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Changed Hands.
T HAVE PORCHASED the Tasndrs |

business of Charlie Lee, and wish
+o0 annonnce that the business will be
sarried on in the high class manner
followed by my predecessors.
ing had large experience in laundry
work, spending the last four years
in Wichita. Kansas,, I guarantee
satisfaction. ,

All hand work—No machinery.

Washing done on Monday, Wed-
pesday and Friday. Ironing done
on Tuesday, Tharsday and Saturday.

Family Washing, plain 35¢ doz.
Family Washing, starched, 30¢ doz. |

EVERYTHING WELL IRONED.
LEE GET

The Lacndryman. Durham, Ontario

Machine Oil, Harness Oil,

Axle Grease and Hoof
Ointment, go to

S. P. SAUNDERS

The Harnessmager.
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To the Publs 'f

[ HAVE PURCHASED THE
‘Bus and Dray business from
Mr. Jobn Vollet, and wish to
announce to the people of Duar-

3 ham and vicinity, that it will be |
. my aim to make the business, . |
2 so successiully carried on by my * |
l':. pI‘i‘ii-' ] I-, IR Illti ;];lﬁ.t_ t'“.'l.r .I E
g years,more successful than ever. | |
3 Al orders promptly attended
4 to. 'Phone No. 135. '
3

. -

3 W. J. WALPOLE

T T e T -

i & hm wr W

'ﬁ Lower Town, - Durham, Ont. .i'."i
I

§_ D. CONNOR

daunntacrares gf
Apnd Daniar i

Oamps of al! Kinds.

Galvanized and Iron Pij-|
inc ; Brass, Brass Liu~

and [ron Cvlinders.

= —

Pumas from $2 upward.

JHOP open every afternocon.

All REPAIRING promptly and orop- |
ariy attended to. |

oo

<. W. D. CONKG:

5| girl he loved the stake in a transaction
over old Riaz's gambling debts.
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HAVE YOU?

Any old Worn silver? If
so, I am prepared to re-
plateit. Bringit in now
~while Ihave the time.

‘All work guaranteed.
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" called me—Jack.”

I fichts., See!”

| “When I eame here to Texas I meant

| im b

| afford to lift her head a trifle higher

! knew the truth about the Fortuna—

' reward, but something within him re-

| he felt free to buy up the whole For-
' tuna when the crash came and lay it
' at her feet. But she must be free to ©mPIO¥
| SAF Yes or no.

|
|

L)

their strength they will not trample
us.”

. saddle.

| “It is sure death to try to ride with
' them,” he answered. “Dismount and
| do as I tell you.”

! 'The stern masterfulness of his tone
| startled her. He had never spoken
| like that to her: no one had.

“Hold the horses,” he ordered. She
| obeyed, watching him in breathless si-
lence. The brown ¢loud on the prairie
was becoming more and more dis-
tinet. There was a heavy, low rumble
in the air like far off thunder. Car-
ruthers drew a cigarette case from his
pocket, and after hunting carefully he

Senorita Rita

By IZOLA FORRESTER

Copyright, 1908, by Ruby Douglas

“So you are going home, senor?’ The
girl looked straight ahead at the wide
sweep of level prairie pasture, her red
lips parted in a smile—a most tantaliz-
ing, annoying smile Carruthers thought
as he caught a glimpse of it sideways. produced one match.

“Perhaps,” he returned moodily. “I
have stayed too long already.”
“You do not like Texas, senor?’
“You did not call me senor last
He bent toward her slightly,

but she did not turn her head. “Yovu

“That is the only one I have, he
said. “Pray that it doesn’t go out.”

He struck it on the box. The faint
flame wavered in the EDchE:lstEﬂ]’
breeze, caught the end of the cigarette
and lit it. Befeore the mateh went out
,Cnrruthens smelled it and set fire to

She laughed and flashed a hasty
glance at him from her soft, dark eyes.
“That was a long time ago—Ilast

the sun and ¢auzht the blaze with a
snap. The wind fanned it and a wav-
ering line of thin smoke slid like a
week—but I will call you it again if | snake alonz the roots for several feet.
you wish, Mr. Jack.” | The horses reared and kicked at the
Carruthers did not notice the conces- | first whiff, anc Carruthers seized the
sion or her gay scorn. He stared out | bridles from the girl
to where the cattle browsed—a sea of | “Take the cizarette,” he said. hand-
still, brown waves, hundreds of them, | ing it to her. “Keep it alizht and set
motionless and peaceful in the morn-| fire to the gruss as far as you can
ing sunrise. Here and there on the reach in a straizht line facing the
outskirts stood a figure of a horse with | north. The wicd is from the southeast
a silent rider watching the grazino and will blow the fire toward the herd.
herd. Carruthers’ gaze swept over the It may turn them.”
mass until it rested on one herder ag  Holding the plonging.
the extreme north. Even with the dis- borses, he watched her. There was no
tance of nearly a mile between them , fear, no weakness. She was
he knew what the figure looked like,  2lert and sure her touch as she
kpnew that it was watchine them as he Enelt here and there in the grass and
was watching it. It was not a pleasant fired It. As failed she
knowledge. tore a bunch of & tied it with an-
“You have changed your mind, Seno- Other wisp and set it s
rita Rita,” he said bitterly, “since Ra- torch. In ninute a wall ot
mon came to the ranch T was very Siooke ‘and ‘smollering flame closed
happy—in Texas—until your old *.-HTU(*%- m the rushing herd I"]m',.,.
heart appeared.” e
Rith laughed again, deliciously, warm- of a mile from
Iy, with a full enjoyment of his mood.
‘“You are not tired of Texas, Mr.
Jack,” she said merrily. “You are tired

trembling
gizn of
in

- &
the cigarette

S
blazins
ancther 1
them in 11

“"ome back."” ¢all
herd were not a quarter
them. He conll see the leaders, hends
line afier line

el Carruthers,

down., and behind them
of tossine horns,

“Will they reach us?" whispered Rita
as she stood close beside him, her face
lifted to his.

sirtad knows: 1 don't,” said Carrath-
“1t is all we ean do.”

me so madly, so entrancingly, until
somebody else comes who also loves
me so madly, so entrancingly, too; and
then =2ll at once yon are jealous and

ers desperately.

wn = = 2 R | T s s z

distant and dissatisfied, and, presto, 'I:“'t.'“ 11"‘?“'1 SO Ihere was a
now, this minute, you say vou will pnew lizht in her dark eyes, a new
leave Texas, you will .'[IL:TL:[‘, never softened tone to her voice, “Ramon
has done this. The herd has never

come to the Fortuna ranch again. You
are—what did you call me the day 1
cried when Pep broke his leg?—Kid,
that is it. You are a big, foolish kid,
Mr. Jack. When a man loves he does
not sulk and ride away. He stays and
She held up her hand and
snapped her small tanned fingers
sharply in the air. “I would not give
that for the silly kid lover who rides
away. Ramon iz a Mexican, but he is
brave: he ean f£ight. If I but let him
know the least he

stampeded before, ITe has done it for
revenze upon vou and me, Last nigh
I told him no. I know about him and
the claim he holds over the IFortuna
and my father, but I would rather lose
it all than"—
“Than what?" Carrothers let the
bridles trail on the ground and held
her close in his arms. The tremble of
hundreds of hoofs shook the ground,
the thunder crew louder. now and then
| there came a low, threatening bellow
' from some steer zorad by its fellows in
' the onrush.
“Than lose youn,” Rita whispered as |

bit 1 loved him
would carry me off on his horse "way,
"way south over there to Mexico. You
would mnot earry me away to your |
home like that, would you, Mr. Jack?" | she closed her eyes to meet what might
“1 would earry you to the end of the , come. ;
world,” retorted Carruthers. . The herd was on them, but as the |
“But not to your home?” she persist- | leaders caught the first sickening whiff |
ed. of smoke they hesitated and wavered.
“] have no home,” said Carruthers. ; Low leaping tongues of flame flashed '
up before them and rolls of smoke
to stay even before I met you.” |
“But you are rich. Ramon says you
could buy all of the Fortuna for a pas-
time if you cared for it. And the For-
tuna is the richest ranch within a hun-
dred miles of the border. There is no
cattleman so rich as my father in Mex-

R

The leaders swerved westward. After
| them plunged the frightened herd, mad-
- dened and scared at the smell of the
fire. The two horses, loosened, joined
them in the frantic gallop, and in less
than three minutes the danger had

But Carruthers had slipped from the

i the grass. It was dry and yellow from !

' shipped as if they were coals.
| are said to be 20,400,000 tons yet avail-
| able at Naxos.

curled upward. :

' The Real Test.

Even the man who says he doesn’t
care a rap what other people think
hesitates about carrying a pair of his
wife’'s shoes to the cobbler to have
them tapped without doing them up
inside a piece of wrapping paper.

o1t
5 - | § .
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Alike. "
Husband—What has become of those
Indestructible toys you got last week?
| Wife—They are out on the scrap heap,
along with the indestructible kitchen
utensils.

Obstinacy is the mask under which
, weakness hides its lack of firmness.—
. Panin.

Hommy Whenat.
The Ardbm, anxious to impose upon

—

travelers, often sell as genuine “mum- |

my wheat"” grains taken from their
. own fields,

Longshanks.

Edward I. of England was Long-
shanks on account of his extraordinary
height. He is said to have been nearly
seven feet ia stature. Philippe V. of
France bore the same title.

Waoter Mills,

Water mills were used in the time of |

Julins Caesar. In Roman times slaves
were condemned to the corn mills,
which were propelled by treads., Afi-
erward cattle were used. In the third
and fourth centuries there were as
many as 300 cattle mills in Rome.

Willinmsxtown Observatory.
The first observatory -was loeated at
Williamstown, Ma=ss., in 1836,

Flemenis of Whent.,

Wheat in 100 parts coutains 14.4 of
water: mineral elements, 2; albumi-
noids, 13: carbobydrates, 67.6: crude
fiber, 3; fats, 1.5.

How Emery Is Quarried.

Emery comes from the island of
Naxos, in the eastern Mediterranean,
whenee it has lLeea exported for tne
last two centuries or more., The beds
are in the northeast of the island, Qe
deposit descending into some of e
neighboring isiands,
found in lenticu:zr
lavers of schist in limestone, alinost
identical with IParian marble, the fin-
est marble known, which comes {rom
the island of Iaros, clese by, lucre
are about 2300 men engaged in the
trade. all of whom have to be married
before they are admitied to the fru-
ternity.
to be dugz out or even biasted. Great
fires are lichted round the blocks tiil
the natural cracks expand with the
heat, and levers are then inserted io
pry them apart.

the emery boing

masses, restinz on

This system is continued until the |

blocks are reduced in size to masses of
a cubic foot or less, and they are then

Therp

It is one of the hard-
est substances yet known, coming next
to the diamond, and ameons its crystal-
line forms known to the jewelers zare

i the ruby and the sapphire.

Lighktinx n Pipe.

A smoker who started to light his
pipe on the street turned to his com-
panion and said: “A man told me tho
other day how to light an ordinary
mateh in a hich wind. Let me show
you.”

There was a stiff breeze blowing.
The demonstrator took from his pocket

passed, and on the blackened bit of
land stood Carruthers and Rita alone.
“The river will stop them,” said Rita,

She lifted her head with the little tilt
of pride he knew well. Senorita Rita
Riaz. heiress of the Fortuna, could well
ha YO You must leave the ranch.
than other girls. But to Carruthers the i

motion brought merely regret. He| .. nthers bent to pick up something

from the ground. It was the stub of
a cizarette. He placed it tenderly and
carefully in his case before he spoke.

“I know what Hamon will do next,
sweetheart. He will eross the border
into his own land tonight or else land
in the hands of the sheriff. I mean to
stay in Texas, and there is not room
for both of us.”

“On the Fortuna ?”

“On our raach.” he said. *“I bought
| the Fortuna yesterday to make sure of
Ramon and of my senorita.”

knew what every Texan as far as San
Antonio would know within a week—
that old Diablo Riaz had squandered |
his wealth in gambiing; that not a .
thing on the Fortuna was unmort-
gaged save his daughter, and even she,
it was rumored, was pledged to Ramon
Doranda in return for his promised as-
sistance when the crash came.
Carruthers might have given the
same assistance and eclaimed the same

volted against making the hand of the

He Didn't Lie.

There is in the service of a Baltl-
more man an elderly darky who is
much given to rebuking the mischiev-
ousness of his grandson, also in the
of the Baltimorean. One day
the latter chanced to overhear a .oD-
versation between the first and third

1f he
could win her, if he could hold her
promise freely from her own lips, then

And she would say
neither. She would only laugh.

“Have you told Ramon you would
marry him?" he asked, with sudden
curtness. The uncertainty was mad-
dening to him.

“Why do you ask?’ she answered [Actory to old
teasingly. pickaninny of

“Rita,” he pleaded, “be serious. If

the boy for some trifling fault

concealing something.

She raised her arm with a sudden, thiR’ Dback: ‘Member what de good
imperative gesture and poin book says, chile!™
herd. b b “Yassah,” glibly dﬂﬁ:m

“Look!” she cried. generation; “I knows dat de Bible says
peding™ Saewae R 'yo' all mustn’t lie, but it don’t say Fvu

Carruthers looked. The brown sea all got to tell de truf all de timel—
had suddenly stirred to life. Undulat- New York Times.

.—-—-——'—'

' an envelope, struck a parlor match on

' a rail and shielded it inside of the en-
 velope, facing the wind as be did so.

“Ramon—I know he has done this t0 | ppa mateh burned with hardly a flick-

er, and the man who held it puffed on

= - ¥ I
No one can say what he may do next.” | y;q nine with great satisfaction.

| “That's a trick worth knowing,” he

remarked. “Here's another. Some-
| times you get a spark on top of your
pipe which the most vigorous puffing
' fails to spread over the surface of the
' tobacco. In that case take a piece of
| paper of almost any kind and hold it
| down in the spark. This will spread
| the fire and give you the sort of light
' a pipe smoker wants.”

Raking Grnsas After Mowing.

Some persons advise raking after
each mowing. I do not, because the
| clippings drop down into the grass and
'lfurm a muleh, which I consider of
. great benefit. They also help to fer-

—X e s —
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“VIRGINIA
WASHINGTON”

By Eleanor Austin Harris

e —

e
-

i Copyright, 1008, by E. C. Parcells
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} “Hasn’t he nice blue eyes?” said Miss

Dressel.
|  “Horrors, child! Den't you say such
- things out loud! What if he should un-
| derstand English?”’

. “Impossible, Aunt Ellen. German
, blonducss, reading 4 (Ferman paper,
traveling in a Germa: train with bag-
' gage marked ‘A, von &, Bremen." "
“Virginia! What does possess you?
' I never heard you talk =0."”

Miss Dressel laughel a hearty Amer-
jean lanch. “I am so riad to shake the
' dust of Europe off my feet that I can't
' keep it in. I'm so glud we're headed

Grosse, America and Washington that
—that—well, honestly 1 should like to
kick the epaulets off the guard’'s gor-
geous blue and gold pniform. Deon't
| faint, Aunt Ellen. I'll stop and not say
' another word for an hour.”

2 L

Dressel sat silent, ostensibly watching
the valleys, the German gables, the
creen of meadows and forests, as they

" the cross of the Legion of Henor,
, can get Tﬂ‘%
b

)

For an hour and five minutes Miss |

. s

- — Cma : ————...._.
is? He's simply crazy about meetip,
Americans.”

“American women strangers, von
should say,” laughed a man weap

T

1oy
yon Ftogch to go apy.
where just by hinting that some ‘ep
sigly 9l be there.” =

“iney say at fthe German legatigy
that by actual count Tony von Stogey
has met 800 ‘new girls’ since the gy,
son opened. And he’s still going»

As the ripple of merriment greetin,
this expression of the well known g
ble of the popular Anton von Stogey
died away some one said: “Hush, Ty,
programme begins.”

For some time Anton von Stogeh
watched the artists come and go, hig
face wearing an unwonted look of
weariness and discouragement., Py
months he had sought dilizently fgp
the two Amecican women who calleg
Washington their home, who had heey
his fellow travelers from Berlin gy
Hamburgz on that fateful August day,
More than onee he had followed g

for Hamburg, the Kaiser Wilhelm der | litbe, active girl with glinting chestnyt

hair, only to find it was a stranger in.
stead of “Virginia of Washington,” gg
he had come to call her. Day aftep
day, night after night, he had followeg
the whirl of the social wheel, but nevep
had he found a clew to their identity,
He had spent bours poring over the
city directory, but never a ¥o Vir-
ginia nor an elderly Ellen proved to be

TI75 o
idl e

| the first bearers of the names le had

utes their youngz German fellow travel-

er read his German paper, and for an
hour and five minutes Miss Ellen Van-
strom enjoyed perfect peace of mind.
Then Miss Dressel coughed, and Miss
Vanstrum inwardly eaught her breath.

“aunt Ellen,” said Miss Dressel, la-

| zily waving her hand toward the scen- |

ery as if she were discussing it—"Aunt
Ellen, do you know that young man
has a dreadfully nice face, even if he
is a German. Oh, don't look shocked.
Just gaze ouit the window as if I were
talking about the scenery, and he will
| never know the difference. I've been
looking at him off and on for the last
' hour. Just see what a nice firm mouth

| he has, He's so well zroomed too. Just |

look at his fincer nails. Oh, Ammt El-
len. I wish you wouldn't gasp so. I

like his looks better than any foreigner

' rreeted the appearance of

I have seen in the five yvears we have |

spent in Europe. Really, 1 shouldn’t
mind beine married if I could zet such
a handseme, well groomeld man as he

.
e

“Viprinia, oh, Vircinial®” oroaned
Alrs. Vanstrum. “It's—it’s Indecent to

talk about a man like that when he
ean't understand.”

“Don’t jigzle your pompadour crook-
o, Aunt Ellen,” said Miss Dressel
calmly. “Don’t worry. If he under-
stooil English he would have betrayed
himself long ago. He might be a chunk
of pink and white and yellow taffy for
all he understands of the English lan-
enage. Thank zoodness, Aunt Ellen,
here we are almost at Hamburg., Here,
let me tie your veil. You are getting
| it on ecrooked. No, let me carry the
suit case. It's & young house. XNow
for my last fee—almost—on foreign
soil.”

The train had hardly come to a long
screeching stop in the great station at
Hamburg when the door of the car-
riage was jerked violently open and a
voung man pulled the German out
with a hearty grip, exclaiming in Eng-
lish:

“We're in luck. There was a state-
room unengaged on the Kaiser Wil-
helm, and we can sail four days earlier
than we expected. Good luck, man!
Why don't you say something instead
of looking at me like a dazed idiot?”’

The German pulled himself together
with a noticeable effort and began to
stammer out something in German,
when the other interrupted him impa-
tiently.

“Aw, cut that out! You know per-
fectly well I can't understand a word
of German. Never mind, come along:”

The young German flushed red, and
with one appealing look straight into
the eves of the astonished Miss Dres-
sel he picked up his suit case and was
soon lost to view in- the hurrying
throng.

Miss Dressel silently picked up her
Inggage, carefully avoiding her aunt's
eye, and for a minute after leaving
the ecarriage she looked helplessly
about her, Then the label “Berlin” on
a carriage caught her eve, and without
a word to her puzzled relative she took
her by the arm, raced her across the
station and pushed her in, stumbling in

e —

e ——

|

|

|

seneraitions, ‘rom which it was at once | on which it falls. This will wither and
apparent that old Mose was scolding . turn brown in a day or two and great-
The ' Iy detract from the beauty of the lawn.
cross examination appeared unsatis- | Buat if you keep your lawn well mowed
Mose, he suspecting the _and that means going over it at least

“Jackson Brown.” said the grandfa- ' gongthe amount clipped off at each
ther steruly, “vo' is shore keepin’ SUID- mowing will be so slight that there

There seemed to be rapid or “In the north country,” so goes the
thought, almost idly, of how it resem- Sorabja, “ir the month of Kartik is
bled the swing of a bunch of race mwmmmm
horses rounding the end of the field, great and terrible god Bhishma. Light-
when the movement was so concerted, =d lamps must be placed at the cross-
so deliberate, that it hardly seemed a roads of the village, under the sacred
movement. The herders were riding fig tree, at the shrine of Shiva, and
here and there In confusion. They one little lighted lamp is sent adrift

- e e T b a1 om0y ; s | .
. - B 3 - e g L
)y - a4 me _‘m*_* _’_‘[:J;'_{_ 4

herself, just as the guard put his hand
on the door to close it.

n“.'h}._what_whﬂeﬂ_
Vanstrum.

“l don’t know,” said her niece des-
perately, “but most anywhere out of
Hamburg.”

“PBut our steamer!” zasped Miss Van-
strum.

“YWhat's losing a steamer, Aunt El-
len, compared with my peace of mind?
I'd no more sail on the Kaiser Wilhelnx
now than I'd ily. Aunt LEllen, youre a
jewel not to say, ‘I told you so.” nor
even to look it.”

“You haven't given me time,” laugh-
ed Miss Vanstrum, “but I must say I
certuinly think it. Thers, I'm glad
we're off at last. I don’t think I my-
self care to come face to face with that
young fellow again.”

tilize the soil. The lawn that is not
mowed often enocugh will not look weil
after you have been over it with the
mower, because there was growth
enough to partially hide the sward up-

gaid Miss

three times a week in ordinary sea-

will not be enoungh of it to show. Let
the knife blades be set high enough to
leave at least two inches of the foli-
age. -
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“They say she has one of the finest

ﬂlawite of a South American diplo-
mﬂ:“Bnt the family is one of the
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swept by. For an hour and five min- | met so oddly.

As a ripple of enthusiastic appl
l‘:I\.JI.II" Iila

|
the evening Auton von Stosch rai
his eves.and then grew rigid as he saw
“Virginia of Washington” In the figsh,
smiling acknowledgzment to the
siasm. One long look to assure himself

enthn-

it was really she, and Anton von
| Stosch sat baeck in his chair with fold-
ed arms and a look of content upon his
face such as it had not worn in all the
months since he had arrived at the
German legation. No soouner wis the
' programme ended than he made his
way to the blue rcom wh Miss
Dressel was holding court and without
delay sought an introduction.
“Ohr’ said Miss Dressel, her hand
' poised halfway toward his. “Why—ol,
I'm glad to meet you, I'm sure,” she
ended lamely as she saw her exclama
tion and gesture had attracted atten-
| tion. Anton von Stosch looked straight
into her eves as he took her hand.
“] am glad to meet you—again,  bhe

It was the evening of the last mu-'

ever heard off the stage,” said

said quietly. “I have hunted this 10wl
over to find yon. May I call tn
row*"”

“]—I—oh. I really don't know,” said
Afiss Dressel. Then she began to laugh
almost hysterically. “It's all too ab-
surd—and I ecan't ta'k about it now—
and please don't get offended, but 1
was so surprised and”—

“I'll wait,” said Anton von Stosch,
quietly falling back. “Itis quite enough
to know that I have found you at last.”

Though he spoke no more to her that
evening, Miss Dressel was well aware
that he followed her from group 10
group and from room to room, as if
fearful of losing sight of her.
door of her carriage was snapped shut
his face appeared in the opening, and
he said quietly, but firmly:

“I shall do myself the honor to call
upon you tomorrow afternoon.”

Had Anton von Stosch been less
eager or determined he would have
waited until the conventional hour of
calling and possibly have missed Miss
Dressel for his conventionality, but as
it was he arrived so early and unex-
pectedly mpon the sceme that he was
ushered into the library where she sat.

“l don't know how they do things
in America,” he said after the 1irst
greetings, “but I'm not going to lose
any more time. I desire much that
vou should be my wife,” he said sim-
ply, dropping unconsciously into the
German idiom.

¥iss Dressel had seen the night be-
fore just what the intentions of An-
ton von Stosch were, and she had been
trying to make up her mind whether
to let the affair run its course or 1o
evade the issue by another flight. She
was taken wholly unawares by the ex-
peditiousness of his attack.

“But I've only seen you three times
In my life!” she gasped. *“I ean't con-
gider anything of the Ekind from 2
man I know so little as that.”

“You don't love another®”
ton von Stosch, growing pale.

“No,” said Miss Dressel, “but"—

“Then I'll make my fight,” said An-
ton von Stosch, “and I mean to Win
It's life or death to me—and no man
who is a man will give up his life
without a struggle.”

That was the beginning of one of
the prettiest courtships that ever
crossed the horizon of Washington
life, and since Anton von Stosch was
a pgentleman as well as a man of
promise in his chosen career the June
wedding bells rang merrily over
smiles and happiness and genuine good
wishes.

=

said An-

A Saving Scheme.

There was a struggling writer in the
front studio and a struggling artist in
the back. The struggling artist was
very nice to the struggling writer for
a time. He even helped her wash her
windows once. Then it came about
that one Friday he faw that she bad
a well filled envelope which contained
some fives,

“I wish,” said he, “that you would
lend me one of those fives. I'm hard
up this week. I will pay you back
next.”

The struggling writer knew all about
those “next weeks” of the xtruggling
artists.

“, wounid,” said she, “but I am afraid
I will lose your if 1 do.
Things like that have happened to

me.” 3 o '

. “You'll lose it if you don't,” said he
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