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Henry Rand. glanced up (rom the
neat little array of papers on the
desk in front of him, and coughed.|

It was a gentle sort of cough. A

quiet, almost orderly ‘little cough
quite in keeping w:th Henry Rand
and his immediate surroundings.
At its sound the stenographer half-
way across the room halted in her
typing and picked up her notehook.
Whenever Henry Rand counghed
Miss Fry knew she was to take
more dictat’on

“M'es Fry, bring
please.”

“Yes, Mr. Rand.”

(Miss Fry seated
Henry Rand leaned back in his
swivel chair, took off his spect-
acles and polished them carefully|
with his handkerchief, Then he as’
carefully repkiced them, clasped
h!s hands with the tips of his
thumbs and forefingers together
and reflectively , studied the ceil-
ing. !

“Take a letter, Miss Fry, to Mrs.|
Philip A. Ward—the address ls o:l:
th's report.

Dear Madam:" ]

Henry Rand paused and cleared
hig throat. *“Ahem.” Like the
cough, it was delivered quietly and
without ostentation, Miss Fry, re-
cognizing it as part of the ritual oi
dictat on to which she was a paiiy
A dozen or more times a day.
smothered a yawn and poised her
pencil over her notebook.

“Dear. Madum, We nre pleased
to inform you that we are extend
ing you the conyenieace of o charge
account”

“Form A", murnured
almost inaudiblv.
,“Did you  say
Fry?"

* M'ss Fry blushed,
repeating. Mr. Rand.” |

“Oh, All right. Ahem. Pleas
he assured that Royal Brothers con-'
gider 1t a privilege to receive the
favor of your patronage. We hope
you will find the occasion to make
frequent use of vaour account.”

{Henry Rand cleared his throat
again, "Ahem. Let me see, Miss
Fry. Read th: L last  sentence
aga'n."” \

Miss Fry, without glancing at
her notex, smilingly recited: “Wel
hope you will find the occasinn 10
make [requent . of your ace
count.” j

“That's .right Miss Fry. Just
close it respectfnlly yours. That's
all!* By the way, does something
amuse you?”

“Oh no. 8'r. T was just wonder-
ingz.” she paused in the act of gath-
ering up her notebook, “T was just
wandering whetlier—do you mind|
if T make a snggestfon?”

“Clertainly not. Glad to have you
What fs it.”

Mirs Fry's smile had vanished
She blushed and studied the floor.

“Well, it's in regard to diclation.
I belleve there's a way for you to
gave a lot of your time-and mine
too.”

your pencil.

beside  him,

Miss Fry.

something,  Miss,

“T was jun'i’

Hge

“Ah, ‘indeed, And what is this
plan?’ ‘Henry Rand smiled be-
n‘ngly on his stenographer
again clasped his hands with
thumb and forefinger Lips
ther.

the
toge-

“Well, a good blt of your dic
tion could he done away with
youw'd adopt form letters For in-
stance, I regard the letter you just

{ctated as Form' A. You use Form
A whenever you tell somebody
the'r application for credit has been
0. Kd* When you turn them down
it's Form B. When somebody is

overdue you send them Form C.|

and go on.”

“I see.” Henry Rand unclasped

his fingers and picked up a pencil|

with which he drummed on his
chair arm. “And when Form C
failg of results the follow-up letter
is Form D. And when we notify
them of our fintention to turn the
matter over to our attorneys unless
we recelve payment within ten
days—that, I take it, is Form E. Is
that right?”

“Yes, Sir.”

“And you would have these form
letters mimeographed; with spaces
left for names?”

“Oh no, sir, 1 would type each
ene, hut instead of dictating, you
eould Just tell me you wanted me,
to wr'te Form A or Form B.” |

With h's left hand Henry Rand'
smoothed the gray hair around the
fittle bald spot on his crown. The
pencil stopped drumming,

“How long have you beep here,
Mlss Fry?”

"About two vears,

“Two years. Well, Miss Fry,
have been with this departmen!
store for thirty years and ten of
them T have spent as munager of
the' credit  department. [  have
been d'ctating letiters just like that
for ten years and I soo no good ren.
son for stopping now.”

“U'm sorry, Mr. Rand."”

Mr. Rand.”

“No need to be" He waved his
hand magnanimously  “Your plan
ig perhapg more efflicient. bhut I
prefer to keep the personal touch in
my corresgpondence.”

Miss Fry departed. After finlsh-
iog the letter already in her type-
writer she inserted fresh paper and,
without glancing at her notes other
than to verify name and address,

ished Henry Rand’s
letter,

This done she lald her letters in
a mneat little plle on Rand’s desk

most recent

told her it was ten minutes to five.
Bhe opened a drawer in her desk,
drew a vanity case put of her desk,
und Jeft the room.

U

bs with the 1lpstick, she ad-

*

and)

' the same, | th nk he's an ald pedch.
M

Wmerging from the Royal Broth- little more confidence in the wmem-
paused sers of your family.”

ers’ store,  Henry Rand

long enough to buy
car stop. There he waited.
He was havdly a fig
mand aitention in a crowd.
tle ander med um h ight
built; round, ruddy face.
coat -0l a miatral brown shade

N

&

tected him frome the brisk wind; anew Sounds 'like good stuff.”
black derby hat sat evenly on his

\

'small head

sireel car oaned Lo a stop.

Rand

4 &1
Henry hustied
fnwide, he y
headlines,
tionally pl
promptly to the editorial page,
When he got off,
later he thrust the folded paper in
h's avercoat pocket and set
hriskly down the strect,
his chest oont, tilted h's head bac
{and inhaled deeply
haled very slow

ping over 4 sensa

Henry TRand

health
‘Three blocks from the car T

JIMMY RAND

[turned off the sidewalk in front of gers exper‘mentally «

a little wh'te house of “Dutch Col-
onial® design, A walk made of
planks some two feet in width mar-

y e ( the appearance of an v)lhor\\isvgm ating to his hed room he care-

porfect lawn and contrasted sharp-
ly with the neat cement walks of
hiz next door neighbors. As he on-
ened the front door he pulled ont
his wateh

“Right ou time, Martha,” he an-
{nounced as he hung hat and coat
|in the closet off the vest‘bule, He
limped into the kitchen “Quarter
to six,” he proclaimed, “Old Relia-
hle himeelf.”

“Jugt chase yourself out of the
| Kkitehen, NHenry Rand. You're in-the
|way. Martha
ihefore the gas oven, basting a roast
‘:S\w kept right on, without oner
iturning her head.
| 'Henry Rand bgnt over and kissed
her on the ear

1eql but streaked here and there with
wray.
| “Where's

Japet?” he asked.

" called back.

a4 newspaper,
and then walked over to the stree.
ure to com-|ed up to receive his paternal kiss.
A lit-
bulkily
An over-
pro-

over 1o it
1 nping noticeably with his left leg.|
anced at the front p:l'—:c‘llvr dark
ed divorce, and turned color except for the redness of her
half an hout

off
He threw

Then he ex-
was indulging in his daily bid for

e hel

Rand was stooping jured

1 It disarranged her|hrother made a gesture ag if she
she very swiftly and accurately fin-|neatly arranged hair, sandy color|

“The table's all set.
My dear, you'd do well to have a

stroet carg weré tied up. Bight-
thirty finds me at my desk. And
quarter to six linds me home. 1
like dlnner served ai six, and who-
ever 's late shonld go hungry.”
“ryenty-nine years of it,” ob-
served Mrs. Rand. A fleeting
smile lighted up her gharp features.
She turned, her pale blue eyes to-;
ward Jimmy. 1 sometimes wonder|
what form of murder youy father
would commit on me if I happened
to he late with his dinner.”
“Pwenty-nine years, eh,” mused|
J'mmy. “And 1 hope yon haven't|
The elder Ranad paused in the all‘ll

He
doorway
|rcoms.

walked  through the wide
between dining and living
The g'rl at the piano l100k-

Dad.”

Janet,
laying?
Skeiches?

| “Hello,
“Kyveni’

you're

AWVoodland

what's this
MacDowell's
Something

birthday, to be sure. My, how time
doesg - fly! Twenty-seven years ago|
tomorrow, my son, you came into
the world a squalling, red-faced—"
Jimmy threw up nis hands in
mock horsr “*Spare the horrible
details ,d I've heard all this for
the last 15 years that I know of.”
“Ang 30 years ago tomorrow,” re-
sumed Henry Raund, “: first went
ta work for Royal Brothers. I'm
getting old.”” He smoothed his bald
spot. His gray eyes—they were
Jimmy's and Janet's eyes—twinkled
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Henry Rand spoke with the heavy suits my old-fashioned notions.
air of a judge, Jike it.” (his miserable rain,’ ‘obseived Jai-
Syoun tet James be'" stapped his| The doorbell vang. Jimmy walked | ot ~sarcastically.
wife. She lowered her head ta siareto the hall and flung open the door.| Jimmy strode (o the front win:
down at her napkin. *“James will be! “Attorney Celvin himself,”|dows. Outside it” was almost ¢com-
getting married soon enough with-{laughed Jimmy as he ushered in the |pletely dark. A cold Noyember rain
out any encouragement from ,vuu."lvlsitm-, was falling, whipped by a stromg
There were teais in her eyes, They| “Good evenin’, Jimes.”s retorted|wind that stung to the very bones
came so easily to her. | Barry Colvin. He entered the li\mg‘l “Not exactly cheerful weather t(
Jimmy ros He walked over to room. Gogd eveuning, Mr. ftand.” {velehl‘uu‘ the twenty seventh anii
his mother and patted her shoulder.| He stood evect without his oyer-|versary of the advent of the well
“Not c¢hance, mothev. Not a ccat, a stocky, well-kuit, figure with|known Mr. James kand,” he re-
s g& marked. se went back v the
| kitcnen.  “Quarte: to 875 and after
| mother. Where's the punctual Mr.
Rand this evening? You remember
| e said those who were late should
| 20 hungry.
I'ootsteps were heard outside the
daor. “That's your father
now maybe.” hazarded hHirs. Rand.
The doorbell rang. “No, it must be
Bany.”
It was Barry Celvin, Jimmy took
| his hat and coat. “Just in time for
Jdinner, Barry, but dad's late. Can
‘| you beat it?”
| “There must hgve been at least
four street cars derailed, then,”
{‘umu)wd Barry. ‘“Either that oy av
earthquake.”

11" “l1 suppose that's what brought

a

EHRE

|

merrily behind his spectacles.  “1
started in men's furnishings.” :

Henry Rand laid down his knite. |
“They still remember avound the,
store how T used to linger lovingly|
over the socks and ties and shirts
that 1 sold. They tell me that I
almost hated to turn them over to

| - Mrs. Rand called from the kiteh |
lem. “James, will you come hete a
| moment.” |

| “Sure, what is.it?" He was there|

| on the run. !
“Do yon suppese anything could}
'have happened to your mtlwr‘.’?‘

a customer.”

“They would call that sales psy-
chology today,” eut in Jimmy.
the automobile game, for instance,
that sort of stuff would come under
the chayter heading that describes
the creating in the mind of the cus-
tomer of the desire to buy."”

“There was ne such thing as nsy-

Traffic is veal heavy now and he
| might have beeun knocked down by
an automobile.”

“Not a chance, mother. He most
| likely is caught in a street car tie-
;‘up. This weather is enough to
cause a let of them." {

chology then,” went on Henry Sana
“The word was unknown. But they)
tell. me T was a pretty good sales-
man. T used to put in as much effort|
on the sale of a 15-cent handker |
chief as 1 did in selling a suit of
clothes.”

“That’'s where you wrong.,
dad. That shows yon didn’t have
the proper sense of vales. Do yonj
suppose I'd work as hard to sell one
of our fourcylinder jobs as 1 weuld
“to put over a Manchester eight-in-|
line?” |

weroe

l
f
i

“You should, absolutely.” {
“Not on your lite, dad, When l‘*
sell ‘a "big one 1 ciean up severa.l
hundred dollars, The cominssion
on the other is only about a fourth.
Tell me, would you work as har
tor three thousand a year as you|
would for ten?” !
“Stop  your eternal arguing,” l'\ll;y
in Mrs. Rand, She twrned to Jimmy |

His daughter rose from the piano
bench to fake off the apron that
{covered her dress. When she stood,
fher gray eyes, sct wide apart, wers
‘quiw on a level with her father's.
brown hair was bobbed

and curly, her face quite devoid of A g } +
tand s 1 morning till night and neither onej

ever admits the other is right.”
[She sighed.
herit your father's obstinacy.”

lips.. Her straight nose anhanced
‘]x,h(\ seriousnss of her fac

| she smiled. = “Yes, it is weli
thought of. and quite ditficalt to
[play, i you ask me.”

Henry Rand patted her should»r
l“Nothing's too  difficult  for you,
[honey. Schubert, Lizt, Rachmanin-
Llnl'l'» even this guy, what's his|
iname?’

“I. hope
Brahms, Daa™ I;unl £o down town i a gaung.”

“That's the bird.” t “Yau old sport,” laughed Janet.
She made a mock courtesy “Thank “What theater?”’
ven, kind g'r. Suppose you study| “None of your business. And l've]
MacDowell while [ help mother.” lgop g ticket for Barry, too.

“Jimmy home ye€t?” he called
after her. 1

“Nope.”

The front door hanged shut. *I
am, too,” came a loud volce from

. hall. “Dinnér ready?"”

“you'll wash your face ‘and hands
hefore you sit down to the fable,
James Rand.” Tt wag Martha call-
fng froin the kitchen,
| “How old do you
Mother. seven?” A
Ishouldered young man, firay
and  siraight-nosed as  his er.
I\l‘:\]n‘d into the kitehen, i

1

“The discussion  has  gone far
cuough anyway,” chimed in Junet
“What kind of a party do you iu|
tend to celebrate with, Jimmy?"

“Oh, I almost lergot,” her bro-|
ther answered, “1've got tickets for

ging the young man along. ]
Janet blushed.,
“Barry Colvin,” observed the eld-

Rapd with emphasis, “is a}
mighty fine young man.’* He lighted|
a clgar.

“Who said he wasn't?” retorted|
Jimmy. |
think I am.] “I think he's very ambitious, Hnl‘

tall. broad-| will make a name for himsell as a
i “|‘“ wyer, You mark my words,” Mrs. |

oy

|
|
|

fmoney on lessons for.”
“You and your father are at it Lionjagreed.

:1:1)1111'01'1;1]»]0
“l suppose you in-iroom.

vou're not referring 1ola show. We'll all have dinner Bereiy6arq and spending change.
irest is salted in the old sock.”

T sup-| yimmy.
pose you'll have no trouble drag-|qaq.

{Rand’s month set i o firm straight l”"\ dining  voom, “you'll be doing |

J

| Wednesday,

Iheifers.

OLGA MAYNARD

curly bl

‘ 3 e ¢ y > parted in the mid-

chitnee. U sticking by you il qig." i1is nose was of the pug va-

Nera on “‘“’,y_“.“('tf" A viety. Mis lips were parted in a
lle litua clgaret ".“'l strolled Into o0 grin - that  showed fashing|

the Jiving reom. ‘A little music, wyite eeth

he commanded. “Lel’s see :

we've heen  spending  good

|
|

>8¢!

He stood framed in the doorway |
what }

II)(‘l\\ul-n living and dining room to
Jgreet Mrs. Rand and Janet, “We'll
helpingly,, gyished in just a minute, Barry,”
Junet ’ called Janet, :

Jurry Colvin accepied the chair

Jimmy, “How's the law,
Barry?" asked llunry‘
|

finished
dishes,”

“When  Pve
maother with™ the
Henry Rand ilI.llI lu_s son lf“',;“liul‘fm'«'(l by
chaits  in the living} o 000 s
2t e tbusiness,
The elder Rand was enjoy-i o,
ing the third of his three cigars a| @i (anks, Mr. Rand s
:Ll“;‘\ lingering over it like an epi- quite a pull getting started but 1

“Haw's business, Jimmy ?” suppose 1 oughtn't to complain.”

Jimmy extinguished his cigaret “IL. takes a.lot of work to get
AT Py S sarel | ooited vight in anythink, Barey,”!
1 sold a car today. I'm flush.” | 500 3
A A o Lobserved Jimmy. |
Good, Did you bank the money? “Hiard. work mever hurt-anyone.”
“Absolutely. Kept out enough for ard. work never hurt anyone.
The
|
“Thrift,” observed his tather, “is
great virtue.” 3 !
“Like punctuality, eh?” laughed
“Quit talking platitudes,
Do you know what I wish]

a

By Marie Belmont

you'd let me do with seme of my |
heavy roll

o Many. one-sided effects in collar
[ treatments are being seen in frocks
lof the moment. The simple dress
above uses this treatment in a nar-
|row scarf collar.

Soft green crepe de chine makes
the moedel, which finds smart ac-
jcent in its use of deeper green trim-

“No. What? i %

“1 wish yow'd let me rip out that!
old heard walk in front and put in\
a cement walk. I caught my shoe
in it this evening coming in. Some!
day I'll break a leg. Besides, it|
looks like the devil.” 5

“If yen can make him do that,|
Jamos, called Martha Rand l'rum! |lated cap sleeves, which appear for
| Southern wear, as well as in ftocks
that are worn under long coats.

wore than I've been able to do.” {
Another one-sided neck

“The board walk stays.” Henry |
Rand spoke positively. “It may not; ment ig achieved in a V neck, which
be scrumptious Lo look at but it 2 has a narrow collar that outlines
| ¥ . one side and appears in the back,

gelzed his line as ghe spoke. |
"mother in hig arms and kissed horl “If T were as. sure Jimmy would |
(He ducked to avoid her slap, and| pick as nice a girl to marry HN‘
;p!mn]nwl into Janet who seized him| jinot has a man, I'd be salisficd.”
'hy the hair. {
| “vCat it out, Sis or 11 muss youy
1m~rnmn(su( wave.” He ran past
her, shouted a greeting at his fat-
‘)hm‘ and dashed up the stairs.
In the bath room he divested
|himeelf of hig shirt and diligently
Ir'vruhhr 4 his face and hands.  The
athlotic-ent  underwear  revealed
[\Fm but powerfully muscled arms.
fI's face dried, he rubbed his fin-
wer his lean,
(',1u,~u‘-l'rnppl-i\';

(jaw. and Tingered a
brown mustache.

“Good enough,” he remarked. Re-

{fully combed and brushed his hair.
{partine it on the side. Like his
sister's hig hair was brown, but it
wag nnife straight and came down
fon the forehead in a  “widow’s
peak.”

By the time he had put on a clean
shirt dinner wag on the table and
{the rest of the Rand family wait-
Hing

Heury Rand, w'th a preliminary
“ahem’ sald  grace He said it
lrather pompously, in a slow monwi
voice hanging on each syll-|
able us if he were reluctant to ﬁn-‘|
sh, i

“Waoll, 1 seo the sheik ig all slick-'
ed up.” Janet, turning toward her;

{were smooth‘ng down her hair.
“Pan't he young Migs Rami'” re

torted Jimmy
“If the voung time

man wonld

“She's in the dining-room setting his arrival a fcw minutes earller,”
for his signature. The office clock the table. or was a few minutes remarked Henry Rand. “he would-

ago Don’t hother me

The sound of a piano. well play-

ed, came from the living.room.

“She's probably forgotten to set retortcd
. Tn the washroom, hetween|tho fable” grumbled Henry Rand's with haked potato !

wife, ‘1 suppose I'll have to do I,
myself”

|

ghbor:
A think Mr. Rand 13| 'Henry Rand had walked into the heen jate for work in my life, ex-

In't have to break his neck to clean]
up in time for dinner”

“Oh von and your punctunality ”
Jimmy, h's mouth filled|

“Punctuality,” answered the eld-

W
er Rand, “is a virtue, T have never,  «Get here q'.m,k,-v said the volce

while it drops down over the other
’si(lu in the shape of a slender jubot.

LIEVUT, 0'DAY

put in his father.  “f've uuruuuly’\
wid plenty of it

oW

It wag exactly five o'clock qu his
twenty-seventh bivthday when Jim-
my Rand Jooked at his wal.ch,§
|walked into the manager’s office o
|ihe Manchester Auto Sales l)um-‘
pany antd decided to call it a day.
[ “See you in the morning, ‘Mr.{
|Train, 'm celebrating my birthday
by being punctual for dinner. to-
(night.”

The manager turned . hig head!

laway from his work. “Admirable of|
you, Rand. 1 hope tne [olks wnx|'ti
iset heart failure.”
| “They're apt to, at that/ mughedl A
Jimumy. “There's no telling how
| some people will react to violent |}
(shocks. It's nice of you to let me
|use the demonstrator tonight, too,
EML Train.” (1Y
| “Not at all, Rand. It would be |k
| pretty hard 1o squeeze five into
| your roadster.”
{  Jimmy climbed into the “demon-
|strator,” a handsome sedan. The
| starter whirred. He shilted gears
| expertly and was off.

It was precisely five-forty when
{he entered the Rand home to find

!
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Poultry Supplies

POTATOES are high in
price, you cannot afford to
feed them to your stock.

Buy our STOCK FEEDS for
all animals on the farm.

PORK is high, feed your
HOGS with our HOG FEED.

Have your POULTRY
FLOCK tay more EGGS, feed
our POULTRY FEEDS and
get better results,

WHOLESALE &
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{ming bands, The dress has abbrev-|

treat-|

[{ Riley Building

Y Mark R.
R

Mrs. Rand went to the kitchen
window and peered oul. It was
quite dark. From tlre lving room
came the stiains of Rachmaninofl g
i'relude, Jimmy's and Barry's fay-
orite. Barry and Janet werae there
;ogether. The window panes vattleq
with the sudden guest of wind.

“What time is it, James?” Mpg,
Rand’s manner was agitated as she
kept opening the even door to lock
at the-roast chicken which was
long since cooked and which she
was keeping warm.

Jimmy glanced at his watch,
“Six-tHirty. Gosh, that’s not late,
mother, He'll be here any minute
wow.”*

“1 wish
James."

“All vight, | will, but I hardly
think he’s there.” He went to the
hall. Before he could pick up the
receiver the phone bell rang.

“Hello,” he said, sharply.

‘“Hello,” came the voice over the
phone, a man’s brusque voice, “js
this the home of Henry Rand?"*

“Yes."”

“Whe is this speaking?”

“James Rand, his son”

“Well, this is a police officer
speaking from the Canfield Hotel
Get here guick. Your father hag
just been found dead in a room:”

you'd call the store,

(To be Continued )

Dispersal Sale

Registered Shorthorns
Wednesday, Feb. 3rd

| have been ‘instructed to sell on
February 3rd at 1.30
p. m., at Upton Park Farm, West
Hoyaity, the entire herd of prize
winning registered and fully ac:
credited Shorthorns, consisting of
seven bulls, ages 4 months to 2°
years and eleven young cows and

J. A. MacDONALD,
Auctioneer.
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NOTIGE

ANNUAL DINNER.

The Annual Dinner of the Share-

{holders of the Charlottetown Hotel

\Co,, Ltd,, will be held in the Din

{ing Room of the Hotel Victoria on

Monday evening, Feb. .1st. at 8 p.
im. All Shareholders are asked to
|please be present, and if they can-
\not attend to kindly notify the Sec-
|retary or.Mr. H. C. Brown two
| ays befaore the meeting.

! ANNUAL MEETING
| The Annual General Meeting of
the Shareholders of the Charfotte:
town Hotel Go., Ltd., will be held
in the /Dining Room of the Hote!
Victoria on Monday. evening, Feb.
1st,, at 9 o'clock p. m. (After the
|Annual Dinner) for the purpose of
|hearing the reports of the Directors
on the husiness of the Company
‘for 1925, and for the purpose of
slecting Directors for 1926.
NOTICE OF DIVIDEND
A Dividend of € per cent, payable
Lo Shareholders on record Jan 16th,
(1926, of the Charlottetown Hotel
Co., Ltd., has been declared by the
[Dlractor. and will be payable o
|Feb 1st. at the meeting of the
|Shareholders of the Company.
{ W. K. ROGERS,
President.
D. A, MacKINNON, Lt.Col
Sec'y-Treasurer
Charlottetown ' Hotel Co. ktd:
7980 18 eod Tl

Professional Cards
McDonald & McPhee

{ ]
i;. A. McDONALD M, F. McPHEE

ke

Barristers, Attorney Eto.
Money to Loan
Chal

McGuigan
A.

TER, SOLICITOR,
Money to Loan
Cameron Block Charlottetown
2220-1-11-11,

rlottetown

|BARRIS ETC

PEL

PRSI

W. A. MORRELL

CHARTERED ACCOUNTANT
AND AUDITOR
RHODES STEELE BLOCK
AMHERST, NOVA 8GOTIA

U)3716.5-14-6mos, -
5!

_-__‘_._—-‘/

br. C. C Archibald

Graduate ‘ot N. Y. Post Graduate®
Medical School and Hospital

nm«m-uml:;l to Eye, Eal
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has just been found dead in aroomi”

his mother and Jane{ busy in the
kitchen.
l “For once,” he announced trium-
father phantly after greeting his mother
and pinching Janet's cheek. I've
home for dinner.”

in Jimmy's ear. “Your

lowest prices,

Carter & Co., Ltd.

Throat
el e Saas
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