- NOT ON THE

asasraanas

“If that’s the way of it,” ke s2iG,

“let me offer you 2 lift in my ‘plane.
I'm due to fiy to Thurso tomorrow |to. It was one issued by tke steam-

pizght, which is wher you would be ship company, and it gave the datas
u down acy=iere]at which the Wallo.oo touched purts
mush. of =]en route to Brisbane, Australia.

_“Food!”. said Jean, who was KLOW-
inz .a mood of quite unusual hitier-
--ness. “Look -at them!
_gobbling like turkeys.
-—-1004! 1m_ Iedup with food. But it’s
all they seem to.think abdut”
“Gholeaned buck on ona of the harul
chairs placed near 10 2 service-latch ;
in the- restaurant where she was a
waliress, and sighed. Then she spoke
.again—this time directly to the tired-
looking bui calm girl sitting beside

guisg. and I'l! pu
Bach fike Give e (hai

sl Vess 2t

She looked straight into his eres.
“Sport enough?” she repeated, and|let. The date, the 17th, correspoaded
he did not see how her lips were|to that at which the ship reached
quiverig. “I'm sport enough for any-| sfarseilles; the next, the 22rd, to that
t ou don't mean|yhen she arrived at Port Said. The
it. Yeu haveu't rcom in your ‘dlane| Gnal dates meant nothing to him, ex-
for a passenger,”
“Yes—and for her luggage.” he said.| respond to the Wallarov’s position at
“Frankly, : don’t want to take you to} some place south of Suez.
your aunt, nor te your
Duthie, but if you'i! trust yoursell t»
me U1l see voure put down a mile
or two from where they live.. .. I've
a letter in my pocket meant for you,
but you won't get it now, m;lless. of was he to think?
course, we were to crash—which we «“ E—
There's that old dragoness of And (B {7 wast thé, number o
yours frowning at us! Will vou fly
~North -~vith me—or are you afraid?”
“I'm not afraid,” said Jean. “Tell
me where i0 meet you—and ‘when!”
cam:
down on one of the lower shoulders
of Ber Aish when the pear!-grey mists
of a - Highlang morning were being
1] poked away by fingers of the sunrise. | . '
It was not a tragic crash, for though it before! S <
damaged beyond These notes related to Jo Lungs
un-
ard Benton suffered rothing
bevond a badly-damaged knee. Even
so. he was helpless. though he did not
admit it till it bad been demonstrated
to Jean by his fuiile attempts to rise

_“Scmetimes It makes-yeu
solutely ill+-taking their ord
Bedrizg thelr complaints. The women
“are the worst. There are times when

‘¢ like to drop a tray on their heads.
=et the same way.

John

Aun, who was nearly thirty-three,
and so ten vears older than Jean, and
as plain_as the cther
moved her thin shoulders as she had
seen the French propr
tanrant do a thousand timey

“\Whai's the gocd of talking?” she
asked. ~These people come here toeat,
and - we'te-here_to fetch the stuff to
them. That s ull there is Lo it. Trouble

_\vitb vou. Jean. is ¥ou were brouzht

enougi. and you don’t often ¢
but you've tol! me about yours
1 know! \What's the matier with you?
Fallen in iove. or something?”
Jean r1use. “Dou’t be mad.” she suid.
“Thire’s o'd Mother Tuke sizning to
“me. She looks as cheerful as 2 hen
wouldn't be surprised
it there was a row She's bad it in for

Beating back lier pity for him Jcan,’ §
able to breathe with comfort again,|agents, .
“Well? This is a nice|ter, and for some reason Eileen had

~perbaps ske - thinks ~you've been|
Jttention to one par-
nu remarked, as
*¢:a. 1 con’t think so.
10 I'd been attending his table
1y .‘)&‘\'-’: failen in love with

state of affairs, isn’t it?”
“Yes.” he said.
Forgive me for calling vou that—the
first time. and the last, 1 suppose.|rang, and: Z
Even now 1 don't know exactly what| - “Is that you, Haig? Kearney speak-
went wroug, but we're alive, and in}irg. I'm hang up at the office awuait-
the same country as vour aunt and]ing a phone call from New York. Brt
have you grasped the facis about the
house down below there in the glen.} memo book 1 pinched from  Jo
I should be the ore to waik there. but{ Lung’s?”
I'm afraid 1 can’t.

ief. sharp. and G-
it was aimeost wholly
. und later she was gra-
h to make this admission,

that ‘man John Duthie.

safiering {rom frayed
iedness-making sense
. and something else and
e important whese presence she
ied even to herself. However. all
pe. she said things to the
1ich she should net nave
ed with ingalence: told
issed, and need not
3 the morrow. Money
in of a week's notice would be

say—scmething 1
sl:ould:nz say, thiugs !Jeing as they you, be long?”

are. After the second time I saw you «i may be ai hour.  Can’t say.”
in that restaurant I knew I was going =
f'(l)l ma'r;y _\m:,—orl remlz:lm. 2 bf’f_heli_r take the book with m2. I'm on my
all my days. But I couldn't resist ask- o, pack to Limehouse—"

ing you to make this trip with me— ‘

uir. and zssuring ler-

1 went to a table

the pleasantest

He nodded. “Yes, iu my jacket. I'll
show it to you. It wa
au revoir and teliing you what I told
vou a second ago. . . . But what's
the use of all that now?”
“I'll tell you.” she answered.
every bit as much_in love with you as
vou are with me. And listen carefully, | pockets
please, for I've some things to.say [ taken.
scarcely know how to say.”’
“Then why try?
enough as they are. You're being won-
derfully good about it all, but you
pull my leg, y'know—about
loving me, and all that. D'sou realize
we might be in danger here, even it
we are on the ground? Mists can come| L,ad a damned lucky. escape .
up on those mountains, and it would| ~«But—" Kearney . gasped — “how
be a poor sort of finish for you if—| was poor Norwich killed?”
Jean, don't look at me that way!"
“1 don’t know- howx I'm loo
Tz e 1)

hing . lse, sir?™ she asked, as
haited beside him, and tap-tapped
. of a pencil against

s bidding you an

i nis head. the while bis
3 tizhied now by a smile,
d her appreciatively.

“eFm

feast. what [ want *
u 1 want a long talk: with you.
se. that's “possible here.

Things are bad

geiner:™ she finished the sentence f -
him. “As they say in the House of
Commouns.. the answer-’s in the nega-
tive. Thanks all the same, though.”
«put -listen, -please!  I'm going away
king at “] dom’t  EROW,
enpuch, s
“You're being very stupid! I'm trying
to tell you something.”

2 Again she interrupted him. “Sec am
HE l‘goingfav’-‘a;; put with this differeuce
—I'm never coming back here.
please don’t thinik me horrid. . I'm not,
only—but it doesa’t in the least’

- malter. . ... You are Mr. Hugh _Ben-
ton. the airman, aren’t- you

“That's me; -but:I'm more.of a busi-
ness man - than  an airman.. Flying's %
: to the valley
“So -1 read’ this morning. in ‘The
-Daily Round.” That’s where I saw your
puoto.. I'd seen it before somewhere,
but' I couldn’t place you,-as we say.
~~my -name's Jean Cairns.  Mr.
Bonton, and it’s a case o2 how-do-you-
do and goog-bye. ... What would be
tae point in a long talk between yo!

- “ard-me, anyway?”
¢ He was _walching her with new. in-
“terest, but: with no_lcssenjag- of ap-

early morning sun.

“] did bave an aunt in Scotland,”
she said. “But sh2's dead, Hugh.
don’t know any farmer calied John
I made that: up, because I
suppose 1 was too proud to let you
think I cared for somecne whom I
didn’t believe cared for me.

because I'd gone a little'mad, and was
trsing to fly away from myself. That’s} i}a door watched him uneasily.
all, T think. Is it enough?” “They do not return,” he crooned ||
o e e e ok tay | prsenty s ey To Il
put 0 nd to ne of hers. frre e amietlye tender
“We're both hungry,”” Benton said 2;’;3;:,,5" ther‘c i‘"li Quiey Sy 1¢
it a8 bad Dassetz. “WWhat can 1 do?” o B
“D'you think that there might be food [ iy "3 = SETTE AL pShes 5 i be
down in’ that farm-house?” “You have dore all' that-it lies in}|-The soul who viewed it could not fail

““You Scots folk are direct, aren’t
vou?” he asked.” "I knew your name
already, Miss Cairns—got it from-the
girl’ at the cash desk,.and made her
swear she wouldn't tell you-I'd in-
anired. . . . And.so you won't dine
“with”me, and bave the talk? Do you
dislike me—or. something?
1 dislike everybody and

nding myself and this place,” she
id.-“Listen, Mr. Benton. We'll never
et again, so I'll be frank with you
fy.father was:a doctor in‘the High-
:ds.: He died and‘I had to work. I
ed to come to London, and I did,
~.I've been sick .of
the start—fetching and . carry-

after many minutes

but this time | O¢e Paus

her heart she went |.
swinging down the hillside, and he
watched her with eyes from which all

tracss of-pain- hac  gone.—Londor here. .

by Sax Rohmer

YUANHEE SEELALCHS

A

SYNOPSIS.
Aatt Kearcey sees Rhis rister slilcex
aboard the Wallaroo, boved for Culom>o
Eileen tells Jack Rattray, chief 02fcew
that she is uDset by the sight 01 2 ré-
pulsive locking rman  Willixwa Lawsca
Hafz, who Pad also said gouddye o
Eileen, rezts Mate acd tells him izt
he h2d traced a shipment of ppium T
the Wallarco, but it was velone
detectives were ztis o search the Sh's
Damson 1s recallad 1o Scotlacd Yard acd
asks' Kearne) 1o s<arck King's wate-
bouse whick 2djoins Jo Lueg's gdace.
whom they susgect.  As shey are kaviox
A=xze picks up a notedook, and iy sur-
prised at the presence of a woman whd

ford of me. ... Ok if you krex Bow | quickly dizap;<ars. Matt exdeavors
tired 1 2m of food!* >
She looked vers yourg when shel ies

said that,  and Benton farcied there ——
were tears trembling ir her eves. Bat
she blirked them away so guickly
t2at they might not bare been there

CHAPTEK 1V.—{(Cort'd.)
Dawscn 3laig pulled out his pipe.
filled it very carefully, and lighted it.
Toen ke reread Kearrey’s ncte and
100acd for and found a raflet referred

t

rately although his braia
was on sire; uc compared certaic a-
tries in the memo book with this leaf-

cept that he estumated ilem to cor-

Eileen’s stateroom!

saia aloud.

abandoned dope-running enterprise!

fallen under suspicion.

“rm sorry. Jeam:| “That’s it!” he muttered.
At which .moment the phone bell

a

the back of the taxicabl

Haig went on rapidly. L
“Yes—yes—that’s right.”

1

=“From -iig - &% togiven by

you mean?”’

“But let me| "o i) “(hey  tell me- histhroat:is

horribly. torn, but not by a_kqife cut. e
The thing’s teeth pierced his jugular. | trils protruded inhumarly....

He bled to death.” Sas

1| the Wallaroo. - .."”

—

CHAPTER V..

Thed b e, o e tra | iz share, Swill-fall o thafpuin aind f i S Ll deeame
vortant - after all. I'll:go down’ and <
fetch it. I didn’t know I'd be getting|-
back on the job so soon,

Polodos_with him.” = = 3

gre ”
boor, un

Of course, Kearney might have set
him off on a wild guwse chase, and
these entries bear no relation to the
voyage of the Wallarco. But, consid-
ering where the book came from. what

“YWhat the devil does it mean?” he

He turned the leaves back. If only
Fe could read those hierogivphic notes.
But they were meaningless. He stared
again at the entries in the diary. Then
2 possible explanation presented itself.
Of course! He shonld havethought of

This _theory almost covered the
facts, but left kim uneasy about the
entry “B 4” until, sitting, back in
Kearney’s chair and smoking furious-
Iy, a pussible explanation came of this
also. - The cabins of all suspected per-
sons, who might be revenue or police
had been marked by the plot-

“Some of them. It needs a good many
hours’ work and a2 man’ who knows
‘Well. wait 4 moment. There’s some-| Chinese. = But I think it does the
hanging trick. Good for vou!  Shall

“Then I shall have to push-off. jg1

. : 3 L imehouse! Why. at this hour?”
Jean had formed tiie habit of inter- “An awfal thing has happerea,
pUEENIm Sl Matt— Norwich has been murdered!”

~ S S k. @y 1 -
ooned on a mountain side and that v Hat
vou need a doctor. and that the ’plare - g e 1
needs mechanics.” she said. “First of { UPV% Kearney. ~ Norwich murdered!
all, though. I'd like 10 see that letter| ="
vou wrote to me. Have you ot it

The words had a stupefying effect

That cry i1. the fog! The shadoxy

figure in the doorway ... the ux}mis-
takable figure which had icoked in at| unmistakably, he could-hear the doox

«“You left hini” somawhere at the
corner of Three Colt Street?” Dawson} lobby, and went out.

“He -was found, some timc later,
déad in the door of a warehouse. His

Looked like the work of a com-
mon footpad, but 1 know it wasn't!
I didn’t know until Wilson phoned me | admission to_these chambers. - But
and told me about the book. Now I've
read your note and studicd those en-| doubt, had killed poor Norwich!
tries, I'm pretty sure the murderer
was looking for this incrirzinating evi-
dence on the table before me! You

house and confirmed by Leman:Street,
N ce fallen in with' a
Benton’s face was grey with the :temsyec‘::it;zrgaw < _"
pain he was suffering; but he managed g ey
to smile at her. .“Stray panther? What on earth do
“Go on then,” he said.
1 easily as you can—more
easily than I let you down.”
She looked away
‘where the lochs were shining in the
e “But—the Wallaroo . .”

“I'm putting a good man ‘aboard

He continued to walk up and do'vh_l, »
ing to glance at'a Zlock on| - - true, s

use of series - of

~His orders woud “justify it.” Into
tke hich voice crent a soothing nuie.
~What does it mattsr, 1005t beautiful,
provided that it corrects the ounse-
guence of your foliy?”

. Told in Brief -

It takes 2,609 silkworms to produce
one pound of silk.

~ Newly dictilted water that fs abso-
lutely pure has ro taste.

A cow will eat 2s much as 19 1b. of
sreen food every day.-

_The Pritish Gorernment receires
about £64.600.000 a2 year from motor-
ists. < af
The norid’s 1.5060.900,009 ichabitarts
are estimated lo speak some 2.429

“)My folly!” the exclzaimed,
and laughed indigrantly. “How was !
to know wheoz I sax the man pick *ae
book uvp that it wzs oot his own—
that it meznt >0 much?”
“3A woran who Is bentifor” the
Chiraman replied softly, “is desirable.
But there are mapy. A wuman who
bas not ozly ieauty but aiso intwition
s = worthy cumpanion®
He resumed nis pro:cepade 2nd ore-
sently began to laugh.  As the short
squeals of Lis evil merriment rose
higher and kigher, reaching 3’ o2
nnattairsble L apy normal human
voice, the woman shrank back in her
seat. She had droppsd her ermine
closk on the back of the chair. Skeach
ed in a black frock she looked tiny,
doll-like.
“Tonight,” suid the nan who laugh-
2d, “I shake off the dust of Erglaal
from my feet forever, or I lay my
benes in this old island.”
“Let us start!” the womaa iraplored.
“What are we waiting for?”
“Tender ilower,” the reedy voice re-
plied caressirgiy, “‘a clever man knows
kow long to wait. It is only the soci
who flies when no enemy pursues hu.
I bhave promised you a rope of pink
pearls twice as long as your body.
This, also, is the length of the rope
used at executions in Engiand.”

. = &
Dawscn Haig sat bacs in the cnair,
replacing the teleph A tramear
was passing along the Embankmaent
beyond the gardens. He knew those
ail-night trams with their cargo cf
weary Fleet Street workers. He ais-
tened to the familiar sounds audidle
through an opened bedroom window
pehind him. !
«His throat was mangled as though
he had met a wild anima!....the jug-
vlar had been penetrated-—...”
That was what Lern in Street haa
reported.  Automaticany his hand
toucked the little leathzr-bound niemo
book. In leaving the establishment of
Jo Lung, Matt Kearney had picked up
something which meant life or death
to....someone. « :
Haig believea he kuew that .some-
one’s name; began to believe that what
he had failed to fini in "Singapore
might lie here under his fingers.
“The jugular....penetrated....”
He ro longer doubted that poor Nor-
wich had deen followed by agents of
that someone. “And for this—this very
book upon the table! e
Yes! here lay the clue—if only he
could unravel it. Here on the table,
lay sometaing which -meant the kang-
man’s rope for the Big Chief!
It was maddening! He bent agdin
over the pages of the diary.
And now, suddenly, he found him-
self listening—listening for what?
“He bled to death....” .
Dawson. Haig  thought' of those
words, and. at the same momens,
thought he detected a faint sound in
the bedroom behind him!
He sat rigidly still. - Definiteiy,
something was moving in the bedrom
~gently, lightly. :
Haig turned very quietly in his
chair and. looked towards the hal(-
open door leading into Kearney’s bes-
coom. .. .silhouetted against it he saw
a crcuching figure....
The fact 2ashed through his mind
that he was unarmed.... Gently, nut

opening - behiud “him. - With assumed
indifference, he walked “towards the

In five seconds he had - snatched

(To e continued.)
S

- : The: Bridge -

ing by

The person = varioutly known ‘as It chanced I loékgd(::loft where, |1

cyed woman seated ja.a chair near} "Its towering splendozr and its Sym-

emetryo oo o L

steel -

metal beams;

a-woman’s . power: to do. - You hare oo to feel srmn e S
Jean  repeated - sharply. perhaps ruined me.: Jo Lung, who did |~ That mortal man ¢arn dream immor-|-

the writing table.” - St The:speaking. silence of immortal|{..
“We:are watched,” he ‘said, in-his|. = 2 things, Sorir il A e 12

high, reedy- voice,  “because - of the This web of steel _where" white - gulls

trade, the petty-trade, .which is done| -+ erying flew - Dl e

< Inlofty s

- Heavier. <aiting

from the wall a Japanese sword (the
lights_in the sitting room: had been
switched off), unsheathed it—turned.
had been rifled—everything| ~Asnd as he turned—he saw It....
~'As a.man he could nct regard this
visitant who fabulously had gainad

he saw the Thing which, he could nut

It was bending over the: writing
table—a small, thickset figure, enor=
mously deformad, humped. . grotesque| tient, homely farm labor. = One gets
~...long arms and disproportionately| only. here ard:thers & glimpse of suchi:
‘in’ this country. -I see occasionally.
about our farms a patch of an’acre cr
half ‘acre upon which has settled this
ripre-and loving husbandry;-a choice}
bit of meadow: about the barn:or.or-
chard, or neur the house, which™ has|’
had some -special fattening, ' perhaps
been the site of some former garden,
or.barn, cr homestead, or which has
had the wasn of some building, where
the feet of children have played for|:
generations, and the flocks and herds
have been fed in winter, and where
they-love to iie and ruminate at nigat
| —=a piece of sward thick and smooth,
and ‘full of -warmth and nutrimenZ).
wherae the grass is greenest and fresh-
est in spring, and the hay finest and

large hands. But the head 1_the head,
: glimpsed for a moment in the - lobby
There was a slight ‘interval; then:| light! : e
»Haig ~replied.| - Nausea swept over him at sight o2
given by Lime-lthat small, maligr—t kead. that near-
Iy hairless head, like the ‘skull ‘of ‘an
infant. The brow was_no more than
an inch and a palf high, and the nose
upon a-small, dark face. was repre-
sented by two distended  nostrils. The|,
chin retreated irto-the neck, but the
upper.'lip_ below those - flattened . nos-

Beneath t'he'bri(;ge,‘ as I'was. hurry-

1t loomed above me like a  poem  in

~With rhythm and with rhythm - of
It had the splendour.of Aai/dre‘ar’i\ coﬁ?c

pirals on‘ e:gte{:déd wmgs.
fatthew. B. C.:Wherry." -

p e <.

Britain bas nowx 4600000 to=s léss
of skippinz f2id wp thac twelve
wonths azo.

It costs abozt $500 a year to keep
2 healtdy lion. as oz ap average it will
eat ten pounds of meat ard bore 2
dar.

Bombs, sheils, acd greczdes to the
cumber of 330 3 mornth 2re still being
abandored in Paris acd cleared vp by
the street scavengers.

Spiders’. webs can be woven iato
fabrics, the on!y drawback being that
spiders cost more to-rear than k-
worms. z

“Red-letter days™ are so called from
the practice in medieval times of
marking saints’ and other special days
in calendars in red ink.

One of the largest _ritish coastal
motor-ships has just been laurched;
230 feet long, her draught uander full
cargo is less than fourteen feet.
Dogs are siowly becoming rarer in
London, England. in 1928 more than
252000 licences were issued; in thres
seéars this rumber has decreased to
230,600,

Purchases for the British Museum
are made from a special fund granted
anpually by Parliameet. ° This sum

£15,000 this year.

least two of then. are seventy years
old.

sporting side of aviation.

rooms tkroughout the system.

£12,000,000 on board:-

cars until only the best are for sale.

Tht Benignity of the

that it had a keeper.

You're right— Quality does count - o
in the tools you buy and in the 3 4
¥ oot 1 f he b
tobacco you use. That's why you g,r::; l{(; c;!i:}
are wise to chew CLUB—the plug
with the rich, long lasting flavour!

has fallen from <£32500 in 1320 to

Helen Searles Marzh

This was- the greviins [ received
Zrom my eight-rear-old nioce weea I
met ber for tke irst tixe, vpon my
arrival for a visit wila 1ay sisler i3
New E=nglard. During tke tex y2ars
1 b2d spent zs 2 kindergarten teacher
on the Pacific ccast. | bad aaticipaled
seeing the litt!e zirl who had eome iz-
to my sister’s home. =
Before my bag was deposited, she
bezan trying 1o opex it saying apzia,
in a commazdicz way, ~Tell me wiat
you brouzht me. D4z yoa brirg md
anything?  Wkat did you come fos,
if you dida’t brizg something for me?”
“The mother apolozized. “~Of courss
Joan is g2ad to see you. but she expecis
yc2 have brought her something prete =
1y from the ccast”

Surely 1 bad rot forgotten to bricz
my oaly niece a gift. In fact, 1 had
many in the trunk yet to come, and
-1 had been lookirg forward to the piea-
sure of giving pretty things, books ard
trinkets, to my sister’s child. How-
ever, the siluation became less and
less pleasing. Joan continued teasicg
and hinting for specitic things. I took
Z a choive illustrated
n. Seeing the dicap-
proval on ker face when I passed ber
the book, 1 felt uncomortabdle, and was
about to expiain that 1 had other gilis
i= my trunk. when she broke out, ~Is
that all you brought me? 1den’t want
that o!d book.” and threw it aside.
tunning to  her motker, she cried,
~Auntie didn’t brirg me anything bat
an old book.” 2

To my surprize ber mother patted
the child and teld her not te cry. of

Grandmothers have their own swim-
mirg club in Plymouth, England.
There are five members, and they
bathe all the year roand, although at

Youth and Loveli-
ness — Make It!

By HELEN WILLIAMS.

Private owners of aeroplanes In
America use ti-m just as they do
their cars—for getting about. In Gt.
Britain more attention is paid to the

Hllustrated Dressmaking Lesson Fur-
nished With Every Pattern

Passengers on-the L.N.E.R. English
railway are to be more comfortably
placed, as new carpets and linolenm,
better- lights, and more cheerful paint
are to be supplied to the waiting-

Sunken treasure worth more than
£50.000,000 is said to lie beneath the
sea in varions parts of the world. The
richest prize is the San Pedro, which
sank off .the coast of Venezuela with

Motor-cars - of - out-of-date patterns
will be destroved. to the  number of
three or four thousand every vear in
New Zealand, if a plan now being con-
sidered by the motor salesmen of that
Dominion is carried out. The idea is
to increase the sale of new cars, and
to reduce the supply of second-hand

English Fields
Here, something - almost human
-looks out at you from the landscape,
Nature here has been so long unde:
the dominion of man, has been taken
up and laid down'by  kim so many
times, worked over and over with his
hands; fed and fattened, by his t.il
and industry, and, on_the whole, has
proved -hersclf so willing and _tract-
able, that she has taken on something
of his image, and seems to radiate his
presence. - She is completely domesti-
cated. and no doubt love: the titiva-
tion of the harrow and the plow. The
fields look half conscious, and if ever
the cattle have “great and. tranquil
thoughts,” as Emerson snuggests taey
do, it must be when lying upon these
lawns :and meadows. . I noticed that
the trees, the oaks and elms, lovked
like fruit-trees, or if they.had feit
the humanizing influences of so many
generations of men, ana were betak-
ing themselves from the woods to the
orchard.. The game is more than hali
tame, and one could easily understand

modich

But the look of those fields and
parks went straight to my heart. It
is not merely that they were so
smooth and cultivated, but that they
were:so benign and maternal, so re-
dolent of cattie and sheep and of pa-
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