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*What they used to call the de-

t thing we cait Indecent. ¥ou sald
ourself that marriage without love
was horrible. And It,Is; It's all quar-
el and nogging.and decelt. If people
are falthful to each other morally
they seem to quarcel all the more.
Léng ago I vowed I'd mever!marry,
and I don’t Intend to. I don't want to

uarry you, But I want your life
“Mr, Duane! Really, this is out-
erageous.”
“No, 1t ‘lsn’t! Hush and listen,
boney—Miss E!p—Daph

sou'll let me -call yuu. 1 told”you I
was stark, starsing, erazy’ mad about
sou.

When I thiak of you looking for

" She Was More Afraid of Him Now
Than Ever.

work, {tsIng I that awtul spare room
of ‘thuse awful Chivvises—whi 1
think o? $ou going frow place to place
at the 1gercy of such men as ytmre
- sure to mget—when I think of you
walting fot” poor, Wimburn td get out
of the §oohouse, 1.want to -grab you
n wy frms and run away with you.
1t breifys my hedrt to see you In dis-
tress aad anxiety; for I wagt you to
have €verything beautifub and “cheer-
ful lo e world. And I capcget it all
for )ou Let #e! Lef me love you
. nm:l< trs to make you happy, won't
you®’
He BiYl érowded nearer am} he heu‘
her fﬂs[ agalnst the door of the car.
His 7ight hond clung to hersi hi%
left slic down tc ‘heg walst. -He drew
her ' tosard him. staring. up| beseech-
fngly. He lald Mis cheek against her
left si¢e lika.a child, the [blg :man
pledding to. the lmla womign. for
mercy. {
She {31t ‘sorry fur him nm.[ for her-
self, Sle regret'ed that cruelfy was
her one¢, unmistatuble duty.”, She had
no right to be kixd, and charlty would
be n'slt. She wrung her hands free
from h% with slow persuasion and
shook ber hend Pityingly.
He dceepted the decision with & uod
_ butibefure she could escape Yrom hls
aen she feit that he pressed his lips
agulnst ‘het Just above her heart. It
wad a5 If he had softly driven o nall
it Tears flamed to her eyelids
fel' on‘his hands ns he carrled
fn tc his beot hrow, . He crossed

+ thefo on tle wheat abd hid his face In
them, gvo nfng.
] an;' e} ALY ‘
She s’ More afrald: of blm ow
thah ever. All the splendord he coutd
proinise her were nothlng to ﬂme prot-
.fer|of his longivg.

‘hile ‘she Wwailed In a b:mle of im-
onr, he regained self-control with
selfcontempt, lo-.a genéral clench of
resolutlen, “I npnlnglze, “he mnmbled
“ri’a lool (v lhlnk that, you conhl
¢ me"” i

cHAPTEH XX.

Dunne dld ot spe-k ﬁll lnue& and
mlfes of black read had run backward
beﬁenf.h their  wheels. | Then  he
grumbled, “Whst a fool I wis . to
dréant of such a thing!"
ore ‘'mlles want under before.her
curioslty led ber to say, faintly,
“What were you dreamling of?".
He laughed, ard did not answér for

another- while. Then he laughed
agato,

Do you really want to know?"

*1 think so.”

*Well, you couldn’t bate me any
more than yon do, g0 Tl tell you. I
sald to myself t3at I would' never be
the slave of any woman..

“It'g ot that I am stingy ‘about my
maney, not that I wouldn't take the
greatest pleasure tn pauperizing my-
self for the women I loved, but that
I want her to take my gifta‘as gifts,
not 88 & tax or a’salary, . Some of

these womeh think they are doing &

man 8- tremendous favor by letting
him support them. That doesn't get
mg a little bit. T belleve 0 man does
e ‘woman just as much honor as she

. | complete silence.
i Y

does him, and sncrifices a blamed
sight mofe. He glves up his freedom,
and it she gives up hers she's only
giving up something she doesn't know
how to use-anyway” |

Daphne had rarely !found & man
who would talk to! her with Duane’s
frankness, and if jthere is anything
that interests a mimm more than an-
other It 1s to hear wnumnxlnd an-
alyzed, even satirized. ‘She was eager
for more vinegar. r

“You won't be shock
he asked. |

“I don't think sp.”

“¥ou don't know|how pleasant 1t Is
to talk life and Im‘z toja woman who
doesn't. rear up nnd'f ol insulted at
e\crnhlng At ﬁ:sz you gave me a
couple .of bow-t dnrwv u's, but they
don't count. And it you do hate me
a little' more, why, o much the better.
When 1 thought ydu hgd broken with
Wimbura I seid td myfelf, ‘She's the
one girl in the world for me. I'm go-
ing to ask her to |marfy me’ But I
was afrald to, for I was afraid of mar-
riage. And then—I—- Well, I'd petter
not— Yes, I willj I [sald, ‘She be-
lieves,that men and wqmen are equal
and have equal, rights, and she's go-
ing to get out.and| hustle for -herself,
Tike a little man, | Maybe she could
learn to love me svell| enough to ga
into a partoership|of hearts’ That's
what I said to myself! *You mustn't
think it's because 'I fon't want to
cleave to one womadn;|it's because I
do. But I hate Ha Do you|
see? And now you know what T was’
dreaming of. What do you think of
1t2? . :
- The answer fo h

2 and angry?”
\

5 lohg oratlon was
Duane -walted for
T, ot getting it, laughed
harshly: “Well,. that's that, The next
nomber on our progtam will be a bal-

Yomkers. We'll got
there.”

Wethierell came close and snld.
“Did he say Mrs. Kip? I can't see
you, but Y hope you are the fascingt-
Ing Mrs. Kip I met at Newpott, Have
you forgotten me so soon?”

“T amr Miss Kip,” said Daphne. .

“Oli, s0 sorry! I.don't mean that,
elther, | But ray Mrs, Kip was o siren
—Leiln wns her- first ndme.. 1 cailed
her De-lefla, you see. And she cﬂllod
me Snmson, She wag a—'

“Shé Is. my brother's Wue.” snld
Dapbne.

“Oh, you doo’t tell me!™ Wethereli
gulped, and hls dbrupt sitence was.full
of startiing ImpHeations that atarmed

another .car

Wetherell into confusion.

Duarie helped Duphnetuu!lgbtfmm
the derellet and transferred- her (o
the omer car, Where Wetherell: intro-
duced [them to 2 mass of shadow
whose iname, “Mrs. Bettany," meant
nothing to Daphne and eversthing to
Dunne,

. Duane arranged to have a wrecking
crew sent out to his roadster, and
chartered & tourifg car and a chauf-
fedr for the trip into New York.

" He sat back with Daphne and mur-
mured : prayers for forglveness ‘be-
cnuse of the dangers he had carried
her into and for the things he had
said. | 'Daphne's nerves had -been
overworked. She had been rushed
from :adventure to adventure of soul
and body. iShe had been lnvited to
enterlin career of gorgeous sin, and
ghe had been swept nlong the edge of
a fearful dlsaster.-

Mrs|' Chivpis met Daphne at the
door. - Her recent affection hadturned
again to scorn, and she glowered at
Daphne, who crept to her room In

Ind - entitled ‘I Néver|Drenm but 1
Bump My Head. o on! Marry Clay
Wimburn on nothlhg a year and live
migerably ever after,”

She snid noihing
Duape wos.in & wre
flement. He put tl
and It ripped thr

tpb thls, elther,
ched state of baf-
car to Its paces,
dgh! space at fifty
miles an hour. Dqphpe had a.nkw
terror ‘added to |¢hé| load of ber
nerves. i :

The car .went boruil
incline toward the
1and cut in rigid
reaching searchlig
proaching from ¢
Duape kept well t
roud, but Just ng
motor and winced
lafops, & thied car
the curve -hurtles
space with a blaze

up a steep
rve of.a. head-
by the far-
pt a car ap-
ther digectlon.
outside of the
hé ruet the Gther
in the dazzie of Its
tE¥ing to pass 1t on
\into the narrow
er lightolng sear-
ing the ¢yes. 'Thel o was a.yelling and
hooting of horns add u sense Of dis-
aster. . il
Daphite bent her|cad and prayed
for lite, but wittout |faith. Duane,
half-blinded, ‘swung hls front wheels
off the rond and grazed o wall. The
rear: w}eels were| hot| quick enough.
Tlie other car siqte ther, cruropling
the mudguard and sllc(ng oft’ the vear
lamp. R \
anhne was thi own this way nnd
that, sml it scenjed that her spine
must have mnppe( In a dozen places.
When she opened [her eyes agaln the
car was standlog still.| Duane turned
to her with terrified :questions, and’
his hapis visited her face and her
arms ahd shoulders. ' He hetd her
hands -fast and péered into her eyes
while she promise{l hlin that she was
oot dead, ! .
The car that hal bested his did not
return, but the otHer did, offering help
from a ‘safe distance’ till lts identity
was established. [In 'the light of Its
lamp Duane got down and examined
bis own car. Bes
the rear, it had shsinined a complete
fracture of the front axle, a twlsted
fender, and a shatered headlight.
‘The driver of the other car ecame
up dnd jolned the coroner's: inquest.
He stared at Duane, and cried In,the
tone of an Englikh, aristocrat, “Gob-
bless my 5oul, aln't you Tom Duane?”
. Duane, bllnking I8 the light, peered
at-him and said:| “Yop! I can't see
ce’ wodld be Weth-

we

ht
he
the

you're-not nlane.
nnd pray.”

“No, but we're
and countyy.”

“Y' gee!” Hum-ni! Pity T coutdn't get
the pumber of the mwine that kit you.
I rather fapcy Tl have to give you a
1ft—what? I 'wds Dnb on 4 tangaroo
hunt, but that will Walt—if you don't
mlod trnstmx yourself to “ad com-
pany.” -

Duane lowered h]s volce anxlously.
“Is It very hadT‘ |

Wetherell put the ‘mute on his volce,
“As good as yours, Il wager. But
1st’s not go into famlly history, Come
along ‘and’ we'll take you to the next
neutral port. ’ﬂmt would be—"

“Youkers.” |

“Oh, yes. 1 m.ncy those were the
Yonkers we came through a few miles
back. Well, come along.”

Dudne” was emberrassed, but he
could do nothlng except take Weth-
erelt to his car and Introduce him to
Daphne. “Miss 'Kip,” e sald, “Tve
got to present :Mr. Wetherell, He
wants us to ride with him as far as

Nnbody hurt, T hop

retty‘ far from home

des the damages in r

hopeless of the role.of ad-
: ‘ :

as she was she could not
The clangor of the merdlng
er to the window, A gray day
lon a weary town. The prob-
debt-and food dnd pew cloties
d agnln. ‘' Everything was gray
her.

Tiry
sleep,
calle
broké
lem
davT
betore .

Wisdom whispered her to take
Duetie, at his word and try the great
adventure, How ‘could it bring; her
to worse' confusion than she: téund
about her now? ' Aod then the;morn-
ing’ Mail arrived and ‘brought hér o
Iarge envelope nddressed in a strange
hand, - She opened it and took {rom 1t
n dheat of photographs.

fepefed loy before her. The un-
touclied proofs omltfed never a lne.
nevet;n wrinkle. One of the pletures
1ooked' strdfght at her." She recalled
that once she hed stoed back of thig

photo pher and’ her father bed
caught her: emd sm.lled just as the
bulb‘w‘ns pri

She mnﬂe bim sintle like thut Whut
woulii his expression be whea he
tenrned Ahat shé had “listened to rea-

son,” censed to be his daughtér, and
ecome Tom Duane's— :

Ship ‘shuddered back from the word
and the thought. She forgot both ln
the joy of reunion .with her father.
All the philosophles and|wisdonss and
)uxurles were uns“ered‘ by the logle
of' that smile.

She ilifted his .chtureﬂ Hps to hers
ith! flial’ edgeness and her tears
nnt!ered ritinously on fhe proof. She

Taredl as’ Bhe. Was, She Could Not
1 Sleep.

was; satiafied to be what the jeweler

in Cleveland had called her.to Clay

Wimburo—“old Wes Kip's girl”
Studdenly she remembered . Weth-

erell and his massages to Lella. She
felt 8o renewedly virtuous herself that
It seerhed her duty to go down and re-
buke Leila for her apparent philan-
dering at Newport. She was also cu-
rions to see how guilty Lella: would
recelve the news that Wetherell had
asked Ifor her,

But she found Bayard at bome for
luncheon and she wes nelther mad nor

menn énough to confuse Lella before

Duphnq. angered’ Duane, and Lhrew .

Her ' father's Image a dozen times liol

- | quest.

. And this was|rat}
than Leita's.”

Leila was Just

Basard

that. the butcher hbd
morning's’ order.nd fa
frelght elevator, and
boy to send the mj
the money came ds

Bayard had po m
grin of his situatian
snarled at Lella: “T
the meat back and
"Then TH- go over
bu:cher."»

~ Beila” dismissed
foint-hearted ‘show
Then she’came ba
now we have no ny
Bayard ‘was redu
he © last ‘resort qf ¢

delivered the
Yther, (§an the
Ihstructed “his
up only after,

iy and the cha-
as bitter. He
he cub to take
at it himselt.
il butcher ‘the

boy -with a
it indignation.
od seid, “And
to. eat.”

the despemte'

“Well, the vegetar!
never. to -eqt mea
ngor, but, ‘'my Lax
campany. ; Taok “af.
Cesare's In’ the

say we. ought
hyway. ' We're
ve're in' grand
Is’ cartoon: of
her Knlcker-

Docker turning his
and not a penny in|
city hes to, .borrow
time-notes at high
own current bills.
“Look-at Europé,|
over there were

Ipo

thy
m}

Dt

A

kets {nside out
m. New York
ney on short-
rest to pay Its

the ‘countries
along un-

der sych debt th:
how they could m
the next pay day.
mortgaging  thelr
groperty to pay
sons,

“It's the old Th

et
A

or

great-grandsons”

hey wondered
he Iuterest on
now they are
shom.lng their

both © d-

ment that we've
to flinders. And,
punishinent  we're
it's only beginning.'
They sat down t
mentless, maldless,|
more than the faw
water of  Colonel
fetched what victud
After the* meal
Info Wis overcoat’
Kissing hls wife or
Daphne and Leil
kitchen, set the ¢
and the pan under
turned on the hot
glad to be at worl
“There’s one gof
siall’ meal,” she
less dlshes to wosh."
niuch trepidation
the necused instead
faltered: “Ob, suy,]

een _smashing
GodT ‘what 1
getting!  And

pliiful meal—
rthiless—hardly
nips ‘and- cold
ellers. Lelin
fere was.

pard shruggvd
left without
- sister goodby.
ent out to the
B o the- pan,
faucet. : Leiin
. Daphne. was!

hing about a
ed, “it mak 3
Then, with as;
she had been
he nccuser she
la, do you re-|

wembér 2 man named [Wetherell?”
*Lella dropped 2 plage. She 'sald it|
\\ns hot. But oihdr Hates bad beep
“Wetherelﬂ ¢ 2", she pon-|
dered, aloud, with a3 uncon¥incing|
uncer(g(n(y.‘ “I bejlevp I do remem-|
ber .meeting

Eng]lsh, wasa't he?’ .
Very.”

“On, nothing.

alid he thought Y
“Hoiw could he?"

don't Took’ the leas
| “It was 1n ‘the daj

I

'”In . t!ge dark!
\'vhnr!?" .
Alrendy Lella ha
¢ gauge. ' Daphoe
outing -with Duane]
collislon and the
In Wetherell's ear,
tage-of the situation t|
'“Good heavens!
You. of all people
Qunne! What wo!
Daphne kbew th:
to reproach Lefla
Wetherell "in New,
right even to susppet
overstépped any of| the
priety. And still |shd
vinced of Lella's

1d
t 5|
for)

j|ot that name.

ot Newnop':,' 1

ke,
ood h‘envenal
ned th’e! weath||;
to’ cor herj|,
3 crnshlo( theyl!

er for\hls sakell -

t6 philosophy, .

. mped “Well.

J

Ohb, it's you, rllear!” she fluttereds
“I want sou to theet Mr. Wetherell,
Afr. Wetherell, nig husband.”

“Ah, really!” Wetherell exclaimed,
trying to conceal his unensiness. “Thig
Is:a bt of lek! I've heard so much
about you! Your wife does nothing
but sing your praises.”

“Won't sou cdme up?™"
omioously, °,

HEt—thanks-—0g, not today. Fm &
trifte late to an~—er—appointment.”

¥Then Tl have a word with sou
here” sald Bg'mrd, “Run ‘along,
Lélla; T} joln yx &in'e mloute” -,

He, sald 1t plesantly, but Lefla was
terrified. The syt ictacle of rival bucks
locklng horas In ’ner dispute Js not al-

sald Butpxd

4fiad You Hdard That Your Country
| Wasat Warf

together cnjovnhlg to a civilized doe.
Lella went Intd the vestibule and
\\ptched through: the glass door, ex-
pecting a cumbnt. Shc could not hear
Bpyard saying:

“Mr. Wetherell, Td thank you to pay
Tour nttentions elsewhere.

What's that?" Wetherell gasped at

‘the abrupt. attack.

{11“My dear feilow, ‘I hope you dont
imaginé for one, morsent that— Why,
your” wife Is the fnest llttle girl in
the world " -
“That's for me to not you!™
“My. word! this Is amazing!”
“It is, Indeed. Tt will.be more than
that §¢ you, come’ around again. -Had

I hadr i
“WelL 2 big, strapplng fellow like
u ought to be'over there fighting for
his country [ostend of looklog for
trouble here.” .
Wethérell's :panle nt .the domestlc
tuatlon was forgotten In-the attack

"f‘ with: an uncohsclously

ko to, Yonkers|
la touk‘ adven|
' Interpdlate: -
w could you?
hod’ with Tom
‘lny think?" |

e hid no righ]
lmvlng kno\vn

She had''hg

that Lella hnd
bounds:of pro—
was Dot cof|
She was

merely sllenced.

CHAPT

: The next duy her
and of Léila were

KXL. .

jrs of. ‘Wetherell|
She- went]

down to ask Bayarpl te

help her tracef

Clay. . Bayard, uf
on the point of

ella was||

ng,” She wag

dresséd In her ki

frack and)

hat and genernll!

for con

and gafd, “T fanc
service, here as I could do
re -
, perhnps,“ Bayard sneered.
With' contemptuous Irony. “But fhat's
y r, business, fiot mine. Mrs. Kip

7 bushness and X don’t intend to have
her subjected 't your—ydtr atten-
tions, .I'm trylig to be neutral, but
by—. Well, Tvé warned you., Good
day ™ 4
i Bnynrd jolnedd‘.elln 1o the, vestibule

i

ahd they 3

thelt ofvn ap
mnnued an mf 1
ton. . | 3
| Ho told het n rage ‘and she flew
Into anipther. ~"She diyided her wrath
between Baynrd|and Daphve. There
wns eriough for both. Daphne tried
ha escape, but. helng cornered, pro-
needed to fight_back, whereupon Leila

ut of the conre:sm

“Aren't ‘we grand 1
“Yod look like
Where are you-off
| “Golug for a littl
I *Who wituy”
Lella  hesitated

-foiltion -

aphoe cried
dollars]

. -

moment,

her-to Bayard gud told of
her ride with Duane.

ITt was o rightgood fight and ge:ﬂng
\Tell heyend (h‘g bounds of*discretion
srhen the - tel hone. anaounced that
Clay Wimburn, jsas calling.

i Nobody Lipeg pable wonld have been
\Telcome i thi t ‘battlefleld, but Clay

answered, with al

‘then|
4

shce: “With Mr:
soction?”

el

erell. ,'Any ob-

 felt afrald ;

| Daphne
tmt when' Bayard
edly early.and asked f
lled” Inevitably” and'
kuow where she W
She, tried to be ¢
yard eaught firef
slready “In g stite’

e in unexpect
r Leila Daphie)
d she did notj

Bl about it, but|
once. He was|
it tindery frri

thbtlity, and
assure him as to T
nn: gulle only ang
' He kept lenning foutj
and staring down into
nally, . espying Lejla

car when 1t

efforts to re-|
's" Innocence of]
him the more|
of, the window|
the stréet. ¥l
in  Wetherell's
the apart-|

ment house, he ed]
and met tbe two af tly
- When Lella got oat
to see him standing
There was nothing] fo

make, the

to the elevator)
e curb. . H

he was startied
at Her. elbow.
her"to do bit|

emed iFy . {ll. timed. Bayard
went to the -teleptone and called
I3 :

wa:i

{ wrell him we

“Yes, sir."
,Evldumy tha, telephone was taken

from the hallman's band, for Clay'’s

olce roared, in. Bayard's ear:

! “I henr you, you old villatn, I know
u'rerln, and Fm coming up. It'aa

watter of life ang death, I'm on my
ay up now.”

1 It seemed, decenter that Lella

Dnphos should disappear, since

out.”

nd

bis rem

yuu heard ﬁmt your counu'y was nt ME]
nim 1m night|” i

'0p” his potriotism. He drew himself |

The pre

all the
hay wl

but It e

Jiver, b4

- CALLUS- CORNS

LIFTRIGHT OFF -

Doesn't hurt to lift them.
off with fingers

A‘u:ny bottle of

- suffer! t
Freezone costs but & fqw cents at any

drug store. Apply a: few drops on the
corns, cglluses and “hard skin” on bot-
tom of Jeet, then lift them off.
When’ Freezone removes corns from
the toes‘or-calluses from the bottot of
the feet; the skin beneath Is left plok
and heumzy and never ‘sore or tender.

RANKS WITH WORLD'S GREAT

Achievements of SIi lsaac Newton
Give Him an Assured Placo
b Aniong Immortals. *

Ac(’orlllng ta a legend, which, how-
ever, [s geriously considered by certaln
authorities, in the year 1665 the fall
of an apple as Newton sat In his
garden fuggested the most magnificent
of his siibsequent discoverles—the luw
of universal gravitatipn. On his first at-
tenipt to explain the lunar and planet-
ary motlons he employed an esiimate
then In use of the rudlus of the earth
which, bjised on the value of a degree
of latititle then prevalgnt, was so er-
Taneous; 'as to prodyce’ a discrepancy
between'the real force of gravity and
that require by theary to explaln the
motionsiund Indleated only un approxi-
mete verification of his theoryr Ace
eordingly, be abavdoned for a number
of sears. the hypothesis that u homo-
geneous; attracting sphere behaved ns
I all matter wus concentrated at its
center, end took up other studies, con-
sisting ¢hiéfly of Investigations of the”
#uture af light and the construction of
. He also pre new
on light .Illd cﬂlur
ch 20, 1727 (0ld

theorues!
died Mi

minster Abbe

AS YOUNG A_S
* YOUR KiDNEYS

Tt of youth is ELIMINA-

The 1
TI0% OF POISO

ugh them omce every t.hree
eep and

r working condition and you havu
u ilto fear, Drive the poisoncus
asteg and deadly uric acld lmnmnrl}i

steady ‘merves
GOLD MEDAL li"urlem Oil- Capsules
are imported direct from the labora-
torles at Haarlem, Ho¥ani.
~are a_reilable remedy which
Duteh for
ears, and bas helped them
into one of the strongest
and hé'rlglen races of the worl
them from your dmt at. Do not teke
In sealed plch(u«
isos, —Ady.

H ——————
| Whiskers Reappearing.

A feature in ap-
pearance is the Increasing fashion of
whiskers, At present ‘they are only
small pifairs of the Albert varlety,
mnde popular by the prince consort.
The wiljisker™ is no longer than two
fmgers| breadth, but there is no telling
what these side products of
the way may assume. -

It Is|gn army fashion, just as beards
weré An after-growth of the Crimea.
sent whisker originated among
whose right arm, stiff or im-
through wounds, cannot be
nstly to the level of the ear,
prevents a clean shave to the
e cheek.—London Chronicle.

il

oftice:
pmﬁ
rais

and &
top of

« Agitation,

sh they'd quit sasing prices
fown.” said the thrifty woman.
vell meant.”

oubt. But every time the an-
is made 1t seems to scare
people I deal,with tnto making
le:the sun shines.™

1%
will go
“It's
HiNo

Day't Forget Cuticura Taleum .
When gdding to your tollet requlsites:
An exqpisitely scented face, skio, baby
and dufting powder and perfume, ren
deging ( other perfumes superfluous.
Yoy’mdy rely oa 1t because one of the
Cuticurp Trio (Soap, Olntment and
Talcum), 25c ench everywhere.—Adv.

Insine

derity has taken n few ovrders,
ver held 2 job very long..

"o ketp

T clean and healthy
Pierce's)

Tpieasant Peliets, ' They regulats
wels and stomach. Adv.

Scieofe may be learned by. roté;
—Sterne, 7

ard had sald that they were all out.
The womerr retreated to LeUuKmm
08 4 good cotgn of audition,
(X0 BE CONTINUED.)
Have Much the Same Thgught.

A luxury'is something we orc apd
to think our-nelghbors capndt afford,
dna our neighbors are apt to think

We caunot afford themselves

Eyesmxm g

ﬂvﬁ Atter the Morien W
'ﬁ&uf?&?w&m

!
take Doctar
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