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. | aaked herself.

“You know, Robin, that I could mot for
you!"

*I will not go ln to-night, I think, dear
Rose. TYou will have a great deal to say
to your father, and you will ba better
will come. You will
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CHAPTER IX.
It was mot without a wigh of regret
that Helen Montaoban observed the paln
she was forced to inflict om ome

but the
wiedge of the depth of his regard for
her, at frst, to
{otimaey which, on his part,
somethiog more than the name of
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now elapsed,
third, since that time.
mentioned him frequently, and sxpressed
bla perplexity at his silesce, and no leas
at his prolonged absence. Many an ba:.r;
at

the valley and beyond the hille—
the road over which he bad passed on
the morning when be left her.

“When will he traverse it agaln?’ she
“When, kneeling bere, at
my md in the twilight or the dawa,
shall 1 bebhold him returning?’

Ons afternoon, being oppressed with a
plight headache, she had thrown herselt

by slumber. her uncle's step,

light snd quick, came through the gal-
lery, and Immediately Jessle berself en.
| tered the

chamber, bearing & light. Her

-

IP
-

the | b good.

upon her couch to dispel it, it possibla,,

face was suggestive of something pleas-
ant. Bhe came on tiptes to the bedside

“0, 1 am awake, Jessle," sald Helea;
“but 1 have slept & great while.”

“Yea, mademoleclie—a loag time: but 4OKES FROM THE PENS OF VA |

1 hepe your beadache bas quite left you
pow; for monsleur le compte, your cous
In, mademolselle, Monsieur d'Artole—"

“Jeanle, 1o he here?” saked Helen, quiet
1y, as she rose.

“Yea, mademolselle, be das just come.”

Bhe entered ber dreming reom, and
hastemed to bathe her face and head and
rearrange her balr. But she trembled
from head to fool
stalre just Ia time to meet Louls him-
selt. He it was, but paler snd thimmer
than usual. He came forwand with an
exclamation of pleasure.

“Helen, my dear cousinl”. he cried,
warmly smbracing ber.

Her cheek burat—her heart beat rapld-
Iy, as he preased hin lips to hers.
could not speak at Ant

“My own fuir Helen, and oo lovely aa
ever!—yes, & million times loveller™ he
sald, smilingly, as he gently turned hor
face so that the glow of the peadant
lamp above them fell full upes It “But
you do mot speak, cousin. And yet |
know you welcome me.”

“lndeed, 1 welcome you, Louls, most

“l have been ill—yes; but not long o
serfously; and as soon ma 1 recoversd,

Imous exclamations of
drawn lato thelr clecle. re
quiries on all sldea concerning late
{ndisposition, snd Infinite rejolcings at
the arrival of Loula. In the midst of the
coaversation Louls re-eatered.

“My.dear uncle, I cannot express the
pleasure It gives me to #nd mywelf hare
oace more,” he sald, “and particulariy la
the midet of such excellent company.”

In a little while the evening repast was
spread and they gathered about the
board, & congenial party encugh, as It
went; afterward they repaired, by the is-
vitation of the marquis, te the lHbrary,
where they passed the remalnder of the
o Rose and Francls Egertos,
who, of late, had occasloaally sung te-
gether, were previlled upoa by the mar
quls and his guests to do so now. Both
had fine volces and excellent taste, and
thelr united melody poured forth In one
sweat, barmonious strain, that could mot
fail to please. Loois, standing bebind
the seat of Mademolselle Montauban, re

Rose and her companion with &
quiet but closely observant glance.

“Is not Rose & little oightingale T soft-
Iy whispered Helea, looking up at him.

“A sweeter obs never sang. By-the-by,
my dear cousin, when did she come
hare ™

“Something more than s month age.

Bhe ln prettler than ever; do you uti

think so?

“Decidedly. Francls seema tacitly te
agres with us, too, It appears to me. I8
he not very attemtive to her? And yot,
be does not look quite bappy to-might
What ails bim, I wonder?™

(To ba continned.)

SUCTION OF A FAST TRAIN.

Cantliona Pespls Will Aveld the Wake
of a Figlag KExpress.

There s hardiy any person, young or
old, who does not like to see & fast
rallroad train go by. There la & fasr
cination in the rush and roar, the en-
glne represents s0 much resistiess
strength, and It is s}l such a triumph of

. | man's skill that It pever falls to evoke

wonder and sdmiration. Yet there le

dnmh;movu;uﬂn.wcﬂm*

should kmow enough to keep &t a o
spectful distance while admiring this
marvel.

“The theory that & moving train car
ries along with It an envelope of alr s
very Interesting,” says an engineer. “l
first had my attention attracted to the
subject by & curious incident that bap-
pened several years ago al & crossing
pear Birmingham, Ala, where tralos
pass twice a day at & speed of aboul
forty miles an bour. The tracks are
seven feet apart, and there would sesm
to be ample room to stand betwesn
them In safety between two trains. One

and woke up just as the traine closed
from each side, There was a
on the ground near by, and the
his fright jumped om top of it. That
probably brought bim into ohe of the
rushing envelopes of alr. At any rate,
be was whirled off his feet and throwa
clear to the roof of the opposite car,

rds, | where he was subsequently found,

jammed against a ventilator chimbey,

‘| with no Injury except & brokem leg.
" | How in the world he ever made such &

Journey and escaped alive is o mystery,
unless his fall was deadensd by a cush-
fon of air.

“Apropoa of atmospherie pressurs, It
fs & well-known fact that there is &
‘vortex space,’ or ‘tone of suction,' db
rectly behind any rapidly moving train,
and its presence accounts for a gro-
tesque bappening that took place some
time ago on the RBouthern Pacifie,
While the Oslifornls-bound express
was going through Western Arizona
at & clipping galt & passenger who was
on the verge of lunacy rushed out te

" | the rear platform, climbed on a rall
and jumped off. He was wearing ll

very long linen duster, and a muscular
tourist who happened to be on the plat-
form at the time grabbed it by the talls
as it salled by and yelled for help.
When some of the others ran to his as

sistance they found the lunatie stretoh. |

od stralght out in the alr behind the
platform, safely anchored by his duster,
which had turned inside out and caught

hh‘lnuthanlwum. The muscular

gentleman was hanging om for dear life,
but bad it not been for the fact that the
would-be sulcide wus virtually eus
tained and carried along by the suction
of the vortex something would certaln-
Iy bave given way. They recled the
man in like & kite, and he promised to
We have very little knowl-
edge at present of the atmospheric con-
ditiona that surround a moving train.
A fuller knowledge of them may lesd
to the solution of some bafliing prob-
lems in traction.” =

Art in the Proper Direction.
Agent—Don't you waot an enlarged
photograph of yourself?
Stout Gentleman—Enlarged!
tor?
Agent—That's so. But-way—Ilet us
make you one three sizes smaller.

What

A Dlemmue.
Mrs, Voo Blumer-1 don't know what

we shall do about that cook.

YVon Blumer—What's the matter now?
“ghe threatens to stay."—Life,

LET U8 ALL LAUGH.

RIOUS HUMORISTA

Pleasant lscideants Occurring the
Werld Over-Sayings that Are Cheer
ful 1o Old or Young-Fuuny Belecs
tioms that You Will Eaujoy.

Miss Ascum~Did you really attend
hor wedding?
Misa Wervell-Oh, yes, Indeed!

1 enjoyed myself lmmensoly,
Miss Ascum—DId you, reully?
Miss Wryvell-Her gown didn't fit

ber at all and 1| heard several people

say she looked a perfect fright.

MHer Ouly Commeat,

“Nevertheless, my dear,” wmid the
masculine portlon of the comblne,
“there are a number of men In the
world who are my mental Inferlors™

“John." rejolned the wife of his boa-
om as she looked him square In the
eve, “you were always a confirmed
cynle.”

And

He—If 1 ghould Kiks yon, what would
you do?

fhe—1 never meet a contingency till
it happens,
He—But If it sbhould happen?
Bhe—1'd meet It face to face.

Bure to Pup.
“Where are you pgulng, Jason?
queried the citizen of Kentuecky.

[ “Geln’ down to Matilda Lee's to pop

the question,” replied the lank youth.
“But you have your gun.'
*“Yes; It | ind Brace Bradley's abhead
of me I'll pop blw.”

Fa's Wisdom,

} Little Willle—WHhat are dividenda,
pa?

| Pa—Dividends, my son, are what the
stockbolders get after the dlrectors
'appropriate their ahare.

Trus Lave,
| The Count—8¢ you really belleve that
Lord Poorman's marriage with the
American belress wan the result of a
love match,

The Duke-Of course It was. At irst
he insisted on half n milllon, but Anal-
Iy agreed to accept four hundred and
ninety-five thousand.

i Reallstic Story.

“Have you reviewed that new book
mntitled “I'be Editor's Purse? aaked
the eritic's other half.

“1 merely glanced at 11" repied the
mascullne end of the aketch. “There's
pothing in 11"

Useful lasects.
The old colored parson gazed at the
swarming mosquitoes with a sigh.
| "Yes,” be mused, “dem dah mosqul-
toes am smahteh den I Is. Dey kin
keep de congregation awake en |
mlt‘"

Bess—What makes you so subdued
and queer?
| Tom—I guess you'd be subdued, tee,
/1t you had s mother and father, four
|m two grandmothers and twe
grandfathers (o boss you,

Feminine Charliy,
Bdyth—1 wonder If Dolly Bwift b
really as bad an she s painted?
Mayme—] don't see how she can be.
Bhe certalnly doés paint dreadfully.”

Uninterrupted Chicage Bliss,

“What of my future?’ asked the falr
mald.

“You will never know what grief er
sorrow ls," answered the fortune teller.
| “And—will 1 marry?’ querisd the
falr one, anxioualy.

| “Bure,” replied the visionary prophet-
ses. "Four times.”
Friendly Saggestion,
Blggs—Lm proud of my family tres.
Diggs—You ought to white It

Bigge—Whitawash it! What for?
Diggpe—To keep the insects off,

Her Tost,
Little Efle—Do you love me very
mruch, maming?
Mamma (8 widow)—Yes, my dar-
ling.
Effie—Then why don't you marry the
man at the candy store?

Marital Amenition
“Hateful thing!” she cried In the
midst of their spat. “I was a silly
goose when I married you'
“Perbaps o' replled the grest
brute; “at any rate, you were ne chick-
en."—Philadelphia Press,

Land of Blisy,
Bhe—What Is your idea of Utopla?
He—It Is probably a place where all
the lohabitants are engaged but never
mArry.

i Nat Baperstitious.

Miles M Catehem has just been
divorced from her Afth bhusband,

tilles—Is that so!

Miles—Yos; aud, strange to say, each
! tlme she was led to the altar on a Fri
| day,

Gllea-Well, T auppose she will keep
it up until she has scquired her thir
teenth victory, just to see If that will
break ber run of tough luck.

Undoubiediy,

“Who," asked the originator of fool
questions, “according to your uotion,
In the most popular woman i the Unl-
ted Htates!”

“The blonde Iady whose face adorna
the $20 gold plece” replled the old
bachelor,

Usnail Flulsh.

Evalyn—Aud aid be plue away and
dle after you refused W warry him?

Imogene—No; the uagrateful wretch
married miserably well

Hopoloss Case

Tomdix—Have you learned to make
the repalrs en your sutomoblle?

Rojax—Ng; and I'm afrald 1 never
shall,

Tomdix—-Why pot?

Bojux—1 haven't a bit of mechanical
genius,  Honeatly, 1 don't belleve 1
could invent & washing machine,

Thay Burely WiiL

Young Microbe—And so we are para-
altes. and are killing the man we are
In?

Old Microbe—That's the cass, exact
Iy.
“And you say be has summoned the
doctors V"

“‘.‘."

“What will the doctors doT*

“Can't tell yet, but | am sure of one
thing; they will call us hard names"

Quite Amother Matter.

“Befpre | give you my answer," sald
the fuffy-haired summer girl, “1 would
like to know If you are in a position to
keep me In the style to which I bave
always been accustomed

“If the styles don't change too often
1 am,” replied the wise youth. “Other
wise the odds are lu favor of my golng
broke."

lndestiructible.
“This is the Aret bread | ever made”
remarked the young wife.
"Well," rejoined the optimistic hus-
band, “there's nothing llke starting
with a solld fousdation."

Delloate Thrust.

Miss Olde—Harry maid bhe'd like us
to be married In a balloon, He's fond
of freak marriages.

Miss Rose—But why go to the trou
bile of golng up in & balloon?

True to Her fex.

—

Mr. Newpop-Why, our baby talked
wihen It was Bve months old.

Mr. Oldwed—-No wonder; It's a girl
bhaby.

As Comparesd,
She—Young Addleton is rather alow,
lsn't he?
He—Yes; be's a3 slow as & woman
walkiug along the street reading a
letter,

Ksow the Patlern,

Landlord—-1'll bave to request you to
pay In advance, Mr, Bhortleigh.

Bhortlelgh—Why, aln't my tronk
good for & week's board?

Landlady—No; It looks llke one of
those emotional trunks,

Bhortlslgh—-Emotional ?

Landlady—Yes; one that la easlly
moved.

In the Right Place.

Askitt-~By the way, what became of
young Chilllngton who gradunted with
our class In ‘981 Cold, ealculating sort
of fellow, you remember?

Knowitt—Tes, | remember; and be's
the sames cold, calculating chap now
that he was then. lie's got a job as
bill elerk with an lce company.

Ount sl Firet,

“Bir,"” began the young man, "I came
to ask your daughter's hand In war-
riage. 1 feel that I am pot worthy
of her, but—"

“Young man,” Interrupted the atern
parent, “1 fully agree with you on that
polnt and thers ls nothing further to be
said on ths subject. Good evening,
sir”

Mer View and Mie.

Mrs. Nagge—Man's superiority over
woman is all in bis mind.

Nagge—Not all of it, my dear. Part
of It s due to his phyalcal strength.

Teo Much Work.
Mrs. Btarvem—There doesn't seem

to be any pleasing you, Mr, Bharpe.
You say you dea't lke steak for sup-

Mr. Sharpe—No, ma'am; you ses, 1
have to use my Armd So much at my
work during the day that they're very
tired when I pet bome at night.

=
The Coming Troubis.

“Helle, Laura, is that you?”

“Yea"

“This 18 George. Bay, I can't got
anything te eat downtown here to-day.
The betels and restaurants are all
closed on acoount of the strike. Have
8 good dtomer ready for me when [
oome home,"

“T can't do It, George. The girl says
all the grocery stores and meat mar-
keta out here are closed unt of
the strike."

“Well, cook up a
thing of that kind.”

“Can't do that, either.
day., The milkmen are all

“Wall, Great Boott!
one of the children In with
of bread and molassse?”

“No, Johnny says there are
or street cars running. But,
be I can—"

“Well, go on. Maybe you ean

But there wis no responss.

Ervarybody at the telephone
gone on a strike.

Harmony Is one of the things

| matriwonial trust talls to

T

Auetn STomies

Maine's seacoast in a straight line s
200 willes, while followlng the lus and
outs It s 2484 miles, Between Kit
tery Poiot and Quoddy bead there are
Aty -four lghthouses.

A Lewiston (Me,) woman sat up for
her husband (Ul ene o'clock the other
night, intending to discuss with him
the sinfuluess of his goluge on. Fin
ally sbie gave It up and went up stalrs
only to find hlm In bed and fast aslovy
there for many bours. He badn’t been
out at all

Most of us are born with about the
satue wental capacity. The sise of
the brain does not Aiffer very widely
among men. In wost men the brain,
including the network of the nervous
system, we!ghs between three and four
pounda; and Instavce after Instance I8
recorded of men of splendid mentality
[ #hogr Lralng v evw Wnder Liw avarige
welght.

Thirty years ago there were twenty:
nine street rallroads lu Massachusetis,
to-day-—or, rather, lwo years ago, for
the 1901 report Is the latest at baud-—
there were 110 companiss. This Bum:
ber has Increassd since that time. The
capital Invested for the two periods
contrasted was §7.900,080 and #0611,
188, In the earller year they trans
ported 4308784 passengers, In the
later 488,520,088, There was 204 millcs
of rall In 18TR, 2.8500 ln 1W01.

| It la now known that smallpox geris

are communicated through the air as
woll as by contaot, The smallpox hos
pital boata anchored In the Thames
bave produced a regular epidemic lo
Essex, yot the shore ls nearly half a
mile away and there has been no
communication. In districts over
which the wind bas blown from the
hospital boata twelve per cent of the
Inhabitants have bemm attacked, while
in the other direction the cases have
been lees tham one per cent.

The strollst through the warketa of
Ban Frencisco will find the Western
repressntative of the New York weak:
fish—a huge cremture rmanging from
elghty to one bundred pounds—and
will be told that s similar fAsh b
eaught in the Qultf of Californla welgh-
lug two hundred pounds. 1In the Ital
fan quarter of this cliy will be seen
the octepus, or devil-@ah, hung up for
sale, & terrible army of arma or teu
tacles; not the litle creature a fool
or two acroes, common In the Bast
but a veritable monater with a radial
spread of perbaps twalve or fourtesu
feet. Along the upper coasl these an!
mala have been found with a radial
spread of twenty-five feet—well named
the spider of the sea. Along the coast
will be seem & bass which often tips
the ecales at ive hundred pounds; and
at Monterey bas been taken a mack
erel weighing nine hundred pounds—
suggestive that even fahes grow large
o Western waters.

AUTOMATIC WEINING SCOOP,

Guesaing somewbers near the welight
of a pound of sugar, rice, coffes, tea,
ote, 1o not very difficult to the grocer
who has bad years of ex
pertence In putting wup
these commodities, but he
would be apt to And fault
with the new clerk who
spent his valuable tlme In
practicing to ses how close
he could guess to the
welghta of the different
commodities. Yet If the
clerk waa able to guesms
weights with accuracy val-
uable time would be saved
in doing up packages for
the trade. Here Io & scoop
which will make It unnecessary guess
ing, however, as It will antomatically
gauge the guantity and discharge any
surplus over the amount required. In
the picture the handle pertion of the
scoop has besn cut away to expose the
working mechanism by which the scale
' teature ta operated. The commodity ls
'sboveled up in the reservolr at the

tep, just ms would be done with an
ordinary seeop. The reservoir being
" suspended by a spring supported ver-
| tical bar, the welght ls immedintely
indicated by its depression and the
ng movement of the band
the dlal in the face of the bandle.
setting the spring-pressed pawl in
the notehea on the fromt sup-
bar of the sceop the waight
erred to the rear bars, which
the resqrvolr and open a gate
which the commodity flows
ntll the required quantity enly re
ins, As the welght ls gradually re-
aced by the outflow of the coffes,
rice or other goods, the scoop rises
and the gate closes autematically.
Wiliam Maxwell, of Pittaburg, s
patontes,
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Progress a the Pine Arte

| ¥ond Mother—What does Henry my

in hin letter, paw?

Fond Father—Hae soa that if he had
my whiskers on his head he could get
{ento the football team this fall.

A Trus Portralt,

The widow was taking her first look
at the bust ef her beloved husband,
The clay was still damp. “Pray ex-

‘| gmine it well, madam," sald the sculp-

tor, . "It there is anything wrong 1
can alter It.”

The widow looked at It with a mixz-
ture of sorrow And satisfaction,

“It Is Just lke him," she sald, "a

perfect portralt—his Iarge nose—tha
sign of gopdness.” Hers she burst
into tears. ‘‘He was #o good! Make
@ nose a little larger!”

iWe suppose that when a woman lifta
ber balr and takes cut her teeth,

ctors call & “removing the false
"

THE BEET SUGAR INDUSTRY.

Great Profit in lis Culturs lu the Blals
of Californis.

A eltigen of Los Angeles who Is lnv
tovested In the Dbeet sugar ludus
trye recwntly collected & IDAMS of
interesting statisties 1n regard to the
Industry, says the Times of that elty.
Most of the fgures come down lo
about two years ago, though some of
thew are brought down to the end of
lant year

Detalled statisties are glven, show
ing the sworn reporis of various
Amerloan beet sugar factorles  The
avernge soason’s profit per factory, two
years ago, s glven as follows: In Cal:
tornin, $170.700; elsewhere In the Unl
ter States, $102,000, and o Michigan,
$0.825. The reason for the remarkable
difference fn the Agures for the Michl
gan factorles s Dot given

It will be noted that Oalifornla fac:
toriea show returns about T8 per cent
groater than those In other parts of
the United Htatea. This may be partly
explaiued hy the fact that we have In
Calitorula the largest factories In the
country, at Crockett, Oxnanrd and Ball.
uus, 1t Is & fact, however, proved by
statistics, that the beet In California
glves a gronter percentage of sacchar
tue matter than In any other section
of the country, owing 1o the fact that
we have lt thin Biate so many days of
sunshine, upon which the beet de
pends for the development of Ita sugar,

For lustance, another table shows
the rleld of sugar, per ton of bests, In
poumls, to have been 282 pounds In
Californin and 100 In other Btales,
making a diference In value, at 8 cople
a poumd, of 211 a ton of beela, the
cost of producing belug the sams b
both casea

The average cost of producing sugar
in varlous factories ln glven at & litle
lean than 3% centa per pound, while it
in stated that one of the newer fac
forles produced sugar recently at an
Average cost of a fraction less than §
cents per pound,

Reference s made In this report for
the growing of sugar beets and the
mapufacture of wugar ln the Colorado
delta. From a careful Investigation of
focal conditions on the Hiythe ranch,
on the Colorado River, the conclualon
I arrived at that the purity and so
gar contents of the beet will unquoes
tlonably be very high- the former M
to 88 per cent, and the latter 10 to 24
per cent, with a probable average of
not less thun 18 per cent, Bugar bests
have already Leen grown near Yulia
which analyred 24 per cent sugar
Thine la about as high as anything that
han ever been reported In Callfornla,
although It has been atated that a few
besta grown for the Oxpard factory I
Ventura County last season went a it
tle over 26 per cont, or more than obe
"ourth sugar,

PURBER HAB TRYING POST.

Fapecte! ta Be ¢ Walking Encyclope
dia of All Borts of lnformation.

The purser of an Atlantie passeoger
steamship han anything but a bappy
lot, especially on outward bound trips
from Amerlcan porta. From Wis title
one would think bhe bad ooly to look
after the fluances of the vessel, but
In reality his office, 8o convenlently
and pleturesquely sitoated at the top
of the grand stalrease (which In boats
of less maguificent proportions would
be slmply termed the “companion”)
In really an busy a bhureau as any In
Canal court or Wall street, [t ls no
doubt legitimate enough to expect the
purser to be quite au falt with the
mwonetary matters, to explain to the
Britisher the differonce between a dol-
lar and & crown, or to the Ameriean
that the greenbmck, that useful but
unsavory medinm  of  exchange, s
treated with scorn and contumely o
Europe, but Americans are par ex-
cellence the Interrogntors of the world
and to them the purser ls slmply a
walklng encyclopedin.

He In expected to tell them all about
the ship--that's right enough—but they
want to kuow all ubout the passengers
A well-wlo they are, where they
have come from and where they are
golng, how mwuch they aro worth and
any lttle tit-Lit of news about thele
nocinl ife. e In also naked about
every hotel, begloning st Liverpool
and ending at Rome, the best shops
whereat to povchane diferent articles,
who will give the bhest discount for
canh, where the questioner’s wife can
best be rigged up In Buropean fashion
and the most likely resort at which
hin daughter might run mcross some
Impecunlous sclon of British uobllity,

American Patelotiam.

Patrlotism was the touchstone In the
crowds which gathered In front of the
bulletin hoards on the days when He-
liance and Bhamrock battled for the
America's cup off Bandy Hook, as Is
shown by the remarks of members of
the gathorings, The native Americans
can be distinguished by thelr charsce
teriatie accent. It

On the day of the last race, when
the bulletins announced that HRellance
was two miles ahead, one man was
heard to aay:

"Bhure, she's a nolce boat, and Hip
Tom In a folne gintleman, but thim
Johnny Bulls can't bullt boats wid us
Yankees,"

Another full-fledged patriot chimed
in with:

“Dot vau »0, Dem Chonny Pulla will
find out dey vassunt empres of duce
sean 1o longer already, Ve Yankees
van de poy vot cun pulld dose ships,
aln't 11" —Philndelphla Press,

Wise Preoaution,

The day was warm, although rilny,
and when the sexton started to close
the window behind the Widow John.
son wbe beckoned to him, and shook
her hend,

“W'at for you shutting dot winder,
Mr, Hrown!" she demanded, peremp-
torlly. “Don't you know de alp fs
suffioeating It dis churchy"

The sexton gazed at her with a look

on hin old face fu which obstinacy
and the respect due to a bank account
were mingled.
“De minister tol' me to close dis
winder,” he whispered. “It's a chill
day, Mls' Johuson, an’ I reckon be don’
Intend any lambs gwine to be low' from
dis fold by carclessnoss while dere's
an oberhanging debt on dls church,”

Pride often 1ifts & man up by the
handle attached to bis nawe, m
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