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A SHADOW OF THE FUTURE

HARRIET LUMMIS BMITIH

' P | BUPPOBE you'll be rather lats
I gotting i, Btephen?"
Btephen Boyd, homes [rom
oallege for the holidays, grinned engag-
ingly. His look ¥az ag amlable thal no
- ome could have wun;.nd it masked . lrrita-
tion:. It was queer how mothers, the best
of them, took that tone as though a fellow
. were = child to giva pecount of himaelf.
ratslt MHis tome burlesqued  horror.
“Mot at all. Earlyl As ecarly as Lhe
mllkman." . _
¥is mother smiled rather painfully In
tribute to hils Ilsbored humor. At the
head of the tablo hls father went on with
the dinner, his face’ a:prmiun]m a
" trick “® ~ dootor learns early, - Btephen
guessed he was annoyoed, hni!rmrnr, nnd ba-
camo dignified. “Boclal affalra don't
begin ati dusk es they did in your dn:.r.
Mother."

The telephome rang. In the home of
= country doclor, the telephons has o way
of ringing during menls. ~ Rhods, ths
middle-aged mald, who had been &
. member of the household for Nfteen yonrs,
anawerod the call, then bustled Into the
dinlng room. “They want to speak to
you, Doctor, It's the Penningtons.'

“Oh, the Penningtons” sald Doctor
Boyd, and rose quickly. ¥e was at the
telephone = full winule and when he
came back, thore was o noew gravity in
his face.

“Bhe's worse?"” asked -Mra. Boyd.

“Yes. I'll drive out an soon as I have
finlshed dinner. Borry Lo loave you alone
on_ New Year's Eve." '

“Oh, T'll keop mothoer ocompany for
quiteo a biL."” Hlephen was rocalling that
his mother hed planned & litle party
for that evening. "I thought I'd msk
n your old crowd, Stephen,'” alio- had
sald, her face Ughting up In o v 'L
had when she wad pleased with nn ldaa,
*“for New Year's Evéd you know."

}o actunlly had dreaded ito tell her of
his engagement. It was that reluctance,
he was Inclined to think, which had made
his volce scom so gruff. "I'm naked to
Beott's for New Year's Eve. Tliey are
having & blg housa party. Xobby saw me
an the train and sald he'd sond one of L'Im
cars Tor me."”

““The Bootls? Do you mean the Heolls
~at Brookslde?"

“wNow, Mother,"” his volee sharpening
notloeably, *“don't bo amall-township.
Bohby Soott belongs to one of the moat
exclusive groups in the unlversity. Just
because thay're not your sort, you don't
neod to assume thidt they nre not Ot to

assoclate with."

'~ “It's commeon talk that Mr. Hcott mnde
his money bootlegging on a large acale.”

‘Howaever he mods i, he hns 1LY
Stophen had answered; “und that's all
" people care about nawadays.'' The con-
voraation had taken ploce more than o
week earlier, but Blephen could still zoe
the color leap L his mother's forchead
and her lipa tighten; n.lt.hnugh ulm had

- —mald nothing moro. -

____Aftor his futhor had Jtrjﬂn_ntuutn the.}.

dark of the winler's night, Stophen
strolled Into the front rvoom where his
mother wos pluying softly. Mo recaolled
that many people felt hls mothor had
glven up o carcer when she married o
eguntry doctor. It wax o shame, Blephen
reflepted, watehing the alender figure,
that his father hud not sottled In the elty
whore & man had .a chance to make
money. Hlg fother bofore him, Stephen's
grandfather, had been o physiclan, Doec-
tor Blephen Doyd, living In this zame
house. It hod been hly futher's dream,
Btephen know, that he, too, ahould atudy
medleine and come back to the old town
Doctor Boyds had practiced. Tho same
old slgn would do for hls, thought
Btephen, hls lip ourling. Xix father's'

name wny Charles, and his hr-u-t.hnr. thnl

Btephon of that genoratlon, hnd gone
way _from_homo ecarly and died_somo-

-@3
alome, perhaps you'd coms ovVor. We'ro
not having a parly, bul there'll be gults n
nrowd {3! us to waleh the old year {:ut..'f
Mrs. Boyd left Blephen tw docline.
Ho sald lghtly “Thanks buat unlucklly I
have an emgagomeont:at the Heolbts'
“I'hn Hgolisl why, I don't know
thoem.™ _ :
“You must hove heard of them, At
Brookslds, you know." '
“oh, yes," sald t'..'.'uﬁnLn..l;iuu, but her volco

hod Natiened. Bhe turned to Mre. loyd
nrick lald wn bmpulslve hand on hiers, "I'll

think of you when the olock atrikes
twolve,” rhe lnughed, “and wish you
happy Now Year,"” Bho way smiling when
sho bude Htephen goodby, bul ho was
aware that when ashe had loarned hls
destination for the evening, she had
rocolled. Bmall Lown, ageinl

The cny was to come for Blephen at
ten, nnd pg he dressed, he found himself
dobating the wlsdom. of what ho was
about o do. Yle told himeelf wrathfully
that he woas just golng out for un oven-
Ing's fun; yot he Ead an odd fecling of
having eome to the parting of tho waya.
Well, it wan true that glris llke Conslance
had nothing In common with the girls
of Itobert Heott's set, mnokipg, drinking,
swenring, =creaming. Ho know which
sort he preforrod, but wmfter gll o fellow
hod to think of the roture. I he be®
came frlendly with some of these Influ-
ontial people, he could secure tha nsort
of position he wanted when ho was grodu-
alod,  He wantod something connected
with utocks. ‘The old-fashloned ides of
putling by part of one's oarnings, pnd
Investing i, 'was too slow for him.,

wWhen the oar came for him, Htephmm
ran  downstalrs whistiing, and stoppod
to XY N mother T good night " You |
worn't slt up for father, I supposo.*

“No, I think I shall go to bed very
soon.  I'm o little tired.” ¥ler foce boro
out her statomont. Bho looked pale and
wonry, bhut after the door hod elosnd
upon her son, she oot motlomless, looking
down nt her folded hands,

L L L]

Hnlf-past three Now Year's morning,

Hiephon entered hls home. e moved
noftly, both bocause he did not want to
waken his parents, and becouse ho had
no wish for an encounter with either just
at that minute. ¥e wns nware Lthoat hoe
umoelled of Hauor, that hls face was
Nuahied, and that hls speoch was komma=-
whnt thlek. Ife knew exmctly what he
was about, but at the same tlme ho
realized that he way no 1t object to moot
the eyve of father or mother.

He stole down the long upper hn.Il tﬂ
his room, openod and closod tho door
goftly, and put.on thae liglit. ¥le took a
utep ahend and stopped ahort. 1Iis firat
impresslon was that the mirror hoad
moved alnce he Inst hind looked Into It.
Then he saw I woy hanging In s ae-
customed place, but tho lmnge he hnd
gt In It o few hours before hed moved
over to the chalr besldo the window,
His heart jumpod.

~Ho-took off _his-hot-and-ooab-and-stole
o furtive glanece at the chalr by the
window. Yea, It wins still ococupled, and
by nsome one satrangely like  himsoll.
“who-who—nre—you??"

Ms volce wan husky ns he put the
question and the voles that answered

Lyan hanky, too, as Il 16 hoad beon an

echo. *“I'm Btephen Boyd., Who are
you?y*' *

“I'm Hlephon Doyd."”

After o moment's allonce, the Ngure In
the chalr w
allent milrth.
whinpored:
Htove."

“Noithing of tho sort," deelnrod Btephon,
His throat was dry, but asomehow It
uromed dangeroun to lob! the statement go
unchallenged. “I'm Btephen Doyd, ne
‘usnd-to-be' about it."

“I might have known,'” It
“You'w the used-to-be

The Ngure In the ehair ran s Nngern

' hnm abroad. Btephen guvaged that thisy

uncle of hiz hod been the black sheop' of Withoere's'

the family. Probably the old folks hnd

. poasessed such stralt-laced Idens thnt o

‘high-spirited young follow was bound to
rébaoll

Mrs. Boyd was playlng Chopin's noc-
tums in D fMat, one-of her on's Lovoriles,
“Btephen moved uncasily, with the Teel-
‘Ing that ‘the musle wos weaving a apell
about him, but he opoke with an affec-
tatlon of hilarlty. *“Why don't you pop
that up a blt, Mother? Jarxz s tho
thing that goes nowadays."

He wanted to move her to protest, That
would help him to shake off, the wholly
unreasonuble feoling of depresalon which
was _ his response to  the musie. His
mothor, ns though,she had scen through
hils utm#wnm only smilod and continued
Then the front door oponed,
and some one ealled, “May I como In?"

It waa Ermutn.ucr Bright, of coursa.
Gtophien hnd grown up beslde hor and
had walked to mclool Witk hor In the
days whon the multiplication tnblo was
the chilef of thelr troubles. ¥l had scon
‘hor half n dozen times since his relurn;
yet he notlced with a sonsé of pleased
.aurprize the agreoable modulations of her
valce. The girls he had seen most of |
late all stunded shrill. They scronmed
and sguenled untll a fellow had to nhuut
in order to be heard.

Constance was In the room, hur falr
face flushed from the nipping alr otitslde,
““We saw Dootor Doyd drive by areyr
-supper. I hopes he's nol golng to be lats
getting home on’'Naw Year's Eve."

through ts halr,  “Woll, well,” it said,
a chanece, I suppose, thnt I'm
the golng-to-be Btephen.*

Hiephen, looking ncroas the room, now

JIt's not real' -

was nhinken by n convulalon u!l

that this wns probable. The "flgure In
the chulr had secmed a repllen of himuelf
when he first caught sight of It, but 1t
wnan renlly the lmage of o much older

man. Theroe won o pasty whitenesy In the .

fnce, while the muscles of the throat
hung looans; but the features were thoue

nnd the cleft chin. An he atarad, his
heart thumping, the Ngure shionk its hend.
“gomething's wrong," it sald, “You munst
‘be - the used-<to-be  Htophen, becpuse I
used Lo comp In om my Liptoon towird
morning, hoplng ma.r fother and molher
wouldn't hear mo.”

Btephon did not veply. Ile slodd trem-
bling, realizging that tho lguar in tho
cocktnils must have bermm dewdly Indeod.
Iore he war taking part in ugrotasguo
conversatlon with n thing that must bo
i ﬂ;‘:nmg}t of his Imaginatlon. If only
he had fullen In with his mother's plan
for New Yenr's Hve, or osecopted Con-
stancoe's Invitntloni

He took n atep toward the ecloset,, and.

glopped.  To reach the closot It wan
NeCORSATY Lo aes ‘the ehalr In which L
figure sat, and ha conld not bring himself
to do that, eapoclally as 1t hud begun to
speak pgain,  “A short 1ife and o merry
one,” sald tho fligure, NThat was always
iy molto, u;,nhnrl. e and o merry onpl
As long ms you're .just =starting out,
Hiephen-used-to-be,” Il toll yvou thab it

' . : I
fghting " the torror that ™ threstened to|

master hlm, “I'm. Just hearing things.

Ths figurs in tha ~ chucklad.
**That's right. You're just a bit of
memory, taking ahupe and looking real

|enough to plnch. Dut Btehpen Doyd. tha!
doctor's” som, the  clean-living, likeablg |

youngsater, doesn't -oxist except In my

| brain."
“That's’ n liu.l .nn.lt.l BtLephen hrm.racl}r.|

“I'm ms real as you are. That i, I'm
the one thal i real:
fancy.”

"IHow nn.n-lhnt-hﬁ:l"-nfu.-mnd--thn-nquw
"I can remembor all about '
you ,and thers ore things in my e’

In tha chalr.

you've never dreamed of In your vilest

moments.” The figure rose suddenly n.n_ﬂ_

advancing on Btophen, touched his arm.
"That soltled it, docan't’ iLp'~ :
. The touch Irluht.nnud dlephen to t.hu

polnt of freney.  Thio croature™s bloodahot

oyrs wore looking Inle his, A aspasm. of
nouson rhook the young man,
rRway from tha hand clutehilng his coat
nleave, dashed from Lhe room and down
thn hall. Hitx father was just comling
up tho stadrs, his fice drawn and weary.

“Blophen!” ¥orror and wger blemded
In hia volee on Doclor Yoyd spoke his
m's name. " A deor opened, woul Mres.
Boyd nppenrod. _ : ]

“Btophen!l"” Hhe looked from hor som
to her husband. “What s It2"-

“Mother!”™ BEtophen rvan Lo her and
caught her hand, “I'vo been drinking,
but:- I'm not drunk., ‘Thero's somoething
in my room."

M. Joyd gave a Ilitle- moan and
put her hand w her heart. Doolor
Boyd, atanding just back of him, spoke
In o volce Hlephen hardly mm:pﬂud.
“Ho history repeats itself,” he rald, -

“Oh, nn, Oharles” erimd the wife. =1t
can't be. IE mustn't be" Thero wan g
change In her volece. "OCharlesl Look|*

Bomothing way ‘coming nlowly down the
hall. "The fNoor creaked under tn Ltread.
Doctor Uoyd whirled about nnd erlod,
“Btephen, how dld you get hora?”

Htephenn Hoyd on hils knoes at his
molther's feot, turmoed his head. Tho ngure
ro llke himself, so unlike, wan peering
into his fother's fuce. “Dad?" it aanid
Intorrogatively.

~'No, Htephon, Ym your Grother,
Ohurles, How did you got hoere?”

‘The guestlons wans lgnored,  “I'm neeclng
thinge -to-night *~vopllod-the—man—"¥ou
wouldn't belleve 1t, but ag Y nat In my
old room, X walked In on mysell, the boy
I used to b, Oharlle, & handrome ohap.™

“How did you yget here, HBltephen?"

*Well, I got tlred of the place wheord
you tool’ me, Oharllo, and after I'd gono

Ao bod, I got up, dresuod, pand slipped

out. It would have been n long walk,
Y gueas, but & oar cnme along and the
driver asked me whoere I wanted to go.
I snld to Doctor Boyd's, and he sald ho
was golng wlthin two blockn., YL wns
protty late when ¥ got here, but the door
was unlocked, and ¥ went up to my
roamn."”

“I'1l tnke him Lo the frontk room and
got him qulet,” sald Doctor Doyd to his
wife. "“You'd belter telophone the hos-
pitpl.  They'll have men out esarching.'

The two brothers moved away, and
Mra. Hoyd hurrlod  to the  telephone,
Btephen followed hor, his confuned brain
ntﬂlﬂ:ﬂllnu tr make Lthe meceagary ndjunk-
monts.  Aftor his mother ‘Had finishied
her call, he spoke tremulously, “Wan that
Unecle Btephen, Molher? You always
Lold me ho was doadd.”

“"We thought he must:-be dend, for it

had boen many years aince any word
had come from him, but the fall you
went to colleye, he appoared, Wo declidod

to_leave_ you in_lgnoranos,-Biaphen—for

he was dlieased In body and mind, Your
father placod him In Doctor Mitchell's
hoapltal, and vislts him often.”

Her clear, controlled wvolce helped to
qulet the Luzeing In Btephen's brain, ™I
thought, Molhwer, he looked—Ilks me."

"You are very Uke what he used to
ba at your nge, Blephen, terribly lkoe.
Your father and I have geen you chnng-
Ing Into his llkenean with - foollngs I
can't well describe. Not that he wasn't
n nlce boy, but he fell In with bad com=-
panfons and degenoratod rapldly, ‘That Is
why Y felt ns though you had  broken
my henrt when you told me you were
“‘I’!hlﬂ'—'ﬂ-’"

Bho was nobt so relf-controled ufter
all.  Hor -volce broke in n dry enbh. In-
stantly Stophen wns on hils foot, relzing
hor hands In his.  “Listen, Mother, t'w
time for New :Year's resolublons.'”

W BtopheTT youT rd TNy YOFASIY
tnow. . I'd rather you'd walt till aftor

youl've slept,."”
“I ean't walt, Mothor, vat Il do 1t
aguin after I've nlept. Y¥very dday this

yoar, I'm ddne with boosws, I'm déno

"with that fust crowd. Molher, when Y
Ko back to college, I'm golng to buckls
down to work and mnke you proud of
man."*

“vou'd bolter go to bed now, sho

‘Btophen saw when ho faced the mir ror Mnawoered sndly, and Stephen mnutergd

—the high farchend, the nquiline noae, |

the Impulse 'to vepeat all ho hnd nald,
His room down at the end of the hall

“neomedd voeklng of the presence of the

mpan who hnd eallad himaaslf the golng-
to-bo  Htephen.. Btephon flung up the
window nnd weleomed tho rush of enld,
night alr. The moon was high, and be
kaw  the outline of the Drights big,
nquare howse, blaeck againak the mitvery
Hght. e thought of Conslance with .n
tightening of the muszolen of hin throat.

You're just =

o broka ™

mupples of water,
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Priday—Well ma went to a bridgo
party today and Ant Emmy woas loadod
up _with. newralgy

80 I and pa want Lo

. ¢ the- resterant - for
dident think, =o
very hlgh of the
sorvits we got nt
the reasterant becus
when they glvo us

-cofly why thoey dld«t

. dent serva ho saw-
pors wnd we had "n
Hard tima a dring-
ing Lhe enfTy with
out no anwasorn,

Batorday — Ma
sertd"'me Lo the drug
gtoro for xum mod-
Izlno for: Ant
Emmyn - nowralgy
nnid pa glve me
twonty B et Lo ot

BT mpedlshng for the doyg who nll no s

slek, I muade thy druggist mark bolh

Packlges very plain becuz ¥ woodent have

nuthilng happen Lo that Dog for nuthing.
Bundey—Jine give n melect ten party

tonlle up wt her houso bocug xhe had Co,
witch she wonted to honor sum way and

I hind the Co, out In the llbry and.finely

I tholt mubby I. mite try end kliws her

mebby and ahe slaps me three times and

Nnoly she blocked my eve nnd I am

nlinoat sure she did not want me Lo klan

her or uther wlw why wood she do that
nway. ' -

Munday—The LWeacher nst nro closs
why was the days longer In thoe summor

Lhaun the nltes I8 and Jake xed that when |

it enoled off the nites contrack bacux cold
contracks oand hoenlt Xpunds. Y think
Juke will be pricty good in komlstry
muebhby.

‘Teusday—we lind Co. Tor supper tonite
und when I put my Napkin in my neak
mn pinchad my leg und when I apllt supeo
o my code che grinds my too. withh har
L. Oumy Umies I wisht I was o Bride
gronm ko nobuddy woodenl pay no n
tenalon to ma.

Wenaday—Elsys ma nnyn she has got
toy bo vasclnaied aoxt week and now she
nayn nhe s In o plkkle bocus ahe dunsent
no where to got vanclnnted ot on obot, of

Hw-stllus-ohwnge-no-rapid-hero~of ntely”

Thirnday—well I wn looking foreword
to Easter dny and I feel norry for Mttle
bits of kids witch are to yung Lo go to
skool! in have hollowdays frum. Each
& ovry hollowday Ia o non  disgleed
bleaeng and ole In this Jand of the brove
& Lthe home of tho free.

WINDIEHEAKH

Tha lals Mrs. Qene Htratton orter

uscddk to critlcizs the furmiers In  her
Limboerlost country for eclearing their
land too thoroughly. ‘I'hey are nccus-
tomed, she sald, to level overy troo and
to deslroy overy old enake fonce, so thnt
every Inch of the groimd may "ba oul-
tivated. It is o foollsh thing to do, for
thelr very oogorness to turm all to vislblo
productivencss and profit often ends In
dizakter. Btorma sweop scroas thelr land
and deatroy the work of thelr hands,
whekous If they had left a fow ncres of
foreat In Lhe middle of thelr lnnd and a
border of trees round the edge, doep
onough for a windbroak, Lthey mlghb have
saved o summer's labor,
Beuldes providing windbronks colomins
of troen afford shade and by preventing
evaporation wpreserve the undérground
Thero are places
whore-—- rockleas - deforeatution tos Im-
poverlshed the Innd, Por growing thindgs
need | the prolectlon that troes glve.

Humnn o hnx almilar needs. LA
may ba too resposed to bo frultful, With-

out apiritual windbreaks, without plasen

of shade, It mny become barren and
profitlens, The Sabbath, for. exnmple,
wik Intonded as n windbreank, to do for
e whnt the trees do for thoe oarch.
nut, forgetful of that orlginel purpoae,
many poople want te heek down the
forent of Babbath: days. ‘Thoey nay v L

In thelr way.

“Do you like S8unday?” asked o worldly
woman of her gardener, & dmple, ro-
Hglovs man.

“I do,” ho answeread; “it 1s the bost of
nll days o me'"

*Roally,” she exelnlmed in astonlal-
mont, "wo think It s g nulsance. It In-
terrupts all our ploasures, you knowl*

Are BuUpper. Weael.
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A Happy and

rosperous New Year

e —— el e ey g

The year 1930 is closing.  We are-on
. the threshold of a New Year---full of op-
]mrtunltmq---*-;mn# happiness. and some
prospe rlty for all, mingled wrl:h some re-
Verses. ] | '
| To a g'ri*ul; extent your measure of
happiness and prosperity for 1931 de-
pends on yourself.  It’s impossible to
sccure a marked degree of eithér just by
wishing, no matter how sincere that wish
nmyhc made. S
" Every suceessful business man makes
a study of his customers’ needs; strives to
anticipate their wants and fulfil them
promptly. -That is taken for {?ranlnd m
the aw:mgu business man of to-day. . He
doesn’t ]nly something he never expects to
be asked to supply or can create a demand
for. * ' '

BUT--

--No-matter-how-careful-the ‘buying;mo
matter how big the stock, or how court-
cous and prompt the serviee, if you don’t
_1L]l__l]j1L buyers.of the things that make
your store outstanding in your estimation
they will not become your customers.  It’s
a long way round, waiting for your friends
to do your advertising. It takes all their
help and all the other aid in thege f]ays of

keen business cﬂmp{:uunn.

EVERY WEEK

You can address between 4,000 and
5,000 prospective customers (allowing an
average of three rea aders for each paper).
Certainly they don’t all live in Acton, but
THE FREE PRESS circulates in-a wnle
territory in the country surrounding. If
you have an attraction for these readers
you can get acquainted with them real in-
timately by yum* message to them each
week. -

PROSPERITY IN 1931

Will come to a great extent in just the
proportion you go after it. Among the
sages and s[mkcsmt,n for big business ini- -
terests better times is pmdmt{:d in many

smull wonder that Ufe becomen lmpovor-
Ished and pltifully aunfrultfull Life nesdn
workhip and moditation: games and the
quenttof pleasure do nobt tnke the plucy
of rellglon and dovotlon,

———

STORAGE HECALYD

The ecurrent Cold 8torage News Letter
of the Dominion Department of Agricul-
ture coarrles an tom of wpoolnl Interost
to apple growery. It. denln with cold
ntornge  ditienltlen  more
nlornge seald and goft seuld. Both aree
somowhat similar in  external apponr-
unce,” much na though the applo had
been touchaed Lo or rolled on u hot stove,
put the soft gicald nffectd the tlasue of
the wpple to n conslderableo depth whero-
an storage seald In largely o mntlor of
n kkin wffection. Most storage troubles

‘arlye out af faully mothods In handlog

Cirla Nke Constanee, aweet, plucky, and..prlor to slornge quite as wmuch an from

nne, swere an Incentive to o lellow tn
Hve nt his best. When he dropped on

hin kneos, the thought of hur minglod '

with his proyers.

Drewd of Asthma mikes colmtless thou-
uands mbserablo.  Night after night the
attncks roturn ahd oven whoen hrlpf ros-
pite 1 given the mind 18 still In tonment
froam cotitinunl antlelpation, Dre, J. D,

Hellogg's Asthma omedy ohoniges mil}

thing. Rellef commi, and at, once, while

Juture nitncks nre warded off, Tenving Lhe

afflictod omo In n state of proacs and

Impropoer atorage practices. Home gen-
eral rules Tor overcoming senlding ing
upplos are: only proporly matured frult
should bo selected for storing: the wse
of alled paper In tho contalner; and ploe-
Ing frult to be stored Into coldt-or com-
mon stornge promptly that s within N
hours of pleking.

HE KNOWSH :

i
“M:.-f Imn’un.ml In moroly u manufagtur-
or of waalo- humhuu " alghed thyp woman

with wmplrations, “IL seems such . proay
ooaupation.™

partleulnrly |-

quarters. ~ What share will you play as an
individaal in having it come to your com-
mumity. and to you? ' Now is the time to
make your plans for 1931.

We Have Many F ac:lltles
Never was there a higger ficld pre-
sented to serve you in Acton’s paper, TIIE
IFREE PRESS. Never were we able to
present a better service to you, “We will
be glad to-go into detail with you if you
will call ws and arrarige a a suitable time.

May We Assrst Youin Your Plans for1931 2

o

| The Acton F reé Press'

Cﬂnstc'rntly Striving to ““Mamtam Leader-
ship for Actan w:th a prresentatwe.
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. “Ha will be_very laie X am sfraid®’ Jwon't e S0 merry sy you - think nor so hoanpiness he onee  hellsvod-, he—sould —UOn- Wf-ﬂrr’thWMImnh- TNEWSPHPBI" ! !
T 14 Mrs. Boyd. short, nither.” . nover enjoy. quxprnulvu nnd u-uld almost pootry In wasis-baskebs,™ rnpllml the un- -
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