16,

10 yvears old, In convinend
’“t‘:-'tlarrf"iho wardd Is At hand when
&’ anuphter of the postrnmer

ent el Nim that she 18 er
- }(; , Wright Antiogs (o snd 1
3 fgine the Army and In mintioned
K 'l!-I!r A Inter, While on
-ﬂﬂﬂ-l Peas|p mothét oams
e . i
ﬂD then Into the storm of woris
y | that foltowed came mitong, desp
: i untaneous enlm
i wrought An (hEtantan
iy th:": otie foolked In expes tnnt silences
: he rnl‘rllr! geninl faed of Major
‘i !h toddling townrd them on his

Mt PR,
Bars the

A upon
gk glancy of

i

YiAar
il het

dirturbanens he  asked,
the lndies and shootine A
svernion toward the ohp-
thi capinin, but
Mre, Maors,
nnaworing
Porry s home
him for n
brondar and
of

o i soldier. !Il-":.m
y torripted by
.In.ﬂr." afld  ehe,
' amile, Ywe're from
and we Haven 1 2oen
gtin amiled with = |
'I\‘ amile Into the '.1m||1n|||g ‘nos
They Wwen ike (wo me
ml:i::lru.'r\mnﬂm-'Ii-\'H» in the ny-
i b bright spring day, and stiddenly
jor winked. and looking quickly
I’B‘”MF (o Porry aml boek
Hl;iﬂl'r‘. viined his oynbrowa Inguir-
Mra. Moore nodded and the mnjor

thw

« the dry,”" he
' r]‘[-; :‘nmg'.:\m—- of «llent anger 4l the
' tnh he turned and toddled off,
y drapped (he bttt of hie gun to
.'mln-l and expinined 1o Lhe iadies
e wia [ree
Are people who would have bheen
by giith o victory. but Mre Maoars
#ol give n moments thought to It
mind was Fet upon the Imimedinte
sharge of Perry from Lhe arnmy, and
was not to e turndd anlde by the
ting of 0 hollday
¥ and Hensle, Howepver, ware hinppy
ppy AR fave and youlth can mnke two
on thoughtless dnys,  Tiut ol the
while they ware spreading the cloth
n tree in the mErove the Hill
e the band was playing, sl w e
the cornera down with roast vhiieken,
and plokie inrs Mre, Moore wah chat-

o

AERIN 1o |

rald abruptly |

HONORABL
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y ARTHUR HENRY

mmhling
g ar 1)
ke olf his
bk

nver hi= awn togs
oueht that Perry conuld not
uniform, pack his ik and

Maourn that evening

OVUERFOWN

B to Centin

them

dead, and His
hnd never weltten, te Khm But  Ara
Moore was convinesd that he Wid only 1o
appeir to be welcomed by the lonely

Perry'a

man
bullt A grist
that runs through
Perry'a father had

nrandfathor
mill By the oreek
Moore Centre, und
crented an extens've business by grinditg
up sweet earn and marketioge it
pourd bags Inbeled Rlinde
Unke Meal. The Uusiness had grown tntll
all the land
dnvoted to the growing
the whole ommunity
| Mr Haundern wan about to build. an ad-
itlon 1o mill, and In Mra Maoorw's
opinion W this offered » better pronpect
o young Perry than parading around a
fort. with & gun on hie showldes Porry
1| wigttTuil DL thivke wan no hops
for A, until Wia time Wwin
e for Lwo years
sintehy he wan Inonpaeitated through nOMms
slekren tecldent
conlit id,
there,
fact
Pt
Mo

hail

in flye
Taland Johnny

with

Merev's  wmiolhar wis
Twther, angry becaune of Ne enlistment,
]

firotind Moores Centre win
of Eweel dorn and
WNS PPaRpRFOiE

s

nEresi,
hilm naw, he

He miniet  serve

mora

Ll 2 oY M

e
Deasin
| of 1he
thiem
14
For n

L) |

not b
and he w
thnt My
aentls  EAYine
ubrut it
Ui the lovern sal closs
gninst the thelr lhinndn
o Hetening In ellent, dreaming fagi-
to the molodies of the band
Mr Moore returned, NMushed and
disppointed. but with vague hope
for Lhe wha I to Mer
with she wan
suUre CXCUND
{or

with
hardly consclous
Moore hingd left
that she wounld

howavar,

f o

“hen
M hh e
ninjur, etened
who

e

i

greal VImgMii vy LT

would il
lotting the boy hoime

It wan nol until the bhont that bore Pes-
Ko nnd ber mother nwey had disnppenred
around the projecting arm of the main-
Innd that Perry renlizged whit o waste
of life the next two vears would bhe, and
how. desporate pod wd

Durineg the davs that  followed
| eonsldered vorious winys of giving 4 hand
Lte fnte. While clhiopping wood he might

1
b

I'erry

1
i

| poriion

might fall
hirda"

tauEs e axe to slip, or he
from the Indder while removing
nesta from the oanmon. He might sven
felgn sickiess and the major might be-
friend him, He would have ventured on
Lhin If the major had shown an Amiable
¥ of sympAthy #s they sncountared,
but & singulor ¢hange had come over the
manner of the commander. Suddenly
fiom feom n sunhy, frank and genial
man e had grown to be rombrs and mo-
rore,  No one knaw the reanon excapt the
andl Caplain Tooling, and
the matter wecret. Nolhing
e had  happened, but  the

was preily, young nnd fonl-
Iali, and the captaifn valn and 1dle and of
the sort that think any woman will be
hin for the askinge. 1ia was offénsive, but
hud nor offended In & way that could be
reckoned with, and the major, who loved
hi® wife and tristed her, war unkappy
only becaune he could not apply his bhoot
ta that smooth, round And consplcuous
of the captaln of which he wa~
valn,

mijnr'a wifs
thes ]..‘.n
[

minjor'a

most

e dny Porry, hopelers and delescted,
wing stpunding goard on the wharf, and
the captain 'n a new, tight-Niting palt of
LrOuners standing In careless esxhi-
bition with his back exposed to tha in-
roming ont, MHe liked to v there to he
ety but wished to appear Indifferent
The bont, as ususl, thrst it nose Lo
the dock, was fastensd for o moment and
the wern opened, As ulual tlinre
Werp No phssengeras for the fart, and the
EuLon about te be cloxed when a
selter pup dashed off batwoeen them, elud-
ing the grosping hands of the gntekespor
I e nhandon  the pup galloped
nErons dock, hls eam flopping, hia
ahiining with Joyous pdventlure, und

glnd welp he jeaped and planted
hin large, mud-coversd] paws on the cip-

WiLn

were

cklrsr
the
YR

with

|
|

inin where hin iroussrs were the tighiest
Frigltrned by the unexpected resull, hoe
dodiged nnd sped  In frantic, =lgzag
conrse. 0Of e no sentry should par-
mit & dog 1o enter the fort unattended-
If then—and Perry, roused to thisn agud.
e omergeney, pnve chase, The pup
tirned, and scenting at once n friend,
Imagined It wos n game. He dashed about

o

——

in glumay circtes, attacking, retreating,
but sluding the one hand aweeping the alr
for his capture. Perry swung the gun
from his shouldes with the 1dex of lay-
Ink it down, but at the same moment the

up  rAn between  hia  legs  And
ptumbled The onptain sering
painting  toward him fturned hin  baak,
thers was an explosion and the bhullet
hitting onn of the muddy marks a glanc.
Ing blow, cut a =tinging KAsh In tha fMesh
and bLutied ltself in o gEasay bBank soma
twenty sards Away,

The discharge of s gun was a greal
rurprise to Perry, and yet It was true, as
he digtinetly siw the eaptaln
gun went off and that his eyvesn wara
fixed as if hypnotiged on the exact spot
wiieré the ball struck. Tt seemed to him
ihat [t was the mont conaplenoins ohject
tn the landseaps Alilng the horlzon &8
it were, and ha admitted also that he
was Bure the gun was golng off sevaral
peconida before it dld. But he denled Wil
Intention of Nring. The captain Was als
mosat insane with Humillation and rage,

fix montha In the
from ita rafters

otlprit ehould epend
guardhouss suspended
by hia thuinba

lmvinted  tha fort and
guests of thve mulor at

fairly

guend dinner,

and he assured M. Moors that
wan no eauss for alarm
Of vourpe 1L wab i clumey

and of

thing

aoldler Lo do, out

Saunders wis discharged from
A fortune,

Captaln Tooting, nt
Inter Incensed when he

mnjor's parting gift to

heard that

thns

war Inserilwed
THANKR

which

By
HIE MAJOR
IN MEMORY OF AN
HONORARLE DISCHARGE

ER DEAR BARBARIAN

By JOHN LUTHER LONG

ARDOG, In his gay and foollsh way-—
¥ and you are to be told In a2 moment
Wt how foollsh hig fefends thouglit many

ol iz waya—Vardog had taught Momo- |

o to eall him dear Barborian
pame wan so Impossible—a
{ntimate thinga. Now, this
sh didn't In the lenst know what the
fvsa meant, except that It
dog more happy, which she liked tre-
Bamdousiy, since, by reflox, It mado her
; happy. Of course, she Knew that he
; a barbarian from across the West
Mﬂ. becauna he hind those nmazing pur-
'w. that prominent noge and the yel-
"B balr which all barbarians had—accord-
to the hooks. But one thing the Young
fladles' OM Hook of Decorum had not
Bught her about barbarians: @That they
gl ba no gentle, po gay, and make her
#0 happy. In short, that a barbarian
il be the comrade of & worman, Such
Bing 1s unknown between Japaness
‘and women.
back for that word about the

i *
; ecun of Vardog.
| ‘Bad talent, It wos admitted; i wns
and n gentleman;: clubable, by the

of the clubs, but he swore that

n't do a thing all his life but be

Manifestly that |8 no professlon
faraman, Yet Vardog Inslsted that, In
the fisal analyals, happinesa Is what we
Al peeking—oven though the pain and
atoess which nearly always le in the
L Wiy et it. But Vandog wanted happinesa
it the paln and weariness, And he
{dscided fnally that it could not be had
Lon thess terms In the United States of
dmeric; Perhaps somewhere in the

ol
Miss

=

minde

whnre
enting

It 18 alwnys aflernoon, and
I Wil fushionnble!

Fast.
lotis
Vardog,” anld his
plipe, I bellevie thnt
of happiness g secretly found
“Love!" lnughod Vardog “‘Nonsense!'
“Love!" denounved Simpling, witl,
| mont, hatred, “And & man ought to be
nshinmed of that sort of thing, The
whole jden bs feminioe,  Men don't love
I and get marvied nowndays, Nor women,
elther, for that matter. The TFeminiat
flen of free communion Isn't half bad.
Why don't vou marry Mlas Petinlhgton,
If vyou must? She won't expect vou to
love her. She'll have you, | believe, and
she's rich, good looking, nristooratlo—"*
“And a suffeagette!” laughed Vardog
agaln, name, think

“In  heaven's
marching up to the polls and casting

savaee friemd, Sim-
your whals thoory
1 on love!™

when you easnt a ballog!®”

“And 1 hope you always do"
Simpling, with patriotio severity.

“Sometimes—I always do,” nodded Var-
dog.
lind of women they have thers. [ want
one that's all for me. Uve henrd that
there ure still some In the East who want
—just whnt 1 do—happlness, Not the
voate—nor nn office—nor newspapering.'

“And then 1 suppose,’ said
sarcastically, "that vou'll ba all for hear?'"

“Certainly,” smiled Vardog. "That s
falr. 1'll bring her back here to show
you how happy I am—and how foollsh
you are.*

And that was the reason both for Var-
dog's folly—and Japan.

BHuack still, to sny that thers was almost
no halt in Vardog's march toward hap-
piness. Matter-of-fact, stern, masculine
Mre. Verrill was in Japan. And Vardog
and his errand there had beesn prognos-
tieated to her.

“80," she suid sweetly, “knowing that

Simpling |

| Hest ane o Japan

volr quest  for Nnppinesa  Includes
woman, T natureally turned to the love-
Daimyo Tzani'a daugh-
tet. Come! I brought 4 motorcar over,
But the atmosphere will be better pre-
gerved by o Kurumal”’

And nfter o bowildering jolt of a half-
hour in the haby carmuge, between for-
LELE elgns, parka Inhnbited by
rerd temples, government cement ronds,
Vardog found himself on the other slde
of n sthll lacqnered table on the floor,
opposite Misw Pench pouring nals  ten,
which &he would not permit him to pro-
fane with sugar or ereanm.

“Quite right,”" slghed Vardog to

ol stroet

Mra,

| Verrill,

of |
yvour ballot with your wife on your arm— |

sald |

SWhat?*' asmked ahe

“That nffidavit of yours about tha loye-
llest lady In the land”

“Momuo-San speiks English—and under-
standas 1t warned Mra. Verrill,

“Ale, nsked Miss Peach, “'yYou mean

| ms lovelies' lndy In Japan?'*

“T am golng te Japan to #ee what |

“alrs, Verrill sald go,' stummered Var-
dog.

“An'—an' not you

The note of disappointment was evi-
dent.

“f mever had seen youU,
Vardog went fatuously on,

“But—you sec me i

yvou know,"
now!

The sninll mouth uhguestionably pouted,

W el l—good—Lori—may 17"

“Met [ dunno' what yYou
&ood Lord,"”

“I'd like to say
sued desparately,
akrea with Mrs. Verrill entirely.
go further than Japan—and be
nated for it, 1 supposet™

vaot 't wll sald Miss Pench, demures
ly, nodding her head with great antis-
factlon. “The Lord AMoto—it s true he
is soldisr—water-soldier—but he don’ get

lg' may to
to you,'” Vardog pur-

“that—that—hah—I
I'll even
agunssl-

FARMER SMITH’S RAINBOW CLUB

‘eited if Barbarian West Ocean cail ma

.

GOOD-NIGHT TALKS

. Dear Children—I have just thought of something for you to do which

will make a lot of people happy.

I want you this Christmas to remember

{hs Firemen, Policemen and the Letter Carriers.
Your editor wants vou to know that these people are your good friends, |
you must not forget them at Christmas time.
I am going to put the letters in with directions just what to do.

KIND POLICEMAN:

Thank you for shielding me from harm during 1915,

A Merry Christmas and a Bappy Netw Pear

If you have any children, kiss them for me.
Your little friend,

I wish you

. Sign your name and hand the above to the first Policeman you meet,

't hunt all over for one.

il your Christmas Message to the Station House nearest your home.

UGH

TO ENOW WHERE IT IS.

If, for any reason, you CAN'T find & Policeman,

YOou

DEAR FIREMAN::

i Thank you for watching over me.
| come and see me, but I love you just the same.

| Merey Christmas and a Bappy New Pear

If you have any children, kiss them for me.
Your little friend,

s s eI T e s s ssr s s rssnrn iy

I hope you never have to

Ou your way to school take the above to the Fire House nearest your
YOU OUGHT TO KNOW WHERE IT IS,
% Of course, the Letter Carrier will come to see you, and won't he be sur-

1o get this lovely note from you?

]
1 wish you

B

for ME. |

i

AR KIND LETTER CARRIER:
d Thank you for all the steps you have taken for me during 1915,

Merry Christmas and a Bappy New Pear
Ms your babies for me, and if you haven't any, put a kiss here

»-..-..'c-----'.q--a.-o-uoo---co'

(#%%)
Y our little friead,

|

€ourse, dear Lmle_ P;mds. you may do this on December 24 or any
it week, but we must BE PREPARED,
This s another wonderful thing which has started in PHILADELPHIA.
s the people of the United States be surprised when they hear that the

‘ Philadelphia sent

Carviers? Do your past to
Wonderful to be able to do a
IT WILL MAKE YOU HAPPY. umi;:

Christmas letters to their Policemen, Firemen

make it uceess,
kind;u: :n this world—DO YOUR
 FARMER SMITH,

|

Our Postoffice Box

Only N-I-N-E more days till
CHRISTMAS! I know that without
counting; at least, I know that Christ-

for every morning
the postman brings
in wonderful gifts.
They are just
wrapped up in
white envelopes,
but they are the
biggest, loveliest,
POMINIC FALCONL presents that —1
was going to say, that money can buy.
Dear Rainbows, money cannot buy the
very least of thege gifts, Do you know
what they are? They are the little
kind acts of the boys and girls who
are living up to their Rainbow pledge!
I wish you could come down and see
them. Well, never mind, we'll have
a display room right here in our own
small corner!

Kind act one, pgiven by Leonard
Bitterman, West Montgomery avenue,
—“One day an old man came by and
usked me for something. It was very
cold, and I felt sorry for him, 1
thought of my Rainbow promise, and
geve him a nickel™

Kind act two, given by Grace Yard,
Atlantie Citv.—"1 am doing more for
others than I have ever done before.
I am trying to help the poor needy
people of Atlantie City”

Kind sc¢t three, given by Dominic
Faleoni, South 8th street.—*I have
collected some nice books for the boys
who would like to have those kind of
presents at Christmas."

The display room will be open early
tomorrow evening. Den't forget &
come in,

Do You Know This?

1, Fill in the dots in the square so
that you have four words, reading one
under the other,

H O ME

o .
M .
B .

(Bix eredits.)

2. What is the first thing s man
sets in his garden? (Five credits.)

3. What sentence can you form
from the letters of the following name,

. .

. L]

p 3 1 de s . s
. = T 1

- -

mas is very near, |

ffm DICKENST (Five s

thone 'Xepel
Don't gol in
rize-cake""

"Tea and rice
savagely upon Mrs
wnter-

Japin., More tea?

euke!™ Vardog
Verrill,
soldler, Lord Moto?" he deémundad,
“Hor prenatal Dance," answered Mra,
Verrill,

I eee!™ gald Vardog, hotly, “Yon
wanted to corn me! Well,
It—not! Ll'm golng to marry this girll"

“Sawry mug' you that cross,” pleaded
Miss Peach

“You make me cross! You're an an-
gel!"™ eorled the gow milltant Vardog,
“Angel?' wondered the gicl,

“DPon’'t they hava “em In your heaven?'
“Not angel,'” sald Momo-8an; “"jun’ fool-
fnh liddle girl allg me.""

“That's n good denl better! cried Var-
dog, “Jus' w foollsh lddle girl allg you!"
“Nlze, nlze murmured Momo-San,
“I am walting, Mr, Vardog, sald Mrs,
Verrill, straltly.

“Whosa use go?* mourned the girl
“Madunie s waiting!" Jnughed Vardog.
Then he let her walt,
“You comin' again
Peach. “Tew not nize today. Mig'able.
Nex' time have bean*fool geinha mag'
for you, More benutiful as me, Dress nill
in red Long halrpln—palnt—perfume,
Thoen-—-sn-ny, yot come ngain—soon?'”
Mrea. Vervill was tnpping her foot, That
wiii i dangerous way to take with Var-
dog.

“Yen," be sold, taking Mlss Peach's
hand In his, *Very soon. And keep this
as & pledge of fealty tll I come again!'”

He kissed her hand.
“Thans foanny," said
utter lgnornnee of
“How 1 ean keep 02
“And, water-soldler or none,” Viardog
went on terribly, “‘please think sometimes

about the posalbility of marrying me!'

"Mr, Vardog!" chided Mrs, Verrill,

“Pousib'? Muarry yvou? That 1 dunno,
but T lig oblige you."

“That's the way to oblige me,'"” shouted
Vardog, happy as a Loy now: "marry
mal!*

Minn Ponch lnughed ns happlly, 'The
spirits of happy Vardog were Infectious
—and strange! They carrled her along
te mystie bounds of joy!

“Aln' vou got other name as Vay
|nnhml Miss Posch., "'Can’ say those.'

“Hepburn—first name—"" Vardog In-
formed her,

“Hep— Jus' bad.'

“By Jove, that's so! We don't care, In
The Land of the Brave and the Home
of the Free what confounded names we

| fasten upon oup posterity Why, they
| sound llke swaaring In vour preétty mouth

Look here—=Barbarinn—that's good enough

for me when you speak Il
| “Lig' those,” nodded Momo-San

count your not barborian! Nige!™

*Deliclous reason!” sald Vurdog.

“Other nome ™ asked Miss Momo,

“Let's sen,' thought Vardog: “let it ba
| samething—""

vAnything!"
nes' huve many

“Lear,"
‘that's it!
barian!"

The givl tried i, Innocently

"Lig' those," she sald.

“And, for & change, now' aund then,
dearest Barbarlan,'” Vardog went an with

| impudence,

"Lig" those yeat more bedder,
the girl. *“Dear, dearest Barbarian!™

“Great!” joyed Vardog, and of the se-

| vere Mps, Varrill he asked, in the fashion
of Momo-San, "What vou thing?®'
I L think,"” sald Mra, Verrill,

in
it

Miss Peach,
meaning of

A

cheered Momo-San, “Jap-
name he lg'—all kind.'"

suggested Vardog, daringh
What an idea! Dear Har-

e |
the gtn|

bafors tha

During the trinl Mra. Moore and Bessla
ware fre-
On
the very day of the ahooting nil his for-
mer kindliness and wood humor returned,
thern

for 8
vonslderation
for the ciptdin's senwe of ontrage, Perry
further
poervice pnd sent home to marry and make

first nppeasad, was
the

lovers was
tha setter pup, wearing a sllver collnr on

PRESENTED TO PRIVATE SAU'NDIERS

those are jealousness?
An

turnesd
“Who 14 this

vou've dona

soon™" begeed Miss

— -

Hard Luck

und demanded nothing leas than that the "

Jigen<ilow's Jones doing In tha law
buminean?

Rigga—Not very weoll any more—hla
ellent movad out West.

Safety First

—Tullet,
darkest London., Xwye finds it
necensnry for safety theke Zeppelln.
haunted nights to ndopt tall lampa
{the white blobn In the ploture repre-
gent tha fHumination). Tou-Tou's tal)
comea In handy for ones,

In

PLE

%&b SC

|

FATHER READS AN EXCITING STORY IN A MAGAZINE

THE PADDED CELL

GOT ANYTHING
UNDER HIS COAT=
1SNT MAMMA ’
CALLING “TOU -

GOT UNDER

Q‘:oxr ' 4

[ thuras
Wik

|

[
| Yery Laxy

<SS

|

* podded |

“that this|

| disgraceful performancs had better end

L am walting, sbe."*

“{lood-by, dear Momo-Sun,”
dog

“Good night, deay, dearest
gald Miss Peach. *“Don’
soon's you kin!'

Vardog made the littis baby carringe an
inferno for Mra. Verrill on her way home
| He chattered of everything she didn't
want to hear without cessition. He was
intimate, humorous, superbly Jjoyous He
asked her what ehe thought of the crops
She answersd that sghe knew nothing
about farming. Did ahe llke President
Wilson's Income tax? Her husband in
America attended to those things., And
RO Oon

“Mr, Vardog,'"" shes sald at last, "'l am
not & child—and I ses through you. 1
am sorry for you.'

“Thank you for your sympathy in my
desp defection,' lasughsed Vardog

“i supposs You have made u hit with
| that ignorant, lnnocent, trusting gie!"

“Do you think go? asked Vardog, lost
to all but the Tant,

“Undoubtedly, What do you eare, in
snother Licutenant Plokerton affaly, what
trouble follows your departure? Fur-
Lunn.tell’. Motomart will make the pext

"

“is he—ls he, " V
In the doldrums,
lovesrt

“He's & desd ghot™
Verrill grumly.

“OLY” laughed Vardop, “T cas hit »
barsdoor at W paces mysell ™

“Simpling put It up to me lo save you,”
the lady ex “Well, I've tried."

“And falled! I reloase you from all ve-
spousiblity," sald Vardeg. “l'm lost!"

“And | wash my hands of you'!"

“Thank yuu. Was Ponlius Plals

person ™

Barbarian,'

forget vcoines

ardog asked, lnstantiy
“guch o formldable

answered Mra,

(CUNPISUVED TONURBOW)
't N ,

sald Var- |

Biggs—Is Dubbs lasy?

Jigge—Lazy's no name for i1, When
he goes lnto a revolving door he walls
for somebody to come In and tarm It
arouna.

No Use for It

“And why J0 you wast Lo asll yeur
nightshirl, Pat?”
“Well, what good s it 1o me Dow,
|| when Use me new job of
Whishmay an’ glesp o Lhe doy §

0 Cod -

Manager — What qualifications have
you for the position of night watchs
man?

Rastus—Why, sah, ah wakes up at

—Tatler.

Aunt Sarah (reading the police court

newal—Well, well! If I had 0 chil-

dren I'd never name one of them

Aliae. It seems ns If they're sure Lo
Bu wWrang.

—AND THE WORST IS YET TO COME

b

Irish Explanation

Gentlemsan (riding on Jaunting car
which ls Just passing s large massion)
to driver—Whe Uses thers, Pat?

“Och, abume, Ws Mr O'Flaherty—
but he's dade*

“And what 4id he die of, Fat2*
Faith, thin, he died of & Tuesday. "
“And bow long bas he booo dead?™
“ghu, i he'd Mived it
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