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GREEN TEA ..

It has the most delicious flavour. Tr:r' i:l..
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BEGIN HERE TO-DAY. £?
The marria o 3 I “Well, thiat's rather tehl.ﬂm isn't 1
Bretherton Fiewrt*sr innﬂﬂj;)p“d ::'ﬁtr]; But—well, no,”she was not! Davjd,]
war is declared, Nigel is gl jtur enlist. | I'm afraid you've been horribly taken |
He leaves Dolly tinder the care of |in by her. It is a shame!™
Mary Furnivel, Nigel is killed and | “l den't understand you." Brether-
Dolly marries an o.d sweetheart and ton's voice was cold. “If you really

‘ safls for Ameri i im, ; g
When :"\:I'rgv:'j f:m“.f: ]H:],_.;d_ ealls | 5aw Miss Furnival, perhaps you can/

Dora laughed meaningly.

{the seent of her hair s-eemuzd to fill

Mup into
ud besidé him.
fmll the moon fell
bea face and graceful
hﬂmﬂh a dream prin-
he thought, with reluctafit ad-

mir-ﬂnn as he turned to speak to her.
She mu’h:d up into his eyes, and

lashes made him think of Mary with
a sickening heart-throb.

Was this story true about her com-
ing marriage? Had she indeed only
piayed her own game with them all
along—been only a commeon adventur-
ess, as Fisher had hinted from the
first? He could not believe it.

In a:l his life no woman Had ever
caused him a single pang until now,
He hated it because now he could not
s.eep or rest for thinking of her—for
wondering where she was amd what
she was ;duing.

‘CHAPTER LIIT.
SAVED FROM AN IMPULSE,

soft voice,

makes one feel

doesn’t jt?”
Her soft skirts bruqhed hm feet—

qulte nertlmqtal

his senses. °

For a moment he looked away, and
tried to believe that it was Mary
standing beside him; that he had only
to put out his hand to take hers—only
to turn his head, and meet the shy
sweetness of her eyes.

When a man is in love, and un-
happy, even the sympathy of a woman

to see Nigel's widow, Hll‘f is ashamed El,"uf-F me her address’
to tell him of Dolly’s marriage. David| “I am sorry—I1 am afraid I can't.]
mistakes Mary for his brother's wifeyl asked her for it, but she refused;|
! and !."I.h'ri'l':'.i- her to live at Red Grange|:he doesn't want to have anything|
with his aunt. Monty Fisher tels| ... re to do with any of us. It's per- .
.Javid that he knows that Mary is not| ¢..01y ohvious! 1 really think it will
Nige.'s widow and David says he has be kinder to leave her to herself.”

a.ready found that otk ; -
Wh-?n Mary ._.H..: Monty at Reda! David looked at Fisher. The latter

' | dat ¥
(srar she fears expos nd runas gpho¥e rather impatiently:
.':"'-.'1._'= David nt‘grtﬁtf:_ni:,ej'_idiﬁl::lr:i_f “Whom was she with. You BaYy she
Mor Dora, is jealous of [was not alone?”
! David's attenticns to Mary. Doral "M}' dear Monty, 1 really dont
. meets Mary by accident and asks her | kpgw.7. Her besutiful eyes met his
:r!'t_era- he 1s Living. Mary refuses | withoit ﬂhq.;:hmg “She did not intro-|
. duce him to-me, but I understood from
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY. | what she said—and what she left un-'
sald—that nhv was going to be mar-

B A

£ ¥
%A Alater,

o~

| the window,

for whom he cares nothing is sweet.
David might have said or done any-
thmgdunng the next few minutes had
not Fisher saved the situation by
' walking into the room and switchiny
on the electric light.

He stared when he saw the two at

“Sorry.
empty.”’

He caught the scowl on his sister's
face, and wondered if he had .inter-

I thought the room was

rupted anything of much moment. Hal

came forward awkwardly, and made

something in the swesp of her long

The woman at his side spoke in her

“What a lovely night, David! It
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Rﬂhl TrH-

’l‘b.h is ap art that requires a dell-|
cate touch and sure hand, Contary tn
goneral
ﬂmmhlﬂﬂeupuf the ruh
| ber tree, but is a fiuid ealled “latex,”
tf-.ll.lﬂ'd between the corky outer bark |
| and the hard, thin, Inner tissue that |
J'III{‘JEEB the trunk of the rubber tree.

" Tapping means cutling the tres 59
' that fts latex will coze out and be

. caught in a cup properly placed. Oune

way around the tree. These culs are
l made with a ragor-like knife ¢l gpecial
construction, whose blade I8 so thin
' that 20 slashes can be made side by
'side In an Inch of bark. The latex

es not flow through the tree like
sap, but'ls fepnd b celis.

of the tree will be weakened. Tree=s|
that  have been tapped too heavily for
a time fmprove after a few days of
resatl.

JAYENEss» Imen are
to tapping work than the

tapprers.
suited

it Is in the heavy
werk of clearing the jungle for p:ant-
ing thatthe Chincse are most al home, !

All work s *“task work.” F.at™
worker staris off each morning with a
certain amount of work Lo be "lr;mn
and as soon as hée has finished hﬂ‘ il
through for the day. The tappers are
through their mppin; work by noon.
The tapper's ‘“task” Is usubdlly 450
trees. In collecting the latex, the cups
are emptied into metal milk-cans, and.
when this work is finished each work- |
er takes his cans to the collecLing

tree vields from one-third to one-half
an ounce of latex each day. Half of
this welght is rubber, making the an-
nual yield of real rubber frem each !
tree three or four pounds.

| | ""—"'#_‘—'L"'
Minard's Linlment for toothache.
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some platitudinous remark nhout the!

weather,

He would have gone away again,
only he knew that it would look too
pointed. He flashed a whimsically
smiling apology at Dora.

Afterwards she raved at himg'

him if you hadn't come biundering in!
‘![nu really are a ptrfatt. j.dmt., switch-
ing on the light in that manner. I be-
lieve you are deliberate! y trying to
spoil my chances.”

leara.

s0 we.l.
he rea.ly does care for me.”

“10u are very e-.,":d." Mary was ied to him.'
15 of a feeling of strong antag-|" "o 0 N . : '
. onism toward ttl‘ Tﬁ anti fuln i“mmﬁ There was a little silence; David
I is % - ll‘" ¥ ‘-
- A wiaid 3_1 ¢ much preferred .her! E;hghed. suddenly, hflmg his ri:h
- ennity to T.r-t'l sudden retended | F'4%°
B - Peias “-1],!_ . v that it w er E"ldﬂdl '“? here's R'D'IJld luck tﬁ Lhem
: : = he: ”'l"l'ﬂ P‘- l':l:" For ;hﬂ' d": li.]:l;l I time ! bet h hE said In a quur "!ﬂltﬂ" ?
| B !-._. :"!Iirldl_ P :It....lf r“-l‘{mfr.l t{! go, hut il-ﬂ' I.-E'Ihtfﬂttlrrfhlﬂm t}lﬂ Eﬂﬂ'“-
/ Dora sgain stopped her s=aticn. If was he who did the entor-
& . H 4 " ] g podf i. . . N
“You: Wil st hoant ta') maa whrre_.tdlﬂ.'lu tl{lﬂl.lg'h“.}ut the remalinder of
you live, You will et me be your | s
friend?™ - | ‘
For m moment the eves of the two |
woumen met, then Mary drew back,
her face flushing |
“You don't really wish to be my|
iriend—you don't really like me .
' case >t m2 go.” |

The cther laughed mockingly.
“You are very candid, and not very

haritab.e, aré you?! Some day you
ry.” |

Mary made no answer. she turned |
Mnd wia.Ked nwWag |
Pora stood iirf)-lu'-: after her with |

p chagrined face: the idea came to
hor to follow and see where this gir!

dved, but she shrugged her shoulders
and diamissed it. |
Aftér a.!, what did-it matter to her?!
“he cared Lothipg so WORE as she tuujdr :
#p' Dawid frmthnwu ring wher&* -8

Hur} was,
L] L] L

At diu'l"iﬂ-ﬁmv that evening she to.d
Jravid and Monty that she had --.lmp-1
thing very interesting to tal them: ! | ==
she looked at David arch.y as <he |
“muke,

“} mdt romeone when | was out this . _
nftfrnm-n. someong you are very inter. | '0Usiy from time to time,
ested i There was a distinct chal.| Afterwards, when he caught Dora
lenge n h'l:!' voice. “Luess who it was." alone for a moment in the Mll, he

“Mary,” =aiff David. The name came 'held her hand fast when she Wﬂud:
so naturally to his lips—just as if it | have pulled away from him.
had a! ways been there—just as if l.h{"

cere a'ways in his thoughts, | Furnival—or did you make it all up?™

Ilora -:.Lu;hmi to hide her chagrin. | There was something stern in I'IH
voice.

He stared when he saw th= two

“Jat the window.

Ithe real. Monty had never'seen him
o tn.kative; he ooked at him ane

“Yes, it qas.” Her eyes rested on

his ha? rI: shef.saw how suddenly it had | Dora wriggied free,
enchad. She went on, with deliber-| "Perfect.y tpue that 1 met her, per-
ale cruely . | feet’y true that I asked her for hﬂ.l

“She coked very well and happy, ¥|° dd“""’ and rhe refused to give it to

thought. SNe stopped and spoke t:_m"-
me: she asked after you, David.” r “And the rest—about*thes man?"

H}h ips moved, hut he did not speak, She laughed provokingly.

| Perhaps

Lso impossible t6 give his own sister

“Is that the truth—about Mary|of the many- letters she wrote,

Fisher .istened unmoved.

“If he does, he can find & time and
place to tell you so, without any assist-
ance from me,” he said dryly.

“l. think I am beginning to hate
youl! she stormed.

Fisher. waked out of the room.

His symgpathies were all with David.
realized at last something
of Dora's shaliowness and utter se.f-
ishness,

He passed a rest.ess night, wonder-

"“He would have asked me fo marry|

She broke into the usual- storm of|

“Just when everything was going
I believe in his heart that|

She stamped her foot. _ |

DIGNITY AND GRACE OF LINE.
‘A smart variation of the coat 'Irur:k children, and four survived his death' such that

expressed in chic black and white.

ing how he ecoud heip him; he did not |
for a moment bdlieve Dora's story of !
having seen Mary with n. -“He
would have liked to tedl David that
he did not believe it, chly it seemed

away.

That promized letter from the Ar:
gentine seemed to be theironly hope’
of ever solving the who'e mystery; but
it was cold comfort to ook forward to
another month of waiting befnru the
mail could possibiy arrive, |,

‘David went dowwr to the Red Grange
for the week-end. +It was so lonely,
Miss Varney comp.ained to him in one
“No-
body knows how I n.iss that poor child,
' David, why can't you find her? Is
London o very easy to hide {n?"

Apparently it was, David thought
wretchedly, as he went off home to
try and cheer her up; in His heart he
was beginning to think that Dora had
been right, and that Mary did net
mean-or wish to nﬁme back to Lhﬂl
ANy more.

“I have done my best,” he to.d Miss

“Wak she alone?” Fisher asked. | "Have you ever heajd the saying
' that all is fair_in love war?" she
| asked. “My hf Monty, mind ;!,"-l:-l.;llrI
jown business—that's my advice to.
yau."”
- s i She went on mtn the drawing-room.
1' David was there standing bv the win-/
‘dew, at which the biind had not yet
| wcon draven,
|. There was a pale'moen riding aloft
Lin the dark sky. It shed a faint light |
‘o to the Fishers’ smail garden; it
ymade David think of the Red Grange -
wind .tha* ‘ast drne iz hgd had with
"d'ar; . !
| He eurved himze f now for not hay-
ing {oid ker then that he knew a’l
about the ]hﬂ!lli litt’e sacret she was
guardinz ro jealous.y. After all, what
|hn:l it been beyond th: yielding to a
' sadden sentimental impu.se?

! He seemed te understand her so
.uruil. Mnd 1o sympgthize with her
lone iness, and ‘reziize the sudden, :
his broth-r's d>ath had left in her life.
| Apparert.y Nigel had been her

- still quenches thirst,
. cools the par:hed

Varney, as she rushed to the door to
meet him, and ply him. with questions.
“The on.y thing is to believe that she
does not wish to see any of us again,
dear, 1 am afraid.”

“1 dan't Qe.ieve it!™ =aid the old

length plaited. upder pane‘ " The Enda
cf the ﬂendfar tie co.lar dre wej.ghla;l
with and Astring bet .outlines
the low waist-line, while novel plaited |
cuffs trgn

26, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust. Size,

satin, and 1% yards contrasting for, -
panel fromi; or 4% yards for dress all
of dne-materia!. 20 cents.

Our Fashion Book, i ting the
newast and most practical styles, will
be of interest to every home dress-
maker. Price of the h-gnl: 10 cents the

copy. d
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.
Write your name and.address plain-

patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (eoin preferred; '15
it carefully) for each number
address your order to Pattern Dept.,
Wilson Publishing Co., T3 West Ade-
lside St., Toronta Patterns ll'llt by
return mail-
"F—'-——.--—-'—

Minard's Lllim for brulses.

f

the tailored sleeves. _nl'
smartly and appropriately d i!l
possible in Neo. 1426, which is in ai:tui

38 requires 33 yards 394nch th:H

ly, giving number and size of such]

i Fnundmg a constant grandeur

‘On inconstant sand,
"PBridges hurdle rivers

' And land.

”Sur.y, their perfect sinews, :
] Under long duress, s

Hn'd a crouching posture
Hminﬂm

Beams arch high, apd :In!er:—
The Z-bar, the trugs — .
That we may cross launghing,

| Oblivious.

That there is a river
| Blackened by the night,
 Where a mighty shadow
| Glistens vwhite.
Marion Strobel,

500 Luther Deucnndentl Meet.

There are 608 living descendantis nf
' Martin Luther, and 500 of them .[lth'
'er&d at the annual reunion and mem-
orinl services of the Luther family at
| Elsenath. Although Luther had six,

'in 1546, only two had offspring. The

to Hnr;l ret - Luther.

the ordinary ruhh-erl

of the best methods of tapping 1s n]
t4:I:Immm.n.l cut extending a third of the

Tapping in |
most localit!és may be done daily, but,
| pot to such an exteut that the vitality |

Javeuese women are amonug the best |
inore |

Chinese, but the Javanese women “”"‘:'Q
{ better than either.

sheds and the latex is welghed. Each !

e —— - —
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Dtm’t Be Sorr!-

Buy a

|
1 The Set of Nc Regrets.

Radio Satisfaction

You wou'dn't buy an Autofios nile 1“"
househo!d acecssory which was EOQ Tﬁ
to be pructleally out of date next yed
- wlut*t you?. Then why huy any
Radio but am up-to-date Radio
EAVa Your BorToOw.

The Rogers Batteryless Radlo nprfl

ates from any alternating electrie

i current.

' Never needs Batterles, and,
cases, no gerial, J ;
gend for our book, “Evidence, and |
read what owners of Rogers ,‘
past years say about the'r satisfaction.

THIS IS FREE.
Address the

. 590 ng St. W., Toronto

[
P ——

& Guing to Emmaeaus.

'P re yet they brought their jourcey to |

! an end,
stranger jolned them, courteous as
a friend,
And asked them with a kind gngaging
alr
What their affliction was, nnd hegged
a share.
In!’urmml. he gathered up & broken
thread,
And, truth and wisdom gracing all he
eald,
' Explained, {llustrated, and nurched “0
well

The tender theme, on whica they

chose to dwell,

That reaching home, “The night,” they
sald, “is near,

We must not now l:-a IIIHE.] mjgrn
here.” . =

B

guest,

' And, made so welcome 2t thﬁ-lr gim-
ple feast,

He blessed the bread, but vanished at
the word,

And left them both e:clnlming. Twas |
the Lord!

' DI4 not our hearts feel all He deigned
to say,

Did they. mot burn within us by the
way ™

—Cowper. “Conversation.”
—_——n —

World’s Largest OI"EI.'I.'I
May Play Soon on Radio

Canadlan radio fans soon may heéar |
from the Daveniry station, Liverpoo! |
( nthf-r'ru’ s crgan, which has just been |
. comp iwcd ot a cost of about $175.000.

[[ is siid 1o be the largesi organ in the |

| world.

The instrument
 keys, 22 draw knobs, 168 stops and
110,934 pipes. It is_pumped by electro-

puumatic action, the mechanis: y be- |
Jn; driven by motors with thirtyfive |

horsepower. The slze of the organ is
there are seventeen tele

. phones from vairious parts of the

Unusua: in cut are the fronts over- ancestry of 537-1s traced to Dr. Pa ul strumgnt for the workmem to com-
lapping in tha frdnmt, confining a full Luther and the remaining seventy-oue municate with the ase!stant at (he

| keys during tuning.

S S — ————— — —
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Because -l

. ffﬂ”y u
~live with
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Curtlains.

they should be

Sheffield Plants Begin
Razor Blade Output

ShefMeld steel manufacturers in

lady. “She loved being here. She

| loved us ail.”
1["I'n:lr be continged.)

— — k
*  The'Largest Windmill.

'l"ha IH?‘I'IHI. windmHf! In the wurlll
is operated in San Francisco, Cel., to
pump water inte large reservoirs, from
which it Is d!stributed all over the
pleasure ground ct Gﬂdm Gate Park.

Ang out millions o.'t.ades every week.

and progn

_hm chief inspector of factorizs,

their efforgs to cul Izio the Armerican
safety razor blale® ~de are mow turn-

Ona firm alone impli:_h;l 1300 workers
Cces more tlun,_.l. mi‘ilon

bladces wuklr It Is making prePara-

next few months,

In his annual report, Errq-erlld Rell-

It has a’ main 200 feet high,
made, of concre llell sall is 104
feet ;] and thére i§ an utomatic)
deyice for setting the gails. The m:ﬂ i
mum horsepower’ .deﬂhped by~ the
windmill in 2 faitly etreng hraﬂ‘a is
eaid to Be about 100. .

only friend. “Imegination had pierced
' the stery for I!l.im: it was ¢n.y that he

;:hm-t and by its .de- s 1
could not find « flice In its eo lnet-r
iﬂhtfﬂl flavor and oty HI*:' e 5 com™

reﬁ'ﬂhﬂm‘rﬂtore: | Where was she? What has become
Ih M of !ﬁ. m ‘of ker? Had that cable which Monty

| had reccived realiy been from hér? and
Altu' Every Meal

-if so, how had sh= got to the Arzcn-
"R NE N G-2e ® { He was tryiug to pussle it ali du:

tine, and why?

Write for rlrlimlln-

The W. G. ASTLE SALES Co.
=y - Oont.

s that for some years Shefield has |

n nm a good proportion qu
the stes! for the manufacture of safety
| razer biades in the Unifed States, but
of late the Sheffield manafacturers
have been exerting themselves to pro-
duce the actual blades themszlves for
Pritain’s shere of the world trade In
th's nﬂtlnh; line. v

- - ‘-.-.‘.-—. EE— *

Pengoe, New Hungary Currency.

The latest addition to the new
| rioney units {8 the Hungarlan “pen-

tions to double its up.nf:u.x withie the|.

? see them.

If they have been poorly

will perm it rhem to
soft graceful folds.

l;aa. The purgose of the

nlmglt worthless kronen nulqn “Thus
'd lmmmn!n :ﬂta lﬂ‘ﬂT‘rll!.l:I.

TORONTO

Jengc2 I3,
tu ‘climipate 'the hig I!lum In tha !

I

Laundered in LUX

.EVERY hour of the day you

ed they are a constant annoyance.

‘Lu¥ laundering. il keep them,
truembﬂthmlmrmdslnph-.

= —
= ——

&

-

launder-

n,

. T . Be careful Io get 1ix genune
ity iy 208 Lus.

It l.l' sold ﬁﬂf& m

‘.”’ ' P"“W—rfnrr iz, bulk.

t.nd_

jim mMost’

Cate for}

S. Music Co., Can,, Ltd-l

hgs five Trows of |

Jbor's, 1" saw » fleld,

— e T TR R T ——
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|| DEVELOPING ONt'S
OWN STYLE

——

Styie I1s llke happiness., Fvq
recognizes it, cvery one los
but no two people &Eres !
nature, Indeed, literars
been discussed so often us
gnd floe lower of perfact writing
there s A& common beilef |
in ilke a top h~t, somet
{ may like to possesg but can
tdo without. Style In its more
|[urmn js, It Is troe, rare, und
guisite writing. Bui siyle
rnm;,{:uhl. nt of good writine
grace superaded to what
| epough whhout it, but
cellenee itself., It iz not a o
a rcsult of good writing,
rHJIJTl* |.H"*_'-L=r|..| the react [
I”I an clearness or olrce !
ot attempt Lo !'n"': i
|‘r-. (0 wrile af we:l as nhl
| meuds and h

Pl

8 Intellect pe

Difficult to Define.

| Siyle ia not ornament. T

| positively is pot s0 easy. I

| serted that order and moven
{two of its chiel attributes. |
I1'||11 ﬁ*.m;hft-?-.ll and most In
count of 1t. is to say that styl
| measure of control over what

' written. The control itself con

' a firm handling of the idea an
Iler:r of expression, but when
over , the order . of thoanght
words, and over words thems=« 1
proaches completeness ths

| felt as a perfection and bhars
the whole. That measure of «
ness ls style. There is an exac:
alence between the style of
writer and the style of an ac

' od golfer or a perfect oarsman
not what they do that gives
 style, but how they do It and
fect of their doing. Thus
beauty—but mot the beauty of
"mess. Its beauty is akin to the |
of architgcture where a sfes
ture of most wuncompromisii

The new al‘!q!ﬂiiﬂﬂfﬂ soon became By hag u beauty of its own, th

jcause as the beauty of the T
though go different in effect

Do Not Copy Othcrs

| Btyle of £ port is possibie !

' honest writer, and he must g

owh style if he I8 ever 1o be oF

' But fineness of style, l:u|,w-! Y

| chole and digposition of wi

Ihﬂ harm of diction. 1':- B

only for the fine nature - A !

| style 1s quite &8 impossible for |

| literary as excellent music for th

without an ear. This is one d1f

between the fecessity for accurs

pression discussed In the last

| end the desirability of an cxos
'and personal style. The distio:

| iImportant, and disregard of
duced a race of would-b

| writers who learn to lnl tate &

| gtv.e badly when they migh:
| an bonest, If modest, styvi
own., Dr. Johnsohi's ndvice
'nights with Addison n¢
that to write Nke Addiso
ahle for every man. M
neceasary &t the hwgipning
gnow vhet can be don=, o'l
& [ar better’ to read jhe:
models of siyvie,
neveribeless, =tyvle i= the result
ing what has to be gaid a: w
‘can Be sald by you in your ow
Il-'e ONé Can PXPect sACcess
| belng either Addison or Shalk
anﬁ* h:— de: {aebv, 1in
"Aul- ;

Rﬂ.pmgj Neu;hbor s Field

Acrogs the tows road wh
ﬂn mny farm fromguy neares!
famjiata
’fniunﬁ-l;* new und-vnfemtliar,
‘to . the setting sun, all red w»

O

'I:q,f B F.-,i 1. i

. 'umn; above it the inealeulable L
»of the sky, blue, but not qui

'rﬁ‘n'i.tll 2 the Indlan summur
ecanpot convey the sweetness o

' ness of that lahdscape, the airio
"I, the mystery of it, ps It came |
|t that moement. it was as 1l
t]nnnl-:!ug At an acgualntan:
¥uown, ! should discover that |
‘him, As I stood there 1 wae o
tul.' the cool tang of burning leave
brushheaps, the laxy smoke of wl
ﬂﬂnlad down the long valley w

‘me in my fleld, and finelly | h 4
tnough the sour de were theu m
the first time, all the vague o
'of the countryside—a cow-bell
 where In the distance, the or

' Wwagon, the blurred evening hun
birds, Insects, {rogs =o 1
'means for a man Lo siep and look
irom his task.

Ar | slood there 1 Elanced
the broad va'lley wherein lies 1l
of my farm, to a field of buck
which belongs to 1orace ot
elabdt it gave me the Mlusion of u
ou firp: far the late sun shon
ithe thick vipe rtaks of thie buckw
Eiv.ng lc:ith an ehundant red |
i that bleseed 1w eve. Horaces Ld
 brond of Wig crop, smecking hie Lips
e prospect of winter pancalcs
here | was entering his field an? (!
ing wifhout hind: smee another cruj
| CPop  githered noi_with bands no
|1-!.-r.r|r!. iD graparies: a wonderful cro}

vwhich, unce cathered, may long b fed
Upon gnd yel remain unconsumed

| Be 1 lovked acrcas the « ountrysH
i group ol elms here, & tufted hill.
there, the smopth vendure of pastu

the rich brown of new-plowed fiells

&nd _l:ht odors, and the sounds of !
country—al. cropped by me. How |
tle the fences keep me out: I do not

regard tMles nor consider boundsries
I enter-gither by day or by uight, bu!
y BOL sacretiy, . Taking my Ml 1 1

s much as [ find.—From “Adventvros

- in l‘-:.l:tllﬂﬂtﬂt." by David Grav: o,
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