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Country Registration

The country voter will have more difficulty to get hi*

? vote counted this year than ever before.

/ This is due to the so-called Whitney registration law
Heretofore country voters did not have to register. This

year they do.
The evil feature of the new law, however, lies in the fact

that the registration officers are not obliged to keep any reg-
ular hours to accommodate the country registration

Thus, many registration officials in the country happen
to be a Hinky Dink type of politician such as would-be boss
W. M. Whitney caters to. The county commissioners ap-
point the country registration officials, and I.afe Hamilton,
of course, is hand in glove with Whitney.

With this line up, the registration officials have in many
instances found it inconvenient to be at home when some
independent voter wanted to register.

Many voters will therefore he jobbed out of their fran-
chise this fall UNLESS THEY CAMP ON THE TRAIL
OF THE REGISTRATION OFFICIALS.

Unless you register by September, you lose your vote in
the primaries.

In the city, you need not register again if you have
voted in the city election last March. If you failed to vote

then, you must register again

Dead Bat Doesn't Know It

RICHARD A. BALLINGER, who, you remember, was

t "whitewashed" out of the office of secretary of the in-
terior because he didn't play square with the trust reposed
in him by the people of the United States, bitterly assailed
the direct primary system in a speech he made yesterday
to the Young Men's Republican club. He longed for the
flesh pots of Egypt, as it were He wanted the old conven-
tion system back?the old conventions with their filth and
Stench and rottenness.

It peeves Ballinger- aye, it grieves him to his heart'*
core- that the common man, average clay, or, a* he disdain-
fully expressed it, "the man who does nothing hut brrathe
and eat," should have a roij-e in nominating officers. That.

?>according to Ballinger, shoald be left to the higher-ups like
ijtiimself and I-ife Hamilton, and Ross Whitney.
fpMl The political grave swallowed Ballinger when he wa-»

and his utterances yesterday showed he is
but doesn't know it.

educated "Criminals" Might Not Be
Criminals!

KANSAS penitentiary has just given diplomas to 31 gradu-
ates who had taken a collcge course in agriculture

Commencement exercises were held in the prison This is
probably the first event of the kind in the history of the
world.

The work done by the prisoners was the same as that
which the Kansas agricultural college offers to its home cor-
respondence students. One hundred prisoners availed them-
selves of the chance to study. The 31 graduates were stu
dents in steam and electrical engineering, carpentry, black-
smithing, agriculture and motor engineering.

Some of the graduates will not be released from prison
for several years, hut the state has already found employ-
ment for those whose terms have nearly expired

The existence of this unique body of college graduates
indicates a pronounced improvement in modern reform work
with criminals.

Not even the most enthusiastic reformer can prove that
produces good character. But education does cre-

\u25a0MC new ambitions in any man. It proves the futilityof crime
ftTmakes a man self-supporting and thus removes the tempta-

tion to many forms of law breaking.
Governments now spend more money on their prisons

than on their schools. The success of the Kansas experiment

/'!» an instructive exhibition of the eagerness with which even
criminals will scire an opportunity to fit themselves for dig-

nified and responsible places in the community. Perhaps
some day society will know enough to pay for preventing
crime rather than for punishing criminals.

What Secrecy Does to a Nation*a Income

AT TilF. beginning of the European war the wealth of
Great Britain was estimated at $90,000,000,000, and the

total annual income of her people at $12,000,000,000. Now
the same semi-official authorities, in spite of the ravages of
war, place the wealth of Great Britain at $133,000,000,000,
and the income of her people at $20,000,000,000.

The reason for this enormous increase in the estimates i*
ytvj simple. Before the war the British millionaires were
concealing their wealth and dodging their income taxes in the

way that our own millionaires are dodging the United
States income tax. Now Great Britain has been forced by
her necessities to see that every shilling of the taxes is paid
tmd her citiiens, seeing her dire need, are also paying their
taxes more willingly than ever before. In this way billions
that have hitherto been concealed are brought to light.

These new estimates of the British wealth and income
show the absurdity of the official estimates that have been
made of the wealth and income of the people of the United
States.

The United States census placed the national wealth at
$187,000,000,000 in 1912, and Secretary of the Treasury Mc-
Adoo places the national income at only $20,000,000,000.

It is upon this estimate that he bases his contention
against Manly's charge that the United States income tax is
being evaded to the extent of more than $300,000,000 a year.
The absurdity of McAdoo's estimate is apparent as soon as
it is remembered that the United States has more than twice
the population and nearly 40 times the area of (»r<\it Britain!
To clinch the argument, the income of the United States
from agriculture is FIVE times as great as that of Great
Britain, from mining TWICE as great, from manufactures
THREE times as great, from railroads FOUR times as great.
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"Prudence of the
Parsonage"

BY RTHIL HUirrON

(Continued from Our Laat ltaut)

TII10 whittling man Inside left off
lit* mualc then I heard hi*
footntepi tramping Impatiently

acroas the bare wooden floor. Ila
finally cam* to the door and look*#
out. 1 glanced up, and our eyes

mat I
"Well?" ha aald.
lie alood perfectly atlll for half a

minute It acotned making no effort
townrd a civilized greeting.

"Weill" 1 responded ?as aoon a» I
eould.

"Thla la queer, tan't ItT"
1 looked at him
"Queer?" I managed to repeat.

"Moat extraordinary!"
"I zhould I think I ahould like

to alt down!" I decided, a* he con-
tinued to atand atarlng at me, and
I auddenly realized that I was very
tired.

lie moved aalde.
"By all meana! Coma In and alt

down. Mlaa Chrlatle. Thla atatlon
fellow here tella me that you hava
been disappointed In your train."

"I hava," I anawered.
After thla, converaatlon flagged,

until the allenrn made uta nervous.
"1 ahould think we ought to be

aaklng each other question*!" I
auggeated.

"Queatlona?"
"About ahlpa and how long we

Intend staying -and what travelers
usually aak'" 1 *ald.

"Why ahould I aak that when 1
happen to know?" ha Inqtrtred.

"You know what?"
"That you came over on the

Luxurta."
"Ye»?"
"And that the Oldhurgh Herald

?ent you- h> write ui» the coal
?trlke."

"Will you please explain how you
knew all this?" I asked,

"Mm. Hiram Walker wrote her
?on to call on me while I was In
New York," he explained In hla aer
loua lawyerlike manner, "and he
happened to leave a copy of the
Oldhurgh Herald to my room*

"

"Oh! That waa quite simple,
wasn't lir

"Qulte'"
It occurred to me then that there

waa no uae trying to keep fate's
name out of thla conversation and
alio It came to me that the flowera
were no longer a mystery but be
fore I could make up my mind to
mention this he turned to me f»
roclously.j

"You dli! make a fool out of me!"
he aceuaed.

My heart began thumping again
"What do you mean?" I began,

but he cut m<- abort.
"It Is this that I can not get over'

The thought has come to me that
perhaps If I hear you acknowledge

It. 1 might be able to forgive you

better."
Forgive me?"

He leaned toward me,
"Ifyou don't mind, I should like

to bear you say: 'Maltland Talt. I
did make a fool of you!'"

"Hut I didn't!" I dented atoutly
"I'll nay what I do think, however.
If you wlah to hear It!"

"And that la?T"
"Maltland Talt. you made a fool

of youraelf!"
"Oh. 1 know that!" he replied.
"You do? Since when. please*"
"Why. I knew It before I crosae<i

the Ohio River!" ha acknowledged,
\u25a0?amine to take tome pridn In the

fact "I t Intended to apotogiie
or something?when I sot to Pitta
burg, but when I reached New York,

on my way here. I aaw that you
were coming to Kngland. too?"

"Ho you thought the matter coald
easily wait I aee'" I observed,

then, to change the subject, I
aaked "Have you been here long?"

"Two weeks! I knew that I
should get new* of you In this
neighborhood, sooner or later."

I instantly xmiled.
' I have come here for my first

Sunday, you see. but ?'*

"Hut you haven't been to the
abbey yet, have you?" he aaked.

The boylah anxiety In hi* tone
gave me a thrill. Something In the
thought of hi* remembering my ro-
mantic whim touched me

"No. I have Juat come from
there- -tba lodge but the old worn
itn at the gate* wouldn't let me to."

He looked Interested. "No? Hut
why not?"

"The maater of the home ha*
Juat died," I explained. "It would
be a terrible breach of etiquette to
go alght-xeelng over the mourning

acres."
Maltland Talt'a llpa cloaed firm-

ly. "Nonaen*e! I'll venture that'a
Juat a servant'* whim." He slipped
out his watch. "Shall 1 go over and
try to beg or bribe permission for
you? I'm not easily daunted by
their refusal*, and ?I'll have a little
time to aparn thla morning, If you
care to put your marooned period
to auch a use "

"1 am marooned," I told him,
"and I should like thl*. of courae,
above anything else that EnglaDd
has to offer, but ?"

Then, after his precipitate faah
lon, he waited for no more. Hie
paused at the edge of the platform
for a low-toned colloquy with Col-
lins I could easily distinguish now
that the liveried creature waa Col-
lins?and the two disappeared down
the track. After the briefest delay
be returnnd.

"What can't be cured mu»t be
Ignored," be said with a Hhrug, an
he came up. "The poor old woman
regard* tin a* very Impious and-
Amerlcan, but I,made everything
all right with her."

"Hut how??" I started to Inquire,

also at the name moment starting

down the track toward the lodge
houne, when he stopped both my
question and my progress.

"TiOt u* wait here I have *rnt
Collins to nM H far for us from the
garage not far away."

He led the way out to a drive,
sheltered with trees.

"Is this yod? car?" I presently
asked, as the servant driving a
gleaming black machine drew np
In front of us. "I hadn't Imagined

that you would have your own car
down In the country with you."

"I've had experience with these
trains," ho explained briefly, then
he looked the oar over with a mas-
terful eye. "Yes. It's mine," and ho
helped me In.

? ? ?

land Talt. watcblng ma closely, aaw
the act.

"You're quite awake," be aaaured
me gravely.

The car *aa gilding over a bridge.

and underneath wi« a allvery. glint
Ing ribbon, that might, in fairy land,

paa* for a river
"Shall I atop the car and let you

dabble the toe of your shoe tn the
water?" my guide asked

"1 shan't be able to believe It'a
Ju*t water oaleaa )ou do." I ei

plalnad.
Tha car obediently let ua out.

then ateamcd aofUy away, up tha
road and out of algbL

Mr Talt held out hla hand to me
and helped mn down tha steep little
river bank I dabbled the toe of
my ahoe In tbe water and an he
finally drew ma away, with the sug

Kestlon of further delights. I caught
alght of a tiny flab. Iyln» whttely
upward In a tangle of weed*.

"How could he die"" 1 a*ked
mournfully, at we walked away. "It
teem* so unappre<latlve."
*The man bealde me laughed.

"Thin**- even the most beautiful
thing* on earth don't keep people

\u25a0 or fish alive," he aald. "They

can I even make people want to May

alive If this i* all they have, and

after all, the river I* Ju*t a thing ?

and the park I* a thing and the
house I* a thing!"

We had walked on rapidly, and
at that moment the house itself be-

came apparent I clutched hi* arm
"A thing"' I denied, looking at

It In a dated fashion. "Why, It*
the House of a Hundred Dream*!
It'* all the dream* of April morn
Ing* -and Christmas night*?and

"And what?" h* asked gravely.
"Why, It'* Kellglon and Art?

and Love and Comfort!"
He looked at It wonderingly

What he taw waa a tangle of gravel
walks, drawing away from graasy
place* and coming tip sharply
against the house. Such a house'
A church a tomb?a fluttering
curtained living hall?all stretched
out In one long > haln of battle-
mented atone. Where the rhurrh
began and the living hall ended no
one could say, for there were trees
everywhere.

"The lower part of the abbey It
In good condition. It seema," my
conductor remarked, aa we ap-
proached.

"Uood condition'" I cried. "Why,
those doorway* are as realistic lis

.Sunday morning'"
High above the doors was a great

open aparo of a missing window,
then, over this, smaller ajuirea for
smaller windows; and--ln a niched
pinnacle?the Virgin.
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Outbursts of EverettT rue

"How can she endure all this
beaut)*" I asked, my voice hushed
wltb awe.

"She'a endur«-d It for mapv can
turles, It seeraa." he answered

Hut *e rame closer then
"Why, ahe haan t even seen It

not once!" I cried, for I saw th<*n

that ahe wan not looking up. but
down at the burden Ir. her arm*

Instinctively Maltland Talt bared
hla bead aa we crossed the
threshold.

"tfhall we try to find a way thru
here Into the gardena*" he asked

t'HAPTKR XII
House of a Hundred Orvsm,

The ahadows Inside tbe roofless

old abbey were warm and friendly

"Thla quietude makes you fee!
th«t nothing really matters, dooan't
It!" 1 aaked. looking around with
a sort of awed delight

ft.n man at my aide waa |e*«

awed
"ftbalt we go on to tha gardana?"

he aaked.
We left the sanctuary. Then,

turning a corner of the old *tone
wall we came full upon a side of
the bouse which was receiving
shamelessly the biggest *un kl«« I
had eter *een. Hut then. It wa*

the biggest house I had ever *e« n
"Come and tell me about the

plants. If you can!" I begged

"Which I* roeemary, and which It

ru«?"
We walked down a flight of worn

rtwps. and came upon prlrn gravel
pa'hway*.

"Thl* Is roeemary." he *ald. "and
here, by the *un~dlal. Is rue."

Then, even when 1 realised that
thl* wa* the place where l.ady
France* Webb had spent her wear
Isoine days, to keep from hearing

the clock chime In the hall, I could
not be sad.

"She could gather the rue while
fhe lundlal told. *11 silently, of the
day a wearing on." I said.

He looked at me uncertainly.
"IMd she say that In her letter**"

he askel.
"Vet She had sent her lover

away, you sen. and?there was noth
Ing else In life."

'And *he longed for the dsy* to
pa*s silently T"

"Hhe stayed out here as much as
she could to keep from hearing the
clock In the hall," I told him "The
sound of the ticking reminded her
of her heart's wearying boat* "

"Of their hearts' wearying beats,
you mean." he exclaimed, and a
quick look of pain which darted
Into his faro showed me that he
comprehended. Then, for the first
time, I began to grasp what n lover
he would make! ltefore this time
I had been absorbed with thoughts
of him as a beloved.

Suddenly my hat began to feel
intolerably heavy, and my gloves
Intolerably hot. I tampered fumb-
llngly with the prarl clasp at my
left wrist, and drew that glove off
first. Mnltland Tult was watching
me He saw my hand?uiy bare,
ringlets blind.

"Grace ?" he said.
"Ye*T"
"Doe* thl* mean that you're?

you're?"
A dlsrreet rough Interrupted for

:» moment. Collins was coming to
ward us, from the ruins of the old
abbey. Maltland Talt looked up
and saw him coming, hut he did
not stop. <>n the other hand, the
sight of his servant seemed to
goad him Into a hasty precipitation.

"Orace, will you marry me?" he
asked.

"Of roursi !" I managed to say,
but not too energetically, for the
muscles of my throat were giving
me trouble again.

"Boon?" he asked hungrily,
1 felt vary reckless and Amerl

con.
"Before the shadow* pass round

this dial agnln, If you Insist," II
mulled.

Hut. hill eyea were very ffrave.
"Without knowing anything moro

about me than you know now?"
"Why, I know everything about

you," I replied, In lotne UHfonlwli
inent. "I know that you nro the

and the dearest "

"You know nothing about me,"
he Interrupted iioftly, "except what
I have told von, 1 am a

"AMAZING GRACE"

I looked at htm In awe.

By
Kate Trimble Sharber

foprOfht. 1914. hy
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mini! My grandfather wai a coal
dinger In Walea."

I waa allant
"Y»*t, yon are willing to marry

Die?" he aaked
?Of coura*! t'oal In very warm

Init," I anawared.

t'olllna dearended the flight of

atone atepa nnil came alowly along

tha grgvel walk. When h« had
(oiin» to the reHpectful dlaUue* lie
atOpped.

"My l-ord," he "aid, but alammer
Ingly, a* a man halia over a newly-

acquired language?"My I-ord, Mr«
f'arr wlahoa to know If you will

have lunch nerved Id the oak room,
or In the "

"In the oak room." the man
atandlng bealde me anawered read
lly enough.

The aervant breathed the In
evltable "Thank you," and turned
away.

I neemed auddenly to feel that

the golden iiea of auolitbt wan
sweeping me awav.

"My l»rd?" I demanded, a* noon

aa I could apeak. ?

Maltlnnd Talt nodded reaaaur
Ingly.

"My fath'-r died two weeka ago,"
he aald "And I had to come Into
the title."

"And thla place U youra'" I aanK
out. feeling thai all the years of
my life I had been deatlny'a love
child. "Thla old abbey la your*:
The p»rk in your*! The garden la
youra' The aun dial la youra!"

"And the «lrl la mine'" he Mid.
with a crave nmtle "I am carelenn
of all the other."

Ilia gravity aobered my wild
?plrlta.

"And your fr-ther *u I.ord K.rs

klne'" I finally asked '

"Ma waa- Ixird Kraklne," he
aniiwered "He married out of hla
station far, far above hla atatloti,

I think
"

Hla big beautiful mouth aet
grimly, but he aald nothing more,
and 1 knew that thla wi» as heav-
ily a* he would ever tread uf>on

the ashes (if the fload (iradually,
bit by bit. 1 learned the history of

the muddy i>ool of mistake and
fault, out of which tha tender bloa-
soms of hla boyhood had been
dracged Hla father had never
ae«r him. but a certain atlff necked
family pride had caused him to pro-
vide material bounty for hla child
The combination of a rood educa-

tion and ruM-ed plebeian Industry

had made him what ha waa.
"IJut why didn't you tell me?

that day when you firm came to
see mi< and we talked about thla
place »by didn't you tell me t'lat
It «m jour ancestral home?"

"Why, (\u25a0sarnie I had made up my

mind to marry you!" he aald. "You
tol<J me that thla old place wan a
sort of dreamland of yours and I
didn't want to complicate matter*
I wanted yot.r love for me to be a
reality."

"Well, It?It la!" T confessed
After * loi.g while?that I*. the

am-dial said It was a lone while?
a sudden thought of my waiting

boats at Hannerley came ovar me

A Novel
A Week

Imperturhahly Mr* Montgomery
*en( me over to meet you."

"Th«-n why didn't you meet me?"
I anked. Willi the horror of allocking

Kngllah propii' ty overwhelming me
"Come' We muat go to Hannertey
at once."

lie rum and followed me toward
the main garden i»ath Then he
pointed the wi«y to the hou*e door

"I'vn had folllna telephone thai
your train waa very, very late," he
explained. "Hhe'll not bo *urprl«ad

nor too Inqiilolllvi- Hh« even
augiccated (lil* morning Hint If you

ahouldn't K"t in until evening the
drive to liannerley I* very fin* by

moonlight "

? ? ?

In loe late afternoon the chill?
du*k MDt little forertinnera ahe;id

A cheery fire wa* kindled In the
room which had once b»en the II

hrary of l-ady France* Webb,
"Thl* wa* l«ady Krancea' own

de«k. they tell me," MalHand *ald,

a* he wa* allowing the ancient
tte**ure« to me "Thl* waa where
all her farnoua hooks were written "

I croaaed the room to where the
little locked aecretary *tood

"And ahe wrote thoae letter*
here," I aalrf In a huahed voice
"lio you auppoae ahe ha* aome of
bla letter* locked away aome
where?"

Ilr nodded, fitting the key to Ita

lock very carefully.
"All of them! All the lettera

written her by?t'ncle Jamea
"And we are going to look over

them together?you anil I are going
to rrad th'-r® love l«tt»-rs before
we bjrn them*" I asked, (julck Joy
making my voir# tremulous

For a moment ther» was alienee
In the old room, then he turned
away from the aecretary, and came
very close.

"Why hum them- now*" be
asked. "Whv burn them now, darl
In*? Why not ?hand ?them ?

down*"
Then?ln that Inatant I knew-

what life waa rofng to Bifin to me
THE tttD.
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n, tooady?maybe them rep-

penlln hadea la a bad thing and
maybe they alnt. and the hired gurl
what worka at our house aaya they
aint

the other day ahe got a letter
from h«*r sister that lives In england

k when ma went out In the kitchen
mary, that Is hi-r name, »aa crying
to beet a bunch of bablea

what 1a the matter, my ma aaya

to mary.
& mary aays I gotter letter from

my sinter In england and she ritea

about a seppenlln rade on the town

where ahe ilven ft. the bum be buated
up th« house where ahe worked k
neerley killed all the peepel In the
house

"I must get some word to Mrs
Montgomery'" ! said. "They will
be thinking that my rash American
*ays have got me Into some dread-
ful scrape, I'm afraid."

Rut the serene man at my aide
waa still serene.

' Mr». Montgomery knows every

thins e*< ept that we are going to
be married when did you Bay, to-
morrow?" he amlled "I've been
staying with them, and they told me
about you, and t told them about
you -and we had rather a satlsfao-
tory adjustment of neighborly ro-
tation*."

well, that alnt so bad, my ma tella
her, ao dont cry. for you ought to
be glad that your (later wasent
killed

I know that, mary said, but now
she Is join* to be married to 1 of
the 2 handsome pollsemen what
reaktied her from the house

you shouldent cry about that, my
m» tells her, for now she has a
home of her own 4 someboddy to

love her

"IHd you chance to know that I
would Uk« a bad train and he de
layed here thla morning at sun-
rl*e?" 1 a«ked. "Did you know
that ! should be compelled to waste
precious morning hour* par Ids up
and down a railway station plat-
form*"

I alnt crying about her, wary
says, I am crying about myself

bow do you make that out, my
ma ast her

"Why, of cour*e," ho answered

well If I hadent come over heer
I mite have been In that houee with
her when the bumbs blowed It up
St the other pollseman wa* mngcl,
too. Mary *ay«. so y*ni can *ee

what I missed by coming over to
this country Johny

Why wear yourself out looking
fo> a vacant hou**? In Star Want
Adt, you will find many choice
ones listed.

COLYUM

? ? ?

\u25a0 ? ?

[, GOINQ TO THE SHOW?

? ? ?

Doctor?You II hare to diet

. . ?

THE UNIVERSAL CAR

New Prices August 1,1916
The following prices for Ford cars will be
effective on after August Ist, 1916

Chassis $325.00
Runabout 345.00
Touring Car.... 360.00
Coupelet 505.00
Town Car 595.00
Sedan 645.00

f. o. b. Detroit

Thete price* are potitively guaranteed against any reduction before Augutt lat
IVI7, but there i« no guarantee against an advance in price at any time.

Seattle Branch, 728 Fairview, Corner Valley

&>&
Hear T. I). K Now that he hu

l>een caught red hf: tided at the f>r.
Cook Htuff, would It be wrong ??

t»rlnt hi* name now a* George H.
Me? "DEAR KKIKND" JKHKK.

Ik ar Je**e: It wouldn't he
wrong, but l>-e wouldn't like It.

? ? ?

CANDID OPINION
Theodoala What do you think of

my friend*
Theodore The only thing he lad

In hi* head waa a ctgaret, and that
wa* golug out

? ? ?

GREETINGS. ANYBODY OFFER

ANYTHING YET FOR THAT VAL-
UABLE PIECE OF LAND KNOWN

AS THE HUMPHREY "SWIMMING
HOLE"?

? ? ?

Mrt. Rankin ? "When It
come* to you
can't beat Mra. Amtey."

Mr* Phyla?"What do you
mean?"

Mra. Rankin ? "When aha
wanta to acrub har front porch
aha faatena a couple of bruahea
on the feet of her little boy
Willie and le»« him pretend he

la roller akatlng in the aoap-

auda."

-lb IT COMING TO tHlj?

from casual survey* of tb«
atreeta and hotel porchea, one la

convinced that the forthcoming
atyle i-how will be one-fourth style

and three-fourths show.
? ? ?

"I-ook here," aaid the head of the
firm, addresaing the new stenog-
rapher, "thla letter la wrong. Your
punctuation la very bad and your
spelling la worae. I can't afford to
send out any aueh stuff to my
cllenta " "Well," ahe replied, "I'r»
aorry If my work don't suit you.
but was you expecting to get a Mra.
Noah H. Webster for (13 a weak?"

Orator?Mr friends. If w» *<?»

each of us to tun and look onr»
iwlve« squarely In the face, what
ahould we each find we needed
most?

Vole* from ercwd?An India-
rubber neck, mister.

I#ady?Fm worried about my
complexion, doctor. Ix>ok at my
face!

Ijidy?l -iev«r thought of that.
What color wouM suit me best, do
you thtnk?

Cholly (to ahopman*?"l aay?aw

could you take that yellow ti«
with the pink spots out of the win-
dow?"

Hosier ?"Yea, sir. Pleased to
take anything out of tha window,
air."

("holly?"Thanks, awfly! Tha
beastly thin* bothers me every tlm«
I pats. Good mawnlng."


