. The Wolvesof New York
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. Esthrer Rejoins Harold at His Country

Jupiter Low in the Skg.

WE shuill mot harve Juplier conspicoomsly adbrning the
; evening skies affer the Spring months. I'e i now
seem Jow in the west about 9 p. m., between the Pleiades
andysdes; in Taurds; snd he sets in the northwestabont
1130, Be is still, howewer, a splendid object.

Anciher Installment of ““The Wolves of New lYart;" on This Page
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| This Day in History. =3
is the anniversary of the famous victory of Henry
I¥. of France at Ivry in 1590, in which he defeated
{ fhe Jesdurs of the Cathalic League. Henry, calling om his
wmwfnhlﬁwm[_dﬂbk
own name for valor and generalship. '

A STORY OF LOVE AND: MYSTERY

Estate and Tells Him She Will
Be His Bride :

torned Harold. “and used to hatd
each other cordially. He was two
or threm years older tham 1, aod
used to order me about till 1 grew

ki - The teiis
e ot Toant pisers | PiSEer than e and gave him
ubhs Smis her mister and UDTe ] vt -
the latier leaving har acie hedf to s larae xfter that. A pity he-weat wrong.
Herd d Mis oephew, Guy lhdm say we could heip him, Hs
Hocktng. ther™
?m;_g:::‘:mwm ’i' “Hes won't take any more meney,™
- g s et “m; she sald. “I've offéred it to him as
Guy & married asd the’ sirsmge  WomaAR nicely o8 I could, several times"
m_'-n-n- ber marringe cersmony” i “I like him .r not spoaging on
‘2“ wite, e © e you, observed Hargld, cordially.
el By Doz wmete; -—%s—-  We might have asiked him to the
mdale and'lmr son, young Lberd Berrs- “Towers and tried the offtet of coun-
dale. mru-nu'ha'u levs. try life toward reformstion; but my
Quy contirmas to hiw old UM | cuother disliked him so much. I
His “friends” frume up em Guy and gt
Bim o slgn B Mysterious [APer MOTLEAE- dom’t know why shs akould, because
tng ths sstmis which is to ba-hiB in cose when he was & smail boy she was
wmmh“m rather fond of him, and. she iz not
As = rendle her 1ife B ususily mnarrow minded. Still, the
mh it u“mr wc-. ;ut fact remains.”
Bervudale is st band and be “His marriage, perhapse” It sud.
ihe nemasin out but is bmdly is- gmuﬁmub:n‘m.rmnxn
Eather goes to X oM her rrada probably knew o good
the lawyer w'ﬁ:ﬁ‘m‘ 5:1:.»?: ciemr deal about Guy Hocking's wifs.
.wzm.um&wm-&il The path which had been
night g T following led: bmek to the houss
Lifilan appears “trance ' Ehe leads
Eather Ints the n:—'.m. tomb ahd leaves Ebutting close to the terrace steps.
bar te dis. Esther senrches itn wain fer At m:ﬁtw of 1&--;“!::—
soTme ccm Hbs stumbles IOto @ recesa Maredith, who had evidsmtly just
n the mrm discovers the Ledy of ber emerged fram the house te look for
following morning she im relemsed | e young lovers, for she greeted
Lilllan who l» unable to 1.- her their unexpeeted appearsmce with s
e T e | ¥ of Dlesaes.
] = e g
and when she econcludes she Im by The “Recter,” Oh; How Timely!

’.ﬂ“:"l::l “wh,:“'_ - “Oh;. . heres you are; botik of you.”

Eathber returns to Helig Comrt.  Omit- she crisdl. “I'mr 8
ting the deiaile of Bes 50 > ~THEnew s Tou: X.
tells Hamid that she will bis we haveto the

85 unabls to disclose the nama of
and died with his shme on har

did
yes, Orimstend. A thorough seoun-
drel, I"l] vager. His name lsn't un-
familiar to me, somehow, bBut Fves

gotl rather & koack of mMlling. in |

with the wrong ones, teo. I'll go
about It at onve, Esther.” He rose
from his chair and drew bLimaell
up with some determimation: of
mien. “You won't be sorry you
spoke to me. I should llke you to
think that there's a little good in
md somewhere, and you've brought
it to the surface™

Boon after he toolk his lsave. But
At the door he turmed, hnt in hand.

“When do you returm to Helm
Cogrt™

“As soon as I am well enough to
move. Harold cannot come to me,
so 1 must go to him. I hope 1 can
manages It im thresa or four days
mow. The ssousr the better.”

“Tell Hareld Bverytiing™” —Guy.

“Well, Ether, I should advise
ryou to lell Harold everything, just
a8 [reely am you have told me”™

“I have made up my mind to do
#0." answersd the gir]l with a weary
sigh, *“I shall hate doing it, but It
is my duty. It will be telling him
the secret of the Borrsdale curse,
oF & portiom of It. before the right
timne, and that will be a terrible
BMotr Lo his mother. I shall feel so
mean, so- mean"” There were tears
in her eyes, and she showed plaimiy
how much even the conversation
with Guy had fatigued her.

She saw Guy but once during the
pext five days, and them he had no
news for her. Edgar Swan had
taken up the maiter; that was all
e could say. It was advisable,
howeser, that Esther should not
travel unattended at present, and
80 when she returned to Helm Court
It was under the charge of a stal-
wart ex-policeman, whe did not
leave her tfiHi she wan depostted
safely at the doors of har awn
house.

Harold, now comvalescent, was n
the hail to meet her, and in the
shelter of his sirong arms. she for-
gotl for & little while the ecruel
biows fate had dealt her.

*My Ducling” He Cried, Kissing
Her,

“My darling, my preclious d&ar-
ling.” be cried, kimsing her pale
lips. I shall never lot you go away
again. We must be married as
soon as everything can bs ar-
ranged. Then I will be your defend-
er—for always and always™

*“I did wrong, Harold,” she mur-
mured lster that
nestled againat hian side, fesling the
comfort and the support of his
arms around her. “[ did wrong In
keeping my secret frem yeu, I
want to tell you everything-—every
thing—painful though It wiil be
Wil you listen to me, desr™

“You wshall tell me tomorrow,
dear.” he answersd gently caress-
ing her. “Tonight youn are tired,
and there must be no shadow over
over happiness Tomorrow afters
meon we will ait alone in the little
boudoir and you shall open your
heart to me™

Esthor laid her hand on his arm.
*And your mother, toe.” she sazid.
“What I shal! hare to say concerns
her as well as curseives ™

Hareld stooped and kissed her anx-
fous face. “So be it, darling” he
“You will not find us hard
Judgee."”

The duferred revelatiaon of Eather's
socret * was. umexpectesdly precipl-
tated. "“What luck it n" assid
Barrodale nex® morning Ia the boy-
ish tone that beemme him so well,
“that our propertiea adjoin. Noth-
ing could be monre appropriate”

Feels Sorry For Harold.

Mf 1 did not feel 3o sorry for
peor Guy Heeking" she repiled,
gently, “whom I fee! 1 have rohbed
ef his inkeritanes:. It was hard on
him—vyery. sad he- s o man with
good In him if one could only bring
it out”

“We boya together,”
: f." e

k!

garden; My. Probyn is in the draw-
ing roomy with: your mother, Mr.
Borradale, and she has just ssked
me Lo find you. Hbw lucky that
you should have just appeared.”

“What, the r ™' cried” Harold
hsppily. “Yes, T see him: Hs
wil have the pleassnt duty ef mar-
rying usy, Esther; ser we had better
break. the nasws to. him. at once
Corge- with: me, dear ™

He stretehed out” his hand® to- the
girl, sad together they mounted the
btroad stuir case. Mrs. Meredith
bad/ dissppeared agwin Inta the
bouse. Hsther held back a lirtie

“I don't like himg: either” an-
swared: Harold, “not » bit. 1t's al-
ways seemed to me that there s
mmething & bit shifty asbout him.
It was my mother who wanted him
to get the parish. sod of course, 1
could not say her nay. 1 Kknow
nothing about him myseif, for or
againwt. But certminly his appear-
ance is not caiculated to Inspire
respecl”™
“Must the Rector Officiate?—

Esther.

“Murt” he officiste at our mar-
riage” Esther put the question
with some trepidation. She was
going tor tell her whole story, and
she would not omit the pmsrt Lhat
, thin man had played in it, but It
hurt her to think that 1t was he
who should unite her in marriage
te the man she loved—he of all men,
he who had lent himseif to the car-
rying out of an abominable and (&
legal ceremony.

“I suppose he'll have to be pres-
ent.” said Harold, “for we must
be married at Helm, dear. There's
no getting out of that. The towns-
people would have something to

evening as she |

{
|

my If we didn't gratify them with
& bigr funetion. But I'l get my
cousin, ths Bishop of Premton, to
marry us, and Mr., Probyn need not
do more than assist. Howewer, we
must see him now and tell him of
our sagagement. He will be-the
firat ouimider to learn of It derl-
mitely."™

They were just oulside the draw-

ing room window by now. Eather
hesitated. What could this man
say when he arnt of the pro-

pored marriage? he who had met
ber recenmt advance se uncomprom-

isingly] Yet, what had she-to fear?
The masm to whom he had married
her was dead, and M= Probyn, if

he was In the secret, must be awars
of the fact. If only he had called
after her explanation to Harold
and his mother, and not before! She
laid her hand on her lover's arm

“Harold,” she whispered, nery-
ously.

But hs was alregdy standing in
the open window, and had been
seenr from within. His mother
was calling him. Thers was nothing
to do but f=llow. :

“Meet My Fiance."—Harold.

Mr. Probyn rose from his seat. He
eyed her—so Esthey thought—with
suspicion. It was' as If he anili-
cipated what was to come

“Ah, bhere you are™ cried Mra
Borrudsle from her sofa. “T was

walting: for you, Harold, to be tLhe
bearer of your own news, I've told

Mr. Probyn thal you have some-
thing 1o say to him."™

Harold took the rector's out-
siretched hand.

‘X think Mr. Probyn can guess
my news,” he said, smiling. “and
will undersiand how, much | am
to bn congratulated. My fiancee,”

he turned to Fsther, who stood by
hin mide, her eves fizxed on the min-
Ister’s white face, “a parishioner as
well as 17

“it Is an engagement betwesn
yourself and Miss Vasssll to which
yvou allude™ asked Mr. Probyn. in
mearyred tones, He manifested no
surprise Rather, he mpoke an |If
be had an unplessant duty to per-
form

“Quite so—yes” Harold was evi-
dently nettled by the msn's ap-
purent lack of emthustasm

“The Marriage Is Imposnible.”

"You will, of course, officiate, Mr.
Probyn,” put in Mra. Borradale,
who had natieed nothing wrong.

“Pardon me,” sald the clergyman,
coldly, “but T can take no part in
suoh & proceeding. Adso, If T may
say mo, this proposed marriage is
imponesibla. 1 am bound’ te speaik
since: mutters have come to this
pitch.”

( Continued Tomorrow)
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Miss Force, Sister of the Former Mrs. John Jacob Astor, and Miss
Ethel Harriman Efficient Red Cross Aids -

Miss Ethel Horriman, vow Mrs. Henry

- Miss Katherine Florce, sister of the former
Mrs. John Jaeob Astor, who is now a ste-

By Margery Rex.

spirit of the Amerikcan girl

I» dally beecming mere and

more & subject of admiring

commaent abiroad, whare TUncie

fam's girls have buciled dpwn to

the hardest work with cheesnfulness
and sMiclency.

Daughters of millionafres, whose
every wish was a command befors
the. wmr, now keap long wsorking
hours, undergo all sorte of priva-
tions and give the best that is In
cause of desmecracy

Prominent among these pidisrs
of the Red Cross are Miss REthel
Harriman, who recantly becatma ths
bride of Lisutemant Henry Istter
Russell, U. & A. grandson of thas
late Bishop Pmtter. Miss Harrtman,
and her mother Mre J Bordan
Harrimap, want to France last Sum-
mar, whare thay wers among ths
first American’ women to plict an
ambulanes ciose to the firing lnes
They are both members of tha
Amecioan Womasfe Ambulanas, in
fact, Mra. Harrimap founded It One
of the beat antomobdlists and ajj.
round athletea, Bthel Harriman 414

nographer in the army service in France.

+ soma splentlid wark ecarrying the

wounded mimm over the shall-torn
roads back of the trenches

On one off the trips to the has-
pital Miss Hirriman had some Aiffl-
culty with har car, which a passing
driver of anl ambulance remedied.
When the !;.'oub!. war adjusted,
Miss Haprimiin recoguised in her
skiiled mechimic a oy who had
been excendinigiy deveted to her In
New York .

They wers maried quletly, and
with a spirif of devotion te ths
work thay ware doing that exem-
plifiad the amxitude of all the Red
Crosa, they deqlded to work on.

Another sociaily promiment and
wealthr girli wiorking In Prance is
Miss Katherige Foroe, asister of
Mra W. K DMk ths former Mrs
John Jacob Astow. Miss Fores took
up the study of atenography bafare
lsaving for the ‘other side, to pre-
pare herseif for anry clerfcal work
the Duryea Warl Rallef might re-
quire of hes be bas been In
France about a yiar now and has
kept long hours ot & “job™ that is
cherous and t¥ing

Miss Force has %m engaged for
the past five yamirs ta Henrl O
Harknell, a weil kuown New Tork
broker. Soclety his wendered at
the dalay of the youag peopls, but
Dame Rumor bas 't ghat Mr. Hark-
nell will sall shordly for France
and that another romancs will have

.« my senlor for filve years.

Advice to the Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

He Is Selfish.

EAR MIES FAIRFAX:

T am twanty-six and have beaan
going abowt with & man twa vears
When wae
firet mea® e was not making snough
to supportia wile, Dut now that he
has sdvanced hes asays ha would
never marry As ha sees too much
urhappiness among MArTied propis

TROUBLED.
® young man's &altitude Im
seifish and yunfalr Of eourse

thers lan't any mwriltan guarantes
of happiness In marriage—but life
is not in the habit of issuing “writ.
ten guarantees,” When a giri has
given a man five ysars of devollon
and has walted all that whils for
him to make good he owes her
solnething after he doss make good
1t your selfiah sulter has no ldea in
tha world other than to amuss him-
self and assure himself of your
companienship without having te
sssume the obligations of marringe
hs {» not the mort of man for you
te waste your life on. If he loves
you naturally he =ill want you for
bis wife, and If he doean’t, hava the
courage !o break Away from him
snd mot to break yeur heart ever

—— —

+

its salting In war-tosn France.

Try tio Help Him.

Dma MI:S FAIRFAX:
I would llke yowr opinion of
L young min who Is constantly
talking of Nimeelf— what be can
4o, has dond or will do. Part of
bhis conversutions 1a true. but
ons gets tirpd of listeaing; and
he is "nolsy” and rough amd un-
refined, but the best-natured per-
son at heart. He is always ready
and willing % do for thoss who
aak favers of any and all kinds
CORNELIA
M‘r dsar gifl, don't you realize
that you gre a enob at heart?
I eannot print afl of your lengthty
Istier about thils yeuth, for whom
you would probmbly care If you
ware hrave enodgn to face the poR-
alble criticisme pf your friends. Of
course, & man who la always talk-
ing of himse!f o & bit of a bore,
but in a tactful way a good friend
sught to be able go cure him of this
trying habit. Siges he in kind and
Eenerous and has good Impulsss, he
ssams 0 fall inth the “reugh dia-
mond™ olama. 1If jour friemdship Is
worth anything i ali it ought 19
be sufficiently k{n4 and generous'
1o owerlogn snd try to halp con-
quer his bad polnfu for Lhe sake of !
bls good ensa ) 4

+
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Miss
Harriman
now the
wife of
an
American
lieutenant,
was
recently
married
abroad.
She has

efficiency
of the
American
girl
as a war
worker,

of the W :
She ts now onthe Western frout.

0, wearing the uniform
s Ambulance Service.
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To My Sweetheart Soldier

MISSIVE FROM WIFE TO HER HUSBAI\'DF‘

' close by, you know, and out jumped
wmber

|
\

My Beloved:

U'p with the lark mgaln, and on
with the sun. The season |a early
yet, for automoblle travel, zo0 we
have no frenasied parties contending
with ua for the right of way In
starting. Jerry bhas eserything
spick and span whan day breaks.
and Caelay packs up whiln we at
gur breakfast. This morning. how
SVar, when we were tucked in, and

Jerry had shut the dosr with a
flourish, we wouldn't or ecouldn't
star:, A faint buzming, dying down

into silence, greeted Jerry's stren-
uous efforta. A2 intervals as though
the sngina were protesting againat
an unkind and discriminating fate,
a few loud explomions would rise to
high heaven, and then subsida into
death-like gtiliness. Jerry, perspir
ing frealy, disappsoared under the
machins, A erowd gathered exhort-
ing him with advice and jeers. Our
mothers took out thetr knitting and
sattled themselves in unconcern. I
gazed sround with flaming face
while Creely gave back to the erowd
jeer for jeer

Jusat then, by the tiwning of some
obwoure rorew, the engina. started,
and wa were off, It wasn't much
of a damper te vur enthusinsm, e
pecinlly na Jerry and Cesloy on-
gaged afterwerd In n verhal com-
bat of mulusi recrtnination which
gave secrel and exguisite juy. Jer-
ry's languuge bordsred gp the pro-
fere, although discrestly vellnd for
our beneflt, and Cemley's last word
was one of urgent exhortgtion that
he pbould seek » dilamnp of the
woul commoualy culled reilgpion

This I8 ths third cloudisss day
we hyve had —axceging the briaf
storm of yesterday. la & world &g

beautiful, the war hanghhg over us
is monstrously unreal. The only
real things seem the songs of the
birds, and the touch of one’s friends.

It was ntill early when we
reached Baltimore, and I Jeft our
mothers to take a nap while I went
out for a walk before supper. Lover,
who Iin the world de you supposse
1 saw walking arm in arm on that
strange street® TYou never enula
guess, and 1 could bardly belleve
my senses’ 11 was the Pouter Pigeon
and the nice young girl. T stopped
short, In very truth, it waa thoy.
They were walking lelsurely and
did nat see me 1 could discover
ne trace of repenting, and in the
upward and downward glance there
seemeod to be as yeot ma bitternmess
of awakening.

Oh! Beloved, right thep and
there T uttersad a prayer for thoss
two, thar the way of the trans-
gressor might not ba tao hard, and
that God might bless unto them
in some way tha (ranagression of
His laws. Bark to tha hotel I
walksd slowly, and full of sarrow-
ful thought, but somehew through
all my meditation T seamed to hedr
the discardant note of the cowbell,
and it soumd was full of menace
and not of peace. Beloved I have
to whistle te keep up my Courags
tonight. [ want you so much that
my wow]l aches. 1 want To feel
your love In this werid of unreal-
ithes—I want to feol your truth,
In these days of rumors and doubts
— want to know your loyaity juat
nuow, when all the things we have
e iderei depandable are swepl
away bn this vortex of war. But
»o, holding tight te them, L lie
down M my strangs bad to Jeap.

Teur own, 1

—— o

American Heiresses Work in War--Torn France

To Keep Mother Well
AN ARTICLE FOR ALL WOMEN 0 PONDER
Some Practical Suggestions Which
Will Preserve Health and
‘Save Worry.

By Loretto C. Lynch,

fastruetor War Ceskary N. ¥, Rven-

g High Babeol for Womesa.

T was the oM story. The mether

of five had “"Sroken.” The doc-
tor sald that burry, werry and
irregular meals had done (L. It was

& surgrise 1o everrons except thoss
few of us who had eaten at her
lemily board.

“Mom, 1T want a drink of water™
the young man of the family weuld
say aftsr the meal had beguan Im-
mmediately the motber weuld jump
up from ths tabla, loak for a glass
and then give him the desired glass
of water, ]
“Ma, get me & mapkin, will your
the young lady would say. ss she
neticed the tomate soup trickling
toward her glean costutha. Then
mether would remember that the
potatoss she had so carsfully
eooked had besn forgotten and ahe
would have to rush . out to the
kitchen for them.

What: was the matter In this
bousehold? Just this The mother
mads her hands and fest do much
extra work and Ner brains very
1ittie. The forgot this. She forget
that. Bbhe had many “sida dishes™
Yo her & tea wagon or tray on
wheels ssemed “Nappish™ And so
to sat bar pooriy sel tadis, ahe was
back and forth saveral milea be-
Sween the kitehem and dining room.
New the worll mesds mothers,
perhape more so than ever before
And 1t s a mother's sacred duly to
fonserve Dar health mnd strength
Fresdom from anxiety, sspecially
ot meal time, is a waluable asset
from s health standopint at lesstl
And asy woman whe goes about
M in the right manner. will be abis
to mit down with her family at

me and enjoy her mesnl and

# pisasurs of being with har fam-

Tn the first place, make a list of
the thiggs you need at the table. It

the dining reem at onoe.

Of ecourse; the Het wdll vary with
sach particular family. But certals
mconstants” WPPEAT On EVerY prop-
sriy set table i

It ia better to haws twe small
eream or milk pltehers and ssgar
bowls than ode large ane which ls
slways “at the othar and of the
table” 1

A napkin, with cars should last
for ome weak, that s vwealy-css
meals. There are soms oslluleld

4

initialed napkin rings st & ceasene
able price. They require ne polishe

[
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onto the whee! tray mear by. &
it may be advisabls In lq_
familias to bave extra braad on they
tabie. I think it better, ho

to get the family used to bread rae
tions by reguiating the mumber &ff}
slices used each. £

rumber ef Individual
dishes which ramind one  of
proverbial “canary bath tub™
entirely out of date. Of courss,
umm.e{-mu-m-uhd
to provide an extra vegstadls
but let that ba the sxceptisn
thag the rule -
It is well to leave the
and some of the comstants em
table from meal to meal If
is dons a dustpreof “coverall™
the table shouid be provided .
It the mother of u lsrge famiy|
Invests in an opal glass-top table
ahe will fnd there s & great mawe
ing of the launderiag eof table
clotha !
One mother I knew has & bisck
wlass-top table. She spreads s white '
doillis for sach mamber of the fam-
iy and the offect s very pretty. Om
company dsys however, she wusea
the sllenes sloth and table sowver.
Put thesa sugmestions inte
tice for a while. I am purs
will feal muech Improved beth
health and strongth. And the
per accordingly grows wary

if

ddza .3

“sweelar.”

Puss in Boots Jr.

ANEW AND PLEASING “GOOD-NIGHT” SERIES

4

8y David Cory.

Ell., 'n the jam wtomy we
W laft off just as little FPuss
Junier eon his wonderful
winged horse reached the placs
where the Golden Flesce wWas
guarded by the tarridle Dragoa whe
never shept
And Swst as Puss was woenSeriag

what would happen next & boat
eame up to the besch, which was

of men. But when they
reached the greve of treas that ter-
ribls dragom mada so much noise
that the kimg of that gountry raa
out of his palace and teld thalr
Jeader, whose name was Captaln
Jason, that bhs couldn’'t have the
Golden Fiesos unless he hitched up
5 palr of fire breathing oXaa 1o &
plow.

fow Puse felt dresdfully gserry
for Captain Juson, for he knew that
as would bde burned up with the
-4y breaths of thoas larrible oxen,
80 he ssl out as fust as he could
for halp. But of ecourss he didn't
Enow just whers to go, and as he
went along bhe met ths king's
Saughtar, who gawe him a wonder-
fu lcharpe to give te Captain Jason

HINTS FORTHE
HOUSEHOLD .

When making s beefsteak pud-
fing & plese the size of half =
dollar should “be cut out of tha
paste at the bottam of the baasin
before putting the meat In.. The
pudding will then cook s one hour
lnstead of twa.

L . =

When paramin oll s weall rubbed
nte linaleum It will retaln it col-
ers and wsar twice as long as la
usuml

Stals bread and vinegar applied
* a gorn
the

sare sera la \hrea nighia

3

a8 & poultica nightly will l

Bo Puss torned areuand. and
risd back, and, wasn't it Inaky,
returnsd just ‘n time, for these
ridbls ozen were bresthing
flames and snorting most dreadfully,
and I guess Captaln Jason
have been burned to a cinder in leas
tims than I can tell you

So Puas handed
tais Jasen fum

ploass,
hand,

ha asld, very gently:
Boo Boss, and patted their
and after that he put om the
and hitched them up to the plough,
and pretty scom the feld wae
plovghed and then

i

dear mal
Dragon wouldn't let him tosoh it
Bo what was he to 4o Walt &
minuts, Captain Jason ™ euid Puse,
and he ras baok aguin te
daughtor and told her what was the |
matter ¥

Bo she hurried wu
room and breught n‘::l;..l.mh:
bottls of parfume and gave It [
Puss and without saking = ringle
question, for thers was no time te
lose, ha hurried back and gave "
te Captain Jason. whe sprinkied a
few dropa an that dreadful
And would you bellavy 1t that fares
beast as soonm an he ameit that towe-
Iy odor cloged his eres sad rolled
over sound asleep.

And then Captain Jason ploked
the Goelden l'rnoo and with h:
at his side ran down to the shore
ard go! abaard tha ghip. And when
the warriors wore alse on bear
they all salled away. And the me
time 11} tall you what
after that .\
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