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“Ca, I don’'t know nothing'! I leave
all knowing to the police—they're paid
for it. They are the omes to eee
through stone walls. Pm only a plain

man. ¥'lj tell you what I heard, since’

You press me so. I ecame along to her
&arden to naill up a bramble rese that
wag flapping in the wind. I went along
by the back, over the fields. The grass
Was long, and I suppose I made mro
sound. I keard voices, and there was
Miss Dzintree quarrelling with the
| fiom the White Farm. Oh, very
and bitter he looked! I could-

'Sar what he had to say, but I

d her as plai as you please.

* weapon will be fatal to yeou,

- She 2aid. What do you make of that?”

“Had she any weapon in her hand?”
asked __udge.
“Nothing but a bit of a trowel, and
that couldn’'t have done anything.”
“What did he say?”
“He turned on his heel and went off
quiek!y.”
“I never saw them speaking,” eaid
e- 1]
“N¢ more did I. But it wasn't more
a dav or so ago that I met her
out latish, walking very fast along the

. Fead. 1 thought she looked as if she
bad

b.en having words with some

Budge had now come to the end of
the visitor's knowledge, and thought
Be had better assert himself.

“When you have a complaint to
make it. When you haven't you Xeep
still, I7 Miss Daintree wants the help
of the police she’ll get it, and I shall
not let myself be carried away by re-
membering anything about the society
she belongs to.” )

“And I say the same as Budge,” said
his wife, who had had time to re-
mempbper that Miss Daintree paid well.

e knew he was being ill-used,
but could not exactly lay his finger
on the offence. He smoked his pipe
out in silence and then went home.
Hers he revenged himseif on all
women by giving his wif> many hints
about an exeitiny story  which he
aloze onuld tell. and then refusing to
£ay another word. —

It had just "rossed Beryl’'s mind tc
wonder how much he had heard, nct
for her own sakc, but for Dora's.

Next day she azain resolved to get
flowers for her disappoiated friend in
London. This time she 4id not leave
it nearly.so late, but started off with-
out waiting for her tea. She went in
he direction of her favorita hollow. It

vas a gloricus afternoon, and the

.ecountry-sid3 was locking its very best

and its most jovous. \When she came
te the fene2 sha took a look round,
Just becans? in her mind still lingered
the remem’rance of the otuer after-
noon.

There was no sign of any waiting
figure, and Ueryl thought she was ut.
terly absurd to think that such an en-
ecounter could take place twice. At
least the plzce was quiet enough te-

day, and her heart was light zs she

started of2 on her quest.

At her feet the bluebells were very

lovelr, but it secmed as if the very
finest grew out of her reach.
other gide of the pool showed etill the
tluest patch of all the nollow, and she
made her way itn ihe grass-covered
path between the sister pools.

She bad actually passedi a greac
clump of brambic Lushes mirgled
with a tarcgled undergrowth of wild
parsley and the dark spotted leaves of
tite orchids whan, in a strange, back-
waré-looking sense in her mind, it

fiashed across her that  there was
scmething cut of erder about the
ground just at that spot. Sh3 retrac-

ed her steps, and saw that there wera
marks of footprimts—ot very  deep
foeirrints, indesd--and that the turt
apd ferns were tcrn.  Also oan the
ground and on the purc green leaves
were deeper spots than those on the
leaves of the orchids which caught the
light and gleamed with an ugly red.

A sel@en terror seized her and
made her hearr Yeat Zast. What had
happened here? She tirust some of
the undergrowth aside and looked
dewn the grassy slope to the-pooi, and
then, for the/first timre in her life, she
screamed aloud.

The form of a man lay there at her
feet, half ia. half out of the water. It
lay very still indeed, far too still, 1t
had a curious broken look, as if it
lmd, after all, some kinship with ths
gre:m things around which kad heen
bruised and lattercd in its fall. One
srm lay yet trafling alonz the bank,
the hand full of the twigs of bramble
and leaves ut which it must have
clutched unconsciously. The kead and

_ »houlders wera out of the water as he

lay face downwards against the turf,
but the head was not good to lcok at.
The sullenly lepping waters hid the

_vest of the figure.

Beryl dashed down to the brink of
the pool, not allowing ner eyes to rest
upon that poor {ll-used head, and tried
to drag the man by his shoulders out
of the water. The welght was tco
much for her, and she called for help.
No voice came, nor any sound of foot-
steps. She repeated her unavaiting

~«fforts. than raced back along the

green pathway, up the steep bank, to
the fence. She looked up the read

- towards the Hall and saw no cne,

then down towards the villaze, au@
wade out the figure of 2 man coming
in her direction. |

She jumped over the fenee and ram
tomeethim.}ieqmcunedhbm
at ner call, and sihe saw that it was

‘Budge, the villags policeman, not yet '
‘returned -to his duties on aceount of

Iiis hurt wrist. ' ;
“Come!” sh2 emlled. ~ “Come at

ence! There is & man heve, il, ’
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in at cme glance the position of
the metionless fcrm, he said:
“Den’'t touch anythinz® He is dead.

Both were successful in their quest,
and the poor motionless farm was
lifted out of th> water and laid on the
dry ground. -

“Who is it?" asked the lodge-
keener. >

“The man staying =zt the White
Farm.™ ' - :

“Who founit him?>”

“Miss Daintree,” replisd Budge.
‘Ncw, my men, take carc not to make
too many foctmarks here. Wae aava to
carry  him back to the willage, and
then I must let the inspeetar know.”

‘Tha news spread tarough the placs
‘—the Blakes’ lodger dead, fcund by
Miss Daintree, and undoubtedly nrur-
dered],

' Before two hours had passed the in-
specter had been telephoned for and
arrived from the neagest tewnlet, ac-
¢. mpamied by a detective. Escorted by
Ludge, ncw a person of great import-
anee, thay Jooked at the poer victim.

“Head knceked in,” safd the inspes-
tor.

“Find the weapon!” said the other
man. .

They visited at one2 the sceme of the
tragedy, and the Jdetective tock a
look round. *

“Ah. what's that?” he said.

That was a1 nderato-sized  jagmed
stone, itself rathe¢r simaller than a
man’s head, stained su une of its rag-
zed edges.

“That did it,” he said. “Plck it up,
but put a mark on the ground whera
you found it. This was a quarrel, not
a thought-out affair.’

The newcomers ncted evervthing
they could—the position in which the
body had been found, its distance
frorc the path, and the distance az
which the stone with which they he-
lieved the deed had been dona was
left. Then the detectiva looked at riie
footprints which were rapidly bec)m- |
iug crossed amd recrossed# —

“It was a lady found him?”’ asked
the inspecior.

“Yes.”

“Helonging to these paris?”

“No. a stranger, only just settied
down.”

Then they returned to Isarm wh=nt
ibe dortor had toc say. Hir opinion
was that the unfo;tunate man had nct
been deall many nours when found,
and that the wound in the hoad had

asked Mrs.
Riggs. . o
“I suppose it was his heart? said

the farmer,

“No: ’twashishmd,m@thatnad
been hit by something very hard.”
The pretty danghter jumped ug with
seream :

“Hit! What do you mean? Father.
ke doesn’t mean he was murdered?”’
“Yes, miss,” said the detective, loak-
ing full at her, “he was murdered.”
Thea&fam. sat down heavily in an

»

La.rmch

“Murdered! A man we had here un-

man’s brain turn. Who did it?”
“That’s what P'm here to find out.”
said th. other. “You don’t know of
any quarre: he had?”
“No; he was a seft-spoken chap, met
the one to quarrei dr to stand up for
himself—one of your -easy-going

opes.”

“He didn’t quarrel with any one that
T know of,” said Mrs. Rizgs; “he was
usver friendly enough with any of the
folx reund here.”

“I shall have to ask vou to let me.
sce his things,” said the detective,
“and they’ll have to be left undisturb-
ed for the present.”

The belongings of the dead mar
wvere duly sealed up, to be inspected
later; but the detective took away
scme documents with him.’ i

cd that these good people were as un-
affectedly shocked and surprised as
any people could be. His f2ce set more

two remarks which had been made to
iim by Budge.

Beryl went hcme filled with horror.
She ordered hot water to be taken to
-<r room, and then changed the dress
wiith tle terrible stains.

“Take thig to Mrs. Budge and as&

sie said to her servant.

*.lh a message that Mrs. Budge weuid
e to it.” But Mrs. Budge had a few

dld not at once go inio the wash-tub.

When she had once mere dressed
2nd felt a iittle more composed Bery!
8at in her drawing-rcom, with an

undoubtedly boen the eause of deatin:
“Do $ou know much about him™ |
asked the imspector, not strictly ofti- !
cial, of BEudge.
“No: he was only a lodzer here. 1

G

Cedy.
The -

; sister and his young daughter. They | 10 heavy for me to bear had been’

never heard any narm of him to speak
of, nor much good.”

The detotiva went off to the White
Farn: to tetl the inmates of the trag-

He found only 3Ir Blake's widowed !
were  peaeefully engaged in their |
househcld duties, zutting a su'xtantial
tea ready for the iraster of the farm
and euch of his men as had their
menals there.

Ike deteciive’s eves roamed reund
the premises and searehed the faces
of the two women, but he spzedily
convinced hiiaself that they were quite
ignorant that anything bad happened.

“l was just wanting a word with
Mr. Blake,” he explaincd when he ap-
beared¢ at the door.

“Well, then, you just step in ani
wait, sir,” said Mrs. Riggs. “Aby bro-
ther will be Lome rpuncival fer his
te&:, [

, Whet time do you expeet
ma'am?”

“At half-past six, neither soorer ner
iater. There’s 1mueh work to be dona
Just ncw, and there are no idle hands
on the piace.”

“Is Mr. Blake quite well?’ he asked,
affably.

“Ch, yes; he doe:sn’t ccmplain! He
has his health, and knows how to be
thankful ”

“Bat #f he is so busy now he may
Lot ba back for his tea?”

“Oh, Jcskua fsn’t thai sort! When
the meal i3 ready for him he is ready
for ft, His dinner is at halfpast
twelve and his tea at half-past six,
and he is never missing than.”

“You had 2z icdger, Mrs. Riggs™
said the detective, sudaenly.

“We had one, sir. A deeent, quier
sort of shiftless, thriftless, useless
body. He's from London, so wa didn’t
look for much in him. He is about
the place somewhere.”

Just then the farmer care in  aad
greeted his unknown visitor.

“I called for a word with you,” said
the latter. “Th> fac: is I'm a detective
cfticer.” ‘ . 4

“Nothing wrong, I hope?” said r.
Blake, slowly.

“You dign’t hear of anythinz wrong,
Mr. Blake?” B

“Can't say I did. Tho men is most-
ly at work, and they have no time for
troling. ‘Tisn't time for the hoppers,
either. Is there anything afoot, sir™’
| “Not enough,” said the . detective.
“There is one who ought to be afoat
and fsa’t. When did you last see
your lodger, Mr. Blake?” )

“Why, at dinner, to b2 sare' He
doesn’t ewme round the farm with me.
He was at his meal, and picking as
well as usual—eh, Fanny™

him,

“Certainly he . 'Phere is nothing
S b o

( Beryl, saying—

achin~ head, wondering if she would
ever logse the impression of the ter-
rible sight she had seen. She had ai-
nost fallen asleep from sheer mental
fatigue when her servant announced—

“Miss Langton!”

Dora came in, waited one moment
unti] the door was closed, and then’
threw herself on the aofa near to

“Oh, Beryl, Beryl, I feel as if a load

liited from my shoulders!”

-Beryl looked at her in some surprize.
She was herself so unselfish that it
struck her rather vrainfully that in the

face of death and crime this girl
sheuld think only of herself. Then
She remembered how long she had

lain under the harrow, and thought {t
might be natural after all.

“it was terrible for him,” she said
gravely.

“Oh, yes, yes; horrible! But he was
a bad man. I don’t care what you
think of me, I am glad, glad! I am
glad he is dead! I am free at last'
Heryl, you might be a little glad too

[for me!”

“I fcund him,” said Beryl.

“On, ves, I heard that! I had for-
gotten, That was horrible for vou.
Wasg it an accident, or had he tried to
drown himself?”

Berly «n00g her head.

“No; he was murdered.”

“He can’t have been! Who could do
it? No one could have had as much

cause as I had. It must have been
some one Who followed him down
from London.”

“Very likely. But, Dora—"

“Well?”

“Do you remember that there will

have to be an inquest, and that in-

“Beryl, remember you have prom-
ised not to say one word of what [
told you. I know you are true as steel,
but I can’t help remembering that had
I only held my tongue a few days lon-
ger I need never have let any one
know my secret. Well, it is over'now—
the person I feared is dead.”

“How about his sister?”

“She is abroad. She made England
too hot to hold her, and@ went off hur-
riedly. She may eome back, but she
has now no real hold over me. I
should defy her!”

“There you would be right,” said
Beryl.

“How strange that he should have
gone to the, hollow again!” said Dora.
*“That is where I was to have met
him that afterncon you would not
leave me.”

“Yes. I used to love that spot. Now
I shall never go near it again, for I
should always see the trampled grass
and the dark figure lying where the
bank and water met.”

“It is too terrible! I wonder if the
police suspect any one?”
CHAPTER V.

The police did indeed suspect some

oneg of the murder of James Richard-

der our roef! 'Tis enough to make a |

As he left the place he was convine-

vonclusion, for it save point to one or

ier to wash it for me, please, Emiiy,”

The servant took it, and returmed :

» 0rds with her husband, and the dress :

volves inquiry into a lot of his life?”:

“Don’t!™ said Dora, with a shudder.
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farmer. “Sometimes he’d say, ‘Farmer,
I'm stone-broke; youw’ll hava to wait
| 8 day or two, but it’s coming, never

the form of cheques or notes, or in
coin?”’

“l never saw aught but gold,”
the answer. .

“Arnd at the time of his death was
beti"n one of his proeperous seasons or
rot?”

“He owed me for a week; I was
lcoking to get it before long.” ’

“Do you knew if his income came to
him in the form of presents from any

one, or was it dividend on invested
money ?”

was

Smartest thing he had - ever dene.
When I asked if he could put me in
j the way of making a bit too he only
' laughed and said it was the sort of
thing that could not be done twice.”

Further inquiries elicited that the
“ead man appeared to have had no
Seitled home nor any relations, and
tiat he never reeeived any letters —
Wwhilst he was at Dalehurst at least.
:‘?eareh amougs bis papers anpeared to
tave revealed nothing.

“You knew of no one bearing a
grudge against this man,” persisted
the Coroner—‘no ene who was sup-
Besed to actively dislike him”?

“No one.”

“Did you kmow of any one—any wo-
{ tlan, I mean—who was supposed tn
icve him? Love is as likely a motive
in cases of this sort as hate. Was he

-

| %ith any girl”

“l know nothing ahout it,”
. Blake, doggedly. .

i t 20 be Continaed.)

THE AGONIES
~ OF NEURALGIA

i A Nerve Trouble, Always Daue .

sali

; Weak, Watery Blood.

Qnly thase who hive been attacked
With neura.gia ean Iorm tge ra.niese

ungling or ihe tender skin, u sharp
suaden stabd rrom sGiue augry nerve;
then piercing pacoxsysms o1 pain thax
is peuralgia. 1ue cause ot the troupie
is disordered nerves, due to WELK,
watesy blood.

rich, red biced, and thus scothe ana
strengthen the diserdered nerves anu
cure neuralgia. Mr. Louis Martin,

“He #aid it was a reward for the

refreshing, my eyes were puffed and
swollen, and I perspired freely with
the least exertion. I was always frri-
table, and in the mornings I had a
bitter taste in my mouth.

“Reading of cures by Dodd’s Kidney
Pills I decided to give them a tiial.
I tuok a dozen boxes in ali and vou

_can see how they helped me. T recom-

mend Dodd’s Kidney Pills to all suf-
fering women.”

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are uffering
woman's best friend.

t e
§ POULTRY WORLD §

®

PICKING LAYKRS.
An old pouitryman tells us that his
profils are Loy infiueaccd-so much by
tiie good hens he has as by toe loafers

in his flock. The toafers are a can-
stant scurce of expense, are uiost like-

11y to develop disease or to start bad
* pabits in the flock, and seem to have

« discouraging effect upon hens that
ure dispcsed to lay. Next to culling
iLe cockerels from a  young flock

£rimly than usimal as he came to this ; “cePilg company, as you weuld say, .

comes the weeding cut of worthiess
iullets.

A jot has been writien abcut the
wedge shape and various other physi-
cal si1gns of good lavers. hiut the use of
these “‘systems” of selecting layers iu-
veives cousiderable experience. If the
seultryvmen  has been studyiug his
Licek as clesely as he should, watching
the good layers, he will have certain
characteristies of a good layer pretty
*ell fixed in his mind without follow-
-1g any particular syster:. He knows
“.at vigor is the first egsential.
~>rly bird is the one that ccunts: the

© wullet that is early oti the roost, quick

and attentive at a feed trough, al-
ways busy and watchingz for the feed-
es, is a “‘ousybody” cf the right sort.

' She must look like a hen, and while

idea’ of wual its vicuws sufter. ac

r'he cure is Pr. wil-
liams’ Pink Pills, which make ‘new, .

Williams' Pink Pills have been to me. i

; Mildmay, Oni., says: [ am writing
i
|
|

Two years ago | was a physical wreck.
My nerves were all unstrung and [
suffered tortures from neuralgia, in
the head and throughout the nrervous
system generally. [ was almcst un-
fit for work, and only managad to get
glgz_ig with the greatest difficulty. I
octored for abcut fivé months and in
this time tock over forty dollars’
worth of medicine without any bene-
fit. More, I was actually growing
worse, and finally had to take to my
bed. My nerves got so vad that |
could not turn over in bed without
help and the pain was something aw-
ful. As | am a farmer you can easily
see that necessary work was being ne-
glected, =0 I sent for a brother who
was in Alberta, to come. and take
charge of the work. When my brother
arrived he at once urged me to try
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, telling me
of some cures that had come under
his observation. 1 got half a dozen
‘boxes, and before they were all gone
there was no doubt they were help-
ing me. Altogether I used nine box-
es of the Pills and by that time I was

say how thankful I was for my re-
lease from pain.”

You can get Dr. Willlams' Pink
Pills from any dealer in medicine or
by mail, post paid. at 50 cents a box
or six boxes for $2.50, from The Dr.
Willfams’ Medicine Co., Brockville,
One. .

: A Momento.

A merchant who had been traveling
some months was on his return in-
formed of the death of a valued friend.
A few days later he called upon the
bereaved widow to offer expressions
of sympathy. During the visit he re-
marked: '

I was a good friend of your late
hushand. Is there not something of

. his which I couid have as a momentn
of him?” -

She raised to his her velvety eyes,
which a few moments before were
motst with tears, and said: “How
would I do?”

smell of it destroys some, and drives

a well man. and it is impossible to |

“.ith the Leghorns she 'nay .bave a
lurge comb and strong

gien cz2ll “feminine
che must be a good feeder, sinee an

cnormous amount of feed must be

handled in relation to her welght it
she is to turn out a nice egg vield.
Summarizing the characteristics of a
gcod laying pullet froni the experien-
ces and observations of a number of

. breeders we find they arc about as
to let you know the great benefit Dr. |

follows:
1. Vigor and activity. s
2. Depth of body.
3, A healthy head with
cppearance.
4. An upright tail.
5. A V-shaped body when viewed
from side or top.
6. Firm feathers and stout beak.

re

7. Stout legs, rather wide apart.

feniinine

oped vital organs.

These characteristics  will  vary
scmewhat with differences in breeds,
but the utility type is pretty uniform.

Such a score card will cull out the
iazy droopy pullets and all those that

poor physical development. The birds
that moult early are also to he avoided.

carry the first coat of feathers until
late in the season.
ditions are sometimes responsible if

the “entire flock moults early, but i |

there are only & few in a large flock
they had better be culled out.

ber of birds that you hesitate to seli,
it is a good plan to put them into a
separate pen for a period of gbserva-
tion. With the present high price

of pullets of the laying -breed one !

shonl.d not sacrifice those that give
bromise of improvement; but the
general flock will be benefited if these
are segregated—Prairie Farm and
Home.
MOTES.

) Remember that a large per cent. of
tho egg is waler, and e hans must

drink at all times. :

Dry-picked turkeys and dry-picked
fowls and chicks, if the work is pro-
perly done, always make 13 better

sell for a higher price.

Usually it will pe found that the
pullets which begin to lay tn Novem-
ber or December will make good lavers
thieughout the winter .f properly fed
an¢ cared for.

Don’t take the fowls off fres range
and shut them in tight houses all the
time, but keep them in a part of each
day at first mo that they will get
accustomed. to confinement gradually.

Market ducks that have not long,
deep bodiee will not make the greatest
rrofit.  Therefore, when selocting
ducks and drakes to kecp over for
next spring’s breeding, select those of
the right type.

It a lot of dry leaves are colecied
end stored away they will make excel«
lent scratching litter for the floers of
the Ren houses during the winter, pro-

| vided. there is not planty of cheap
siraw or hay on hand. *
B :’n! IJ!!.}? swheebo.

‘T'he:

teathers sho et is worn W%
muet not lack any of what the stock-

characteristics.” *

8. Good siz e, indicating well devel- |

show indications of slow maturity or ,

because this indicates that they are !
not perfectly developed or they would |

Of ceourse, con- |

If you have among the culls a num- .

have a supply of clean, fresh water to |

appearance in market and frequently.
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' in mest places. If the dish has straight
1 sides, or sides that flare ont a littls,
. it will be necessary simply to turn a
| little hot water over it and the iee
will immediately slide out.
i 'Select the best of the early Ilayers
i and take the best care ef tiem during
! the winter so that they will be in good
| breeding condition in the sprinz, Then
{ by keeping their eggs for hatehing you
; will be able to finecr~ase the laying

H

| except the best lavers.

oo
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{ NOVELTY SKATING ACCESSORIES
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g Thig striking
ihlack panne veivet with inserts

. white glazed kid this scheme being
" followed . in hat, muft and collard
AT gabe EniTh sUne -

BRITAIN'S CORRECT ATTITUDE |
(New “York Sun) i
We are led to sreak here of the reef
| markable and perbaps unexpected com
! trast between the methods of the GeH
man agents and those of Great Sritaim|
in respect of efficiency, noisclessncss and
abseuce of offence to the American peds=;
1le. The comparison is whoity in tavor{
" uf the Covernment which might h&"!
been supposed to be less skiltui in sueh
cuivities, i )
u'l‘here has becn no levndrnce Url any,
rranized attempt either to cijole or
;Ju browbeat public op!nion in the mtel‘tltJ
I of tha cause of the Allies; at legst no
i organized movement with a track l:ading

H 'k to digdlomatic or  official heﬁ
:zl:x;‘x(‘t(-rs. The attitude of the Brit
" Embasszy and its personncl has been
t correct from the beginning to the pres-~
. ent. There have been no known Knglish
analogues of Herr Doctor Dernburg,

of Herr Doctor Albert or of any of th
other widely advertised head cetres Ol

Teuton prouselytisin or intrigue. How
many people can remeimber even the
names of the exccutive attaches of thq
¢ British [2mbassy correspoenaing in rega,
functions  with  Catainst
Von Papen and Bov-Ed?
As to the silence, swiftness, certainty
and intelligence of detective operationsy!
there is no comparizon betwoeor the g

i

i

i

}

i to legitimate
!

]

; See-
| ret service of Germany and thet of Greaf
i Britain, .

| The comment or the wisdom of this

. straint and the superfority of the British|
' methods of producing results is forcib

I suggested when those results are com arw
atively considered from the Americam
point of view.

The Elderly Safety Pin.
! The safety pin and the hook and ey
i are generally supposed to be modernm|
.nventions. The former, in fact, has{
hean credited to Queen Vicioria. She
.:ay have improved upon it, but cer-
tainly she {s not entitled to the dis~
vuction of having invented it. Nu~
. merous 3pecimens of the useful con-
trivance have been found in the ruins
of Crete. Some of ther are in thes
museum of the Umversity of Penusyl-
vania, and the m-seun has also a
ook and eye from the same place. |
3oth the safety ping and the hoo
caud eye now in  1the museumn we
made at least 980 hundred vears
fore Christ. Some are mad- of bron
but amber or some other material w
often used on the niore elaborate pins.
Some were even made of finely|
wrought gold.—Youth's Companion.

What, Indeec! ;

“Look here,” said the licad of the
firm, addressing the new stenograph-
er “this letter is all wiong.  Your!
punctuation is very bad and )’our!
spelling is werse. 1 can't afford  to|
send out any such stuff to =1y ¢ s
“Well,” she replicd, "1 Lorry 0 my
work doesn’t suit you, but wis rou ex-]
pecting to get a Mrs. Nooh H. \\‘eb-,'
ster for 213 a week?” H

A POSER. 4
(Simcoe R"’ff!l'm:*l') 3
Why should a marricd man forty-t
years old with a wife and three or
children be forced by his consclence tel
enlist, while his near nelghbor with née
responsibilitiecs and only twenty-five

vears of age escape, simply becauce b@
chooses to?

It fs said that the Coffee
Railread; in Alaska, runs over a gine-
fer far seven miles. Talk about
| coffee coolers! —Manchester Uniopn,,

‘ Clean sofled wallpaper with
,Mortcht%‘m ; __‘0&'}’

1

skating outfit is ?‘:‘
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