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SY N O PSIS

I n t h *  C a l i f o r n i a  » t e r r a  M a r k  
K m * ,  p r o s p e c to r ,  s e e s  A ndy  T urk*  
• r  kU l*4  by  S v s r  B ro4 i* .  P * r k -  
e r 'a  o u t l a w  c o m p a n io n .  K í n f  I» on  
hi« w ay  to  th e  h o m e  o f  h ’a f r i en d ,  
l ien  G a y  nor .  K>ng a n d  G a y  n o r  
s h a r a  w i t h  H rod ie  k n o w l e d g e  of  a  
v a s t  » to r*  o í  h id d e n  g o ld .  K in g  
m ee t«  Mrs  G a y n o r  a n d  I» I m ­
p re s s e d  by h e r  d a u g h t e r  G l o r i a ’* 
y o u t h f u l  b e a u t y .  l i e  d t» l lk e a  a  
h ouse  v i s i t o r  n a m e d  G r a t i o n .  W i th  
G lo r ia .  K in g  r ide«  to  C o lu m n ,  I n ­
t e n d i n g  to  •‘s o u n d "  H o n e y c u t t .  He 
finds P r o d l e  w i t h  t h e  o ld  p r o s ­
pec to r .  a n d  a n i m o s i t y  ( t a r e a  T h e i r  
c o m p a n i o n s h i p  f o r  a  d a y .  d r a w »  
K in g  c lo s e r  to  G lo r ia .  G l o r i a  a n d  
h e r  m o t h e r  r e t u r n  to  S a n  F r a n *  
els  v* K i n g  a t t e n d s  h e r  b i r t h d a y  
p a r t y  t h e r e  a n d  Is. he  fe e ls ,  c o l d ­
ly r e ce iv ed .  In a  s p i r i t  o f  a d v e n ­
t u r e  G lo r i a  a c c o m p a n i e s  G r a t t o n  on 
a ' 'business* ' t r ip .  At C o lo m a  s h e  
find* h e r  f a t h e r  b a d ly  h u r t .  H e  
g iv e s  h e r  a m e s s a g e  a n d  a p a c k ­
a g e  fo r  K in g  u r g i n g  h e r  to  g e t  
t h e m  to  h im  a t  once.  G lo r i a  r e a l ­
i ses  h o w  s h e  h a s  e o m p r o m s e d  h e r ­
s e l f  by  h e r  J o u r n e y  w i t h  G r a t t o n .  
He. f e e l i n g  he ha»  h e r  in  h i s  p o w ­
er.  p r o p o s e s  m a r r i a g e ,  a n d  G lo r ia ,  
f e a r i n g  i n e v i t a b l e  g o s s ip ,  a p p a r e n t ­
ly a c o e p t s  h im .  G r a t t o n  a r r a n g e »  
f o r  t h e  m a r r i a g e  by  a  c o u n t r y  
'J udge .  * K i n g  c o m e s  to  t h e  house .  

u n « een  by G lo r ia .

CHAPTER V—Continued

In th e  house they  w ere w aiting  for 
G loria. G ra tton  pared  back and  forth , 
w hirling alw ays ab rea st o f  th e  sta irs , 
looking up expectantly .

At last G loria came. Slowly she de­
scended the  s ta irs , one hand a t her 
breast, one gripping th e  ban iste r. H er 
eyes, glancing wildly ab o u t th e  room 
and a t th e  men to be seen In the  h a ll­
way, w ere th e  eyea of one In a  trap , 
seeking fran tica lly  fo r escape, know ­
ing th a t th e re  was no escape. She saw 
th ree  p a irs  o f eyes s ta r in g  a t  her. 
m en's eyes, to he r th e  eyes of wild an i­
m als; she  read  w hat lay in th e  m ind 
of e a c h : In th e  little  gray m an 's, th e  
Judge's, sp e c -lu t’ in ;  In SteTe JarrolcTa. 
the Jeers o f a . o* Ja rro ld 'a  type 
a t  snch a moment -  .en 'h e y  fell upon 
th e  b rid e ; In Gratton"s. quickened de­
sire  o f her and triu m p h an t cunning.

“ My d ear."  said G ra tton , coming fo r­
w ard aa though to m eet he r and then 
pansing ab ru p tly  and holding hack, 
“th is is Judge—Ju dge  Snm m erllng. He 
will—perform  th e  cerem ony, yon know. 
And th is  Is Mr. Ja rro ld . H e brought 
the Judge and will be a  w itness.”

G loria from th e  last step  regarded 
he th ree  men as a  p risoner m ight haTe 
••»feed upon Jailers com ing to drag  

i or to  execution. H er Ups moved but 
no sound Issued. “Judge" Sum m er- 
ling bowed stiffly and  c leared  his 
throat.

Suddenly G loria began to langb hys­
terically . uncontrollably. G ratton  
whipped back and s ta red  a t h e r ;  Snm- 
m erling and Ja rro ld  w ere mystified. 
She looked so Uttle like lau g h te r! B ut 
they could have no d e w  to  Gloria'« 
thoughts. H er w edding! W ith th a t 
insignificant little  g ray  m an In his 
cheap w rinkled clo thes to officiate; 
with th a t  unshaven, leering, d ir ty  man 
to w itn ess! Holy m atrim ony! G loria 
G aynor's w edding!

T he "judge" was c learing  his th ro a t 
again. 'T h is a ffa ir a in 't  any m ore reg-

-Ti**
She Saw T hree P a irs  of Eyas S tar.

Ing a t  H sr.

u lar th an  i t  ought to  be,” he  w as say ­
ing. “Now, Just th e  m a tte r  of th e  
license—”

G ra tto n  Jerked ab o u t and  g lared  a t  
him . T he “Judge” broke off w ith a  
vehem ent c learing  o f h is th roat.

“Seein ' a s  both p a rtie s  w an t to get 
m arried ,” he  said  hastily , "and a s  c ir­
cum stances Is w hat they  Is— keepln’ In 
m ind bow circum stances does a lte r  
ease»—well then— Are you ready?" 
; B a t  “A re jy o  read y  T  seem ed to

I explode like a  pistol-shot In G loria'* 
ears. Som ething w ith in  her sh rie k ed ; 
“ No, no. n o !"  G ra tto n  had said  a quiet 
"Y es." Mini w as looking a t her. She 
hoard  h e rse lf saying fa in tly :  "Yea."

G ra tto n  put ou t hta hand a s  though 
to  help he r down th e  last step. She 
m ade s  little  g estu re , m o tlon trg  him  
back. He b it a t his Up and  obeyed, 
though w ith a quick flash of th e  eyes. 
G loria looked down a t th*  step. 
About six Inches high, and  ye t—and 
yet w here  she stood w as a s  high a s  
heaven, down ther*  a s  deep aa  hell. 
She shudddered  and  moved quickly. 
Now she stood on th e  sam e level as 
G ra tto n  and th e  o th e rs ;  th e  physical 
fact was s in is te r  a s  though sym bolical 
o f the  psychical.

A cross th e  room w as th e  firep lace; 
over It an o rn am en ta l m irror, f ro m  
w hore she stood she could see only 
th e  reflection of th e  w indow across 
the  room, th e  s tr ip  of c u rta in  a t the 
side  s tir r in g  softly  In th e  evening 
breeze. T h a t h re e ie  cam e down 
th rough  the  p in es ; It w andered  f re e ; 
why couldn 't she. G loria, be like th a t?  
She thought po ignantly  o f he r few 
<)«.,» am ong th e  p ines w ith M ark King 
O k  th e  rem em bered glory of It. the  
clean, sw eet freedom  of It.

"Now. folks. If you 're  ready. Stand
side by side------ “

“O h !" cried  G loria.
"E h ?  W h at's  th a t? "  dem anded the  

"Judge."
She tried  to  smile.
*1—1 th in k —* She saw  Steve J a r  

rold leering. "T h e  w itness." she  said 
wildly. “T h ere  Is only one. an d —" 

“I t 's  usual to have  two anyhow ," ad- 
raitted th e  “Judge." “ But. being as 
th ings Is a bit Irreg u la r and every ­
thing. why w e ll m ake one do."

“T h ere 's  J im .” sa id  G loria. She did 
not look tow ard  G ra tton . but he un d er­
stood th a t she  a iiuressed  him. "Jim  
Spalding. I'd  feel b e tte r  If som eone 1 
knew —If you 'd  get Jim  to  come, 
please."

She knew th a t she  did oot care  
w hether J im  Spalding cam e or did not 
com e; th a t sh e  w as fighting for delay 
and could not help sna tch ing  a t any 
straw , though she knew th a t In the  
end she would go down, overw helm ed 
by c ircum stance. C ircum stance  a n d — 
G ratton . G ra tto n  also  knew and 
frowned.

“ I t  will tak e  only a m inute," he said 
over his shoulder as he went. Spald­
ing saw  G ra tto n  runn ing  tow ard  him.

“Y ou're w anted  In the  house a min­
ute. Spalding.” be said  curtly . “ Miss 
G loria. She w an ts you right aw iy.” 

G ra tto n  tu rn ed  and hastened  hack 
to th e  house. Jim  quickening his own 
pace as he sensed som ething ou t of 
th e  ord inary . He looked from  face  to 
face  w ith  keen, shrew d eyes, ignored 
Ja rro ld . who said  a  m irth fu l “Evenin '. 
J im .” and tu rn ed  to  G loria fo r e x p lan a­
tion.

“I'm  here, m iss.” he said  when 
G loria 's w hite  face  only s ta red  a t him. 
“You a in 't  sick, a re  yon?"

“No. Jim . I------1 am going to  be
m arried , a n d —”

“M arried !“ Jim  looked Incredulous 
and then puzzled a s  again  his eyes 
w ent sw iftly  from  one to  th e  o th er 
o f th e  th ree  m en's faces.

“Yes. Jim . And I w ant you to  be a  
w itness."

Jim  flushed up aud  sh ifted  uneasily . 
He had never been a t  a  w edd ing ; he 
did no t know w hat a "w itn ess” had
to do.

“ R ight now ?” he m u tte red . “Y ou're 
get t in ’ m arried  rig h t now?”

“Yes," sa id  G loria w earily . And to 
Sum m erllng : “ I am  ready."

“B ut I a in 't ! ” c ried  Spalding. He 
got to  th e  door and  s ta r te d  down th e  
h a l t  “W alt a  m inute, w ill you?” 

G ra tto n  h u rried  a f te r  him, his face 
hot w ith  rage.

“Come back here, Spald ing.” com­
m anded G ra tto n  an grily . “ W hatever 
you’ve got to  do can  w ait a  m in u te—" 

“You w a it.” grow led Jim . “I 'l l  be 
back quick  enough.”

M ark King w as aw akened  by old 
J im  ru sh in g  Into the  room. H e sa t 
np. dem and ing ;

“H as Ben com e?"
Jim  began chuckling. F rom  a cup­

board he began d ragging  fo rth  his one 
and only serv iceab le  sn lt o f clothes, 
dingy black, sh iny  affa irs, bu t J lm ’a
“b e s t”

“ No, Ben a in 't  back,” he grinned 
a t  King. “G uess he 'll be su rp rised  
when he does come. I l ls  g irl's  g en in ' 
h e rself m arried . T o th a t  c ity  guy, 
G ratton . R igh t now In th e  h o u se !“  

“W h a t!” K ing bad  h eard  well 
enough, bu t th a t  “W hat I” b roke  from  
him explosively.

“An‘ me, I'm  a w itness." sa id  old 
Jim . “S teve Ja rro ld '»  an o th er. T hey 
got the preacher there aa’ eyjryttUng.”

II* paused  a moment end re flec ted • 
with puckered  b r a s s  “ W hat do you 
th ink  of her m arry ln ' th a t sw ab .now ? 
T hink  l»cn'» going* to  b* pleased f  
Kind o f su rp risin ', a in 't  It, M ark?" 

King m anaged a laugh.
”Oh. It's  been open and  sh u t all 

along th a t she 'd  m arry  G ra tton ."  h* | 
said. " I f  It «ulta h is wom enfolk, I 
giiesa Ben will s tan d  fo r  It.”

By now Jim  u a s  "d ressed .” and was 
back a t th e  door.

"B e tte r  com* along, M ark.” he In­
vited. "You don 't see a  w addin ' every
day .”

"No, th anks."  said King.
“ lo rd ,  M ark." said  Spalding, hold­

ing on h is heel a m om ent. "You must 
of m ade one at* m ighty day of I t !
You su re  do look tu ckered  I”

King rose and w ent to  th e  door and 
stood looking a f te r  th e  sw iftly  d e p a rt­
ing figure. H ere w as th e  end of ev ery ­
thing. it daw ned on him. He. who had 
never looked on a wom an, had looked 
th rice  on he r and again. He. th e  one- 
wom an man had found th e  one wom­
a n —a n d  had lost her. G loria was 
m arrying. G ratton . Now. T he world 
wa« em pty, life  wma em pty. T her*  
w as nothing. Sim ply because G loria 
had come, had laughed Into his eyea. 
and had gone on. She would be 
lau sh iu g  now —Into G ra fto n 's  eyea.

He would never see he r again  a f te r  
tonight. O ther men had loved and 
th e ir  loves had crum bled to  »«lies, 
blown aw ay hy th e  w inds o f  tim e But 
tonight he would see her. T he last 
tim e. W hile still she  w as G loria Gay- 
nor and  not G ratton '«  wife- -

t ie  s ta rte d  and hu rried  tow ard  the  
house. They w ere w aiting  for Jim  
and Jim  had h u rried  H e cam e to th e  
porch and he m ade h i t  way silently  
a round  to  the  living room aide of the 
kouse. T h ere  wus a window th e r e ;  
the  shade w as not d ra w n ; th e  cu rta in s  
w ere blowing back and forth . Hu 
drew  close and stood, watching.

l ie  saw  her. He w atched he r fin­
gers moving nervously a t he r sides 
and his brow con trac ted  w ith a sudden 
access o f pain. T hose fingers had 
touched his and he had th rilled  to the 
soft, warm  c o n ta c t ; he loved them  
b e tte r  than  he loved life. And toon 
they would find ttie tr  way Into G rrt- 
ton's.

' i d  once did he move his eyes from 
b.v. Though her head w as up, her 
all i body drooped. I.lke  a little  wild- 
wood flower w ilting. So she rem ained 
fo r w hat seem ed a very long time. 
T hen suddenly be saw  her body s tiff­
en ; h e r  hands Hew to he r b reast. Th« 
“judge.” h u rry ing  along, had ask ed ;

“ A»d do you tak e  th is  man to  be 
your wedded buaband?"

King die not w ant to  h e a r th e  an­
sw e r: he  tu rn ed  to  go. B ut h ear now 
he m ust, fo r though un til now r»  
»ponses had been low-voiced, hardly 
above a m urm ur, he heard  Gloria 
c ry in g ;

"N o! No and no and no!”
King stopped like a  m an paralyzed 

H ad he gone m ad? T hen h is pulses 
leaped and ham m ered. G loria  bad
cried  “N o!”

"He is a beast and  I h a te  h im !” 
sh e  cried wildly. “H e tried  to  trick  
me and tra p  me. H e tr ied  to m aka 
me m arry  him. B ut I w on't I I w on't I 
I 'd  ra th e r  die.”

H er voice died  chokingly  aw ay, and 
fo r five seconds It w as death ly  stIIL 
K ing did no t move. He heard  O rat­
io n 's  exclam ation , "H ave  you gonq 
m ad, G loria? T h ink  w hat you arg  
say in g —”

“I have thought. I b a te  you. Oo 
aw ay. L et me go."

G ra tto u 'a  pale  eyes m ust be  atdaza 
w ith w ra th  no w ; hta tone to ld  t h a t  

"T h ere 's  no w ay on t fo r you. You'va
got to  m arry  me. I------ ”

"T ak e  y o u r hand off—"
H er voice b ro k e  In to  a scream . 
“ Y on're h u rtin g  me— ”
And now M ark K ing moved. B efore 

th e  la s t w ord had  done v ib rating  
th rough  th e  still room  he w as th rough  
th e  window, tak in g  th e  sh o rte s t way. 
G ra tton 'a  hand w as on O loria'a shoul­
d e r ;  King th rew  It off. h u rling  th e  
m an backw ard  ac ro ss  th e  room. O loria 
tu rn ed  to him —

“M ark!”  she cried . “Oh, M ark
King !-

H e po t hla a rm s  ab o u t her, th in k ­
ing th a t  sh e  w as going to fall. F o r an  
in s tan t he  held h e r t ig h t ;  he  fe lt h e r  
h e a r t b eatin g  a s  though  It would b u rs t 
through he r bosom.

“ You w on 't le t him —"
H e moved w ith  h e r  to a  chair, placed 

he r In It, and  tu rn ed  to w ard  G ra tton , 
a look like a  naked  kn ife  In h is eyes.

“By Jln g s!” m a tte re d  old J im  un d er 
his b reath . “By Jln g s!”

Gloria sa t  sw allow ed np In th e  big 
c h a ir ;  she  forgot G ra tto n  w ith  the  
w hite, ang ry  fa c « ; ghq had oo «¿«a tu t

Mark King or fo r »uim nerllng, Sleve
Ja rro ld  o r Jlm  Spaldlug. Hhe waa 
thliik tng  o f  a iio ther day. tu o  ycara ago. 
wheu ahe and her uio ther had lieeii 
alone In Mila rotini. Thvy had beeii 
b usi ed w ltb thè  last touch«» of furili- 
Iu re  a rran g em en t; bolli ilrv-l oul a li l i  
a day of effort. they  hail coma near 
lea rs  III a »erbai b a tti*  o v e r  Ihe tiest 
l 'Ilice for Ihe  »«>le” a rtV ìe  rerruilnliii: 
iinplaced. Flnally II wa* G loria a lio  
crled w ith sudileu lau g h te r:

“Oh. w hat differenee doe» Il m ake? 
Ilav e  lt your way, m am m a.“

G loria ttonderetl If any o lh er act of 
her tlfe  had had th è  trem eudou» lui 
pori o f th a t sudden yleldlng to  her 
m olher'a wlidie«. If th è  u ilrro r had 
been placet] anyw here  e lse  In Ih* uni 
ver»*, evea hy a few Inchea removed 
froni II» pre«eni abldlng place, would 
th ere  he a Gloria G a>nor In all thè  
world righi now? O r would her chalr
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S ta r tin g  th e  Child tu  School
Only a  sh o rt tim e rem ain» fo r 

th e  opening  o f  school No p a ren t 
w ould th in k  o f s ta r t in g  a  child  to 
school writhou: h av in g  an ad eq u a te
and  su itab le  w ard ro b e  a s  well as

n ecessa ry  school supplies How m a ­
ny o f these  c h ild ren  a re  go ing  to 
be physically  »quipped lu  u n d e rtak e  
th is  new w urk T T h a t th e re  a re  
m any  th a t wilt no t be physically  
f it  is ind icated  by th e  e x am in a tio n  
o f la rg e  n u m bers o f p reschool ch il­
d ren  One m ay d raw  th*  ronelualon 
th a t  th* p a ren t*  have neg lected  to 
have  m iam inaU ona of thesr ch ild ren  
m ade a n d  have h ren  u n a w are  or 
unconcerned about th e  ex is ten ce  uf 
th ese  ilW ects All too o f ten  it is 
not u n til th e  child  is exam in ed  lu 
school and  th e  p a re n ts ’ a tte n tiu n  

, called  to  th e  p resence of d e fe r ts  
th a t  a n y th in g  is done to w a rd  th e ir  

I co rrec tio n . I>hyaieal han d icap s in sy  
. lead  to  m en ta l han d icap s , w ith the 

re su lt  th a t  such  ch ild ren  will fa il 
to  m ake aa rap id  p ro g re ss  in 

(Q tn t .  on C orrespondence  I‘ag e)

King Threw, It Off. Hurling th« Man 
Backward Across th* Room.

holil qu ite  an o th er so rt o f person 
Mrs. G ra tton?  If she had not lifted 
her ilesperate  eyes and seen Mark 
King reflected a t th e  window, how 
would she have answ ered  th a t on,- 
Anal question  the  “Judge" propound­
ed? Would she have sa id  "Y es"? Or 
would It have been “ No"? She did 
not k n o w ; she would n e re r  know.

“ You don't a n sw e r!“ a voice was 
saying Irritab ly .

She started . They w ere ta lk ing  to 
her, they had been ta lk ing  to her. ami 
now she realized th a t she  had heard  
voices serosa a g reat d istance. Sh» 
tu rned  her eyea on G ra tton . alnce oh- 
vloualy It was he who Insisted on 
an answ er. But King spoke fo r her.

' Look here. G ru tton .” he said b lun t­
ly. “as fn r as I ran  see  th e re  Is no 
reason why Miss G aynor should pay 
the least a tten tio n  to  your effervesc­
ing» If she doesn 't e s re  to .”

“ I’U ask yonr opinion when I w ant 
If.” snapped G ratton . “ Miss G loria—”

“You asked me som ething?" ss ld  
Gloria. "P ardon  me. I d idn’t hear."

H er aloof reply d isconcerted  him. 
H er a tt i tu d e  waa spontaneous, unuf 
footed, and hence unconsciously one 
of polite  Indifference. Suddenly O ral 
ton. fum e as he would, had become 
of not the  least Im portance.

“ You said th a t yon would m arry  me 
Not a dozen m inutes ago.”

“ Did I?" she deman,,e«l coolly. “Are 
yon qu ite  sure  I said th a t? "

“ Look here. Miss G loria." It was 
Jim  Spalding, who had been III a t ease 
all along and now had Ihe b ra ins and 
perha|>* the  d e llra ry  to  m derstand  
th a t th is was no p lace for him. "If 
you don 't need me a f te r  all. I’ll go.“

"A nd th e  rest of us w ith you." said 
King. " I f  Misa G aynor ra re a  to  talk  
th ing* over with t¡ ra t io n —”

Gloria put out her hand Im pulsively, 
touching K ing 's arm.

"You stuy. Please. U ntil—he goca.‘
King Inclined his head  gravely, not 

realizing  th a t his body stiffened un 
der her light touch.

“ Whut about me?” dem anded the  
“Judge" sharply . “ Am I needed or 
a in 't IT ' •

“ I'd  say not tlila evening,“ King's 
dry voice answ ered him. “Good night 
to you.”

(TO I I *  C O N T I N U E D  l

B ids a re  recieved fo r  im p ro v in g  
th e  sw im m in g  pool a t  W is t  I,inn  
h igh  school.

B ids have tieen  opened  fo r th e  
co n stru c tio n  of a th ree -ro o m  school 
house a t  Bly.

C o n s tru - t  on w ork is p ro g re ss in g  
on th e  new  b rid g e  over S a n tia m  
a t  Je f fe rs o n

REAL FOOD VALUES
F eatu re«  For Saturday-M onday S ep tem ber 17 - 19

SUGAR Ilbk. $1.15
COFFEE 23c

c o c o a  
I OcHcrshey*« 

1-2 lb. tin

Fancy Tuna

KELLOG’S
Corn F lakes ^
Package * C

LIBBY
Pineapple Tid-bita CT _  W hite S ta r  I a  
8 oz. tint» J C  No. 1-2 tin«  I t 'C

TOILET SOAP __ 19c
Crystal White Soap bl,0r»25c

RIPE OLIVES
Tailin', 1 Oc 
SCHILLINGS

CATSUP
Van Camp’« 1 
Large bo ttle  1 «3C

PORTERS
Sem olina  M acaroni 1 Q —

N o t ¡'kg- ... 1  /  C B aking P u « d r r
1 12-os. C an 29c

SNOWDRIFT ,lb„. 49c
BEANS 19c
JELL-WELL 6c

MALT
u £  e . „  43c

HOME USE
Bottle Cap» i  r \  
Pkg 1 G r ò « «  i  î / C

Asparagus Tips 12c
STRING BEANS ' *" an

T in .  Ç C

SEE OUR WINDOWS AND
I Portland Papers Friday night und 
; Saturday morning for special prices

| l  S P E C I A L ! !

j  3 lbs. Z o c

¡ 1  B eef R oast
1 9 Cho.ce, Tender 1 f"k 

» Per pound ^  vJC
P O R K  S T E A K
Lean Shoulder f »  
Cul». Pound *  1C

J C o tta g e  Rolls
1  S u g a r-C u red  and 1  
1  itone Iras, P er Pound -Z k-eV e

B A C O N
Well Sire,i k e  1 1  / ’ l  1  ,
>vilh  lean. II». -1 O2C |  '

ïttfSjfflic 
ftrip "

A»m«n«a aoer

u-eaiTwcH

DM*. A FEW 
« X K  UUCS I KE 
THESE AliDTVtbl 
VIRITI ACÄTOef
TO U S TVtlrr «SUL
neu. i .ooo ooo 
cor«» ju s t a  
rwc« u w 'v s s

MICKJE, THE PRINTER’S DEVIL
u s s t u ,  v jw r e  bcn , a h  c r a v e s  \  

TO MAKB TALK VWD OS EDITOR. 'BOUT \ 
OS rfiEM TEtt-IU’ HOW MAH «O S8U M  I

van. REMOueo to  oe hooseûowi no ' '
BEATISI' M E O P -M A M  PRiOg I* HORT = 

A H  WUeKMOSK- OAT C O U O R E D  PUSSOU 
B O W LEC S C D  AU S OAV O S  OC W S .t r ,  
S O  OAT IT E M  HUR TS M A H  4 0 0 A i- 

_ «SYAUOIWK*

Undoubtedly
Bo h ,  a a a h  s o s p i S m u u s  «

R O U S K D - PO' T IM E S  YÖQAM I'CE 
BETEM IW ME A H , AM ’ eV'WY T IM E  
Hff IS 0 t£ H  o u r  1 VAS Ô 'JH  »


