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RUSSIA PREPARED.

N UNPLEASANT MEMORY, but, fortunately, omly a
memor’.l?

The Ruseian Minister of War thus refors to a state
of national unpreparedness which sent millions of half-trained troops,
lucking equipment, lacking munitions, to tuke theif chances in a car-
nage of slaughter.

Russia, announces Gen. Polivanoff, is now ready. The munition
erisis is a thing of the past. Fresh, well-drilled recruits will take the

places of the dead and disabled. “We have a permanent reserve l;rgol

enough to enable us to keep all the units up to their full strength
without having to send to the front half-trained men.”

A hint of what Russia’s experience has cost in encrifice is the War
Minister’s significant comment on the importance of full training for
all troops:

It bas heen observed that the morale of the soldfer is apt
to deteriorate when he wees his company, which originally
liad 2350 or 300 men, reduced to & few dozen.

“An unplessant memory.” What nation, however high the stand-
ord of the volunteers whom it might count on to defend it, would not
with to take the last precaution in advance to apare itself such
memories ?

i
.
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|
|
The Thompeon ocommittes may presently discover some ]
bonus that Father Knickerbocker received from the Interbor-
ough or J. P. Morgan & Co. at the time of the dual subway con

tract, Or was the old gentieman entirely overlooked?

e

THE ARMOR PLATE BRAND.

|

HE threat of private armor plate manufacturers in this country

T to raise the price of armor plate $200 a ton if Congress votes
to build or buy armor plate factories for the Government is|

8 fair sample of the sort of patriotism that prosperity produces and
prepareduecss must reckon with. 1
. These same makers of armor plate have admitted that in order
to swell their profits from new business they have been selling nﬂ'rnoriI
plate o foreign governments more cheaply than to the United States.

Now they propose to bleed their own Government to the extent
of an extra $24,000,000 on what they sell it for ita immediate needs
ff there is any more talk about Government ownership of armor
plants,

It has all along been clear that when the country got ready to
%alk preparedness on its practical side we should see where certain
Industries and interests really stood.

There seems to be no doubt where stoel stands: National Defonse |
means, first and last, profits on armor plate. If the Government is
going into the business, then private makers of armor plate must be
paid in advance their regular profite plus those they hoped to pile up.

Preparedness is getting itself defined. The armor makers have
made clear their notion of it. '

-—y- —— |

Parls rofuses to listen to Wagner, Ottawa balks at the
New York Symphony Orchestra (in which, as it happens, there
are only four Germans who are not oaturalized American citi-
zens). Why hasn't music drawn up its code of neutrality ?

L) 4 |
“THE ORANGE STANDARD.”

HE Women’s Club of Orange, N. J., may not succeed in stand-
ardizing low-necked evening goWns at the full height it is
aiming for. Nevertheless the Orange Standard will not have

been proclaimed in vain,

Few American women ever really like to have their dress called
unseemly. When criticiemm gathers force, unconsciously they make
eoncessions, Whenever they pursue any extreme of style to certain
lengths something is pretty eure to draw them back toward modera-
tion and modesty.

A couple of years ago this town was shocked hy the famous X-|
ray summer skirt. It was more than a nine days wonder.  Yet before
we had a chance to get used to it public taste condemned it and it|
began to disappear. Last summer it was a rure phenomenon here- |
abouts. The same way with the peek-a-boo shirtwaist, so-called.!
Everybody shuddered at what it might develop into. But it grew
betier before it had time to grow worse. And so with short skirta, |
Mlashed ekirte, harem skirts and all such menaces to modesty and
decorum,

The Orunge Standard asserts iteelf in time. Fazhion shrugs and
¢« to conform, but {akes heed, nevertheless, and turns back,
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Hits From Sharp Wits.

Tlcie ure tmes when one's philoso- | olden days before swoelhearts knew |
hy won't wark, becouse It Is out of | that kissing led to pnoumonia, ty-|
intaony  with the other fellow's.—| phold, grippe, colds and all sorts of
Tolode iade dipenses,—Muocon News.
. . - - - L] |
The theory that poverty 18 no dis- Probably 1 . .

ol ) U y the quickest way to get In
grace in not & good exouse for sl | pood with o4 woman Is 1o pradse her |
(LD TR - s looksi I.\h|1 7:- next 'Illlk"hﬂt is to |

rilne hor cooking.—Coly e
Telophone giris continue te roll thelr i L) lf. ‘a e piwe |
Fa unmercifully, but they ean't dol  game peopls are %o thick that to
much tu the other letters of the | tey und et an tdea into thelr heads |
miphe bet —Tolodo Hlade Eives them concussion of the brajn,-—
. ® 5 Diseret News
When a (ellow marries a rich . . 1
wuian e pever glves her any ¢redit The world owens every man a v
for e success — Nashville Hanner lng: but when Le starts out (o eollect |
. ot e be usunily Ands o better ona holding
It must have been gloriote In the| down the job — Boston Trunseript
=S —
l.etters From the People.
Lar "ore Vederal Power. which 10 prosecute (he offeislers with
o 1 i T Koz Werld due severity, J. LW
AL thin timo of ) henage and fors An to Tips,
algn inflosnee Congress should show | T2 T8¢ Fditar of The Evenlug World
sole wort of pellvity wed posd the 'l!" regard to  the discussion on
: -3 . "Tips” why should » person pay 10
r th federal It " :
Taw nly r‘._‘ | |.| nul.qu:lt‘ltn or 4b per cent more on bis bill than
fuil patver to denl with any revolu- | g auked of him? Por instance, if you
tionary wicment that might plot [get o shave or halreut why should
Againgt the bonor wod safely of our [you tip the barber? You are paying
publie,  Our Govertament possessel | for hls  service when you pay the
the mauns 10 ahork wny atiwek, but || eanbler your check. He (s ma E A
think it huy po adeguate lgwe under |living trom youw E G'M

| sandwich, beckona me to him,

|erossed him for gold,

:[Fat Chance!

A it 00,

By J. H. Cassel
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{The Stories

]

Of Stories
- - -
Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces
y y  §
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THE NICE PEOPLE; by H. C. Bunner.

. R. AND MRS. BREDE joined the jolly lttle summer colony at the
Jasobus boarding house on the crest of Orange Mountaln. They
wero a young couple; good looking, nmusing, and still devoted
to each otber, although they had evidently been married for nev-

{ernl years. Also, they seemed to be rich; for Mrs, Brede wore & new dread

‘every day.

They were very popular at the Jacobus bourding house from |:lu day
thisr arrived, In faot, the boarders used to refer to them as “the nice poos
ple” For u week or so everything went along pleasantly

! Then, all at once, the other boarders began to taik. )

It seomed, Brede had lappened to say that he aud hile wile had two

Icsh'.hdr«.-n. And Mre. Brode had said, the day before, thiat they Lad three.

| The people to whom they sald this compared notes. It was docided that

| ona of the two “nice people” had spoken in jest or had been misundoratood

by the hearers. So the incldent was forgotten, -
But a little Inter Brede mentioned the number of thelr Now York apart-
ment as "1156" on a oertadn uptown stroet. Mra, Brede had told some one clae
that they lived at No, 184, And again peopls wondoered.

1 One evening the talk on the vernnda turned to the

1 A Queee subject of mountain climbing. Hrede told an anecdots

connected with his elimbing of the Matterhorn a yoar or
so before. Mma. Brede broke in on the story by saying

Tangle of Lies.

R e aak

) Idho had not known of his climb or that he hnd ever been In Switzerland

This was too mucl, After the Bredos had left the verands that night
|l‘.ho bourders compared notes, Apparently, there was something very, very
quesr about these two “nice people.” Husband and wifo had not . greed as
to the number of their children or the addreas of their home, Brede had
olimbed the Matterhorn—aurely sinoe their marriage. since it was but &
year or two ago—and had pever mentionad It to his wife nor let her know
he wus in Switzerland,

Others of the guests brought to Hght still more Qisorepancies in the
stories told by the couple. And the consensus of opinion was that the "nice
peopie” were moat fluent Mere. But why had they told these liea about their
past? And promptly came the reply: Because they had something to hide,

Al lengrth the boarders decided that the Hredos wore not married at all.
And one busybody voload the general suspicion to old Jucobus, the landlord
Jacobus was horrified. le sent for Brede and put hMm through o cross-ex-
amination, As a result, Brede flared up and domanded his bl Jacobus
gave it to him and added a few stern moral precepta,

All the boarders were gathered on the varanda as the Hredes 1eft tha
hotel. Looking neither to the right nor left, the evicted couple started down
the poroh steps. The sun was hot and Mra, Brede put up her parasol—a new
parasol,

As she m™dsed It, out flow a shower of rice. The frigid allesce of tha
boarders changed to & howl of laughter. All the women bore dowpn upon the
i dreadtully embarrassed Mra, Brode,
| & “You poor dear silly children!” laughed one of them
| ! *Why didn't you tell us?"
B “We didn't want to be taken for a bridal coupie. We
! didn’t dream what awful lles wa'd have to 1811 sobhed
| the bride, as they escorted har up the steps agein in triumph,
| Breds turned to the grinning men, .

“I recognize the obligations of the situation,” he snid, gravely, as he ted
| the way to the nearsst bar.
|
!

The Mystery
Is Explained,

ena Man’s Married

—— By Dale Drummond —

1}

| OHAPTER V.
OBERT HARDING malsed Bim-
self on hia elbow, at once oon-

Lucile, the Waitress

By Bide Dudley

-
L3

—— By Roy L.

Copgrght, 1014, o The Press Pubilishing Co. (The New York Eveming World )
’(‘SA\'. Kid," pald Lusile, the walt-
3

ress, as the pewspaperman

took n seal in the Uitle res-

taurant, “do 1 look like & Uierary per-
won T

“{ don't know,” he replied with &

smie. “"Why?™
“Well, I'm the author of & moving
ploture mconarious. | wrote it day

before yestorday. It's a restaurant
story called ‘Two Fried Lgge'"”
“Have you sold 1t7"
“Now that's the part thut I'm dub-
blous about. You see, i fellow coinoes
in here and, after ordering a

*‘Listen,’ he says, ‘I'm scenarius
editor for u big Nim company. 1 w!nt
10 ot a fllm about a restaurant, Why
dop't you write it for me? You look
bright.’

“l see he's serious—tliat ls, 1 think
1 do; so I say I'll try, Hu says be'll
come back In the afterncon, and out
he goes without thinking of & up uer
nothing gratultous, I'm off from 1
o 2 o'clock that duy, #o 1 go out in
the dishwashing department and
write the scenarius with a puncil. It
tells how & fellow orders two fried
oggs und falls in love with the walt-
ross becanuso they're good oncs. He
anks hor to moarey bim and she does,
Then she turns out to be w lwitution
of & wife and he vows he'll never ant
egie agnin, A friend finally xels him
to poconnoiter his decislon and he
eats six egEs at one sitting. Then he
finds his friend has o chicken farm
and that makes them enomies for
life. You see, hisn friend double-

“Wall, the scenarius editor comes
ubout 3 o'elock and 1 hand him the
Heo glances them over and

natural born scenarium
writer,

“iNow, listen,” he says. Il sell
this 10 my fArm for $100, but I must
have 5 per cant. for my trouble. That's
fiva dollars.’

" Falr enough!’ 1T says. "‘You gimme

in
piperns,
sayn '

$85 und keop the deficioncy.”

Bt he continues,
the five now, to show sincerity on|
your part.' |

“Well, kid, darn If I don't fall for|
It I'm so0 full of the ldea of seelng |
"Two Fried Eggs' on the sereen that
I slip him the five and ha goea on
eating. MHe says he'll be back next
morning. U'm so pleased at mysolf
with having done It all
lean on the counter and conjure up
what 1I'l] do with the monsy. While

1 must have |

that [ Just |

1'm standing there, Edna, who started |

to work here only recent, comes along
and sples the seenarius editor

over in my mind when another new
| ®ir) named Grace comes along. She
pees the editor

ot my hundred?' she asks. Then

she adds: ‘I'm from the Dreamland
Cafe, vou know!'

P " *Why, howdy!" sayn the sditor,
|*'Sure 've got It. 1t'4 in the bank,
I'll go right out and wrlte you a!

check and feteh 1t baek.'

“Ha quits his banquet and goes out,
gluncing back. Edne and Grace come
1o me smiling. "We'rs oach going to

| gt a hundred hones for writing plo-
ture sconarciuses,' says Fdna. ‘Why
| don’t you try it That's & big

[ “Helln! savs Bdna to him.  "Whare
iy the cash for my seenarius? |
ST biping L In to-morrow,” he says. |
“I'm romonstrating the situation

|

The Jarr Family

sclous that he had overslept.
He would be lite at the office, an al-
most unforgivable crime in the eyea
of hia employer. Although It was so
late, he feit Ured, stale. Huddenly he

McCardell

-

seonarlus aditor.

*'No,b 1 saya.
scenariuses,’

“Wall, llaten, kid! Somehow, I got
& fesling that there's sowmething de-
cayed lo Denmark, as the Fifth
Hender used to sny in school, That
follow listens phoney to me now, But
I's all In a lfe-time, What shall the
Uterary waltreas bring yout”

“T'wo fricd ecggs,” sald the news-
paparman,

Luclle's hand went to har forehead.
“Don't, kid!" she sald. "“Take beans
or hash, will you? The title you just
renuncinted to me gives me a five-
dollar headache,*

Want to meat bim? | §7T

wis the night of Madame Slog-
‘I couldn't write |

vell's recital, and Mrs, Jarr and

those of her select soclal cirels
Wwere on the point of nervous pros-
tratlon, For u week past there hnd
been emotional, conversational and
nlmost physical contests between
Mre. Jarr and her dressmunler,

All day in the Jarr household-or
at least such part of the day as Mr.
Jarr was home-und he eame hows
early under letters of marque from
his wife, bocause of the great evant
of the evenlng—Mr. Jarr wandared

Why Your Clothes
Are Not Becoming

—— By Andre Dupont

Coppright. 1010, 'y The Press Publistilng Co, (The New Yors Evwnlng World )
Colors That Set Off the Complexion.

ID you ever read o list of becoming colora? A list {n wiileh you are told
D that a blonde should wear such and such shades if she wants Lo Jook
her best and that the brunetto should clothe herself in quits other and

muah more aesertive tials o enhmuce har joveline #a? Ever take any of the

advice, and experiment on yoursalf?
And wers you ever so unbecomingly
drossed In vour lfe?

It did not work out nearly as well
wa it sounded. That I8 because such
lats are worthless for all practieal
purposss. Thelr compllers seem to
Inbor under the impression that all
women are eélther blondes or brunottes;
wherens the majority wre nelther one
nor the other, but all sorts of inters
medinte types. CGeueralltles about
dress are of no partloular uses. What
we necd are a few Important detalls.

If &« woman has sraw ocolor or
light brown halr we cadl her a blande,
egardioas of what the tone of her
akin may be. Hut auch a woman, if
she hus a4 sallow complexion or skin
that Is dark and muddy, should wear
entirely dJdiferent colors from the
woman with the same halr and rosy
checks., The sullow or dark skinted
woman with lght hair lovks well In
n rather warm shade of dark blus,
not midnlght blue, but & lttle brighter
shade and in pale turgquolse. A soft
shade of pink Is becoming; but any-
thing bright In this color will make
her Jook “washed out.” Very dark
red can also be worn, and a warn
fawn color, but gray Is disastrous,
She can wear white and black, If set
off by white, but, unrelloved, it will
make Mmor look wvery sallow. The
woman with the same shade of hair
but with color In her skin can wear

&

gray, sand color, green and cadst
A~ Llue as well as all the 1Inlln mentioned

for her paler alstor, n fact, she
BF‘COM‘NG' looks well in slmost anything but
WHITE

- hr%!uim& |-:rrlni ur' very hril.rhltgaul ;

LN ha dar wired woman wi ale
DRESS. skin, and tha true brunefte, nndpnm
dark haired rosy chocked type, naturally do not all look their best in the
sanie shades, I%ak hair with color can wear pale blue, all shades of pink,
tan onlor, purple, shades of rloh dark greoen, dull tones of red and yellow,
White s bevoming to nearly all types, but dark hatred women look better in
soft cream white rather than the lnnrr blue- white,

Copyright, 1018, tv The I'res: Publishl

&  and wondering ulso, as his only palr |

remembered. He and Jans had quar-
relled untdl inte In the night—quar-
relled about nothing that he could re-
through that dark crack in the ._"“ member—that 18 In the beginning.

that s called a ‘private hall” In, " g wipped quietly out of bed, and
Apartment houses of moderate ren- threwing on a bath robe, hurried into

n& Co, (The New York BEvming World )

tal, | the kitohen. Quickly he made a cup
I lot ocifee on the gna stove, then re-

He was under strict orders, how- | yumed to the bairoom and geatly woke
ever, not to leave the premises in ! Jane,

“Come, dear, it is horribly late, You
ware sloeplng #o soundly I hated to
waken you. But 1t you driok the
coffes nEht away It will halp a ot
You can have breakfast ready by the
time 1 an drossed,” and without walt-
ing for an awnower he dismppeared into

rc:.lm he was needed to go out for|
lanything. Ho he walked the narrow
pathway of the “private hall" in the
gloomn and wondered 1f he would ever
! be weulthy enough to have a separ-
(ate pair of suspenders for every palr s balhiroum.

| of trousern he possesscd, ow men, | June yielded to him carees, but did
!even the most successful, aver ob- | not return his kiss. Robert pretend-
"tadn wealth to this extent. True, Mr,  ed not W notice, but he felt hurt that

I : _lebe repulsed him, and awallowing his
| Ja",""d |_10l. BAYS: mARY. DRire. O£ Lo 1tronkmn hurried for his train.
sors; still, to be rich enough to have| When he reached the office he re-

,mlponderu. separate and distinet for
» ench palr of trousera he did pusm.! ;
|waa a vislon of wealth beyond ﬂu.l‘.,“ better not!" his smplover -

 drenms of avaricel formed himd. :"l can rvnrh‘ tl‘x‘a olngn
this . |on tims, and 1 expect my clerks to do

|| Al ML Wl Fhiae 1t!'m lbl‘-t!‘lt 1 dm‘r: :Jt'ﬂﬂk I am unrea-

onable,” sarcastically,

| of black shocs needed heellng, if "“ti. Robert was o steady, falthful em-

| tact would he nouced by Mrs, Jarr|ployes, but scarcely understood his

| when he attired blmeelf for the re- Own Wworth, His promotions had

He expressod his regret and promised
nhould never hnpgen agaln.

bean slow, and he naturally envied
I,(‘ll.ul. the telephona rang. Gnr"u‘“llhn! mors brilllant young men who
ln_-hnrued pust him for the instrument, ' forged ahead more rapidly. Mr, Bar-

| followed by Margaret, the, halr. ton, his omp;-:yr:{.r;n:&'. t]mw:n‘r, a;a‘d
hnd iong had o plnte n .
drosser, Gortrude smerging from h"‘r:nnd o g T3, A P

ironing In the Kitchen and Margaret | A, ng returned home that night—
from Mra, Jarr's boudolr, holding the

ealved a reprimand for being late, | th

Copgrigtt, 1004, by The Press Publisbing Os. The Mew York Drening World, )

without the oandy which he -
tonded Lo take Jane as a nu:‘cﬂz-
Ing—he determined to work harder
than ever to please Mr. Barton, and
80 Lry and efface the bad |mpressjon
made I;_r his tardiness of the mora-
ing. ® had forgotten Jane's re-
mwark when tlioy firet came to Weat-
land, that he “must never leave her
alone or ghe would dis of lonsliness. '

"Oh, Robert!" Jane tod him,
“you woe  the :::I‘Inl Httle
apartment Mrs. [Misher's sister lves
I.I:' InmNew York. 1t is too swest for

ng.”

'gm,hnu 1 1"

Way up on Riverside
And. Robert, it bas the dmtm‘ml
room, all papered in white, with the
loveliest wild rose border, and*——

"Hold on there, dear. You'll seen
exhaust your stock of adjectives at
the rate you are going.’

“That's right, make fun of me when
I attempt 1o tall you anything. Mom
:nn "ﬂwld be willing to 'E-. at
“Pardon me, dear, I diAn’t mean to
make fun. Go on, toll me all aboot
this wonderfd apartment.”

"Mra. Fisher's sister s perfectly
lovely. 1 mean she looked lovely, ae
who wouldn't {f they had such -
fectly lormu-m clothea? Rhe hJ“u

™ gown, all shimmery
groen and gold, and the wwestest

oap''——

“But 1T thought vou wers go to
tell me about the nmmt.”h.

"I am, bt can’'t you walt a min-
ute? You are so Impatient. | never
knew a man like vou. Most men are
interested In what interests their
wives, but you never pay aitention
to anything [ say.*

*1 do pay attentlan, dear, but
run from one thing to another sp t
1t Is hard to keep track of you. And,
dear, don't think too much of River.
sldn apartments and sueh things. Tt
will only make yvou unhappy.”

(To Pe Continued )

door almost entirely sbut against her
Plawtully wedded busband, while she
{oulled after both handmaldens or-
I ders Lo threaten the dressmaker with
doath and loss of patronage In case
Mre, Jarr's gown wns not delivered
at 4 P M, as proanised by the dress- |
maker under oath. |

OU know, thera used to be a
time, not so long ago, when the
movie people could put over a
“If she says sho lr going to dlsap- | g0 many things on a long-suffering

point me, tell her I'll send Mr. Jarr publio. For instance, I've heard audi-

[around for it, even if he has to take | nees whisper: “They must have

a policsinan with himl!" cried ‘“""| taken those pictures in Indla!" about

Jarr in angulshed accents, |a set consisting of three papler
But the telephions call was not from | mache palms, a Boy Hoout tent and a

Mrs. Jarr's dressmaker. It was for| decrepit settee. But not any more!

Mr, Jarr from Juck Bllver on unpur-| The periscoplc eye of the movie fan

tunt business, . | ham the X-ray screaming for mercy,
Mr. Stiver requested Mr. “Jarr to| igad which leads up to my tale of

meet him at 8 P. M., sharp, at the St.|  7The director- called me into the

Vitus Hotal, as there was, as Mr, Sl-  sanctum last Friday and ul:l:

ror wuidcantly romarked, " ban| REDSELS DU S0 00 B
As this hen was to hatch some

October? The one where we used
money for them both, Mr. Jarr sald

two carlonds of salt for snow? Well,
we gottis do that over again. The
he would be there at the time ap-
pointed,

boss says that salt looks
tectly good plaster of parls und he
sn't golng to spoil the whole picture
Hearing this, Mrs, Jarr would have
burst into tears, except for the faot
that Margoret had already lald the

for that one scene.'”
Last October is pretty far back to
foundation of her complexion.
“How cun you go there aut 8 o'clock

romember In the movie business, 1
bad to think hard to recall whether

to talk business when we are to be at

the Hotel 8t Croesus for Madame

1 had played an Eskimo mald or a
sportive seal. Then It came to mo!
Bingvell's recital at balf past slght?"
usked Mrs. Jarr.

I played the apirit of the aurora bo-
reialis that scared a coupla of Eskimos
to death. Dear feader, do you vislon

But Mr. Jarr sald It could be ar- of five pnstel shades. Oh, yes, and &
ranged. What happened will be told | g1t star for the forehead.
Lo -marrow, <

]

rabe? If 1 remember correctly, it was
threa-quarters of & yard of mallnes,

to yourself the costume fitting to the
| “Have & beart!" I begged him.

like per- |

Mollie of the Mcovies
By Alma Woodward — —

Oopyright, 1918, by The Press Publisthing Co, Mhe New York Bvening World |

“Can't you change the sharacler to
the wpirit of the North, so's 1 ean
wear white fox?"

"Orders!”  he  answered, curtly,
*We'll rig up a tent with an oll stove
In it, ao's yolt can go In and get WArig
evlnf;-;- few minutes. You won't catel
cold,”

Later on he made one eoncesslion
He allowed me to wear a puie pin
canton flannel union gt under th
tulle, Just wo's my fest wers bare ana
looked natural. As the spirit of the
aurora horealls, it was up W ma to
priunce olfinly on the shores of tha
lake, I've got awfully tender feel,
anyway—-and In five wnconds Lhey re-
sembled nothing so mueh us two very
rare and tempiing bits of beef, =

Along eomes the aled, Learing the
startled Eskimos aud drawn by four
flerce Eskimo doks, These horo anl-
mals got one slant al my feet, beat
It for a tree, dash the sled o bits
againat the trunk and teur logse from
the harness, By that time. surmising
that she s their objective point ltu]?.
Mollie Is covering unnw-r-nrmh tor-
'I‘:::F_\’u“"llih nospeed that the aurori

Balin, N propri J L
ekl oy Proprin persona, novep ap-

They rescurd me fram the fourth
floor of u diseased plne tree. But no
until the delieate truce ry of the :\'nr-'f.
h:-":‘t It.llal\n“&.‘itln‘)' falr fosh l'l'.ll."”'ll'r;l'
criel n en I found o the req-
oy 1 out the rea

They never fad those dogs 4ill noon
And hore we woere taking ;-lcturef:);"
:;:.' .\IL H:\nul. somoebody's carelens .

8 going 'o he the dent
ey ath of me,




