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" By EDISON

BEGIN HERE TODAY

Bill Bronson has led Virginia Tre-
mont into the Clearwater of northern
Canada to find her fiance, Harold
Lounsbury, who vanished there six
years previously. Disaster separates
them from the rést of their party,
Kenly - Lounsbury, ‘H’urgmms fiance’s
uncle, and- Vos Bronson's cook.
The man' and gnrl ‘are snowed in in
Bill’s trapping’ cabin. beyond Grizzly
rwer Bill seeks his murdered fath-
or's lost gold mine. One day he finds
Harold, who has turned squaw- man,
and tak.s him to Virginia. |

GO ON WITH THE STORY

Virginia turned back to-her new-
found lover.

She was a little frightened by the;

expression on his face. H:s eyes were
glowing, the color had ‘risen in his
checks, and he was r:urmusly eager
and breathless.

“Before he comes,” ‘he urged.
“We've béen apart so long—"

His ‘hand reached out and scized!
hers: He drew her toward him. - She
- didn’t acsist; she felt a deep self-
- annoyance that she didn't crave his
kiss. He! crus‘hr:d her to him, and lus
kiss was.greedy.

She struggled from his arms and

‘he lookéd at her in startled amaze-
. ment.- In fact, she wis amazed. at

hl:r'se]f"

. That first mght Bill and Harold:

mndn hunks o the floor of ‘the cabin,|.
but sucl. an arrangement could only
be tﬂmpﬂrary

They might be imprisoned for nceks
to come. Bill solved the pruhlem with

‘u single suggestion.

They would build a small ‘cabin for
the two men-to sleep in. Many times
he had erected such a’ structure by his
own ecfforts: the twe of them cnuld
push ‘it up in a few hours” work.

“I'm reallv not much good .t cabin
building,” Ilarold - protested:
don’t: see why- Bill shouldn’t go to
work at it. *I suppose.you hired him
for all camp work.”"

For an -instant “‘.’trgmm stared"a
him: in utter wonder, and then a su.lft
1.0k -of grave dlspieasure came intoe
her face.

“You forget, Han:-ld that it was
Bill that brought you back.. The th"‘l}'
days he ‘was hired Jor were gone long
ago” But she softened at once. *It's
your .duty to help him, 'md I'il help
him, too, if 1 can.,”

In the next few days El“ mﬂsth
left' the two. tnﬁmher, trying. to find.
his consolation in the wild life-of the
forest world outside the cabin. Harold -
had ‘taken ndvantage of- nis absence

and had made pood progress: Virgin-

. ia’§ permd of - rna{i]ustment to l'umI

was alimost’ comiplete.’

She did not, hnwmnr, o f requentlyi

into his arms. ' Someway, an embar-

“But [ |

: ﬂ:unk of Bill—for . that ma.ttei-. you

can be sure that Bill doesn’t care at
all either—but I'll .ask you to keep
your thoughts to yourself. Oh, if you
only knew—how good, how strong, how
true’ he has been—how tender he has

been to me—"

and in his fury and malice he made
the worst mistake of all. “I hope he
hasn't been too tender—"" he suggested
viciously.

The girl answered only with her
eyes: but her answer was unmistak-
able. Harold muttered something un-
intelligible, half an apology, half an'
excuse- Then he turned his back and!
stalked out of ‘the cabin.

CHAPTER XIL

The addition of Harold to their num-
ber did not influence, for long, Vir-
ginia’s- old relations with Bill, They
were comrades as ever; they talked
and chatted arcund the httle stove in
ithe hushed nights; they played their
favorite melodies on the battered
phunﬂgrnph and they took the same
joyous, l.':htltlt‘lg expeditions mtﬂ the
wild., -

One murmng Bill called her early.
- “We're face to face. with a new
problem,” - he announced. “The pack] -
came by last mg‘nt—the wolf-pack. I
didn’t ‘hear them at all. And they gnt
awdy with the hlg moose ham, hang
ing'on. the Epruce :

“Then we're out of -meat?"’

HAlHl except the little plet:e outside
the doo
it prett:,r fast.”

Bill. spoke . true Thmr m#.-at con-
sumption had prattu:ﬂll:f dﬂublﬂd since
Harold had come. - |

“But if vou care to,” Bill went on,
“we’ can dash out ‘and see if we can
pick up a young canb-cru or a left-over
moose.”

She dressed, -and. at. hreakfast their
exultation over their trip grew pain-
ful to Harold’s ears. He' announced

Ihts intérition of going along.

Bill took rathre a new -course to-
day. He bent his 'steps toward a
stream. that he called- Creek Despair---
named for the fact that he had once
held high -hopes of finding- his lost
mine along.its waters, only -to. meet
an utter and hopeless Imlure
. After proceeding. a long distance
B:Ii glanced back in. warning. and
p-nmte;l to an entrancing wilderness
picture, a hundred wards in front.

. Tn.a little glade and framed by the
forest stood a large bull L-artl:-nu, flash-
mg and incredibly vivid ngmnﬂt the

now,

Iumdenfaﬂ:.r he madﬂ a ﬁrt-:hss tar-
get—one that it seemed impossible to
miss. |

“pPll take  him,”
“Let me take him"

rassment, a sense of’ mappmprmienessl |
n a flash Harold reaimed that here
. and unrest always assailed her whe““ vas his opportunity; in.one. stroke,

he trled to elaim the caresses.-fhat h

one easy shot, he could focus Virgin-

felt ‘-‘-"l‘I‘E his due. ] t1*'11 's admiration upon himself.  _

“Not now, Hzrold,” she would tell
him. . “Not  until we're. Estabhsh{:ri

" a'g'iin—at Home.”

Finally his habits and his actions.

But it was not the w ay of sports-

Imen, wandering in file in- mountain

trails, to clamor for the first shot at
game. Whatever is said is usually in

did not quite meet with her approval. 'Isu}hmtaimn to-a companion to shoot;

“The first of these was only a little:
thing—a. failure to keep shaved.
The stubble matted and-grew on his
" Yips and -jowls: ~Bill, in contrast, “shav- |
ed with gmalest care every evening.
_ A more” important point was hiaj
avmdanrc of his proper share of Bill's

daily toil: .-
There- was a littlé explosion. one

e aflerlmml. ‘when he ventured to advisd

* her in:regard to her relations with
Bill.
. Harold spoke tﬂler'mt!:,r. putmnu-
“Thase fellows are apt to take
‘an advantage - of any familiarity.
They're all right if you keep ’em in

their pIaea—but they're mighty likely

to break loose from it any minute, I'm
. 8orry ynu ever let him r:all you Vir-

ginia."
Virginia’s evea bhlazed.

“fisten, Harold,” she exc:lit‘lime}d. “I1

don't care to héar any:more such talk
as that. 1 don’t need or want any
such warnings. I,i}nn’t care what you

Alerm:ss scores :w:rrwhcrt.

Wrig‘.lcfa creates pep and coe
:rmr and lu:r:ps you alert.

i A 5 f pnckage may save ?uﬁ
' from goingtosleepatthe whecl

" I35UE Mo. 25—30°

and Vlrgmm felt oddly emharrassed
Harold’s gun-leaped to his shoulder.

{The target looked too big to miss, but|-

|I115 bullét flung up the snow behind
_the animal.

| The cavibou’s powerful l:mhs push: |

Imi out in a m:ght}f leap. Irenzied,
Harold shot again; but-his nerve was
broken' and his. self-control blown to

jthe four winds. The arimal had gain-

ed the shelter of the thickets by now.|.
“My sights are-off,” Harold shouted.
“They " didn't siwol within three f;:et
of where I aimed, .Damn such a gun.’
“I think we'd befter look for some-
thing. else,” said Bill-drily.
“Then 1 want you to carry my gun
awhile and let me take yours. It’s all
ready, and here's a handful of extra
shells. You ought to be willing to do
that, at least.,” .
Harold had forgotten that this man

his every wish. He held out gun and
Ishells; and, smiling, Bill received
them, giving his own ‘weapon in ex-
change. |

But HHarold’s miss L.ad not been his
greatest sin. The omission that fol-
lowed was by all the codes of the hunt-
ing trails unpardonable. IHe supposed
that he had refilled his rifle magazine
with shells before he put it in Bill's
hands. In his confusion and anger,
he had forgotten -to do so; aad the
only load that the gun contained was
that in -the barrel, thrownin auto-
maticaly when the last empty shell
was cjected. -

CHAPTER XIII,

" Several seasons -hefore there had
been a falality on.the hillside above
Creck Despair. - An ancient spruce

(tree _had languished and died from

sheer old ape.

On tke day that the three hunters
emerged on their snowshoes in scarch
of meat for their depleted larder, the
wind pressed gently against it. Ba-
causo its trunk was rotted away it
swayed and fell heavily.

The falling tree had made a fright-
ful erash just over the head of a great

and even the deep coma in which he
lay was abruptly dissolved.

- He sprang up, ready to fight.

His little, ﬁEn‘:e eycs bumﬂd nml

Harold was torm with jealous rage,;

We've been gumg through |

Harold - sht:-utml*_ '

Iwas not his personal guide, subject to|.

grizzly, hibernating for the wmtﬂr,i

deep-in his throat, and he pusied out
_savagely through the cavern maw. It’

— . _""—"' - :]smulueﬁd “with wrath he grunted

‘ was only a step farther through the .

spruce thicket into the sunlight-

Three ﬁgurns. two abreast and one
behind, came mushirg through the
little pass where the ereek flowed. The
gn:z]}f recognized them in an jnstant
as his heredtt:try foes.

His cars laid back, and he utterel
a deep growl

As he stepped, his forefeet swung
out, giving to his carriage an arro-
,gance and a swagger that would have
been amusing if it hadn’t been ter-|.
rible. His wicked teeth gleamed white
in' foam, and the hair stmd stiff at
his shoulders. .

Bill’s keen eyes saw the baar firse,

It was the last sizght in the world
that Bill had expected.

There was no waiting *his time to
offer the sporting opportunity to Har-

| For the thoughts that rack the ‘mind

. Mothér Dear
A Gmwn—up Child’s Fra}rer‘

By EETT‘I’ GOURRE
Let, me . please, oh Mother dear
Lay my head. upon your breast
And in silence surely feel,
Here, at last, I can | find rest.

-1 cannot ﬁnl:l the words to tell you,-
What burns in my heart 80 deep:
Just let, me, Mulher I'’ke a child
Sit near you—and sn!m' weep ’

Do m:-t questmn Sunh a child
Cannot find e:pr&as'ﬂn

And that need suppression.
Everythlug is still too new,

Do not know Its name:
Only lately have I learnt

.old,
Virginia was not aware, of a- lapsﬂ

faught sight of the bear and that inj
. which the gun came Ienpmg to his
shoulder.

Haz had full confidence. in the hard-
hitting - vicious builet in Harold'’z
Ith:rtr—ﬁ\e, and most of all he relied
jon the four reserve shots that he sup-
posed lay in the rifle magazine.

The grizzly dies hard; he felt that;

all four of them would be needed to
arrest the charge that. u.-::-uld likely
IIﬂIlm'. his first” shot. ;

i He #'med for the great shn:-ulden_
the region of the lunzs and heart,
l (To be cuntmuml )

- What New Ym'k
Is Wearmg

iBY A"\ENABELLE WORTEII "-IGT{l

Hhm!mfﬂi Dr cssmm':nn;- Lessau Fur-
" nished IFIH; Every Pﬂ.‘,tm'u

of time between the instant that Bm- Let me please, Mother dear, .

To knuw’—luvg and patu!

La:f my head upon your breast,

And in sllence surely feel,
. That with your love I am blessed!
' oS
Bad Luck _ |

The clerks were having a llule gﬂs
sip.

“Did -1 tell yvou ¢lmps llmt 1 was-
leaving?" drawled the languid swell of
the stafl, whose incompetence was as;t
‘palpable as the splendor of his attire. t

“Ieard you'd got the sack,”" re.-piied
the cashier,

“[ answerad an advertisement yes-,
lr:rda:. for what looks like a first-class
juh " resumed the overdressed. uue-
“I've pitched rathor a strong yarn, but;
you've got to do that Iif you want to .
keep up with the times.”

Just then the senior partner arriv ml
and, after-reading -the letters, cﬂlledi
the swell to his room.

“PThe following dialogue was heard
by the;others:—

“Have you been in our service tr:n
years?”

*No, slr; ouly ﬂftﬂEll* mlthﬁ."

“and Is your salary seven pounds
ten a week?"

“Br—no, sir—fiffy shillings.”

“Are vou leaving us because of a
difference with the-firm regarding the
management of- Colonial branches?”

“.+ Dead silence and a short pause.

Then the seniorfpartner:

“You should be more careful in your
statements. “This is a small world.

A prmtﬂd crepe de chine m‘I’abﬂu
rose is individualized by its flaring
shoulder cape with scalloped edge.

Horizontal tucks mark the natural

in effect. The pointed treatment of
the circular skirt with low-flared ful-
ness, is quite unique.

Style No. 3477 comes in s:?.e.?. 12, 11,
IG 18 and 20 years.

igreen shantung, printed dimity in

[sailor blue and white, dnd red and}-

white cotton net print lend themselves
charm_mgly to this model.’
HOW TO ORDER PRTTERNS

Write your name and address plain-
Iy, giving number and. size of such

waistline and create a smart pmched-'

I{yacmth blue crepe silk, Lanvin

CTor. the situation you are leaving ‘on
Friday. That will do."—Tit-Bits.
} ..
Lemon Pudding

Juice of 1 lemon and the grated rind
of % lemon, 1 cup sugar, yolks of two
egegs - (beaten well), 1 teaspoon of
melted butter, 2 !.ahleqpumm flour, 1
eup sweet mitk,

.Method: Mix tugetlmr in following
ur;der. Sugar, juice and rmd ‘of lemon,
egg-yolks, butter, flour, " milk, am]

Mastly, fold En beaten whites of eggs.
j Pour into huthﬂ;:ed pudding-dish, set}
dish in larger. pan of water and bake

10 minutes.
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Minard's Drives Away the Headache.

..‘F-_

oughly aroused over exlisting lawless-
ness. Tho Windy City has sown the
wind, .and now is reaping theo whirl-

laSc.
fo -
!_LUIIL

Choose Enameled Warel
Be “sure the Ufun;tls you .

patterns as you want. - Encloze 20¢ in
stamps or coin-(coin preferred; wrap |
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
'Sewtce, 73 West ﬁdelmde St., Toronto.

. Spnrtmg
Old Brown had had-a terrible morn-
ing. Ifle was unable to walk, and had
engaged a man to pull him adbout in
an . invalid’s chair. Twice they had
nearly heen crushed under a tramcar,
and once the finvalid-chair man had

‘almost dropped his charge iuto a
viver. - B
They halted at the top of a very

steep hill, = At first Brown welcomed
the halt. But at last he Img:m lu g'et
restloss,

“Why are you stopping hem?“ he
asked, nervously. :

“It's all right, guv'nor,” the attend-
ant replied. “I" only waliting for my
mate, with another old genf. "We're
going to "ave a race down. lhe il —
Tit-Bits. = e B

Premlier Ferguson gives Sic.John Al
all the- credit for Canada’s progress
to date. Evidently most of the money .
-ﬂpeut on the. two volumes - nt "Greal.

-

Men of Canada™ was wasted, - . ' .

S

* -

I.l:-e Min:rd': for Rheumatism,
-

-

select have the shield- shaped .
SMP label of quality. "

" that cut with razorlike

i e VRS '_ﬂ
ASmarts Mower will keep’
}-nnr Im-m -irim andneat

s S ‘?‘.-ﬂ
mm ;"nur
- JAMES SMARI PI.AH_I

The advertisement you answered. was |

Ghmagu people are becoming thor-|

‘wind. ‘The age-old rules of right and |
wrong. are not altered by any modern |
{ condltions. ‘ K

You _.wﬂl like. the ﬂavouf

 of this Japan Green Bleud

‘Fresh !rom

the gardens'

R D i

Memnnea

B}' EETT‘I" GDUHHE

I found a ruse in"an old, old book,

Hidden away in a dusty nook -

In a summer house by a rippling
brook!

"It bad shrivelled and died In that

‘tumble-down shed °

Had no bright green leaves or petu!s
of red,

But it brought to my miud a romance
long dead!? g

Fm:grﬂnt.:md sweet-in that old baok

) it lies. )

.ﬁ.ml though its long long ago, and I'm
old and wise,

Somehow - the tears find H:e:r way to
my ems'

I thought of a far m-.a:.- night in Jun®,

I’ Starry skies, and a glittering moon,

And of ‘innocent-love that had endev.l
too hnnn' '

&e@ Europe
th*as-_ At

for less money

The famous Pamﬂn Play i3

- drawing added thousands. In
August and September, the é
crowd has- passed—there's

greater comfort and better
choice of accommodations q

eveiywhere. Your travel dol-
lars buy the utmost..

The ideal, mmj’nrr way to sca@
Europe thiz Aurummn, is via Star.

Tours. -They are rimed 1o tale
el uﬂmnrm:c of all ¢he favorablo

conditions at the lowest possibla
cost. Every detail of your trip is d .

arranged before you start.

Tour A - 49 days, $625
“Tour B - 59 days, $725 d
Visiting England, Scotland,
Denmark, Germany, Aus- ;
- dria, Irafy.Swrrr.erIand and
- . France.
Salllng on g::l:u.al Whlta Smr

"f August . . 9 16-23

September 4-13 4

. For ‘tomplete information and
{liustrated itinerary, phone, write
or. call personally .

.65 King St. E. Toronto

- or any Authorlzed
*  Ticker Agent

New.Party anned |
_Hamburg, Germany.—Five thousand
German inventors met here recently
in Whitsuntide ' congress, and added

man parties. The new group i3 cn_lled
the “party of techumics.” The-leaders
said the organization would strive to
smooth the way for German inventive

another to the legion of existing Ger-}

or =

Dlsctp!me

Lucr Chanr.!!er Fuller

.'i'raining

“Oh, oh!” cried Br_uther Jack, “Dore-

othy May spoiléd my house.” .
. “Dorothy-May,” called the cofldren’s
purse in firm but kind tones, “go and
sit on that bench until I sar you may
leave.” m

The little girl, with a resent{ul look,
obeyed the nurse. “What does Jack
want to play house for apyway?™ she
thought as she watched her small

{ brother rearrange his benches.

“That child minds nicely,” remarked

| & second nurse girl who sat next to

Annie, the one In charge of Jack and
Dorothy, May.
. “And that she does,’ reuliﬂd Annie.
“or [ shouldn't have her in chagge

“I wish I had control over Billy like
that,” mmmented the other. “How
do you do it?""

“Well,” replied Annie, “I never say
much and the only punishment I use

or making her sit on a chair, but she
knows she bas to mind me.”
“You may get up now,” Annie turn-

genius . to develop new technical
schemes which might partly solve the

unemployment problem.
. i
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thebottle-fedbaby B

becauseitisclean, uniform . &

incomposition,nutritious, N
most easily digested of ail | §
artiicial foods and always E
ready for instantusz when

diluted with plain boiled
water. Itisuszdimorcoften

than. all other- artiflicial
. foods combined.
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T-127 BORDEN CO., LIMITED
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Synd Fros Baby .Ea?.?'l; for .-
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HUHTIHG fishing, plc.
: nlelng; swimming and
crulsing on lake, rlver,
sound or-bay add to thke
zost of llvina'. happineas,
.contentment and enjoy-
men of .Crulisabout
owWners. 2
This doubla c:l.hln
Crulsabout, 29 lum‘;‘. »
10" wide and-2" 4" draft
is & completely equippad
summer homeo and
priced- at $4,166 at fac-

tory.

stern ‘cabin. Excellent
deslgn, ' perfect ‘balance
and staunch, quality con-
dtruction make Crulis-
abouls - sound .and sea-
worthy for any water.
C-eylinder, G60-.1.P. Gray
Marine motor gives cruls. - T
Ing =sBpec of thirteen >
miles. Writa for o caln-,
logua. -

Pian Now Fur Thls Summer s Gnud Times'

fory. Sieepa'aix, four t r]{l Ch ards On
1930 Cruzsa out.’s'

. B.'F. BENSON, N.A.
371 Bay. Si_:re‘ci

Sales and Enrwc: by

. Toronto, Ont.
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dusty, unpolished shoes. ..

to kccp the shoes amnrtljr-'

A prnnf J

No man of good appcarance
gocs out without acollar...
nor .docs he’'go about with

Pcrsonal pride suggests a
frequent “Nugget’’ shine

prescentable and water-

. pEot up from her seat.
she called, “come back 'md sit on cmr .

-1 our henr:h 5

'Iamlh to - make up-for it.”

“! “There just isn't

| bench. No,

.| ng good for us, Jnsenh?’

ed and called to Dorothy May.

The little girl hstlessly arose from
. her bench-and v.amtered nI’E toward a
group of- children.

“She’s a queer child, tlmugh." cOon-
tinued ‘Annie. “She hasn’t any imagi-
nation like her brother and she doesn’t

time. She's alwavs bothering tho.
other. children."
- The conversation was mterrupleﬂ at

this pofiit by a.child's scream. ;A““'
“Dorothy May,”

“In Lmuhle again,”

commented ﬁm'
nie to her companion. :

nurse girls was an old rentleman whp
had read three pages of his book with-
out having taken 'in a sentence of.
what e had read. ‘The cries of the
children and the nurse girls® conversa-

| tion had occupied his- ntteutmn ‘He

lunked over at the little glrt on the
hench. “‘Pretty, hright. looking child,”-
he thouzht. - “Too bad! < Too bad that
there isn't someone to.train her in-
stead of disciplining her..
that nurse.all right but I'll warrant
she defies every other member of tlm
The man 'S
eyes went back to his.bdok but as he

* | heard Annie’s, voice tell ‘Dorothy May

to get up, his thoughts wandered to
the-little girl again. -
“Has ‘no imagination,” he repeated
to himself. "Not the same kind- as
lier .brother's, at any .rate.” The old
gentleman's . thoughts =~ wandered on.
.anything here. - in
which she is mt-::rcsted that is- the.
trouble..

voung  for her.” Too . bad!

Too bad!
is having the best of.care in the nlc::h
air _ with--a cum;mtent woman in
charge Her mother doesn't know and
even if she were here - mn}he she

glected. That little girl is perhaps not
quite like the average child of her age.

Someone who loves her ghould study

her and guide her euergies in some
positive direction. There's’ snmcthmﬁ :
she would be interested in. She may
not know what. it is herself as yet,

Someone ought lo helr.t her find that
interest instead of . raising black ire
in her. little snul 1}} making ber sit on.
park benches.” )

- The old g{mtlemml “mched tha
group a few moments in gilence, then

. ull‘.en:-d a dzsgusted “Hah‘" under his

breath and ‘began the page over-again,

“Dorothy ‘May,” again lie heard, the
kind I:-ut firm tones, “come sit’on this
sit on this-one right
here,” mldﬂii Annie. “Tlmt'i:-I-:l_m-'sus
going.” W

“I EETIHIHI}F am,
lIﬁmm: to himself..

&niﬁ lllﬂ. ‘old gnn ;
I cant’ ‘endure lo
gsee again the black Inuk in those
bright young eyes. Too bad! Too
bad!"—Issued by the National Kinder-
garten Association, 8 West 40th St.,

New. York  City.
nppearlug weekly in our columns.

Little Jnsenh had recentl:,- tnkeu up

found so Interesting :,h'lt. lic,was eager
to apply its teachings In the home.
Particularly as rezarded the dally

; food Joseph was inclined to condemn

or: approve mmumprnmisingh from
his physiological standard. One even-
ing “his aunt was serving some fresh

‘| apple cider, when Joseph's_ uncle jok-

“ITow about tuis elder be-
The boy,-

looking very serlous, replied, “I don’t

think it Is very good for us, . uncle
william, as our ‘Physiology’ says cider
contains 10 per cent. alecohol!” “is
that so?” said uncle William. "“Well,
how can you explain the case of our
neighbor, Mr. Jowles: who raised 2
great. many ‘apples, made cider by the
barrel, and all his life. drank quanti-
ties of it, and yet.llved. to he 94 years
old?" . Little Joseph felt his pet
study was: being. severely assailed,
and It was necessary for him. to do-

fend it with a clinching argument, so,
with quivering Hips, - !m stnmmr:rr.-ﬂ.

ingly sald,

Im:llthr when he died!”
"':-' i —

Wircless waves transmitted I’rum
a newly designed apparatus fitted to a
mntnrcar wil start 'a molor . which
opens the garage. doors without the
motorist leaving hils seat. The in-
vention-Is the work of a
neer. 2
2 . - :

- MoloFing-Mike says: "'-:m all tho
woolden- hemlcd driﬂ':r-t are fuund on

" golf courses.”

{s sending Dorothy May to her room-

know w hat to do with herself. half the .

-In the park, sitting'near the hm,

She minds

All th-::-se cIuldmn are too

‘And I suppose her mother thinks she

couldn't see how her child is being ne-. -

These articles aro .

the study of ]Ih}rsiﬁlﬁg}, which he .

Ewlss engl- .




