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CHAPTER XI.

Maplewood owned a garden of very
tolerable dimensions, but it was n!r--ml‘v
cerowded when the Marles made their an-
penranee st the fete on Thursday nr:o}-
noon.” “Fhe lawn was coversd by gayly
dressed people; tennis hnd ot yet' begun,
but the lpnd was playing. As soon as
Alison hind greeted her hostess she looked
round anxionsly for Anna.  Sie had no
desire to linger beside Mrs, Hardwick :
the handsome, talkative widow had al-
veady excited her averslon. As she turmed
away it search of her friend, Miss Farl-
wick came up to them in company with
a tall, dark man.

“Mabel, dear,” she said, nlmast ignor-
Ing Alison. “I must introduce Tony to
you-—my cousin, Captain Harper. Tony.
this is my especial friend, and I shall ex-
PECt you to pnx her n great deal of at-
tention, on peril of my displeasurs.”

"I am too happy to perform such a
pleasing duty, 1 am sure” lisped An-
thony, but his bold Wlnck eyes pisssd over
Miksio's slmpering pretty little face to
Allson’s.

“Is this another specinl friend of vours,
Evas" he oleerved, twisting his mus-
wmehe prd looking full at her as be spoke.
Miss Hardwick mnde the
RO
tle huat
with Capt

Introduetion
t reluctantly ; Alison bowed a lit-

ily; sheé was not pregesse st

sin Harper's appesranes, and
ehe determined to have as little as posxi-
ble ta do with him; he seemed about to
spoak to fier, hut she turned suddenly to
Miss lardwick, .

“1 do not see your sister,” she sald, in
n low vaoles

*Oh, 1 l!'l"-'-s.ll,\.' hut," khe answared,
carelessly,  “1 ne koew Anna ever
ready for pnything: she is not hall dross-
ed, I suppose.  Now, Touy, yoit must
talee Malel for your partver in the first
set, nod Edegar Dawson and Miss Froe-
Innd will play against youn,"

“We hud better take our places then,”
drawled Captain Harper: and, left to her-
eelf, Alison turned to Roger and asked
him to walk with her to the house,

“1 am going in search of Anng,'" she
said as ghe left him, and she asked one
of the seryants who was just eatering tie
tea roomn to take her ta Anon's bedroom.
The maid looked surprised, but she put
down lier tray at once And preceded Alf-
son npstairs, ;

“Thot is Miss Annna's room," she said,
pointing to the door; *“ehe iy dressing, 1
beliete. A hamper of flowers came, and
she has only just finishad arranging
them."”

“1 dare say I shall be able to help her,
returned Alison, knocking at the door.
“My dear child,” exclaimed Alison, in a
surprisesd voice, ns she entered, “why, you
have not begun to drexs,” for Annn was
standing at the window in her gray linen
gown, evidently wateliing the gny scene,
but the tears were rolling down ler
chenks.

“Oh, 1 ean not dress now,” she gobbed
nx Alikon kissged her, “it is so Inte, and 1
am so tired: Eva sald the flowers must
be done, nnd 1 have only just finished
them. 1 saw Mr. Roger and you and
Muabel como in, and 1 did 2o long ta come
out, bur now I am just tired out, and 1
can’t stop erying.”

“oh, you will cheer up direetly, -and
I am going to stop and help you," re
turned Alison, brightly. “Pathe your
eves with some ean-de-cologne nnd witer:
I will be back in a moment.”  And run-
ning downstalrs Alison' mads ker way into
the tea room, and after o few words with
the good-nntured maid she had alreads
accosted, she wns soon provided with a
cup of coffee and some deliclous looking
cnke,

“Now you are to leave off erying nnd
take these good things T have brouglit
you." coaxed Alison, “and then [ will help
you to dress. You are tired and wor-
ried, bot the coffee will refresh you.”
But Anna's answer was n fresh burst of
tenrs, as she threw her arms round her
neck,

“Oh, how kind you are to me, I do love
you so; no one ever took such trouble for
me hefore.!”

“Then you must thank me by enjoying
the cofee,” laughed Alison, but a sym-
pathizing drop hung on her own lashes,
Nevertheless, she talked on cheerfully un-
til Auna had dried her eyes and drunk
her coffes, and then she coaxed her to
let her brosh' lher bnir and arrange it
Annn sit guite patient and doclle under
Alison's hands; she did not even look at
horself till the pratty eream colored dress
was fastened, and the flowers arranged,
and then Aligon led her to the glass.

SWhy, I look quite different; what
tinve yvon done to me¥" observed Anna, in
o bowildered tone. “1 am not like my-
self at all"”

“Yain have never taken enough pains
witl your appearance,” she replied,

Miey were met in the hall by Roger
and Capinin Harper; the gentlemen were
evidently in search of them.

41 tlionght yvou bhad lost yourself, Al-
e, ohgeryod Roger; and as he turned to
her companion a low whistle of astonish-
ment hroke from his lps, and was at once
promptly supprossed,

a1 did pot know you, Miss Annn,' was
all he ventared to sny, but both Alison
and Annn colored with pl('n.lllll‘e nnder
the approving look he bestowed on them.

“Mise Movle, 1 hope, now I have taken
all this teouble to find you, that you
will not refuse ta be my partner in this
w1 meked CUnptain Harper, wo eagerly
thnt le had almost forgotten his ususl
drawl.

"

| ber, “Capiain Harper did not exert him- |
self quite so much when he played with @

Allson assented rather coldly, tut ber | bit. I am very fond of you, thongh yen

reluctance vanished when she found Roger
nnd Anna meant to oppose ¢hem, She
almost “rgot her dislike 1 ner partner
during the long, well contested game,

which soon drew n crowd of spectutors |
round them; her skill and animation de- |

lighted Capiain  Harper. Missie was
watching them rather eurlously,
“I did not know Allson was such a good

leyer,' slie said at last, when Eva joined

I

me," with a displeased tosa of her head.

“le knows we are watching him, darl-
ing, aud that puts him on his mettle,” re-
turned her friend, soothingly,

"Really, Eva,” Mabel sgald presently,
“I never suw Anna look so well.”

Miss Hardwick turned bher long neck
supercilionsly, and regurded her sister
with surprise,

“That must be Alison's doing,"” she said
with evident plessure. “Annn never did
her own hair, 1 am sure of that.” But
her honodsome face elonded still more
when Missie proceeded to take her to
tnsk.

"You ought to look after her a little
more, Eva,'"" said Missie, “You have so
much taste yourself you onght to help her
choose her dresses, 1 should be ashamed
if my sistor looked ns dowdy as Auna gen-
erally does

The rest of the afternoon passed like
i happy dream to Anna, She played an-
other gnme with Roger, who sesmed bent
on having her for a partner: and after-
ward, when Alison hnd succesded in shak-
ing off Captain Harper by infusing into
her manner a fine dégroe of girlish hau-
teur and coolness not easily to be mis-
taken, the three sat tfogethor, passing
kindly remmrks on the rest of the com-
piny.

But the erowning happiness of the af-
ternoon to Annn was when Missie cd-
dressed her in the copdestending manner
of on# who eonfers o bonefit,

“You have not besn to see us lately,”

shie said, quite grociously. *T' have told [

Eva that ghe must hring Foun sometimes
to talk to Alison.” And after this Anna's
cop of joy seemed overflowing,

CHAPTER XII.

“Thank you; Mabel dear, for whnt you
hiave soid to Anna," said Alison, grateful:
Iy, a8 they left the grounds of Maplewond.

"Oh, of tourse, 1 gnve Eea a piece of
my mind. She is always so reasonable
and sweet-tempered that T never have any
difficulty. Anna may come, to "The Holms
ns often ns she likes” Then, with a
perceptible eoffort th seom nt her ease, she
continngd hurriedly: “Eva s going to
bring her dousin to nfternoon tea to-mor-
row. I hope it will be fine, and then we
enn get the table under the lHme trees:
our drawing room is such an ugly room.”

Do you mean Captain Harper is com-
ing?" returned Alison, “Oh, Mabel ! how
could von nsk him? 1 am sure papa will
not be pleased, 1 do not like him at all;
hiz mnnners are so artificinl and  dis-
agreenble.”

"1t is a pity yon did not stop at River-
ston," she returned, in an injured voice,
“for none of onr Chesterton folk, with
the exception of that stupld Anna, gcem
good enongh for you. 1 think Captain
Harper charming, and 1 am sure papa
will be pleased with him unless voy sor
him against the poor fellow.” And here
Missie looked decidedly cross.

“You may be sure that 1 shall say noth-
ing to papa,” replied Alison, with so mueh
dignity that Misgie was sileneed, Rut
she was terribly pnnoyed all the same, and

took Roger into her confidence, exacting.

from him a promise that he would be pres-
ent at all risks,

“Perbips T am wrong,” she remarked,
eandidly 1 “I am always so ready with my
likes nnd dislikes, it T ean not bear
Captain HMarper, and it I8 odious to me
to pour ont Wis ten for him.”

Allson's anxiety was soon set at rest
The party from Maplewond, including
Annn, had not long been gathered under
the Hme trees before Mr, Merle made his
appearance, greatly to her dolight and
Migsio's discomfiture.  Alison never found
ont If Roger Lad betrayed her trost and
given his father warming of the expected
guest.  But there wns no mistaking the
coolness of his manner o Captain Hlar-
per. That unlucky individual was elenrly
not at his ease, nnd cerininly no induce-
ment was held out to him to repent his
visit,

As goon ns the unwelcome visitor had
departed Mr. Merle expressed himself ns
much displeased to find Captain Harper
there; indeed, his severity quite over-
whelmed Missie, and she retired in floods
of tears, .

“Papa Is never angry with me,” she
gobbed ; “this must Le your fault, Alison.
You have come home to stir up strife and
turn papa against me."

“Don’t be absurd, Mabel," returned Alj-
son, & little crossly ; “yon have bronght it
all on yoursell, Papna scems angry with
me, too, and yet you know I min not nt
all in fault. If you do wrong yon must
hear to be scolded. Papa says he Is
quite shocked at our forwardness, You
see, he blames me, too. He says no one
but himself or Roger ought to invite ‘gen-
tlemen to the house, nnd Miss Leigh says
the snme. He told me after you left the
room that he wonld take eare that Cap-
tnin Harper should not repeat his visit,
ng he was not the sort of man whose ne-
qunintance he could approve for his
daughters.”

Missie dissolved into fresh tears on
hearing this. “I am sure it is not papn's
real opinlon,” she persisted In saying.
Roger had put him up to It to spite her
and Eva. Wiar would Eva say if she
were forbidden to bring her cousin to
The Holms? She wished Alison would
go back to Aunt Diana, and not stop
here to make her so wretched., She did
not see the use of having n sister whe
hated and thwarted her.

“Oh, you silly child!" exclalmed All-
son; kiesing the wet, [ll-tempered little
free that still looked 8o pretty. “What a
storm in a teacupl F don’t hate you a

will quarrel with me ahout every trifie;
but it takes two to quarrel properly, and
I do not mean to take up the cudgels 19
please you!" And here she gnve her
u playful shake, that so nstonished Mis-
sie that she speedily grow more aminble,
for her temper had never been so sef
aside before,

Roger bad been looking very worrisd
and careworn for sose days, and Alison
wns afraid, from her father's grave faee
and sllence with his son, that things had
potie wrong again at the mill, and that,

tis  usual, the bLlnme had been laid on|

Roger. She woa waiting for an opporty.
nily o speak to hum, for g engagements
had taken Lim out stveral nights, when
one ryening she met him as she was re-
turming from the town.

11e was walking along rather moodily,
with kis eyeés fixed on the ground, and
did not see Alison until she ealled him
by nnwe; sod then he looked up and his
fuee brightened in a moment.

“Wheve have you been, Allie?" he ask-
od, suwiling at her; and Roger's smile wos
very pleasant, “The house felt dull with-
out you, so I came out for a solitary
prowl,” i

“Yery we.l, you shall hnve your prowl;
only it will not be solitnry any longer,
for 1 am not tired in' the least, and mean
to come, too."

“Very well, then,” he said, leading the
way toward a quiet, shady road, “I am
just in the right mood for a talk, and
you nree the right sort of company.”

“I nm wo glad 1 satisfy you, Roger," she
sald, looking at him alectionately, 1
wiali all brothers wern like you, and eared
as much for their sisters.”

“So they would, if all sisters were your
sort,” was his  duitering auswer, oliy
Roger meant what he said.  “Allis, of
course I know yon will zo hack to Aunt
Diana one day, but you must promise
me not to leave us just yer.”

“0Oh, Ttoger, of courss not, How ecould
I go while you wanted me?"

"My dear, in that ense you would neves
leave us at all.  No, no, | am not quite
s0 selfish ns that, One dsy you shall go,
Allle, but not just yet, not till things
are more settled, and we are all happier,
Mo son know, dear, I wonder sometimes
how I held on those two years withont
you; your absence moaddé me miss mother
more,”  And Roger's lip trembled n little,
Allson pressed his arm without speaking;
there was no need for other words be-
tween them, they were 20 sure ol each
other's sympnthy.

“Roger, 1 wish you wonld tell me what
has lLiesn troubling you for the lnst few
days"  ale  said, "Momething  has
gone  very wrong: yoiw  have been
terribly  grave all “the week, and
yesterday you were too worrled to eat
projperly. 1T hope you mean to take me
into yonr confidence, dear; perhaps 1
could find some way of helping you.”

T wish yon could, Allie,” he returned,
sadly ; "L wish I conld see a winy out of
aur terrible difficultics. I'romiss me you

will be as seeret na a stathe, and T willl

1

Chestnots and Prunes,
Do muny housewives realize what a
deliclous sweet results when Spanish

chegtints are added to the homely
breakfast dish of stewod prunes? This
I8 a forelgn confection worthy the at-
tentlon of Yankee cooks, We nse It as
t desseért when other ideas fall, rather
IHlnn mntutinally, as prones are served, |
Wash and sonk prunes over night as
usual  Boll chestnuts twenty minutes

“ BAD MEN"” OF SOUTHWEST.

One Was Easlly Startled and Hlood
Mnde Frank James Falnit,

The world is not very small after all,
The other day I glanced casually over
the register of n hotel and rend the
nume “Kinch West Johnson'™ . It may
be that 1 was the only man In New
York outside the person who signed the
register that wonld bave taken an in-
terest In the slenature, aml vt Kinch
Wit wis on the point of putting my
light out once, says 1 writer in the
New York Telegrunph. Fle was an Ins
dinn Territory elpracter In the enrly
"T0s and stopped 3 night with me when
I was 2 boy and lving under the paren-
tal roof, and he Interested me greatly
by telling me of his adventares o the
Southwest,

Flve years later I was rlding on a
tallway train  approaching  Dreanlsan,
Tex, and 1 saw him, Being young amnd

{ foolish, T hit him on the back and sald :

ifter cutting o slit in ench shell.  Peel, | ,,

removing shell and the disngresable In-

ner skin.  The W W . (M .
: Then stew with: the. prin |nll over me In a minute. Until he ree-

Serve cold, or at leust cool, with plain
coke,

Maple Chop Suey,

i “Hello, Mr. West! I'm glad to sce

you."  Say, Kineh's smoke wiagons were

oEnlzed we he seowled, and after that
he loughed heartily. At Deonison he
wrung iy hand and sald:  “Good-hy,

Chop and wix one-half pound of seed. | boy, and don't say anything about my

ed rilslus, onequarter pound of seeded
Jeurrants, oneclghth pound shradded co
coiuut, onequarter, pound of red cher.
rles, one-guaeter poutd silesd plueap-

ples ote-quarter pound dates and obies |

:\-i:.'}ul; potidd eitr, Place the above
chop-suey mixture in o gluss bowl and
suithivient waple syrup to eoable you (u
pour soiie of this over the cone of lov
nreda,

Crenle Sweet Potantoes.
| Boll three or four  medinm-slzed
Bweel potatoes, pare daid ent In pleces
the size of o putmeg. Put inte a frying

P o=l cup brown sogar and ones
)

quarter cop butter,  Cook the potitoes
In this mixture on the boek of  the
stove tiil the whole "o soft, Couk very
slowly, shaking the splder oecaslonilly

to keep from burniug, These potatoes |

are rich, but dellelous, especially with
game or poultry.

Sonr Milk CUnke,

One cup sugar, half cup butter, one
cup sour milk, two eges, one teaspoon
sodn and theee cups onr.  Cream but-
ter and sugar; nidd beaten yolks of cggs
and sonr wmilk. ‘hen the four, the soli
dissolved In a Hitle water, and the beat-
en wiiltes,
split snd buttered while hot and Glled
| with fresh frult coversidl with sugar as
strawberry shortenkes are made,

Chile Con Carne.

tell you a little of what has happenesd.” ] Seed six red chilies nnd cover with

“Oh, you may trast me,” she replied,

boillng water, Sonk until tender and

This eake I8 dellelous 1]

being here”
I Naturally, T hunted up Kinch West
Johnsgon, nwd what do you suppose he
Pwnda? A dewmtner, A milil-mannernivd
Boy, who wag glad to pekimvledge thng
the redoubtable Kineh Woest wns Lhis
grandfother, And e confessid 1o me
thnt he Had never ownsd o ogan in his
lifis,

One story of thig Kind leads to anoth-
er. I reenlled Freank Jomes almost a8
goon ag Tl Hetened to young Joha-
son's story of how 1le e he had for
| guny About fourteen years ago I
happeneil to be preseat at the fale
gronmds  In St Louls  when Feonk
Jumes, along with o nomber of others,
wils viecingtsd o obedienee to e T,
L rant fainted as soon as the knife went
Into hig fQesh,

“1 ought not to have lopked” he ax-
pladned to me. 1 never could bear (he
sleht of Dlowd."

Hoandso—DBarker knows his own
business.  Humpher—Yes;  but  he

lifting her honest brown eyes to his faer. then scrape the pulp into water,  Cut 2 gopsp't mifd a Hitle thlug ke that—

“I believe 1 may, and jt will he o re
lief to speak, Allle, Forgusson is goinz too
far; 1 am convineed in my own mind that
he has tnmpered with the accounts; we
shall come to a erash directly.”

"What do you mean® turning a litte
pale.  Roger spoke 50 vehemontly.

“It wonld take too long to tell yvou il
but something very unplensant lias hap
pened this week. You know my farher
went to Lanenster the other dav. Well, 1
check in payment for a eonsignment ¢l
timber was unexpectedly paid in during
his absgence, Of course 1 indorssd th:
check, wrote out a receipt, inclosed it iy
an envelope and put it in the wsual raes
for postage. 1 then made nn entry in the
ledger, and was just going to lock up ths
ledger and the check in the safe, as it
wis nearly time for clogsing, when the snd-
den ecssation of the machinery told me
some  accldent  hnd happensd, and of
course I ran out of the offier, nnd so did
Fergusson, our mannger,”

“Oh, I know ! when poor Mitehell was
hurt," returped Allson, with o shodder,
“I' remember seeing both yon and M. For-
gusson standing Lare headed among the
men in the yard; yvou were sending Timoe-
thy for a doctor.”

“Yes; [ was detnined for nearly half an
hour. Fergnsson must have gone back to
the office-—at least | missed him nfter the
first few minutes. When they hmd taken
Mitehell off to the hospital T went back to
lock up things for the night, Fergusson
wis just coming out of the office and
handed me the keys. Everything was
Tocked up, he said, und the messenger had
fetehed the letters, T had put the check
intp my father's private deawer and had
locked the drawer, but the ledger had been
left open on the table, with my entry writ-
ten on the top of a blank page. 1 had
notieced the page was a little loose, an
though the corvesponding  one bad been
cut out some time previously, but [ wis
in a hurry, and | thonght it did not mut-
ter., When Fergnsson told me everyvihing
wag locked up for the night and handed
me the office  koys, of course there was
nothing for me but to take them, Allie,
what do you suppose were my feelings
when we opened the y dvate drawer the
next morning  and Ehore was no  elieck
there? Neither was my entey in the led-
gor; the loose page was gone, and, o add
to my perplexity, the firm who had paid
in the check wrote to complain that thers
hind been no acknowledgment or receipt;
and yot I had written both myself and
placed the stamped envelope anmong the
dther letters for portage.'

(To be continued.)

An Indignity,

“1 tell you, sir, kissing the hand that
smites you is nothing to what 1 saw In
the hotel this morning."

“What was thnt?'

“The porter blncking the boots thas
had kicked bl last nlght."

pounds steak into smull pleces and fry
brown in dripping pan, add flour and
trown It. Cover with the chili water,
add a ifttle garlie and thyme and two
cloves,  Shomer untll the meat 18 ten-
der and the gravy of good couslsteney,
Cranberry Pudding.

Cream one cup of sugar with three
teaspoons of butter.  Add glowly one
Jeup ol sweet willk, two ciups of dour
elited with two teaspoons of cream of
turtur and oue teaspoon of solla.  Add
o and onehalf cops of eranberries
and ke one-balf hour In o moderate
ovem,  Serve with any sauce.

Facalloped Ham,

Two cups of linely chopped  hollea
i, ope cupoof pleely chopped  hard
bolled egus, one teaspoon of mustard,
"pepper 1o taste.  MIX the above togeth-
er with o white sanee (of bolled milk
and tlour), cover top with bread erumbs
il sl pleces of botter, and bake
one-hnlf hour.

low to Une Snge,

When prepaving dressing for ponltry
gage is gepernlly usiad and the steins
lnnd leaves orve found so dissgreeable
Ui the dresstig, A good way of pre-
|venting this Is to steep a tablespoon of
sage o hall cup of belling water, Thls
"can be strafned right into the dressing

Rice Puffs.

One cup of cold bolled rlee  put
through potato rieer, nnd two well-beat-
en eges, silt to taste; drop by spoonfuls
inte hot fat, fry a light brown; serve
with muple eyrup for breakfust or as
a gurnish for the roast or steak for din-
uer

Noast Venl,

Pucek.

“Why on enrth dld yon ever marry
fme®  Oh, don't be so bromhdle!
That's what everyholdy asks"—Uleve-
hind Leader,

{ AL the elub)—"0h, I say, who d'you

think 1 met this morning?  “Do yon
mind goessing for me, old man? 'm
rither tired."—I"unch,
| Mpe, Hitks—My husband has been
Just Jovely to me all day. Mrs. Wicks
{==H'm! What was It you caoght him
Idvln'_".'—lhmt--n Transeript,
{ Many a man who boasts that he 14
the srchitect of hig own hogge must
huve stood in with the building  in-
spectorsi—Dhllndelphiln Record,

Mre, Rleh—I suppose you find that a
baby brightens up  the  house? M
Benediot—Yes; we burn nlghtly twice
the gas wo used to—AnRWers.

“Speakin' of de lnw  of  compensn-
tlon” snid Unele Eben, “an antomohile
goes faster dan o mule, but at de snme
thae §t hits harder and balks longer,”
—Washington Star.

Y—You know, Willle, this thrpsh-
Ing f& golng to hart me wore than you.
Willle (sympathetioally ) —well, don't
he too rongh on yourself, (i, "Taint
worth 1t—Chlomgo Dally News

Wife—1Did you get the sents for that
play P'm so anxlons to see?  Husband
—You, 1 was very fortunate. [ got
two orchesira chidrs for three years
from to-night.—Life,

The . Sultor—Johnny, your parlor
slock 2 an hour fast, The Kid Broth-
er—1 know It Bat don't tell sister
. The Sultor—Why not?  The Kid
Prother—Peonyse she thinks yon don't
know It—Cleveland Leasder.

Mrs. Shellpod-—Hirnm, some o them

Take the cold roust veal choppoed fine
andd stir fnto o well sensoned  white
crenm soucee,  When all is hot put Httle
pyeamids on trlangles of bread tonsted |
brown and well buttered ; strew a little
chopped parstey over saeh und serve,

Motnto Pancnke.

Grate six raw potutoes ; when gratea
add one egg, tablespoon of fHour, and
galt and pepper, I'ry the same o8 qny
puneike, These are fine  with  fried
Ym,

Short Suggestions, |

Ronsted chestnuts are sulil to be very
delfcious when salted the same as pea- |
nuts, |
Noeyer add salt to cooked pork until

truct the Julcn._ |

it 18 almost done, sluce It tends Lo ex: I

thepe hoboes hev stole ther wash ofTen
the Hoe ngin! Farmer Shelipod—Huow
dew you kuow they woz hoboes®  Mrs,
Shellpod—Decuz they tuk everything
but th' towels—Chleagn News.
Loln—Laost night young Boren  des
elared he would willlugly go to the end
of the enrth for me. Crpee—Aml what
did you say? Loln—1 finully got him
to make a start for home. and Jet It
o ut thnt I—Raston Transcript,
Coblile—You vertulnly have o good
cook. By the way. where do you get
your servants? Stone—From our nelgh-
bors,  When we hear of n goidd one
apmong thew, we offer hor more money
to come with  us Cabble—bat, my
denr fellow, Is that honorable?  Srtone
Why not?  Cun you develop n gengo
of lioner with a poor digestion?—Life,

e




