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We Invi'e

LINED

Heaters:

You to Inspeoct
3 Our Heaters,
CAST or WQ@DD

After comparing them with East-
Nickle trimmed, cast lined. ern goods ot the same designs you

No. 18 .....811.0O will see why ours are be

« 20..... 1350 for the money. tter values

~ 22 ... 1500 .
———me——————

We show every practical ‘size and style from the
inexpensive Sheet Steel Lined Airtight to the
large handsome Cast Lined with Nickle Trim-
mings.

If you intend iustalling a new Heater this fall
or winter, we invite you to inspect ours,

We will give you better values than you
can get elsewhere.

PATTERSON, 2ND STREET,.
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The ladies’ Coffee
S— 7| P

Will give an entertain~
ment on the evening
of

for the buildingof &
REST ROOM
_ﬂ

Do your part: Be at the

Crescont Theatee

and witness a splendid evening's énter-’
tainment, and help out a worthy project,
See reading notices for particulars.
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The Board of Trade had & mest- !
g Friday evenlogand 1. J Rush

low resigoed as secrelary and N.
H. Alexender wan selooted to fill
the place until the snnual elestion
pextSpricg D Tamisain brought
up the matter of the eatablishment
of & faviory for the manufsoture of
sutveyurs’ instrumeuts, and siated
that he would give them an nore ol
dround on which they could plaes
thair pant, Mr. C. Rnodes stated
fhat b would give them a lot for
sfice purposes, and the Board will
gonfer with the pros p ctive conoern
and ses what oan be done to bave
Hillsbaro selected, 1t wonld mean
« least fifioon more familien for
itillaboro to have the plant lnstall-
ol here,

. Charley Burobam, the Tigard.
tille Jad who ran away from the
‘otel de Hancock last wook and

pE—

Dy not forget that Cireer kesps
Al kiode of field eeeds. 20

Julius Ashahr, of Bouth Toala-
lin, was iu town Saturday.

I. H.8mith and wife, of Forest
Grovs, wers in thy ¢'ty Friday.

I. B Walker, of below Beaver
Wy, was up to the historic county

Wl Friday.

Weat.

Tios. Wapn, with the Portland
Wreet cleinng depariment, &N
o lived hacw a4 bry, was out
8'llﬂrdly, groeting feiende.

Thos, Murphy, of Mountaindsle,
M in town yesterday, snd while
In ealled on the Argus.

Robt. Thompaon, of Cedsr Mill,
wd J J, 8hevlin, of near Beaver-
W, wers up to thy city yesterdsy.

Emil Kuratli and wife nailed
Hamburg, Beptember 20, an
% now in America, somewhere be-
N;Wlank “dpq:r:dmddh
They are ex
¥ithin o week or ten days,
%o enjoyed an all Summer trip.

F. G Heidel sold hin leam of
handsome sorrele, yosterday, to An

, of Cedar Mill. Mr
‘Ilrir:i:lall‘:'m:l: llllll: tﬁ horees

all Summer in the wood burinese.
and ss he recently eold his place
enst of town st s big adyanos over
his purchase price he let gool the
equines. :
Ols Madiron, 8 brother of Matt
Madison whose gambling secapade

brought him into prominence last

remembered the
trouble,  The ,“n'.'; his calle.

b with selling 1iquor without
‘l,lo:::-:‘ to some B, Johue boys.

W. E. Thomas, one of the firsl
olerks in the Commercisl Bank, of

J. C Bechen,
town Friday.

Hal Taylor

business.
A. P, Zillmer,

Miochaleo,
oity Baturdsy

day in the oity.

town, was over Friday,

in town the lsst of

Mrs M L King, of Gaston, was
in town Saturday. .

ownar of the

Tree Farm, West Uolon, way ln

8. V. ‘Goodwin, who owne the
place & mile weel of

tranesotiog

of Cedar Mill, was
week &

roliglons weekly ip

Allyn Yoro)mand wifssnd Mre
of Bheridan,
svening, guests ot
the Bimuel Btevens’ home,

were In the

wab caught a day or so later, feels
\be humilistion of his eecapade
very keenly, and refased, for » day
s 80 tocome oul of bis cell and
at with the rest of the prisoners
He brought bsck the brand new
Flt of gloves that belooged to Mr,

upper, the janitor—but he dosen’t
iay the trip to the gloves.

K. C. Luos, trustee in bankruptoy
for the Thompeon Bros, Lumber
Company, in advertisiog s ssle of
land, a sawmill plant, s donkey
mgive and logging rquipment, and
ésome lumbesr and other property,
sad bide will be received by the
wustee until Octobar 16 The

operty is looated near Mountain
ale, and here is & ebanoe for some
®ill man. The notics of sale ap:
pears in another column

The Coffee Club met at the home
i Mre, E. H Baird last S8atyrday
sfternoon. Mra. T. R. Imbril and
Mre. J. P. Tamitaie were appolnted
Ielogates to attend the Woman's
QClab coovention which will meet
Wt Forest Girove October 14, 15 and
16 A commitles was sppointed
o srrange [ur publio entertaio
ments, the procseds of which are U
o intoa fund for the building of
« resiroom

N P. Oakerman, of Heaverton.
4 who is ove of the progressiv:
arohardiste of hia ssotion, was up
Pridey. He is buylng some of the
propeety of K J Andereon, whe
nas purchesed 160 acres over iv
fillsmrok, and who moves then
for permanont residence.

' When you oan buy a 10 quant
14 quart, or 17 quart dishpan for
25 osnla you are geiting s bargsin
%0 go 10 Gi-ser's and take ndvantag
aof & good thing 303

Twe Hits to Bpare.

A baseball gniwe wan played in To
pa once between the murried wed
and the bachelors

“A uan named Flood enime to bat. The
pitchier put over n stralght ooe, and
Wlood kpecked the bull over the fence,

lustend of starting for Arst base
Plood braced hinmelf nud stood stock
sliL

*Hun, you idiot!" screamed the spec-
tors. “Rup! Why In blazes don't
you run?’

“Rua T ealmly queried Flood. “What
would 1 run for? 1've got two more
clouts at I["—Baturday Eveulug Post.

Qrand Combinatien.
Rossevelt wna returning from Afries.
»Let's give bim three cheers and &

tiget.” sugyested one of the reception
committes. Hut the others thought it
too tame, and ua the wmighty bunter
stepped down he gnugplank be was
greeted with sometbing 1o thia:
“Hurray! Hurrah! Warthog! Wart-
hog! Rah. rah, mb! Hippo! Rhbinol
Haribeest! UlmfTe! Crocodlie! Rab,
rah, rah™=Chicago News.
R
Incomplatenass.
Willte ts m curious chap,
As all agres
He always falis o little shert
Of what he wanta to be.
His goifing clothes entitle him
To an enduring fame.

The only difficulty is
Hle dosan t Know the game,

He has & handsome hunting rig,
But s afrald to shoot.
Hle only nesds n touring car

1 To At his auto sult

Bul as his wardrobe grows, he says
With confidence sublime:
“l he most Important part s clothes.
The rest will come In tima."
—~wWashington Blar,

o e —

|

| “The Glass of Fashlon”

[Cholly—The deuce, old cbap; 1 cawn't
T.I: the purty. | buve no collah but.
Ll

Reggle—Qo ncross the street and
by seme, deah fellow,
iCholly—Rut | eawn't. Nobody has
Wy mensurements except my taliah,
*lthrknow.—l’m:t.

l On the Job.
Miss Coy (at the garden party)-Let

| you kins ne? Certitinly not! ['ve only

known you nn hour.

Mr. Hustler (looking at his watch)—
Well, then, suppose | come around io
an bour and & quarter.—Boston Tran-
.script.

Ethel.
{ sought to gase In Ethel's eyes,

But qule: sho dropped her eyel

1 could not take her by surprise,
Indeed, and they were ahy lde.

1 sought to whisper words of love,
Bul caused the mald lo tremble.
Shs was as Umid as & dove.
Or did she but dissemble?

1 learned 00 late it was an art,
That drooping of the eyelids.
In trembling she but played & rrb
A snare was in those sly llds
\ ~Town Toplos

—————

The Batter Way.
First: Bostou Cllid=Do you belleve
ia corporal punishwent?

e ——— -

OUT

[Copyright, 188, by Amerivan Vress Asso- sott from his father, a market gar

3

this city, wes up from Reedvile| T, 8 W therred, sslesman for | ‘Second Hoston Chlid—No; 1 cad
Saturdsy, Mr. Toomas in 80W|pgird, s canfinell /80 bin room IRl | wsually make uy parents 49 what I
prinoipal of the Reedville s0hools | gepk with snsh rhenesatlng &n by moral suasion—New York
T. B. Perkins, who bas been jo- His many: fr bope e dwill e 1ol el
ditp;:loti all Bummer, was downaoon be on daly sgelo. . A Btrange Possibllity.
$ from Buxten ,“d‘i'.;’"d saye| E. A. Wolf, of Reedville, and mh ::;:I;Il,i;a: to save 'lt;l'.

he s feeling fine these CRYS. who was badly injured by & boll & ! yy sina that uhis plsnet so smait
home| W, H. Wehrung came out from ld-:'%l:mmm in u‘::lmr- | C T larun by the lever,
and | portland yesterdsy, and spent the o lh o feling ml Wil not be conmidend il

v
O A

clalmed 1he negre, with eyos and mouth

doiug up bere In Yankee land T

«cer who had come dowd with
/sral army had taken my place.

, 1909

PAGE §

e e e £

UF '[#HUHEICH.\ SIRES AND SONS.

ford Ohartes Neresford holds three
By F. A. MITCHEL,

medais for Hie saving
Kubellk recelved his Brst music les-

wiation |

A few years after the clvll war two
men et on Broadway, New York
Thie one wore the long balr und som-
brero that marked bhin for u southern
er; the other was black aw (he wce of
npadon

“Fo' de Lawd, Marse Geo'ge!” ex.

dener

Hir Thomwas Lipton onee stated he
would yive every penny he bad and
begity agaln ut the bottum of the ud
der to It the Amerlea cup.

De. Witliam Olin Btilman, u practic-
ing physician of Albauy, N. Y., Is serv-
tog his 0fth terin as preaident of the
American Humane nssocintion

Seth Low was thought to have had
about the shortest nume lu the Engliah
language, but ln I'scataqils county,
Mg, there ls = mau by the namég of
Uuy Dow.
~ William Guertin of Northhom, Mass,,
has found bis siz hundredth peirl, He
got all the pearis from freah water
clams which hw ook from the biooks
about the town.

Max Darewsky, the child maniclan,
who has wou the gold and sliver med-
als of the London Academy of Music,
hed to wemorize for his examination
200,000 notes o thirty duys.

firakie J. Ore, 1 Inwyer of Pay City,

Mich, who has served three terma as
prosseutiog attorney of Hay county.
1wice under emphatic protest. bas mov-
vd to Detrolt to practice law and to
sscape a fourth election ss county
{rosecutor,
. The Uerman colonlal secretary, Herr
feruburg, wag e clerk In a Wall street
ofe ln New York when he was a
young man and scon after bis arrival
in Awmeries. His employer relused to
raing ‘bis wages when requested, and
yonng Deraburg went back to his na-
tive und. His success is due to bls
abllity and ewergy.

Things Theatrical.

#rank Daniels s adapting the book
of **I'he Pelle of Brittany” to Amerl-
cab lasle.

August Von Hieue, the musician-ac-
tor, I8 to appear o vauderilie In “The
Master Musician.”

The Idebler company has engaged
Charies B. Waidroa to play the lead-
Ing part in a oew production.

Corlime; who I starring o “Mile.
Minshlef,” lately lald the cornerstone
of & mew Bhubert theater in Mione-
apolls.

Justin Fluntley McCartby's drama of
“Phe Prood Prince,” which Bothern
used here; bas Leen produced with
great succems (n lundon.

At the time of his death Ciypde
Fite: had just folsbed s play for
Zoidn Bears; called “Kitty and the
Canary,” and be was sbout to write
obe lu which Miss Ruth Mayclliife was
o siar.

open wide,
“Hon, yo' black rascal, whal are you

“Wha' 1 doln’ up hyar? 1 wouldn'
be byar It you war allve!™

“Bot | s alive™

“Don' kuew 'bout.dat. Bpec' yo' may
be yo' ghow'. [How cowe yo' be livin'
when de fambly sil tink yo' was killed
at de battle o Bharpsbu’'g? If yo' e
livin', how 'bout dat awful rekidown
I got from Missy AllceT

“What mkedown?"

“Mebbe yo''don’ kuew dat whem yo'
leoll»‘ovnu'lcuwlﬂ'-
orstenanately 10 take keer o' yo' hose
1 war reslly set up to go by
Alice fo' to luke keer o yo'sel
clally If yo' gut sick or wounded.
nlght befo’ de reglmeat marched
Misay Alice she cuine to
she nay, ‘Ben, yo' infernal algpah’' "~

“0Of, no, she dide't”

“Well, einy way, she sald: ‘Ben, I's

x

write me obery day.'
Missy Alice,’ | says. And she says,
sayn she: ‘Well, got some Ode oloe to
write fo' yo' or send we word If
peeds we and 'l come mighly quick
m "

€
§e

i_
i

I'll see that yo'
1 mays: ‘Misay Alice, 1
my freedow. | ' wanl
dom, I'n wlius N
an' don' want to live
But 'l watch M
It yo' know If
don' prouilse to
an' soun’ to yo',
ot divs o' camp
sojern’ discases
wo'd o' honab us u Tur
hasn't nevah belonged
fawbly dat I'll bring bis
yo' (0 weep ovah an’ be
fambly buryin' ground.’

“Den Misay Alice she say, ‘Ben, Jo
deblish fine viggah’ “—

“No, sbe didn’t, but go on”

“She say, says she: ‘Beu, 1 Ulleve
you', If yo' do dat | neber fo'git .
But if yo' don' Lring him back either
ibln' or dead yo'd bettab nevah been
bo'n. How come yo' up hyar in New
Yo'k, Marse Geo'ge, wheo yo' war kill-
od—1 meau wisaln'—in de lLatthe o
Bharpsbu'g. an' yo' cuonel sald yo'
body was throwed lnto de trench T

“(Jo on with your story. Never mind
my part of It."

"] huoted dat bLattiefeld all ovah.
turniy’ ebery man layin' ob his face,
even de Yanks, and | dido’ see y0' Do
whar, Marse Geo'ge. Den de cunnel
be seut an orderly fo' me ap' be say:
‘Beu, yo' wastab be been killed, an’
he body must ‘s’ been throwed luto
de trench. Yo' go bome su' tell his
people 'bout It. Wha' be know ‘bout
me an' dat 1 war a Turnolr niggah?”

“] asked him to do all that. Go ea.
I'm anxious to hear the rest.”

“Yo' tell him to do dat? Wha' fo’ yo'
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Boem In the Henysrd,

Hank Stobbe—They say bLusiness ls
pickia’ up nil round.

Bige Miller—Thet ain't no Wdie talk
seitber. We got two more algs ylster-
day than we 4id the day before.—Bos-
toa-Hersid.

————————
Right. In the Thick of It,

Miss Trigg—Why, Mr. Callowby, I
didu't know you weot ia for football
while at college.

Mr. Callowby ('09—0b, but | did, you
know. For the last three years | was
substitute cheer master.—Puck.

do dat, Marse Geo'geY” Clumaey. Chap.

“I'll tell you my story wh-lmpl tn.-m-m: o;:.m ridge,
through with yours. Go on, | say." : the while mista ross.
"My story's oula o' ' de drubbin’ [ M3 Joemeg Ber R SO S
lsotmulll-::“nn I-mﬁ -..n--nmmmml
to de plantat one mornia’, ou are olumay, goodnms knows!
Misgy Alice she saw me comin’ ‘way Alss and slack. for she

up 06 road. Bbe Gled cut of de bouse Wt o o o O3ty ot
an' gun te me, out o bref, an' she —~&t. Lowis Republia,
cried out: ‘Oh, Hen! Is dead?

An' § breaked it sofly to ber. 1 mays, Many Boreps.

says 1; 'Marse Geo'ge. be wha' he Goo' Pear—Yea: they .bave kept a dlary
suffak Do mo', Misay Allce. -Mudwmmmm of thelr
don't! 'Wha' s beT she mosned, tourtship snd all 8¢ their petty Oghts
stagge'n back, ‘In de ' L say. |Sre registered,

‘Dey throwed him in Lefe' | could git Ruby—Gracious! It must be sort of
him? sctap book.—Minseapolis Journal,

|

I broke de news as sof'ly as | knew Charaster

bow, sbe Jis' drop wight down wha' “What makes you so sure that man
she-atan’ with & shivah. | belped ber | ¥ cautions and diplomatie ™
when she come to hersell she sald 8 cigar be puts &t ln his pocket and
with a voles dat sounded lak & ba'vt syw'ts will smolje it after dinner."—
in de tomb: ‘Ben, go 'way from me| Weskdagton Bar;

an'. doan' let me ~vah ses 3o’ ag'ln,

Yo's been oufaithful to de trua' I re Can’t De Dok,

posed 1o yo. Go ‘way, you dablish mﬂ:‘bummm
viggah! Yo'~ Pros 't &t onca preserve
“iold on, there! Don't put words Heor and /]
m“l‘“w.”“” —Latholic Mandard snd Times
mouth.” T

Yoo, Marse Geo'ge, 1 sald 'om, & A

heap of ‘em—wo'se a0’ wo'se. An' 1 .':2 your wife of these reform-
turned roun’, as de wen do when de| "0

battery's sendin’ out shot an' shell an' [ "NovBet bee keris. Bhe bas
grape In thelr faces, an' I lef" de plan- :‘"'"" .':'"""'m
tation, a0’ | bala't nebber ::.n’ﬂ wnlg Houston Post.
dar frum dat day te this, \ ' ST O

fered all this on yo' secoust. - An' y0' TheyDresmen

wasn't (o de tremch atter all. Wha ':_"""_.. ;,m""'";.""'.-m""".,’,':
deblish bad luck!™ Dot hunger's the alarm clock which
||mn -u tu 0‘“. 'uh .m Nelontisssly awakes him,

ugou've hit it exactly. It would have =Washington Wtar
trench, 1 was stupld enough (0 be-| By Fiow Would you feel It some

pome the victim of a dlabollcal wtory,
There was another glel-well, 1. was
amﬁtohmrﬂd!ohrbuh
fore—who wrole me that o Yankee off-
the Fed-
After

vg 1 got my colonel to send
DADATE N5 the wtory that 1 ¥ad| TR morikk dews are wetter
been killed and thrown into thetrench.| ~And nature sings & ahriller tune
1 wished to be dead to every coe | bad | Amd pancakes taste mm
mnhmumpw;:h&m:g’hm.“ =Besen e
“It war t' hard oo M Allce,
S o g fo e oo B gty g g AR
myself. Marse Geo'ge, y0' g0 Hight| 0 ok ;

Alles ‘twar all yo' fault. Tell ber yo' ¢ W
At an' T s might' fine niggah” [T I suppose.”'~New York Fress.
«1'll do It, Ben, and Pl take ‘yow]"

4 A Toast.
with me. Thea here's to him who naver
———————— s e a stunt that moat
The farmer was 1 days gome by S KO S
g ——
Because it was the tashion. Hasel Lodl rd and Fred Hill, of
e cah St 7 Forest Grove, were in the city Sat.
e oW e us tobow | Urdey.caveniog. <M. Hill ls wl
To eat at oity prices. known all .over Washington Coun-|
L n:‘,:' now ‘.,:A dora oats ty. h&viln ltn one 1mlm.|;duoud
: A | almby Hous, snd, wh'n
= m‘&m?ﬁ“ “ |it' was o stopplng place for ibis|.
He lots “ua ‘grin ocounty's -
At “Rubse” and lives 1a olover, '
b o Bk s ;;";"' Ed=Misev, of Bhady Brook, wes
~Wasbington Star. down Lo the city -

WHIT BECAMEOF

GEORGE AKEN?

By TOM GAYLORD.

[Copyright, 188, Ly American Preas Asso-
clation. )

What I8 this report, Meriam, about

you and Mr. Abercromble?’

“it 14 that we are to be marrisd, snd
It s true.”

“Atidd yet people sy thal after & man
passes furty he will lovariably choose
s woman frow [ifteen to Lwenly years
younger thnn himsell”

“hore nre ensen where men past
forty mirry women they bave loved
In thelr youth."

“And yours 1s such o romance™

“It fn wore then & romance—it s &
romnrkanble case”

o tedl e, 1 s dying to hear it

“I wust go buck (wenty-four years.

I was then eightecn. Father at that
time wis speculoting In cotton and
had made n great deal of money, He
wan very ambitious for me and told
me that, whether or oo | married
wenlth, | must warry a pollshed man.
Fatber bad little opportunity to be-
come refined in his youth, asd people
always covet what they have been de-
pled. Oune day when | was out horse-
back ridiug my pony ran away with
me. A farwer's boy came galloplng -
after we and, catching my rein, saved
we from golug over & high baok lato
the river, )
“An (nthmney sprang up between my-
self and the youth, whose pame Was
Alken. | wns n shrewd little miax
and pever sald suything at bome about
the runawny or the farmer's boy.

“Finally 1 mnde up my mind that ¥
could not live without George Alken
and proposed to ¢lope with him. He
consented, but very unwilllngly.  He
loved me, but had too much seass te -
eouslder such a course either honos-
able or likely to resnit In our bappl
pess. 1 ealled him timid, snd this
brought Wlm over to my plan,

“My room was on the third story. 1
procured n rope lndder. on which 1 1n-
tonded 1o descend after (he family
were all nsleep, apd hid it In Wy
closet. Aiken wis to be at the foot of
the ladder to recelve me. But whea
It came to descending the swaying
thing my cournge falled me, and 1
ealled on him to come up and help me.
He sprang up the lndder, and just a8
we were ibout to go dowo together weo
heard footsteps coming up the walk
George Alken cllmbed loto the window
and drew up the ladder.

“Bome one enme on up to the bouse
and stopped Leneath wy window. &
peeped through the slats and recog-
nizged father. e hnd gone out with-
out my knowing it. He called up the
couchman and stationed Wim under
the window, then came Into the bouse.

“i am ruined! 1 cried, clinglog to
my lover. ‘Fatber must bave seed you
enter the window.'

»(jeorge Alken remained perfectly
cool, Presently he sald lo & steady,
low volee:

“ilve we your watch.'

4] took It from my beit and handed
It to him.

“'Go to bed,' bie sald, ‘and pretend to
be asleep.’

“I1e openel the door softly and stole
out. In & few minutes 1 bad taken of
my clothes and was o bed. 1 beard
a commotion downstairs, and preseat-
Iy father came to my dooF, awakened
me, as he supposed, and told me that
a thief had been caught in the house

» | with my watch on him.

wPhen 1 saw it all. George bad ses
rificed himself to save me from die-
grace with my own famlly. | was in
agony. | begged fatber not to prose-
cute the thief, but he had already eall-
o1 the police, and in snother hour
George was in jail. He was tried, pat
Io no defense and, belng the son of &
reputable farmer, got off with & light
sentence.

“1 disgulsed myself, went to the jall,
siw bim and proposed (o confess the
whole affair. He sald my reputation
would be lost nnd that would be worse
than a term In the penitentiary for
pim. 1 should have had the strength
to confess without his conseat, but 1
badn’'t. 1 who bad got him lote the -
scrape was 00 mean spirited to get -
him out.

“He served clghteen months, When
he came out of prison be did not try
o see me, but managed to get & note
to me undiscorered 1o which he sald
that my father would never consent to
wy marrlage with an ex-convict and
it would be a sIn for an ex-convict to
permit me to make the gacrifice. That
was (he last 1 beard of him.

“] marrled, father falled, my hus-
pand beeame an lovalid, and 1, always
anxlous to show some courage fo com-
trast with the wenkness of my
studled stenography and accepted &
position, The afterngon of my e
trance on my duties 1 was called into
the office of the head of the firm to
take his dictation of the day’s letters. -
He looked at me curlously and ssked
me some questions about myself.
uglx months after thls my husbapd"
dled. 1 had been getting remittances

friend whose identity 1 could mot pos
glbly discover, After my husband's
death these remittances were doubled:
I wondered If George bad g~
found me out and helped me without
making blmsell known.
“p yoar after my husband’s death the
pead of the firm for which T worked™

friond. Surprised, T asked him what

| remson be bnd for serving me.

asked me If 1 remembered George '
Alkin. 1 started, turned pale and sald
yes, Then he told me that he, Biward
Abercromble, was the lover of my

youth.
"We are to be married In October.*'

Just an Idol.
“That's our populur matinee idol.” -
“Why, he doesn't look like aD actee™:
“That ain't nil; he doesn't even aet’
like oue'—Cleveland ITeader.

mi———— {

Birde and Men.

The bird that gels the worm t
Is the bird that early rises. i

The man who gets the trade
1n the man who adveriises, !
—Hoston  Herald:' !
L
[

Even if 8he Didn't Dys
Flin~We can dle only once.
Stella=But you have bleached sew

eral timea—Los u_:d- Timen. -

from time to time from ADn unknowm:

told me that he was my unknowa“ '




