- . - &

o e

[ I U ——
-

P s BB =

alo

pra
tho
life
hop
it r

mai
the:

wer

u =

H o ® &

= A B CTE 3

f e e i el el

"HOW IT END

———————

e T - —

CHAPTER V.—Continued.

“] gee. | am sorry, darling, I sug-
gested it. Of course you would not care
to appeal to him in any way. Not that
I meant anything like appealing; I
thought »aly of giving bim a loophole
of escape.”

II.EI,‘.!#'II

“From this fooiush engagement be-
tween vou and him. where love has no
part oa either side.”

“Oh. 1 see,” says she, and bursts out
laughing. Such curious laughter—
laughter 8o extreme that it brings
tears to her eyes. “You think he
would be glad of a chance to find him-
self fred again "

“] guess so much from what you have
told me, and the sourness of his ex-
pression, whenever | have wseen you

with him.”

“You have guessed rightly,” says she,
gtand mg uwp and looking dowm at him
with parted lips and brilliant eyes, “I
myself have noticed how changed he
has been of late. [He is tired—tired of
me.” She laughs agam; it is the strang-
est little laugh. "“Fancy <two people
wanting to get rid of each other, and
not knowing how to do it! But I shall
help him—I shall let him go free.”

“To-morrow, then, I shall speak to

your father.” -

“To-morrow § Must you put it off till
to-morrow ?” She bas grown as anxi-
ous now for him to interview her father
as she had been frightened about it
pefore. “Well—and say pverything.
Everything you can about my—my dis-
like to Sir Ralph. You might even call
it hatred. You know I told yom 1 bat-
ed him. Yes, say I bate him."

“1'll say all I know,” says Eyre, fer-
vently. “You may be sure I shan't let
a single point be lost.”

“] must go now,” says she, rising.
She & looking very pale and Itired.
“Ther: are some things I must attend
to. | shan’'t see you again to-night.”

#*Not to-night! Why, it in only six
o'clock now 1" ‘

“&ix o'clock ! Is it really so late ? Tune
for all imvalids to be in bed,” says she,
amiling. though half heartedly.

“] expect you will be glad to get rid
of me,'" says he, smiling in turn, and
by ro meams believing in his words.

“No," returns she, shaking her head.

“That i8 well, becanse as things
stand, you are not likely ever to get
rid of me. But— What a hurry you
are in, Dulcie! I suppose if the doct-
or i@ to be relisd on, I shall be able
to move by the end of the week "

“You mustn't burry yourself; you
must be careful nmot to undo all the
gooel work bhe has done,” says she kind-
ly. hospitably. “And, to begin with,
vou ought to he im bed now surely.
I shall send Patsy.”

She moves to the door. Patsy, the
factotum, has been in the habit, up to
th's of "helping, Mr. Eyre from one
room to another. At the door, how-
ever, she pauses, and looks back at him.
Her eyes are troubled.

“You neadn’'t be uneasy,” says he,
lightly. “I'm all right; better than ev-
er [ was.”

“Yes, I thimk you do look better,”
pays she. softly. “But there was some-
thing” —confusedly—"'1 wanted to say
to you; and you have put it out of
my head.”

Khe turns agr'm to the door, hesi-
tates agam, and again looks back at
him.

“By the by, did L abuse him to you?”

weks she.

“Hl'm *—who? Ch, that fellow! An-
ketell

“Yes."

“Well, you did, rather. Whiy "

Me has crossed the room to her.

“Oh. nothing!" letting him take her
band and caress it; “only—!t sounds
horrl. doepn't it "

I"‘-"-hlt dt" 'ill

“Why, horrid to abuse awnybody. Tt
wn't a nice thing to do—eh? Your oth-
er friends—the girls you know. I mean
—who are in socicty, they wouldn't do
it. would they "

l}n what darlmg 7"

“Why. speak unkindly of people, ev-
en their enemies, openly.”

“Oh. wouldn’t they, though!” says
Mr. Eyre, giving way to mirth. “My
word, you don't know them! You
should hear them sometimes, and”—
with tender meaning and a loving

lance at her—"“you shall some day, I
gope; and, believe me, they will open
your eyes. ;I‘l;ﬂh;a]r they abuse their
enemics 8 frightful—one is prepared
for that: but the way they nhlll::ae l::hEi'l
l‘l‘rn:h—thut'a a rise, if you like!”
. | shouldn't like,” says Dulcinea, dis-
paragingly.

“I know it. That's why 1 so love
you." says he, frankly. “Well, to-mor-
row. then, Dulcie,” detaiming ber; “youn
give me leave to try my—our luck to-

Y '

“Yes"” She pauses, and then. “Yes!"
wikh suddemn vebemenre. “Oh. how &
abould ke to show hitn how independ-
lnt;"am:ﬂ him." | .
* “After all, it is bard to be independ-
ent of one’s father,” says Eyre.

M'es MoDermot stares -t_Mmm a

CHAPTER VL

' “I've a sweetheart blithe and gay,
- Fairer far than fabled fay

i Light and airy.

. Bhe is bright and debonnaira

. Boftly falls her golden bair,

' I all other loves forswear,

' Little fairy!”

|

|
| Mr .Eyre, having brought himself to

"a thorough belief in Dulcinea's misery,
dwells upon it. That she has been forc-
ed imto an engagement with a most

' object pnable man by a mercenary fa-
ther seeme to him the correct readimg
of her history so far. To alter than

' history seems to him also to be the

'work allotted to him. Her beauty has

come home to him with a persistency
that has dwarfed all other beauty re-
membered or imagined, and the plain-
tive face of his pretty hostess has awak-

ened in his breast a chivalrous desire
to hazard all fortunes im her cause.

As a fact he has fallen ¥n love with
her; not very seriously, still seriously

enovugh to make him ambitious of mak-
ing her his wife. A considerble zest

i added to his passion by the belief
that he, and he alone, can save  her

from a “loveless umion”—that is how

he puts it—witlhk another—and that a

most despicable creature, according to

her account. The certainty that she is
wearing her heart away with grief—
that joy is unknown to her—that she
is fast growing into a state that will
produce conswmption in the 'body—is
somewhat rudely destroyed by her en-
trance imto ‘the old schoolroom next
morning, shortly after his own desc-
ept into that time-honored apartment.

' "“Oh! I've suech news—such news!”

cries shey, rushing in and banging the

door behind her with an emphasis that
makes his nerves, still rather beyond
his control, jump dgain.

It 18 evidemt she has rumn to him
straight with her mews, whatever it
8. 'Her pretty hair is flying all aver
her heasd, her eyes are sparkling. Smiles
wreathe her charming lips. She 1s
waving a telegram over her head. The
very incarnation of joy and fresh young
life might be painted from her as she
stands there, laughing, triumphant. She
is looking lovely.

“A telegram from that fellow, break-
ing off the engagement,” decides Eyre,
within himself. “It is settled, then "
says he, quickly.

“Oh, yes—a certainty this time 7"

“Then I 'needn't speak to your fa-
ther 7"

“To father !""—as if puzzled—'‘oh, he
Mknows of it] He will be glad. too!”

“Your father "

“Why, yes—yes—yes!"” almost danc-
inig up to him. ‘Do you think that be-
cause they have had a skirmish or two,
father won't be pleased to see him? I
tell you h~ is pleased! Amd so will
you be when you see my Andy!”

“Your what " \

Mr. Eyre has retreated to his chair
once 1morea.

“Andy! He's coming! Haven't you
understood § He's coming to-day!”

“And who is Andy?" demands Mr.
Eyre, feeling an trifle aggrieved.

Of course, he tells himself, he is glad
of anything that has lighteped the
burdem that so hardly presses upon her,
But that it should be—Andy! And
such a very beloved Andy to judge by
appearances ! What a name! Perhaps,
after all. Andy is a girl: Andromeda—
Andromache. Some people called their
childrem by queer names, and Andy
might be an abbraviation of either of
thepe.

“Not know Andy?" cries Dulcinea,
lifting her brows.

“A friend of 'yours?”

“Yes"—smilinjg. _

“Evidently a nice girl " hazards Mr.
Eywre.

“A kirl! Andy a girl! Miss McDer-
mot breaks into irrepreasible laught-
er. ““Ob, wait till lve hears that! Why
he has just beem gazetted to the 18th
Huzzars !

“Ah !"—somewhat
lperhaps 7"

“No, No, indeed. I"—as if if by no
means sorry for the fact—'"have no bro-

stiffy—""brother,

ther. But Amndy is better #than any
brother."”
“ls el Ns''—disagrgably—"youw

haven't had one, 1 don't quite see how
you can know that.” -

“I've seen other girls, and beard what
they said of theirs,” says Dulcinea, sav-
agely.

“Then this Andy is—"

“My cousin. And such a nice one!”
says Miss McDermot, warmly. “Fancy
you not having heard of him! Well,
when you see him, you'll know him all
in a moment. He"—happily—"is such
t‘m !Il

“Is he 1"

_ "Oh, wait—wait! By the by"—bring-
ing out her left band from behind her
back—"I bhad mearly forgotten, but I
found these, and I brought them to you
Violets! Smell them"—thrusting them
under his nose. “Delicious, aren't
they ? I found them under the ivy wall.
Andy and I planted them there last
rm.'l‘l‘

“Andy amd you seem to be great
!’rmndn," says hg in a gentler tonaﬂak-
ing her hand, violets and all, and hold-
ing 1t 1

Somehow. it has come to him that this
charming child is not in love with
“Andy,” however | ‘delightful that
young Eentleman may be.

disguise from you.” says Miss McDer-
mot. growing suddenly serious, “that
times we quarrel. We"—thoughtfully
—""quarrel a good deal when together,
But when Andy is away from me—alh |
ﬂ:ﬁn I know what a perfect darling he
“*'Absence makes the heart

!mghr.' " murmurs Mr. Eyre, wiugrrw
fraining from a smile.

“Oh, the best, the dearest! I don't |ty

re- | And one wprd,

always h:l'hhu'a.“' says her ocompani-
on, gravely. . |
"\#nli. I don't. I'm delighted he's
cominjg. Bless me,” glancing at 'the
clock, I've only half an hour to see
about his sheets and things! And I
don’t Lelieve Bridget has thought about
U'ghting a fire in his room.  There!
Goodrby for a while. I must run. He'll
kil me if he finds himself without a
fire in his room!”
She rushes out of the room as she
had entered it—like a heavenly spring
wind that brings only joy to the re-
ceiver of it. Ryre, staring after, feels
a quek throb at his heart. What a
delight she is! How different from
most girls! And this cousin of hers—
th's Andy ! Na doubt he is a young Ad-
onis; a “curled darling”—a lcreature

nig. But she is not in love with him
So much can be read by those who run.

When he does see Andy, which is
three hours later, his astonishmend
knows no bounds. Andy is indeed a
revelation! He is perhaps the ugliest
young Irishman on record; and that
is sayimig a good deal. As handsome
as Irishwomen undoubtedly are, so im
proportion are Irishmen hideous.

But his manmers make up fDI‘_-I- good
deal, He is full of hoahomie, brimming
over indeed with the milk of human
kindnees. In the course of the five
minutes he is permitted to spend with
Mr. Eyre, who is still considered an
invalid, be fires off as many jokes as
would have made a reasonable supply
for a month with anybody else.

Having then said he felt he ought
to go and present himself to The Me-
Dermot. who is his guardian, he beats
a retreat, dragging Dulcie into the cor-
ridor outside as he goes.

“I say, be isn't half a bad fellow; but
he isn't fit to hold a candle to Sir
Ralph,"” says he in a whisper, still clut-
ohing Duleie by tlie arm.

“You know my opinion of Sir Ralph!”
returns she, trying unavailingly to ex-
tricate hersaIf from his grasp.

“Girls never have an opinion worth
a ha'penny !"” retorts he, letting her go
with a disgusted grimace.

Already one of the quarrels!

CHAPTER VII.

“Honor's a mistress all mankind pur-

sue ;

Yet mogt mistake the false one for

the {rue.”

Eyre having received permiscion and
being anxious on his own part to bring
matters to a climax, makies an early
opportunity of requesting a private in-
tervi.w with his host. The time=
chosen is to-day. As wet a day as
aver came out of the heavens, and the
cne after that on which Andy Me-
Dermot arrived.

There had been a hurried interview
between Eyre and Dulcie in the morn-
ing, in which the girl had seemed down-
hearted and dispirited, and inelined to
let matters stay as they were, bad as
they undoubtedly must be considered ;
but Eyre—fired with sorrow for her,
aml determined to save her from the
impensiinx « i=aster that threatens her,
namely, ber marriage with that mis-
creant Anketell—had refused to listen
to Ler fears, and is now standing out-
side The McDerm t's private den,
waiting for admission.

It is soon given.

The dem is an awful agglomeration
of things useful anl useless—princi-
pally useless—but lLeloved as having
once belonged to better days than
bhese. In the midst of the chaos sits
The McDermot, caimly smoking a pife
that could never have seen a bettern
day than this, and it is now as black as
black can be.

“Bless my soul, Mr. Eyre! You,”
says he, rizing and pulling forward a
chair for his guest—'"you sant me
word, I now rememter, that you
wanted to see me. Feeling strong, eh?
—betler, eh? Have a brandy and
soda §°

“No, thanks. No, I assure you. The
fact is, I—I wanted to speak to you
about your daughter.”

“About—my daaughter?’ The Me-
Dermot lays down the decanter, and
turn his eye: .ull on Eyre. *“Weil and
what about her?”

“It is a little difficult to explain to
you; but—I have come to the conclusion
that your daughter is not happy in the
engagement she has contracted.”
_"Ah'l" 8ays The MeDermot, wrinkl-
ing his brows. “Is that all? Don’t you
want to tell me you bave fallen in
love with Dulcinea—that shs would be
happier in an engagement with you,
and therefore you think her coming
marriage with Sir Ralph Amketell an
iniquitous arrangement "

“Not inigquitous so much as mistak-
en,” says Eyre, keeping his temper ad-
mirably, under the otheir’s ill-concealed
sarcasm; “besides; must it come to mar-
r.age "

“So I have been given to unders

by both Fﬂ-l‘tiﬁ'ﬂ.“g oy
“"Engagements have been broken he-
fore now.”

“1 dare say--1 knoaw nothing of that.
I know only this, that my daughter's
engagement with Sir Ralph Anketell
sha.ll&l llt;mt. be broken.” ;
"Not even if it were for her good ¢
Hmv should it be for her good 7" *
Happiness counts,” says the younger
man, quickly. “McDermot I"—earnestly
—"I should not try to disarrange your
views for your daughter, if I could not
offer as much as I should cause her
bonluaa. I can make settlements.”
I:erN:' dmlivt t!hl.:l: Euhtl That is mat-
, 8ir, for ou may choose
marry."” ot i
"uat s0; that lady is your daugh-

ter.
“ There you make a mistake, Mr
Eyre,” says The McDermot, distinot.

ly. “You will never MAarry m

ter with my consent. With r:gi:-?t
her own consent, thait is already for-
feited. Her word, is given to amother,
8ir ; m'lll‘llt me to say

I
g — T i B . N T

half boy, half man, and wholly charm-

_-. = E i
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** You eloquent, sir,”
Hnmmot.m with a reserved smile,
“ Forgive me if I break in upon your
admirable dissertation on the weak
points of miati.[ You say my daugh-
ter is unhappy. May I ask your author-
ity for that speech I

“ Certainly,’- hotly, “ she Lerself has
said so!"

““ Excellent authority indeed! My
daughter "—grimly—" is evidently ev-
en a greater fool than I thought her.”

“You misjudge her,” said the young
man eagerly.

The McDermot let
him for a moment.

“I can follow your line of thought,”
says he slowly. ** The woman who could
appreciate you could be no fool—eh?”

“8ir!” says Eyre, frowning.

“But are you s> sure of her affect-
ion? Is every young girl’s first word
worthy of credit?” :

“I desire to keep to the point”™
says Eyre, a little haughtily. “I can
offer your daughter a position. T,
on my uncle’s death, shall inherit a
title. I can offer her quite as much
as Sir Ralph can.

his eyes ‘rest on

J——

‘Sir!” interrups The MeDermot,
sternly, ‘if you make her a duchess,
I should still decline ;your proposal.
My daughter has given her word to
marry Sir Ralph Anketell, and “w
that word she shall ahidel”

- To Be Continued.

BY A MYSTERIOUS BOND

THE PRATT BROTHERS HAVE A RE-
MARKABLE RESEMBLANCE.

These Chicazo Boys Not Only Look Allke
But Their Very Thoughts Are the Sam -
— Xot Only Phy-feal, Bat Mental as
WFlll

The pitrong sympathy of mind ex-
isting between twins, pratically am-
ounting to telepathy, has long been
a matter of scientific record. Dumas
has treated of it ip his story of “ The
Corsican Brothers,” and now we have
cn interesting illustration, in the case
of the Pratt twins, of Chicago. Frank
Fay IP’ratt and Fred Roe Pratt are as
like as the proverbial two peas in a
pol. And the sirangest part of it is
that the resemblance is not merely an
physical one. Their minds are linked
by some mysterious bond, and although
the twins may be miles away from each
other each seems to know just what Lhe
other is doing, and even what he is
thinking about.

Frank Fay Pratt is a lawyer. The
two brothers dress exactly alike and
are rarely seemn out of each other's
company. Since they were boys they
have dreamed the same dreams, and
thought the same thoughts. They ex-
perienced all the ailments of ehildhood,
together, invariably falling ill on the
same <Jay, and recovering at the same
Lime,

Frank Pratt has ma’e a study of the

esoteric phenomena of mind, “ I know
from my own experience,” he said, the
other day, ** that there is such a thing
as telepathy. I could give many in-
stances, buk the most remarkable is,
perhaps, what bappened when [ went
to Fngland, Tt was the first time I
ha:d ever heen separated from my broth-
er, and then I was absent eleven
weeks,
“When I returned my ship was to
come in upon a Friday, Saturday or
Sun'ay. As a matter of fact the ship
| reached port Saturday morning. Sat-
urday night, when I was sitting at din-
ner at the I'mperial Hotel, it occurred
to me that I ought to call up my broth-
er by telephone about a business mat-
ter I was Yo transact while T was in
New York. I went to the telephone,
and the girl :aid the line to Chicago
was busy. I waited a moment, and the
girl said there was a man at the other
enl of the line in Chicago who wanted
to get the Imperial Hotel and inquired
for a man named Pratt.

INSTANCES OF TELEPATHY.

" The girl asked me if I was the man.
Sure enough, it was my brother. He
he callel me up from Chicago, at the
same moment I called him up from New
York. He wished to inquire albout the

same matlter that I wanted to speak

to him about. Not only did he know
[ had landed, but he knew I was stop-
ping at the Imperial.

“1 think this is the most remark-
able instance of telepathy 'in my ex-
perience. But that bappens every cay.
My brother will call me up by tele-
phone and begin talking to me about
something I was myself thinking about.
Or he will say:—'T1 called you up at
so0-anil-so, and you had just left there.’”
There is, however, another curious
phase of this matter of sympathy be-
tween brothers which is, perhaps even
more remarkable than the fact that
they are able to converse by thought
trnnatnranqm It is this:—When Frank
Prutig was in London, he was away for
the first time from his brother. When
he came back from abroad there was

the
pearance of the two. Frank Pro.th‘li);;

-;Iﬁlphdl

—

the theory of Hnr-k b
“ Pudd’nhead "Wilson " ()t T“h.\-
NO TWO ARE JUST ALIRp

Frank Pratt isa firm lelieyq, &S
istry, having studied the sciepo, *
a distinguished Fast Indiap Now ;'“'t
He comsulted a Chicago jalyg
other day. Among other {hjipg. ®
palmist said:—" You bave g vor. .

-
friend, a very dear friend oy :f:: '!_'_llnr
Ll +_rl

Ani as yom were born vepy c
gether, o ypu will die very .
gﬂthfr, “Il]lﬂ A few ]l'r[;r-.:;_
at most, of each other. |1 .. YOur fy
tﬂ' II‘E an&*' tﬂg?ther l]:lur:_-]_. _'"I'“ _ul'!
the ome will not survive except ¢ "
short time the death of (he rrhr <q
Fl“ﬂﬁk Prltt iﬂ fil'ﬂ'll'k' CONVinoe FH‘PT'!

ear 1.
l-;ll' prJ‘| I
“r Iail

thy that links him to his Lrother e |
£y

Pratt lLelieves that perbaps if they |
separated when they were Py
grown up under different epyip,
ments, they might have hai quite gy
ferent preconalities. He thinke thes
might not only have ha Liiffrn;n't
minds and morals, but that they would
probably bhave come to be dissimii.
in physical appearance. The mere 4
sence of a few months seemed to g,
quite a difference in thewm, hut the 1y
ance was restored again as soop g
they were together.
Students of eriminology in

5 118 [I&Y.
chological phases may recall the ra of
THE RUSK BROTHEHRS
of Philalelphia. They were the oposi

of the Pratt twins in every jparticyly
except that of mental unity '

to rapturei in studying the

voa ol
these remarkalle twins, ani n tre
ing out the influences which onlv sery.
el to link their very souls together
Eve= their mother, who clung 1 {hem

with a true mother’s love throughoy
their brief career, stood in supersti
Lious ave of the strange beings whon
she had brought to life. She said they
were two bodies with one soul '
When separated the one scemed i
know by an inexplicable instinct what
the other was doing. Thei
thoughts seemed to be ome. On more
!:han one occasion when one would le
in trouble the other, althourh far re
moved from the scene, seemed (0 Lnow
by intuition of his brother's anger
and, guided by an irresistilbile i ulse
would fly to his aid.
. 5o  striking was their similarity
in appearance that even their mo- in

Very

timate friends were often &t a | s« 1o
tell them apart. At the age of nine
teen William was arrested on the

charge of killing John MeCool
When the case came up for tra
the brothers appeared in court Tley
looked so much alike that the jurvines
were completely nonplussed. Witnecses
who swore to the circumstances [ 1]¢
murder, mwany of whom had known 1le
lu‘ﬂll_lEI:E for a long time. utterly fuile
to distinguish one from the ofler
Counsel for the defence entered the
plea of mistaken identity, and so
fuﬁe_-l did the witnesses become in 1!
testimomy that the accused

. hl‘r_‘l.
acquitted

—

THE SNOW SHOVEL AT SEA.

A Familtar Tmplement of Land Use Thai s
Found on the Water as Well,

The common idea of a snow =h. F
that it is usad to clear the ~ilevalk
and that sort of thing, but the <now
falls on the saa as well as on the lind
and if there is a ship in the way of the
storm the snow, of course, falls on ils

decks just as it would fall on an ng
ashore. It may be that the sp . 1 lat
falls on the ship will be washe ! off by

Uhe sea, or it may be necessary 1o« cun
It off, so as to give a better an! ses
curer foothold on the decks and 1 fuci-

litate the working of the shi 'his
is often dope with snow shovels, vwhih
are carried h]r prrlhn.hl_}' gipne ou! [
ten of the deep-water ships, from one
lo three each, according to the :ize

of the vessel.

are made especially for that use. | 1#)
are nol iron, or steel-shod alony e

edge, as moet of the snow shovels 1521
ushu-m' nowadays are, anl whalie ol
metal i8 used in their con-truction 1
50 placed thut it cannit come in con-
lact with the deck. No iron =hovel
1S ever used ona a ship's deck

. As A matter of fa-t the snpow shovel
s used on shipboard mostly when (he
Ship is in port, whei= she may remif
fu-r a I:El"i-:)d of weeks, zii:-rt,ul';h:: x an
mllﬂdlm; but m the vessel sulld
the snow shovels are stowed avway IF
the lazaretto, aft, or upder the [ore
castle deck, forward. On a ship xund
for San Fran-isco the show shovels may
be needed when she is rounding (1)
Horn, where fnow sometimes falls 10
summer. Snow that falls ujpn 1he
deck in the waist of the ship is (1ke-
ly to be washed away by the water =he
takes aboard; the de:ks more 1ikely
Lo need shovelling are those biobe!
above the sea, the forecastle deck. ol
the quarter deck. Ln a time of
Equnllﬂ thEi Elpt. would pel‘hap.n Eeep a
man stapding ready with a shove! 10
l‘rhﬂ'??ll ﬂi'It'im snow after every
squall. re might be times when
the decks were iced and slippery, » 0
the Captain would have ashes sirewn
upon them to give a securer fools

3 i} 1Y

NAVIGATE ON STILTS.

seeme«, had gained during his abse
Fred Pratt bad lost flesh. The differ.

. eve
to be ruled by

_ _ - | society’s laws? Your daughter is
He " and then. er is un-
B . T Sy 1t 0 | L0 b e b s Ay AT T i when
-y “I sbould think’ you snd he shouiq | SSId P broken ! ‘And, knowing her
should | _ %

What is
the hands of these two Are
exactly alike, The lines of the palms

On the large plains called l.andes D
the southwest of France, which are usu

'. MM peop le hout oD
stilts as a ma _rofmr‘:.a

- 'THE LION'S LENGTH

The lion, though he stands no bighe?
than a mastiff, is from six ¥
eight feet Em

o} - Mk ~ .1
- nr: o= -

18 some mysiic tie of pre naiq) tymie, B
T : ;
g into the boiling

have lived together a< perhas - :
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