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gmtt iculptor and perfectly harmleM, but he had been

Millt peered at me with hit friendly but awftillv t^rohfag blue eye, through the cloud of .moke heCJi^hi"about his big head. The .Um. dark CaptionwSTlJ^on an amiable expression. Might he Cww^^I^addressed as " Young Ulysses " bv «v fcj !• ^*

«»t Dly.«, w«„ .rtut. p««,a Mill, did not^^tune for a reply. He rtmck in s
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It was then that I heard Cantoin ni.t-T j '

«t hi. rtriking d^daraU^ iKd^'ott^Z
this was the first

"«a iwo of them, and
** I live by my sword."

"Rurally: " tod Reg. ^Ca^/'J^^^' ^»f
««

marked .tre« in Spanish, " En to (oll^^^f" "^

"^iLTave'l^..""""^'^- *« '»- '-^ clond:
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^^'r£- i^^iif.n'^^^
'--^ - -hl'^»«

«.
oe correct—and not very safe cither. »I


