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SECOND CHANCE

By HOLLOWAY HORN

FOR YOU

“YOU'RE FALLING IN LOVE
WITH HIM!”

Bhe closed the pile of papers and
fabbed her nose with her powder

uff, without which, apparently, in

loments of emotion, the modern
Woman is lost,

“Thank you,” she said to the li-
Yrarian,

“Did you find it?”

“Yes. thanks.”

On her way back ot the ’'bus
she had to pass the Police Station
and as she did so Inspector Gar-
rod came out. The constable on
duty saluted him, for he was a

n of consequence in the Force.

e nulled up when he saw Mary.

“You're late!” he said.

“Yes, I've been in the library for
She last hour.”

“Oh? Did you find it?”

“Yes. You shculd read it your-
self, George. That pecr man!”

“Usually I don't waste much pity
on them,” he said. “Nine cases out
of t}en they get what was coming
then ’

“1 . I've heard you before
But he’s different. What he  did,
was to shield someone els2 "

“Good many of them say that.”

“But in this case it's true. I've
read the cross-examination and I

ow him.”

“Leok here, I'm in a great hurry,
Mary. But is Friday okay ”

“Perhaps. I'm not certain.”

“I shall cal for you at e.ght o'-
clock, my girl.”

“Right-ho. We'll see.”

‘“Are you going to tell him that
you know?"”

“No. Of course not. One day he’ll
tell me.”

“You know, Mary, you mustn’'t
let your natural sympathy run a-
way with you,” he said anxiously.

“That's what people want,
George. Smypathy. Understanding.
If these beastly lawyers had un-
derstood him, they Mwould never
have sent him to prison.”

“Perhaps not, But in any case,
keep Friday open. I shall be at a
loose end if you don’t.”’

“All right!” she smiled and hur-*
ed on

“You're very late,” her mother
eeeted her when she reached
home,

“Yes. And hungry, as usual.”

“Your aunt has been here for tea
this afternoon, Mary.”

“I'm glad. It must be a bit lonely
for Kou."

“She was talking about Mr. Fer-

n.”

“Then she shouldn't ”

“Why not?” her mother asked in
surprise.

“Because Auntle’'s talk is nearly
always gossip "

“Well, for once, my dear, you're
wrong. She didn't say anything a-
bout him that he himself might
not have heard. Now ‘come and
have the soup while it's hot.”

“It's good soup!” smiled Mary.
*What did she say about him?”

“Only that although he’s been
with her quite a time she knows no
gxore about him than the afternoon

e came,”

“Why should she?”

*“I don’t think I should like &
man living in my house and know
nothing about him,

“That's surely nothing to do with
Auntie!”

“No. But it's odd! Usually a man
has got a mother or a _ sister or
somebody who writes to him.”

“Apparently he hasn’t. What's
Auntie going to do about it? In-
vent one for him?”

“Why be so cross? You don't get
gappy ‘it I talk about George.

e’'s open and above board. He's
told us about his mother and his
brother in the Civil Service.”

“‘George is all right,” said Mary.

*I should think he is. Most glrls
would give anything to get hold of
him. Why, in the local {mper only
this evening I see that the Chair-
man of the Bench congratulated
him on his work.”

“He's done very well.”

That was good soup.”

“And I've got a chop for m I
know those midday meals, I
want it eaten up!”

“You know, Mother, you make me
feel like a kid of six again.” .

“It doesn’t seem so long to me
when you were a kid of six —as
you call it. And then I could make
you see reason.”

“Meaning you can’t now?”

“Meaning just that. You're fall-
Ing in love with this man Fergu-
son.”

“Nonsense, mother.”

“I know. And George
like it.”

“Of course “e wouldn't —if it
were true.”

“It is true.”

“Im sorry for him. And I think

doesn’t

he needs friendship and sym-
pathy.”
“Is he married?” Mrs. Donovan

shot the question at her daughter.
“I don’t think so. I've never ask-

ed him.”

“Ycu shouldn't have to ask a

an.”

“We'l, T haven't” Mary smiled.
“This is a gcod chop,” she added.
“I don't think it's fair! You're
playing fast and loose with George.”
“Indeed I'm not. I shall not
marry him, and I've told him so.
If he isn't satisfied with being a
friend he knows what he can do.”

m:

“Of course it's your life :hat's in
front of you,” said Mrs. Donovan,
rather surprisingly.

“That's just if, mother.” Mary
Donovan said quietly. “It's my life
that's in front of me.”

CHAPTER VIII
LUCIA “DOES HER BIT.”

Ferguson had reached home—as
he was coming to think of Number
Five —at the usual time, on the ev-
ening that Mary Donovan had
traced his case in the files of the
Courier,

He was tired ,for he was work-
ing really hard at the office, fully
aware that he had to make good in
the second chance that life—in the
person of Willlam Trevows —had
offered him. N
His evening meal was ready and
Mrs. Gaddesden having given up
her rather irritating attempts to
fathom the obscurity which bid the
earlier part of his'life was chat-
tering pleasantly when the bell
rang.

TAKE 2 STORY .. .. .. .. ....
“Now who can that be?” she said
and paused as if to consider the
matter.

“Better open the door and find
out.” he suggested with a smile.
“I will,” she said. A minute later
she .returned. “There's a lady
see you, Mr, Ferguson.”

“A lady? To see me?”

“Yes."”

“Who is it?”
“It's 1" said a volce from behind
Mrs. Gaddesden and Lucia Des-
mund came into the room.
Ferguson had risen and stood
watching her in silence,
“Good evening, John,” she said.
“Er . . .. good evening.”
“Won't you ask me to sit down?”
“Yes. Of course. I'm sorry. You
rather took me by surprise.”
“Would the lady like a cup of
tea?” Mrs, Gaddesden asked.
“I should love one.” said Lucla
with a quiet little effective smile.
“I had to look you up, John,” she
went on when Mrs. Gaddesden had

BECAUSE—Wh_en fatigued and chilleda ®
hot cup of tea will save you from a cold.

P00 roeee

of filling of four strips ‘of crisp
bacon and two - slices . of sour
pickle, ‘The sanawich may be serv-
ed with or without a hot, melted-
cheese sauce. 'Lettuce, between'
each lay

er.,
HEALTH SANDWICH

Saying - o Often
w&::l l DOTOth)’ DIX Muehh
Thnk | Distress

thod: Make the first layer of
semnmedeam or.oouaale chemm.
orange peel or: can-

gﬁﬁ‘mnger for flavor, Make: the
second layer of 'grated raw car-
rots and.minced ' green peppers,
istened, with ise.. Let-

The Woman Wheo is Always “Truthful” in Ex-
pressing Her Opinions Does Far More
Damage Than She Does Good, and is
Most Disliked of Her Species

There is no other human being in the world who so richly deserves to
have scme:hing drastic done to her as the woman who boasts that she
always says just what she thinks.

i You number her among your acquaintanc-
es unless you nave been parucularly iavored by
Lady Luck. tne 1s the woman who tells you that
you are gettaig lat or showing your age, or that
your new hat hat you paid more for than you
saould 1s unoecoming, or that your skiry .s w00
long 1n the back Wnen you shuw her your house
or garden, sne tells you that they are badly ar-
ranged and unat you should nave a landscape gar-
aencr or an ilerior decorator do tnem .or you, be-
cause your taste is bad. She criticizes your food
even while sne is eating it and tells you just how
she cooks the dish on which you pride yourself,

If you have a good-looking husband with a
foot thai 1s incuned to wander, she never fais to
tell you in the midst of a crowd that she saw him lunching with a beau-
titul blonde and she wondered if all those tales she heard about pim were
true. She tells you that people say that you spoil your chilaren, and that
they are the worst brals in uhe neignoorgood.  she asks you if you don’t
un.nk that the frail little daughter, who is the very core of your heart,
1sn’'y turoerculous, She says unay sne lo0gs tna. way w her, and didn's your
Great-Aunt Susan die ot the disease?

Yes, we all know the woman who prides herself upon saying just ex-
actly what she thinks, heaven help us. and, peithaps, the haraest thing
about her to put up with is her sel.-complacency.  For, after having
tramplea our vanity into the aust ana stabped us to the heart by veling
us thungs we would rather die than hear, she has the nerve to camoutlage
her crimes by represen nem as truth and honesty.

That her strictures are often uhe truth doesn’t excuse her for wound-
ing every one she meets. Maybe most of us are repeaters, who tell our
tavorite stories over and over again, but why interrupt us just at the
point of our best joke by reminaing us that that is an old one that she
nas heard before? rernaps 1ew oI us are Lily Ponses or Lawrence Tib-
betts, but chagrin the maiden and youth who have consented to ob-
lige by calling the.r attention to their sour notes and the times they went
ou key?  Wny tell fond parents tnat their infant prodigies are just plain,
ordinary children, who would probably rate as morons under an'I. Q. test.
why, in a world that is full of grie. and trounle, puncture anyoody’s littls

pink balloons and take away from them the harmless little vanit.es that
really make life endurable?

If it be a lack of truth and honesty to refrain from humiliating and
wounding others by not calling attention to their 1aults and defects, then
let us cultivate deceit as one of the major virtues, for, as a philosopher
said long ago, “Not even the most admired and loved among us could sur-
m\gme"n he knew what his friends and acquaintances really thought about

One of the strange things about the woman who preens herself on
saying exactly what she thinks is that she never seems to have any kindly
or adm:ring thoughts about people, 1f she ks you are looking well, or
young, or pretty, or that you have on an adorable trock, she never men-
tons it. Neither does she tell you that she thinks you have .made a
wonderful president of a club, or that she doesn't know how the church
would get along without you. Nor does she ever tell you what a ,

e mother you have been and that your children do you honor. All of
her Lho&gms seem to be pickled in vinegar, with never a sweet one
among them.

And another queer thing about the woman who is so strong about
speaking the plain, blunt, honest truth to people is can’t stand
it when they give her a dose of her own mediicne, She wants to be pal-
avered over and flattered and have the truth modified and sugared up be-
{fore it is handed to her. ~She doesn’t want to be treated as she treats

others.
absurd than the contention that to be truth-

Nothing could be more

left them.

“Why?” he asked coldly,

“For old times' sake. We're at
the local theatre.”

“I know. I saw you.”

“We've never met since. . .*
“Since that day at the Old Baliley.
I saw you in court. I hear that I
have to congratulate you. I'm afraid
I haven't done so before.”

“What on?”
“Your marrhsgle."

“Oh, that,” she sald, and laugh-

Mrs. Gaddesden came in with the

“Every other policeman im the
fown salutes him.”
“Even if he’s in private elothes. .

cup and saucer.
“Thank you, Mrs. Gaddesden,”

ful and honest we must tell a{)eogle exactly what we think o them, and
that we are being hypocritical when we pass over lightly the things about
them that do not hit our fancy and are even clvil and polite to those
whom we really do not like. ~We are merely being civilized. And those
who do not use this restraint It has been sa‘d that
use them the more popular we are with our f ll‘md u;.% res. . sﬁlrgltly v‘vs
are with our fellow credtures. o
us really wants to know what any one thinks of us. one
DOROTHY DIX.

are barbarians,
words were given us to conceal our thoughts

tuce on each lnyer.'

SARDINE-EGG
Method: First layer is of lettuce,
with small whole sardlneavpmd
on slices of bread previously spread
with butter seasoned with lemon
juice. Second layer is of chop
hard-cooked eggs mixed with
mayonnaise and seasoned with
salt, pepper and paprika, and a bit
of lemon juice if desired.

HAM AND CUCUMBER
Method: First layer {5 of lettuce
with baked ham slices, s{:u' th
tartar sauce, top] with another
plece of lettuce. Second layer is
of cucumbers previously marinated
in French dressing.

HAM AND TOMATO
Method:' First layer, one slice
boiled ham, frizzled in a little
butter and spread with mayon-
naise, also lettuce. Second layer,
two slices tomato, 1 slice lettuce,
mayonnaise, salt and pepper and
mustard.

SHRIMP-CHICKEN-TOMATO
Method: First layer shrimp, salt,
pepper, ce. Second lay-
cken, one slice
side of the
cut sandwich place a of a
small, whole led tomato, scoop-
ed out and-filled with tartar sauce.
Chop the tomato and stir
into the sauce.

CHEESE-BACON
Method: On first layer place a
thin slice of cheese, slip into oven
to brown slightly, then cover with
slice of pineapple and one small
bay leaf. On second layer place 3
slices crisply cooked bacon, lettuce
and mayonnaise.

TURKEY-BACON
Method: First layer is composed
of sliced cooked turkey and may-
onnaise. Second layer, sliced broil-

ed bacon, lettuce and mayonnaise.
tr'nﬂe"'s been many things in his

e.
“And still is,” she said bitterly.
“When this tour is over, I'm
through with him.” s
"s'Ihhut's % e‘:lr .rg?xr.,vun'uu"

e n . “You've anged,”
she said.

“Of course I have. A man can-
not go through what I've been
through without being changed. It
makes him see things and people
more clearly —far more clearly,”
he added.

e
“Meaning me?” X
“If you wish to place that con-
struction on what I said, I cannot
prevent you.”
“But you were found of me , .
once.”
“I thought so at the time. I see
you're still wearing the ring I gave
?rou. Remember how that infernal
.8 er l;:l%teém ;bout Ilt?" od”
e I : “I nearly scre: K
she said. A
To_Be Continued

said Ferguson. She shrugged her beautiful
“Therxegs nothing else you'll be |shoulders: “Ygu ed to say you
wanting?” were fond of me.”

“No, thank you.”

“Ring if there is,” the wise wo-
man said and left the room, shut-
ting the door behind her.

“You've a very comfortable place
here. The last time I had tea with

“Curious, isn't it?” he said with
a smile,

“That wasn’t ver{l gallant of
you,” she said_angrily,

“Look here, Lucia. what is it you
want?” Ferguson asked as he help-
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SUNBONNET BABY Applique Quilt

\
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MAYAIR NO,

Toddling Susle is quaint and demure and a grand motif for applique

quilt block you will have no end of

fun mnklm‘.l
ed out in either print or plain materials. Vel

Equally effective work-
bac d, pale blue

low uni
. pink bonnet and tan shoes and hand are a pretty combination,
The pattern includes pieces for applique with directions which

you the easiest method of :::mbllng i

and directions for mal finish!

show
for plaging th lique,
s mt p % the appliq

For complete pattern and instructions for all of these

sent 20 cents in stamps or eoin
partm

Guardian Needlework De ent.,

(coin preferred)

th designs.
to The Charlottetown

Use this coupon

Te The Charlottetown Guasdian
Needlework Dept.

DESIGN NO. 489

Print your name and address plalnly.
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you was at your flat in Red Lion eil lhimseli’ to another fillet of
uare.” plaice.
“I remember it.” “I wanted a clat with you,” she
“Well, how am I looking?” she |said quietly, with‘ head yosmzhtly
demanded . averted so that her profile was in

‘““Much the same."
‘“You're ]ookingoyounger"'
“Thank you, you mind if I
continue with my meal? Perhaps
you'll have some of that cake?”
“No, thanks, I'm dieting. But you
%o on. You don't bear me a grudge
scause I'm marr.ed?”
“Not in the least.”
“You're not interested.”
_“No. Why should I be?”
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_‘sz?mlzdwﬂ'&“:,

T’S fashionable to be dressed in the
newest Paris colors! It’s fashionable to
save,too! And you can do BOTH with Tintex.
Last year’s dresses, sweaters, etc.,—faded or
out-of-date in color—become gloriously
new and color-smart with Tintex! Simple
as A.B.C.! Perfect results! Do as mil-
lions of women do—select your favorite
colors—for apparel or home decorations
from the Tintex Color Chart at your
dealer’s. Do it today!

48 brilliant, -lasting colors ot
mmmmm

evidence,

“You know, you amuse me,’ he
said. “What made you marry that
nasty little ratlike  husband of
yours?™

“I often wonder. You'd gone. You
let me down and I was disillusioned
and depressed. I thought he could
help me in my work —he was an
agent at the time.”

i ¢A wo

$3 Value for only 75¢ o
OLORED MINIATURE OF 'VOUISIU

D-PLATED FRAME.

B I

es y

v gynmg ot ;VAim B.lui"% and 75¢

5::',” size snapshot ot’ neln.ntn.. Jour ets0 dnyi: ”

original, will be mailed, postpaid, ...‘ . gk 4

gond to—TINTEX PREMIUM DEFT.. Bo |
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Stasr Reducing With 3-Day
Liquid Diet

3DAY LIQUID DIET -100 CALORY PORTIONS|

L

(ORANGE - * GRAPE- PINEAPPLE-GRAPEFROMT|

Easy to Lose Surplus Weight
dow clever of Mrs. ‘Plump  to
begin sl:mming with a 3-day liquid
diet! Off to a good start toward a

youthtul figure,

she’s arranged her housework ‘to
take life easy from Wednesday to
Saturday morning for her disposi-
tion's sake. The liquids cleanse her
system, stave off that m;ty feeling,
keep fattening calories pll‘h:g

calorjes in 2 stand.

orange juic-. or % glass pineapple
juice or % glass grape juice, <
R s
h.":l 5::4! Our 32-page boo! n a
nu I!"ﬂ 'l‘V’u-
1200-calory-a-day us for two'

weeks, Valuable calory chart, too,
.and easy exercises for the stubborn
bulges. Also a weight-gaining pro-
gram for_the thin!

(. - - — o > - PIOVIION = o o > - - - -

Send 30c in.colns for your s
of The New Way To A Y
il ol S
¥
.?a.!-.—n———-———
Oy Provines

¥

2.00000008-060000-0 ob
9000009000V VNI TIITOVTITY

that develo

- plenty on'hand.all"the time.
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MADE

RED

IN CANADA -

STURDY of limb and brimful of J'oyou: health,
; because her mother gives

+ Wheat, , every day, with plenty. of milk and fresh,
' ul.lcy fruits'in season. She never tires of this break-
‘fast.” Shredded Wheat is a perfectly balanced food

er Shredded

strong growth and alert minds! Kee
g 1' P

The
Canadlan Shredded Wheat

>

OF CANADIAN

'MM

DED WHEAT

WHEAT

‘And Her
Activities

PRAYER
He prayeth best who loveth best
All things both great and small,
For the dear , who loveth us,
He made and loveth all.

FRIENDS
The most I can do for

friend
is simply to be his friend. If he

ws I am happy in loving him,
gowm want no other reward. —
H. D. Thoreau.

MAN
It is not enough to be an up-
right man, we must be seen to

one; soclety. does not exist on
moral ideas only.
SELF-HELP

never helps him who re-
fufeiazle\: aid of that which lies at
hand.

TRUE LIVING
The secret of true living is not
in possessions but in love and
service.

THE EVER-BURNING LAMP

The Housewife

glad you have
ed me, for now
little of my s
Although
the proud Emperor

I can tell you &

tory.
I lorgk 50 humble I was
Napoleon's

favorite flower. He was nicknamed

rporal Violet because of this,
S:dpgzhen he was sent to Elba he
P! . “1 will return when the

bloom.”

wollleau fulfilled his vow, though in a
rather unexpected way. During his
exile I was worn as a secret badge
by his friends. They even sald as
a password “Do you like violets?
to which the answer should be,
“Very well indeed,” instead of just
“Yes,” as molsi:d who were not in

e secret replied.
thSo when rumors crept round that
Napoleon was returning, “the - vio=
lets bloomed” indeed—in the but-
tonholes of those who wanted to
be recognized as cllmisl supp(l,:l;ltg%

onwards I was

ll?om‘ m‘?: bl After Na-

In an old palace in Trav
India, is an ofl lamp which, ac-
cording to tradition has been

burning for 1,200 years. The legend
is that it commemorates a ruler of
the State who ascended to heaven
while resting on a stone couch.

A MOTHER'S LOVE
Oh, wondrous power! how little
understood, entrusted to the
mother’s mind alone, to fashion
genius, from the soul for good. —
Mrs. Hale. f

The mother's heart is the child’s
schoolroom —H. W. Beecher.

Stories first heard at a mother's
knee are never wholly forgotten,—
a little spring that never quite
dries up in our journey through
scorching years.—Ruffini.

THE FUTURE
The future is a world limited by
ourselves; in it we discover only
what concerns us and, sometimes,
by chance. what interests those
m}‘xol:n we love the most—Maeter-
ck.

A SPICE OF VARIETY

Instead of cooking a rice pud-
ding in the ordinary way, a
gill of rice with 1 1-2 pints
of milk. This makes Devonshire
Rice, which is delicious.

Add a teacup of stoned raisins
and 2 teacups of peeled, cored and
chooped cooking apples.

Flavor with a little ground spice,
sweeten to taste, and leave for an
hour. Cook very . slowly for 2 to
3 hours.

SELF-RELIANCE
No child should depend on his
mother every minute to tell him
just how to think and what to
do. He or she should learn to play
leader to his own band, instead of
'l’l‘w:ya depending on mother's

ton,
Try, when ble, to -encour-
age the chﬂdg:-lw to do as

them-
selves, choose what they should
wear, help with the work, and in-
vent as they play.”
) reliance comes with know-
ledge, as well as habit. The more
a knows ,
g: better his
. 'The unsure child will
have more faith in doing
I oy Suestone s
automatica oa
diffioult (orton,i)o :Bﬂeult) stan-
. di of others, 3

g

WM.MW
‘Modern Etiquette
(By ROBERTA LEE)

L o

leon was exiled finally to St.
gl%leogm I fell into disfavor, only
to become popular in France once
more as Napoleon's family return-

to power.
edWhe‘x)\o his nephew. Napoleon TII.
married the Spanish Eugenie,
huge clusters of violets were offer-
ed to the bride.

RIDDLE-ME-DEE

but not in fog.
first is in sky. but no 5
”ﬁ}' second is in timber, but not in

I~g,
My thﬁrd is in dog, but not in eat,
My fourth is in vest, but not in

hat, N
My fifth is in pet, but not in 200,
My whole is something useful to

you.
Answer: S8tove.
“The older and wiser known
that nothing is of value unless it

A Morning Smile

NEATLY REBUKED.

The travelling entertainer was
giving a performance on the vill
age green. “If any lady or gentle«
men in the audience will call ou{
the name of some female charac-
ter in Shakespeare,” he said, ‘T
will endeavor to portray that
character.” “Florence Nightingale*
suggested & woman in-the cro
“I sald Shapespeare, not Dickens,
sald the entertainer, with dignity,

§ How Can 1 7 ?

(By ANNE ASHLEY)
GO0 000000000000000004000

Q. How can I make hash ballst

A. Mince some corn beef and
potatoes very fine. Make into flat
cakes and brown on both sides on
a buttered griddle. The taste is
improved if the potatoes have been
boiled with the corn beef.

Q. How can I prevent moths
from infesting blankets that are
not in use?

A. Scatter slices of yellow soap
in the folds. Then wrap securely
in newspapers.

Q. Hogl lwcan I remove yellow
spots from white enamel?

A. Flannel cloth dipped in gard=
en mold will remove the spo

o0

&
{Household Scrapbook

i (By ROBERTA LEE)
000000 0000000000000
1

White Kid Gloves

New white Lid gloves may be
kept clean a long tinle if one Tubs
the soil off each time they are to
be worn, with an artist's eraser.
It is possible to go through an en=
tire season without a trip to the
cleaner’s unless one encounters

too much soot. .
e klilo“ ur next

stead of baking Vol

m::t loaf in solid loaf form, iy
baking in a ring pan. This makes
a more attractive dish for serving
as the center space can be ﬂll'
with vegetables. Surround the loa
with a ring of mashed potatoes.

Ironed Clothes
Freshly ironed clotho;lshg;lwlvd be

thoroughly dr}

hung up until g oy are

. berts | fore folding. Otherwise.

cRal?\el"l):rt. shared."—Mary - 0 liable to have an unpleasant odor.
- - -
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FASHION GUIDES

FOR THE

HOME DRESSMAKER |

Exciting chic and variety with-
out straining your budget.... .
ideal toppers for new summer togs
or to transform last year’s. The
contrasting bolero jacket and
sash are a perfect compliment to
almost any spectator, afternoon
or evening dress. Plain or print
cottons, linen or silk, lace chI;lon.
rayon - net, eyelet _embroidered
linen, etc., there's a nice cholce of
suitable fabrics. The fitted blouse
that buttons up to the new cardi-
gan neck is dashing in bright solid
colored or print cottons or of
pastel or blazer strined flannel.
Your waistline will look ever so
tiny In the halter that is fitted
in corselet effect. Besides shirting
striped cotton, a @'y peasan
t or dazzling white cotton is
etching. The easy to frllow pat-
tern includes a1l three models.
8tyle No. 25562 is desiened  for
sizes 14, 16, 18. 20 years, 32. 34, 36,
38, 40 and 42-inches bust. For ma-
terial . requirements - see pattern

en e

Send fifteen sents (15¢) in stam
or coln (coin preferred) D
carefully, address to Charlottetown

Muardinn olulng:

Style No. 262 Sise..... coers von |

that she
b to her father
mother? ' A

Name
Street Address

Oity.

A QUICK DODGER
?.;."mem ted all the pigs,

and lu.ll mmd- 80 much

I can’t count
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