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Peter’s

Adventures
in

Matrimony

By Leona Dalrymple

Author of the new mnovel, “‘Diane
of thees Green Van,” awarded & 1
prize of $10,000 by Ida M. Tarbell
and 8. 8. McClure as judges,

: ¢
oo - + '
The truth about “the girl in thei
case” distinguishes this new céries by,
‘Miss Dalrymple. Her character studies
will not appear unfamiliar to the ma-,

jority of readers, who will follow the
fortunes of “Peter” with interest, ‘
|

No. 98.
A Little Quarrel. 1

AVE you been’l
H thinkingabout \
the apart- ’
ment, Peter?’’ Mary |
demanded Tbreath- |
lesssly the next |
night. i
What 15 the use |
¢ ¢ thinking ‘abo
Bt 1 inquired, “Trs
i?mirely too mich
fmoney, and Wwe|
% ight as well make |
LEONA DALRYMPLE up our minds to ft |
now.”

“Didn’t you
proached Mary.
ised you would.” |

Now Mary has an, ingenious habft ol!
remembering promises that 1 never!
made, and when I flatly deny them she!
brings such powerful proof to bear that
sometimes I'm persuaded in the face of
an absolute inner conviction to the con-
trary. This time, however, I knew very
well 1 hadn't proffif¥ed, for I'd dectded
not to look at the flat as soon as I'd
heard the price. That was much tha2
easiest way out of it.- If I'd seen it,
then I'd likely fall for Mary's argu-
ments, and I certainly cou!l not afford
it.

We discussed the apartment al through !
dinner without making the slightest im- !
pression on Mary's desire to live there. i

I was very soon to learn that a.growr |
woman may still be a spoiled child when |
you try to combat something upon which ]
she has fiercely set her . R R iE

First, Mary gave me aluring deserip-
tions of attractive nooks,jmqsey iC r,niem;
and various other forms'®f igingerbread |
architecture Which women’love. Find- |
ing me cold and unresponsive, she be~’
gan to speak of her ability to economize.

“I can easily save $156 a month,"” she,

And that |

even go 'see t?” TE-|
“Oh, Peter, you prom-;

said. ‘“I'm ‘sure of it, Peter.
can go on the rent.” {

*“If you c¢an 80 easily save $5 a;
month.” 1 ventured mildly, “why haven't |
you done it before?"’ |

“Well,” sald Mary, lamely, “it wasn't:
necessary. When it's absolutely neces-'
sary to do a thing I can always do it.”

“Well,” said I, “it's absolutely :
sary for you to abandon all hope of this !
rapartment. We 8imply cannot afford'
W1t . g
For the next. few days my life was ni
burden. Mar¥y sulked and Mary criéd. :
\Mary developed more phases of irritabil- !
ity than 1 would have deemed possible |
| 5 PE i
yin a wholesome, sweet, pretty girl. .We!
quarrelled every night.

“If yvon couldn't provide me with a—a
suitable home,” . Mary said one night, in
/an angry burst of tears, ‘“you shouldn't |
/have married me.”

“Your mother said that, didn't she?"
I answered furiously, and I Kknew by
the hot color that flodded my wife’s face
that I had hit the nail on the head

Now we all read humorous articles
about the subtle tactics a wife adopts
when she wants an extra gown, and I've
read somewhere that a man enjoys the

!
|
:
feeling that he Is the governing power ,

i constantly

CG.I ‘

| S

S -

l&, they do n{m of wondering, thore girls ut the sammer hotel,

and a misiery they cap't solve, when it I1s a human mystery,
must be beyond the skill of & SheMock Holmes. But Just subpose
LOVE hove in sight—just suppose Dan Cupid, Esq., dropped in, bag and
baggage—how many, do vou suppose, would -know him by l’fght?

Would that “D, C.” on the luggage mean anything té any one?
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' 4' ,i'tThe Queen and the Magic Flower

g

fn his household, but I'l wager no self-
respecting man likes to feel that he is
withholding ‘something upon ahich his
wife has 'set Wer heart. 'I hate Mafy:to
plead. 1 feel like a brute. I hate her to
reproach, for I feel more like a brute,

#am@ {1 Wate her: to groty sweet and mel-
Ajicholy and tatk of. hdw nice it would

be ff she conld do thus and so when I
know I don't want her to.
t Towand the end: Mary
about the house with-the martyred love-

{ liness of a young nun in her face, Tt

mad= we angry and it niade me laugh,
But that accurséd flat was spoifing my
days. I eouldn’t work So well, for I Wwas
quarrelling | with Mary. ' I
~ouldn’t enjo¥ my evenings at home, for
my timc*with Mary was merely a chro-
matic scale Wl réprpoach and resentment.

And in the end I did just what every
married man doces when his wife makes
up her Mmind, reasonably or 'otherwise, I
gave In and we took the flat. And 1
know my miother-in-law. was the power
behind the throwe.

+
$
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HE children_ had a little play

began to ol 4 tast WML What a e Yhers

wus. getting ready for it. Such
whisperings and tustlings; #uch hant-
@s In the alttic for 1d frocks; such
ransackingsvin the bureaus for bright
1ibbons; such a gathering of gay
Towers from the garden; such =
weaving of pretty wreaths; such a
making of fresh garlands; such a
barkink of the puppy as he ran to and
fro taking what he thought was a
highly important part in the prepara-
Jons,
“The Flower of Love,” that was the
name <f the play, and it was written

: By : -ﬁichehlison

e _W i O Hd calmness, ‘who h ital
o ."'"? A ::W &nd nobls, tﬂiﬂi@i‘.wﬂ':t::e
th

; Ay Oftéh In error attr .
Petaal whinkleless ch m?nh ::'l:i”n’.{o

me

Of ‘course,-#1"fre ‘zetwally #erved notice with his card, Tt Would bewn |28
different matter. Then what consternation! Good heavens! Cupid with
ws! Cupid, the Great Mediator, Magicitn and Madeap. Cupid, the Peuce

Maker and Pace Maker, .

Great spender, Cupid=<abselutely Iavish. And he brings & lot of

money trouble; for HE doesn’t have

By Winifred Black
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It Your Face Is Lined,

Your Habits Are Faulty
By DR. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG
A. B, M. A, M. D. (Johns Hopkins).

HE front part of the human head, made up of fore-
head, eyes) nese; mouth, cheeks apd: chin, is, per-
i haps, the most susceptible of all the anatumy to the
{‘utward expression of. the inwand emotions.

If you have a smooth, sléek, fat, expru-lonien face,

er

| you either have no live, aggreesive, intelligible thoughis |
therd exista some sort of muscular paraiysts.

The popular term, “an expressive look,” proves how
universally recognizéd is the fact that each little e,

and muscular habits,

' 8roove, fold and gutter i mymbolic of thought habits

Habit 1s the adjustment of the flesh to the reason.
Tt is the subservience of Tving tissues to an impalse that

came g¢riginally from without.

The stimulation. the irri-

tation, the whip or whatever it was that struck the eye,

| . ¥ar, muscles or skih sets up a train of fleshy sactivities.

These may cease, if the stimulus which sterted them 1s fiot repeated*tos

often.., If frequently repeated, these

{May be cut off, andl conttmue without
H Itho source which first originated them.

-

{ bitter,

|

|

|

]

; thean worrisome,
|
)

Thus it comes to pass that a puckery,

harrow, Yigoted prejudice or

thought makes a piickery, bitter face.

You may press and ‘masgage the face

& You will, ' the -halbith qonfinue the

rémigin still, Worn, harassed faces
Just as the Wabit Of sguinting &nd

| fazirmtng becomes 1w set: fixea 100k, eo

c sne€r-is criafatliged fnto a per-

manent set of RAC
the'face of folds ‘amd furrowa upon

Thesa babits ate ’&‘q) #mipla &blt ‘ene-

xﬁl& of dils, greases, mnguents, medica-

18 &nd massage. -The Ynes ‘0f sor-

iee an

row, the gutters of pride, the fidges z

:ﬁlb’- prej
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nding this, , It Swere better

ywed flesh,
& mind
st of

1 el
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“ ;hmwh Qr potions used. . = =
/NOt.86. Tt % their tresh an@ youthful

to buy the-engagement rihgs.
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* Begtty withen blopdies " t o Ands:
Ag%kﬂﬂm lovcre?::ty l;l‘mn'l?:t:‘l int“ :

The. réason you can, tell.a, preacher
v iky :
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and, catching sight of the:puppy sit-
YNE/ruetally On ‘a 'HEA ot hopeywucisde,
he snatched him up in a trausport of
diffidence amnd overwhelming stage
tright and was off.

Then the iplot thickened.

Prince Faliryfoot would have none
of the Queen of Roses. She dance:
for him, then she ,sang—a trifle off
the key. but,,oh, intsuch dulcet tones.
In Vain. .

Then '@d $§he steel 'hér heart and
while the Prince looked \away -from
Ier ‘at # perfectlyiordinary\:*fttle mor-
tal in Hobbedl haltyand ‘a-Bnen froek |
and stubby school{shoes, the Queen
of Roses touched m upon ‘the eyes

-.-'Dgnr Annfe Laurfe:

keep you

~‘Dear friend. will you please tell me
121t % préper to mpéak to a young
‘®entlemian ‘whom' I have ‘never been
injroduced to. .1 meet him ‘every
morning, ‘and he .looks at me as.
though he wished to become “ac-
q1ainted. :

g LI'TLE BROWN EYES.

foolish little brown eyes you are,
to _be sure. Of course it isn’t

proper for You to kpeak 'to a iin to
Wi you have never been introfuced.
#tt isn't proper, and it 1sn't wensitle; and

isn’t nice,
Arid there are all kinds of reasons to

®?; Where @id, he come from? How

dan -you tell that he fsn’t just out of.

=il 3
Who ‘are his companions? What docs

be doifor a Uving? Is he decent, is he

h’owavi_r ‘vigorous ‘the

n% ty, iq:gfr'wmn hEbith afnd sweet | i
) tons,  tireir inner, charm and har- |
mignious thoughts, ~ g 5

From @otng streh 'a thing, What i

::,‘you Know about this man? . Who js

from a pugllist, a Quaiéén from a 'prua@s,
ah old maid from a matrén, is hg; ¢ Ol‘.,?
thelr. habite show through the light o
t’hn fountenance.

| Answers to Health Questions |

ENTHUSIAST—Give me best
Gandruff preveantive.

your

Try this:

“Resorcin...

1 Saheylic.acid .
Castar ofl, ..
Pepper soiution
Cocoa butter..
Petrolatum

3 ounces
2 drams
1% ounce
1 ounce

GRATEFUL HELEN—1—What is causa
©f eczema? 2—What will cure ary bleed-
g ‘ecZema on tops of my hands and
face?

P

1—-The causes have not yet beeh agreed
upon.
2—Try oil of cade, 2 drams; Ssalicylic
{cﬂ, 16 grains; phenol, 15 grains; laho-
in, 'one-half ‘ounce; petrolatum, one-hal?
bunce. : 3
L

Dr. Hirshberg will answer questionsy
jor weaders of thiz paper oh medicn:,
Wiglenic and sanitution subjects that ars
of gewcral interest. ‘He will sot wneher-
“uke lo preccribe or effer advice for in-

ividual cases. Wirere the subivet is nor
of geveral interest letters will be an-
siwcered personally if o stamaed ‘ard ad
dressed envelope is enclosed. Adcress all
inquirics tu Dr. L. K. Hirshberg, care
this office.

to le:rls
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#» By ANNIE LAURIE

[ nlce gul? .How @0 you know what he
i m'lght Bay abotit you, or t6 you, for that
Tf .vou shopld speak to him he
| tell.sorme man you knowrabout it
| and make Yud 6f you, and the'nman you'
i know would never really respect : you !t
aghin.  Why shanld, you. take much a
risk? $

| And there's f deeper reason than all
| this, my @edr, ‘'a reason so hideows ani
jao eruel and so wickeéd that I cannot
|even hint to yocu what it is.

You must not make anv acquaintance

T |
AR Little Brown Eyes: Whg:b a I with any man unless lie is presented to

| you by some one whcm vou can trust—
| afr@l,"even then, 1t is best not to trust too
| far Or. too easily.

- C2‘=".,,,~ < ¢
! Arracn,

Miss Laurie will welcote letiors of
| inquiry on-suajects of fomivine inier-
|'est from voung zoomen readers af his
| Paper and will reply to them in these
[ columns. They should he cdadressed to

into chicle, flavored

{und ¢omposed, plot, dialogue, music

of pure fresh mint
e delicious, springy

TR

eral hundred thousand
L7 in an inner waxed
rapper, then the NEW
15 air-tight, damp-proof,
es encircle this waxed-
ks in, the familiar band
od and as clean as men,

[N

B L TR

e

YL

B At A S

PN

Useful Hints for the Housewife

By Ann Marie Lloyd

CED beverages survivé in spite of the
I fact that the medical mhen agree
Americans a8 ‘a nation ‘drink. too
much ice water and other lee cold flulds.
As long as nearly evéty one fmists on
slaking his warm weather thirst with
“something cold and the colder the bet-
ter,” it is well to know how to €oncoct
pleasing and -harmless libations.

Here are some of the simpler cooling
summer drinks as given by & ‘wWoman
who has made a success of a little way-
side inn, where motorists stop for cool-
ing beverages served on a vVine-clad
piazza.

Iced coffeé sounds simple, but there s
a way of making it which ®dds ma-
terially to its deliciousness.

Make black coffee, fairly strong, and
add to it hot milk in the proper propor-
flavor with vanilla, sweeten to

Allow time before serving to
Serve In tall

tion,

taste.
have it well chllled.

Not a Success.
“Why did Mertle (]ecldg that - she did
not wish to become a wWag nurse?”
“She tried on a Wursge’d uniform and
found that it did not suit her style of
keauty,” =
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ice in each glass, i

There is only ene way to make good-

tea, and that is t0 maké It in the pro-

portion of a teaspoonful to each cup of,

freshly boiled watér, And don't let the
leaves pemain Jong fn the water. When
serving iced tea add a tablespoonful of
lemon juice to each glass and plenty of
crushed ice.. There 48 a better flavor if
the hot tea is poured over the ice,

“‘Honoluln tea” 8 made by adding two
tablespoonfuls of pineapple juicé to each
glass of tea.

A simple way of making lemonade is
to boil two cups of Bugar and four cups
of water until a rich syrup is formed,
thén 2dd one cup of lemon juice and
dilute with ice water.

Here are some other simple and pala-
table summer drinks which are easily
prepared:

Two cups of sugar, two cups of
water, one-third cup of lemoén Julce
and two-thirds cup orange juice, two
sliced oranges. Make the same as
lemonade.

If you are giving. a small party, or
wish to have some refreshments for a
few friends who may drop In for the
evening, there is nothing more accept-
able than fruit punch, and this rule will
make enough for 2% persons:

Four cups of sugar, éight cups of
water, two quarts of charged water,
one shredded pineapple, one cup of
juice of various fruits, one box of
strawberries, hulls removed and ber-
rles cut in quarters. - Four sliced
bananas, Juice of -slx oranges and
three lemons.

‘Boil the sugar 'and water together for

: five minytes and add the fruit, ice and
| charged water, and, if degired, a cup of

maraschino cherries. .

There are persons who are especially
fond of currants, and here is a wonder-
ful eurrant punch>

Boil together five minutes fdur cups
of sugar and 12 cups of water, add
two cups of tea amd the juiced and
sliced pulp of six oranges and six
lemons, and pour over a large Tump
of icey
VWhen some nourfshment is desired as

well as a cooling llquid, try egg and
orange juice.

Beat the egg with the juice.,of two
oranges until it is thoroughly mixed.
Serve very cold. This is sufficient
luncheon for the average person who
has no magual labor,
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[ and costumie by the little girl who
!p]ayed the Queen of the Roses.
,' The first scéne of ‘the ‘play was In

1a fairy wood, and somehow it did lcok more than mortal--
i the ‘geranfums that fringed the balcony with their geii-
glassies with a ‘tablespoonful ‘of chopped ; erous shower of pink and white erd green were no ordi-

nary flowers under the moonlight, an
suckle could possibly be.

shower over her.chubby iittle shoulder
wreath of honeysuckle and roses.

very hard to bedr. »
So 'she stretched out a chubby-hand
called, In a volee too hohey-sweet for

Indignant discom'ﬁtgr&

knew she was—hecause she sald 8o.
But Hucklebefry came back at last,
tale to tell about his adventures in se

berry fald was: "Queeg, here’s your

that wreathed in the pergola was as sweet 2w honey-

‘he Queen of the Roses was charming. She was as
rosy as her name and her rich brown hair fell in a

All was fair fn her bower, she tald us in au delfefous
soliloquy spokeh in a kind of dreamy sing-song that was
{ like the fall of watér in a fountain. But she was lonely—
' ever since she had visited the ~arth and looked upon the
' mortals there, she was lonely—for the young nrince she
had seen on earth did not remember her; and, oh, it was

Huékleberry, and Huckleberry, appéaring suddenly in the
ddorway, turhéd -out to be a sturdy yeung man of five or
thereabout, with a pair of rose-color paper wings which
simply would not stay in place, much to Huckleberry's

While he was gone there were all sorts of dances and
things; but the Queen was merely irked by them. We

of Love, we found afterward, but at the time all Huckle-

And then=did
tra of combs, am
like the clear cgro

d the houneysuckle gome and gay.’”

with the flower of Love—arnd in an

instant Princei Fairyfoot was #t the

feet: of the Quereniof the Roses.

soft music sound from an orches-
uckleberryf sang ‘outsgi@epin. a voice

of a robin: F'Butterfly, butkerfly, 1y-

There was fa wedding dance) and thene the\ curtain.

The play was‘over. :

Hucklebe:
mortally, andf the

rs, and she wore a shéred theirg#with

y and the'mortal niaiden ate icejicreaym very

Queen ot Roses amd@ Prince Taffryfoot
thepuppy—and averythingt+=s gay.

will the;/ewer' forget it, I-wonder,stherchildraniwho gave

the play last (night

And the; Queent
she really ‘does go

?. I never shal.

Dear 1ittle{ mortal ;maid, how comfortably §she crossed
her stubby-sidoes andihow valiantly she sho
hair and pretlended that she didn"t carewwhe:
of the Rosesftook PrincefFairyfoot awny}fr t.er.

er ‘bobbed
the Queen

of thegRoses—how wil nheFtre when
out ofthe fairviand of chii‘fhood into

and beckoned and the real wogld to find-a martal for her mate?

a mere mortal, to

flower,
" on livingjafter all?

A and gay!
and he had a long How like they
arch of the flower
thought.

them?'

flower of LoVe'—

isumy “ﬂlld—-ihe/chudrevxz
How fshould

And’ who) will bring to her the mailic F}ower;or, Liove:
and when /she touches) tiye eyes ‘of thie rmortal ith the
it be &8 it/wai{in thejlittle play? ’

Or willfPrince Falryfoqzjonly ‘preie’nd, for a Jfittlepaand
then wl}]’tho Queen of th

osesYcreak her hearft—end go

“Butterfly, buttetfly, fissome and,gay”—Oh,mtundy Rttle
lad, may alléyour hours ofjallfyourigellant lifefhedfiysorne

flowers" thiat 0e : in: the
| @il et X - ways of
y ‘1i{es withiout)

are tojt

“ll&"e ouary i

honeést, has he a proper respect for & her, care this office.

Great Movels
Sir Walter Scott’s
KENILWORTH

¥

in a Mutshell

Condensed by
AUGUSTA SHELBY

YHE appealing story of lovely Amy |
Robsart, with all fts sweetness, its |

pathoy, its tragedy, forms the mo-.
tif Tor Sir Walter Soott’s “Kenilworth.” |
one of the greatest English novels aver
written.

The time of the story is during the
18th year of the reign of ‘““Good Queen
Bess.”

Amy Robhsart, a beautiful and fnno-
cent girl, the daughter of 8ir Hugh
Robsart, affianced to one Tressillan,
Mad  disappeared with Richard Varney,
Lord Lelcester's rascally Msaster ‘of toe |
Horpe. Varney was acting for hs mas-
or, the Barl of Leicester, who had seen
g‘he winsome daughter of the Norfolk
ktifght, ‘and finally had béen ‘8o ‘cdiried
away by her genulneness of character
and ‘her, beauty, he had married her.. It
was imposstble, in the light of Leices-
ter’s plottings and amblitions, that the
marriage should be known, . - . -

Quieen Elizabeth was not Tnsensible to
Lieicester's cleverness and entertaining

ualities and hed been gracious enough
?o ‘him to .give him reason to hope that
he might win her. As her husband, he
would be. the virtual King of England.
And Amy stood .In the way of his ambi-

* *®

Chips = %

A timé lock—Wadlock.

* e .6

In feathéring your nest be careful not
to use pin feathers,
. % 9
A roll of honor—The money secured as
& reward for returning a lost article.
 + 2
Has a deuce of a time—The little
casino,
* o
No man i§ a herp to hig valet, but that
will not prevent a chappy from being a
hero to his “man.” :
L ’ <
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An Iron ship floats in the water. But
it sinks when t00 much water is in it,

tanesumacan

courts,

The burnt child cries #6r insarance.
* s B

Adam would fiever have won an Amer-
fean helress. He had no pride of an-
cestry. P :

L] L

It 18 easy to learn to love when one
tries not to.

"o &

Misery may love company, but the af-
fection is not reciprocated by the cdom-
pany.

* L] .

It Is to be supposed that when a man |
boasts that his word is as good as his
bond he does not refer to the straw |
bord so frequently furnished ‘n pollce|

LS AAAARAQA VAN ANANR NG AL AAAAAAAAAAAALNANAAAANAA

&pr fitabla,jaw. st
‘never oceur,
PR

Italian supes—The ‘mun POl
Toe R
Julius Caesar.
» { L3 ; L] t‘ -
The new women! will} be like 1
women in theirav kdfn . to being
old. ]

e ol
lled

L
The good that meni &0 not do re-
membered longer'than| thkt which'' they

do.
L

Riches have, wings -{mly, for tlge (io\\i

parting trip.

JEAe i

| tellow eompletely in the power of Var-

« Therefore, that their marriage might
remain a secret, he hid her away in a
tdomy man#ion, Cumnor Place, in
] 8, near Oxford.
ore Bhe Whs given over to the care

@ protection of an unscrupulous old
hey.

y D her husband to name the
a&"‘{;»-.?‘-’a‘;. might take her Tightful
place in, his princely hells. Lelcester
told Her 'thie ‘tittie would soon come, but
at the Woment it would apell ruin for
(him. .

Thp Barl of Lelcester planned to en-
tortain the Queen with great magnifi-
cetice at Kenilworth, The Queen de-
ragnded that Amy be present with her
supposed husband,  Varney. Lelcester
told Varney to use &ll meang to keep
ber away. Varney determined to drug
her. However, he failed.

Eent .a; message 1. Leicester. It never
reached him. In‘the imorning she met
the Queen and, falling on her ‘knmees
begged protection from Varney. '
~‘Protection from thy h g g€’
the Queen. 7 USDAAT Atven

Amy denied ‘that such a v
Hér husband. ‘“Who 17" dem::?d]:d “!,:es
Queen. My Lord Leicester knows @l
reé)‘.lgd Amy, -

rnraged that the *“noblest lor

England” should be sgo trac;:xcdedm‘t;lr{
Queer. took Amy before the earl, wh

was the centre of a group of n'ohles.
and asked an explanation, at the mmé
time calling for his arrest for high ‘trea-
®on. Amy fell to her knees and @edlared
Ferself a perjjurer. and the ear] innocent
of any wrong. is was alarming to
the earl, and he reso!ved to part with
Amhy. Yet.whers he faced her anél sha
had her arms about his neck, he prom-
ised to tell the truth ang take the conse-
quences. But Varney argued agatnst it
Fe falled to move the earl till he told
him that she was unfaithful, and nad
met Tressillan unknown to her lord
Then, jealous and maddened, Lelcester
agreed to her death,

Varney was quick
tnreat, Amy was spirited away back to
Cumnor Piace. Leicester, repentant,
sent a messenger after Varney. He
was shot dead. Amy, when she reached
Cumnor Place, was lodged in a tower.
The only egress was over a trap door,
which would give way as one stepped'
upon it and the victim would be plunged
to the lowest vault of the castle,

Then the plotters waited. They would
not belleve she would not try to escape,
but she was waliting for her husbgna,

Tired of walting, Varney lm’itn'ted
Lefcester's call. In & moment & white
hesp at the depths of the vault. showed
how quick had been her response,

A moment later, Tressilian &nd ‘Ral.
eigh, whom the Queen had sent" to
Amy’s rescus, broks in wpon the ‘con.
spirators. It was too late. Tressilian
went mad with grief. Varney wag found
dead the mext m . ‘an empty potson
vial at s ‘mide, Ydais afterward “fhe
skeleton of Anthony Foster was.found
ahove his chest of gold, ‘Whers Le had
fled for concealment atid Wus trapped by

10 carry out the

Wkhen she mirived 8t Ken‘n_worcl;‘ﬁ
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