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r'OOR Mrs. Midgely sat In 
her disordered living 
room in an utterly hope
less attitude. 

"Oh, dear," she sighed, "I haven't the 
' heart to tidy the house or even myself. 
To think of Christmas only three weeks 
away, and not one gift for the children 
and no hope of getting any. I am glad 
they are nt school; I can at least have 
a good cry!" 

Just a« she was getting out her hand
kerchief preparatory to enjoying this 
unusuiil luxury she heard the post
man's step oil the porch. Habit forced 
her to gulp back the tears and go to 
the door. Fie handed her several let
ters, all of which she recognized as 
hills, with the exception of one, which 
bore the handwriting of her sister 
Tudith. 

"Anne, dear,** she wrote, "at last I 
can visit you, and shall be with you in 
* few days." 

"Oh, dear! Oh, dear! To think of 
fudith visiting us at a time like this, 
vhen we can hardly manage, with the 
llgh cost of living, to set the table, let 
ilone having a holiday time!" 

Mrs, Midgely indulged in the desired 
' ;ry, then, realizing there was much to 

ye done, she dried her eyes, and with 
he relief that the shedding of tears 
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>scsmo a Great Help to Judith. 

lave tier, sh? • started in to put the. 
. h mrtrHss Hi order. 

"At least we'll be clean," she said to 
? lerself, as she made broom and duster 
|3y about. 
1 florae months before this time Henry 
t Mldgely liad lost his position as book-
% coeper on account of the failure of the 

Inn for which he worked. They had 
ltd no idea of Impending conditions 

' " ind were almost staggered by the 
>low. Tlie Midgetys had four growing 
*Mldren and every mortth had lived up 
*o the salary. Mr. Midgely had just 
?onnd another position. When Anne 
wrote home she did not tell her family 

* H their lose, and she bravely set her-
Jiieif the task of making up for the 

MoOHis shns debts had accumulated. 

fmwiiii! That was the hard part 
JfeMhta? lor the children! They had 
tet aim Jolly times before, with pres
ents lor everyone. Now she had more 

a, work thaa ever to do and less time for 
® miking presents, even if she had the 

money wfth which to buy material. 
- "I stiatl have to tell Judith," she said 
to Iter husband that night, when they 
areas seated -by the lamp and the chil
dren were In bed, "how sorry we are 
that ire caatfot make her visit a pleas* 
«Bt one." 

-It l*4bo bad," said be. "Judith la 
««di a daw to your father, looking 
nfter his every whim and never think* 
'ttg of bersetf. I with she had a home 
of ber Mn. I always planned to give 
her a really good time whenever she 
dMrif Make that long-deferred visit." 

Judith arrived, ber face shining with 

i #' 

MAs last I am hate! Are you quite 
•ran. Aaner 

•Oh, yea, dear." Mrs. Midgely's voice 
tada stowage note in It Judith looked 
Wrtcfcly. 

*Tou doa*t look well, Anna, What 
• Ike matter r 

RMt Aaae let the floodgates of her 
aad told Judith ber trou-

«lt*e«* tbat we don't want you t* 
wtilliiH Haw. Judith.-

arfai' about me," answered 

11 . ' 

*00. n a» wiWy happy Just to be 
nm wUk iM alL Bat I am glad yea 

were deilgbted to have 
thrift mm* had often 

itiia Jkouse 
IMMtMrMOMnMpa. ana 

"Anne, dear, we must take an in-
ventory of stock and see what we can 
make for the kidlets for Christmas." 

"There Is nothing," said Anne. 
"We'll find something!" determined

ly answered Judith. 
"You can make things out of com

paratively nothing," laughed Anne, 
"but you can't make them out of abso
lutely nothing." 

"Yes, we canT 111 send for my 
yarns and knit a cap and mittens for 
each child. They are using bright col
ors and combinations of colors. *n 
that way we can use your left-over 
yarns, too. We'll have plenty without 
buying any more, and I knit rapidly. 
I've done lots of this work for the Red 
Cross." 

She made looms with empty spools 
and pins, from which each child helped 
to make a round string which they 
worked on at odd moments. They were 
to be sewed on the mittens. No more 
hunting for the "other mitten." The 
children were entertained with the Idea 
r»f being useful and of helping Aunt 
Judith. 

The sisters looked up discarded dolls 
und sewed up legs and arms, painted 
the faces and restored the hair. En
tire outfits of clothes that could be 
taken off and put on were made from 
bits of cloth found in the scrap bag, 
and they crocheted lace enough for the 
trimming. These Wi re for the two lit
tle girls, Murthu and Peggy, aged sev
en and nine. 

How to make eleven-year-old Ralph 
happy with left-overs was the problem. 
Then Judith remembered that years 
ago she had been the recipient of a 
stamp book which she had not used. 
She wrote her father for It. and then 
Invested in some mixed stamps for 
Ralph to make a beginning with. A 
few new puzzles and toys ffom the 
ten-cent store made a goodly array of 
bright things for Tommy, who was the 
youngest child. 

"Now for the dinner." said Judith. 
"Let's not try to have the usual Christ
mas dinner, but think up something 
different." v 

"I Hid so want to ask Mr. and Mrs. 
Lambert," sighed Anne. "They came 
from England several years ago. and 
are so alone at Christmas time. I had 
hoped to have them, but of course I 
cannot do it this year." 

"That gives-ine the very idea, Anne. 
We'll invite them and surprise them 
with a regular English dinner—roast 
beef, Yorkshire pudding and gravy, 
and Iiuve roly-poly pudding for des
sert." 

The days flew by with the sisters as 
busy as bees. Anne was never happier 
In all her life. She had not time for 
repining, and found that by simply 
making the best of everything she had 
no real troubles at all. Henry, too, 
caught the spirit of hope, and remark
ed to his wife: 

"It won't be long until we have made 
up for lost time, and I like my new 
position better than the old one, be
cause It has more of a future to it." 

The Lamberts were delighted with 
the Invitation, as they were expect
ing a lonely day, far away from Merrie i 
England. 

Or# day. when .Tudlth cnme in from 
shopping, Anne met her with the news: 

MA nephew, John Leigh, has surpris
ed the Lamberts. He has seen service 
In Franco, and is sent here by the 
British government on a mission to 
Washington. He has a week's vaca
tion and has come to spend It with 
them. I Insisted that he come to our 
Christmas dinner, and they are all 
going to call tonight." 

"How interesting," exclaimed Ju
dith. "Perhaps he can advise me about 
ray Red Cross work." 

Everyone was delighted to meet the 
handsome young soldier and eager to 
hear stories of "over there" from one 
who knew. John became a great help 
to'Judith with her plans for the chil
dren's Christmas and her Red Cross 
work. In fact, he thought of so many 
things that he came to the Midgely's 
at least once a day and every evening. 
He trimmed the tree while Judith 
made the simple things to adorn it. 

One evening Mrs. Midgely remarked 
to her husband: "I never saw a young 
man so interested in children." 

He looked up from his paper In 
amused surprise. "My dear, do you 
really think he is Interested only in 
the children?" 

"John, you don't mean Judith T" 
"Certainly. It has been evident from 

the first.** 
Christmas arrived—a glorious day, 

with snow on the ground. The chil
dren had hung up their stockings. Into 
the bottom of each had been placed the 
bright new cap and mittens, and a gay 
bag of candy on top, while the other 
gifts were grouped about the tree. 

After the successful dinner was 
eaten they spent the evening In sing
ing carols. John had a good tenor voice 
and Judith accompanied him on the 
piano. Then he sang military'songs 
he had learned In the trenches. 

The guests took their departure, 
vowing It the happiest Christmas of 
all. Mrs. Midgely turned to her sister. 

"Only think, Judith, I wss afraid 
you wonld have a dull time. The chil
dren have missed nothing, and you 
have been an angel of mercy!" 

"Happiness has nothing to do with 
the possession of things," smiled Ju
dith; "It Is all a state,ff mind. And— 
John and I will have something to tell 
you tomorrow, when be leave* tor 
the front" 

It proAt a man to have a 
If noted* wishes him a 

ffew Yearr 
hsfr rather to be pitied, 

btt be laeertataly to a peeWoa to e» 
o* New Tsar's 

* 1*ChmNMpapn- fendx.U 
VERY year about the mid-

I die of November a small 
I sign appeared over the 
I |PV door of the Thomas cot-

tage which bore the 
legend, "The Evergreen Shop." 

Every year during the Christmas 
season Ruth Thomas made hundreds 
of evergreen wreaths, which she sold 
for Christmas decorations. 

This was why the people of Brlerly 
called her the evergreen girl. 

Tb.> day before Christmas Ruth sat 
In her Rule shop finishing the last 
wreath she would make that season. 

"There!" she said, deftly twisting a 
iiprig of bright red berries among the 
evergreen stems, "that finishes Helen 
Stan wood's order, and thank goodness 
t's done in time. Oh, dear!" she sighed, 
aying the wreath aside, "I do wish I 
rouid spend one Christmas time en-
•oying myself ns others dor Why, there 
las not been anyone here over the boll-
lay? since I can remember, and I have 
lot been to a Christmas party in years 
—not since the time I went over to 
Dolly Blair's with Dane." 

A warm color suddenly glowed in the 
rirl's cheeks and there was a soft light 
u her brown eyes as she thought of 
:hat memorable night. 

Dane Stanwood had taken her to 
,hat party. Once during the evening 
le caught her as she was standing 
ander the mistletoe bough, and— 
The sudden roar of a high-power auto-
nobile broke in upon Ruth's musings, 
md she looked out In time to see a 
ong blue roadster flash past the gate. 

The car belonged to Dane Stanwood. 
Shortly after the Christmas party at 

Dolly Blair's Dane had gone West to 
>ecome a mining engineer. He had 
vritten a few times to Ruth and then 
he letters had stopped coming, and 
•he had not heard from him for nearly 
'our years. Then, just a month ago, 

The Girl I Expect A Marry Is Here.1* 

le had suddenly appeared in Brierly 
vith the blue racing car. Soon It was 
'umored that he had made a fortune 
n the mines. 

The second week after his return 
Stanwood bought the old Blain men
tion and gave the information that he 
ntended to move into his new home 
»efore Christmas. Next Be announced 
:hat preparations were under way for 
t party which he was giving Christ-
nas eve. 

The evergreen girl had been sur
prised and a little bit hurt because 
Dane had not even called. She had 
thought it strange, too, at first, that 
ihe did not receive an invitation to 
lie party, for she knew nearly every-
>ne In Brlerly was going. 

But when Ruth was told the party 
ras to be given in honor of Stanwood'a 
lancee, she understood why she had 
lot been invited. 

"That Is why Helen Stanwood didnt 
nention the party when she ordered 
these wreaths," Ruth thought, as she 
>egan tying them together. "Of course, 
[ would not go anyway now. My, but 
they will have to hurry If they hang 
ill these wreaths before eight o'clock." 

The evergreen girl was so busy get
ting the Stanwood order ready that she 
ltd not notice that the blue roadster 
had returned and stopped by the gate. 
Neither did she observe the broad-
ihouldered young man who was striding 
op the path. The bell jingled merrily. 

"There's Helen now, after the 
wreaths," Ruth thought, and she ran 
to the door. Dane was stsndlng in the 
porch. 

"Why, Dane!" she exclaimed, draw
ing back In confusion. "How you 
•tartled me. I thought It was your 
•later, and—" 

"Helen has gone to Balford to meet 
t friend who la to spend the holidays 
with us," said the young man, "so ihe 
lent me after the wreaths." He smiled 
down at the girt "This Is the ever* 
green shop, lsnt ltf" 

"Tee," said Ruth, forcing a smile ia 

"And yoe are Ike evergreen glrll" 
1 bsttevs they eaO me ttet," 4 

"Back with you!" echoed Ruth. 
"Really I—I can't go. There is so 
much to do here, and—" 

"Bosh!" laughed Dane. "Of course 
you will go back with me. Pact Is 
you'll have to." He waved his hand 
as Ruth started to speak. "No ex
cuses now, for I won't listen to 'em. 
You see," Stanwood went on, "Sis and 
her friend were supposed to help get 
things ready for the party tonight, 
but she telephoned jugt as I was leav
ing the house that the train on which 
her friend was to arrive is very late. 
She may not get back until nine o'clock, 
and the party begins at eight. I told 
Sis I could never get things ready in 
time, for the decorating isn't half done. 
Then she happened to think of you, 

( and I said right off that you would be 
just the one to help us out You're not 
going t > disappoint us, are you?" very 
anxiously. 

"We-ll, perhaps I can go for a little 
while," said Ruth. "I'd dearly love to 
trim that Christmas tree." 

"Of course, I won' stay to the 
party," she thought as she scurried 
upstairs after a wrap, "so I won't seq 
Dane's sweetheart, for of course she is 
the one Helen is to meet at the train. 
And I really ought to help Dane and 
his sister out, for they have been suck 
good customers." 

Dane ushered Ruth into the big 
double parlors of his new home, where 
the Christmas tree had been placed. 

"Do you suppose," he asked, point
ing to a great pile of evergreen at one 
end of the room, "we will be able to 
hang all these wreaths and then deco
rate the tree before eight o'clock?" 

The evergreen girl gave a merry lit
tle laugh. 

"I am sure we can If we work fast," 
she answered. "I am used to this 
work, you know, and with your help 
it won't take long." 

"How lon^ have you been the ever
green girl?" Dane asked, as he and 
Ruth were trimming a chandelier. 

"This is my third season," Ruth re
plied. "I found that there was a big i 
demand for wreaths and laurel trim
ming during the Christmas holidays, 
so three years ago I opened an ever
green shop. I love to do this kind of 
work, and although the season is a 
short one, my little sh«p pays well." 

The evergrwn girl might have added 
that, more than this, the rush of work 
.Just at Christmas time helped her to 
forget the dull ache in her heart which 
was always so hard to bear during the 

"Tell me, Dane, how you have spent 
Christmas while you have been away. 
Have you been where there was much 
merry-making?" 

"For the past three years," said 
Stanwood, "I've celebrated Christmas 
by working from dawn till dark. This 
Is the first enjoyable Christmas eve 1 
have known since I left Brierly." 

"It has been a very pleasant eve
ning for me, too," said Ruth, "and I 
have enjoyed it ever so much. Now 
we'll trim the Christmas tree, and then 
you can take me home and get back 
in time for the party." 

At lialf-past seven Dane surveyed 
the big double parlors with satisfaction. 
With the help of the evergreen girl he 
had finished the decorations and every
thing was in readiness for the guests. 

"The rooms look just as they did 
four years ago at Dolly Blair's Christ
mas tree—even tl»e mistletoe bough," 
said Duiie. "Don't you remember how 
that one hung right over our heads, as 
this one does now?" 

The evergreen girt was silent. 

Hospital Work 
Miss Rar|orle McPherson Writes of 

ler Work In France. 
Mesves, France 

', November 27, '18 
ENsir Nellie:— 

Haven't had an answer to the 
last letter but hope you received it 
and since I'm off duty awhile will 
write. The work has lightened 
considerable the past week and it 
sufe seems good for we have been 
pretty hard at it ever since we 
landed here. I can't tell you what 
a wonderful relief it is not to have 
hospital trains pulling in during 
night and day. Not only a relief 
from the actual Work but such a re
lief from seeing the suffering; for 
it surely was awful. Sometimes 
this base would get all the way 
from one to two hundred patients 
and then nearly everyone worked 
until eleven or after getting those 
first awful dressings done. Some
times I just looked at the beys and 
wondered how they ever live. 
Someway just to hear that so many 
were wounded and taken to the 
hospital sounded vague and far 
away, but to be here and see it all 
made it very real. 

I guess none of m know how 
thankful we ought to be that the 
war is now over. If yon could 
only see the difference that has 
ome over the people around here, 
nd if you could only have seen the 

towns when they were celebrating. 
It was worth the hard work, and all 
we have put up with just to be 
here. And now to see the boys 

•rting back home, the way they 
cheer and sing would almost make 
one cry. They are the patients 
who have been here for weeks back 
from all the different fronts and 
they sure appreciate the fact they 
are going home. Of course there 
is still much to be done and we are 
still getting in quite a number, 
but there is not that mad rush all 
the time, and they are just the last 
pick up from the evacuation and 
Held hospitals which are being 

holidays. She said nothing of thisr j c'er
are^ O'Ut rapidly. 

though, but asked, instead: Ihere are so many different ru-
ia ae> to what will be done with.! 
e equally as many as to 

what will be done with the nurses. 
Some think we will be hero 

all winter, others that we will be 
transferred, some place else; other* 
that we will be sent to the States 
t o  w o r k  i a  t h e  r e c o n s t r u c t i o n  h o s - i  
pitals there. Like everything elsa ! 
in the army you believe nothing un* j 
tit y<au see orders. Well personally 
I don't care much if we remain, 
here or are transferred, but 1 don't! 
w a n t  t o  c o m e  b a c k  b e f o r e  s p r i n g  o r !  
summer, want to see a little more! 
of the game over here. Sometimes; 
I think I'd like a chance to see a 
lot of Europe, then again 1 don't! 
case if I never see another foot of it i 

It sure is a great «?>.perirote and' 
I'm so glad 1 gut. acr.»-s ,r j  il.J 
was over and if 1 hatir.'i luve ct-me' 
just when 1 did i wouldn't navel 
been, here, 

ltTI . . T> , Censorship rules are somewhat 
slsirt " ' ^ relaxeA vou know and it's easier to 

"No," softly, "I had not forgotten." 
"You never thought I had forgotten* 

did you, dear?" 
"But you never wrote, Dane.'* 
"Because for a long time I was miles 

from a railroad or post office and could 
not send any mail. But I've thought 
of that night, though, and all thes« 
years I've been planning to have a 
Christmas party as much like that one 
as I could, only this one tonight will 
be for you." 

"But isn't the friend who Is coming 
with Helen your fiancee?" faltered 
Ruth. 

"Not exactly," laughed Dane. "That 
friend is Harry North, Helen's fiance 
The girl I expect to marry is here 
now, and, by Jove! I've caught het 
again standing under the mistletoe 

THE Christmas ainner is a reasi 
everywhere, but, eh, how dif
ferent 1 

Should you feast at a French table 
you would be served a fowl (cooked 
and garnished in the perfect way In 
which the French do such things) and 
liver pudding rich with truffles and 
seasoning. 

In Spain yon would begin your din
ner with a soup of sweet almonds and 
cream, followed by fish roasted before 
the fire and basted with lemon, chop* 
ped garlic and oil. 

Quite in contrast Is the Russian 
Christmas dinner, the features being 
the national soup (a mixture of beef 
bouillon, boiled cabbage, sour cream 
and the fermented juice of beet roots), 
served at any time during the d?y, and 
young pig. 

Should you dine in Italy you would 
find the principal dish was eels, one 
being served to each guest rolled in a 
laurel leaf and the dinner being served 
between eight and twelve In the eve
ning: 

The regulation German Christmas 
dinner consists of roast goose stuffed 
with chestnuts, pork boiled with saner 
kraut, haaf with sour sauce, black pud
dings, smoked goose, baked apples, etc. 

Swiss confectionery, cake, fruit and 
ant puddings, Geneva fritters and a 
paste made at fruita, sptcea, marma
lade, eggs aad Ursch an included In 
the qiiW— diner ia Bwttserlsnd, 
wbsre tfca piece da resistance I* mat 
meaa rhtlMifali^a 

write now. You probably couldn't 
locate me by the town Mesves, but 
you may Incate Neveis on the map 
and we are just 25 miles north of 
there, and 100 miles south of Pa<ris. 
The nearest we have been to the 
fighting was the "Chateau Thier
ry" front and after that big drive 
we got over 500 patients ia one 
night, and oh such cases. 

It was Monday when we came 
thru Paris on our way here, and 
the evening before was the last air 
raid made there. We saw some of 
the ryins. As I look be ek now to 
our trip overhere I wonder we 
weren't worried to death, but i 
guess it was just as well.' You 
know we landed in England on 
Monday and after everything was 
over we were told there that all 
Saturday night we had been chased 
by a submarine and that early Sun
day morning the gun from ihe Sax-
onia (our boat) had sunk it. You 
see the last three days were off 
the Irish coast and they Were going 
thick and fast there. 1 couldn'jt 
tell you before that we were hur
ried from N. Y. to Quebec Canada, 
and sailed from there on a British 
ship. There were 36 ships in the 
convoy and it was a wonderful 
sight. The Saxonia carried besides 
150 troops nearly S00 nurses and 
100 doctors; and we were kept in 
the center of the convoy all the 
way. It was the first time that 
boat had ever carried nurses and 1 
guess the crew thot we werp a 
great crowd. I hope when my 
turn comes to come home it will be 
on an American boat. 

We had a whole, week of sun
shine and it has seemed so good. 
However we are wearing our boots 
again to day. This is such a beau
tiful country when it is nice, and 
the roada are beautiful We walk
ed to Lacharite one day last week, 
a pretty good sised town about 5 
miles or Kilometers, from here. 
Every tiling hero ia metric qrstem 
and we boy goods by the meter in* 

of the yard. Everything ia 
it doo*t pay to 

invest much only want to get a 
few things while here. They have 
the most wonderful handsome made 
lace, nearly everything is hand em
broidered and it sure is pretty. 
Wish you could see these stores, 
from the window you would think 
they were large, but step inside 
and you can reach nearly every
thing from where you stand. And 
such a time we had at first with 
the French money. * Everything is 
priced in francs, a franc is worth 
about 20 cents (fluctuates in value 
according to the money market) 
and no higher denomination and 
things are anywhere from 1 to 
1000 francs. Of course the only 
way we can compete value is by 
dollars and cents and we price an 
article and then have to do sonie 
mental arithmetic to know where 
we are at. Some of the money is 
war time currency and what is 
good in one department is worth
less in another. Their paper 
money looks so cheap and we al
ways call the bills soap wrappers. 
Well they have lots of queer cos
tumes but suppose ours would seem 
as strange to them. It's the fun
niest place to get anything to eat, 
a»nd now of course you can«'t buy 
such a thing as candy or cake or 
cooities, and very little fruit. We 
spent a day in. Neveis last we«k, a 
city of 70,000 populati on. Went to 
the hotel for dinrer and it sure was 
a joke. Well we would die over 
here if wasn't for the big bunch 
of Americans tsuijether. Everyone 
knows everyone else whether you 
have ever met or not and everyone 
just takes things as they come. 
I've seen several whom I knew in 
camp and. last week heiped operate 
on a lad I had taken- care of in Tra
vis. Somehow it don't seem very 
far from home when you have ex
periences like that. 

To-morrow is Thanksgiving and-
they are making b»g preparations 
for it. They have French help in 
the kitchen -ind diningp room and 
can't understand what kind »<f day 
it must be that so much depends on 
the dinner and that we must have 
turkey. The lied Cross said every-
one should have turkey and they 
would foot the bill. 

Suppose you are { reity lonesome 
these days with Alro and Willie 
both gone, I think of you so much 
and hope it wont? be long until they 
will be back w'th you. My how 
much we are gorng to ai,H>reciate 
Ameria and home if we ever get 
there again. Somehow they have 
always been taken rather for grant
ed but* it takes-an experience of 
this kind to make ns see different. 

There was lot of mail from the 
states today, and you should see 
this ward, such eociternent, some ol 
the boys got five or six letters, it 
just does your heart good to see 
them enjoy them. There is such a 
nice crowd of boys here, really we 
have never known what our Ameri
can boys were, but believe me we 
know over here. They surely are 
fine boys and yoaa would think by 
the way they Jook out &>r the 
nurses, that we were their sisters. 

Its wonderful the feeling that 
exists here, all of us in the same 
boat and every American loves 
every other American. Uur work 
is a good deal lighter, and the boys 
help each other, it has to be a 
pretty sick man who cant do some
thing for the next fellow. The big 
question! here is, Whe» do we go 
home? I am not worrying about 
it; whiille I am not crazy about 
France, L am almost crazy with the 
rain ami mud, the sun shines to 
day the first time in three weeks, 
yet they call it "Sun«y France". 

In January I have one week fur
lough which I am going to spend in 
Nice. They say its fine there. I 
am expecting my next letter from 
Reafc to be written, from Germany. 
I am well and feeling fine. My 
love to all who 1 know there,, also 
yourself. 

Marjorle. 

Twin Brooks. 
Miss Bernioe Chavet is visiting 

in the country with Mr*. Elsie 
Trapp. 

Floyd Brown ia on the sick list 
this week. 

Mrs. F. E. Roberta expects to 
visit in Summit for a few days. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Rogers have 
moved into the second floor of the 
Nagel house so\as to be closer to 
neighbors as the Lambert family 
also live there and Mrs. Rodgers ia 
not very strong. 

Mrs. Elsie Gokey was visiting at 
the Brown home on Sunday. 

Mr. Fred Kruger shipped hogs to 
the So. St. Paul market on Monday 
and expects to ship again on Thurs
day. 

Cain Markets.—Tfcnra4ay 

No. 1 Marquis.dS.OS 
Duma 1,9ft 
Barley. • BI 
Rye 1.41 
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