THE RED CLOUD CHLIEF,
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THE UNLEARNED LESSON.

The Loyan has 1']:- at grawn, and all
Are wenpped (n slumber s spoll;
From out the distant e fr\ roubds

The clang of midnight v
I foid iy weary hands '\wl s
Un what the dav Lias brotght
Have Lemployed the footing Hour
In Kindly deod and thoughyy

Heulde me, on the floor, 1« thrown
A primer, solled snd worn;

Ltk 1t up and Kiss the leaves
By baby lingers torn,

Al yot—impatiently 1 pushed
The ckild aside toaduy,

Because the simple lesson thope
He could not lcaen to say!

In yonder chiamber sleeps my boy,
Al me! Low still he les:

What IF that endless slo
My Iaddie' s botinie oy

Would T then grudee the hours spens
In loviug, watchiu! care,

“Or dwem o sacrifice oo great
That tonder heurt to sparc !

' hnd closed
4!

"Twas with o brief, impations word
I sent my boy awuy,
And thus another lossan glven
Was 1ot varted to-day
A simple ML quivkly road,
(1 pentleness and jove
Muster, tenoh mo the Hnes aright,
With wisdom from ubove
wJ. T, Counor, in Housekoepor.

CIAPTER XI1 —CoNTINUED.

“But how could you marry another
man? How dared you? Did you tell
i the whole truth?  Mr. Norcross, 1

Mrs, Noreross laughed again. Thers
vgs none of the silvery merriment i
the sound that the ghests downstairsg®
had heard before this person had in
iruded Tike a death's head at her feast,
It was o ghustly sort of laugh, and
ieaving her seat, she began pacing the
narrow dressing-room with long rest
ivss  strides.  Suddenly she  turne
Jll'f‘t‘l']_\' on Norn:

“Why did you come here, Norn Ien
way? Why did von come here to spol
my beautiful, bright, gay 1life? TI
CHI would never miss mee She did no®
need me, 1 heard you had married th
stupid Johin Loritner and gone away
the conntry to live, and I was glad."

S, Mellio?™ !

“Yos, glad! glad! glad! Fer Eugzeg®,
Noreross never would have made me i
vife, if hehad not belioved T was b
Intely alone in the worli,. And 1 wrote i
vou, throwing myself on your mnercy. 88
told you that my past must be a dead o
buricd past. 1 begged yon to help 8
make itso. It was to nvoll just sul
mischances as this that [wrote that
ter, I told you all about the monegs
had ;-ut in the bunk for the child, Y
might have let me be happy, Nora, @8
wonows I have suffered coough in
past,’

“Ilow ean one be happy living a
Mellie? How cun yon be happy witlgs
letting bim kuow all about Sibley 1es
banks?  You were innocent U
Amclin, but you are guilty here—hiied s
bly guilty." W

“Do you want me to kill yon, Nogatl
feel eoual o it—quite equnl o it-4vea
wretcheld, puling movalist!™ .

She stopped in front of her s r
quivering from head to foot with
sion.  Lvery vestige of color had Biled
from her beauntiful  foce, leavingd R
irawn and ghastly. Her small, jouysled

¥

hands were elinehied neil the pinlgaails
peneteatod the soft lesd, As she 8od
with her back to the chunber doofiiihe

akeed quite egual 1o corrying he d

words into execution

Nora, looking at the wildly e
creature more in alarm than in g )
became eonsclous of o thivd pre
A durk, stern face wie framed g
tarily in the doorway behind A
baek, then quickly withdrawn.

“Ihere bs some ong in there
enidd, huskily, pointing toward tl
some one who has hean

="'

1.

taik
1f possible, Ametin's face
paler She sprang ligke some |10
P anther Low ll’ll 1l opaen doa
<t o, 'Ili‘ll rzod,  Her voice s
hesdiv and foebles

Jarrene' You here?"

of g here,  Whe is your visit
Noreross?™

' \ poor sewing woman,”

s Ll dlisappeared within t

Wi ll“““"l' the door after her,
pot elose fully upon its hinges

°

gre : et
Riful
han

question:

scornfully, as she
room door behinl her,
ocation hes beer tremendons.”

Y| erampled morning paper.

lowed, Nora's serse of honor pricked
her into nctiom,  $he must put herse!f
bevond the sound »f that disgraceful al.
tercati n. With her hand uwpon the

linob, she paused uvoluntarily, Eugene

Noreross was ansyvering his wife's last
“What s I going to do about

it? By G—d, wlat 1 ought to do is-

kill you”

“A bully and « coward,” said Nora,
closed the drossing-
“Hut the prov-

The chatter «f women's volees, the

clatter of teacus, and the overpower-
ing scent of tuoeroses floated upward
to her ns she stod hesitatingly on the
lnnding of the ‘tairease,
ing how best aad quickest to make her
escape from ths gildeald closet with its

searcely know-

- more
pely when she wis on
street, outside of Amelin'Phdme,

mella's bome!l—sho repeated the
s bitterly nashe hurrled down-tdwn
i ards the ‘"lingy Inn!dinz-&onn
h she called her home.

‘biaing dovn to its dren hmkfnt
e the next morning, shel found the
g ardors in astate of horrifjed curiosi-
. exchangng morning paperss from
# side the greasy tablecloth to the
aar,

‘What Is it?" she asked, Ianguidly,
§ her nearist table neighbor laid the
per down before her plate.

‘Read for yourself! The most por-
tly shocking thing anybody ever
mrid of. And she was so young and
perfectly beautiful. T remember the
oy Inst time I saw hor driving out
wards the Jockey club, I said to Mr.
iller="

But Nosa was reading for herself.
nd befors what Mra, Miller said to Mr.
{iller was put on record, head had
llen w&gn.y iorwtnlhqrnpun the

under his eyes, and & certain pinched
look abont ine ine, thin nostrils

The habits of a lifetime are not emsily
forgotten. There was a woman stand.
ing while he was scated. He ros,
waved her to a seat, staggered fron
physical exhaustion, lall one lorg
brown hand resolutely on the bnek of
his ehalr, and waited for Bennett o
close the outer door of the library after
him. e spoke first:

“You have taken a daring step. Do
yvou know what yon are suspected of?
Are you not afraid of nrrest?”

she looked bim compossdly over from
head to foot. A shudder ran thirongeh
her slight frame as she tightened her
claspof a roll of newspapers she helds

SN0 shie sald, T am not afraid of
nrrest.  That was what [ came here 0
say, It was a daring step for you o

“] do mot understand.™ =~

“Dut it was In keeping. The
who could murder one woman mi
readily seek to throw suspicion u
unother one."

lle was visibly trembling: wans it f;
El:_ﬂiul weakness? She had refused

seated, and he had remained sta
ing. He dropped heavily into his ch
a4 that slight frail woman hurled
monstrous accusation at him, ina v
which, though perfectly under con
was flerce in its Intense emotion.
misread his agitation:

*I do not wonder that you tre
The man who could take a wo
life, who could clasp his brutal |
around her slim white throat and
them there while her strong youn
carrent ebbed out forever, is ju
sort of man to pale and tremble at
of detection. Brute! Cownrdly
that you are! I would have den

- -

you publicly at once, but I th

*'XO, 1 AM XOT AFPRAID OF ARREST." ‘

Ehe had

fainted. What she read for herself

was simply some hldeous staring head

lines:

A EOUL AND MYSTERIOUN MURDER
ONE OF THE MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMEN
IN THE CITY OF NEW ORLEANS
I’OU’D DEAD IN HER OWN LIDRARY.

ONE OF OUR WEALTHIEST MEN, EUGEXE

NORCROSS,
BAID TO BE ALMOAT INSANE
OVER THE DEATH
OF W18
LOVELY YOUNG WIFE,

CHAPTER X.

“The Norcross affair,” o8 it had come
to be called with the brutal flippancy of
the newspapers, was ten days old. The
wonder and the horror of/it all were on
the wane for every one but those im-
mediately connected with It, and for
t.he dotectives, whose professional pride

niury interests/were invoived
in the solution of a stery which
threatened to prove im;“:le.

It was becoming difficalt for the most

enterprising of reporfers to glean

fresh items concernin it. for the eol-

umns of his especial dally. The freshest
were--

That *'Eugene Norcposs proposed go-
ing to Europe for an kxtended tour of
the continent. Might/ perhaps be gone
years."

That “Eugene Norgross had offered a
reward of five thousdnd dollars for the
apprehension of the nurderer or mur-
derers.”

That *“the deteetives were on the trail

it still, so  alsolutely  daz of an unknown workan who had been
wretehed that it pever occurre@$qher | admitted to the hoyse on the fatal Fri-
to put herself begond the reac 'the | day of the murder.”|

voiees in the next voom, Wi
Ao, In this strange house, shisl
“You are at home early, Fug
I+ was Amelin's voice. The d
malee it quite natnral and
pitiuhly apparent to hersister's
s
It was not o pleasant volee
swernd her:

lw

That **Mr. Norcross had preserved
the strictest silence on the subject, re-
mained closely corinml to tho house in
d sternly refused to

0 papers were per-

Into this gloonywrapped lsolation a
visitor pevetra late one afternoon,
and was announted to his master by
Bennett. 1n a staftled undertone:

Esplanade strect,
be loterviewed.
mitted in the ho

the grave, his rich friends,
will buy him off from justle
price. They will parade al

. they
at any
‘of her

weakness and her folly to world!
They will blacken her memo as he,
as you, Eugene Noreross, blac the
soft amooth white skin of hét pretty
neck. My poor little Mellie! My pret-
ty. foolish butterfly!" '

“Great God! this is lel—too
horrible to stand!"

His eyes blazed like living ofals.  Ills
arched black brows came toggeher in a

flerce contraction. Thae
shook under him. She
sternly

*Morrible! too horrible!
you. Was it not enough to
of the way, she so slight
helpless, yeu so strong, wit
ing me? It must have

easy."
“What?" he naked, stupldly °
“To choke her. I could hijre done it

myself.”

He pushed the damp
back from his forehead
hands. It wos nlmost o

of halr
ith both
festure of

despair, How could he sffence this
woman? [Mow rid himself jgf her? lle
could ring for Bennett andysend for an

officer; but she claimed to o Amelin's
sister. It was withthe hoghof enlight-
enment that he had confented to see
her. He listenod ns in a §resm to her
l'cruully composed volee: '

“But it would hove dong ne good to
denounce yon. You weref§20 rich and
powerful. Though I mighy have sworn
to your gnilt on God's Hg ible, who
would have believed m m would
have gone scot-free, aftor ‘poor Mel-
lie's name had been d gall through
the mire. That was w ot you be,
until=" she flung the mdiof papers
down on* the table‘*btefld him—'1
found that in the mornigg papers. It
was a daring step to take

By a superhuman * of that
Egene Nor-
nritation,
il woman

Yes, | am ot home early, Beame | “A person for yom, sir. The same, I | who hud just arraigned 50 flercely
home to give my wife some Mvice.” | think, that wos in the dressing room | with eyes from whick ¢ blazing
[lere was 4 concentration of th in | that day." wrath had died out, Jgawag instead in-

e voloe that sot Nora's heartSating | The study wasso dark that the butler | tense sadness and /cor ration for
j.\l'.ll apprehension. conld just discern the tall dark form in s féllow-sufferer,

cAdviee for me, Bogene?” the big chair by the writing table. He There was that on th nan's sad,

oy es, Mrs. \ur- TN, r..= voudl Then | added o personal apolegy: sweet fnck that stampe ®* kinship to
! Mowed the rustling of some -.ML__“;‘_um listesing for your bell, sir. | bis dead wife,, Amella Hed to him,

o The nest time yo i write letters con- a'n't L igurupms - ud betrayed his al trust in her
calning seorets tonching upon your own 'I. here was o restless mnvnmml in the [ Trtvute maal Jut she waos
‘-.'.'-‘”-..’s.!:m' pust, be more carcful, Mes, | Vig ehair, the souad of a hand brought | gone, and (hls woman was sorrowing
\‘.-Iu .rm' Dombtloss your own per- | heavily down anoag the loose litter of tor her. Could he not bear with her o
fimed stationery was inu lequate to ] the writing-table, then o curt demand: | little \vhlh-'.'

fis il bt It was ;l.'l'll iv mistake “Light up. Let her come in.  Leave. “And—=so—vou are her sister?™ he
:“fm , vour conuminieation to your | And see to it that there is no listeniog | sald, almost gently,

i ar N orrle’ B o --f my business ons
OPOS. Perhaps you liye never no-
tie nl the explicit prints d directions for
its return to Bugene Nareross, 1T Caron-
dilet -trut,ir 1--:] aps, nenin, you did
ate the chang win of non=delive
Sucly mishaps are unfortunste. =
her silent moment, Then Ame-
.n in the volee of n felghtened ehild; ‘
o Anid that letter came buck to \nu"‘
o And that lintter came ]n whk o me.
wAnd vou have rosd n.
s And 1 have rend 1t o
wThen you know n\u:\llnn'v
Wi know everything,
«\What are you going to a
In the dreadful silence that fol-

not cialienli

ey

An

Pl

among the mahls.”

As the gas-i bt sprang into existence,
Eugene Norersws, looking across Hen-
nett's shoulden saw o sad white fuce
framed about with a plain blaek bon-
net,  [is owner's eyes were fixed upon
him searchiongly. Evidently she  had
planncd her approach. 1f she had hoped
to surprise g evidenve of guilt upon
the storn, haadsome, haggard face ap-
posite her, sbe was disappointed. e
met hise intonse goee with one equally
intenwe,  11is enlminess remnined absos
lute, his whote attitude one of undineh-
fng fortitnda

That he Lad suffered at all could only
be conjectured from the black rings

“Yes,
relative.

“And you are=-"

“The '.\'--l';l' to whom she wrote that
futal letter,”

"\'\h\ do you call it
u.r e

She lookeed at him with loathing.
was lighting a clgar! ‘The tabile in front
of him was strewn with dead stumps,
She had no means of koowing that it
was his sedative—the one Ilun,].;r that
had kept his brain in working order
during the tieree ordeal of the past teu
days,

"\\'hy do I enll it that fatal letter?
Decause it caused my sister's death.

Her only  sister,

"

Her only

‘that fatal let- |

”1'1

e ——

Your callonsness (s monstrons, Eugene
Noreross!"

“Yom are alwolotely saturated with
an fnsane Wdeas 1 osee what you mean,
but it is not vlear to me how you got
your wild impression.”

“1 was in the dressing-room that
day."”

“Wallm

“And 1 heard yon tell her, after tell-

Linge her abont the letter comning back to
[ you, that what you onght to do was—"
| He put up o hand imploringly:
“1 know! | konow! 1 frightened the
poorchild! A man, unless he is more
suint than man, Jdoes not suddenly maka
the diseovery that e has been led to,
duped, enteapped, by a erenture whom
he has pegarded as alimost lawless,
without being temporarily thrown off
his balance.  If you never saw that let-
ter you do not know how monstrously
I hadd been deceivod.™

“Yeos, Lde know it 1t was all wrong,
I hadd been teiling her so. She hid no
right to marry yon.  But conlid youn not
have put her away from yon in some
othor fashilon? “I'lis is such o great big
roomy workd.™
Sy God! 1 beliove yonare s innatie!
I loved my wife! 1 tried to treat her

a8 | supposed o woman Hked 1o be
treated. 1 was nod young when 1 war
led her; | owus pot skilled  with

womnn-kind, bot I belleve she was hiape
py—-ves, Ddo beliove she was content,
I grave her everything she wanted"
“Aud took from her the thing she
lovedd best of all <her life”

“Your dreary insistence mnkes it hard
to be patient with you. 1f | weren
guilty man, I shonld regand yon us my
Nemesis, 1T did not kill Ameline 1 am
not that sort of brute.  You must bee
Ueve me,”

“Who did, then?"  In spite of herself,
she was almost persunded,

“1 do not know, 1 have offered five
thousand dollurs for the answer to that
question,”

“[ heard you say that you onght to
kill her, That night shie wias killed, Oh,
the horror of it maddens me”

A pretty plece of cirenmstantial evi-
dence, | andmit. Yes, your memory Is
corrects T did tell her that I ought to
kill hery' but it is not on record that
Eugene Noreross over did the thing he
ou'\,'hl. to do™

['ro e m“l"tt'm]
==

THE JUDGES MISTAKE.

After Dus Deliberation He Dismissed
the CUase.

The prisoner at the bar was charged
with assault and battery by his wife,
She was  little woran, but wiry and
energetic. e was a strappiog big fol-
low and on him the judge frowned
fievcely.

*80," said the court, *you have been
assanlting yvour wife?"

“Yes, ver honor,” admitted the prison-
er, doggedly,

“Well, you ought to be ashamed of
yourself."

1 am, yer honor,"

“The very idea, sir, of & great, big
fellow like you ure, whipping a little
woman like that"

The little woman flughed up, but kept
still, with her eyes fixed on her husbamd
expectantly.

“1 didn't whip her, yer honor.”

“Didn't whip her?” exclaimed the
Judge., “Don't lie to me, sir. You did
whip her."

Again the little woman turned her
eyes on her hushand,

“Beg vor pardon, yer honor, but 1
didn't whip her. She licleed me inabout
three minutes, aml thut's why I'm
ashamed of myself, yer honor.”

The judge fairly gasped.

“That's right, your hionor,” putin the
little woman; “llenry gets ugly some-
times, but he won't lie when 'm watch-
ing him.”

The judge took n good long look at
both of them and dismissed the case.—
Detroit Free Press,

EUMBLE BEE AND HUMMING BIRD

The Latter Wished to Tlave All

Houey to Ltaell

An observer writes that he Is satisfied
that there is just as muech rivalry be-
tween humming birds and bees in their
quest for honey as there is between
wembers of the human race in their
struggle for the good things of life, and
deseribes o recent quarrel that he saw
ina Portland garden, where a humming
bird with an angry dash expressed its
disapproval of the presencs of o big
bumble in the same tree,  The
vsually pugnacious bee incontinently
fled, bt he did not leave the tree.  Ho
dashed back and forth among  th
branches and white blossoms, the hum-
ming bird in close pursuit,

Where will you tind another pair that
could dodge and dart equal to these?
They were like fIeshes of light, yet the
pursuer followed the track of the puor-
sned, turning when the bee turned, In
short, the bird and the bee controlled
the movements of thelr bodies more
quickly than he ¢ould control the move-
ments of his eyes.  The chase woas all
over in half the time that it. has taken
fo tell it, but the excitement of o pack
of hounds after a fox wos no greater,
Yhe bee eacaped, the bind giving up the
chuse nnd allghting on o twig, It
conlidn't have been chasing the bee for
food, and there s no possible explana-
tion of ts unprovoled attack exeept
that it wished to have all the honey it-
| self.—Chicago Thuaes.

e

The Walter's security.

A walter in an English restanrant
puys in to the proprictor at the begin-
{ning of his sluy's work from  two
to five pounds—enongh to eover the
value of the orders he is likely tore-

coive during the day. In roturn the
proprictor gives him chocks.  As the
waiter recclves the food from  the

Kitehen he turps in checks to the valne

of it If the enstomer pays his bill the
| waiter poclets the eash until the tioal

ottloment at nights but if the ous.
tomer  Jeaves  without  paying the
wilter Is ovut of pocket,—Rkute Field's
A\ ushington.

Should Mend lll. Wayrs,
James (piously)—What is the gate w
| Beaven?
| Jdames' Pather—Well, {t's not the galt
1)-011‘1‘» been going at recently.—~Texas
Biftings.

Nonebut Royal

Baking Powder is absolutely pure. No other
equals it, or approaches it in leavening
strength, purity, or wholesomeness,  (Sce
U. S. Gov't Reports.) No other is made
from cream of tartar specially refined for it
and chemically pure. No other makes such
light, sweet, finely-flavored, and wholesome
food. No other will maintain its strength
without loss until used, or will make bread
or cake that will keep fresh so long, or that
can be eaten hot with impunity, even by
dyspeptics.  No other is so economical.

If you want the Best Food,
Royal Baking Powder
is indispensable.

B TNCg NN N NN, Ty, TNy, Ty, TNy, TNy, Yo, W,

- -]
Rxowpepan e powor oxeept in the cuse

of the tan who konows he is Heked, < Indian-
wpolis Journul

“Tuewn, that's one lie that will stick," |
Maid the druggist's clerk to himself un e
funtwmll the legend “Tlis never fulls to |
cure” on the back of & porous  plaster, —
Washington Star, '

“Tnre only way to ﬂ"\ snt what's past,”
' said Mrs Muldoon, s to put s stop to it
Buk~"That's prejudics, Why wouldn't  before it happens "'—’lc-:u hlf'.lnsl
You wirey s shop girlt ' He— "0, shy' d |
nlwnys be calling for cash, you Kuow, =P,

& 8. Bullotin, “ALwaAYs put vour I:Mt tnnl. torward,"

i - onpecially of the follow lias really wronged
The Ladies, you, —Clevelang Plaindealer,
ho plessant effect und perfect safory o  AmEe
with which Lidies WY e llh' Callfornis “I'u better off." burzed the fly as he
liguid luxative Byru of Figa, under all con- | tried to break ““:{ from the fly-paper.—
ditions, makes it thelre favorite remedy, 1o Philadelphis Roco
Rev the true sand genuine wrticle, ook for - . -
the nume of the Californis Fig Svrup Co., CHREAKRERS nhpm[." said the man of the
printesd noar the hnllnul of the packagn. houss whon two new servants arrived,—
— Iluu!nll Bulletin,
A teavstER ofton Irm-n hn buck bowrd.
Bo doos u boarding hovise kee |n'l‘
-
IT is positively houetful to use ointment for |
skin diseises, " Use Glenn's Sulphur Soap.
Hill's Hair and W umu-r llw Ol

August
Flower”

‘' T am Post Master here and keep
a Store. Thave kept August Flower
for sale for some time, I think it is

Rowe limhs ut thio Iuw never branch out
—(ileus Fulls Republican,

e—
Dankixa duuw PO th"l ) Iuh' the dust
Wiar s home :mulu vinegar without a
mothier? - Puck

-
Ir bs diMlentt to convinee n giel with o sil

TOry volw  Ghst e fobden. —Troy oge
Py, 0t stlonen e goiden—Troy | o eolendid medicine.' E. A. Bond,
s — e P. M., Pavilion Centre, N. Y
Veuy Monest - Fiy—*1'm stuck on yon " I'he N N
Paper—"Aml that,  too, though there aee ¢ stomach is the reservoir,

fHes on e, Dotrole Froo Press.
o
Toe bundmoster's business |s noearly al
wuys conducted on i sound basis,— Buffalo
Codrier,

If it fails, everything fails The
liver, the kidneys, the lungs, the
hcurt the head, the blood, the nerves
all go wrong. If you fecl wrong,
look to the stomach first. Put that

——

Wurear never reae ha-n the age that It

:\,lila Lotuke a drop now aod then.—Inter nght at once h\- u--mg August

LML |

- e e e Flower, It assures a good nppctlte
18rfon —*Wa !1 Mo, do you know who 1 rood

amit Efe—cYouli. Yoo -m-llmll.ultl nll'ut and a i’ digestion.

Dr. Brawue, Ihuwr » 1-u.'ur

AS AEVURS e rhoom: atian onv s
many u...m.,‘,““_'_ i i it 15, & great
Rrit LAw Bnox ”

to Lave " 1
when yez is slck.

# lnlhqllllncfl!luno ulh In-l M-ull g

T — Kownes, 1, L por Yotk Hai ll..lll‘l

—_—
T oifferinee btsween wmurhles  and I.‘hllrl r'- ey Iu| ;n " I e onn lnwyer
eavlies wlint nie Yo (] I mrl how fo maintein
bl “'r'l‘l"."l'” ILen yoears bn e gye of Lthe uwm W !nu i legin A lnn lnll. Wit " ' -Ir'un
playuer.  Pucle. e, It contains the teetul | fion ®yory hinsi
u- Wl A Hevde i eYery Niate | RTTEN R TY O 1t eon

Emins Lishiiess # of every varwty uselul tis Lhe
Inwyer am well ns

l"\l " .ai hods o good thing
“‘Yin, Moike v CRpeciully

- —

W ny |h| vou call vour mule

lulu-.'l:nt-]..

Jil'i]llr Chase Vo ot 'I'll ;. It LY de | tesnsact Imluo l“ mn{lTI::;‘-';rr.nh;“:-lyw:l.llr:;.l..::
forelock ll!bhlllll ull\ H'I 0w W eriil postage stumw Form tabile gf vontents an

teris 1o hgo e Aiddress HEND, W,
Pubilshor, B8 Biath Avenue, New
QI SAME TILIE PAPER srery time pos writs

lll'l‘l. LITA
Tom "Ilnw lln ¥ u lmn“. she
when vou callod ' Juck
the vl to tell mo she woas, ™
5 e

eken—~“Why ||u YOI ran out 1o your
farm so often; what Is there on 1|u- place 1o

Wwus out
1 henrldl hornsk
>N Timea

uwbsorh Your interest ! Frend—A big
Hiore; '-am
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