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FOR SATURDAY --Special 
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ies,” “The New Mistress,” 

« Drawn Swords,” Etc. 
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Sir Hilton’s 
BY GEORGE MANVILLE FENN, 

Author of “Black Blood,” “A Woman 

Worth Winning,” Master of Ceremon- 

“The Meeting of Greeks,” 

(Continued.) 

“Oh, yes, I forgot; and my manners, 
goo. How is her ladyship? 

| “Oh, well—very well, Jack,” 

Hilton, in a mournful way. 
“That’s right, old.chap. 

put.” 
Sir Hilton frowned. 
“I beg your pardom, old man. 

fing on old brotherly acquaintance. 

be glad to see her, though.” 
“Of course, my dear boy; but the fact 

she is out.” 
“She is? Hang:it all, then, I've come 

pt the right time. Have a day off with 
me at Tilborough, and we'll dine after- 
swvards at the hotel. We can get a snack 

of something.’ 
“No, no; you misunderstand me. My 

swife is only having a morning drive in 
the pony chaise. A little business in ‘the 
willage.” 
“Oh, 1 see; lady Bountiful—district 

wisiting—buying curtisies of the old wo- 
gmen, and that sort of thing.” 

“Y es—er—exactly.’ 

“Ah! I’ve heard that Lady Lisle does a 

said Sir 

Well, trot her 

Presum- 
I shall 

deal in that way. Takes the chair at 
charity meetings, eh? Primrose Dame, 

“Who told you that?’ 
“Told me? Let’s see. Oh, it was Lady 

Wilborough.” 
The conversation ceased for a minute or 

two while Jane entered with a tray, bus- 
jed herself, and then departed, leaving the 
visitor quite ready to shew that his eight 
o'clock breakfast wae a thing of the past. 

“I say, though,” he exclaimed, with his 

mouth half full, “I didn’t mean this. I've 

left my horse hitched on to the gate.” 
Sir Hilton rose, stepped to the window 

and returned. 

“Not there. Mark would see to it, of 

eourse, and give it a feed in the stables.” 

“That's all right, then. Yes, Lady Til- 

borough was talking about you the other 

day.” 
“Was she? What did she say?” 
“Oh. not much. Only that it was a 

pity you had given up hunting and the 

Turf.” 
The baronet sighed — almost groaned. 

“Anything else?” 
‘“Well—e r—no—o—o0—o0. 

little bit of badinage.” 
“Eh? What about? Nothing spiteful? 

No, she wouldn’t. She’s a dear good cre- 
ature, bless her!” 
“Good boy! So she is—bless her!” 
“Ah! I once thought when the 

man died that—" 
“Oh, did you? Well, you didn’t and 

you've married well enough to satisfy any 

man.” 
Sir Hilton sighed and his visitor looked 

at him out of the corner of his eye. 

+. “Come, old man, you don’t seem to care 

for your corn. You didn’t have a wet 

night?” 
“Hot coppers this morning? My dear 

boy, no! Why, I lead as quiet a life as a 

curate now.” 
“All the better for you.” 
Sir Hilton sighed again. 

“Then it’s true?’ said the visitor, smil- 

Oh, yes; a 

old 

ing. ’ 
“What's true? What have you been 

hearing? Did Lady Tilborough say—" 
“Oh. nothing; only a bit of chaff ab- 

out you.” 
“Tell me what the widow said.” 
“Oh, it was all good humoredly—a bit 

of her fun. You know what she 

wouldn’t hurt the feelings of a fly.” 

“Yes, yes, I know; but she has been 

is— 

laughing at me. She has i 

“Nonsense — nonsense! Don’t make 

your coat rough, old man. She only said 

it was a pity.” 
“What was a pity?” 

“That dear old Hilt should be ridden 

with his curb chain so tight—by George! 

I didn’t know how hungry I was.” 

“Yes” said Sir Hilton, sadly; “the 

curb is a bit too tight sometimes, Jack; 

but someone means well, and she has a 

right to be a bit firm. I always was a 

fool over money matters.” 

“Nonsense, old fellow! You were a 

prince, only you were unlucky, and were 

obliged to make a clear up; but you're 

all right now.” 
“Yes,” said the baronet, “I'm all right 

again now.” But his voice sounded very 
doleful. 

“Tt was thirty thou’ a-year, wasn’t it 

—I mean, isn’t it?” 
Sir Hilton nodded. 
“She got the title and you got the tin. 

Quid pro quo!” 
Sir Hilton nodded again, and then made 

a desperate effort to turn the conversa- 
tion back upon his friend. 

mars: co 

“Lady Lisle has always taken an inter- 

est in parish matters and the poor, and it 
pleases her. She would not, of course, | 

like me to take an interest in racing af- | 
fairs.” 
“Of course not—of course not, my 

boy,” said the visitor, helping himse 

the marmalade left by Sydney. 

“But what about you?” 
“Me? Oh, I'm doir 

the reply, rather thickly 
“Nonsense! I mean that a 

do matters go with the widow? 
Hah!” sighed the visitor, laying 

his. knife. 5 
“Hallo! Not off, is it, old chap?” 

“No, not off, Hilt, but I'm just where 

I was. Like the farmer over the claret, 
I don’t seem to get no furder.” 
“Well, you must be a duffer, Jack.” 

“lI suppose I am, old man. Pluck 
enough in some things, but I'm afraid of | 
her.” 
“But haven’t you spoken ?”’ 

“No; I 'daren’t, for fear she should] 
laugh at me and the whole affair be call-| 
ed off.” 

“I say, Jack, you're dead hit.” 
“lI am old man—dead. Bless her! She’s 

an angel! But I'm afraid, after her ex- 
perience with that old ruffian Tilborough, 

she has made up her mind never to run 
in double harness again.” 

“Nonsense! Pluck up, old fellow; a | 
woman likes a man to be manly, and if | 

she accepted you yw | 
“Ah, if, Hilt, 
“She would, or I don’t know her—I | 

should like to see it come off, for there | 
wouldn’t be a better matched pair in Eng- 

land. Go in and win.” 
“Well, hang me if I don’t! I've been 

playing a shilly-shally waiting game, and 
now I'll come to the point. But I say, 
what’s this about you in the papers—el- 
ection news?” 
“Oh, it’s the wife's 

rest till I have M. P. 
name.” 
“Good thing too. You're getting mc 

sy here. Go into Parliament, and it w 
soon be rubbed off. The poor des 

is spoiling you. Too much 

She’s stopped your i 
but you must do something. 
win your seat.” 

“I don’t care much about it.” 
“More fool you! Think of the chance 

it will give you of a little life. The 
House—there you are; an excuse for ev- 
erything not quite in running order with 
the ideas of such a lady as madam. Club? 
Best in London. Late hours? Sitting till 
two, three, four or milktime.” 

dear | 
If to 

capitall was 
uttere 

How 

down 

if.” 

wish. She won’t | 
at the end of my 

apron-string. | 

and 
Go 

a 
rac 

in and | 

“Yes; I never gave that a thought.” 
“An excuse for everything, dear boy, 

and your wife proud of you. Oh, I should 
enter for those stakes, certainly. It will | 

cost you something though.” | 
“I suppose so; but, between ourselves. | 

Lady Lisle has placed four thou to my 

credit for election expenses.” 
“Brave little woman! The 

wrong.” 
“How? Why? What do you mean?” 
“She said her ladyship kept the cheque- 

book, and saw to the estate herself, only 
allowing you a little pocket money when | 
you were a good boy.” 

widow's alld 

“Tell Lady Tilborough to mind her own 
business, Jack,” said the baronet, tartly. 

“My dear Hilt, I'd share my last fiver 
with you, or I'd back any of your paper 

with pleasure; but I'll be hanged if I'll 

do that. I say, though, come on to. the 
race track today.” 

Sir Hilton shook his head. 
“Nonsense! Think of it. Your old filly. ! 

La Sylphide, first favorite. IT saw her a | 
week ago. Lovely! Lady Tilborough told | 
me she wouldn’t take four times as much | 
for her as she gave at your sale.” { 
“The beautiful gazelle-eyed creature!” | 

sighed Sir Hilton. 

“That she is.” / 
“Who is up?’ said Sir Hilton. | 
“Josh Rowle, your old jock, of course. | 

The widow told me ‘that she wouldn’t— | 
I mean the mare—let anyone else go near | 

her.” 
“Just like her, Jack. She had a temper, | 

but she was like a kitten with me. Came | 
ambling up the paddock when I whistled 
and she’d rub her head against me for all 

the world like a cat, and fetch bits of | 

carrot out of my pocket, or whinny for | 
sugar. Ah! those were dear old days. Yes, 
she’ll pull it off for certain.” 
“Come and see her run.” 
“I couldn’t, old man. I couldn’t bear it. | 

No. I'm entered for the House of Com- | 
mons, Lady Lisle says I'm to be a—a 
Minister some day.” { 
“Bravo! Be Chancellor of the Excheq- | 

uer, and keep the purse. But I say, do! 
come. You must be hungry for a race 
after fasting so long. 

OU can depend on 
the rich, pure 

quality of Stewart’s 
Chocolates. 

They never vary in 
the peculiar delicious- 
ness—the fine flavour 
-—which have made 
them so popular with 

particular people. 
19 

Stewart’s are the 
Chocolates you can 
take pride in giving 

your friends. 

Insist on having 

Chocolates 

| 
| races, everything from the severest 

| elaborate 

| such 

| Most 

| very 9 

| ruffle was frilled with many 

| “my racing day 

Toe 

| wife 

hunting, | t 

| ship had placed four 

| In 

| whose 
{would be 
| your own mare, whom you know down to 

| the ground. 
| here, dear boy, La Sylphide can’t 

{ hear the, chaise. 

Leaves Lord’s Day Alliance to 

~ Alliance. i oe 

- 

| | 
| 

| 

A DRESSY COSTUME 

All sorts of costumes are seen at the 

SE 

smart 

mohair or tailor-made to the mest serge 

toilette of silk, chiffon or some 

chiffon 
one 

dressy material. = Double 
a periwinkle blue shade 

attractive of tl 
seen recently in the track enclosure. 

full skirt pleated into the waistbar 
over a foundation of taffeta in a light 

made of 

1e colored costum 

{shade of blue was very elaborately trim- 
med with repousse lace flouncings and 
galloons with narrow ribbon in the blue 
shade. The trimming extended down-| 

he drop skirt ard from the knees, and the 

the rows 

a narrow blue ribbon, making 

EN IN THE ENCLOSURE. | 
foundation for the flouncing. The 

{ bodice was an elaborate affair of the chif- 
| fon and lace with frillings of the narrow 

ribbon. The back of the bodice was quite | 

{as elaborate as the front, and back and 
ront of the high girdle built in one with 

} rai finished with large white 
centered with knots of blue 

white lace hat had a band of 

1 
lace 

were 

The 
| blue satin” around the edge, with trim- 

mings of white ostrich and osprey, ‘and 
the dainty coquette who wore t con- 

her shoulder fection carried ow: 
| shade of white taffeta with printings of 

ts. Her feet were incased in patent 

colt pumps, and when she lifted the long 

{train one caught a glimpse of open-work 

lace y 

“I am, Jack; I am.” 
“Come, then.” 

ask me,” said the baronet; 
are over. 

“And you've burnt your jockey cap and 

“No, don’t 

| 6ilk, the scarlet and blue stripe of the 
finest gentleman rider of his day? 

“By Jove! no. I keep them; leathers. 
y, and all, in a locked-up ‘draw- 3s 

Mark, takes them out to 
boots, whi; 

man, My 

| set them up and worship sometimes.” 

“Then you really won't come? 
ck, I can’t. It would break my 
rt if I did, and she really is very 

fond of me.” 

“Very well; I won't press you, old man. 
But, I say, you think La Sylphide will 

| win?” 
“It’s a dead cert. Have you anything 

on?” 

“All I'm worth, dear boy. Have you?” 

[? Nonsense! I haven’t made a: bet 
{ these two years.” 

‘Then now's your time.’ 
B no; I've done with that sort of 

personally, you are net 
| money, are you? 

“1? Never was so short in my life. 
The doctor laughed. “Seize the chance, 

a thou or two.” maxe 

yourself 

now that her 
thou to your crec 

her bank.’ 

“For my electioneering exes.” 

, it on the port, 

th of that coin lying 

» of 4 
who be 

tn’t I? 
be mad 

years. 

biting at his na 

“Of course. would Why, ¥y 
| fo miss the chance.” 

ou 

tempting.” 
course. It 

sound 

Of 
“It does 

“Tempting? isn’t as if 

| there was any gambling in it.’ 

“Kxactly. There would be no gambling 

(in 1t?” 
“Of course not. If it were some horse 

character you did not know, 1b 

different. But here you are— 

Your own jockey, too. Look 

winning. You'd be mad to miss 

chance. I should say, go and see the run, 

but I give way to your scruples there; but 

when I see you chucking away a pile of 

money I begin to kick.” 

Sir Hilton rose and walked up 

down the room, as his old friend and com- 
and 

panion continued talking, and ended by | 

coming back to the table and bringing | 

down his fist with a bang. ; 

“Yes.” he cried, “it would be madness 

to miss the chance. By Jove! I'l do it.” 

“Bravo, old man!” 

“ll put it in your hands, Jack. Get 

{on for me all you can.” 

“Un to what?” 

“All I’ve got in the bank. 

“Do you mean it?” 

“Of course.” 

“Well done, old chap. That's Hilt up| 

to the hilt, like in the old times.” 

“Pet! Someone coming,” said the bar- 

onet, dropping into a chair. “We didn’t | 

It’s my wife.” l 

Four thou.” 

(To be continued.) 

REV. DR. SHEARER | 

HAS RESIGNED 

Join Presbyterian Moral Re- 

form Associatian. 

Toronto, July 4—While regretting the 
severing of his connection with the Lord’s 
Day Alliance, for which he made a hard 
fight in the dominion house last year to 
pass the present Sunday ‘act, Rev. Dr. 
Shearer has decided to aceept the office 
of general agent of the newly ‘organized 
Presbyterian Temperance and Moral Re- 
form Association. In his present capa- 
city Dr. Shearer has, in a measure, been 
cut off from the church, and has ex- 
pressed himself as being anxious to be 
again united with the clerical body. ; 
The salary is $2,500 a year and traveling 

expenses. This is a slight increase over 

and 
13 le | 

man, you couia clear | 

help | 
this | 

THE GLORIOUS FOURTH 

Many Victims Mark New York 

and Boston's Celebration. 

stray fiteiiee | 
wound. { 
James Benezo was all but burned alive 

when a fire cracker ignited his clothing. | 

John "Graham, aged ten, was internally | 
torn by a toy cannon. - His condition is | 

critical. / 
Arthur 

one of a 
off. 

| Boston, July 4—What is generally re- 

garded as the quietest and most orderly 
fourth of July which Boston has ever 
seen, closed at midnight with a remark- 
ably creditable showing in the matter of 
serious accidents, fires and arrests for vio- 
Jation of ordinances. The strict enforce- 
ment of the law forbidding use of fire- 
arms and the blowing of horns, and the 

| confining the days celebration to the 
hours between 4 a.  m. and midnight, had 

much to do with the record of the day. 

But one fatal accident was recorded. ! 
Augustine Daly, aged nine, of Roxbury, 

being: frightened by the report of a can- 
non fire-cracker, tumbled down stairs and 
died of injuries before reaching the hos- 

pital. The second’ most serious accident 
of the day was the burning of Annie, the 

four-year-old daughter of Charles W. Weis- 
slinder, South Boston, whose dress caught 
afire, causing injuries which may result | 
in her death. { 
The total number of injured treated at | 

the local hospitals. during the twenty-four | 

hours of the day numbered 125. There 

were sixty fires to call out the depart- | 

ment, none of which caused any econsider- | 

able damage, and the police department | 

was called upon to place under arrest fif-| 

teen persons charged with the violation of 

the city. ordinances regarding the celebra- 

tion of the fourth. 

Carfoot, aged twenty-five, is 

dozen whose hands were blown 

what he is receivina from the Lord’s Day 

{ Lawlor, 

Sussex, July 4—Tomorrow is the ban- 

ner day in Camp Sussex, it being tactical 

day. The sun was very warm today and 

as there is not a cloud in the sky tonight 

there is every prospect of fine weather 
| tomorrow. 
{ There is unusual interest being mani- 
| fested in tomorrow’s battle by those un- 

{ der canvas, and during the past two days 
| the soldiers have worked earnestly to have 
a good knowledge for Friday's battle. 
This morning the 10th and 12th field 

batteries underwent a fine examination, 
given to them by Col. Ogilvie and the 

| inspector of the medical deaprtment said 
that he had never seen better work done 
than that accomplished by the stretcher 
bearers this morning under the direction 
of Sergt. Major Atchison. 

The forces tomorrow will be known as 
the Red and Blue, each of which is map- 
ping out its plans tonight for tomorrow’s 

battle. 

The Red force will be under the com- 
mand of Col. Wedderburn, 8th Hussars, 
with Major McDougall, 8th Hussars, as 
C. S. O., consisting of: 8th Hussars (less 
B Squadron), under command of Major 

C. F. A. (Newcastle) One en- 
gineer officer, representing cavalry pio- 
neers, half No. 8, Field Artillery, under 
command of Major Walker, No. 8, F. A,, 

{will parade at ‘such hour as Lieut. Colonel 
Wedderburn orders. 

The Blue forces will be under the com- 
mand of Lieut. Col. Mackenzie,73rd Regt., 

| with Lieut Col. Chipman, 71st Regt., as 

C. 8. 0O., consisting of: B Squadron, 8th 

Hussars, under command of Major Kin- 
near; 10th Battery, C. F. A., under com- 

mand of Major Good; 67th Regiment, 

under the command of Major Perkins; 
71st Regiment, commanded by Major Me- 
Leod, and 73rd Regiment, under the com- 

mand of Major Irving. 

The 8 C. A. Service Corps wagons will 
each carry a flag and will be fully horsed. 
Half No. 8, F. A., under command of 

LY WA 

"Daily Fashion Hint for Times Readers. THE SUSSEX SOLDIERS MUST 

STEER CLEAR OF PITCH FORKS 
‘Ordered Not to Trespass Upon Private Property 

During Today’s Sham Battle. 

———————0 

Capt. Weaver, will parade at such an 

hour as Lieut Col. Mackenzie orders. 

The remainder of the troops in camp 

will act as the garrison of Camp Sussex, 
under the command of Lieut. Colonel 
Harper, 74th Regiment, with Major J. R. 
Tompkins as C. S. O., and will place the 
camp grounds in a state of defence and 

be prepared to assist the Blue forces. 

As regards the orders, all orders issued 
by O.s C., the Red and Blue forces re- 
epectively, whether issued in camp or on 
the field, will be in writing. These officers 
are to keep copies of all such orders 
issued and these will be handed to the 
chief umpire in a closed envelope immedi 
ately after the close of the manoeuvers. 
Twenty rounds of blank ammunition per 

carbine and rifle will be issued, and O. S. 

C. units are held responsible that each 
N. C. O. and man under their respective 
commands is thoroughly searched before 
the ammunition is issued. 
The umpi selected for the bloodless 

combat are Lieut. Col. Geo. Rolt White, 
chief umpire; assisted by Lieut. Colonels 
Dibblee, Vince, Campbell, Maclaren, 

Caldwell, L. L. Murray, du Domaine, 

Armstrong, Chenic, Ogilvie, McLean and 

Major Shewen. 
Strict orders have been given that the 

officers commanding the Red and Blue 

forces respectively, will be very careful 

to see that mo trespass is committed on 

private property during the manoeuvre 
and thus not have the troops scattered by 
farmers with pitch forks. 

It has been arranged that the firing be 

tween the combatants will close as soon 
as they are within 100 yards of each other. 
The d ion of the umpire will be given 

immediately “after the battle is over and 
the smoke lifts and reveals to the umpire 

m chief the faces of those who will lie 
cold in death. The O. C. of the unit af 
fected by the decision of the umpire will 
be held responsible that the decision is 
at once carried out. 

METHODIST MISSIONS 

Rev. Dr. Sutherland Telis of the 

Work in China and Japan. 

In Victoria, B. C. last week, an address 
on the progress of Methodist mission 
work in China and Japan was delivered 
in the Chinatown mission house by Rev. 

Dr. Sutherland, gene secretary of mis- 
sions of the Methodist church of Canada, 

| ing done by the 

Orient, where he inspected the work be- 
missionaries of his de- 

nomination. 

Dr. Sutherland said that in the prov- 
ince of Sz Chuan, in the western part of 
China, where Methodist influence is most 

felt, there is a demand for more workers. 
Last year there were fourteen missionar- 

des in this province, and now twelve more 

are wanted, while it is estimated that 
{ more than one hundred will be required 
within the next five years. During the 
past five years there had been great 
changes, and more results had been rew- 

previously. The missionary societies were 
endeavoring to keep pace with these 
changes, and their work was rapidly 
growing. In Chentu, the capital of Sz 
Chuan, the missionary society was build- 
ing a hospital that would cost $25,000, and 
was co-operating with other denomina- 
tions for the purpose of securing the er- 
ection of a college for the education of 
Chinese. 
Dr. Sutherland also gave good report 

of the work in Japan, and said that a 
general conference of Methodist churches 
in that country was being formed. 

WEDDINGS 
MecBeath-Lingley. 

XK pretty wedding was solemnized at 8.30 

o'clock Thursday evening atthe residence 

of Rev. Gideon Swim, Cedar street, when 

Miss Bertha Pauline Lingley was united 

in marriage to Alex. McBeath, son of 

James McBeath, 80 Adelaide street. The 

bride was becomingly attired in white net 

over taffeta, and carried a showed bou- 

quet of white roses. She was attended by 

her sister, Miss Isabelle, and William 
Williams acted as groomsman. A tempt- 
ing supper was served at the bride's home 

after the ceremony. The many costly 

presents attested to the popularity of the 

young couple. 

Thomas-McDonald. 

Moncton, July 4—A pretty wedding 
event took place last evening in St. Ber- 
nard’s church, when Miss Emma Me- 

Donald, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Harry 
McDonald, was married to Herman J. 
Thomas, of the I. C. R. offices, a well 
known ball player and son of Charles 
Thomas. Rev. Father Savage pqrformed 
the ceremony. The bride was becomingly 
gowned in a traveling suit of brown, with 
hat to match, and was attended by Miss 

Mary McKenna, who wore. cream silk 

with overdress of embroidered chiffon 
and hat to match. Walter McGinn acted 
as groomsman. 

LOCAL GOVERNMENT 

Considerable Routine Business 

Transacted at Last Night's 

Meeting. 

Fredericton, N. B., July 4The local 
government met here thjs evening, with 

Premier Robinson and Hon. Messrs. Far 

ris, LaBillois, Jones and Sweeney in at- 

tendance. 

Dr. D. R. Moore was heard in regard ta 

the payment of the subsidy due to the 

York & Carleton railway, and M. Coll, of 

St. John, was heard re school matters. 

The business was principally of routing 

nature. 

James Barnes, M. P. P., of Kent, is in 
town, and it is said will be sworn in as a 
member of the government without port 
folio. 
The government will meet again tomo 
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COMBINED CIRCULATIO N OUER 5,000 

New York, July .4—Independence day | who had just returned from a visit to the | ized than in all of two thousand years| TOW. 
ushered in with a bang, went out tonight | 

k 

in a blaze of pyrotéchnmics, the most im-|— a; id 

posing that New Yorkers have witnessed. | 
A deafening roar maintained throughout | 
the day by burning of millions of dollars | 
worth of powder, gave Wz 

to the exhibition of -fi experts. { 

Viewed from its b , the holi- | 
day was truly gl smiling sun | 
and moderate temperature brought the | 
tens of ‘thousands tg ddre beaches, the pub- | 

lic parks and amusement resorts. 

In the background thé police and hospi- | 
tal surgeons went grimly about their work | 

of removing the dead and ministering to 
he wounded. Tonight the police were 

[ reckoning the cost .in cas of the 
f | day’s celebrat At a late the list 

was not complete, but it w vn that 
this celebration had cost se s, that 
a half dozen persons were dyi and that | 
hundr: others were beir eated at | 
the hospital injuries ranging from 

{ slight burns oility of tetan- | 
| us ‘to bull lost s. Of | 
| the dead, in premature 

| | 
{ patriotism, Arthur Car- 
| 1 a revolver in his 

<3 bullets entered the! 
d of his Alfonso Fucarino, | 
she "was led. The next bullet by | 

nt, killed the celebrator. | 
sel bullet erashing | 

eighteen-year-old | 

pa Grizzanti, as she stood near the] 
window "of her room dressing her | 

| 

vy Engelbardt, aged four, -dared to | 

t of the window of his home. A | 

illed him. "| Romantic Rhoades—Ah, how quiet and restful is yon peaceful homestead. 
Guseviter, twenty-one years of Prosaic Ploods—Aw, don’t fool yerself! You'll find dat jobs lurk in he most restful, innercent localities! 

age, is dying from’ another : _— 
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