
V l

j

would lead where he did not want M
go.

," she said.
"Does thee think that the doctor Old FavoritesThe Redemption
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of the stanchion resting on It. The

Greutnetii
Honor and shame from no condition

rise,
Aot well your part, there all the honor

lies.
Fortune In men has some small differ-

ence made;
One flaunts In rags, one flutters In bro-

cade;
The cobbler aproned, and the parson

gowned,
The friar hooded, and the monarch

crowned,
"What differ more (you cry) than

crown and cowl?"
I'll tell you, friend! a wise man and a

fool.
You'll find if once the monarch acts

the monk
Or, cobbler like, the parson will be

drunk;
Worth makes the man, and want of It

the fellow;
The rest Is all but leather or prunella.

.Boast the pure blood of an illustrious
race,

In quiet flow from Lucrece to Lucrece;
Hut by your fathers worth if yours

you rate,
Count me those only who were good

and great,
Go! If your ancient but Ignoble blood .

Has crept through scoundrels ever

would renew his offer to take me witl)
him?"

"Do I think so? Oh! I am sure."
"Then I will go."
"You will go? Oh, I am so happyi

The doctor was very angcy; he has not
been himself since. You don't know
how glad he will be."

"But will not thee be happy, too?"
he asked.

"Happier than you could dream," sire
answered with all the frankness of a
child.

Having reached the edge of the
woods, where their paths separated,
they paused.

"We must part," said David.
"Yes; but we shall meet

"Good-bye.- "

"Good -- bye."
At the touch of their hands then

young hearts were swayed by tender
and tumultuous feelings. A too strong
pressure startled them, and they loos
ened their grasp. The sun sank behind
the hill. The shadows that fell upon
their faces awakened them f 'om their
dreams. Again they said good-by- e and
reluctantly parted. Once they stopped
and, turning, waved their hands; and
the next moment Pepeeta entered the
road which led her out of sight.

In this Interview, the entire past of
these two lives seemed to count for
nothing. If Pepeeta had never seen
anything of the world; If she h;l is
sued from a nunnery at that very mo-
ment, she could not have acted with a
more utter disregard of every princi-
ple of safety.

It was the same with David. The
fact that he had been reared a Qua-
ker; that he had been dedicated to
God from his youth; that he had strug-
gled all his days to be prepared for
such a moment as this, did not affect
him to the least degree.

The seasoning of the bow does not
invariably prevent it from snapping.
The drill on the parade ground does
not always Insure courage for the bat-
tle. Nothing is more terrible than this
futility of the past

Such scenes as this discredit the
value of experience, and attach a ter-
rible reality to the conclusion of Cole-
ridge, that "It Is like the stern-lig- ht

of a vessel illuminating only the path
over which we have traveled."

It was to this moment that their
consciences traced their sorrows; It
was to that act of their souls which
permitted them to enjoy that momen-
tary rapture that they attached their
guilt; it was at that moment i.nd in
that silent place that they planted thu
seeds of the trees upon which they
were subsequently crucified.

(To be continued.)

HUNTING IN CHINA.

Variety of Game Found Among th
ltoul Touilia.

Four hours by train southwest of
Peking lie the Hsl Ling or Western
Tombs, the mausolea of the reigning
dynasty. The tombs lie in a large
parklike Inclosure containing some
sixty square miles of broken, hilly
country In which the Chinese are not
allowed to settle and which may not
be plowed up. In consequence of thi3
it's a refuge for all klnd3 of game
and about the only sure find for pheas-
ants within easy reach of Peking.

A kind of chamois (the Indian
goral) and spotted deer are found on
the higher hills and are preyed .on by
the panther and the wolf. As soon as
the frost sets in for the winter the
Chinese begin shooting the pheasants,
'and although they seem to do their
best to exterminate them, a good many
apparently escape and provide the
stock for the following year.

The birds are shot over dogs, some
of which, have really good noses,
though in appearance they differ in
no way from the scavengers of the
village streets. If possible a tame
hawk is also taken out to mark down
birds that are ml-sse- or not fired, at.
The man with the hawk takes his stand
on a commanding hill and the hunter
with his dog proceeds to draw round
him. If the dog puts up a pheasant
which is missed by. the Chinaman, or
a brace, ohlv one of which can be fired
at, the hawk Is at once loosed' aha
pheasant and hawk disappear toother.'
The hunter reloads and follows .and
finds the hawk by means of a small
bell attached to Its back probably sit-
ting on a rock or tree stump.

He then sends his dog In to put up
the pheasant, which Is Invariably hid-
ing In a thick bit of cover within a
few yard3 of the hawk. As long as
the hawk I3 sitting there the poor bird
will neither run nor fly, and thus falls
an easy victim to the hunter. In this
way a couple of Chinamen with a gun,
a dog, and a hawk make comparative
ly large bags in places where the for
eigner vainly attempting to walk up
his game with a st.raegllng line of
useless Chinese beaters will probably
only get a fpw shots In a day, and
certainly never find a nheasant again
which he has once missed.

On the stonier hills, where there Is
less cover, chlkor are found in con-

siderable quantities and give very fair
sport, except for their Indefatigable
powers of running uphill; but the
Chinese keep them still by using a
hawk. Along the streams, fighting
hard to keep open In spite of the se-

vere frost, a few duck and snipe may
be picked up, the latter heavier and
plumper birds than regular spring and
autumn visitors.

He Waa Satlaflrd.
"People praise my work," said Ci

artist, boastlngly.
"And they laugh at mine," rejoined

the sad-face- d party; "but I don't Is
mind."

"What la your line?" queried tte
artist.

"I'm a professional humorist,' re-
plied the other. Chicago Daily New a.

All that are lovera of virtue, be
quiet and so angling. Izaak Waltoa,

Calf lang-era- .

A form of combined stanchion and
manger for calf feeding 13 Illustrated
In a bulletin published, by the Michi
gan Experiment Station and Is recom
mended as being very convenient. The
principle on which the stanchion la
built Is not claimed to be new; the
use dates back a number of decades,
but the especial application and ad
justment of the one hereafter describ
ed presents some new features. This
particular model Is produced as the
result of three years' trial, having un
dergone several changes since the first
one was installed. This appliance can
be adjusted so as to accommodate the
calf fjom birth up to twelve month3
of age. The calves are confined In the
stanchions at feeding time only. After
the calf has been secured the milk
bucket Is placed In the manger; when
the milk Is consumed the bucket Is
removed and ensilage and meal sup
piled, followed by hay. By using this
stanchion method of feeding the maxl
mum number of calves cant be kept In
a minimum amount of space In
clean, healthy, thrifty condition, pro
vlding they are given access to out
door yardage. The average size of
the four calf pens In the dairy barn
including manger space Is 15 feet three
inches by 12 feet three inches. Each
pen accommodates eight calves up to
five or six months of age. The average
size of two pens in the grade herd
barn accommodating six calve3 each,
is 9 feet 9 inches by 14 feet 10 Inches
and three occupied by five each are
lOvrj feet by 11 feet 9 inches. Of
course, In all cases except one the
calves have access to yardage at will.

Referring to the illustration for de
tailed description, the bottom of the

VIEW SHOWING MANGES.

manger, 18 inches wide, consisting of
hemlock, Is 6 Inches above the

floor. As the front of the manger is
built on rather than against the bot-
tom It leaves the Inside bottom meas-
urement of the manger 16 inches. The
side of the manger over which the
calf's neck Is placed in feeding 13 8

inches above the bottom, one-ha- lf of
this distance being taken up by a 2x4,
the balance by the bottom frame-wor- k

Material for the Silo.
Ensilage Is being used more and

mare, for: general farm stock, being
fed to some extent to the calves, the
market;-steer- s and the horses. It
probabfy requires a little higher grade
of skill, to manage a farm with the
silo system. There is room for Judg-
ment in putting up the silo, in han-
dling., the. crop; and filling the silo, to
say- - nothing .of its management win
ter dnd summer and the right plan
of feeding. '''There is considerable to
learn for. the farmer ..who; ha3, always
practiced the- d roots system.'

Yet the experience' of hose who
have made the'' change seems WvInd l-

ocate that there is no need of., making
serious mistakes even the first, year,
while the new system. nearly always
gives satisfaction under the circum
stances mentioned. Perhaps not ev
ery dairy farmer needs a silo, but It
can not be denied that a great many
more silo3 are needed than have yet
been put up.

The Yolka of Ekk.
The color of the yolk of the egg

seems often to be effected very notice-
ably by a change In the fond. When
fowls are closely confined in winter
or summer, It often happens, especial-
ly if a ration is deficient In green food,
that the yolks are pale colored. In
one instance a much deeper orange
color In the yolk followed a change in
feeding to green clover and alfalfa.
One lot, where pale colored yolks were
the rule, laid eggs with orange colored
yolks after they had been given the
run of a barn floor covered with dry
clover chaff and leaves. A change In
color of butter Is often noticeable In
the same way when cows are turned
to pasture after dry feed.

Robber Covered Roads.
Experiments with rubber asphalt

roadways covering a period of six
years are reported to have shown very
satisfactory results. Rubber asphalt

claimed to be more plastic and more
adhesive than pure asphalt and resists
higher temperatures. This product,
which Is manufactured under a patent-

ed process, permits cold applications of

the asphalt, which are said to possess
all the advantages of hot compressed
asphalt without Ita drawbacks.

anjr. All RlffhU Resertfd

began to wane. He trembled at an
unknown future and hesitated before
untried paths.

Already the strange experiencs
through which he had passed began to
seem to him like a half-forgott-

dream. The refluent thoughts and feel-
ings of his religious life began to set
back into every bay and estuary of
his soul.

With a sense of shame, he regretted
his hasty decision, and was saying to
himself, "I will arise and go to my
Father," for all the experiences of life
clothed themselves at once in the fa-

miliar language of the Scriptures.
It Is more than likely that he would

have carried out this resolution, and
that this whole experience would have
become a mere Incident in his life his-

tory, if his 'destiny had depended up-

on his personal volition. But how few
of the great events of life are brought
about by our choice alone!

Just at sunset he crossed the bridge
over the brook which formed the boun-
dary line of the farm, and as he did so
heard a light footstep. Lifting his
eyes, he saw Pepeeta, who at that
very Instant stepped out of the low
bushes which lined the trail she had
been following.

Her appearance was as sudden as an
apparition and her beauty dazzled him.
Her face, flushed with exercise, gleam-
ed against the background of her black
hair with a sort of spiritual radiance.
When she saw the Quaker, a smile of
unmistakable delight flashed upon her
features and added 'to her bewitching
grace. She might have been an Oread
or a Dryad wandering alone through
the great forest. What bliss for youth
and beauty to meet thus at the close
of day amid the solitudes of Nature!

Had Nature forgotten hehself, to
permit these two young and impres-
sionable beings to enjoy this pleasure
on a lonely road Just as the day was
dying and the tense energies of the
world were relaxed? There are time?
when, her Indifference to her own most
inviolable laws seems anarchic. Thero
are moments when she appears wan-
tonly to lure her children to destruc-
tion.

They gazed into each other's eyes,
they knew not how long, with an In-

comprehensible and delicious joy, and
ihen looked down upon the ground.
Having regained their composure by
this act they lifted their eyes and re-

garded each other with frank and
friendly smiles.

"I thought thee had gone," said Da-

vid.
"We stayed longer than we expect-

ed," Pepeeta replied.
"Has thee been hunting wild flow-

ers?" he asked, observing the bouquet
which she held In her hand. -

"I picked them on the way."
"Thee does love the woods?"
"Oh, so much!,' I am a sort of wild

creature and should like to live In a
cave."

"I am afraid thee would always turn
thy face homeward at dusk, as thee is
doing now," he said with a smile.

"Oh, no! I am not afraid! I go
because I must."

The path was wide enough for two,
and side by side they moved slowly
forward.

The somber garb In which he wa3
dressed, and the brilliant colors of her
apparel, afforded a contrast like that
between a pheasant and a scarlet tana-ge- r.

Color, form, motion all were per-
fect. They fitted into the scene with-
out a Jar or discord, and enhanced
rather than disturbed the harmony oi
the drowsy landscape.

A3 they walked, onward, they vague-
ly felt the influence of the repose that
was stealing upon the tired world; the
intellectual and volitional elements ot
their natures becoming gradually qui-

escent, the emotions were given full
sway. They felt themselves drawn to-

ward each other by some Irresistible
power, and, although they had never
before been conscious of any Incom-
pleteness of their lives, they suddenly
discovered affinities of whose exist-
ence they had never dreamed. Their
two personalities seemed to be ab-

sorbed into one new mysterious and
Indivisible being, and this identity gave
thf-- an incomprehensible Joy. Over
them as they walked, Nature brooded,
sphynx-lik- e. Their young and healthy
natures were tuned in unison with the
harmonies of the world like perfect in-
struments from which the delicate fin-

gers of the great Musician evoked a
melody of which she never tired, re-

serving her discords for a future day.
On this delicious evening she permit-
ted them to be thrilled through and
through with joy and hope and she ac-

companied tne song their hearts were
singing with her own multitudinous
voices. "Be happy." chirped the birds;
"be happy," whispered the evening
breeze; "be happy," murmured the
brook, running along by their side and
looking up Into their faces with laugh-
ter. The whole world seemed to re-

sound with the refrain, "Be happy!
Be happy! for you are young, are
young!" Pepeeta first broke the si-

lence.
"I had never heard of the things

about which you talked," she said.
"Thee never had? How could that

be? I thought that every one knew
them!"

"I must have lived In a different
world from yours."

"And thee was happy?"
"I thought so until I heard what you

said. Since then I have been full of
are and trouble. I wish I knew what

you meant! But I have seen that
wonderful light!"

"Thee has seen It?"
"Tes, to-da- y I And I followed It; I

shall always follow It"
"When does thee leave the village?"

David asked, fearing the conversation
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CHAPTER IV. (Continued.)
Having stalked lndlprnantly onward

for a few paeon, the doctor discovered
that his wife had not followed him.
and turning he called savagely: "Pe-reet- a,

come! It Is folly to try and
him. Let us leave the saint

to his prayers! But let him remember
the old "young saint, old

inner:' Come!"
He proceeded towards the carriage ;

"but Pepeeta seemed rooted to the
ground, and David was equally Inca-
pable of motion. While they stood
thus, prizing into each other's eyes,
they saw nothing and they saw all.
That brief glance was freighted with
destiny. A subtle communication had
taken place between them, although
they had not spoken; for the eye has
a. language of Its own.

What was the meaning of that
rlance? What was the emotion that

pave It birth In the soul? He knew!
It told its own story. To their dying
day, the actors in that silent drama
remembered that glance with rapture
and with pain.

Fepeeta spoke first, hurriedly and
anxiously: "What did you say last
night about the 'light of life?' Tell me!
I must krjw."

"I said there is a light that lighteth
very man that cometh into the world."
"And what did you mean? Be quick.

There is only a moment"
"I meant that there Is a light tliat

shines from the soul itself and that in
this light we may walk, and he who
walks In It, walks safely. He need
never fall!"

"Never? I do not understand; It Is
beautiful; but I do not understand!"

"Pepeeta!" called her husband, an-

grily.
She turned away, and David watch-

ed her gliding out of his sight, with an
irrepressible pain and longing. "I sup-

pose she is his daughter," he Unid to
himself, and upon that natural but
mistaken Inference his whole destiny
turned. Something seemed to draw
him after her. He took a step or two.
halted, sighed and returned to his la-

bor.
But It was to a strangely altered

world that he went. Its glory had van-

ished; it was desolate and empty, or so
at least it seemed to him, for he con-

founded the outer and the Inner
worlds, as it was his nature and habit
to do. It was In his soul that the
.change had taken place.

'Thoughts which he had always been
able to expel from his mind before,
like evil birds fluttered again and
again into the windows of his soul.
For this he upbraided himself; but
only to discover that at the very mo-

ment when he regretted that he had
been tempted at all, he also regretted
that he had not been tempted further.

All day long his agitated spirit alter-
nated between remorse that he had en-

joyed so much," and regret that he had
enjoyed so little. Never had he expe-
rienced such a tumult in his soul. He
struggled ha.rd. but he could not tell
whether he had conquered or been de-

feated.
He heard again the mocking laugh-

ter of the quack, and the stinging
words of his cynical philosophy once
more rang in his ears. What this
coarse wretch had said was true, then!
Sluch of his youth had already passed
arid he had not as yet tasted the only
substantial joys of existence( money,
pleasure, ambition, love!' He felt that
he had been deceived and defrauded.

A contempt for .his. o)i life and its
surroundings cre'pt upori !fiim. He be-

gan to despise the simple country peo-

ple among whom he had grown up,
and those provincial, ideas which they
cherished in the little, unknown nook
cf the worl " whore they stagnated.

During a long time he permitted
himself to be borne upon the current
of these thoughts witho- - t trying to
stem it. till it seemed as if he would
be swept completely from his moor
ings. But his trust naci r.ec-- firmly
anchored, and did not easily let go its
hold. The convictions of a lifetime be-

gan to reassert themselves. They rose
and struggled heroically for the pos-

session of his spirit.
Had the battle been with the simple

abstraction of philosophic doubt, the
good might have prevailed, but there
cbtruded itself into the field the con-

crete form of the gypsy. The glance
of her lustrous eye, the gleam of her
milk-whit- e teeth, the heaving of her
agitated bosom, the inscrutable but
suggestive expression of her flushed
and eager face, these were foes against
which he struggled in vain. A feverish
3esire, whose true significance he did
not altogether understand, tugged at
his heart, and he felt himself drawn
by unseen hands toward this mysteri-
ous and beautiful being. She seemed
to him at that awful moment, when his
whole world of thought and feeling
was slipping from under his feet, the
one only abiding reality. She at least
was not an impalpable vision, but sol-

id, substantial, palpitating flesh and
blood. Like continuously advancing
waves which sooner or later must un-

dermine a dyke, the passions and sus-

picions of his newly awakened nature
war sapping the foundations of his
feeder.

At Intervals he gained a little cour-
age to withstand them, and at such
moments tried to pray; but the effort
was futile, for neither would the ac-

customed syllables of petition spring
to his lips, nor the feelings of faith and
devotion arise within his heart

CHAPTER V.
Violent emotions, like the lunar tides,

must have their ebb because they have
their flow. The feelings do not so
much advance like a river, as oscillate
ltke a pendulum. Striding homeward.
David s determination to Join his for-ua- e

te those of the two adventurers

top part of the manger over which the
calf feeds is 15 Inches above the floor
and should not be made higher, as
even this is rather high for the new
born calf. The youngest calves can
feed over this, but should not be left
fastened during the day, as they could
not He down comfortably. The side
of the manger next the feed alley ia

1 Mir M '
,

jv- -- -' -t

VIEW SHOWING STANCHIONS.

practically 2 feet high and 2xi feet
above the floor; the slope given to
this part of the manger is a very de-

cided advantage, especially in placing
and removing buckets while the calf
is fastened in the stanchion; even
more slope than that Indicated would
be well. The manger Is partitioned
off every two feet; this should be the
minimum width, for while it is ample
room for the young calves, even more
room would be desirable for the rough-
age of the older ones. The manger
partitions extend upward as far as the
curved line shown in the illustration,
but this is the most faulty feature of
the fixture, as it Is possible for one
calf to reach over and suck another
one's ears if the meal and ensilage Is
not promptly supplied after the milk
is consumed, though thU rarely hap-
pens. A more perfect manger divi
sion will be made by boarding up from
the manger to the dotted line shown
between A B. The front or stanchion
part of the fixture is 3 feet 64 inches
high and slopes away from the man-
ger to increase Its capacity and give
the calf the benefit of a little more
spread In throwing the head up to
remove it from the open stanchion.
The stanchions are made of well-seasone- d

elm and no breaks have
occurred thus far. The youngest calves
do not require more than five inches
space for the neck when confined. The
stanchion frames are bored with a
number of holes so that the movable
upright pieces can be shifted accord-
ing to the size of the calf. As calves
approach the yearling stage and their
horns Interfere with the working of
the stanchion the movable piece may
be removed and the animal allowed to
go free while feeding. This system
has given the utmost satisfaction, per
mitting calves to be fed Individually
according to their need3 and entirely
preventing the many bad habits so
frequently acquired by the pail fed
calf.

Uettintc Hid of Stump.
Since the discovery of that region

constituting part of the present State
of Washington the fir stump has block-
ed the progress of civilization west of
the Cascades, from Oregon to British
Columbia. Science has found ways
to span the State's rivers, tunnel its
mountains and irrigate its deserts, but
until recently it has been unable to
cope with the fir stump. Bulky, firm-roote- d

In the earth, and so saturated
with pitch that It will not decay, it
has..defied everything but dynamite,
and that costs about $3 a stump, with
an equal amount to cover the expenses
of the donkey engine necessary to re-
move the roots when the main body
of the stump has been . shattered.
Clearly such a costly process can not
be used for agricultural purposes In a
heavily timbered country.

Such was the situation when, three
years ago, an enterprising farmer con-

ceived the Idea of burning out the
stumps by forced draft. After many
experiments he finally got a 4 horse-
power donkey engine, attached a

American blower, and over this
he fitted a tin case with twelve tubes
leading from it. To these he attached
pieces of garden hose and to the ends
Iron pipe. Then he bored a hole In
the stump, and, dropping In a live
coal, Inserted a pipe and started the
engine. In a few moments the hole
was aflame, and soon a dozen stumps
were blazing, although it was the wet
season and the monsters were sodden
with water. Technical World.

Farm Note.
It Is better to sow rutabaga turnips

In rows than broadcast
The best cows are the ones that the

careful dairyman raises for himself.
Rotation must be practiced In the

garden or truck field to obtain the
best results.

Black Winter or Spanish radishes
should be sown In August or Septem-
ber with turnips.

aIt has been said that "weeds are the
devil's flower." Certain It Is that they
play the mischief with a crop. .

It Is a look a long ways ahead, but
Just make up your mind now that you
will attend your state and county fair
this year.

since the flood,
Go! and pretend your family is young,
Nor 'own your fathers have been fools

so long!
What can ennoble sots, or slaves, or

cowards?
Alas! not all the blood of all the How

ards.
Alexander Pope.

Tbe Chonirh and the Crow.
The chough and crow to roost are gone.

The owl sits on the tree,
The hush'd wind wails with feeble

moan.
Like Infant charity.

The wild-Ar- e dances on the fen,
I he red star sheds Its ray.

Up-rou- ye, then, my merry men!
it is our op'nlng day.

Both child and nurse are fast asleep,
And closed Is every (lower,

nd winking tapers faintly peep
nigh from my Lady's bower;

Uewllder'd hinds with shorten'd ken
Shrink on their murky way,

rJp-rou- se ye, then, my merry men!
It is our op'nlng day.

Nor board nor garner own we now,
Nor roof nor latched door.

Nor kind mate, bound by holy vow
To bless a good man's store;

Noon lulls us in a gloomy den,
And night Is grown our day,

Up-rou- se ye, then, my merry men
And use It as ye may.
Joanna Balllle.

OUB FUTURE BAIL WAY BIVAL.

It Will lie Homli, Which .Vow Ia
Second to Ua In Mile-ante- .

If it Is a question merely of bigness
the Russian railway system Is far and
away the first In Europe. There are
already many more miles of railway
In the vast empire than in any other
country in the world excepting the
United States, and Russian railways
are still only in their infancy.

It is of course quite true that there
are now in the United States more
miles of railway than in all Europe
and almost a3 many as In all the rest
of the world put together, and that our
territory Is so large and as yet so far
from complete development that we
shall probably keep the lead as far as"
railway enterprise is concerned for a
long time to come.

But in taking these large views,
says Moody's Magazine, we have for-
gotten that Russia is two andv hajf
tlin'-j- s as large as all the United States
put together with a population more
tlyin half as' large again as our own;
that in territorial extent it is more
than twice as large as all Europe; that
It stretches across the world for 170
degrees of longitude nearly half way
around the'globe and that it Includes
one-sixt- h of the land surface of the
planet.

It is not surprising that in such a
country railways should have had a
large development, that already "there
is a considerable mileage and that the
prospects In this direction seem to
have no limit. In the future Russia
and the United States are likely to di-

vide the railway empire of the world
between them.

One Point. Settled.
A new family had moved Into the

house next door to the Townsends, and
little Kitty Townsend, on the back
porch of her own home, was cultivat-
ing the acquaintance of the little girl
on the opposite porch, about ten feet
away.

"What's your name?" she asked.
"Florence." answered the newcomer.

"What's yours?'
"Kathertnc, but they always call me.

Kitty. The name of the folks that
lived there- - before you moved in waa
Jones."

"Our name's, Thompson."
"Ours Is Townsend. You dlda't

know the Joneses, did you?"
"No."
"They was awful for borrowing.

They used to send over to our houe
once or twice every week and borrow

--cupful of coffee for breakfast, and
they never paid It back. You folks
don't do that, do you?"

"No.- -
"She says they don't, mamma!" call

ed out Kitty, turning her head and
peaking to somebody back of the dlik

lag-roo- m window curtain,


