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Officers of a Ship at Sand Point
Yarns on Christmas Eve---What They
Heard When in the Magic Hour the
Gift of Tongues Descended Upon the

Ships in the Port.

Into the harbor of St. John the ship
came at dusk of Christmas Eve, tied
up at a berth at Sand Polnt, and soon,
having disembarked her scanty pas
senger list, was lying at rest, and
quiet, save for the contented purring
of her electric light dynamos, and
the rustle of the winches slowly re
volving with just epough steam on
ihem to prevent the pipes from freez
ing

Afier dinner, plced with some
grave banter from the old man about
the austere delights  of spending
Christmas Eve a considerable number
of wiles from home, the officers with-
drew to the smoking Tmom to cele-
brate the arrival in port, swap yarns,
and wait for the magic moment of the
Christinas midnight when the gift of
tongues descends upon ships and they
tulk to one another across the docks
of itheir waytarings and adventures
wpon the deep, the ways of the men
who sail them, the glamor of far
potts, the wonders and mysteties of
e Seven Seas. Outside a high wind
howled down the barbor, and flurries
of snow rustled along the decks, but
inside the smokin® room it was cosy
enough and a steward was brewing a
huwl of punch. Scon the firnt officer,
pipe atight and a gl at hig elbow
spinning a yvarn of the first Christ-
mas eve hie spent 4t sel as an appren
tice on & sailing ship, a tule of
vild night on the Western Ocean At
ter he hud finigshed the chiel engineer
who had come in, along with the doe-
tor and the purser, told frantic
wolk in an engine room on a Christ
mas Bve when a steam pipe  burat
And then the third mate,  a butly,
devilmay-cure tellow  with
soodly gift of gap, put. im'his  oar
“Talking sbout wild Christmas kves,
1 put in one some vears ago when |
hipped aboard of a Nova Scotia fish
Lrman to get a tasta of the life. 1 got
wiy till of it that Clhristinas Fve. Most
of the time 1 did not expect o live w
daylight again
We had been fishing
of Sable Island and
in for Canso, and hopiog

port Christmas Day.
schooner | was in then was an ablg
craft. and about thiss time in the
evenine she was bucking up against

briak wor' easter, lugging her four
and reeling off about fourteen
she could sall, that craft, And
was wel, mighty wet, a reguiar
uhnarine - never went over A sSea
when zle could dive through it. And
skipper, who belonged to Camso
and wus in a hurry to get home, was
dviving her—driving her till T thought
he'd drown her

it cight bells she was threshing
nio it merrily, and we began to think
wed he in before midnight. But pre
ently the sky began to grow black,
black a: a pocket. Inside of filteen
winutes you couldn't see anything,
and then all of a sudden it burst upon
us - u regular blizzard. Somehow we
managed to get the jibs and mainsall
off her, but the foresail blew to ple
ces
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the houge clambered down,
all _right

@ him fiercely that it was
—-that he'd better go In the boat qulet-
lv. At that the lad calmed down, and
we. managed to get him into & dory
alongside. Well, we picked oft the lot
of them without mishap—except that
I fell overboard once, Howeven, it did-
n't matter muchi, the frost was out of
the air.

“And we just got them off in time,
too. While we were holsting the beard.
ed Santa Claug aboard our schooner,
the old hulk threw up her heels and
went down head foremost into the

Spin

do you know what?—the bearded San.
ta Claus, her captain, was our skip-
per's brother. Talk about fisherman's
luck! If our skipper badn't hooked her
Christmas Eve, we'd never have sight-
ed that wreck and all hands would
have gone down with her. They'd had
a pretty hard time of it, were frost
burnt a bit, but nothing gerious. In
a short time they were sleeping com:
fortably.

“Presently the wind backed into the
southwest, and with everything draw-
fng, we stood in for Canso. We arrived
that afternoon about 3§ o'¢lock, not
much worse for our adventures, We
made merry that evening and then
went to sleep for 24 hours on end.”

Yurn followed varn, The talk ranged
round the world and back again, und

ulekly the evening wore away. At
last elght bells struck, and of a sudden
the lights grew dim in their frosted
globes, died out, and it wa: dark.

over her, and made ice, There was no
rest for her, and none for us. We had
to pound ice, And it was bitter weath;
er—terrible work, The blizzard
blew relentlessly; the sea raged like
a mill race, A man couldn’t stop on
deck for more than fifteen minutes
at a stretch, But we pounded ice for
dear liflé—when we could. It was dan-
gerous work, crnel work, toiling upon
the reeling slippery decks, bliuded by
the rushing snow and spray, buffetted
by heavy dollops of icy water, blown
from the breaking gefis.  All hands
were foaked to the skin, and after fif-
teen minutes on deck our clothes
would get s0 stifft we could hardly
move. ' But with out faces protected
by cloth masks from the biting blast
we toiled on doggedly

“At times ihe ship made ice faster
than we conld beat it off her, wrew ‘tflumph, they're shutting of the
slugglsh on the sex, and often it seem-|jights, Time (o turn in,” said the mat-
ed as if she wonld be smothered un-|qerof-fiuct purser, and rose and depart-
der the wagh of the waves. Yes, many |ed,
times that night | thonght ghe would But the others sat in the dark, wait-

depths, She was bound to Halifax, andj.

2.00 Ladies’ Umbrellas
1.35 Ladies’ Umbrellas

founder under our feet with the ling, And suddenly they were awate of
weight of ice npon her, but somehow | yoices talking in the night; strangé|
fighting with  frenzied energy, We|ygjces, indistinet at first.  but_ soon
m;m:ig:»d to cheat the little ice-devils fprowing strong and clear: the volces of i
of their prey. A merry Christmas Eve | ghips calling to one another in the mag.
all right; a bully fight fe hour that follows the ruidaight of |
“Some time after midnizht {t clear | Christmas Eve. Great liners, possested
ed a bit apd there  not Aty yards | with sionuie lite of a score of
ahead of ug wasg 8 big steamer, lving | fiery fur 3, crowded with the man-
head to the and drifting down Litestations of power and wealth, ma-
athwurt our We rany the '“’”!j- tie in their mizht, splendid in their
to attract her attention, but the sound flasary; tratmps, that had ,...kml!
of it was loat in the rear of the gale T.h.” binft noges into por a the far
the tumult of the sea corners of the earth: hanghty little
*Stand by to cut the cable” government boats, in olently segure of
ed the skipper 15 and plenty: overwork-
here quick wedatherworn,  cossting
“A mar made gehiooners - all we lifting clamorons
some sucking about s broow, and | ygice . challenging udience, Bven the
pouring oil over it: but when he N ogaunt (ues rai ed chattering voices, uit-
it } it lato the Le L yhashod by the distinguished company
managed fire to the cabin alt],¢ ghip: in the, port. But it was the
the same time. And when he rushed | yiey stern voice of an ancient wood
«\“ -\(.:A kowith it, the wind promptly | .n square rtlgger, once the pride of
blew it but a tumoug firm of ship owners in New
Bronswi that dominared the hubbub
fof voices, and that by virtue of her
ge and experience and the fact.that
she was of the breed of ships which
had dared the dangers and mysteries
of all the seas hefore the coming of
and  steam, claimed priority,
Gravely, proudly, the old ship hegan
her saga, and stately, lner, bluff car
go hoat, reckless coaster and trucul
ent tug stilled their volce: to listen
Thus she rpoke:

“Go call the winds to witness,
winds of all the world,
The gale that rose to wreck me, the

brecze (hat served my need,
They will tell you that wherever
white wings were unfurled
Queen of the roaring seas was I, by
virtue of my speed.

pale
bows
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hount
‘Give us a torch up
Weary,
a torch by winding

by < shoying stove

10 et

“The stemner, however, had seen
ug, and blowing her siren, forgzed by,
ont of harm's wav. Buf if ghe had de
cided not 16 sink ng she hud put us in
a fair way of heing roasted alive. An|
the man wiih the torch had_upset the |
contents of the oll can over the floor,
there was a pretty blaze down in the
cabin it no time, After fighting the
frost, we had to turn to and fight fire
And a pretty flgnt it was, 100 For a
time it looked as i we wouldn't bhe
able to handle it -but we manased
it, somehow

“And then we neaily froze to death
You dea, it took ua some time (o put
the gutted cabin o rights, and get a
fire going ih the stove again. And we
couldn't get into the fo'castle for
ward- too much water piling over the
bows .

“A while hefore daylight the gale
broke, the sky cleared, and the =ea
subsided rapidly. Presently the lhaw-
ger, chafed or stretched to the break-
ing point by the long strain upon it,
parted; but it had served us faithful
ly long enough. The schooner was in
no. danger of being swamped now:
and we went to work to get sail on

steel

the

{
wmy !

“The trade winds have caressed me
like maidens sweet and gay,
The fierce West Indian burricane has
howled about my path,

The North Atlantic blizzard has driven
me on my way,

Aud Cape Horn gales have striven to
whelm me in their wrath,
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Then a little constér broke in:

Belay, belay, my sistérs, these vaulls
of power and pride,

spirit of Chrigtmas tide:

high arenment of the goodly company
of “ships
rose and proposed a sallor's toast to

. Home and Sweethearts; i 3
Hardly are they in keeping with thel, oo rts; it was drank

Presently the chief officsr

silence, and then the chiel officer

A CHRISTMAS TABLE

spoke aguin, “A sailor's Christinas
may have its drawbacks, but most of
ws, 1 suppose, remewmber best the
Christmas we  spent  at  sea. The
hardest rime | ever had was on Chrisi-! there is such a variety of good things
mas eve, and | remember it with satis [ 10 choose fromf, the zealous housewite
faciion, That Christmas was for me[1s often inclined to provide more for
a festival. 1 remember it with pleas [her Christmas feast than is really
ure, 1 think of it with pride, thut ex | practical. Here is a simple menu which

her. As the rigging, running geor, sails
blocks, everything was coated with
jee, that wag no easy job: but after
about three hours' labor, we managed
it

“Shortly after we got her going the
gkipper caught sight of a glitter upon
the rolling wavés neat the southwest-

“The fragrant breeze and frolicsome

that roams the Carribees

lost, light wind: that wander

thraugh the mid-Pacitic 1sles,

The typhoon, wild and terrible,
sweeps the China seas—

They bave played or batiled with me
while I reeled the lonely miles,

FOR THE ADULTS

An obscute und humble old droghar,
it is not for me o boust,

I have merély carried lumber up snd
down a datgerous coast.

But thig | know, miy sisters, ve ships
s0 grand and gay,

"Tis only the spirit of service that
counts on Christias Day

“Soon we got her hove-to under u
Hit of the storm trysafl; and by that
time it was blowing a hurricane, The
air was full of snow and f{lying spray.
ihe w cut like a knife, seared like
flume and it was cold—cold enough to
freeze the marrow in your hones. The
chooner hoveto, wallowed in the

g scoop out as much of the ingide a9
possible without breaking through the
akin, and fill these with an equal por
tion of sliced apples cut in tiny cubes,
chopped celery, and English walnuts
seasoned with salt and moistened

At this season nr'nm yvear when
that

turbulent sga like a trawl tub, and
drifted off before it. We made things
snug and went below.

‘But before we were well warmed
vp again, the skipper put his head
down the cabin companion and sung
out to the crowd below:

‘Boys. I'm goin' to hook her. At
tliis rate, she’ll be blown off to Sable
Island ‘fore morning, and 1 want to
get in tomorrow somehow.’

“The old man was out of his wits,
we thought. 8he wouldn't ride to her
anchor ten minutes in that gale, we
gafd, She'd jerk the windlass out of
her In a brace of shakes. No uge
losing the ground tackle, But = the
skipper didn’t want fo be blown off
the coast. ‘Get forward, get the big
fishing anchor over, and give her
every inch of cable,” he ordered. ‘Hur
ry up now.’

“We made our way forward against
the blinding rush of snow and spray,
and the mad buffets of -the driving
dollops ®{ uprooted sea: and took our
stations on the icy deck. Then, keep-
ing & wary watch on the foam-bounet-
ted combers charging down upon us
out of the smoking smother, we flung
the mudhook over, and paid out the
blg hemp hawser; When the anchor
caught the bottom, she took out cable
mighty lively, and when we came to
the end we had to check her rather
sharply. As she brought up, a tow
ering comber rose suddenly above her
jib-boom, and curling over like a cas-
cade broke over the bows, knockinf
us down and scurrying us helter-skel-
ter aft along the decks like a lot

¥ 1 b & e e

of (] P ag
the after house, dized and half-drown-
ed, but duly thankful to find the deck
under us. oy

“in a few moments she freed her-
sell of the invading flood and the
skipper’s voice called out from some-
where in the darkness, démanding if

! erboard.
“Well, she hung on to her mud-
tackle all right, but she made wild
wenther of it—frightful 5
floundered fearfully fn an infuriated
sea, white with seething foam. and
fiery with phosphorus,  She by
she dived, she pitched, she rolled, she
stood on her head, she reared on her
stern. She would leap with & swift,
wriggling motion to the summit of &
sea; then plunge headlong into the
blaek guif beyond, burying her bows
with & sickening crash into the bas.
tiong of the on-coming su
pext moment ghe would check on
cable violeatly, with
ghuddering tre
straiging holl

“Of soutse, 5

:

-

She| ter lﬂ:rlll back

And | by main force out

i _her|he gled 1t

a shock that sent
rongh . her

ern horizon. Immediately he put her
aboul, and Bore away for it.  We
looked at him, logt in astonighment,
What pogsessed him to go chasing afr
ter the glitter of an lce-pan wallowing
{n the waves?

« “Wwhat's up new, skipper, asked
the second hand. ‘Cal'late to pick up a
load of ice? Not enough aboard last
night?’ :

“ ‘P've got to see what that is,’
quoth the skipper uneasily. 1t looks to
me like & wreck.”

“ "Phought you were in a great hur-
ry to get home, sir, If you go chasing
aH around the clock you won't be able
to eat your Christmas dinner ashore.’

« ‘Can’t-help it. I've got to have a
cloger look—I'm afraid it's a wreck,’
said the skipper in a tone that made
further remonstrance impossible.

“And sure enough it was a wreck—
1 ship dismasted and iced up like a
berg. She was very low in the water
and the waves weré washing right ov-
er het fore decks. At first we thought
she was abandoned, but presently we
made out & couple of figures on the at-
terhouse., They were sheathed in
white jce, and looked like a couple
of hoary Santa Clauseés.

“We bore down, and the sun, break-
fng from belind a cloud, flashed its
rays upon the crystal masses welzht-
fng the wreck—flooding it with a
blood red glow. Presently we round-
ed to under her lee, and, having chop-
ped the ice from our dories, soon had
a couple of them over the side,

“That old Hulk was in a profty
plight, and her crew just alive, When
we swung alongside s bearded Santa
Clans infol us in a weak yolce
that we wo have to come aboard —
that there were four men in the cabin
inable té6 help themgelves. A couple
off us serambled upon the wreck-at
the peril of our lived, You see, she
was filled with ice to the level of her
rails, and there wag nothing to pre:
vent us from slipping right overboard
again. The cabin wag half full of wa-
and forth with ev-
of the old hulk. And there
there, standing
ts, "‘h!y were

“1 have idled in the doldrums—Cape
galeg I've laughed to scorn--

I bave run the Rasting down like a
fury fleelng fite—

I have travelled like a Flying Dutch-
man at the storming of the Horn,

And smashed the clipper record from
the Hook to the Golden Gate,

Then spoke the Allan Liner:

“Allh onor to the sailing ships that
plough the plunging sea,

*And draw their life from the boist-
‘rous breath of the vagrant, veer.
ing wind g

Oft-times have 1 envied them
wanderings far and free

And their long, long rests in the
plquant ports from Carleton to
the Ind.

their

But I was the first turbiner
trans-Atlantic trade;
1 am the latest triumph of man in
his war with the gea;
Of steam and fire my spirit is—of steel
and iron I am made—
And twice ten thousand horse power
is the might that driveth me,

in the

Ten thousand years, yea, more than
ten thousand yeurs have I been
in the making: {

1 am the fruit of achievement ginze
in yon dim and distant age,

Man, the savage, struck the hard
flints  together, shaking -~

His goul with swe as my mother
fire leaped at him in a rage,

Proudly T sweep through the surges—
into the teeth of the gales I drive
Agailnst my bows the combers curl
and break in a fury of spume--
But 1 hold to my course untroubled,
bearing, ty himan hive,
*Pwixt port and port as stralght and
swift as & shuttle swings through
the loom, : ;

Then spoke the C. P, R, Liner:
“Queen of a fleet of famous ships

am I;
On the Great Lakes and on the
Greater 5
My nuinerous busy sisters proudly fly
b honored houseflag to the harbor
reeze.

ery 10l
were four meén down
in water to théir wals
oft their balance evidently-—just had
senge | strength enough to keep
thelr hemds above water, They seem-
ed to take us for ghoats, and had no
.dégire to be saved. ¥ -

“No, they ddu’t want to leave that
wregk. . We' had to haul the first lad
the cabin, and as
S :

Great Is the company that 1 serve;
Spanneth @ cobtinent and two

oceans wide;
Ita mighty achievements are ¢ nation’s

And badé them

Then a four-masted schooner, deep
luden with ceal, lifted up her volce:
“Bond servant awm [ to a wéarisorue
trade, but not iu the servile sense,
That fits with the skypilot's preachiog
Scant i$ my recompeénse -

A coat of paint and now and
some gilt for my ginger
scrolls,

But when the tempests rave I get a
chance to feel my streugth and
prove the souls,

Of my mastérs And gervants, Ay 1

then
bread

know the hi

Abiding satisfaction of hard service
on the sea, but I

While serving with centent demand
much’ of the men who sail me,
stern

Ideals of duty, vigilance Inceasing,
faithfuluess, and hearts that burn

With courage and the love of gfim
endeavor. The spirit of service
such as He,

Born in this hour, taught to the fisher-
men of Gallilee,

This have 1 freely given. But
slave am I, patient and dull.

Duty to mie, relaxed their vigilance
a minute's space

Quick would 1 be to biing them face
to face

With death or dire disaster,
concélve to he,

The spirit' of service: fitting ships to
sea. -

The skypilots havée fabled that He,

The great ‘earth #haking tevolytion
ary,

Once walked upon the sea of Gallilec,

And found the fishermen cowering
and huddling jo their little craft,

| While the : Waved faked them

Aan

But well we know that He who called
the fisherten to Him-—

His
message v'el the éarth,

Would never have walked upon the
‘waters in the difa

Twilight of storm and found fishermen

. that were worth :
The N-:ﬂu.;uvcﬂ and huddiing. |
A

no

This 1

great

r they woul i
Have been too busy battling with lhel
storm_in. fortitude i
Of soul to mark or care who walked|
the Waves |

Suddenly the lights flared up. The
men of the sen sat silent as ifstill
listening to the Volces of the ships.

dower, y
Quickening - its pulsing life,” "an
Empire’s pride” ]

— b 8

But with-the A&te:ef had
the and
the

perience thal gave me a1 chance tolmay be elaborated according to oue's
know myself, to feel my strength, to| ways and means:

understand the spirit of service, |
Here's to the splrit of Christmas.

Raw Oysters,

GETTING EVEN WITH HIM,

| SaTted Nuts Stuffed Olives
Lobster in Red-Pepper (ases.
frownie Rolls.

| Roast Cloose with Mashed Potatoes.
An Fpiscopal clergyman, rector of lapple Sauce (lazed Onions
a tashionable church in one of Bos-| Poinsettia Salad; Crackers.
ton's most exclusive suburbs, could; + Frozen Orange Pudding.
not be bothered with the innumerable ! Nyig and Raigins
telephone calls that fall to one in his Coftee.
profession, so he had his name left |
out of the telephone book. A pnnnln-l
ent merchant of the same name, liv-,
ing in the same suburb, was contiou-|
ally annoyed by requests to officiate i small plates, with a little crushed ice
at funerals and baptisms, He went!beneath, and stand these on larger
to the rector, told his troubles in a : plates, and in the cenfre of each gmall
kindly way, and asked the parson to|one place a tiny red pepper case filled
have his name put in the directory.! with @ mixture of one tablespoonful of
But without success. | Worcestershire sauce, one teaspoonful

4he merchant then determined to | ench of lemon juice and Tabasco sauce
complain to the telephone company. and a dash of galt. This should be well
As he was writing the letter, one Sal | mixed. .
urday evening, the telephone rang | Ror the fish conrse take two cups of
and the timid voice of a young man |gh:(er meat, and vhop it very fine:
asked if the Rev. Mr. Biank would|then force it through a sieve. Add (wo
marry him at once. A happy thought | (gyjespoonfuls of the bread crumbs,
came to the merchant: “No, I'm t00 goyr tablesrioonfuls of sweet creai,
damn busy writing my sermon,’ he re-| gpehalt cup of milk, and the beaten
plied. . | yoke of an egg: season with salt, a
{ little paprika, and one tablespoonful of
lemon juice, and blend these well to-

S Mmhor: then fold in the stiffly beaten

While a traveling man was walting | whites of two eggs. Pl small - red
fof an opportunity to show his sam-|pepper shells with the mixture: stand
ples to a merchant in a little back- | themn in & baking dish, and surround
woods town in Miszouri, a cuuunnm"wlvh hot water: cover the tops with
came in and bought a couple of night- | bustered paper, and bake in a moderite
shirts. Afterwards a long, lank lum-joven for twenty minutes. Just bhefore
perman, with his trousers stuffed in|serving add a spoonful of hot lobster
his boots, sald to the merc¢hant: or Bechamel sauce to each, and gar-

“What was them 'ere that feller |nish the tops and sides of the dish with

;8 parsley,

".\Y'Ight-sh(ru. Can I sell you one or Either Turkey or Goose.
two?"

“Naup, I reckon not,” said the Mis-
sourian, “1 don'et set around much'e’
nights.”

Cake |

The First Two Courses.

Serve the oysters in their shells on

NOT NEEDED.

The main sonrge may be either the
national turkey or the traditional
goose, just as one likes: if the latter
is selected be sure that -t is young
er one and one-half cups of hot mash-
ed potatoes, one cup of gsoftened bread

| crumbs, one finely choped onion, one
y | hatf cup of melted butter, two well
heaten eggs. salt, pepper, and a dash
of saze. Atter singeing and cleansing
the bird carefully, wipe out the inside

Too Merciful.

(Waehington Times.)
Speaker Champ Clark, tells a sior
of the estraordinary feeling bet veen
the cities of 8t, Paul and Minneapolls.
Once, when speaking at St. Paul, he

and il with the mixture: lay several;
driving in the rival city. thin strips of fat salt pork on the,
“Why,” he deetared, "I have even hreast and legs, and roast on a rack
heard that ten inhabitants are killed in a dripping. pan inabot oven ortwo
in Minneapolis on the streets every'and one-half honrs, husting every ten |
twenty-four bours.” minutes with the fat fn the pan.
“{Vaal,” came a loud volce of an| For the Christmas sulpd. slice off|
infarrigtes “ik aln't engugh!” the stem ¢pd from large red appley. !

called attention to the reckless street

with cream salad dressing. Cut lurge
petal-shaped pieces from pimentoes
arrange them in a circle on lettuce
leaves in the forin of a flower, on in-
ividual plates, and set an apple filled
with the mixture in the centre, and
add smaller petals to the tops

Better than Plum Pudding.

The Christmas dinner mnearly sl
ways calls for a rich dessert of soine
kind, either the old timehononed
mince pie or a rich steamed fruit pud-
ding which is usually prepared two.
weeks in advance. Instead you Ian
setve this simple'frozen sweet, which
is really more suitable for finishing
a heavy meal, Make a thin syrup with
two cups of sugar and one-half cup
of water; then add one cup of strain-
ed orange-juice and the juice of half
a lemon. Heat in a double-boiler two
cuns of thin cream, add the beaten
volks of four eggs, and cook until it
coats the spoon:; then remove from
the fire and fold in the beaten whites
of the e¢gs; cool, add the syrup and
freeze, when partly frozen fold in one
cup off cream. Pack in a mold and
bury in ice apd salt for an hour or
two. Serve this unmolded and orms
mented with  preserved fruit and
leaves cut from angelica or candied
citron,

A Generous Boy.

A lovely woman who lives on St
Clair Road is the proud mother of two
boys, the older only six years. Mumma
is subject to bheadaches, and mamma
has discovered the sort of proprietary
pills that will relieve them. One
mustn't take more than oue per hour,
And the other afternoon mamma had
a headache, took a pill and got up to
repeat the dose—and found the pill.
bos empty, She summoned the maid.
“Frida!” she cried. “Did  Reginald
awallow all those pills? Answer me!”
“No'm,"” answered Frida, with a sfuile,
“Pon't be scared none. He's a chen-
erous kid—he gate half of 'em to der
buby!"

They Will Swap, as Usual.

“It's the same old gag.

“What is?"

“The've started promising not to
give each other anything for Christ-
mas."” .
“But
iy =

“Phey will not. They're afraid
Bach is actually scared to death lh"
the otber really means it."—Detrc¥
Free Preas.

won't they go through with




