
CAPTAIN CY'S "PICTURE"
room; at the stove, the lamp, the old, familiar fumi-
ture at h., grandfather's portrait over the mantel.
Ihen, ma flash of memory, his father's words came

C^Sc^T'
'"'

'' '-''• '^"^'''"^ ''-'^ ^-^ p-
"Bos'n, run down cellar and get me a pitcherof cder, won't you?_there's a good feller."

THE END


