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semblance between John Boyle O'Reilly and
the great Bonaparte. In the first place, O'Reilly
never used a razor on his upper lip; and I guess
the great Bonaparte did, judging by his pic-
tures. How do you get over that, son?” and
he du'ected his  attention to the small boy in a
paternal way. -

Eugene looked up adoringly at the bllel‘lt
face above them, and spoke in a choking voice.
«I"have ‘talked over the affair with Monsieur
my grandfather. He agrees with me that there
is a slight. resemblance. Perhaps after the
- noble” maftyr went to St. Helena he was not

allowed ‘the use of a razor. Those abominable
English”— = ‘ ,
His utterance failed him to such a degree
that the ,v:serlgeant stared curiously at him.
‘Was it possible that this small boy was shaken
with emotion over the sufferings of the ambi-
“tious and despotic arbiter of men’s “destinies
who was so long since dead? .

Yies, it was — the boy was in earnest. '

“Do you believe in my emperor? ” Le asked,
turning sei‘_iou'sly_ to the sergeant.
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