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Adame, Mias, Bond St. 
Adams, Kenneth 
Anderson, Miss M. E., card, 

Temperance House 
As pell, John,

late ' Btmavista Railway 
A4 sop, Mrs., card 
Armstrong, Miss. Gower St.

B
Blandford, Mrs."'S.,

Cook Street
Batten Isaac 
Bart, LOuis 
Barter, Miss M., card 
Barbor, or Barter, Mrs. Jos., 

Barter’s Hill 
Blanche, Miss K., card
Benson, Miss, 16 -----  Street
Bennett, Walter,

West End Fire Hall 
Bishop, Jake,

late Battle Hr.
Buffett, H„

care E. House
Brlen, Lucy,

late Hospital 
Brlen, Miss Bertha, card 
Bogdon, J. J.
Brown, Patrick,

late Sound Island 
Bolden, John, Casey St. 
Brooks, Arthur, card 
Boustead, F. W.
Butler, E. J., Mt. Scio Road 
Brussett, L. A., Queen's St. 
Burke, W. J.
Burt, Mazie Miss 
Butt, Miss Minnie, „

Cochrane Street
Butt, A. A.
Butler, Miss

care Jas. Fletcher 
Butt, Elizabeth 
Buck well, Mrs. E. D. , 
Butler, Mrs., Patrick St. 
Butler, Mrs. A.,

Lion's Square

C
Crane, Jos.

Campbell, Mrs. Joseph,
Bond St.

Campbell, 6. S.
Chamberlain, H. C.
Campbell, C. J.
Cation, J. E.,

late Hospital 
Coppln, Rev. H.
Conway, Katie, card 
Connley, Miss L.
Coleman, Capt, Georges St. 
Crane, Joseph

F

Fraser, A. M.
Frandsham, Albert 
French, Mrs. Jas. H, 
Ferguson, Stewart S.
Fowler, Bride, -----  St.
Frost, Violet, Charlton St. 
Fawcett, Miss Agnes 
Frampton, Abel 

6
Greene, Miss E., card

Water Street 
Gillett, Mrs. John,

LeMerchant Road 
Guy, B. Edwin

H

D
Dawe, Winifred, card,

late Toronto 
Drake, Mrs. John, retd.
Day, Thomas, Nagle's Hill 
Dawe, Miss, )

care Mr. Martin 
Dwyer, Michael,

Long Pond Road 
Dempsey, Mrs. D.,

Mullock Streei 
Dicks, Mrs.. Geo., card 
Doherty, Warren, card 
Duggan, John J.
Duff, Bella, card,

• Cochrane Streei 
Dulcey, Miss Margaret,,

late Brigus 
Davis, Mrs. Thomas,

LeMerchant Road

Hawco, Marÿ E., Water St.
Harvey, Annie,

care D. Cameron 
Hackett, Margaret, card 
Hay, Mrs. George 
Healey, E„

care J. J. Callahan 
Hynes, Alfred, card,

Alexander Street 
Herman, Dr. P. L.
Hickey, Michael, Stephens St 
Htscock, Marlah,

Brazil's Square
Hill. Miss K.
Hibbs, Miss M..

Springdale Street 
Howell, Mrs. George,

Carter’s Hill
Hunter, Roger 
Hurley, Thomas,

Pleasant Street McCarthy, Mrs. Mary,

Luther, Miss Jessie,
Duckworth 

Ludwick, Irving J.
St

Martin, William, 

May, James
King's Road 

late s.s. Portia
Mercer, J. C.
Mygra, Alice, care Wm.,

Mentzel, Jas., care G.P.O. 
Mennick, Maggie 
Metzel, Jos. M.
Miller, Wm., card 
Mills, Mrs. Ed.,

Mullock- Street
Miller, J.
Miles, Emma, card,

Adelaide Street 
Morgan, E. J.
Morrissey, R. J. & Co. 
Morrison. F. S.
Moore. M.. Signal Hill 
Violeur. Chos. A.
Murphy, Master L„

Forest Road
iurphy, Miss A., Bond St. 

Murray, Mrs. John.

Water Street Stephenson, Mrs. K.,

lOoerts, Mrs. James 
lose, A., Duckworth St. 
lussell, Edward,

Freshwater Rd.

Stamp, James,
Mundy Pond Rd. 

Samson, Arthur, Patrick SL 
Sheppard, Miss S„ Card

Water Street 
Stewart, Mrs. Alex.,

Water St. West

Tell Him I 
Loathe Him. ft
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Scott Street

Stewart, Rev., late Curling 
Spence, Albert B.,

LeMerchant Rd. 
Smith, L. B„ late Little Bay 
Smith, Carrie, card,

Notre Dame Street 
Skifflngton, Mrs. P„ card 
Simms, Mrs.,

Conchrane Street 
Stringer, Ezekiel, Cabot St. 
Soper, Miss, card,

Hamilton Street
Snow, Wm.
Strong, Mrs. Wm.
Snow, Joseph,

Allandale Road

Murphy, Miss M„ John St. 
Murphy, J. T.
Murphy, P„ slip

John Street Snow, Mrs. A., card

Me

Hughes, H. V.
Hudson, E. W. /
Hughes, Jeremiah,

late Holyrood 
Hunt, Lizzie, Water St.

J
Johnston, Mrs. J. F„

Water Street
Jonah, G.
Johnson, James P.
Johnstone, Miss A.,

Gower Street
K

Keefe, Mr.,
Westmount, Water St. 

Kennedy, Arthur,
Carter’s Hill 

Kennedy, Mrs. Dave,
care Mrs. A. Taylor 

Kelly, Mrs. A., Bell St. 
Keough, James,

care G. P. O. 
Keates, Miss Minnie,

care Mrs. P. Buckley, 
Water Street

Keefe, Sandy,
late Fortune Bay 

Kelly, Maggie,
New Gower Street 

King. Stanley, care G. P. O. 
King, W. S„ card,

Water Street 
King, Miss Maggie,

Devon Place 
Kelhazen, Charles 
Knight, M. F., late New York 
King, Mrs. William,

Prescott Street 
Klelley, Maggie,

New Gower Street 
L

Lawlor, Thomas 
Lambert, Edmund

late Northern Bight 
Leslie, Dr. H. A.
LeDrew, Maggie, card,

Duckworth St.

Brazil's Square 
Alice, Water St.

Newhook, Richard,
late Witless Bay 

Noseworthy, J., card,
care J. C. Baird 

Noseworthy. Mc ses.
Water Street West

O’Toole, Wm.

P

Pardy, Edmund 
Parsons, Miss E„

Theatre Hill 
Pearcey, R„ Casey’s SL 
Penney, Mrs. Philip,

of William
Pelley, Mrs. Frederick,

South Side
Perkins, F. M.
Percey, Miss Francis, card 
Peckford, Jos.

R
Rendell, J., card 
Roche, Mrs. Anna 
Reynolds, Mrs. Dora W. 
Rossitor, Mrs. George, card 

South Side 
Roberts, Mrs. Wm.
Roe, L., King’s Bridge Rd. 
Rogers, Wm.
Ross, Miss B., card 
Ross, Mrs. Euphenie 
Rose, Mrs. John,

Butler Place 
Rodgers, Sophie, retd. 
Rogers, Wm. J.
Roberts, A. J.
Rourke, George M.
Roberts, W. J., Water St.

Shute, Robert,
late Salmoniei 

Spurrell, Miss Leah, card 
Spruett, Mrs. George,

Brazil’s Square 
Somerville, Ella, card 
Squires, Helena E.

T

Taylor, Albert 
Taylor, George 
Terline, Mildred,

Brookdale Farm 
Tilley, Annie, Gower St. 
Thompson, Roland, card

Tobin, Mrs. J. B., card,
Buchanan Street 

Tucker, George 
Tucker, Margaret or John,

care General Delivery 
Tuff, C. R., card

W
IValsh, Mrs. Mgt., slip 
.Vhalen, Mrs. Eliza 
Walsh,-Mary A., card,

Signal Hill Road 
Walsh, D., card,
Watson, Gordon 
Watson, Harold L.
Watson, Mrs. J. T.
Wells, John, Monroe St. 
Wheeler, Dorothy,

Prospect Street 
Webster, W. H.
Warren, Mrs. James,

Ropewalk
Westbrook, George 
Wells, John, Monore St. 
Walsh, Thomas,

Alexander Street 
Wilson, James,

care Jas. Bairc 
Wilson, Mrs. W.
White, Herbert 
Winsor, Frank A.
White, Allan,

Lion’s Squari 
Wiley, Miss, late Hospital 
Williams, Capt. Albert, carde 
White, Tom, care Post Office 
White, Charles, card

SSSAMEHNT'S

CHAPTER XVI.
THE LAST I,INK Bit OK EX.

1TH a nervous haste that even 
those of her own family did not 
dream she possessed, Virginia 

Beaufort set about culmirating the 
proceedings leading to the annulment

* 1 am spoiling all his life, as well as 
my own,’ she cried passionately to 
her father, when he remonstarted with 
her for following a course that might 
reflect some discredit upon her good 
name. ‘ Why should my existence 
become a curse to me, because of one 
man’s deception ? And why should I 
Kive him no opportunity to redeem 
the past by some hope for the futrue? 
It is cruel to-myself, it is inhuman to 
him.’

* Why did you not do it in the be
ginning?’ he asked sadly.

She hung her head in shame, a slow 
flush suffusing her cheeks.

* Because,’ she answered humbly. 
* in my bigotry, in my false and un
reasoning pride, I thought of nothing 
but myself and my own wrecked 
happiness.’

•And you are not thinking alone of 
y jurself dow?’ St. John Beaufort ask
ed, with something nearer sternnes: 
in his tone than he had ever used t< 
her,

1 No !’ she replied, lifting her clear 
eyes truthfully. It is not alone of my 
self. I could never be anything to 
him, because I have ceased to care, 
and 1 see now that I have not the 
right to do it all. Ictnnotquite make 
you understand how 1 feel; but all 
b tterness toward him has left me. 
But, after all, putting that aside, have 
I not the right to act in the interest 
of my own heart ? Did he pause to 
think of my will when he deceived me 
with a lie? Did he stefp to think what 
my,suffering would be when I dis
covered that'I had married a man 
who was* a supposed murderer, and 
the brother of a hanged criminal ? 1
tell you, father, that 1 have fully for
given him, and I do this thing as 
much for his sake as my own ; but

with a helpless wringing of the hands 
that would have touched the hardest 
heart, but when did good ever result 
from a lie?

“I sometimes fear that it is all a 
dream, Edwin, and that you will 
never be my son,” he would say to 
him when they were alone, “and I 
cannot thank God sufficiently when I 
know that it is not. I would not 
allow you to make this sacrifice for 
Bebe’s sa,'.te did I not know that yon 
will be happy. You believe that, do 
you not, my boy?”

What man can ever be indifferent 
to affection like that, particularly a 
nature so hungry for it as that of the 
young man who had been so cruelly 
denied it?

‘‘1 should be an ingrate to be un
happy with a love so strong as yours,” 
answered Chapman, grasping his 
friend’s hand with emotion. “I shall 
have you and Bebe. It seems to me 
that, with you both belonging to me, 
I shall be the richest man on earth— 
if measured by affection. Death must 
come to memory, old friend, through 
starvation at last.”

But he knew he did not speak the 
truth. He knew that a1 memory such 
as his was the deathless portion of 
the immorta^soul, and it was with in
describable relief that he was left 
alone.

“There is no reason why Bebe 
should know anything about this an
nulment of that marriage going on 
now!" exclaimed Lansing nervously, 
upon another occasion. “It would 
only excite her until she would be ill. 
Of course she knows the story of your 
marriage, but I think she understood 
me that it had already been annulled, 
and it is just as well that she should 
go on thinking so. Time can make 
no difference. It is only for the sake 
of preventing the nervous anxiety 
that she would feel that I prefer it. 
You agree with me, do you not?”

“Coneealments were so fatal to me 
at one time, that I should have pre- 
fered none in this instance," returned 
Chapman wearily. “But I suppose 
that in reality this can make no 
special difference.”

And as drearily as wretched days 
can drag along, those went by. Then 
at last the news came that the courts 
had granted the annulment. The tie 
that had held him to Virginia Beau
fort, sweet under all its bitterness, 
was broken.

Much as he had expected it, much

Thorne, Frederick,
' sohr. Alice C. 

Langer, Simeon,
schr. Annie M. B

B
Caine, J.,‘ echr. Banchie 
Osborne, schr. Banchie 
Ireland, &. W., echr. Banchie 
Publicon, Eben,

schr. Burnette C. 
Sharpe, William,

schr. Brothers

Yetman, Mrs. Capt.,
echr. Clara

Jones, Pohn, schr. Carla 
Young, Paul,

echr. Coronation 
Smallcombe, Richard,

schr. Clara 
Hackett, Capt. Jos.,

schr. Crofton McLeod

E
JRyan, John J.,

schr. Excelda
Pentz, Robert,

schr. Ethel Oxner 
Pike, John C.,

schr. Empire

■: F ,
Rose, Francis,

schr. Francis C. Smith 
Keeping. John M„

schr. Fannie Young

Kendrick, Capt. J.,
schr. Glenwood 

Tobin, George,
schr. Grayling 

Pilgrim, Albert,
schr. Gay Gordon 

Plercey, Peter,
schr. Golden Hind 

Hermon, Alex,
schr. Gadys XVhldden

Winsor, Arthur,
schr. Golden Hind

Tornsten, Capt. J.,
schr. Harris

--------, Capt. S.,
schr. Henrietta

Saunders, Capt. Geo.,
schr. Helena' 

McDonald, John J., s.s. Home

Jacobs, John Wilson,
schr. Ida 

J
Morris, Capt. Ed.,

schr. J. B. Anderson
K

Thorne, Thomas,
schr. Kitchener

L
Dean, G. B.,

brigt. Lady Napier
M

Morrisf Robert,
schr. Maxwell

Reid, Richard,
echr. Mary Jane 

March, Luthrop,
schr. Messenger 

Davis, Capt. Wm.,
schr. Manna Loa 

Morcott, Patrick,
schr. Mauda Palme/ 

N
Carter, Kenneth,

schr. Notre Dam-
P

White, Edgar, schr. P-----
Peddle, Abijah,

schr. Prow 
S

Vivian, A., schr. S. M. Lake 
Knight, Thos.,

schr. Strathccna 
McLeod, John, card,

schr. Strathcons 
V

Pollett, George, schr. Violei 
W

Robbins, Stephen,
schr. WiUian

even did 1 not, 1 see nothing in the ?s he had lol;ged for k for her 8ake
it came like the blow of death to him.

action for which I conld be condemn
ed. In tbe.eyes of God, and. of my

and while Virginia Beaufort thanked 
God upon bended knee for His good-

ovn heart, I am no more his wife than j ness in delivering her from so horri- 
I am that of any man who walks the I a position and sending her a love 
streets ’ i t*13* had taught her the real'glory of

... , ! living, Edwin Chapman walked the
St. John Beaufort s.ghed as he j atreets through a]1 the night 8triving

urned away. Is there not a grain j vainly to still the hideous rebellion iri 
of selfishness in us all parent as well j his soul.
as child? j And at last he believed he had con-

He wou’d have been more than . kUe,red’
j 1 will put another life between
, hers and mine," he exclaimed, pas-
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Shot Cartridges!
Eley’s Fehultze Pegamoid, 12G. 4 to Dust Shot. 
Eley’e Schultze Nitro, 12G. BB. to Dust Shot.
Eley’s Schultze Nitro, 16G. 4 to 10 Shot.
Eley ’s Smokeless, 12G. BB. to Dust Shot.
B'ey’s T. S. Black, 12G. Ball to 4 Shot 
Eley’s Universal, 12G. BB. to 4 Shot: •
Kvnoch's T.S. Black, 12G. BB. to 4 Shot.
Winchester Ballistite, 12G. ’B.B. to 6 Shot.
Winchester New Rival, 10G. BB. to 4 Sh it.
Wii Chester New Rival, 12G. Ball to G Phot. 
Winchester New Rival, 16G. BB. to 4 Shot.
Eley’s T.S. Black, 10G. SSG. Shot.

ie-Also, C. F.' and P. F. Shells, Re-loading Sets, 
Cleaners, etc.

All Selling hi Lowest Prices.I
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HARDWARE CO’Y.
...-
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THE

LONDON DIRECTORY
(Published Annually)

ENABLES traders throughout t b 
World to communicate direct wi 
English
MA*0FACTURER» A DEALERS

in each class of goods. Besides being i 
complete commercial guide to Londoi 
and its suburbs, the Directory contain'
jets of

EXPORT MERCHAN
with the goods they ship, and the Golonia 
and Foreign Markets they rapp.y ,

STEAMSHIP LIRES
arranged under the Ports to which t,i 
toil, and indicating the approx inw 
sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRA9E NOTICES
of leading Manufa «niera, Mt-r hani 
etc., in the prill u ,uC provincial towi 
and industrial ce itrw of the Unite 
Kingdom.

A copy of the eurent edition will b 
forwarded, freight naid, on receipt f 
Postal Order for 20».

Dealers seeking Agencies can advertin 
their trade cards for JE l, or large adve 
tisements nom £3.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY Co., L!6
»$, Abchureh Lane, London, g. C.

PEABS, BANANAS, ORANGES, 
PLUMS, PEACHES, 

TOMATOES,
NEW YORK CORNED BEEF, 

TURKEYS, CHICKEN.

JAMES STOTT.

more than 
h iman could he have prevented a 
feeling of rebellion against the de
cree of faith, when for the last two 
years he had considered that she 

iu’d be I is unto the end. He was 
not such a fool that he c mid noi

siona^ely, to himself. “I will put it 
beyond my power as an honest man 
to remember how I have loved her, 
and then I shall forget! I am a child, 
a fool to allow my life to be spoiled

... .. ,, . . in this way for the sake of a woman
read between the lines. Yet in just,ce, who loathes me. , have won the battle

Her argumentwhat was he to say ? 
vas unanswerable.

Edwin Chapman was vi itert by 
Miss Beaufort’s lawyer for the pur-

against my own heart at last, and I 
will remain the master!”

And as the stars were hidden be
hind the red glow of the rising sun, he

, . . , . went home, threw himself still dress-pose of ascertain,ng the whereabouts , ed upon the bed and fe„ |nto the
d E le Devereux Chikies ; but, while | soundest sleep he had known since 
-rfusing to m ke that known, he re- j his return to America.
:eived with surprising promptitude aj When he descended to the break- 
power of attorney duly signed by him, fast room, Meredith Lansing fancied 
ind the proceedings went smoothly ! he saw something resembling happi- 
on. ! ness glowing in the handsome eyes.

It is singular with w mt perfectly' ‘ You are feeling well this morning, 
dovetailed accuracy the proc edings : Edwin?’ he asked wistfully, and un- 
which are workings of the devil can derstanding all the questions corc- 
go on their way. ] prised, Chapman answered even

Vi'ginia Beau ort in her knowledge ! more cheerfully than he felt : 
and Be! e Lansing in her supreme j * Wonderfully well, sir ! I fancy 
ignorance, were happy with a caress- there is something like rejuvenation 
ing joy that was as beautiful as pile- , in my heart. I have thought of a 
>us. Edwin Chapman wis striving j plan that I am going to propose to 

widi almost anguished energy to per- 'Bebe to-day. If I can gain her con 
siU'le himself that his affection for ; sent to it may I count upon yours?’

EVENING TELEGRAM
FASHION PLATES.

The Home Dressmaker should keep A Catalogue Scrap Book of our 
Pattern Cuts. These will be found very useful to refer to from time to 
time.

8763.
A Practical Outfit 

tor the Busy 
Woman.

The busy housewife will not 
fail to recognize in the accom
panying illustration, a most at
tractive and practical outfit, 
consisting of apron, cap and 
gleeves. It will afford pro
tection to the daintiest gown, 
and will leave the hair neat and 
tidy even after a busy morn
ing's work. The front is cut 
in Princess style, and fits 
close to the figure, and a 
piettily shaped bib extends out 
aver the shoulders in a manner 
very becoming. Figured per
cale was used for the making, 
but gingham, linen and Hol
land are suggested. The pat
tern is cut in 3 sizes. Small, 
Medium and Large. The me
dium size will require 4% yds. 
of 36 inch materai for the 
apron with 1% yd. extra for 
the cap and sleeves.

A pattern of this illustration 
mailed to any address on re
ceipt of 10c. in silver or 
stamps.

8713.
A New and Attractive Mode tor 

the Little Girl:
The pretty little over dress here 

illustrated can be most attractively 
reproduced in white or colored 
pique, which is as suitable for wear 
in winter as well as summer. The 
surplice front and short sleeves 
finished in buttonholed scallops, 
render the mode very dressy, but 
any other mode of decoration may 
be adopted, such as insertion or 
edging. The blouse waist is in 
kimono style the front and back 
being cut in one piece. A belt of 
the material encircles the waist, 
or one of leather may be used. 
For a girl of 8 years 3% yds. of 
36 inch material will be required 
for the making. Sizes: 6, S, 10, 
13 years.

A pattern of this illustration 
mailed to any address on receipt of 
10c. in stamps or silver.

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned pattern as per directions given
below.

No.............

Size ..............................................................................................
Name .................. .............................................................. ......................
Address In full:—

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illustration and send with the cou
pon, carefully filled out. The pattern cannot reach you in less than 
15 days. Price 10 cents each, in cash, postal note, of stamps. Address:
Telegram Pattern Department.

ly. “Is there anything that I would 
not do if I thought it were for your 
happiness, even to the giving up of 
life?”

“Oh, Bebe, how little I deserve your 
lo^e!” he cried remorsefully. “But it 
shall not be always so. dearest. I

ie girl who would ko soon be Ids 
wife was something other than that of 

bro her while M redith Lansing 
as prayjng wildly day and night that 

tappiness would he the resu't of the 
unirin he had planned.

He lived in a kind or whirlwind of 
dfead lest Bebe should discover that 
Chapman I ad been muri d, that he 
still ioved the woman who h idf spoil
ed his life so innocently, for he knew 
he strength of thet gill’s nature so 
veil thrt he saw plainly what the re- 
ult wculd be. He had deceived her 

‘all for the lycst,",, ho, told Uimstlfj
• ». -UI».___ i

• Always. You know that I have 
no will apart Iron hers and yours.’

And somehow Chapman could not 
keep the tears from his eyes as the 
answer was giv< n.

With unusual gentleness he 'took 
the beautiful girl into his arms, when 
they were alone in the library later.

“Sweetheart,” he said tenderly, “I 
wonder if you would do something 
very much out of the way for me to
day if you thought it was particularly 
for my happiness?"

She placed her hand upon his cheek 
with clinging affection.

Can you ask?" she questioned soft-

will try to the last day of my life to 
become worthy of you, and some 
day------”

“Oh, hush!" she exclaimed, kissing 
his lips closed. “You make me 
ashamed. What am I that you should 
give me more than you have? Yoif 
have filled niy life to overflowing with 
a joy that never can know an equal. 
What am I that you should care for 
me? You, whom the whole world 
adores, while I am but a poor, 
blind------’’

"Angel!” he interrupted passion
ately. "Cannot you see how unworthy 
I am of you? But you must not love 
me less because of that, Bebe, for 
there would be nothing in life without 
your love now, dear. I think I should 
go mad. That alone has saved me."

“Dear Edwin, how you have suffer
ed!”

He winced even under her tender
ness.

"I have determined to forget It, lit
tle one," he returned, unable to quite 
control the misery of his tone, “and, 
in order to do that, dear, I want you 
to be my wife to-morrow. Will you?” 

Her gasp ended with a laugh. 
“To-morrow, Edwin?"
“Is it too soon?" he asked wist

fully.

ri

This disappointment of his tone de
cided her.

Dear one, no!" she answered ten
derly. “There is nothing too soon, 
nothing too much, that you may de
sire. You have made me very happy 
that you want me. Oh. Edwin, fancy 
the joy of really being your wife!"

He held her closely for a moment, 
his face quivering with enforced 
memories.

“And you can love me like this, 
knowing all the past, knowing that I 
deceived you. knowing my unworthi-^ 
ness as you must?" he asked with 
piteous entreaty.

“I would love you were you name
less and an outcast! I would love 
you were you the vilest thing that 
.leaven has created, and I would save 
vou by the strength of my devotion!" 
she answered passionately. "There is 
no impossibility to love. Edwin. It is 
omniscience!”

“And I believed that she loved me!" 
he groaned mentally.

He burled his face in the girl’s bo
som, and when, he released her, he 
had recovered himself.

“I cannot thank you tor your great 
love, Angel,” he said simply; "but I 
shall try to show you, through all the 
years of my life, how I appreciate it!
And you will be my wife to-morrow?"

“If you wish it!" >
“On the contrary, it will be the 

happiest day of my life!"
“God bless you, Angel!” '

To be continued. ^ j


