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Lo Comte de Babron, captaln of Franch
cavalry, tultes to his quiariers to ridss by
hand n motheriess Irish terrler pup, and
names it I'itehiounse He dines with the
Marquiss 4'E gnae nand meets
Julln Redmond, Amerionn helress, who
mings for him uan English ballad thnt
Hogers tn his memory, Babron i ordered
to Alglers, but is not allowsd o ftake
servanta or dogs., Miss Hedmond offers to
take care of the dog Juring hia mpster's
absence, bt Pitchouns, homeslck for his
muanter, runs awny from her. The Mar-
ulnee plans to marry Julle to the Duo de
remont, Unknown to Babron, Pltehouns
follown him to Alglers. Dox and mastor
meal and Babron gets pormisslan from
the war minister to ﬁw-p his dog with him.

CHAPTER XI.

A Sacred Trust.
His eyes had grown secustomed to
the glare of the beautiful sands, but
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land flles were thick around It Pl

choune followed him and lay down on a
| rush mat by the slde of Sabron’s mill
: tary bed, while the soldier read his let-
| ter

Monsieur

I regret mors than ever that T cannot
write your langunge perfectly But even
In my own 1 could not And any word to
exprese-how badly I feel over something
which has happensd

I took the best of oare of Pltohoune,

happy, Mo mourned tereibly, Ho rofused
to eal, and ono day [ wns 8o careless as
to open the door for Wm and wa have

naver soon him since,
he has not been found. Your man, Bru-
net, comes sometimes (o son my mald, and
hia thinks he has been hurt and died In
the woods,

An far as I know

Sabron glanced over to the mat

his gense of beauty was never ﬁnlin!lmt
with looking at the desert picture nrul
drinking in the glory and the lovell-
ness of the melancholy waste. Stand-
ing in the door of his tent in f.lllmlvr
uniform, he sald to Pitchoune

“I could be perfectly happy hore if
I were not alone.”

Pltchoune barked. He had
grown accustomed Lo the desert ||"|
bated It. It slipped away frown under
his Hitle feet: he could not run on i
with any comfort. He spent his days
fdly in his master’s tent or royally
perched on a camel, erouching rlnwl
to Sabron'm man servant when they
went on caravan explorations

“Yeu," sald Sabron, "It 1 were not |
alone. I don't mean you, mon vieux, |
You are a great deal, but you n-ui]y‘
don't count, you know.”

Before his eyes the sands were as |
pink as countless rose leaven To
Babron they were as fragrant as flow:
ers. The peculiar (ncenselike odor
that hovers above the desert when the
sun declines was to him the most de-
Helous thing he had ever inhaled. All
the west was as red as fire. The day
had been hot and there came up the
cool breeze that would give them u do-
lelous night. Overhead, one by one,
he watched the blossoming out of the
great stars; each one hung above his
lonely tent like a bridal flower in a
vell of blue. On all sides, llke white
potals on the desert fauce, were the
tents of his men and his oMeers, and
from the encampment came the hum
of military life, yet the silence to him
was profound. He had only to order
his stalllon saddled and to ride away
for a little distance In order to be
alone with the absolute stillness.

This he often dld and took hia
thoughts with him and came buck to
his tent more consclous of hig golituda
every night of his life,

There had been much looting of ear- |
avans in the reglon by brigands, and
his business was that of sentinel for |
the commerce of the plains. Thieving
and rapaclous tribes were uuder his
aye and his care. Tonlght, as he stood
looking toward the west into the glow,
shading his eyes with his hand, he saw
coming toward them what he knew to
ba & caravan from Alglers. His ordon:
nance was a native soldier, one of the
desert tribes, black as lnk, and scarce-
Iy mors ehildlike than Brunet and pre-
sumably as devoted,

“Mustapha,” SB8abron ordered, “fetch
me out a lounge chair.” He spoke in
French and poioted, for the man un-
derstood imperfectly and Sabron did
mnot yet apeak Arable,

! He threw himself down, lighted a

clgarette, dragged Plichoune by
the nape of his neck up to his lap, and
the two sat watching the caravan
slowly grow into individuals of camels
and riders and finally mass Itself in
shadow within some four or five hun-
Wred yards of the encumpment.

The sentinels and the soldiers begun
%o gather and Sabron suw a slogle
footman making his way toward the
camp,

“Go," he sald to Mustapha, "and see
what message the fellow brings to the
reglment.”

Mustapha went, and after o little re-
turned, followed by the man himaelf, a
blaok-bearded, half-naked Bedouln,
swathed In dust-colored burncose and
carrying a bng.

He bowed to Captaln de Sabron and
extonded the leather bag. On the out-
side of the leather thore was a tlcket
pasted, which read:

“The Mokt for the ——
Cavalry—"'

Sabron added mentally:

"—wherever It may happon to bhp!

He ordered bakshish given to the
man and sent him of. Then he opencd
the French mall. He was not more
than three hundred miles from Algiers
It had taken him a long time to work
down to Dirbal, however, and they had
bad some hurdships. He folt & million
miles away. The look of the primitive
“mall bag and the knowledge of how
far It had traveled to find the people
to whom these lettors were addressed
made hia hands reverent as he un-
fastensd the sealed lubels. He looked
the letters through, roturned the bag
to Mustapbn and gent him off to dis
tribute the post.

Then, for the light was bad, bril
liant th‘u;h the night might be, he
want into his tent with his own madll.
On his dresaing table was a small (-
fumsination conslsting of a fut candle

not

- Bquadron of

| ua nbout it

where Pltchoune, stretched
| 8ldn, his fTorepaws wide,

on his
was breathing

| dter's oxile and to be his companion.
hen Babron wrote, in closing words
which shoe réead and reread many,
many times
Madomolselis, In this life many things
follow wiinin of these follow s
whether wo will or not. Bomioe thineEs wa

nre glrong ennugh to forbild,
not forbld them! My lttle

yot wo da
dog followed

me: I hind nothing to do with that It
was A question of fate Something else
ling followed me nn well, 1t Is not n Hy-
ing thing, and vel 1t has 01l the gqualities
of vitahity., It s & tune Fram the mo-
ment I Jeft the chateau the first night I
hind the joy of seelng you, Mademolsells,
Iha thvine You sang became a r-:um;\rlnlnn
to ma and hasy followed ma averywhars

followprd me to my barracks, fol-
lowed mn across the mea, and here in my
tent It keops me compnny. T find that
when 1 wake at night the melody sings
to me: 1 find that when T mount my horse
and ride with my men, when the doesert’s
sands nre shifted by my horse's feet,
something singn In the sun and in the
hent, someihing singe In the chasy and In

the pursult, and In the nights, under the
stnrs, the same alr haunts me stiil

I am glad vou told me what the words
menn, for I Nnd them boautiful] ths mu.
sl in 1t would not be the same without

the strength and form of the words, Bg
it s, Mademolsolls, with lite. Feelings
and sentithents, pamsslona and emotlons

are ke munlie, They are gront and beau
tiful; they follow us, they are part of us,
but they would be nothing—musle would
be nothing without forms by which we
could make it audible—appealing not to
our senses alone but to our soulal

And yet T munst closs my letter sending
you only the tune: the words I cannot
mend you, yet bholleve me, they form part

of everyihing 1T do or any
Tomoarrow, T understiand from my men
we shall have some Hvely work to do

Whntevar that work Is you will hear o)

It through the papoers, There Is a Hetle
Ir.mquill}. In the heat 1|=m\.r| ntar here ealled Dirbal, Inhabites
by a poor tribe whose lives have boer
We huve hoard rumors of a lHitle dur- made miscrable by robbers and slave
who wis Keen running slong tha highway donlark, It 1% (o Luklhenrs of us witehers
mlies from Tarascon, but of « u||.-._ that | oe (e plalng 1o protect them, and 1 be
tatld not have been Pltehoune s w shinll have a lvely sklrmish with
m the marnoders There Is o mlrLrlA{ann
{ . 'as eve

Babron ll'tl'idrlnd _ It was, howaver. | o i coming down from [he north
mon brave,” he sald to the terrier When 1 go out with my people tomorrow
it may, e into danger, for In a8 wandering
Not but what I think his lHttle heart | jifo Iike thie, who can tell? I do not menn
win brave enough and vallant enough 1o | to he oithe r morbld or sentimoental. I only
have followed you, but no dog could go mean to bo sertous, Mademoiselle, and J

80 fur without u better seant

Sabron gald: "It is one of the re-
grets of my life that you cannot tell
How did you get the
scent?! How did you follow me?”
Pitechoune did not etir, and Sabron's
uyes returned to the page

do notl think will ever
Lu You left uw & trust and we
gunrd 1L

you forgive

did not

He put the letter down a moment,
rushed some of the flies away from
the candle and made the wick brighter.

Mustapha came in, black ns ebony, his
woolly head bare. He stood as stiff
as a ramrod and as black. In hls|
childiike French he said:

“Monsieur le Lieutenant asks If
Mounsieur le Capitaine will come to
play a game of carte in the mess

tent?"

"No,” sald Babron, without turning.
“Not tonlght,” He went on with his
letter:

i

N a sacred trust.’

“nlf alond he murmurad:
very sncred trust at  the Chateau
d'Esclignae, Mademoigelle; but as no
one knew anything about it there will
be no question of guarding it, 1 dare
say."”

“1 left a

o 1 write you this letter to tell
Hlu about dariing Plichouns, T had grown
to love hlm though he did not ke me. 1
miisa bhim terribly, . . My aunt asks

me to apy that she hopos you hid a fine

cromeing and that you will send us n
tiger skin; but I am sure there are no
tgors near Algiors. 1 soy

And Sabron did not know how long
Miss Hedmond's pen had hesitated in
writing the closing lines:

P I say 1 hope you will be success-
ful and that although nothing ecan take
the place of Pitchoune, you will find some-

ong Lo make the desert less solitary.
Sincerely yours,
JULIA REDMOND,

When Sabron had read the letter
several times he kissed it fervently
and put it in his pocket next his
haart.

“That,” he sald to Plichoune, mak-
ing the dog an unusual confidence,
“that will keep me less lonely, At the
same time it makeg me more so. This
is & paradox, mon vieux, which you
cannot understand."”

CHAPTER XII.

The News From Africa.
It took the better part of three eve-
nings to answer her letter, and the
writing of It gave Sabron a vast
amount of pleasure and somo tender
sorrow. It made him feel at once so

find that 1 am becoming so serious thal
It will be best tn close,

Adleu; Muademoliselle,. When
from your window on the Rhone Valley
and see the poeaceful flelds of arascon,
when you look on your peaceful gardens,
perhaps vour mind will travel farther
nnd yvou will think of Afrien Do wo If
yvou can, and perhaps tonight vou will
sy the words only of the song before you
g0 to sleop.,

I am, Mademoiselle,
Futthlfully yvours,
CHARLES DE

vou look

BABRON.

There was only one place for a let-
ter such as that to rest, and it rested

The Sllence to Him Was Profound.

on that gentle pillow for many days,
It proved a heavy welght against Julia
Redmond's heart. She could, indeed,
speak the words of the song, and did,
and they rose as a nightly prayer for
a soldier on the plains; but she could
not keep her mind and thoughts at
rest, She was troubled and unhappy;
ghe grew pale and thin; she pined
more than Pitchoune had pined, and
she, alas! could not break her chains
and run away.

Tha Due de Tremont was & con-
stant guest at the house, but he found
tha American helress a very capriclous
and uncertain lady, and Madame d'Es:
clignac was severe with her nlece.

{(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Bees to Fight Troops.

In the bush fighting in East Africa

the Germans and thelr black troops

near to this lovely woman aud at once
o far away. In truth there is & great
difference between a spahl on an Af
rican desert, and a young American
helress dréaming in her chintz-covered
bedroom In a chateau in the Midl of
France

Notwithstanding, the young Ameri-
can heiress felt herself as much alone
in her chintz-covered bedroom and as
desolate, perhaps more so, than did
Sabron in hls tent Julin Redmond
felt, too, that ehe was surrounded by
people hostile to her friend.

Sabron’s letter told her of Pitchoune
and was wrilten as only the hand of a
charming and fmaginative Frenchman
can write n letter. Also, his pant-up
henrt and his reserve made what he
did say stronger than i perhaps he
could have exproased [t guite frankly

Julia Redmond turned the sheots
that told of Pltchoune's following his
master, and colored with joy and ploas-
ure as she rend. She wiped away (wo
tears at the end, where Sabron sald:

Think
fallowing

of it, Maoademoisalle
Iis master from  pence
plonty, from qulel and security,
desert! And think wihat it me
this lttle friend!

A Hitle dog

and
Inte the
nng to have

Julla Redmond reflected, was great.
Iy touched and loved Pitchoune more
than ever. Bhe would have changed
places with him gladly. It was an

ool In 8 glass cuse. The mosquitoes

L’ &) " : __.f
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bonor, a distinction to share a sol

placed hives of wild bees, partially
stupefied by smoke, under lids on each
side of narrow tracks along which our
troops must advance, Wires or cords
lifted the lids when touched by the
advancing troops, and swarms of infu.
riated bees, recovered from thelr tem-
porary stupor, were let loose on the at

PEN THE HENS TO GET EGGS

Fowls S8hould Be Confined From Time
They Reach Maturity Until
Marketed as Poultry.

(By GEORGE H. PELLARID.)

As a cold-blooded business proposl
tion, probably no plan ls better than
that of keeping the hens shut in all
the time. They should be confined
from the time they reach maturity un-
til marketed as poultry, and fed as
stout a ration as they will stand with-
aut going wrong.

Aslde from sentiment and pleasure
In their appearance, this is the money-
making way for villagers and suburb-
anites, who bave limited yard room
and need to keep their premises free
from litter and solling that are other.
wise nearly Inseparable from poultry
keoping

The fowls do not look so well as
when on range—thelir plumage gets
dull and they are less lvely, but they
will shell out the eggs and keep on
shelling them out with less labor and
less expense than under any other
syetem, unless it is the colony system
with free range.

Even then It is doubtful if the same
number can be more easily cared for,
ot the ultimate proflt will be greater.

In keeping the hens on this plan,
they should be separated Iinto flocks
of 26 to 35 and allowed from four to
glx square feet per bird.

Dry feeding entalls the least work
and, therefore, brings the best profit,
as the egg yleld is generally better
than where fed on the one-meal-at-a-
time and the quick lunch systems,

If the feed Is properly proportloned
and the supply 16 always ample, there
will be no trouble in getting eggs, and
lots of them, {f the hens are i{n good

Trap Nests Show Poor Layers.

health. We doubt if there i{s so much
lifference In the average egg produe-
tlon of hens as I8 sometimes fan-
sled.
With good feeding—which means
the right kind as weall as quantities—
most hens will make good. Some will
o better than others, but so far It
seems impracticable to select oniy
‘he best In this case.
The time taken in selection, and the
fact that the hen should go at it a
year old, makes the labor of selection,
;ogether with the uncertainty of re
production, more expensive than keep-
ng the usual proportion of poor lay-
s,
Trap-nesting is the only positive way
of declding the question, and that is
3 way which {8 Impractical where
arge numbers are kept

Kept housed all the time, the hens
wre subject to the most arbitrary
‘eeding rulea and experience I8 show-
Ing that they will produce as many,
>r more, eggs a8 when on range.
Oceasionally a hen will get to
leather pulling or egg eating. Insuch
sases & run of a few days outside will
asually cure the habit; if not, dark
nests or the ax will

GIVING OIL FOR INDIGESTION

Green or Immaturs Corn ls Always
Sure to Cause Trouble—Mild Pur-
gative Is Recommended.

tackers. The faillure of the attack at
certain points 18 sald to have been due
ng much to this onsglaught of the “lt
tle people” us to the German rifles
and muachine-guns, many men belng
g0 horribly stung on the face or hands
as to be temporarily blinded or ren-
derad Incapable of holding their weap.
ong. Over one hundred stings are sald
to have been extracted from one of
the men of the Royal North Lan-
cashires —London Malil,

The Coming Spirit.

"This war will go on and on,” sald
Mra. Harry Payne Whitney, who has
ziven atwo-hundred-and-iity-thousand-
dollar field hoapltal to the belligerents.

“This war will go on and on,” she
repeated, sadly, “and the side that is
woiting the worst of It will display
tho spirit of little Willie.

“Little Willie's father, as he lald on
tha allpper, sald:

“"Willle, this huris
mare, than it does you.'

“"Then keep It up,’ sald Hitle Willle,
grinding his teeth. ‘Keep it up, dad.
I can siand I'"

e more, far

two-thirds of the deaths of
turkeys are csused by Indigestion,
Green or immature corn s always
gure to cause indigestion and bowel
trouble, and birds so afMicted droop
around, are “off their feed,” and if
rellef is not given them, die in a few
days.

Having lost some turkeys from in-
digestion, we resolved to experiment
a little, Instead of glving a violent
purgative as recommended by some
poultrymen, we gave a mild one,
namely: Haw linseed ofl in table
spoonful doses, We have never
known this remedy to fall, saves a
writer In an exchange. As soon as
A turkey looks dejected and “droopy"
wa give it & dose and next day it is
chipper snd spry as ever. Poults
should be given teaspoonful doses of
the oll,

Nearly

Growth of Duckling.

The most notable growth of the
duckling ls between the third and
ourth weck of its age, when It often
loubles its walght,

Orchand
M@@ﬁﬂ@@

WHITEWASH FOR THE TREES

Excellent Protection Afforded to Bark
From Sunburn and Eorers—
Keeps Rabbitas Away.
is an excellent protec-
tion to the bark from both sunburn
and borers It is particularly valu-
able for young trees, as after trees
reach a good slze the branches gen-
erally become sufficiently large and
the foliage sufficlently thick to shade
the bark and prevent the Injury that

the hot sun would otherwise do

The best time to apply the white-
wash Is In the early spring, or before
the sun has become too hot and yet at
a time when the danger of heavy rains
washing off the lime is passed. It s
not well to delay too long or the sun-
burn may occur in clear weather bi.
tween rains

There are dozens of whitewash reei-
pes, all with merit, some more dur-
able than others, and a durable white-
wash is generally to be desired. For
fruit trees a whitewash can be made
by the addition of tallow, which is
durable and also a protection against
rabbits. Such a wash ecan be made
with 20 pounds of llme, 4 pounds of
tallow and 5 pounds of salt, The salt
ia dissolved in the water used in
slaking the lime and the tallow added
to the hot mixture, which is thinned
to the desired consistency before using,

Spolled fat or grease of any kind
can be substituted for the tallow and
the amount can be increased I de-
gired. If there is danger of attract-
ing animals by the salt, it can be left
out,

FRIENDS OF PLANT GROWERS

“Lady-Bugs"” Feed Upon Plant-Lice,
Scale insects and Other Pests—
Entitled to Protection,

(By W. E. BRITTON.)

The beetles commonly known as
lady beetles, “lady birds,"” “lady-bugs"
or plantlouse beetles, are among the
very best friends of the farmer or
plant grower, because they feed in
hoth larval and adult stages upon
plant-lice. secale-insects, and the small
larvae and eggs of other and larger
noxious insects. Dr. S. A, Forbes ex-
amined the stomach contents of 30
specimens, and found that one-fourth
of their food was composed of plant-
lee; though they ate some vegetable
food, such as pollen and spores of
fungl, a greater portion of their food
congisted of insects,

Though many persons are more or

Whitewash

less famillar with lady-bugs, some are
with their habits or
not,

not
life

acquainted

histories, and do therefore,

The “Lady-Bug"” Serves as an Effective
Check on the Apple Aphis and Many
Other Injurious Insects,

recognize them as friends, Thus many
of these helpful little insects are de-
stroyed, when they should be carefully
protected.

One of the most conspicuous ex
amples in history of controlling a pest
by means of lady-beetles occurred In
California some twenty-five years ago
An Australian insect known as the
fluted or cottony cushion scale ap-
peared in California on orange trees
and spread so rapidly over the state
that the extensive orange growing in
dustry was threatened.. By request,
Mr. Albert Koebele was appointed
agent of the United States to attend
the Melbourne exposition, and while
in Australia pald special attention to
searching for the insect enemies of
the fluted scale. A lady beetle was
found feeding upon the scale and
specimens were collected, and five
soparate lots (altogether about GO0
specimens) were brought from Aus
trulin to Callfornia and placed upon
the scale-infested trees. The lady
beetles multiplied and thelr progeny
were soon transported to eagh orange
growing section. In a few years the
cottony cushion scale had been
brought under complete control by the
Australian lady-beectle; [t has never
ginee done mueh damaege on the Pa
cifie coast, and the orange Industry
still flourishes.

In a less striking manner and on &
smaller scale our native lady-beetles
are continually demonstrating their
ability to e¢lean up shrubs, trees and
even orchards which were severely at
tacked by plant lice, Thers are aboul
2560 different kinds of lady-beetles ip
this country.

Qil From Grape Seed.

A soap manufacturer in Argenting
has been securing for his use oll frow
grape sead; thus far only In an experl
mental way. Hut he hopes to open &
plant in 19156 with a capacity of 600,000
pounds grape seed oil a year, enlarging
this as oceasion warrants, He estl
mates that the inferior grade adapted
to the manufacture of soap would cost
a shade less than four cents a pound,
while a refined article suitable for
table use can be put on the market at

6.8 cente

EVERY
WOMAN

. wlqhaa to ook her
est. You will
Y()UR BEST

il until you try

ZONA

the wonderful healer and beautlirier.
Send two dimes and we will mali you
a beautiful opal Jar of ZONA a 10-cent
silk sponge for applying and a 25-cent
cake of ZJona Nail Lustra.

Write at once.

Zona Company, $.0, Ve

Florida Lands
For Saleto Settlers

in tracts of ten acres and up-
wards, in Volusia County,
adapted to cultivation of citrus
fruits, vegetables of all kinds
and general crops. Situation
healthful. Send for circulars.
Write in English. Rai'*oad runs
throughtract. Willselloninonth.
ly payments. Agents wanted.
' Address

Florida Land & Settlement Co.

Care Alex, St. Clair-Abrams, Attorney
615-19 Dyal-Upchurch Bldg., Jacksonville, Fla.

A Typewriter
inEvery Home

The typewriter has
come to be a ne-
cessity in almost
every family. If the
daughter Is a stenographer, she
can Increase her earniug power
by home practice. The father
and sons need a typewriter for
their correspondence. The
mother likes to keep recipes
and other data In neat, read-
able form. You will be inter-
ested in our booklet, A Lesson
in Operating the L. C. Smith.
&Bros. Typewriter.” Writeforit.

L. C. Smith & Bros. Typewriter Co.
1819 Farnam Street
Omaha Nebraska

" The “stafl of life” by any other name
would smell as wheat,

DON™T VISIT THE OCALIFOBNIA EX-
POSITIONS Without & supply of Allea's Foot-
Esse, tha .aniiseptic powder to be shaken Into the
Shoas. or dizsnlved In the foot-bath, The Stancard
Remaody for the feet for 25 years, It glves Instant
rollaf to tired aching feel and orevents swollen,
hot feet. One lady writes: I enjoyed every minute
of m y at the Expositions, thanks to Allen's
Fo::t-{-:nu in my shoss.” Get il TODAY. Adv

It's a poor rulu that won't work both
ways in our favor.

Drink Denison's Coffee.
Always pure and deliclous,

Modern flirts rashly rush where
angels fear to walk.

Always sure to ple.ue, Red Crosa Ball
Blue. All grocers sell it. Ady.

The Chinese like hagplpe musie.

 Safety First

It begine with o O pnd smelis like “Camphor.”
What (8 117 Campholatum, of course, Is
there o jar of Canmpholatom in your home?
Or ia it possible yon have nevoer used this won-
derful remedy, which is glving thousnods relief
and eomfort every year from Hay Fever,
Piles and Hemorrholds, Bore Eyos,
Spratns, Rhenmatism, Pnoomonin, in=
sect Suings, Neuralging, Cuts, Chapped
Hands, Burns and Seanldsg and s host of
other conditlons? You should acqualot yours
self with {ta bouseliold usefnlness by taking
sdvantage of this golden opportuulty. Cutcou-
pon out before you forget, fill in your name and
address aud mall to us with 15 cents In stamps,
recolve & fill sizo jar of this wonderful olote
ment. There Is but one Camphoelatum snd
thousands of lmitations. Joslst upon this
sud uwo other

Campholatum Co., &80V A i
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The Wretchedness
of Constipation

Can quickly be overcome by
CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS.

Purely vegetable
—-act surely and
on the

ness, and Indigestion. They do their duty,
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature

/Wn;z{

DAIY FLY mLER

placed anywhere, ate
Sencts and Kilis all
Bles. Noat, oloan, or
baniettial, convanient,
Bl “teap.  Laste all
soason. Madeot
meinl, can'tapiilorup
N ovor; will not scll op
injure anything
tluarsnteal elffect|en,
Alldenlaras ortsant
‘s~ expreas paid for 61,08
BAEOLD sOoMIRS, ll.htl'.lh Ave, Broskiye, M. ¥,




