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Women

*o* To Be Happy, Though Married, Don't Marry for One Thing and Expect J}nother***Dorothy Dix *o*

The
"Letter To Mary"

Series
No. 3. A LETTER FROM JACK

MR. CHARLES C. HART. Crest
Hill. Pa.:

My Dear Mr. Hart?The morn-
ing mail brought me a letter from
Mary inclosing the one from you in
Which you object to me for a son in
law.

You have that right, and I should
be the last to fail to respect it; but,
as it is a question that involves the
life long happiness of two, I can not
let your objections pass lightly. I am
willingto consider your point of view.
You must consider mine.

If I were to tell you WHO I am?
a point which seems to cause you

much anxiety?it would not tell
WHAT I am, which is more impor-
tant

As for the WHO: I am a graduate
of Cornell, which I know, from your
outlook on life, is not much In my

favor. You never went to college;
you achieved success with a common
school education and, like many men
of your kind, have a contempt for the
rah-rah quality of finish the college
gives.

That I was graduated with honors,
therefore, is not in my favor, for
overshadowing that so called distinc-
tion is your prejudice against a man
who lets his father pay his bills and
keep him in school at an age when
you, by your own efforts, had laid the
foundation of your fortune.

To have had a wealthy father was
my misfortune. Even you, who so
highly esjeem self-effort, can not
blame me for that. It was also my
father's money that started me in
business out here in California, but
I wish to add that in the 10 years
I have been at it I have paid back
every cent he advanced, and now
have an income that should make me
eligible as a husband, if income were
the only point to consider.

HIS FATHER
T could point to the long and hon-

orable record of my father in this
state, but as good men proverbially
have worthless sons, that would not
help. Icould tell you that my mother
was an earnest, God fearing woman,
and that I was the greatest joy life
held for her in her declining years,

but mothers have a way of finding a
blessing in children whom outsiders
would regard as a curse, so her last
letters to me, her last words, would
Dot relieve the situation.

Tou say that Mary does not know
what my standing Is in this town.
I have been mayor, but the office
of mayor Is often purchasable: my
narrte is good at the banks here for
any -sum; so is the name of the
town's biggest gambler. I am a mem-
ber of the Episcopal church, and give
liberally, but that is a sinner's popu-
lar whitewash, and I claim no credit
for It,

Regarding my private life: I have
done my share of biasing a trail on
the primsore path. Indeed, to speak
frankly, there was a time when I
\u25a0worked overtime. I can not claim to
have reached the age of 30 and have
remained virtuous. Would you be-
lieve me ifI made such a claim?

But I say this to my credit when
nil is counted against me: I never
started any woman wrong, and God
helping me, I never will. And I/have
been instrumental in reclaiming girls
who had set their feet in the wrong
direction.

It seems to me. then. T can give only
two indisputable reasons why you
should accept me as a son in law:

First, your daughter loves me; sec-
end, I love her.

In doubting her selection, you doubt
her Judgment, her good sense and her
power to discriminate. You compare
the selection of a husband to the
choice of the doll she made as a child,
forgetting that she has become a
woman. Forgetting, also, that she
never chose a friend to her discredit;
forgetting, also, that she never took
to your home any one of whom you
would be ashamed; forgetting, also,
that she has always unselfishly con-
sidered your happiness, and all she
asks now is that you consider hers.

Yt HAT IT ME UTS
It is a long way from Pennsylvania

to California, and her marriage means
taking the light and joy from your
home. I appreciate your feelings. To
call your attention to the home you
robbed in a similar fashion some 30
years ago would be useless.

To prate pedantically about this be-
ing the way of nature would not re-
lieve the gloom of your home when I
have taken my sweetheart from it
forever. You are not a man to find
comfort in platitudes, and I am not
a man to give them.

I am sorry you object. Will you
not reconsider, for I warn you, objec-
tions or approval, I intend to have
your daughter. This you may call
high handed, but these are high hand-
ed times.

I love her; she loves me; but did I
nnt KNOW I could make her happy,
even Love would not count. Sin-
cerely, JOHN B. HALL.

DAYSEY MAYME AND HER FOLKS H
FRANCES L. GARSIDE

FOR the last six months Daysey

Mayme Appleton has packed her
brow with ice every afternoon

and retired to her study, alias bed-
room, and there directed the strength

of her massive brain to the develop-

ment of a moving picture play.

"It is no longer fashionable," she
explained, "to write books. "Were it

the style, I would write a novel that
would move the world, but it is the
latest craze to write plots for moving

pictures, and I feel that I, too, must
yield to this desire to get in touch
with the masses."

It took four months to develop the
plot, a brief period considering the
kind of hero to which her brain gave
birth.

By name Claude; tall, manly; golden

hair that tossed back from his fore-
head like that on the forehead of a
god; piercing blue eyes, a nose that

told of generations far back that had

been born to command: a strong;, but

tender mouth, good white teeth and
a chin that denoted firmness and even
hinted at cruelty.

YEARNED FOR LOVE

Gradually, as she wrote, she added
a broad chest, two strong, manly

arms, a well built form, long, lithe

limbs and a heart that yearned for
love.

In the first scene she had him res-
cue three women from a burning
building, snatch a child from under
the wheels of a juggernautoblle and
stop four runaway horses at the risk
of his life.

His strong, sensitive nostrils were
quick to scent Danger; he turned his
piercing blue eyes and saw Danger;

he used his long, lithe limbs in racing

to Danger, and his strong, manly

arms in rescuing women and children
from Danger.

In the second scene he used hia

strong, manly arms to lay flat on
their backs nine holdup men. In the
third scene, single handed, he rescued
a golden haired maiden from a band
of Indians. In the fourth scene he
prevented a railroad wreck by lifting

an express train bodily off tho track.
In the fifth scene he saved the lives
of 36 passengers on a sinking ship,

and in the sixth scene he darted up
in an airship in time to catch in his
arms a maiden who had fallen from
an airship and was coming down.

He had conquered the earth, the
water, the air. There was nothing

else Daysey May me could have him

do that was heroic, except to die with
a bright smile on his strong, tender
lips.

In the last scene, surrounded by all
he had rescued, he passed away.

A LUXURY
Daysey Mayme closed his eyes in

her story and then abandoned her-
self to the luxury of grief,

A brave and noble fellow! An un-
selfish man, the only unselfish man
who had ever lived! Her hero, the
ideal of her dreams, and she had been
compelled to kill him!

The next day Daysey Mayme ap-
peared 'n the deepest mourning.

"I have lost," she related between
her sobs, "a REAL MAN!"

"My Own Beauty Secrets"
By ANNA HELD.

HOW TO OBTAIN A BEAUTIFULFIGURE.

ANNA HELD

(Star of John fort's All-star Varfete
Jubilee.)

(Copyright. 1913. International News Serrlce.)

IIATwoul <l I not give to have

yy a beautiful figure?"
Every day you hear this re-

mark; every day you hear women
exclaiming over their desire to add
beauty of form to the list of their
charms.

Madame, what would you give to
have a beautiful figure? What is it
worth while to give? Not your health
or your strength or your nervous
force. You must not feel that beau-

tiful slender lines are worth so much

to you that a month of starvation is

to be contemplated. You must not
diet and exercise and sacrifice dis-
position and temperament and
strength and nerves to the desire for
slimness a la mode.

The beautiful figure is the natural
figure that is healthy and muscular
within reason. A sane diet, a sen-
sible course of exercises, fresh air
and bathing are all calculated to
bring about gradually the desire of
your heart.

MODERATION* THE RULE
Moderation, mes aimes, moderation

is the rule for the woman who de-
sires grace, beauty and healthy nat-
uralness of figure.

Exercise with lightdumbbells morn-
ingand night is good for the develop-
ment of muscles and the abolishment
of fat. Massage at the hands of a
clever woman who knows her business
hardens muscles and works off fat.

The figure of the day is slender, sin-
uous and supple. The joints must be
supple. The whole body must be pliant

and willowy.
For this I recommend re-reading of

my article on bathing. A cold shower
every morning after 10 minutes of
vigorous exercise. Twice a week the
hot bran bath. Absolute bodily clean-

liness combined with the suppleness

of the athlete who is always in train-

ing are needed for the woman who

wants to attain and retain a good

figure. After the bath rub the body
briskly with a coarse Turkish towel.
This will supplement the massage
treatments if you can afford them,

and it will take the place of massage
if the regular treatment is beyond
your means.

Exercise every part of your body.
If your waist is too large do the
bending to the floor without bending

the knees exercise. Touch the finger-
tips to the floor 10 times the first day,
Increase five counts a day until you
have reached 50 counts, and then in-
crease 10 at a time up to 100. For
large hips kick with each foot alter-
nately. As soon as you can elevate
the toes above the head as do our pe-
tite denseuses, take the count from
10 to 100 as in the waist evercise.
For fat at the chest or shoulder
blades swing the arms in the shoulder

sockets with the hands at the shoul-
ders.

In this way study out exercises

that will keep every part of your

body active, supple and free from fat.
For added grace and suppleness

practice in your own room when your

clothing is loose many of the little
dancing steps that you see on the
stage and all about you.

Avoid sweets, rich sauces, pastries,

starches, oil dressings, cereals, dark

Exercise
every part of
your body.

Ifyour waist is

too large, do the

bending to the

floor without

bending the

knees exercise.
Touch the

finger tips

to the floor

ten times the
first day.

Increase five

counts a day

until you have

reached fifty

counts.

Then increase

ten at a time up

to one hundred.

The Erect Poise.
fish, veal, pork, cream and all made

dishes and fried foods if you would

be proud of your figure. Drink weak

tea with lemon. Never relax just

after your meals. Pay the price of

eternal energy and vigilance, and

without any injury to health or
strength or the buoyancy that adds
spring to your figure, you will be
gracefully well built.

In the two pictures accompanying
my little talk I have illustrated my
own ideal of la belle figure.

Erect poise of body, firmly held
head and throat ere illustrated in the
right hand view. Learn to poise your-
self on the ball of the foot, with the
springy look of the athlete about to
leap into action. Hold your chest
high, so the lungs may breathe in air
to carry oxygen to your blood and
nerve to your every motion. Hold the
hips back and the walls of the abdo-
men up. Do not sag or droop any-
where. Whatever the fad of the day,
a firmly held, upright figure is always

most charming, and a sagging, weary
one makes' the observer weary, too.

In the other figure I show you how
the back should be held firm, flat
with the shoulders back.

In the human figure, as in the art
of dressing, you must ever keep in
mind one principle?long, continuous
lines make for grace. And long, un-
broken lines are yours If you will but
bathe, exercise and diet sanely and
steadily. Nature builds slowly; do not
try to aid her or to overcome her un-
fortunate tendencies in a week or a
month.

What would you give for a beauti-

ful figure? Give time and patience

and care, and season with fresh air
and exercise and a sane diet!

How the Back Should Be Held.

I HARD LUCK !
A man once was talking- about hard

luck, and his friend was listening with
a sour expression. "Why, you don't
know what hard luck is!" said the
friend. "Ihave always- had it. When
I was a kid there was such a bunch
of us in the family that there had to
be three tables at meal times, and I
always got the third one.

\u25a0What's hard about that?" snapped
the other.

"Why," said his friend, "it was 15
years before I ever knew a chicken

had anything but a neck."

The
Seven Mistakes of

Matrimony
No. 2. By DOROTHY DIX

THE second deadly mistake of

matrimony is:
TO MARRY FOR ONE THING

AND EXPECT ANOTHER
This is a matrimoniai blunder that

Is committed dally by both men and
women, and it is one of the first
aids to the divorce court The illusion
that matrimony some sort of
a miracle, and" that the mere saying

of the marriage ceremony over a
couple is a kind of conjure that
changes the disposition and habits of
a man and woman, and converts them
Into entirely different beings from
what they were before, is a fallacy

that is well nigh universal.
A man who is poor and has his

way to make In the world will fall
in love and marry a girl who is
nothing but a frail little bit of Dres-
den china*, designed by nature to be
merely a piece of ornamental brie a
brae In life, and then expect her, as
soon as they are married, to be one
of the strong women who are capable

of helping a man to fight his way
to success.

Or, a man of moderate means and
a tight flst will marry a woman for
the very reason that she is stun-
ningly good looking, and such a fash-
ion plate that she makes everybody

rubber when she enters a theater
or restaurant and as soon as they

are married he expects her to become
a model of economy, and to be sat-
isfied with ready made dresses and
home constructed millinery.

Or, a man of broad Intelligence

and a deep appreciation of what is
fine in literature and art will be cap-
tured by the infantile artlessness of
a girl who is nothing but a little
fluffy kitten and marry her, and then
expect her to be able to entertain
him, and understand him, and be a
real companion to him.

Or, a man who loves good cooking
and thrifty housekeeping will marry
a high browed woman, and complain

after marriage that she gives him in-
tellectual conversation Instead of the
kind of pie that mother used to make.

The pious woman and the leader of
the W. C. T. TJ. will marry the gay-
est rounder she can And, and spend

the balance of her life worrying her-
self, and him, because he will drink
a glass of beer and play poker.

The intellectual woman will marry
a man without a thought beyond the
green grocery business, and then la-
ment that he does not understand her
and that she is lonely.

The only sane matrimonial propo-
sition is to pick out a man or woman
on what he or she is at the present,

and take no chances on what he or
she may become in the future. By

the time people are old enough to
get married their characters are
formed, their tastes and habits set-
tled, and what they are going to be
they already are. Not once in a blue
moon do they change, and any talk
of a man developing his wife's char-
acter, or a woman reforming a man,

is utter nonsense.
If, therefore, you would be happy

though married, avoid the second
fatal mistake of matrimony. Don't
marry for one thing, and expect an-
other. Pick out the kind of a life
partner that you wish before mar-
riage?for there is no such thing as
altering a husband or wife to suit
your taste.

Do You Know
That?

Cars are to be used for conveying
goods at night between Liverpool and
other Lancashire towns. The cars will
be specially built, and it is proposed

to creat depots at different points
along the route between, say, Liver-
pool and Manchester, and from these
depots to distribute the traffic in ad-
Joining areas by means of motor
lorries.

In the year 1898 Doctor Brown of
Tredegar posted a card to George

Cole of Wharton street. Cardiff,
which has now been delivered to the
address, after a lapse of 15 years,
surcharged 1 penny, owing presum-
ably to the stamp which was affixed
to it having gone out of currency.

The first chimney pot hat was worn
in London by a hatter named Hether-
ington in 1797. A riot was caused
and the wearer was fined.

HOUSEHOLD SUGGESTIONS J
An egg that has been too lightly

boiled may be put into the saucepan
again, even after the top has been
taken off, if an ordinary pin be
dropped into it in a conspicuous place,

when it will b« found that none of the
egg has been lost. Care should be
taken to remove the pin.

To do away with excessive perspira-
tion under the arms, bathe the arm-
pits with tepid water and a little tinc-
ture of benzoin night and morning.

Then apply this powder: Half pound
pure borax, one ounce ordinary bak-
ing soda, one drachm of any preferred
sachet powder.

Before using a new saucepan fill it
with water and a lump of soda and
some potato peelings, and let it boil
for some hours. Then wash out thor-
oughly, and all danger from poisoning
from a tinned lining will be gone.

To enable New Yorkers to find fire
alarm boxes at night, the superin-
tendent of the fire alarm department
is painting them with luminous
paint. It is of white zinc, and in
some parts of the city where there is
a little light one of these boxes can
be distinguished for a long distance.

The Amateur Dentist
A COMPLETE SHORT STORY

LAFRITE, a young fellow of more
than shady reputation, thanked
the dentist who had just filled

his tooth.
"How much do I owe you?" he

asked,' taking from his pocket a coin
of his own make.

"Five francs," the dentist replied.
Lafrite handed the coin to the den-

tist, who examined it very carefully,

dropped it on the table and said,
"That is a counterfeit."

Lafrite looked pained as well as
surprised as the dentist handed him
back the coin.

"I am sorry," he said. "It is all
the money I have with me, but I am
coming back tomorrow for the other
filling. I will pay for the two to-
gether."

"Better not come tomorrow, my
friend," said the dentist "It is Sun-
day, and I spend all my Sundays in
the country, with my family, so you
will find nobody here. My train
leaves in an hour."

"Thank you very much for telling
me," said Lafrite. "Then I will come
on Monday. Au revoir."

"So he won't be in tomorrow,"
thought Lafrite. "Then I may come
back here without being afraid of
disturbing him."

The next day Lafrite, a bunch of
skeleton keys in his pocket, walked
dentist's office. Ho rang the bell sev-
eral times to make sure the apart-
up tho five flights of stairs to the
ments were empty, and when nobody
answered commenced his attack on
the locks.

Once inside, he went through all
the rooms, examined every closet and
every drawer, without however, find-
ing a single article of value, and was
still cursing his bad luck when sud-
denly he heard the door bell ring.
There was only one entrance to the
flat, so he remained where he was,
awaiting further developments.

A VISITOR
The bell rang once more, louder

than before, and then came steps in
the hall.

A moment later the door was
opened and a gentleman, his head
wrapped in cotton, entered the room.

"I beg your pardon, doctor" he

groaned, "for disturbing you on a
Sunday. I rang the bell twice, but
as nobody answered, and the door
was not locked, I ventured to come
in."

"Which was very wrong, as you
ought to know. You are not supposed
to break into other people's houses in
that way."

"I know, but please don't send me
away again. I am in great pain."

"Well, let us see what I can do for
you, then," said Lafrite, who was per-
fectly calm. "I don't see why the
concierge did not tell you that I am
supposed to be away, or at least that
I never work on Sundays."

"To tell you the truth, I did not

take the trouble to ask the concierge.
As I told you. I am in great pain, and
as I saw from your sign that your
office is on the fifth floor, I Just
walked up here. It is just an ex-
traction I want, and it won't take
you but a few minutes."

"Well, just sit down in the chair
then."

The patient did as he was told
opened his mouth and pointed to a
badly ulcerated tooth.

Lafrite shook his head.
"It is going to hurt you quite a

little," he said, "so I should advise
you to let me use an anesthetic"

"By all means," said the patient,
turning quite pale.

Lafrite opened the medicine cabinet
and without any trouble found a bot-
tle labeled "chloroform." Then he
poured some on the mask that was
hanging on the door of the cabinet,
placed it in front of the patient's nose
and mouth and a moment later his
victim was unconscious.

"Now for the extraction," said La-
frite, with a smile, and from the un-
conscious man's pocket he took first
a pocket book and then a wallet,

emptied them and put them back.
Then he counted the contents, which
amounted to 240 francs, and he did
not overlook watch and chain.

HE SAYS GOODBY
Politely saluting the unconscious

man, he said:
"Goodby, old boy. I am sure you

will feel greatly relieved when you
wake up."

And he left.

Snap Shots
TWO GOOD NIGHTS

THE CITY CHILD'S GOOD NIGHT:
"GOOD NIGHT DEAR, NOISY, HAPPY

STREET!
The clanging bells and hurried feet,

When I am safely tucked In bed
And all the daytime thoughts are fled,
Are Just like music to my ears.
And drive away the night time fears.
Good night, dear street, your lights

so bright

Shine in my windows all the night.
And company they are to me.
But, oh, how lonely it must be
Beyond the city and the park,

Where everything is still and dark."
THE COUNTRY CHILD'S GOOD

>?IGHT:
"GOOD NIGHT, DEAR HILLS! So

still you lie
Against the bosom of the sky
Iknow you must be fast asleep,
And all night long the stars will

keep

Their tender watches over you,
So I must soon be sleeping, too.
Good night, dear hills, for now I go
To slumber, trustfully and slow.
But bedtime must be cheerless, gray
To those who can't look out and say

(My heart with pitying it fills)

One good night to the friendly hills."
"And whatever fate your affections

may meet with, do you never lose
courage. Above all, do not think that,

Jove's happiness having passed by
you, you will never, right up to the
end, know the great joy of human
life. For, though happiness appear
in the form of a torrent, or a river
that flows underground, or a whirl-
pool or tranquil lake, its source is
still ever the same that lies deep
down in our heart, and the unhap-
piest man of all men can conceive an
idea of great Joy."?Maeterlinck.

MAIDENMEDITATIONS
Fortune does us neither good nor

harm. She presents us with the mat-
ter and the seed, and we make joy or
sorrow for ourselves, just as children
build houses they choose with their
blocks.

Clothes warm us?not with their
heat, but with our own, which they
are adapted to cover and keep in!

If you have sufficient self-reliance
to take care of yourself, out of your

surplus energy you will be able to
do much for others.

The best way to secure good friends
is to be one.

M\IDE\ MEDITATIONS
You can't play the game of love if

you lay all the cards face up on the
table.

About half the world wonders what
excuse the other half has for living.

It is easier to deny your first desire
for good clothes than to pay for all
the accessories demanded by a $100
tailor made suit.

Some few men are born good, a few
more made good and quite a few are
caught with the goods!

LILIAN LAUFERTY.

Advice to the
Lovelorn

FAIRFAX
DOXT DO ANYTHING

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX«
I am 19 and kept company with

a young man a little over a
month. In that time I learned to

like him more than I would ad-
mit to myself. He promised to

call on me, but failed to keep his
appointment.

As we left each other the very
best of friends, I am unable to ac-
count for tnis and I have received
no word from him since, only in
an indirect way. He told one of
his young men friends, who is
also a friend of mine, to tell me
to call him up.
I would be more than grateful

if you would advise me what to
do about this. I really can not
believe that he means to be as
deceitful as things look to me
Just at present. DOROTHY.

If he likes you he will seek you
again. He owes you an apology for
failure to keep his appointment.

Don't let him come back on the old
friendly terms without making it.

And don't let him see that you care
for him.

HAVE PATIENCE
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I have kept company with a
girl for two years, and have con-
fessed my love for her. I also
proposed and was accepted, after
which I asked her parents' con-
sent to marry their daughter,
which has also been granted. I
would like to take this girl out
once or twice a week, but her
parents do not seem to be of the
kind that will allow their daugh-
ter to go out without them. Now,
the question is, how can I get
her to go out? I have asked her
several times to go out secretly,
but she has refused to do this,
and answered that if I get her
parents' consent she will go to
the end of the world with me. She
is the only girl I could ever love.
She is the idol of my heart. I
am a stenographer, and am mak-
ing $1,500 per annum. My age
is 21 and hers is 18. C. Q. D.
Make good with her parents, and

that can be done quickest by showing
respect for what you consider their
unreasonableness. Make your invi-
tation include them, and devote your-

self to them. Don't attempt any

secrecy. Show you are worthy of

their confidence, and they will grad-
ually be less exacting.

KEEP IT UP
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am 20 and in love with a
girl of 21. I have taken this
young lady home from the of-
fice every evening. I have also
taken her out to lunch. But no
matter how I try I can't seem to

make any impression on her. I
know she has many other ad-
mirers. She is good looking, pop-
ular and is very good company.

E. ML C.
A girl who refuses to fall Into a

man's hands like a plum from a tree
is well worth fighting for. Keep
up your attentions. Add flowers and
books and candy to your weapons of
warfare, and don't give the other men
any of her time.

r FALL "

MILLINERY NOVELTIES
ARRIVING DAILY

THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT
LOWEST PRICES

The Wonder Millinery
k 030 MARKET STREET J

of hair?use I

? If&Ink
IRestores natural oolor to _WH
B Grey Hair. Removes dan- HflfcßI druff?promotes a thick healthy HI

\u25a0 growth. Is not a dye. Result* M
\u25a0 guaranteed. Your money JM
\u25a0 back if you are not ?atUfied. IK
\u25a0 50eaad$1 atdraaskts. Sample bottle H
\u25a0 .anion receipt of 10c and dealerssum H

\u25a0 PTMioHaySpedalMsCo.. Now--'- ' wJTI
FOR SALE BY OWL DRUG CO. '

BUDGET OF STORE NEWS
Published »y

JOHN E. MAGXIN,President

Grant Aye. at Geary St., San Francisco Phone Sutter 3600

La Vida Corsets
WE HAVE SOLD SO LONG

THAT THEY NEED NO
SPECIAL RECOMMENDATION

In order that all who have not tried La Vida
Corsets may do so, we are calling your attention to

La Vida Corsets, $3.50
NEW models; low, medium bust. Free hip line.
NOTE?Broken lines of last season's models up

to $15, $3.50.

Drs. STEELE 4 STEELE
The only exclusive licensed skin and tea

ture specialists, on the coast, correcting ill
shaped noses, outstanding ears, receding
chins, deep scar*, pitting*, lagged faces,
wrinkles, doublo and thick Hps, freckles,
moles, superfluous hair, round out hollow
cheeks, temples, thin necks, arms, bands
and all facial defect*.

Paraffin Removed and ths Blunders of
Experimenters Corrected.

Fantagea Theater Building,
935 MARKET STREET

Hours: 9 to 5; Sunday. 10 to 12. PhoneKearny 8883.
<^^?k^^»???


