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-Dublin-

Picture. 

The eyes of the world are turned towards this event. 
Lord— 

—Powerscourt opens the Irish— 

—Sweepstakes GrR&ND NATIONAL draw. Dublin* s Lord Mayor— 

—is Present. Mr. O'Sheenan announces the prize amounts. 

Nurses prepare to draw fortunes— 

—for the lucky ones of 112— 

—countries. As fares one— I 

—can judge there*s no excitement as the name of the first 
horse is drawn— 

—and handed to Chief of Police Broy. 

The large drum stops revolving, and fingers pluck 
out paper slips worth— 

—anything from fiuOO to £30,000. 

There will be hundreds of winners,— 

—but millions of losers, said he, with feeling. 

At this statement sympathetic groans came from all— 

over the house. Mr. O'Sheean reads the first name. No,not 

yours. Not mine, but one Mrs.Harrington— 

—of Masachussetts. A lady leaves hurriedly. Maybe— 

„to wire mother. Maybe to catch a 'bus. I don't know. 


