
Her Weight in Gold

tirely and I haven't the remotest idea
where her ears are."

" I—I do feel sorry for you, Eddie,"
cried the General, moved by miexpected
compunction.

Eddie rambled on. "Sometimes I
sit down and actually watch her grow.
You can notice it if you look steadily
for a given time."

The two sat stiflF and silent for many
minutes. Eddie stole a sly glance at
his companion's ruddy face.

" You are a remarkably well preserved
man. General," he ventured specula-
tively. "Would you mind telling me
your age?"

"I am seventy-one, Eddie, if it is

any encouragement to you," said the
General eagerly.

"You look good for another ten
years," said Eddie hopelessly.
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