retired to a iDgg w e r e v e r T beaatiful"Vnd'Tn'e 
fa l l slowly against his side. I short distance, leaving the opera 

" I ain't goin ' to kill you," h e glass o n the g rouad . The imitative 
mut te red . "You got a daughter, monkey descended from t he tree 
G o and see as no black hearted vil- and, t a k i n g the opera glass, ga'zed 
l a i n steals he r from vou." | after a similar manner a t his mas­

ter, who seemed to the deluded ape 

Dea th of Mrs. Michael Nolan of Ithaca. 

Mrs. Michael Nolan of Ithaca, N4. 
Y., mother of James M. Nolan and 
Rev. Michael J . Nolan, D. D.,of this 
city, died a t the family residence in 
Ithaca last Sunday morning. 

The funeral of Mrs. Michael Nolan 
was held Tuesday morning at 9;30 
o'clock from the Church of t be Im­
maculate Conception. Solemn r tqniem 
high masB was celebrated by the Bev . 
Michael J . Nolan,D D.,of Rochester, 
a son of the deceased. The Rev. A . A . 
Hughes of Gene8eo, was deacon and 
the Rev. J . J . Gibbons waB the sub-
deacon.Tbe Rev.T.F.Hickey conduct­
ed the burial services at tbe chu rch 
and at the atnetery. Tbe floral ofler-

church was filled with many friends 
of the family. The visiting c l e rgy ­
men were tbe Rev. T . F . Hickey, of 
Rochester, vicsrr general of tbe Roch­
ester diocese ;the Rev. J . E Gefell,fbe 

The Discovery of G.ass. j to be ha l f a mile distant. T h e men- • ^ . ^ " l l ^ ^ S ^ ' T ' 
Though t h e Egyptians claim t o ' k e y , s t i l l looking through t h e same ' g ^ S h 0 f ftSStoS t h e B e J ' 

h a v e been t a u g h t by Hermes the a r t end of t h e opera glass, supposed his . l I S E ^ ^ S i S m ^ M i £ l " 
of making glass, it may be stated master was' several hundred yards D r M^ehln of R ^ & 
u p o n the au thor i ty of P l iny that i t s distant, when t h e latter, reaching Kocueeter. 
discovery belongs to t he Syrians, o r , 
rather, Phoenicians, who obtained 

out, secured the chain and led the 
victim of an optical illusion back to 
his cage. , • 

and needs to he erous*d by lbaacBgs 
and recitals of the wrongs dciHi to 
conn try. Tee Co. regftiittt lbs 
ahtesot of their ciBlaJa aid MaNNugr 
for tea dace*. Tba comnsiUfee in 
oharge were: Tkrt, Keogh, J, Bmti, 
The* 0»NtiB,P. MeCtum, M, ACo* 
nnrs. At the oonc!n*ioo all asng 
"GodSawIralatict" 

.i.i..i i l # | i • mini „i 

KasgJsfct of Ctlasal Ml. 
There will be at ajfeifag of the 

memben of tb« fomtik Be*re* of the 
Knigl ts of Columbui htld At tbe 
Council Chamberi next Sunday, Jan. 
lltb, at soon. 

C. R. ok B. A. 
Council 23 will hold aa open session 

at their rooms.No.18 Dorsad Building, 
Wednesday evening, Jan.Hth. The 
installation of officers will take place 
and a musical program rendered] In 
honor of the occaiion. Membertof 
Sister Councils and their friends are 
cordially invited to attend. 

Tbe following resolutions have been 
adopted by Division % A. O. H. 

Whereas, it has pleased Almighty 
God in His infinite wfeflom to remove 
Mrs. Bridget Casey from the family of 
onr beloved Brother Michael Caŝ yv 
therefore, be it 

Resolved, That we the members of 
Division 7 extend to tbe brother our 
heartfelt sympathy in this hoar of his 
affliction. . — ,-¥~ ̂ -r-*-

Resolved, Tbataa a mark of respect jtd by Al.0*Field 
for our brother that these resolutions be p t r t , **f he Koof Gafdeaf U\ 
spread on our minutes; a copy be sent to L-A^iaJL** «»*- **•*&&*£& 
bis bereaved family, and published ia «"#»««*** «***. WWWWft 
tbe Catholic Journal. 

Committee: T. Bagan, T. Downey, P, 
P. Kelly. 

COOK oraae, soma. 
4 s iMr*^ttf» loekiag vaa< 

•bow is MN>«e*d*or nutweek at 
the Cook Op*r» House. Tat he*«lha» 
*ot !• tfeaj of m%ytm Wttte mi* 
Haifa Stowf* who giwalMr mk&$-
•k«toli,"l>iek*y»l a*|to»lflSi*j|| 
one of the beat light c<>iiMiiwt o» tkf ^ 
»tafe to-day ,and hit o*VriDg|iv aa |||s^ 
plenty of opportunity foy %jmM%$ 

A good many jugglers appear at 
tbe Ooolt during the '«o«irî M#.fti*'• 
season, but it is doubtfalifiay has aa -' 
act tint r*»«»blw tke sn« givaai by 
8p*rrow, wko calls kiMMlf "tke aiad 
jwn1*'"-'* Btfkti a»i»aic*l doge tiTt . 
an sot ti*t 'licit ef lit. -mimf,' • 
Qentio a i i Bailey- H|II^W» '*i'-r 

Item**? TklMit mmmm, Bmrrt «m 
m&Vmm i*tttJi#^fijr#6al.eiisV " 
Jilt M-|tai I* ft fferihk 3^i|*' ,': 

1v%o»k m»# ln>k ais eipaik rila J4 
ikd*. f ie Him Xmnm hvf* $** 
ucrttlty •crobttJe tur»,a»d lbsPUloa 
Brother* art »lDgtBgoo«tdlans, ^ * 

Thfi Mil wUl It given st the Cook 
twle»wtr*^ityiii»i«tdt*.., • * -\ 

- • * . 

•ew "Jriew itasieiMt iniaaere* 

luocaetful Mm JEDfland drseiss, *illv, 
he" tbe ^IwwtiottMosday^TtfitJtfK' 
«nd Wcanttday DiBhis,^itb JBSU»«» J 
on Mondtyjtnd WwisnUf* -TO'?-,a 

company firtffollsg tbii qosiat p*>6* 
it one of the *troD|ctt ever engnged 
in ikli style of eniartaiEwenr, aad li 
b**ded by tkileltYft ti/NkWwm;' 
B. Fttklct, •.. / '*, ...••••;• t 

Vft Harry Clay BlaneT, tke peftt^ -
larlitOs ccmedlao, WSK> kas ataie aatl.; 
«eell*nt kit in the rokof "WUbe, 
Y j l w j j t f # ' t ^ . etsf-L-^ eBMeweaMeaeaJseailjB*AeV 

''Across 1 | | | Padle" will bs tbe i 
traction on Thnr»6ay, Friday ai 
Satnrday. with Matitieea Thi 
unci Saturday.' , It ia aaia th 
sapportsd by aa sxeelleat eoi 

a fee proaDOuoe mmm, peta--j_ 
oompieU new oetnt of leaaery 

êa>iSWĤ  eeae^eajesje^L*jFeesTwee w. %j&?, 'WTSW^P^^P^ ̂ e wr^ I 

tional Theatre annoanee for 8en 
night January 18, a mnwlal eat 
tainmsnt entititd "Two Hours i» 
Realms of Music". Edward ?• Keats! 
who has made such m favorable !•!•' 
preeeion opoo ^ocbea^f»pep|^eleet| 
he oomroenceddirectiDf the orcaf""-

of the new theatrs hi* or|«i>fae< 
orchestra ̂ f 40 piece»,and nllI be b 
for the first t'&cn'e on this occs»ioa-J 

BAICatJt TH£ATH, ,' 
The greatest of all big sho_i 

0 . Field's is tbe Manter 
Magnate positively the Only i 
that w«l**lit!R^steMl#i 
coming to Baker Theatre M 
ftteiday mud 1?Mn«a|ay V 
with bargain day matinees ' 
and Wednesday J « e e b ^ | 
singers embraces lone-of \ 
oftbediy,- Ĉhe coftiediel* 

Entirely Different, 
"Now in this literary line hm ere 

the returns?w 

"They are all right. whmj<XLg$ 
them.:w [' 

"And when do you get iketaT ,, 
**You get them when they come*'* 
rtRatberiBdeMt&* . .*, 
"Of course. That's the dtfereijcii 

between literature attfli bflitoet^ 
« ^ <L: * . t .L * Basinets i» \ii&M%*mwM^ 
Get your fnendsto subeonbe for u toroething ^fy^^hnM^ H e Journal. 

r-iMTfugtiiiw/^mrsji lewsVi* 'iiniini" in isera^tr iw^' i * ** 

-X - I, \ 

IBrtfoHya:: 
' * ' P ' L ? * •"•• 

replete with electrical sorpii 
Ooeof %»idttjsirt! ^ 

flnely minted ^Itytj 
will be seen at Baker j 

ttibert fl 

i&~ m 

a wel 
bj*$i 

axy^ 
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