
The Duehett of SaaoM

^1!:^:^ "^ ^•"~' '^^-r. tut

totm »ow » N^xo. ; «, Duchj, »o Ducli«^ . . .

on, /•., h«d. -com. into Pnmc with me. Michi^- . I c«i»t 1..T0 «j heart her» with you nnku IjUjh,«,too.
. . . Ic«tbtcon».di.^bodi«|^

«i ^h«^i„ jo«r .m.-in th. .«. om2
"7 <I«MP IcTw?—my deamt-ny bdow*_»»

Her fr^f^t, ftid^d face wM do., iigiOnrt mill.^ w. h««d Smith', tm^ U»gi«g in hi. «o»

butit
. h..Ty. your Nonrtgua-AMicw higg^P*

•D^riingr d,. excUimrf i. co«.l.«iation^V«
wrtpacWupf Quick, MicbMlf n«bA>yoiH—

-

*T1iUM., I don't want this ji^ 1* you koMr
what I am going to take with wr

**What, darlingr*

**My poem, to you; tho portrait of ^m Adnural;
•nd my photograph of The Laufhib^ Giii
And nothing ebe whaterer."

I picked up the photograph from my 4^
I nwke and dipped it into my breact por^^

••Are we to .tart houMkeejnng with the m


