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the small wiuf jutting into Lake George,
a girl of rixeca gezcd disconsolately at the |
jogg d ~kvline, which looks like the pereil |
marks i =m: 1 hoy makes on his slate. Por-
haps it was the likeness of the mountain
line 1o the siate and pencildrawing which
accentuated her despair,

“Yes," she replied, in answer to the in-
evit: ble question, “I am going back to
gchool.  It's all over.”

She waved ler hand, sunbrowned and
calloused by oonr and tennis racket, toward
the colony of hotels and cottages, toward
the amethyst tinted laike, the distant hills
and verdant pastures .

“All over,” she again exclaimed
{t has been such a dear sunmumer.”

The whistle of the ceming steamer in-

“And
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Boarding School Again.

A PAINFUL TIME FOR
BOYS AND GIRLS.
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THE NIGHT BEFORE
terrupted the tear perilously close to he-
trayal. There was an onsluight of both !
sexes from the hoats, corriages an
The good-bys were insistent and exclama-
tory

“You'll write soon!"”

“Don't forget to send me vour picture.” |

“See you at the Christmas holiday ™ :

“Giive my love to Mary "

The boat glides slowly from the wharf,
the companiond are lined along the narrow
pier waving handkerchiefs, and the lore,
lorn schoolgirl, ‘he st to leave, walls
amid the baggage and the deckhands until !
the last glimmer of white duck and scorlet
tie fades fromsight. Then, as she climbs the
oompan onway wearily to the upper deck,

road

she knows that the summer is over andthat Jess to turn the children out to grass in this | ‘
f
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(he outer end of | the last wal of the whistle as it echoes and
| renchoes amid the eternal hills is the swan

song of good times and youthfulirrespon-
=ihility

And this swan song is heard all over the
land. At summer resort and at city homes,
i« the lamentation of the departing. They
are soon to he prisoners of despair—these
frolicksome hoys and girls who have run
wild through the summer months, who have
laughad at 1ules and regulations, who have,
with the indifference of the young, pushed
aside every thought of the unpleasant
morrow, and enjoyed the present moment.

“Personally,” said a father, as he read
aloud a few pages of a boarding school
prospectus to a room full of grown ups, “if
I were my own daughter I would put my
foot down and sy I wouldn't go. If she
did I would never have the heart to send
hor, Tuoink of it,” and he read this pro-
gramme:

Rise at 7, bathe and dress.

Breakfast, 8.

Study hours, 9 to 11

Recitations, 11 to 12:30.

Luncheon, 1230 to 1.

Recitation, 1:30 to 4
Study, 4 to 5.

“Now," he continued, “what mature per- i

gson would stand that? Not one of wus.
We'd kick over the traces in a moment.
It makes my heart ache.”

It really did. If his little daughter had

come in at the psychologic moment and
hrown her arms around him she would
never have been sent away from him this
antumn. That is certain.

“1 suppose she has got to be taught
thi _he remarked at length, philo-
~opnically, “but it is hard lines on us both.
She is the apple of my eve and we have
to ha separated most of the year, and then,
ol course, as soon as she gets out of school,
some fool man will come along, tell her

ahe is the dearest thing on earth and carry |

her away in spite of my screams. I know
1 did the same *hing to her mother.”
The expericnce of the father and the

departing daughter is duplicated thous- |

ands of times. Perhapsit is more com-
mon in New York than elsewhere, for apart-
ment life is more prevalent here and apart-

ment lifeand the proper training of children |
" geem an almost impossible combination.
' Says ona mother:

“It would be worth 8300 a vear if I could
get Betty to go to bed at a reascnable hour,
but I can't. Wo have a great deal of com-
pany or my husband and I go out. In
either cnse Betty refuses Lo sleep.

“If there is company she is miserable
{f she is not allowad to be with them. If
we are going out, she must wait up to see

. mamma dressed, and, like as not, I find her
i propped up with pillows when I return,

waiting to hear all about it.

“What can you do with a child like that?
Boarding school is the only solution pos-
gible."”

Another mother with
tells the same tale of woe.

three children
“It seems heart-

A VACATION MEMORY.

RARNING POWER OF YALE MEN.

STUDENTS LAST SUMMER.

Besides Walting at Table They Drove MIIK
wagons and Acted as Pall Benarers,
Among Other Things - Viany Freshmen
to Work Their Way Through College.

NEw Haven, Sept. 28.- About seventy
freshmen, or one-fifth of the class, in the
aca’demic department at Yale this year
expect to earn all or part of the money
reqiiired to pay the expenses ol their firs!
vear in college,  In the whole university,
Prof. ¢ L. Kitchel of the self Help Burea
reports, about 200 mer will make the ex
perimer t of trving to support themselves

this vear for the firsi time [n the aca-
demic department  the corpaoration  has
voted ob ut $30,000 this voar for scholar-

ships for needy stuelenis, and this will be
given out principally through the Bureau
of Self Help

When the students left for the long vaca-
ton last June about 300 applied for work
for the summer and Prof. Kitehel is fnust
getting returns of the wark hy the
men. The long vacation is rogarded t)e
poor student's golden apporturity, for Che

tane

have Lo

more he earns the e less he will
work for a livehhood durine the e
year

One man Las reported that he earned

$700 by tutoring a vouny man inW ashing:
for ten weeks. Another has cared for throe
younig children of a Yale professor during

5

THE SUN,

way,” she says, “but I know it is for their
good. The apartment life in New York
is impossible for the growing child. They
have no youth.

“They are precocious, mature before
they are out of short dresses, and in after
days have no memories of child life. It
isn't'by any means the happiest time of
life when one is in it, but it is the happiest
to look back upon, and no one should be
deprived of that blessing.

“And, candidly,”"she confessed, “no mother
but will admit that after the first pang of
separation is over she is relieved by the
knowledge that her child is better taken
oare of than she would be at home.

*Rducaries 1s like sickness in this re-
apect. A physician doesn't care to have
his patient cared for by one of the family,
for he knows his regulations in regard to
diet, medicine and sleep will be subject
to the aympathy of the untrained nurse.
So, in matters of education, the parent
is too apt to yield to coaxing, to fears of
health and to allow the child to stay at
home when she should go to school.”

The English are different from us in this
respect. The English boy is sent to school
at an early age,and thereafter the youth's
life is almost entirely separated from that
of the family.

“Our little island is so small,” said one
Englishman, “that we have to prepare
ourselves for this inevitable separation.
As socn as posgible our boys go to the
Colonies, to the United States, into the
army and navy, and we have to prepare
them forindependence and ourselves for
their absence.”

The English children are educated in
the home, too, with thoroughness. Said
an American woman recently:

“I was calling at an English country

|

.

\ =
TALKING OVER THEIR HOLIDAYS.

SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 27, 1903.

little way off a big artificial lake, where
they have water tournaments. There
ain’t a place in this country can beat it!"

“You like it?”

“Well, sometimes it's hard,” he admitted,
“when I get behind hand and have to make
up things, but the fellers are all right.”

As a general thing it may be accepted
as a truth that “the fellers™ are all right,
and a boy will never object to his school
days.

An American father was asked recently
why he sent his only son to a boarding
school at 8o early an age.

“Cigarettes,” he answered briefly No
further explanation was due.

The boy who i# rightly placed at a pre-
paratory boarding school may smoke
cigarettes, but Le will have a hard time
doing it. Another father explained his
son’s departure in these words:

“There comes a time in every cub's life
when he needs a good lickin’, and he needs
it often. I didn't have sand enough to
give it to him, so the.only thing to do was
to get somebody to give it to him or to put
him where he would not need it.”

There may be a good reason for it, but
to the lay mind it seems odd that in
about every place where is established a
girls' school, at a stone's throw, there is
a school for boys immediately erected, and
vice versa. Then come tantalizing regu-
lations which prohibit meetings.

Sometimes if the boy has known a girl
at her home he is allowed to call. Oh,
those boarding school calls under careful
chaperonage, with conversation stilted and
unnatural! But as the boarding school
girl remarks, “They are better than noth-
ing.”

Occasionally an evening dance or re-
ception is given and the boys are aamitted
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home and asked to see my hostess's chil-
dren, having children of my own at home
of corresponding age. She looked doubte
ful.

“ ‘T will ask Fraenlein,’ she said at length,
‘but I cannot promise.’

“A gervant was despatched with the mese
sageand returned with thisanswer: 'Fraeu-
lein is very sorry, but the children are at
their lessons and cannot be disturbed.’

“Imagine that happening in an American
household or an American mother receiving
that message from her paid employee.”

The American boy takes more kindly to
the boarding school than the girl, It may
be that already the boy's mind I8 capable
of greater breadth of view than the girl's
and he recognizes his coming freedom and
power in the very routine which, looked
at in a narrow way, seems only irksome.
Said a yvoung boy recently as he stepped
from hLis canoe on the shores of Lake Saranac
and gazed disparagingly at the panorama
of Adirondack scenery stretched before
him:

“Yes; it's all right as scenery goes, but,”
enthusiastically, “you ought to see the
acenery about our school. I'm near Ashe-
ville,” he pointed to his throat in explana-
tion, “and the ground's high and there's
the French Broad River in front and a

*with a keeper.” These evenings are in-
tended to give a social tone to the school
course, but they sometimes do more than
that, and the friendships formed there
often end at the altar. Said a young mar-
ried woman in speaking of her boarding
school experience:

“I met him,” pointing to her six-foot
husband, “while we were at adjoining
schools,

“We had a post office rigged up in the
trunk of an old tree and there was a mes-

the letters and distribute them.

“It went on for six months before it was
discovered. Afterward we met on our
walks and exchanged shy glances. Then he
came to the winter dance and was intro-
duced to me with great formality by the
teacher who accompanied us on our walks
and who was absolutely blind to the fact
of our previous acquaintance.

“He was graduated a year before I was,
and we lost sight of each other, but 1always
cherished a warm feeling for my first love,
and when we met by chance the old affair
was resumed, the intervening ones wiped
out, and I disproved the statement that
one never marries one's first love.”

“The most amusing experience that hap-

pened in my boarding school life," said

senger detailed from each school to get

KNOWLEDGE.

ACQUIRING

another woman, “had to do with a young
naval cadet, It was in Washington and
we used to meet him during exercise hour,
every day at the same place; and I give
you my word the attendant teacher never
saw a thing. 'They seldom do.

“He flirted with every girl in flte school.
He had a very winning smile that took in
twenty girls at once. We went wild over
him, and he furnished subject for recrea-
tion conversation every day for a month.

“Suddenly our old French teacher left
and one was advertised for. If you will
believe it, that young man saw the ‘ad,
came to the school, was ushered into the
classroom, sat there for half an hour talk-
ing to the head of the school and smiling
at the girls, who, of course, were enjoying
the situation largely.

“His French was perfect, and the head
of the school acknowledged afterward that
if he had not been so young and good look-
ing she would have ergaged him right
away."

Boarding school histories are full of
experiences of an emotional nature which
are due to the obtuseness of principals
in engaging good looking young men as
teachers. The mere fact that these men
are tutors seems to place them, in the man-
ager's mind, out of the range of emotional
temptations.

Right under the enes of the feminine

teachers, the girls of 18, 17, or thereabouts,
carry on the most desperate love affairs
with the good looking tutors to whom
their education in certain branches is eu-
trusted. Sometimes an elopement opens
the eyes, or it ix a fit of hysterics, a hair
pulling episode or something equally tragic.
Then a gray haired, wrinkled professor
succeeds to the vacant place,and recreation
hours become lifeless affairs, all deprived
of their principal theme in the way /of
gossip.
“What is the pleasantest part of your
school year?” was asked of a young girl
on her way to a convent school in Mary-
land.

“I really think,” she said, after a mo-
ment’s thought, “that it is the coming back
| after the summer vacation. It is the most
| painful, too, if you can understand what
I mean.

“It's hard to feel the vacation is over,

<

GETTING READY FOR COLLEGE.

but it's such fun to see all the girls again i
]
|

|
|

our lessons don't begin until the follow-
ing Monday. Discipline is not so severe,

the new girls and to get the letters that
are always waiting.”

“Letters? Are you allowed to receive
all the letters that are sent you without
question?”

“Oh, dear, no; that wouldn't be right,”
and the convent training asserted itself.
“There was a time when the girls were
allowed to receive their home letters, but
then it happened that girls were made ill
for days through the receipt of bad news,
death and accident, and of course a girl
always takes those things so much harder
when she is away from home, so now the
sisters read them over first.”

“Tell me some more about discipline.
What is the hardest thing you have to
do?"” was the next question.

“It seems silly, but, really, it is the ar-
rangement of the curtains. You see, we
sleep in a long dormitory, and at the foot
of every bed is a window. When we re-
tire we have to open the curtain a little
g0 we will be awakened early the next
morning. It's awfully hard, for if it were
not for those old curtains we could sleep
on and on and on.”

“That is the hardest cross you have to
bear?"”

“That, and the penances; our punish-

=2 =

WAITING FOR THE STEAMBOAT.

ment, you know, for being late, talking,
bad lessons, &c. It doesn't take long to
use up the recreation hour, and poetry——"

The young girl made a wry face.

“Do you mind if I tell you a story about
boarding school poetry? It's true; I know
the girl. She was in the class two years
hefore. ‘

“She was always getting into trouble,
and when the sisters found out that she
hated poetry and never could learn it with-
out a perfectly awful effort, they set her
poetry penance all the time. She got to
be a perfect poetry mill.

“Her family wanted herto marry a dis-
tant cousin and she would have fallen in
love with him if it hadn’t been that he in-

and talk over our experiences. We are
i ohliged to report on Wednesday, although

and we can walk and talk together and
compare notes; and then it's fine to meet

sisted upon reciting poetry to her. Hg
always seemed to be unfortunate, too,
in picking out the poems she had cried
her eyes out learning, and you can imagine
the result.

“He would get her out in a boat some
beautiful moonlight night and recite;
‘The splendor falls on castle walls’ or some.
thing like that, and every bit of romance
would disappear.

“She finally got so she couldn't bear to
see him, he recalled such unpleasant epi.
sodes—lovely sunny days with the other
girls playing and she sitting alone, or
wretched, cold, dark winter twilights. It
takes a brave man to recite poetry to a
boarding-school girl. He is sure to be
hoodooed soon or late.”

“One of the most pathetic incidents thas
have come under my supervision as head
of a girls’ boarding school,” was the re.
mark of a middle-aged woman, “concerned
a girl of about fourteen whose mother had
died and whose father had married again,
The other girls were always getting lotters
from home and reading them aloud, but
Nancy's father never wrote letters and
the stepmother used to ignore her exist-
ence completely.

“Finally, Nancy brooded over it to such
an extent that she would go off by herself
and write imagmnary letters from an ime-
aginary mother. Then she would bring
them and read them aloud to her school-
mates, who weren't old enough to distin-
guish and supposed them genuine.

“I found one of them and sent it with a
little note of explanation to the stepmother.
She was so touched by it that she cama
right on to the school and from that time
if Nancy had been her own daughter she
could have not been more thoughtful and
affectionate in her treatment of her.”

If this going back to school is hard on
the girl and boy it is no less so for the pu-
rent. There are innumerable details of
wardrobe which must be attended to ana
the strict regulations in regard to laun<
dry work, pin money, the omnipotent shirt
waist, &oc. Strapping the last trunk,
the tired mother says to a sympathetio
friend:

“It is worse than getting married.”

—

FAREWELL TO VACATION CHUMS.

siderable to his stock of money

Several men have been driving milk
wagons in the early morning hours and
harvested hay bet ween times. One student
was head waiter at a hotel at Plymouth,
Mass. A Yale graduate who is an invalid
and resides near Now Haven has heen travel-
ling through Nova Scotia and has had with
him a Yale man to act as nurses and guide

A half dozen Yale men have been acting
as pallbearers at funerals during the sea-
ron and have found the work so profitable

| that they will continue after college opens.

The Silver Bay religious conference at Lake

| Gearge attracted a score or more of neeye

| Yale men and all had

a suceessful tidm
there
One stucdent has been making out bills of

fare at a White Mountain resort all the

hised him for the coming year to miake out

pallitsnénus

All the summer resorts from Block Island
to Kennebunkport have had small eolonies
of Yale men acting as waiters, elerks, eooks

| and general helpers

It is estimmated that the students of the

| academic department have earned during

the wear just closed about $40,000. Last
vonur thirtv-seven sophomores earncd $10,002
and  twenty-eight seniors earned $8,067.

These figures include only those who made |

reparts to the Bureau of Self Help and not
all who sarned part of their tuition

Besides the routine work furnished eac!,
vear for necdy students during terin time,
which eludes waiting on table, caring for
turnaces, lawns and horses, doing street

car serviee, olerical work and reporting, !

there is a new fleld open this year in the line

Sbe summer months and has added cor- ' of chauffeurs and already several Yale men

have qualified themselves in this capacity.
An inereasing number of students this

year have come back to college with auto-

mobiles,and Prof. Kitchel expeota that there

will be an opportunity for several expert

chauffeurs to earn good money this fall in

| managing fractious machines and teaching
the noviee to handle the vehicles,

BROOKLYN COBBLESTONES GO.

Improved Pavements Across
Ninece Consolidation.

It was for many years a familiar graying

the Rhver

in Brooklyn that “till consolidation came |

the cobblestones would not go." This
saving has come true
At the time of consolidation, Jan. !, 1898,

Brooklyn had 515 miles of paved streets.

There were 110 miiles of granite pavemer.t,
50 wiles of macadamized roadway, 44 miies
of Belginn block, 38 mites of asphalt and 1
Fmile of brick pavement. There were a
few vards of wooden pavement remaining
and a few feet of sandstone
During the four years since consolidation,
in 1808 to 1801, 40 miles of pavement were
[ laid. Sinee Jan. 1, 1902, 120 miles have been
laid
There sre now 178 miles. of cobblestone
pavement {n Brooklyn A3 miles less than
at the period of consolidation. There ix an
increase of 18 wmiles in granite pavement,
l'of 30 miles in macadamized pavement,
and of 2 miles in Belgian pavement. Where
there was, at the time of consolidation,

a8 miles of asphalt Jravement in Brooklyn, |

there arenow 136 miles, a gain of nearly one
hundred ’
Practically gince consolidation the amount
of cobbiestone pavenient in Brooklyn has
beon reduced 100 piiles. and the amount of
| asphalted  pavement has been increased
100 miles
l resident of, so journer in or visitor to, Brook-
lyn will agree.

] | Of these 261 miles were paved with cobhles.,
~oaeon and he hns been so suceessful that |

[ the leading Yale “joint™ of the town has ' [ in the company of Jean Dav

t is a good exchange, ar every | old

LAST OF AN OLD-TIME ACTRESS.

Ellzabeth Anderson, Favorite of Many
Famous Player Folk, Is Dead.

Another member of that curious theatri-
cal colony housed i the Forrest Home
near Philadelphia has just died. This was
Elizabeth Anderson. Strangely enough, she
began her career in an amateur club named
after Edwin Forrest and ended her days
in the home he founded for unfortunate
members of his profession. .

Mrs. Anderson was born in Boston in
1833. She acted professionally first in
| Boston in “Ingomar.” She was ther. 28
yvears old. During the next five vears
ar the Museum Mrs. Andersorn. played with
Edwin Booth and Mrs. Barrows, Haor
sixth vear on the stage was passed at the
Athensmum in Boston, where she played
port. When
1e play with
I'ree in Phila-

i.ater she acted in
Maggie Miicheli in
archale compogition

she left ner native city it wa
Charles Keene and Ellen
delphin and Baltimore.
Baltimore and with
“Fanchon" when that

was a sprightly novelty. She was also
associated with the elder Sothern when
"Our American Courin” with Lord Dun-

dreary was as new as “The Earl of Paw-
tucker" is to-day.

In the subsequent yeare of her career
Mrs. Anderson's services were scught by
the best of her time. She wasat the Boston
Museum and played with Mary Anderson.
When  Dion — Boucicault took  Booth's
Pheatre in 1882 witl Johr. Brougham, John
Clayton, Rose Coghlan, Marie Prescott and
other distingui-hed performers in the pro-
duction of hiv unfortunate play “Rescued,”
Mre, Anderson was in the cast, Daniel
Bandmannselectaed herto play in “Naroisse”
when he came hers with his wife to the
Standard Theatre. She had often
played the Nurse to the Julie' of Adelaide
Nilsgon. She retired in 1895.

"MOST PROTOGRAPHED OF NEN

WORLD'S RECORD MADE BY D. R.
FRANCIS OF ST. LOUIS.

His Plctare Taken 800 Times In the Last
Two Years—Present Average Three
Portralts a Day--He Has Posed
With Distinguished People Mostly.

S1. Louis, Sept. 26— President David R.
Francis of the Lonislana Purchase Expo-
rition is said to have been photograpihied

other man in the world. It i«
that he has stood for his
eight hundred times since the exposition
idea first came to a definite head, His
average niow is about three picoures a day

He nearly always poses in & group The
others in the plcture are visitors to the
offices or grounds of the fair, und it appears
to be an unwritten law that a picture of
each group of distinguished viziiors must
be taken with Mr. Francis in a conspicuous
position. The photographer (lwiys waits
for Gov. Francis before focus-ing the in-
atrument

When the exposition was voung the
groups were made up of St. Louis people,
with only an occasional outsider. The
board of directors of the fair, the axecut ive
committee, the three or four chief pro-
moters, the officers  thes
material for many photographers to take
a snap at, and in every instance David R
Francis stood or gat in the front row.

It was not long until the act of taking
a photograph at the exposition grounds
became knewn by Mr. Francis's initials.

estimated

in the last (wo years more times than any

picture nearly |

furnished |

“Have you been D. R, F.'d to-day?" became
a common form of salutation.

A8 time wore on thero came to St. Louis
w.\rinus groups of more or less distinguished
visitors  Now came a deputation of citi-
zens from Texas, representing the Lone
Star agitation for representation at the
fair. ey had to be photographed along
; with Gov. Francis, o that they could carry
the picture to Austin as evidence hat thﬁ.y
had attended to buxiness.

{  Then came a picturesque party of Jap-

anede armed with commissions to do sundry
| things in connection with
the midet of the group photographed
loomed the stalwart figure of the former
| Governor of  Missouri. Nex:, perhaps,
was a delegation from Honolulu, dusky of
hue, squat of stature; and over the hmui» f

| the visitors, in the group picture, 1owarad |

the tull Missourian

Prince Henry of Prussia, accompanied | When the cornerstone is laid the =am
| by gold laced naval officers and others }Hnng Impwny. When the hmlrh'-.v
made his appearance.  The Prine i | dedicated it s done once again. |
i 1 rince and | it goes, and Gov. Franeis declares that |

the president of the exposition must he |

pictured together
Last year Mark ‘Twain was in town
Before he departed he was wedded to D, R,
Franeis in immortal photography.
The Crown Prince of Siam came
conquered

and

| than the little royal figure, helped to make

| the picture memorable

| Mr. Wu came and was ecaught by thea
| camera i close proximity to the Governor.
Mr. Wong, the Chinese Viee-Commisaioner

arrived lately and was photographed il'l
{ the game company, and Mme. Wong was
included in the group.

i The Board of Lady Managers, the Na-
tional Commission, the baker’s dozen of
Btate Governors at the dedication cere-

the fair. In |

Gov. Francis, two feet taller

P—

monies—all insisted upon Gov. Francis
being in the group when the camera man
came around.

The most notable of all the phmnp,m{"'\!
was taken at dedication time, when ore
mer President Girover Cleveland, President
Roosevelt and David R. Francis,standing 4l
in a row, each wearing a shining silk nat
and creased trousers, were photographed,
This picture made the champion hit o
the series. It is still to he seen in many
St, Louis show windows,

Now comes a delegation from Taney
county, Mo, or from Posey county, [nd,
and Gov, Francis good naturedly con-
sents to pose with the guests, To-morrow,
| perhaps, will come a committee from 18

sheet iron, metal and tin workers, to masa
preliminary  arrangements for the
tional convention next vear, and thev
will take home with them a group photos
graph showing the big man of the fair in
the middle.

Wherever a national or State Luldin
site s selected the group picture is i or

na-
i

|
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has acquired the picture face to suct
! degree that he has to Inok pleasant nea
all the time.

Yet, in spite of the multiplicity of tie8
photographings, the periodicals which ap-
ply for an imﬁ\'iduul picture of Gov. Frave
CIR were supplied, up to very recent Jdate
with an old photograph taken when A
wag Governor of Missouri, or perhaps 4

n
|

| vear orso later. Inthis picture he s sl
wearing a striped four-in-hand tie,

has bhecome so familiar to the genes
| publie that inquiries have been sent 1
ascertain if the head of the expos!

| wears the same tio all the time

i A few days ago Gov. Francis wen!

I a phulugmphm' and sat for a new pho!
lﬂrnph- the first that he has had takon

without compulsion, he avers, in sever:l
years. The public demanded of him &
new necktie, and
duty to comply.

he felt that it wee big




