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DIRECTORY

—OF THR—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will nse
you right, and we can safely recommend
them a8 our most enterprising busines
men,

I ~Practical Horse-Bhoer

P—Manufacturer of

Watch Maker and

Cnbinet Maker and

, V.~Drugs, nnd Faocy

and  Tobne

Mo Whilesale and

B()RDEA' C. H—DBoots and Shoes,
fats and Caps, and Gents’ Furuish-
ing Goods,

ORDEN, CHARLES H.—~Carriages

and Hleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-
ed
] ISHOP, B, (i—Painter, and dealer

in Paints snd Painter’s Supplies,
PHUWN, dJ.
Yand Farrier,

ALDWELL & MURRAY.——Dry
“(1oods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete,
I)A VISON, J. B~Justice of the Penceo,

Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent,
l)/\\v’li'«l.‘v' PROS,~Printers and  Pub-

lishers,

ILMORE, (3, H,—Insurance Agent,

Agent of Mutnal Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York,

WFREY, 1.

oots and Bhoes,

ERPIN, J, F.-
Jowaller,

IIHHHNH W, J .~ General Coal Deal
or, Conl always on hand,

ELLEY, THOMAH, < Boot and Shoe

Maker, Al orders in Wis lne faith-
fully performed. Repniving neatly done,
Ml INTYRE A oot and Bhios Mak

of,

URVHY, J. L
M)ln-pnlr--v.

YATRIQUIN, . A~Manufacturer
of sl kinds of Carriage, and Team
tarness, Opposite People’s Bank,
WAL, L~ Fine Grocories, Crockery,

(Hassware, and Fancy Goods,

YRDDEN, A, . CO~Denlers in
Mianon, Organs, and Bewing Machines
n(ﬂ'I(WICI,I, & O~ Book - sellors
tiathomars, eture  Framer, and
denlers i Planos, Organe, und Bewing
Machinos,
l)Mm, A, Bo-Mannfactorer  of all
Vatylen of Heht and honvy Carringes  nd
Wledghm,  Painting and Hepniving a sve
vinlly,
”A,‘jh‘

Chooln,

LEER, 8, 1L Tmporter  and  dealer
i General Hardwara, Btoves, and Tin
s, Agenta for Prost & Wood's Plows,

IHAW, 1. M.~DBarher
Nonin
\V ALLACE, U

Hetall Chraver

IR, BURPEE

denlor Dy Cuods, Millinery,
Hendy made Clothing, and Gonts’ Far
tiahiinpe
WII,!U:J JAH < Harneen Makos, s

st i Walfyilla where bio ta prapared

to M1 all orders In bl Hee of Husiness

Owlog to the hurry In getting np this
Mraetory, no doubt some names have
Vinens Yot off.  Namien so omitted will be
added from tHmeto e, Porsons wish
inge (ol names placed on the above lal
will plonse call

CATVIDNM,

Graduate of MeGill University,
PHYBIOIAN & BURQEON,

Hamion's Corner, Onnard, Cornwallin,

JOTIN W, WALLACK,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, K10
Alwo General Agent for Fine and

Liave INsURANOE
WOLFVILLE N. B

J. WESTON
Merchant  Tailor,
WOLVVILLEN, 8

' Money to Loai\!

The #ibworiber o money In hand
for Investment on firvt-olam real extato
woonrily.  Cood  farn propertion In
Horton and Cornwallis proferred,

Woltvilla, Oot g, A, D, 180,

f i, WIDNIEY ORAWLEY,
Carrlages & 8lelghe
MADE, PAINTED, and

RAPAIRED
At Bhorbont Notloo, st
15, ROOD'N.
Wolfville, N, H,

A-

D, W Moody's Tallor Bystem for
DNE !_9_“17'“' Y

Prioe of one rystew with Inatruotions

6,00, or #2,00 and one month's work

wt dross making, WPor partioularm

apply 0 K. Knowles.

Hilptony whion pald In adypno,

Wolfville, Apr) a1st

fporter and | g foobls supply of warm ale orept into

Select  Poeley,

A GIRIS STORY.

Jenmy and 1 were girls wfﬁmr
Eaxin alittle country n.’

Heedlews of dark or sunny weather,
Heedless of fortune’s smile or frown,

Blithe as birds when theflowers are many,
Wae lived our life of frolicsome glee ;

Never asecret had I from Jenny—
Never a secret had she from me,

Once we stood where the corn was glow-

ing
Flu.«hml'hy the kiss of the setting sun ;
Weheard the cows in the barn-yard low-

II)IVY
Ard felt that the gladsome day was
done,

And through the flelds came the figure

statel

I'he neig

Job,

Jem’s fair head just then howed sedatoly,

And somehow my heart gave a rapturs
ous throb, S

ﬁlmrn ealled him handsome

Looks for me he had scarcoly any

Was ever passion like mine so sad 7
For Robert {md eyon for only Jenny,

And Jetiny wonlld hardly notice '*u- Ind,

But astranger touched meo on the shoul

[} I""
And Jenny loved Mm 1 well conld seo
And his whispered words but made me
coldor——
Alas, he had words for only mal

Ak, our path would be fair with flowers
many
The birds would sing and the skies
would shine ’
If Will was only your lover, Jenny,
Aud handsome Bob was mine, not
thine |

Sut slnee that night-—the yonra are many
And alwost n pair of old maids are we

Ul Pyve a socrot 1 koop from Jenny,
And she hasn sucrot »-{uv keaps from me |

Unteresting  Shorg,
THE PAWNED WATCH,

uking tho lne 8, 4 as the base,
1

David  Kershaw's
from the book to the

“"Il""r' "
T'hore
wik nothing to be soen there but o red
fuct
Then they travellod wearl'y over the

l'yl L]
window,
briok wanll, about three dirtant
wills of bis room, with thely solled red
and yellow papor, the baro floor, the
ahonp plne tablo piled with books, the
cot-bed An the corner,

I one hind oven a fire or n stove "'
kicking ot the black
wrnbing of the regleter, thiough which

ho  mottered,

the 1oom
He took up hin book, reowling im
patiently
YT ko @, 4 and
agndn the book dropped on his knee,
“Hour yonrs of thisl

an the bame'
Four yonrn of
wtter solitude ! You've tukon too big
Dave | You oan't go
through with 161" and he fell to star
Ing gloomily at the bricks outside of
the window,

David Korsliaw war o country Yoy,
uned, to w free, outdoor life, to n big
house, with roaring frows, and to n lnrge,
gny fumily of young people, He hind
boon  worklug for yonrs for the money
to onrry him through colloge, aud hnd

% oontbrnet,

oomo up to begin his course thron
monthn mgo,

Ho bind not an nequaintance fn the
gront olty, He rentod thin attle room,
hought hin digner for oo or fitteon
oot wt n chonp enthng-house, and nto
ornvkors wnd ohoeso for bronkfust and
Ill'l'"‘,ﬁ
try tallor, wero conrme and 1ll-fitking,
and he war puinfully oonselous of I,
and hold himself haughtily aloof from
Wiw fellow-wtudonts,  Colloge lnds wro
not npb to brank through any shell of
pride and sullonnors to find the good
follow honenth, Thoy slmply let Dav
I wlone, with & onroloss fndifforence
wore galling than dislike,

Ho plodded ilontly from the college
to his buro voom, wnd thonoe to the
mineralile catingshoune day nfter day,

Bulog snturally w gonlal, friondly
follow, the thought of the four lonk,
lonely yenrw to oome slgkonod him,

Heo throw up the window prosently,
wnd put s hond out to ontoh a glimpss
of tho strook Inte which the sllay epon-
od, A young man on horstbnok passed
ab the woment, 16 wis Jourdan
Mitohiener, one of hin elaws,  Heo rode
i blooded mure, and was fully squipped
in corduroy oont and  knlokerhookors,
oronmconlored loggingn, nid gountlots,

YA poguler wwell I thought Ker
winw, laughlog good-humoredly, e
hnd notiosd thin Oresus of the oolloge
bofore, “Tlo haw o good, strong fheo,

s olothes, mado by & coun

Wall, luok's avenly divided in this’
world 1" taking wp biv book with »

sigh.

Half an hour later thore was a knock
at the door. David opesied it, expect-
ing to-sec his landldd, but there stood
Mitchener, smilingwhipdn hand.

“Mr Kershaw 7 lifting his hat.
“Ashamed not to have known you
before, but there are such a lot of us
fellows,” you know. Thanks, yes,"
taking a chair. “My mother saw your
name in a catalogue, and sent me to
tell you that your mother and she were
schoolmates and frionds, ‘Dairy’ and
‘Lily'=~that sort of thing, I bolieve,
My mother married a city man, and
for that reason, during the yesrs that
have passed, has lost sight of her old
sohoolmates who lived away from the
oity,"” .

“And my mother married a’farmer,
and has been poor all her life,
ruptod David, morosely.

“You, you, Amorican lifo!
day and down to morrow,”’

SBomething in Mitohiner’s manner
made his wealth and David’s poverty
appoar paltry ncoidents, to which they,
ow mon, woro loftily superier, Bofore
they had boen togother ten minutos,
David folt his morbid gloom disappear.
Ho bogan to talk naturally and laugh
henrtily,  ““This Mitchinor wan a thor-
ough good fellow,” he wrote home that
night, “Was not vonselous, apparent- |
ly, that he was worth a dollar.”

The truth was that Jourdan fully
approciated tho value of hisn futhor's
gront wealth, but ho was a woll-bred
and courteous young follow, and know
how to put & poor and awkward lad at
CIne,

intor-

Up to-

Korshaw wan Invited to dioner at
Mrs Mitohenor's on Sunday, Ho wont
ahout the next day afterthis dinver in
n dawo of dolight, as i ho had boon
powsing  through o golden mist, and
had brovght some of it still clinging to
i, tine, ax ho
Ho did not
und hideous wall
piper, but the bunutiful home in which
he had boen trontod an wn
Kuosl,
unry,

Ho hummed o
pored over his probloms,
w0 the bare floor

honored

The Porsian onrpots, the stat
the table brilliant with flowers
and sllvor, oven the delislous fluvors of
the dinlion Hogered gratofully on hin
longstarved palate,  Ho had mot, too,
womon  more  oharming and mon more
gentlybred thue he had ever known
betore,

Whnt w world they lived fnl  He
wan aven yob bowlldorad by hin glimpse
of It. Fvery luxury and dolight waits
od on the Hifting of thele hande,  Lib
rurlen, pallovien of art, aperas, balls,
voyager to Kurops, to the Nile ! This
wan s | Ho wantod moro of lbeemore
of 1t!

Mre Mitohener had askod him to
oomo often j  had  offored o lntroduce
him to hor frignds, " gay young
sot,” whe suld, Ho walked up and
down the room, flushed and panting,
Ho lud novor dronmod of wuoh
world | He must soe more of bl
How stale and dull the Latin and
mathemntion seomed now |

But how to compaw it He oould
nob go ngaln without s dromssult, Ho
had woon one thut duy In w second
hand whop, voty chenp,  Hin blood
row hot at the iden of wonring wome
other man's ciwtoff elothes, but he
pushod that thought aaide,

How oould ho ralse the money ? He
drow out bis wateh, Tt wan w gold
one, the one luxurious possesalon In the
tumily,  Hin futhor had solomnly glvon
16 %o Wim whoo ¢he lefv home, siy-
Inggy=

016 was any futhor's.  V've kopt It
in my burown drawer fur twonty yours,
Tuko It, David,  You're goln' out
into the world,  You'll never disgrace
it, my boy! Romomboring the old
wan's Moo an ho had sald this, David
thrust 1t buok lnto hls pookub,

OWhat o snob L am ! To part with
daddy's  watohi  for » wuit of old
olothon 1"

But the next woment he thoaght
that he oould pawn it He would
woon have It bagk, Have the wmonoy
or onrn it==nomohow,

1t was not we If ho were ylelding to
& vidlous temptation of the towne
gambling ov drinkiog  The soolety of
thawe high-bred poople would elovate,
oduonte him, Thore was o tap at the
door, and Miwhiner onme In,

HNo, onn't alt down | T'm in w har
rv,  Brought & memage from wy
mother, Hhe would ke to hnve you
Joln au qpornparty to-nlght,  Kight

or ten young people, Meet at our
house, box in the opera, and back to
supper afterwards. You'll come ?
That's right! Good-morning !”

“Nol no! Btay! MnMitohener!”
His common-sense suddenly rose, strong
and clear, “T ought not.to begin this
life. It's your life, not mine, I'ma
poor man. I have four years of hard
work here before me, and after that
my living to earn, KEven the hour at
your house yesterday ruined me for
study to-day.”

“Welll woll 1" said Jourdan, oare-
lowsly.  “Don’t bo ko vehomont about
it. Going onoe to the opera will not
make you a man of fashion for life,
Thiok it over, and come. Give the
college the go-by for  day.

“Oh, by the way!” he added, color-
ing o Hitle, “Can I bo of pecuniary
sorvioo to you, Korechaw? No, don't
bo offonded, 1 have more of the filthy
luore than I know what to do with,
Tho faot is, T was just going to buy a
torrior  that [ don't want. Now, if [
sould lend the money to you, it would
bo a real ploasure to me.”

“Phauk you!' Kershaw stammerod,
todohed yot angry, “Ido not need
any monoy, I havo ovorything T noed
««olothes and oll,” ho added, with o
gulp.

“Now I am in for it 1" he groaned,
whon Miohiner was gono,  “If T don’t
o to thoir party, they'll think T had
no olothes fit to woear,
to go 1"

Tho watoh has

Ho pnoed tho floor, one minute
blaming himsolf for a snob, the next
thrillod with delight at the thought
of tho ovoning's plonsuro. His books
luy noglootod all day, Ho could not
quiet tho raging whirl and confusion in
bis mind enough to think of wtudy,

Heo dooldod on nothlng until vearly
dark, whon ho rushod out, pawned
tho watoh for ono-fourth its value, nid
bought the ovenlng wuit,  There was
not money enough lofv (o buy the
nhoes, glover, oto,, necessary Lo oom
ploto his dress, ~ When he was rendy
to go, oven his inexporienoed oyo oonld
oo that his costume Hd not set on him
wa I 1t wore mado for him,

But what watter 7 Hie frlonds
his weloome—the musle, Who would
onre what olothes he wore ?

Arrivod ot Mes Bitohonor's, ho
did find himwell st all ot onwo,
That lndy waw quite ocoupled with her
dution un howbess,

nok

wnd reooived him
with onroloss olvility, giving hor atton
Thoy tatked
of pooplo and things of which he know
pothing,  The tall, awkward lad, his
halr onrefully oflod and®parted, hia red
hunds protruding from his short coat
sloovos, st allont, and flb thoroughly
wisorablo wnd out of placs,  Now and
then ho thought he saw one of the
duinty women noar by sosnning him
with furtive glancos,

They drove to the opera-house and
ontered ono of the prossenium  boxes,
Duvid had o sont ot the baok, whore
ho could onteh but wn oconslonal glimpse
of the stage and the bellliant audisnee,
He had beon the leader of the cholr at
home, and -fond of the waltsos and
warchon whioh hin slster played on the
old plano, and fanoled hmsolf a oon-
notesewr In maslo,  Hut he was not
oduoatod to understand this wusle,

A vory protty, flighty youug lady,
M Bollow, who wan the chaperane of
the party, trled politely to make him
tulk to hor, but ln valn,  Bhe turned
to Jourdan ut Jast with o shrug of hor
binre whouldors,

Y our friend,” she whisperod, “soorms
to bo absorbed by his own thoughta,
Ho doos not look-w If he wore onjoylng
himself, Who Is he "

“Ono of my mother's lntost hobbios §
# studont In the eolluge from the souns
try,' ho repliod, 1o the same tone,

Thoy turnod to the stago.  Korahaw
waw thelr smiles and know they wore
wiking of him, Hin braln wes on
fire,. Why had ho como hore ¥ Wan
he not tho equal of thowe dulnty folk,
we woll-born, s virtuous, an olover an
thoy ! They dared to desplso him
bosause he wan awkward and il
drowsod |

In his owbarsssmont and misery ho
thrust hiw hand Into the bronst pookot
of hiw cont, sod deow oub o litle palots

tlon to her othor guests.

od papor tablut, whivh he flagured wo- own,

|

act, she came to him making some

Incoherent remarks about the play,
while she looked at hiwm keenly, Sud-
denly she grew pale, and interrupting
herself in the middle of a semtence,
said to Korshaw, “Will you be good
enough at the olose of the pext act to
go with me and Mr Mitchener into the
anteroom ? I would like to speak
with you

When they had reached the ante-
room at the oloso of the act, she said,
“I have n most disagreeable question
to ask, Mr Kershaw, Our house was
robbed by burglars last Monday, and
silver and jowelry and clothes were
taken. Among the rest was an even-
ing suit of my husband's, You
iton!”

“Arcn't you mistaken, Mrs Bollow 7"
wid young Mitchiner, “Ono dress
wuit in exaotly liko another, and”—

“My hushand,” she went on, oxeit
edly, “woro it to a ball tho night beforo
it was stolen.

have

As wo onmo home he
put my tablet, with my danoes on it
in ono pocket, In the other was my
ruby ring, which was too large for my
wlove, My Kershaw has tho tabley in
his pockot.’

Kershaw meohanically thrust  his
hand into the pooket of tho cont, and
brought out tho tablet and o rooond
jater the ring, which had onught in
tho loing and so eronped tho notice of
the thief, Ho silently held thom out
to hor, Tho power of xpecoh and act
lon woomed
with horror,

out of him
Mitchoner looked at him
exoitodly, but said, politely,

“Havo you any objeotions to telling
Mrs Bollow how tho sult oamo ln your
ponsossion ?"'

Koershaw stared at him o momont,
full of repugnance and contempt for
himwolf, Thewo his  new
frionde!” thin was tho party ho had
parted with Lis eld futhor's gift to on
tor |

Y1 did oot
olothes,'" ho rald nt last,  “You oannot
roully think I did that,  But 1 bought
them at o pawnshop to-day,
od my watoh to do it,
vome hore,"

CAN right ! all right 1" interpored
Mitohiner, smoothingly, “You can
My Bollow the wddress of the
puwncbroker, and ho will reoover his
silvor and Jowolry, M Bollow, the
Bho fluttered softly
buek to hife wont, arranglog hor airy
deapory and flowors, and glanoed moean
Logly ot young Mirohiner, s if to
oxpress dlgunt  for tho poor wroteh
who had  bought castoff olothos to
thrust himsolf In wwong  people whom

to be froecn

wure

of courso, steal the

I pawn
I wantod to

sond

ourtain in up"

David
wiw 16 all, and voso from his seat pant
ing and trombling,

dElE down ! NIt down, Kershaw 1"
sald Mitoh'ver puttiog his hand on his
shoulder,  David shook it off,

UNoj I've beon o fool, but ' done
with It all now, Ul sond back the
olothos'

HON, no,” sald Mys Bollow, looking
buok with w suporcilious sdle,
koop them,"

David loft the box,
home, stunnod with rage and shuwe,
toro off the stolen olothen and onirled
thom to Me Dollow's houso,  The
noxt day Mitohiner, who had a good
donl of kinduess and tact, sevanged the
matter,  The pawnbrokor, who was &
rooolver of stolen goods, was torood to
glve up the plate, jowelry, wnd David's
watoh,  Tho thloves wero diseovored
wud punished,

Mrs Mitohoner, stdll loyal to her old
frlond, sent David an lovitation to a
ball the next woek, He doolined It
S0 have made & wlitake, he told
Jourdan, “but 1 will not do It agein,
My puth fn 1ifo s stralgh ¢ bofore wo.
With God's help, [ will keop n
i

Thiw blgter hamillation had tanght
W Justor views ot lfo.  Aw e
pised, ho wndo filouds among the
othor students, elover, unprotoutious
young fullows who, like huwolf, had
thele own way to mnko In life,  His
oollogo duys passed quiokly, Ho stud-
fed woediolno, and veturned to hix native
town to practise,

Twonty yoars aftorwards, Mr Jour
dan Mitohonor, passlug through this
now one of the wmost Important

ho rogarded an hin superiors,

“Pray

wnd  rushing

ohuuloally, sonvooly notlolng what It towns fn Pounnylvanta, booame suddov:

wis untdl ho saw Miy Bollow's ayon fixs | 1y WY,
od on 16 with amosomont and sueplelon, | wooks by Dr Korhaw,

aud wae attonded for soveral
e henrd

When the ourtaln A1) ou the fewt fram othors of the bigh posivion hold

by the physician in the commwmunity;
not only as tM® head of his profess
ion, but as an influential citizen, fore-
most in every good work, and founder
of asylams, while his tumily were tho
centre of the most cultured circle in the
oity.

Mitohiner bad married a very wealthy
woman, and had countinued to live ouly
in pursuit of fashionable amusement,
“And what have T gaincd by it 2" he
thought, bitterly, “If T were to die
I should be remenbered
only a8 tho man who kept the best
French oook in New York.”

“Yau were right,” ho said to the
doctor when

to-morrow,

he onme that afternoon,
“You wero right to keep to your own
straight, honorable path, and rcfuse to
apo fashion,”

“I tried it once, you romomber,”
said the dootor, smiling. ‘“T'ho most
of my life my
humilintion about my pawned watoh,
Tt was & bitter doso, but it.oured wmo
effcctunlly,  Evory tick of thiv old
watoh #inco”—drawing it out—"hag"

fortunoto event was

waid o meo, ‘Don't bo w knob,  Koep
stoadily on your own path., T owe
wuch to M Bollow.,  Her treatment
of mo aud my foolish act turned me
baok from tho wrong rond, Tt would

have mado my lifo o failure.”

Motherless.

From o far-away country town o
box of wild flowers bad como to the
Ohildvon's  Honpital the eity of
(G, Junt at dusk the new nurse
sopped in her rounds bofore ono oot

whoro a poor littlo sufforer luy, olusp-
fug in his thin hands & bunch of blue
violote, Tho little fullow tomsed and
turned from sido to slde; over and
anon ho would start up murmuring
womcthing about “Littlo Jaok," them
full buek  whirpering, ‘oo late,” tobr
late,"”

Sl oo, futhor
both died of same fever

bad onso, nurse ;
and  mothoer
baby found dond, and this boy will go
soon 3" und the old doctor sheok his
hond gravoly.

WPoor little foilow,” murmured the
purse,  “To die alone, no mother's
hand to wipo away the wathoring dews
of denth ; no mother's arime ; no moth«
or'e kisn "

Hho brushod  baok the damp  goldon
the
bluo oyen openod wido aud a falut voloe
“Mother I The nurse
hont pltylngly over hiw, lils oyon nearohe
ol hor fhoo then olosod wearlly,  “Oh,
1 want my wmothor, T want my moths
or 1" ho monned,

outls from the white forchead

whivlmrml,

“Poor baby," sald the physiolan,
o will hnve hik mother goon,"

Tho ohild started up, “Rook mes
mothet,” ho orled,  Very tendoely the
dootor 1d the Netle Biguro and placed
it in tho nuvse's arme; the woury hond
droppod upon her shouldor ; the hands,
wtill holding tho violets, wero folded
lovingly around her neck,  To and fra
who oradlod him | the room wan growing
durk, o fados stronk of Hght onme in at
the eastern window and slipped sofily
noross the ledge,

“Ming to mo,” the ehild whispored,
Vory swootly on the air rose and foll
the musto of that old, old hywu ¢

HEHde we, O, my Naviour, hide,

UL the storm of hfu bs past "

Noarer and nearor oropt tho moons
Hght b tonohed the swaylng figure:

“afe fato the haven unhlu‘

0, reovive my soul at laat,

The song ocased,  “Mother, '
too tlrod w0 knool tonight,” murmured
tho ohild, then eoftly nddod, “Now-=I
wveelty W0 downesto-alovp-1*
with a long slgh the blue eyen
oloked tiredly ; the wrme slippod down §
wll was stlll; T'he woontight flooded
the room with sllver ; 1t Hugered about
the letle whiterobed ehild ; s full
upon tho golden ourls wnd halto'onsod
liedw g and $lw, withored flowers fillon
loosoly now  from the  tired  hands,
Thoro wan o falot, aweet porfame of
violots ne tho rocker erushod to and
froj nothing stiveed fn the room save
tho awaylng tiguro dn the mooulight,

Tho dootor tonehed the nurss and
aald © “Tho ohild (s with (s wother,"
welyoo Press,

CHabitY s hard 0 avercome, 1€
you take off the flrst lottor it doo
ohange ‘& bis" I you tuke oft
anothor you have a “bie™ loft, I you
tako off wnothor the wholo of “I¢" e
walne,  If you vomove ancther iy In
now 4" totally wsod up, A\l of which
goan 10 whow that ' you wish s bo vid
of n bad hablt you wmuse throw i¢off

altogothor=Chicaga TNmes,




