
Ber Weight in Gold

I am a little worried about my
heart," prevaricated the General. He
meant to be magnanimous. Ed-
die did not look up, but his eyes
began to blink rapidly. "There
is heart disease in the family, you
know."

"Then maybe Martha has->er-.
has "

" Has what, my son? "

"I forgot. She is only your step-
daughter. I was worried for a moment,
that's all."

In the faU of the year, Eddie an-
nounced to his father-in-law that Martha
was tipping the beam at three hundred
and fourteen pounds, three ounces, and
increasing daUy. The General gave
vent to an uneasy laugh, whereupon Ed-
die, mistaking his motive, launched into
a tirade that ended with the frantic wish
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