LIMITED
FORT WILLIAM,
rel. |

N.RSOAP
ALl cale—
il Lé1Zea

—— ﬁ//{zweq,’
07 s GZ(F//{&

ENTAL

ESDAY, THURSDAY
D SATURDAY

JRSDAY, SATURDAY
D MONDAY.

"OR ALL WESTERN
OAST POINTS.

om any Grand Trumk,
¥s, or T. & N. O,

pt.

ORONTO

id Drafts are
¢ payable in
g

bddy, Manager
ENT.

Doy <21
15¢

BANK

THE COURIER, BRANTFORD, CANADA, FRIDAY, JANUARY 5, 1917.

Job Hunting b?;m Women

is Amusing in England

Canadian Girl Seeking
To See The Funny

Employment Was Able
Side of Her Search

London, Jan. 4.——After I had ex-
hausted all my letters of introdue-
tion to people in high places—Iletters
which I had counted upon as an
“open sesame” to 4 desirable berth
in the business world—and. found
mysell still on the outer edge, I
came to the conclusion that there i3
no royal road to the field of labor.
‘i‘h(‘_n I decided to descend upon the
business world without credentials,
trusting to my ability and lucky star.

According I obtained the address
ol a woman's co-operative bureauv,
These institutions are maintained by
the British Government for the pui-|
posc of assisting working women to
find employment for which they are
adapted. I may say that a Canadian
woman seeking employment in Lon-
don is very kindly treated, for when-
cver it became known that I was a
Canadian, extra efforts were put
forth to assist me.

Having ascertained that I was ex-
perienced in office work, the mana-
geress of the employment bureau
gave me a card to one of the chief
clerks in a British Governm~nt of-
fice. It was with some difficulty 1
found this dingy, unpretentious
building, situated in what I had tak-
en to be a lane, but which proved to
be a sort of discouraged street hoast-
ing a name.

At the Portals.

A youth who seemed to fill the
position of porter, clerk and confi-
dential man, gave me a form to fill
in. I soon found, however, that the
filling of this form reguired a briei
sketch of my life up to the moment
I entered the door and it took some
little time before I could give a satis-
factory account of myself. This briei
synopsis of my career was then
handed to a girl page, who disap-
peared with it into the inner sanc-
tum. Finally a tall, thin man with
a courteous manner received me.

“What experience have you had?”
he asked.

“Five years in Canadian Govern-
ment offices.”

“What salary would you expect.”

After a brief mental calculation,
to cover by living expenses of thir-
teen dollars a week, I replied:

“Fifteen dollars a week.”

He offered me half of that amount
it—appears expert stenographers in
London receive about two pounds a
week.

But this would not begin io pay
my expenses, and I told him so, sug-
gesting however, that if the hours
were pot too long, I might make up
the required amount by taking extra
work.

“How many hours a day would 3
be expected to put in?” I asked.

A Woman’s Last Word

“We require you to work fifty-four
hours a week,” he told me. “That
would average ten hours a day.”

“Nine,” 1 modestly corrected.

He commenced figuring on a piece
of paper then after some little
time he looked up and said trium-
phantly, “Ten hours a day.”

Up until I entered that confusing
array of doors I had labored under
the impression that six times ning
was fifty-four but it seems I had
been underestimating the value of
that number, and this knowledge
gave me a shock. I suppose I looked
puzzled, for the man, seeing my
hesitation, turned to a stenographer
and said:

“How many hours a day do you
work here?”

“Nine,” was the prompt reply.

Out came the pencil again, and
after more laborious figuring, he re-
luctantly admitted that we were
right.

I merely stated that I should be
obliged to se2k employment which
offered greater remuneration. Then
I thanked him and withdrew.

Before going any further, I would
suggest to the Canadian woman who
is planning a trip to London to be
near her soldier man, and who hopes
to maintain herself while here, that
she tuck a snug little roll of bank
notes about her so that while seek-
ing suitable employment, she may
not be distressed by the baying of
the wolf too close to the door.

For board is lamentably high, not
to even hint at the almost irresist-
ible temptation of the London shops.
At the same time bring all the refer-
ences and recommendations whi.ch
can possibly be inveigled out of in-
fluential friends, for references Ul
England stand next to money in va-
lue.

Another Chance.

Next day, when I returned to the
employment bureau and put my case
before the manageress, she informed
me that eight dollars a week was
all 7 could hope to receive for office
work, and that the only wprk for
which a woman was receiving a
man’s pay was that of bus conductor.

I was given the address of a motor
training scheol and set out once

jmore on the guest for a livelihood.
Alter spending almost the entire
morning locating this garage my ef-
forts were rewarded, and when
asked in the office where T should g»o
to apply for a position on a bus, he
pointed to a door leading into a long
hall, cn either side of which were
rooms with classes in session.

At the end of this hall stocod a
group of girls, and in their midst a
full-fledged woman conductor in a
navy blue uniform, trimmed wita
white braid-—skirt to the knees—

! wearing long boots. Eager questions

were being put to her as to her ex-
periences.

“It ’has its interesting side and
aint bad when you gets used to it,”
she was saying.

“How about the dark nights iu
a fog?” I put in, having mnotic:d
that the ’buses are scarcely lighted
at all, so that it must be difficult
on the.dark nights for conductors
to see what amount is being passad
to them for fare. She admits that
the nights were rather bad, adding
that many times she had discover-
ed people trying to cheat her.

An’ you ’av to ‘ve your wits
about you,” she confessed. But tak-
ing it all around she seemed quite
satisfied with her work, and espec-
ially the pay. :

“THOSE FRESH COLONIALS”

‘““Are people ever impertinent to
you?”’ someone asked.

“Not ,often—only those fresh col-
onial soldiers—an’ I soon puts them
in their places,” she boasted.

Shortly I came before the woman
who receives applicants.

“You are an American,” she said.

“A Canadian,” I corrected.

“I knew you were from America”
—triumphantly. “Have you any ref-
erences?”’

I replied that I had not.

“What a pity. You must have
two references from prominent peo-
ple who have known you for three
years.”

I replied that T might send back
to Canada for them, but it would
take some time before they arrived.

“Did you bring your birth certi-
ficate with you?” was her next de-
mand.

Why 1 had been so remiss as not
to come armed with a birth certi-
ficate I could not say—but decided
to try a little ‘“American” humor
on her, and asked: “Ain I not ample
proof of that event?”’

But she didn’t see it and explain-
ed that T might be under age (21),
or over age (35), and in either case
would be ineligible for the position.
Still she must have seen in me th=2
makings of a desirable ’hus conduc-
tor, for scribbling a few words on
a piece of paper, she told me to take
it to Scotland Yard. If they would
grant me a special permit to act as
a conductor, without a birth certi-
ficate, she would gladly accept me.
Then she decided my talents would
be wasted taking tickets from the
riding British public, for she stat-
ed that if Scotland Yard approved
of me I might be made cashier to
the ’bus company.

“But I am not familiar enough
with your money system to accept
such a responsible position,”” I ob-
jected ‘‘Should I not have to count
it very speedily?”

“Two or /three hundred pounds
would pass through_ your hands in
an hour,” she calmly stated; (after
which I would pass through the
policeman’s hands, was my mental
comment). I ‘thanked 'her, saying
that I feared the penny ’but fare
was as much as I could cope witn
just then.

AT SCOTLAND YARD

I must admit that it was with
some trepidation that I accosted
the iron gates of Scotland Yard
next morning in fact found myself
delving into my past, lest unwitting-
ly I should reveal some dark sec-
ret to the hawk-eyed Sherlock Hol-
mes’s of that famous institution.
‘When I approached the wicket in-
dicated on my slip of paper, a pale
faced man with a jet black mous-
tache sat writing. I waited a mo-
ment then gave a timid little cough,
which seemed to make mo impres-
sion. However, when he finally did
turn his piercing eyes upon me
every hairpin in the back of my
head quivered—he was the reincar-
nation of the original Sherlock. 1
handed him the paper and explained
my mission.

“How am I to know whether you
have reached the age of twenty-one?””
he demanded sharply. (Though ap-
parently unintentional, it was unde-
niably flattering). I affirmed that I
was over twenty-one.

“Have you no references either?”
he asked in a voice so stern I could
almost feel the click of handcuffs on
my wrists. Suddenly I remembered
the names of two people then in

”

BRIG-Gen. ST. PIKRRE HUGHES,

brother of the former minister of
militia, who was included in the
King's New Year’s honors, being
invested with the D. S. O. Gen.
Hughes fought in the Northwest
Rebellion, and prior to the war
was warden of the Kingston peni-
tentiary.

request for an impression of my
thumb.

“That is all,” replied the photo-
grapher and I was released.

After all this trouble when I ar-
rived home I found I did not possess
the address of one of the two people
in England I had counted on for “a
reference and decided then and there
to send to Canada for these much
valued recommendations.

Regarding Ammunition Work

Having heard a great deal regard-
ing the making of munitions as being
remunerative work, I wrote to the
Ministry of Munitions begging an in-
terview, and by return mail received
a form to fill in as to my education,
mechanical experience, etc.

An accompanying letter informed
me that for women of some educa-
tion there is a special course which,
when finished, entitles a student to
work on aeroplane or other . very
skilled work which requires great
accuracy. This course lasts nine
weeks, working eight hours a day,
the last six weeks of which a pound
a week is paid,

After the nine weeks course is

completed a student working on a
ten or twelve hours’ shift is entitled
to two pounds a week or more. It is
not absolutely necessary to take the
?.bove course. One may go -straight
1nt9 a munition factory as an inex-
perienced worker and receive a train-
ing there, but until she becomes effi-
client wages are very low.
White eonsicering the possibilities
of my taking the munitions course,
I consult my home bank to find it is
fast melting away. To-morrow I shall
Sti'l,l‘t out afresh and endeavor to ob-
f_aln employment which will cover my
immediate expenses. -

MIiDDLEPORT.

’(‘l"l‘l)l‘l our own Correspondent)

lhAe Rev. Mr. Mills was called to
Hamilton to see his mother who is
very sick at the hospital.

’_I‘he school meeting passed off
quietly, Mr. Ham  Hager being ap-
pointed secretary treasurer and Mr.
Calvin Hager and John A. Douglas
trustees for the coming year.

Mr. and Mrs. Romain Neff, of Pt.
Colborne, visited Christmas week
with Mr. and Mrs. R. Book and Mr.
and Mrs. R. Dougherty’s.

Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Deagle and
children, Mr. and Mrs. R. Dougher-
ty, spent Christmas day in Hamil-
ton the guests of Mr. and Mrs. Dav-
id Axon.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Morrell and
children spent Christmas at Mr.
Frank Soper’s. 3

Mr. William Peddie spent Christ-
mas in Brantford.

Mr. and Mrs. John Naylor spent
Christmas at Mr. Dunsdons.

Mrs. Fearman is at Springfield
visiting her daughter, Mrs. Victor
Martyn.

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Axon, of Clin-
ton, spent Christmas at the home of
Mr. Preiss.

Mr. Fenner took charge of the
services in the Methodist Church on
Sunday evenifig and was to give a
lecture on the following Tuesday ev-
ening on “Pioneering in the West.”

o ]
DREADNAUGHT LAUNCHED

Kobe, Japan, Jan. 5.—In the pre-
sence of Prince Higashi Fushimi, the
superdreadnaught Ise was launched
at the Kawasaki shipyard. When a
chain was severed with a commem-
orative silver axe the warship slid
into the sea amid the booming of
guns and cheers.

The Ise is a sistership of the Yam-
ashiro, with a length of 683 feet and
displacement of 3,260 tons. Her
armanent will consist of twelve 14-
inch guns, twenty 5-inch guns, four
3-inch guns for destroying aero-
planes, four machine guns, eleven 3-
inch guns for landing parties and
four torpedo tubes.

A farmer residing mear Selius-
grove, Pa., found $1,343 secreted ’n
a stump on his place. The currency

FOODS THAT EXPLODE

Many Persens Do Not Know How Combustible
Are Some of the Everyday Necessi

ties of

Many mysterious explosives which
at one time baffled the ingenuity of
our keenest detectives have been
recently explained by the cold, meth.
odical researches of our chemists,

who, it will be remembered, also'’

warned the government not to let
Germany have cotton to manufac-
ture guncotton.

The men of science have not been
able to wipe out the miseries that
have been caused to the thousands
of persons who have been convicted
or condemned of arson, and other
similar crimes, without a cause;
but they have certainly succeeded in
teaching the police to be very care-
ful before they blame any house-
holder or manufacturer or servant
for an explosion. And the key to
their researches has been always the
same—dust.

How many cooks, for example,
realize that the ordinary everyday
flour they use in their ®kitchen is
one of the most dangerous of ex-
plosives Recent calulations show
that the contents of a 25-pound sack
of flour mixed with 4,000 cubic feet
of air, will, if ignited, throw a mass
of iron weighing one ton 45 miles
through the air. Indeed, many dis-
astrous explosions have occurred in
big flour mills from this cause,
wrecking huge buildings and causing
heavy loss of life.

Every now and then a candy fac-
tory gets blown up in spite of the
vigiliance of the government inspec-
tors, the watchfulness of the insur-
ance companies, affd the zeal of its
foremen. Such an explosion occurr-
ed not long ago in Boston. It orig-
inated in a room where marshmal-
lows were being made. These sweets
are coated with finely-pulverized
sugar, and the hot and dry air on a
summer’s day became laden with
sugar dust, with the result that the
mixture ignited, a lot of workers
were injured, and many of the
buildings were set on fire.

It is nothing new to hear alsq of
explosions of starch In starch mxll_s.
and of the rice in rice mills, and in
each instance the blame is to be at-

Life :

tributed to the innocent-looking
commodities, and not to the malice
or carelessness of the employees.
QOatmeal, too, has been known to go
off with dire results, and a great
breakfast comomdity mill not long
ago was badly wrecked owing
to some maize dust getting mixed
with air.

Spice dust in spice mills has
wrought similar damage, and all
linoleum is now manufactured un-
der special precaution against fire
because sad experience « has shown
how easily cork dust and the cement
used in linoleum manufacture will
ignite, or even tiake fire of their own
accord.

Soap is another domestic suspect.
It has even set fire to a ship in the
mouth of the Thames. Only a few
vears ago there was a great explo-
gion in a soap fatcory engaged in the
production of a finely powdered
soap. ‘Some enemy hath done this
thing”’ muttered the proprietor, but
as a matter of fact he and the detec-
tives who hunted for criminals were
for months on the wrong scent.
“Soap is fat, and therefore combusti-
ble,” the chemists reminded him.
“Your soap powder was dry, and so
it got freely distributed through the
air, when it exploded with more vio-
lence and greater heat than flour
or starch.”

Zinc has been known to cause

explosions. The story is often told |

how a workman was once handling

a quantity of finely powdered metal- |.

lic zinc-when he got a spell of lazi-
ness, and, to save further trouble,
threw a shoveful into a flaming fur-
nace. There was a terrific explosion.
The blade of his shovel was driven
into the roof of the building, and he
got half killed.

Malt mills are also not immune

from perils of explosions. In fact,|

detectives nowadays when they are
faced with explosions, ®the origin of

which they cannot fathom, are al- |

ways instructed by their superiors
to remember human agency may not
be the cause, b_ut——dust.—-Pearson’s
Weekly.

A TALK ON RHEUMATISM
Teﬁing Ho_\:f to Actually
Cure This Painful
Malady

Telling How to Actually Cure This
Painful Malady.

This article is for the man or wo-

man (who » suffeps from rheumatism

whao.wants to he cured, not merely |

relieved—but actually cured. The
most the rheumatic sufferer can hope
for in/Tubbing Something on the ten-
der, athing joint, is a little relief. No
lotion ‘or linamént ever did or can
make ‘a cure. The rheumatic poison
is rooted in the' blood. Therefore
rheumatism can' only be cured when
this poisonous acid is driven out of
the blood. Any ‘doctor will tell you
this is true. If you want something
that will go right to the root of the
trouble in .the blood take Dr. Wil-
liams Pink Pills. They will make
new rich blood which drives out the
poisonous acid and cures rheumatism
to stay cured. The truth of these
statements has been proved in thou-
sands of cases throughout Canada,
and the following cure is a striking
instance. Mrs. F. M. Simpson, R.. R.
No. 1, Blenheim, Ont., says: “For a
long time I was confined to my bed
and actually crippled with rheuma-
tism. The trouble first located in mmy
ankle—which was much swollen. I
thought it might be a sprain, but the
doctor said it was rheumatism and
advised me to go to bed so that the
trouble would not be aggravated. I
did as directed, but instead of getting
better it spread first fo my right knee
then to my left knee, and then to my
arms. The limbs were much swollen,
and if I moved them caused me con-
siderable pain. I seemed to get weak
in other respects and fell off in weight
from 156 to 110 pounds, I had no ap-
petite and seemed to lose interest in
everything. One day while reading a
paper I came across the case of a
rheumatic sufferer cured by using Dr
Williams Pink Pills. I decided to try
them and sent for three boxes. By
the time these had gone I had cer-
tainly begun to improve, and with
help was able to get up. Continuing
use of the pills I was first able to go
about with the use of a crutch, which
later I discarded for a cane, and then
through the use of the pills I was
able to throw aside the cane as well,
and go about as briskly as I had ever
done. I feel that Dr. Williams Pink
Pills has been a blessing to me, and
I strongly recommend them to other
similar sufferers.”

You can procure these pills through
any dealer in medicine or get them
by mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes
for $2.50 from the Dr. Williams

TOWNS BULT ON

THE BATILE LINES,——
Here's Holiday Sense !

The day of Yuletide trinkets—that never are used, is gone

Model Army Headquarters
of Germans Falls to Rus-
sians, 800 Buildings

Erected
e

Petrograd.—So swift and unex-
pected was the German retreat to the
Stokhod that in many places not on-
ly trenches but regimental division-
al, and army corps headquarters
were left intact for the advancing
Russians. Behind the lines in the
region of Charorysk, for instance,
Brussiloff’s men found the enemy
army corps headquarters installed
in a regular town it had built on the
ruins of a shell-smashed village, a
substantial town, named Kaiserstadt
consisting of more than 800 build-
ings.

Kaiserstadt had several well made
and well drained streets—Regiment-
strasse, Wienerstrasse, and Krieg-
strasse, for instance. It had a square
called Franz Josef’s platz. Some
houses were of simple log, but many
were quite up to modern town ar-
chitectural standards, with balcon-
ies, gable roofs, and liberal stucco
molding. Several were in Viennese
art nouveau- style.

Gay flower beds lined the streets
and masses of blossoms clustered in
window boxes on every side. There
was hardly a house that did not have
its vegetable garden behind, with
skilled soldier gardeners’ attentions
visible in their contents. ;

A big circular building like a rid-
ing school houses the officers’ club, a
signboard over the door announcing
—*“Cafe-restaurant, music fine Kit-
chen, huge selection of wines, pri-
vate dining rooms.”” The Russians
found a large' stock of wines and
beer here. Adjoining the town were
cemeteries with flower beds among
the graves. Over the entrance gate
of one is a board inscribed: ‘“Fallen
heroes know no hate.” A chapel was
situated in each cemetery. The
graves were marked with the na-
tionality of the man buried there,
when his name was not known; Rus-
sians, Magyars, Jews, and Germans.
At all the cross roads in the vicin-
ity of Kaiserstadt were boards stat-
ing the direction and distance of
neighboring points.

This front town had been vigilant-
1y defended by anti-aircraft guns
and had suffered little from _ air
bombs. Its capture heartened the
Russians greatly, for its permanence
showed clearly how incredulous the
Germans were of a Russian advance
that would thrust them back into the
depths of Galicia in a few weeks.
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A TOPNPAT A L 6,

323 Colborne Street
BELL

90 - ‘MACHINE 46

Four Crown 'Costs $15
Gold Four Crown $16
Gold, 23 years old, $18

Boivin, Wilson & Co., Montreal

S. J. Major, Ltd., Hull, Que.

forever. Now it’s practical giving-—--but, of course, il must

not be commonplace. Broadbent would suggest for the men
some of the following Jaeger specialties:

Jaeger Underwear, Jaeger Sweater Coats, Jaeger

Dressing Gowns or House Coats, Jaeger Sox, Jaeger

Rugs, Jaeger Wool Taffeta Shirts.

Then you’ll find nothing more acceptable than the special
“BEly Ties’”’ that we have selected for Christmas—not sold

elsewhere in Brantford. There’s not a pattern that the best

dressed man in Brantford would not be proud to wear.

THAT'S SAFETY FIRST FOR YOU.

OQur store is laden with the kind of goods that men are known

to like—May we show “YOU”

BROADBENT
Tailor and Haberdasher—4'Market St

Agents for Jaeger's Specialties, Ely’s Neckwear, Artex Cellular

Underwear,
See Broadbent for your Furnishing needs.
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SUTHERLAND’S

1917 Canadian
Almanacs, Pocket
Diaries, Office
Diaries
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Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

XK

, England, who had known me for
years in Canada, and I was quick to

@ @ tell him this.

GROCERIES .; ‘My questioner then called “Char-
lie,” who proved to be the antithe-
sis of ‘“‘Sherlock,” resembling rather

2 Cans Corn...
2 Cans Peas...

a njce; prosperous grocer. I must
3 1b, Figs...

FAVORED REGISTRATION
CANNOT PAY By Courier Tiemsed 'Wire.
By Courier Leased Wire. i .
; Winnipeg, Jan. 5.—The Winnipeg
Victoria, J'an. 5.—The government 'gione Cutters Union, at a largely at-
téastbeen I;u:’_tl:ﬁed l()}y the Pa.citz;:1 Cirez:,: tended meeting last night, favored
admit I halled the advent of Charlie ABLOTR Lidliway Lompany a/ national registration, and the action
ith ta f:e][ggd of relief. Wf“} lt)e “‘:“ble ttho ‘gee% the Pay";m‘; of the executive of the Trades and
=+ |of interest on the bonds guarantee ally.
20 1b. Bag G. Sugar Charlie was much more reassuring | In one minute your clogged nostrils | by the province and due on the 15th. Labor Congress generally
Large Prunes, ler 1b... —_even stating that there was no | will open, the air passages of your head | The payment amounts to approxi-
Teas Are Going U doubt as to my having reached the| will clear and you can tﬁreﬂthf;lffffr{% mately $320,000, and will have to MATTER OF CHOICE
e g P age of 21. He advised me to make No more hawking, snuflling, blowing, |po met py the province. This will pe | By Courier Leased Wige.
We have a quantity at the old ~
prices—
35c - 40c - 50c
of Extra

out a written appllcat.io.n for a spe- | headache, dty;]t‘-”‘ \o S]t{llgg]icgg.t{q::ll]' third Hiterest payment on siarsnteed Haciohton. Alta. Jar. 5. Thé
cial permit for the position. bf.?;‘t}l)' . bonds, which the province will have | Edmonton Trades and Labor Council
WHT BB Eont: to meet, other payments of $316,-[after a warm discussion, decided fo
e higheat T.E. Ryerson & Co.
10 20 Market Street
Phones 820, 188,
fontreal,

“Now,” he said, ‘g0 across the iy @S ottle lets O
Get a small bottle of Ely's Cream 016 each having fallen due January |leave the guestion of filling out the
e,
o) KO}

and Account'Books

of every description in stock or ruled, printed and
bound to any design. Binding Cases and Filing
"Devices. Loose Leaf Ladgers. and Price Books of
all sorts and sizes.
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CREAM FOR CATARRH *
OPENS UP NOSTRILS

Tells Ilow‘To Get Quick Reléef
from Head-Colds. it's Sp]end,d!
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yard and have your photo taken,” but | p. : ot i w. Appl
when I hesitated, he laughingly in- fdl;?tt{:.(m,‘,f)';"f,}.ﬁ‘ ';,‘; ,:“,,"m ””,;S,\i,‘ti({ 1 and July 1 last year. replies to the National Serviee league
3 cards to the individual conscience, so

formed me that it was not for the| jealing cream in ye wostrils. It pen- 23 ¢ : ¥ 3
rogues gallery. Strates thvounh e air passage of the BANK CLEARINGS far as organized labor in Edmonton
1 By Courier Leased Wire. is concerned. r

I approached the camera in Scot- | head, soothes the inflamed or swollen b
Winnipeg, Jan. 5.—Bank clearings S TR, B AT Rt T

land Yard muech as a convict might | mucous membrone aud relief comes in-

approach the electric chair—and, in | stantly. for the week ending yesterday are| A Cuban’s announcement that he

fact, the photo was taken almost as| It's just fine. Don't stay stuffedsup | $38,634,043; = same week last year,{had a “cure” for leprosy caused 3 Manufacturing Stationer

quickly. with & coli or nasty catarch—Relief g44 004,131, and for 1914 $25,066,-| test at Havana, with results show-}.o o o o o o o .o & -~ -
. *Is that all?” I asked, expecting a ' comes 5o quizkly. e iR aRT R S ing that the disease is checked. 300‘0:0_0,0_000_0,“,“,“,«:“.“:»:n:w’of:w:“:n:“:w:w:“:“:“’ 2eepe
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