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: CHAPTER, N
Y ankle had taken its ,.'*'3“4
time to recover. -
M my feet ngaln and into tm
-woods.
July came; and one aYtemoon 1 ut
in the mouth of the path just ‘where:
1 bad played the: - parlequin -
for the beuefit of the lovely vldtor av

Qneluay ;
| neard the light snapplng ot a twlg

"and a swish ot branches from . the

direction 1In which 1 faced. Evidently
some one was approaching the glade,
thougb concealed from me for the mo-
ment by rhe winding of the path.” ‘Fak-
ing it for Saffren as a matter of
course—for we' had. arranged to meet
at that time and place—l raised Inl
voice in what | intended for a merry

yodel ot greerlug

1 yodeled loud,
my best performance was DOt unsug:
gestive otcalamity in the poultr;yw
And when my mouth ﬁas at 1ts wid
est in the production ef these sbock:
ing ulla bootings the person approacbo
ing came round a turn in the path a.nd
within full sighbt ‘of. me. . ‘I'o my bor-"
ror it was\Mme. d’Armand. .

I grew so furiously red that it bura-
ed me. | was plainiy a lunaunc, whoop-
ing the lonely peace of tne woods ‘into

pandemonium. ~ Sne Eept straigot on. |
Then suddenly, while | waited n sie-
zling shame, a clear voice rang out
from a distance’in an answering yodel |
to mine. ‘Theéere was a tinal call, clear
and loud as* & bugle, and she turned
to the dlrecdon whence it came. 1T'hen
Oliver * Saffren came running lightly |
round the turn ot the path. He stop-’
ped short.

Her hand pressed ‘against ner side. . |

He lifted his bat and Spoke (o ber,
and 1 thougbt she made some guick
reply in a lew voice, though 1 could
not be swure.

She held that startled attitude a mo-
ment longer, then turned and crossed
the glade so hurriedly tBat it was al-

most as if she rap away from him.

She did not seem to see me. Hec aark
eyes stared widely straigbt abead, ber
lips were parted. and she looked white
and mgﬁtetmd

1 stepped out to meet him, indignant
apon several counts, most of all upon
his own.

“You spoke to that lady?’ ' And my
voice Sounded unexpectedly | harsh and
sharp to my owp ears, for 1 had meant
to sfeik quietly.

] know—1I know. It—it was wrong,
Be stllmpered. “1 knew I shouldn’t—
and ¥ eeuldn’t bel[l it”

“Lo% expedt meé to believe that?”.

“Itis the truth. 1 counldn’t!”

1 aughed skeptically.- '“1 don’t an-

2ddéd buskily. ,

“What was it you said to ber?”

“] .spoke her name—‘Mme. dAr-
ml 9

“You said more thap' that!”

~} gskéd her if she would let me'
see bher. m” -

“What else?”

“Nothing.” he answered humbly.
“And then she—then for a moment it -

seemed—for a moment she didn’t seem |
to be able to speak”—

«j should think not?’ 1 shouted and ;
burst out at him with satirical laugh-
ter. He~stood patiently -enduring it
his lowered eyes following thé aimiess
movements of his bands,  which were

twisting' and untwisting his ﬂexible'

straw hat. ?
“Bat she did say something to you,
@idn’t she?” 1 asked finally..

“She said. ‘Not now!

“1 suppose that was afl ste #ad
breath for! It was jiist the ineonse-
guent and meaningless thing a. t-
ened woman would say!” ;

“lleanlngless?’ he repeated ud
looked ‘up wonderingly.

you take it for an anpoint-
foent?’ 1 rodted.

“N#§. no, no! She said only that anpd
thea™—

“Then she turned and ran away from
you?

“Yes,” he said. swallowing painfnlly

“Phat pleased you,” 1 stormed, §to !
‘frigliten & woman in the woods!”

1 set about packing my traps, grum- |

bling various sarcasms. the last maut- !
terings of a departed storm, for al-
ready I realized that I had taken out
my own mortification upon him, and 1
was stricken with remorse. -

*1 wouldn’t have frightened ber for
the world,” he finally said. and his
volee and . his body shook with a
strange violence.

‘back—ah! H ‘ ‘
!hnlf ‘choked. .. llmnt syllable;
look back. and it's uli-m e
'thlngs you' can do’
these lnﬂnlte little thing

. can’t ‘do=all |
' You know, |

~1ln\ﬁ Keredec Enows.

I /yodeled long, ‘and |

it was all beyond me." he‘

That was all. 2

-and Glouglou |.
Knows, and every. mortal soul on earth
‘Knows. bat I aon’t know! Your life
‘bns taught you. and you ‘kuoWw. but T-
dou’t knou.ﬁ 1 baven't bad my life.
<it's gone!  All'T have is words that
'Reredec has said to me. I would purn
my- tiand from my arman&myarm
‘from my bedy rather than- tronble her
or trlghten her, ‘but I ‘eouldn’t help
‘speaking to her any more.'than ‘T can
nelp wanting to see her again.” y
He paused, wiping from his brow a
heavy .dew, not of the heat, but like

‘that on the forehead of a man in'cru- |

eial’. _pain. 1 made uervous haste to
seizé: the opportunity and said gently,
almost timidly: :
“But if it should distress the lady ™
“Yes--tben 1 could keep away. Bnt

l s | must koow that.”

- “1 think you might know it by her
i runeing away-—and by  ter leok,”
Snid ild\y. . “Didn’t you?”

: nﬁ his eyes fiashed ap added

I‘!V,ell well.” | said, “let’s be on our
way

1 den't belleve she was distressed.”

| he. went on. = I'bere was sometbing,
but it wasn’t troublé. We looked
straight at each other. 1 saw ber eyes
plainly, and it was ~he paused and

: sighed. a sndden. brilliant smile ‘upon

‘nis Hips—“it was very—it was~ very

strauge"'

‘Fhere was, sometbing SO glad and
different in his Jook that, like any oth-
er dried up old bluggderer in my place,
I felt ap instant tendency to langh. It
was ‘that heathenisb ‘possession, the
old lnsanity of the . risibles. which

! makes a man think it a bumorous thing
that ‘his friend should be discovered in
love.

“But if you were wrong,’” I said. “lt
iy did troqble her. and if it happened
that she has. alceady had too much
that was distressing in ber fife”—

“You know something about her!” he
exclaimed. “You Enow”—

«I do\vot.” I interrupted in turn. *“1
have only a vague guess. I may be

t%ether mistaiien.” -

- is it that you guess?’ he de-
manded abruptly. *“Who made ner
suffer?

*] think it was ber husband,” I said,
with a lack of discretion for which 1
was instantly sorry. fearing with rea-
sop that 1 had added a final blunder
to the long lst of the afternoon—*“that

| 18 1 added. “if my guess is right.”

“Is he alive?’ he cried sharply.

“l dop’t know!” 1 returned emphatic-

“Probably I am entirefy mistaken
in thipkiht that | know anytbing of
her whatever. 1'd rather not say any
moge until I @0 Eonow.”

“Very well,” he said quickly.

you tell me them?”

! “Yes—it you will let it go at that.” -
' “Thank you,” be said and, with an
impualse which was but teo plainily oue
\i of gratitude, offered we his band. i
took it, and my sout was disquieted
within me, for it was no purpose of
mine to set inguiries on foot 1n re-
gatd to the affairs ot Mme. d’Armand.

It was early dusk. From the court-
\'yard of the inp came the sounds of
langhter and chattering voices. Be-
fore the entrance -stood & couple ot
open touring cars, the chanffeurs en-
gaged in ‘cooling the rear tires with
' buckets of water brought by a person-
|'‘age ordinarily kpown' as Glouglou,
whose look and m er as he perforim-
ed this office for the leatbern digui-
taties so awed-me that 1 wondered 1
‘ had ever dared address him with any
presumption of intimacy.

‘A8 we turged to enter tbe archway
we almo@ ran joto @ tall man who

c(tuﬁh( out. evideutly . ntending

to ohé of the drivérs.

“Will

word of apology. aud | took note of

him for a fellow countrymanp and a

w ot fashion indeed. |

‘passing bim ‘when he ut-
tered an. ejachilation of surprise and
stepped forward again, boiding out bis
hangd to my companion and exelllm-
ing:

*Where did you come fromt ra
bardly bave kDOwn you.” :

l Oliver seemed nuconscious of ‘the
{ proffered band. He stifeved visibiy:
and said:

| "l think there must be some mis-

"So there is.” said tbe other pmlnnt-

blence I beg your paraon.”
He Jifted his cap shgotly, going on,
and we _entéred the courtyard to’ tind

“I wouldn’t Bave . g opéerful party ot pine or t€n men

frightened her. to please the angels iny and; women seated about a couple of

heavea!”

1 stared at him pelplessly nor could
1 find words to answer or control the
passion that my lnibecile scolding had
evoked.

“You think 1 told a lle"‘ he cﬂeﬂ
“You think I lied when: I sald’'l could

net belp speaking to ber!”
1 0 | M't

“No, no,” 1 sald elﬂ!diﬁy
wmean”—
“Wopds™ He swepttbefaoblepmah

tables.

'] ‘swent almost as guickly to my pa-
‘ vilion and without' lighting wmy lamp
: set about my preparations for dinner.
party outside. breaking up pres-
ent.ly. could be heard moving toward
the archway with incredsed noise. and
iw ‘A girls voice (a very at-
' voice) cdlled, “Ob, Cressie,
t yon coming?’ ‘apd a man's re-
‘plled from near my veranda, “Only

g g to light a cigar.”
; ‘of skirts and a pactlr of
mtmnea that the girl euml' ran-
“to join the smoker. “Cres-

l!antelu”" 2
, - “Matinee 80
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’l‘he stranger stepped back with a |

“] have been misted’ oy a resem- |

say in ap eager. low- |
. vm was that devmnng

"thing very unfavorablé
terofthemanhehadmetlnsan
JFrancisco,

i caught a. lasu wom from the girl
as the pair moved awsy.

“Pll _come back bere with a band
tomorrow nlght and serenade me bean-
titul one.™

- —Monsieur is served " said Amodee. Ly

‘looking - in, at my door ﬂﬁe ﬁmﬁl

“You, have passed a great l:onr jnst
now. Aredee.” - {
b %It was like the old days, truly!” | *

*“They are off for Trouvllle I sup-
pose?”.

*No, monsiear; they are on tl:elr way
to visit the chatean and stopped here |
only because the rup n'om Paris had
made tbe tires too hot.”

«To Visit Quesnay, you mean?”

=Tryly. But monsieur need give him-
self fio upeasiness. 1 did not mention
to any ‘one that monsieur is here. . His
pamde was Dok spoken. Mlle. Ward pe

| turned’ to- the chateau today.’ lae add

ed.. “She bas heev in
“Quespay will be gay.” L. said, com:
ing out to the table. : i

CHAPTER VI i

ing \and was su-applng my things

¢ together for the day’s campaign

when 1 beard a slmmlng step

upon the porch; and the” door opened

gently without any previous ceremony

of kﬁocklng, admitting Amedee with a
breakfast tray.

“Mounsieur,” he said. nodding in_a
panie ‘toward the courtyard, “Mile
Ward is out there!”, )

“What!” “But I dld not shout the
word. '}

“Probably Mlle. Ward bas only come
to talk ‘with Mme. Byos:ard.'

“] fear some of those people way
have told her you were here’' be ven-
tured insinuvatingly.

“What people?”’ 1 asked,drinking my-
coffee calmly, yet, it must be confess:
ed. without quite the deliberation I
could have wished.

“Those who
4ng op the way, to the chateeu They
might have recogn

“Impossible. 1 knew none of them.”

“But Mlle. Ward knows that you are
Here without doubt.” = - |

“Why do you say so?”

“Because she has inquired for you.”

“Sof” 1 rose at once and went to-,
witd the goor. “Why didn’t you telt
me at once?”

He saw the menace coiling.in my eye
and hurriedly retreated. '

“Mongieur!” he gasped. backing away
from me, and as his band, fumbling
behind him, found the latch of the
door, be opeoned it and scfembled out_
py a sort of spiral movement round
the casing. WhenltollowedamoJ
ment later, -with -my traps op Wy
shoulder and the packet of sandwiches
in my pocket, he was out of sight.

Miss Blizabetb sat beneath the arbor
at the other end of the courtyard, apd
beside her stoed the frim and y
bay saddle horse that she bad n
from Quesnay, his head outstretened
above 'his mistress to paddie at the
vine leaves with 4 tremulons apper 8p.

Ap expression in the jady's attitude
and air’ which 1 instinctively con-
strued as histrionic seemed intended -
to comvey that she had been kept wait-
ing: yet bad waited without reproach,
and, although she must have heard me.
coming, she did not look toward me
until I was quite near and spoke her

l BAD finished d:esslng pext morn-

Mi

Mmm(zabahsatbeneammarbor and
bea(dehe'rmoamemdlem

pame. At that she sprang up quickly
euengb and stretched out ber hand to
me.
“Rup o earth!” she cried; advancing
_a step to meet me.
“A poor woy
said 1,” “but proba
killer. P i i
. To 'my sul ud
cheeks and bro 1she :
was obviously - con.i!ions of it apd
laughed. l
“Don’t bqgmru-ed." she said. .|
“1!”
#Yes, you. poor man!

of the cpase.”
t you are its

B herj

your Nﬂpeqttbillf? 1

"Oh. yes. sm wlll." said 1. l

“What! A JodgPr who has. lames
calling “apon Wim at & o'clock in the
mf’"‘"‘#’ But your bundles on.sout’ l

‘shotilder,” she rattied o1, laughln

“this point he- would have sald’anme-‘?c
to the charac:

later: = . 44 zl

’4, /%She met youn once in the forest”—

stopped yesterday even-

' Qeorge always bopes, of course. in the

_her horse fb‘lnwing obedlently at Mlt
{rein’s length.

"'Wfliep did you hear that 1 was at
Mme. Brossard’s?’ I asked. '
§ “¥pen minutes: after 1 returned - to
{Quesnay late yesterday afternoon.”
“*“Who told you?”
s ;
o :epeated (the  name questloninzly
“Iou mean Mrs, Larrabee Harman?’

“Louise Harman,” she cormted.
“Didn’t you know she was staying at

uesnay?’

“] guessed it, though Amedee got: the
' name confused:”’

“Yes; she's beep kind enough to look
' after thé place for us while we were
away. George won’t be back for an-
other ten day$; and I've heen over-
seeing an exhibition for him in ‘Lon:
don. Afterward I did a round of visits—
tiresome eneuigh, but among people {t's
well to keep in ‘touch with on George’s
sceount.”,

i+ see," 1 said, with-a gumnees wueh
prohebly escaped her. “But how @id|

quisﬂarman know that 1 was at Les

ns?" \

‘iwperice,” 1 interrupted.
“She mentioned only once. ‘Of course
she’d often. heard both George ‘and me]
speak of you.’

“But how did-she know it was 1 ud
where | was staywng?’

“Ohb. that!” Her smile changed to a
langh. “Your maitre d’hotel toid Fer-
ret, a gardener at Quespnay, that you
were at the inn.”

“He did!”

“Oh, but you mustn’t be angry with
him. He made it quite all right.”

+How did he do that?” 1 asked, iry-
ing to speak calmly. tbough there was
that in my mind which might bave
blanched the parchment cheek of a
grand wquisitor.

“He told Ferret that you were very
“anxious not to ¢ it known—
think Louise v lovely to .look at,
don’t you?” she asked. %

“Exqulslte." 1 answered.

. “Byery one does. Bhras

. “] suppose she told you”’—and now,
1 felt mybelt “growing red—*“that 1 be-
haved like a drunken acrobat when
she came upon me in the path?”

#No. Did you?’ cried Miss Bliza-
beth, with a ready credulity which I
thought by no means pretty. “Louise
said tbat she wished she could bave
had a better look at what you were
painting " -

“Heaven bless' ber!” 1 exclaimed. | |
“Eler reticence was angelic.”

“Yes, she has reticence,” said my
companion. with enough of the-same
guality to make me look at her gmick-
_Jy, A tbin line bad been drawn aeross
“ber_forebead.

“You mean she’s still reticent with |

George?” I ventured.
* “Yeg,” she answered sadly. “Poor,
silent, way of hbis kind when they suf-
fer from such upfortunate passions,
and he waits.” N

»] suppose th:: former husband of
hers recovered.”

“I ‘believg he’s still alive Somewhere.
Locked  up. I hope!” she’ ﬁnished
c 3y .

e remlned his npame,” 1 observed

“Earman" Yes; she retained it. At
all events she’s rid of him.”

“It's bard,” I reflected aloud—“hard
to! understand ber ma,klng that mis-
take, young as she was. ven in the
glimpse of her I’ve had it was easy
to see something of what she’s like—a
fine, rare, high type.” :

“But you didn’t know bim, did you?”

Miss Blizabeth asked, with some dry-
ness.
* “No,” 1 answered. *I saw him twice
~gpce at the time of his accjdent—that
“was obly a nightmare, his face cover-
éd with”— 1 shivered. “Hut I bad
caugllt & glimpse of bim op the boule-
vard. and of all the dreadful”—

“Oh, but be wasn’t always dreadful,”
she interposed quickly. “He was a
tascinaﬂng sort of person,quite charm-
ing and good looklng when she ran
-away with bim..;hough be was borri-
bly dhslpmed even. then. He aiways

been that. Of course sbe thought
she’d be able to straighten bhim out,
poor girl! She tried for three years—
thiee years. it burts ong to think of’ |
You see, it must bave beén eomethmg
very like & ‘grand passlon’ to hold her
through a pain three yedrs long.”

“Or tremendous pride,” said I. *“Wo-
mep make an odd world of it for the
rest of us. There was good old George,
as, true and- stralght a map as ever
lived”—

“And she took the other! Yes'
George's sister laughed sorrewfully.

“But George and she have both sur-
vived the mistake,” 1 went on. with
confidence. ‘“Her trag t have
mngm: her sonle impo! ces.
Haven't you a notion she’ll be trémen-
dously-glad to see hih wheh he comes,
back from America?”

“A-h, ! do mﬂ’ Bbe cﬁed \ “YW
" see, I'm teirln% hat he ‘hopes. 80, too—
to the degree o cuim g on it”

“You don’t count on it yourself?”

She shook ‘her head.
er woman I W i

“Why not with Mrs. Harman?”

“Cousin Louise has her ways,” s,a.id

‘Miss Eliabeth slowly. :and. whether :

she ‘¢could wmot further explain. ber
doubts or whether sbe would. not, tﬁat
_was all I got out of her on the subject
“at the time. | asked one or two more.
ques!lons. ‘but my commslon mfely\

‘t shook- her. head agaln auedin';h:lngﬂ 5
e |
inquired |

to' her cousin’s ‘‘ways i,
brlghtebed mddenly and
when 'L would have my things sent m

gait.

You |

map of tlme 168" :
'mvm-ed “Don’t you thlnk
ynn:re a queerer woman?” !
“Pootle!? she cried scornmlly “Be
off to your woods and your woodscap-
ing!” -
Her bay horse departed at 3 smart

My work was accomplished atner a
fashion “wore or less desultory that
day. ' 1 bhad many absent moments,
was rest.less and walked more than I

and returned to the inn earler
snal \

While dresslng 1 sent word to Pro-
fessor Keredec that I should ot be
able to join him at dinper that evening.

Miss - Elizabeth had the courdge, to

take me under ber wings when I ar-

rived in acceptance: of her invitation,
; placing me upon ber left at dinner, but
sprightlier calls -than mine demanded
and occupied her attention. At my oth-
er side sat a magnificently upbolstéred
Jady who offeréd a fine shoulder and
the redr wall of a collar of pearls for
my dbservation throughout. the eve

"'a% she leaned forward talking ¢ rly
with: a: wmale’ personage across: the ta-
. ple. This was a prince ending in okl
He permitted himself tHe siight vagary
of wearing a gold bracelet. and per-
haps this flavor of romance drew the
lady.

The banqnet was drawing to a close
when Miss Elizabeth
me and spoke.

“Anne Eliott. yonder. is asking you
& qusdon ” gshe repeated; nodding at

Whoandwhattsthegwmusstran

ger?" she asked.

a very, pretty girl down dnd across the
tabie from me. Miss Anpe Eliott’s at-

& tractive voice bad preyiously enabled

memrecognmeherastheyoung wo
man who had threatened to serenade
Les Prois Pigeons.

“1 peg your pardon." 1 said, address
ing her.

*1 hear you're at Les Trois Pigeons.
said Miss Blliott.

u! & !;

“Would you wmind telling us some-
thing ot the mysterious Narcissus?"

. 4t yowlt e more definite.” 1 returp-
ed in the tone of a guestion.

+1 mean a reckledsly charming visior
with a' white tie and white bair and
white flanaels,” she said.

+(Ob,” said . “‘be’s not mysterious. 7

“But be is," she returned. . "1 iosist
on his being mysterious, rarely, grand
1y, strangely mysterious! You will
fet mie think so?’ 1his young lady
had a whimsical manper of emphasiz
jng words nnexpectedly, with a breath-
Jess intensity that approached violence.
a habit dangerously contagious among
pervous ‘persons. §o that 1 answered
slowly out ot a fear that I mlght eche
it

“He’s a youhg Amencan. very at-
tractive, very simple.”

“But he’s mad!” she interrupted.

“Oh, no!’ 1 said bastily.

“But be is!
a garden 'this very afternoon,” she
went on -eagerly—"a pexson with a -
rake and ever so mapy moles on bis
chin. ‘This person told me all about
him. His name is Oliver Saffren, and
he’s in the charge of a very large doe-
tor and quite, quite mad!”

“Jean Ferret, the gardener,” I said

/

i deube!ltely and with ~venom, “ig fast

. Elliott,

"sswhen I have had such a

leaned ‘toward
/

. omplnue(l as she rose.

A person told me so in*

“How tlﬂm of “you oS -.‘.’
wmf etaggem#ed repM

thrilling
bappiness all day in believing that
"_riotonsly. beautiful creature mad! It
he isu’t, why does pbe bave an €Bor-
wous doetor with him?”

“This is romance!” }- retorted. “The
doctor is Professor Keredec. illgstri- /
ounsly known in thi§ country, but not
as a physician, and they are following

 some form of sclentiﬁc research to-

gether.”

The windows bad” been thrown open,
allowing passagé 'to a veranda. Miss -
Flizabeth led the way outdoors with
the prince. 1 caught a final glimpse of |
Mrs. Harman, which revealed that she
was looking at me with temsity, but |,
with . the - movement of intervening
groups 1 lost her. Miss Biljott pdint-
edly waited for me until I came round
the table. then attached me definitely
by taking my arm, SCECOMPANYINg iws
action with: a daezling smile: = :

‘Tables and coffee were waiting on ™
the proad ‘terrace below, with a big .
wodn rising in the sky. | descended

| the steps in charge of this pretty CRV-
 alier. allowed bet 1o seal me atvtbe
| most remote ‘of the tables and accepted .

yithout unwillingness other gallantries
of hers in the matser of coffee and eig-
arettes. “And now,” she said—"now
that 1've done so much for your dear-
est hopes and . comfort. look op at the
milky moobn and tell me all.”

‘She H{eaned an elbow on the marble
raxlmg that protected the terrace apd,
shieldiug her eyes from the moon.
with ber hand, affected to gaze at me
dramatically. “Who and whbat is the
glorious stranger?” she asked.

Resisfing an impulse to chime in
with ber’ bumor, I gave her so dry
and commonpldce an account of my
young friend at the inn that ‘1 present-

~ly found myself abandoned to solitpde

again.

1 don’t knmow .where to go, she
“'hese other
people are most painful to a girt of
my intelligence, but’ I’ cannot linger by
your sidé. Untruth long age lost its
interest for me, and I prefer to believe

| Mr. Jean Ferret. if that is the gemtle-

mdp’s' name. I’d join Miss Ward and
Cressie lIngle yonder. but’ Cressie
would be indignaut. -} shall soothe my
hurt with sweetest airs. Adieu.”

With that she made me a solemn
courtesy and departed. a pretty little
figure, not Mfttle in attractiveness, the
strong p:oﬁl%éem. tinged - with - blue,
shimmering over ber blond hair and
splashing brightly among the npples
of:her silks and laces. A moment lptq

some- chords were sounded. upon a’

piano, which ran. on into “La Vie de
Boheme’ and out of that ioto some-
thing else. 1 was fioated off into a
reverie that was tike a prefude for the
person who broke it. She camé &0
quietly that | did not hear hef uhtil
she was almost beside me and spoke
to me. It was the second dno that
had bappened. ¥

(TO BE CONTINUED)

The Safest Matéhes
in the World'

Also The Cheapest

ARE
“Silent 500s”

Safest because they are impreg’
nated with a,chemical solution
which renders the stick “dead’
immediately the match is extin
gunshed.

Cheapest because there are more
perfect matches to the sized box
than in any other box on the
market.

War Tlme economy and your own
good sense, will urge the neces;n%
EDD
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Try a Beacon Adv.
For Resnlts

“With any otl:-

to the. cbateau ym the fon. = -
At the rlsk ot . rs

In the finest households in the land
where baémg results alone are #4e thing:
that counts, and also in

- the poorest families

where economy

lsan~

: absolute nccesslty,
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