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. stiffe. Let's go on to some place where

- lever can tell what may

“Troubie!” Blackader  snarled.
“Trouble i woman's other name! ['ve
known hundreds, [ guces. Lord knows,
I'm not a conesited man, but I eould--
n't llve as long as [ have without find-
ing out that there was' something
a2bout me that gets them Idom’t
take any credit from it. They simply
pitch themselves at me. It takes all
the fun out of the game, Then they
turn on you and aouse you beeauss
they iost their tieads. Gnee I knew
@ quiet woman— Say, thias Bourbon is
rotten. Call the walter.”

“What about the quiet woman?” ask-
ed Nei] with a beating heart.

*“Who? Oh, her! [ fell for her. Tt
didn’'t last long. She was .too damm
quiet. Goody-goedy. She had a way of
makiog me out a dog without saying
a word. I admit I acted mean to her.
I suppose I'd be biamed ’or it. But 1
don’'t blame myself. The way she curl-
ed her iip raised a devil n me. . .
There's a coyple of guys at the next
table want to make friends.”

“Ch, let them be,” said Neil. “We're
having a good time.” :

Trie 5 hie nature, he was making
little vagrant sketches om the menu
card (o oteady himself. “How did you
act mean to her” he asked.

“Who?” eald Blackader, wandering.

“The quiet.woman.”

“ObL, I used to get her in wrong. She
was too holy. [t was my aport to show
her up In a bad light, sex””

“You cur!” thought MNeil. “You're
going to get yours directly!” Aloud
he said: I dcn’t understand. How do
yon} mean, got her in wrong?”

“Oh, let her go,” said Blackader.
“Those two guys are interested in
your drawings. Let's ask ’em over.”

Neil looked over his shoulder and
saw two burly, red-faced, hard-eyed
specimens of the genus “bull” No
mistaking those natty, gober clothes,
#till fain:ly suggest'ng the uniform;
nor that heavy, tranaparent essump-
tion of guilelessness. H'c heart went
went down llke a stone Mn deep wat-
er. Too late he swore mover more to
carry a pencil,

“They want to make my acquaint-
ance, I guegs,” said Blackxder pluming
fiimge!!. Clearly this youth wae an in-
dlseriminate charmer,

"’ o't let's get tied up to them,”
ea:d Neil quickly. “They look like-

there’s eomething doin’.”

“Ob, you muatn’t neglect to eulti-
vate vour graft,” said Blackader. “You
be in it.”
'He lifted his glass to tho next tabi’e.
‘Come on over.” 4Ye aaid.

The detectives abeyed with alacrity.
Neil felt as If the net were cast over
his head at last. A fine Peramration
broke out on his temples. Visions ef
Jail rose tefore him. The beastly taste
of it wae still strong in his mouth
“\\'orjse than fail was ths thoughl': of
Laura’'s despair if he were taken, and
she forcod to tell the trath.

CHAPTER XV.
‘e'll;he ﬂr;t detecwwve introduced him-
as-‘Mr. Johnson,” an riead
as “Mr. Wilson.” d his f

“I'r_n Smith,” Blackader came back
facctiously. “And this s Willie
Jones.” :

“What's én 2 name'” said Mr, John-
son roguishly, and they all laughed
and seated themsclves abput the little
round table. Mr. Johnson announced ,
that the next round was on him, and
called a waiter to take th's gentlemen’s
orders.

Neil sternly fought dgwn the signe
of rising panic. Now if aver, he need-
ed all his wits. They were mot yect
sure of his identity, or they would n.t
have put themselves to’the trouble
to be so ingratiating. If he played
bhis hand estutely hes might still win
out.

Mr. Wilson picked up the decoraterd
mmwenu card. “"You're quife the artist!”
he said with oily obsemiiousness.

“0Oh.it’ s justt 0 amuse mysalf,” said
Neil carelessly. “Anyhedy can do us
much as that. T ncver took it up seri-
ously. No moaey in 1t.” '

“f think it’s real good,” averred Mr.
Wilson. “I'm going to keep this, if

Asithma Cored
To Stav Cured!

Thousands Testify to the Lesting
Benefit Sexured Fram

1

CATARRHOZONE

CURES WITHOUT DRUGS!

-

One of the finest discoveries In
medicine was given to. the pubdlie
when Catarrhozone way placed om
the market about fifteen yeafs ago.
Since then  thousands have been
cured of asthma and catarrh. An
interesting case is r¢ported from
€algary in a letter from Creighton E.
Thonpson, who says:

“Nothing too strong can be said
for Catarrbozone . I guffered four
years from Asthma n1 s way that
wou!d begar Jdescription. I went
through everything thgt man could
suffer. I was told of Catarrhozone
by a clerk In Finlay’s drug store.
and purchased a dollar package. It
was worth hundreds (o me in a
wéek, and I place a priceless value
on the penefit 1| have gince derived.
1 o:rongly urge every sufferer tg¢ use
€atarrhozone for Asthma, Eronchitis

The one-doilar packige lasts two
months; smail size, 50c; sample size,
25¢; a!l storekeegers aud dreggists, or

the «atarrhozose €Co, 'I!nzn-.
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you don’t mird. Souvenir of a plea-
sant evening.”

“Go abead,” said Neil. Tl make
you all you want.”

“Have you ever Deen in New York?””
asked Mr. Johnson with an ostensi-

transparent the artistic Neil scarcely
Lad the assurance to mako believe ha
ocouldn’t see through it.

~“Oh, yes; off anid on,” he said. To
talk a goed deal, and to maintain an
air of simple frankness was the line
be chose. “My brother's ar artist
there,” he improvised glibly. “He's
an honest-to-God artist! You wouldn't
think much of my scratching if you
could see his work. Ceolor and all;
more to the life than a photograph.
Maybe you'va heard of Bhim, Everard
Wiliston? Draws for the 'nagazincs.
He’'s got one of these —now—satudios
up on Sixty-seventh street. Some
joint, helieve me! With nodels com-
ing in every day. His wife don't
‘mind.”

Unfortunately Neil was playing ova-
the heads of his audience. If they I'ad
been clever men thay mizht have bemn
deceived by his admirably unconscious
air, but, in fact, they were so intent
upsn their own laborious tivonght pro-
¢nesas they scarcely llatmed to him.

*I suppose You know Coney Istand,”
said Mr. Wilson, watching him lynx-—-
eyed for the effect. d

“Good eld Coney!” sang Neil “You
bet! Say, I hought nne of those strip
tickets to Luna Park, and took I
every darn show inside* (Lerd, =a
year-old baby would take warning
{rom these hone-heads!” fie thougnt.)

“Ever hear of Gimpy’'s?” demanded
Mr. Johnson.

“Gémpy’'s? What’s that?” asked Neil
fnnecently.

“A hotel.”

“Didn’t know there was such s
place. I've heard of Henderson’'s aad
Reisenweber's and Riccadonna’s.”

Blackader, the charmer, was becor-
1ng very bored because he was not the
centre of this couversation. He broks

SMOWE Tl # 'S

T&B CUT

into it brusquely: “I suppese you men
were out at the truck to-day. Wasn't
that fourth race a dandy”” .

Neil welcommed the TInterruption
gratefully. It gmve him & chance to
breathe, and to get & fresh grip om
himself. Mr. Johreon answered Black-
ader curtly, and turned back to Neil
Whereupon the blonde youth went into
a fit of the sulks. ‘

“1 used to know a fcilow hung out
at Gimpy’s,” Mr. Johnson resumed. A
kind of sport, tco. Wonder if you
ever run inio him. Archie Tinling
by name.”

“The only fcilows I know in New
York are my brother's frieads,” said
Neil. “Artist3 and actors and writers,.
and so on. What they call Bohemians.
Mostly long-haired guys.”

There was no making any impres-
tion on their bovine stupidity. Thoy
wught to have been deceived, and they
weére not. That, more than his actual
danger, upset Neil's equanimity. They
were not listening to him. He begam
to wonder how long he could keep this
up without losing Lis temper.

“I suppose you don’t know Four-
teenth street,” said Mr. Wilson.

“Fourteenth street?™ said Nell.
*“*What about it? Therz are shups
down therz, aren’t there?”

At this moment a diversion was cre-
ated by a bellboy who appearcd call-
Ky sor "Mr. Warrington.” Black-
ader, who was telescoped in his chair
suddenly sat up and beckoned. Heve
wars an opportunity for him to gain
scneral attention once meore.

“What name’” he zeXed the boy.

“Mr. Kenneth Warmagton. Wanted
on the telephone.”

*““That’'s funny,” sail Blackader to
the table at large. *“I didn't let any-
becdy krnow I was in town. Must be
scme skirt who saw me at the races
to-day. Women are the devil [for
remecmbering!”™

Messrs. Johason and Wilson gavae
him but scanty atteation. Only Neil
was all ears. “Kanneth Warrington:”
He wrote that down on the tablets of
Lig brain.

“Holdin’ the wire,” said the bey.

“Of, 1 car’t be bothered™ said
Blackader. ‘“Teall her I'm out.”

Neil had an inspiration. “Hold on,”
he said. it would be a good joke if
1 answered for you %o you mind?

;0 ahead!” sais Blackader.

Mr. Johnson arose with Neil. I
want a cigsr from the stand,” he-said

*QOh, sit down,” said Blackader
“Let the waliteg bring it.™

*1 like to lo er the stock my-
self,” said@ Mr. Johnsecu.

He accompanied Neil into the lob-
by and watched him safely imto tha
ielephone beooth.

Neil picked up the receiver with a
and that trambled a [ittle He could

ant toresee tue outcome of this ha- 1

wmrd. He spoke in a disguised voice.

i WS hue aalra’s voice that an-

ered him, but 4 man’s. He was

jeved. He had not weltomed the
task of trying to dceeive her.

*Whao is this?"’ the voice asked. Neil
instantly thought of the tall, goed-
looking fello'v whe had accompanied
Laura to the race-track.

“Warrington,” he answered.

“What warragton?”

tct(anneth.lv

it dnesm't maller., I have s mes-
sage for you. Peraaps vou Lnow whe
from. [ want to be sure I have tie
fight man.”

possible to have.

e e e e

complexion and as good hair as it is

o

“lI suppose it’s from Laura,” an-
swerea Neil at a venture

come to her at once at her father's
house. It {3 a matter of greatest im-
portance conc:raing your own safety.
1o vowget t g

“How did you find me?” asked Neil
\"Oh, | hav> veen tciephoning from
hotel to hotel,” tha veoice answered
impatiently. “sShail I tell her you
will come?” .

“Oh, ell right,” said Neil, imitating
Blackadei¥s sulky tones. °*Tell her
I'll be out.”

‘The other man hung up. Even while
he had been talking Neil was turning
the pages of the telephone book. He
had his finger on the entry of the
Eutaw House and asked for the nuu-
ber.

Archie must have been waiting clese
tc the switchboardi. Promptly upen
asking for him Neil Reard his whim-
sical drawl. .

*“Thank God I've got hold of you!”
he cried.

“What's up?” asked Archie.
Blackader?”

“Yes, I've got him,” .said Neil. “And
the bulls have got me!”

“Well! Well!” sail Archie taeatl:
ously. **What do you mean, got you?
You're not pinched? Where are
you?”’ y

“The Mount Royal. No, not yet,
but they've fzatanh‘:d;& on me. Theyre
only waiting a ¢ 5l

“It'll take five minutes to ;ut aver
‘there,” said Archig, calmly. “Try to
stall them o:f until then. Tl try fo
cut you out. Whereabouts in the

are you?”’

“In the restaurant. One of the bulls
said he knew you.”

“I- doubt it. Den’t matter, anyhow.
They've aever seen us two together.
Mind, you don’t knaw me when I come
around you, see?”’

These two telephone talks together
had mot used more than three minutes.

*Got

the Icbby, negligently trimming the
end of kis cigar. Neil assumed a sil-
ly grin for his benefit. ‘

“There’s trouble storing .up for
Smitty, all right,” he said.

They rejoined the other two in the
restaurant. Blackader affected a great
indifference to the telepnone call, but
Mr. Wilson wae frankly curious.

“What about it?” he asked, with a
leer. ’

Neil from a variety of reasons had
determined to teil the truth. It was
a fellow,” he said. *“Had a message
from a girl called Laura.”

“Qh, is she here?” muttered Black-

*Said she wanted to see Smitty right
away. Kennetn, she called him.” |

“She can go on wantimg,” said the
blonde youth with a conceited smirk
at his companions.

“] said you'd be right out,” said
Neil.

“That was al. right. Let her wait.”

Neil lowcred his eyes to hide the
rage that wmade them blaze. But
Blackader was pretty drunk by this
time, and tke other two, notwithstand-
ing their profesions, were not perspi-
cacious men. All three took Neil's
story at face value. :

“Where does she live?” asked Neil,
with an idle air.

“Oh, neéver mind.” said Blackader.
“No sport there. - Let's have another
drink.”

“Johnson and me knows a nice guiiet
little place down Fayette street,” sug-
gested Mr. Wilson. ‘Let’'s taxi it
ithere.”

*“The pslice-station!” thought Neil

“Plenty of time,” said Blackader.
“Give yovr orders firstt My buy. 1
won a bit on Blackader to-day. Soma
horse that. They call me Blackader.”

“You're drunk, kid,” said Mr. John-
son, callously.

Neverthecless, the one more drink
was ordered, and before it came Neil
had the satisfaction of seeing Archie
appear. He roled in through the
street donr, and stoed just inside, bal-

himseif on uncertain legs. For

“Yes. Laurs said to ask you to|

| Mr. Johnson was waiting for him ia,}

your friend look like?’ said the for-
mer.

*“Dark-complected young feller,
twenty four years old.”

“That fits Jomesy here,” said Mr.
Wilson, facetiously. .

Archie looked Neil over with drunk-
en calm. ‘““That ain’t him,” he said.
“My friend ain’t no sporty kid. He's
a gen'lman, he is.”

The laugh was now turned against
‘Nail. He joined in it heartily, marv-
.eling at Archie's astuteness.

“Well, what's your name, friend, f{f
you ain’t ashamed of it?’ asked Mr,
Johnson. }

“Ashamed of it!"” cried Archie, truec-
ulently. *No, sir, I ain’'t ashumed of
it, and they ain’t no man living man
enough to make me ashamed of it!”

“Well, what is it, then?”’

“My name is Archie Tinling, and 1
don’t care who knows it!”

Neil caught his breath sharply.
Glancing abliquely, ha saw Mr. John-
son’s prominent eyes almost leap out
of his head. Messrs. Johnson and
Wilson exchanged signals, and under-
went a rapid metamorphosis.

“Sit down! Sit down!” they cried.
hospitably. Johmnson procured an ex-
tra chair, and forced Archie into it.

“I zot to fin’ me fren’,” murmured
Archie, plaintively.

“That’'s all right! We'll help you
find him! Tell as about him!”

Blackader roused himself to mutter:
“Ah' what do you want to fool with a
souse for?” But no one paid any
attention to him, and he subsided.

“Where did you see him last?”’ asked
Wilson.

At the track to-day,” said Archie,
ingeniously. ‘“‘We spotted a couple of
bulls out there, and we thought we
better come back to town separate.”

‘*What makes you think he’s here?”
. “Didn’'t he tell me to meet him here?”
But I met somc sports up-town snd
took a couple. Not more than six, I
sure you, boys. Say, do I show. it
on me?”’

“You'd never know it!” they cried
clapping him on the back.

‘“That kid would give me fits if I
did. He don’t touch a drop. He says
we’'ve gotto keep our wits abeut us, we
have. Well, 1 may take a drink or
two, but I know hen ro stop. 1 don't
never let it get the best of my wits.
No, sir! I don't teel very good like,
but I air’t drunk., NO man caa say
it

“Sure you ain’t!” they said, socth-
ingly. d

This kept up for a while, Messrs.
Johnson and Wilson fondly supposing
that they were pumping Archie. Mean-
while he led them where he chose. Neil
observed with a relieved breast that
the two detectives were neo longer
thinking about him. Meanwhile
Blackader was snoozing in his chair.

Finally Archie appeared to grow
restless, as drunken men %0. He got
to his feet. *I got to be goin',”” he
said, in a dazed fashion. *“l1 got to

“Are you sure this is the right
place?””’ asked Johnsen, with an ex-
pression of craft that would have
warned a drunker man than Archie

‘| was feiguing to be.

“Sure, this is the place! Didn't he
say ten o'clocly? Wasn't his very last
wards to me, ‘Meet me in the Entaw
House rest’rust ten o'cloek> "

The two detectives exchanged a tri-
umphant glance. ‘“‘You made a mis-
take, friend,” said Johanson.. ‘*“This iz
not the Eutaw House. This iz the

Mount Royal.

~ *Ig it?’ asked Archie, with wander-
ing, vacant eyc. ‘“Honest?” He turm
ed to an adjoining table. “Say, fei-
low, what hotel is this, on the level?”

“The Mcunt Royal, Lo.”

! Archia seemed abcut to weep.
“Heil! I have been in S0
many places to-night! How am I
A ever goin’ to get back? I doa’t know
this damn tewm. The kid'ill give me
heil!”

Johnson and Wilson sprang up mag-
manimously. “Comea an, oid fellow.
| We'll take yon up to the Entaw Houwse.
Wa'lT raxi it.”

‘son and Wilson went out, tenderly sup.

veri-similitude required him to sug-
g:tmtthey-nm&cem.mm
8o, -

Mr. Johnson dropped his pleasant
mask. “Nah!” he said in the ordin-
ary intimidating tone ef the bull. “You
stay where you are, see?

Neil discreetly sat down again. John-

porting Archie betwen them. Neil sat
demurely staring at the “ablecioth,
while his heart lifted up a littie somng
of jey.

“Wandorful. wonderful Archie!” was
the burden of it.
(Tfa be continmed.) -
_-.“-———— s
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YOUR BREAD. i

—

-

Some Tips for the Amatenr Cook
as to Faults.

For the amateur cook who knows
that her bread is Pot all that it should
be and who doeen’t know why, and for
the housewife of lang experience whe
cannot always understand why other
women’s bread is‘not as good as her
awn, the following reasons are offer-

Bread too coarse-grained: Not
kneaded enough.

Toeo large holes in grain; Raised
too light.

Crymb dougayr: Not baked enough.

Crumb stiff: Tao much flour.

Too bhard cruet: Too quick baking
at first.

Uneven In form er color: Uneven
heat. -

Sour smell to bread: Either too
warm while rising or even not hat
enough at first.

Bread too white: Either not baked
enough or too much lard used.

Streaky bread: Either uneven heat
while baking or j#0 much flour add-
ed to dough at-a time, or bread was
not covered when rising so that a
crust was formed and later worked
into the bread.

Bread too dark: Too much heat at
first.

The art of bread baking lies chlef-
ly in knowing how to regulate heat,
and although general rules can be
given, the question depends a gond
deal on the individual stove. The
oven should be  hot enough to ralse
the bread the first 15 minutes of bak-
ing, but not hot encugh tc brown.
The second 15 minutes the  bread
should begin to brow=, but if it
browns too quickly, cover with paper.
The last half hour should finish the
baking and browning all over.

Never put the flnished loaf flat on
the table. Put it sideways on a rack
so that the air can get to it on all
sides. When ool, place ina dry bread
tin or in an earthen jar. Do rot leave
bread in a damp place as {t will mold.

————e —————

Demard for Imitation Leather.

Imitaticn leathers of certain grades
and colors have a real market in Vea-
ice at this time, and the trade is
growing, writes a correspondent. Far-
mwerily the demand was found almost
exclusively am~ng the makers of art
furniture, but this has decreased he-
cause transport difficuities and restric-
tions placed upon articles of luxury
have brought the manufacture and
exportaticn of art furniturc almost
to a standstill.

THE DANG'R
OF THIN BLOOD|

if Neot Corrected in Its Carly
Stages Coacsumption May
Follow.

In no disease is dela or neglect
more dangerous thzi anacmla, a pov-
erty of the blood. It is very common
in younyg girls and in persous who are
overworked or confined within doors.
it makes its approach in so stcaithy a
mannper that ii is often well developed
hefore its presence is recognized.

But tak:n in time there is a speci-
fic, a tonic medicine which increases
the number of red blood corpuscies
thus enabling the blood to carry she
life-giving exygen to all th: tisercy of
the body. : vr. Willlams’ Pink Piiis
have had unbounded success !n toe'!
treatment of this stubtorn diseasc be-
canse of this woderfu perty. The
correction of anaemic “tonditions by
Dr. William’'s Pink Pills is as certain
as anything in meodical sciences. Miss
Jessie McLean, Trenton. N. 5., says—
I was as weak as it was Dossidie for
any one to be, ard yet be able to go
about. My blood seemed to have
turned almost to water. I was pale,
the least exertion would® leave me
breathless, and when I went up stairs
‘1 would have to stop and rest c¢n the
way. I often had severe headaches,
and at times my heart would paipitate
alarmingly. A good friend urged me
to try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and !
have reason to be gratefwl that I tcok
1he advice. Socon after beginning the
use of the Pills I beg2a to get strong-
er, and by the time I bhad taken
seven boxes 1 felt that ! was again en-
joying geed heaith. 1 think Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills are a blessing to

‘weak giris, and I shall always warmiy .

recommend them.”

These pills are sold by all medicine
dealers or will be sent by mali at 50e
a box cr six boxes for $2.50, by The

‘Dr. Williams' Madiciae Co., Brecaxtlie,
Unt. ’
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Coutrasting coats have
for some time hovering on the horizom,
and now the vogue has
range of materials that
and end with tolle de ame, V.
chine and tussore.
Since the disposition to express

in bright colors the ctio to
drawn in they will otdmenﬂ
pany either dark suits—black. navy blue

and brown—or eise white and very deli~
cate neutral tones.

A further predilection with regard te-
these jackets is to render them
. essy of vusy in outline. They are ab-
vlous{y intended to attract and
the eye, to represent, in a word, a dis-
tinctive note of the tollet, toward which
end sleeves are am helpful,

No two models to be alike in
this regard.

One of the most original effects, was
wrought with a wide bell-like sleere that
was mounted at a very deep ! 0
line. the upper part crossed into the set-
ting, but parting lower down the arm.
Other most successful
aleeves at all.

No ‘‘Cyclones’’ On Land.

Of late years it has become common -
to call every violent storm a ‘“cy-
clane,” which is plainly erraneous. A
cyclone never occurs except on
ocean, asserts a weather observer,
cause a cyclone is a violent, whirling
storm of great-area, and mo such stormx
could occur on land. The so-called
“cyclones” of the West are ‘‘torna-
does.” whica are whirling storms of
great violence, but contracted in area.
Tornadoes have been known  whaose
greatest width did not exceed a few
rods, and those which exceed several
miles in width are very unusual.

MAKE YOUR OWN BREAD
Save Your Money
Enjoy Good tHeaith

Domestic economy is @going to win the

war against the Hun.
Sanitative home methods of food pre-

rmtlon will win the war agalnst dis-
ease

ictory in both instances {s ascured by
using the

“Canuck” §
Bread Mixer

Four laaf size
Eight !oaf size
The “‘Canuci”™ is
qaiex, <orean, Iri-
clent and econuom:-
ca.

Buy from vour loca! dealer. or order
f-um us Jdireet, u'i charges oadd.

E. T. WRIGHT €O, Limited

HAMILTON, CANADA

COOL DRINKS FOR HOT DAYS.

Wow come the warm summer dayas
and summer thirst for cooling and
refreshing drinks. As the fruits ripen
there are Imany palatable and health-

ful beverages that may be prepared
¢rom them. Here follow a faw:

WELSH NECTAR.

One pound raisins, three lemons,
two pounds loaf sugar, two gallons
boiling water. Cut peel of lemonas
very thin, pour on boiling water;
when cool add strained juice ot
lemons, sugar and raisins, stoned and
chopped very fine. L.t it stand four
days, etirring daily, then strain
tnrough jelly bag and bottie for pres-
ent use.

MIXED FRUITS.

One-half pound each of strawber
ries, raspberries and currants. one
peach, one iemon, one-ha’f nound ie-
ing sugar, ope qQuart Joning water.
Beat fruit to pulp with fork, stir in
strained lemon juice and sugar, pour
boiling water over, cover closely, and
let stand for 1& hours. Strain and

scrve.
PINEAPPLE PUNCH.

One pound loaf sugar, one small tin
pine, two lemons, 1Z large strawber
ries, one pint water. bBoil sugar and
water for five minutes, skim, pulp
pineappie, and put in its own syrup
and strained juice of lemons. Stalkx
and pulp strawberries and add. Pour
over all the sugar and water, aiill and
chill.

BOMBA.

Two ounces each of sweet and hittep
almonds, t'Wo ounces castor sugar, one
quart cold water. Blanch almonds
and pound to a pulp, mix with sugsr,
add water very gradually, stirring all
the time, caill.

“Young ~an, there is nothi werse
then hizh e on a low sal:u'y.’?‘su‘ the
wise man who s always giving advise

“Oh, I don't know,’’ rep the young
man who knew a thing or two himself,
“It's no worse than a low Ufe on a highy °
salary.’” :




