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timeg Hopping on one leg, and brought
kitchen ehair into action a number
of times.

( A smack of  the baseball diamond
came when he gave a long “wind-up”
with his right arm, to demonstrate
Lhmv Dayid used his slingshot in felling
Goliath, Another time he dropped on
his hands aad knees and looked over
the frout. of the pwtform in Zcawing a
picture of a glimpse of hell.

Wken “Bily and ‘Ma” 8 (nday es-
= tered the tabernacle, they received an
CAEAMITY HOWLERS' viated from his sermon and savagely |ovation. He shook hands with mem-
T LT GUTTSEUR ENOCKING” M*ﬂmﬁﬂnﬁllﬂlb\m&" bers of the Waskingloo committee,

and soon went down off the platform
Soldiers, sailors and m BTOUD" |+, greet the Secretary of the Navy and

ed in a reserve section to the left of Mrs. Dahiels and Champ C'ark, Speak-
Hot Dog Gang’ ‘thg pulpit were asked bosta‘:c.i up eroftﬁeﬂom of Repmsa’nutives.
'jjutbdom Sonday started 8eT- | who occupied | seats mthereserved
Wm’w“wnbmommwkndzhaamm ﬂmmﬁm-
in Washington with three meetings on | suggestion, and the. sudience '“‘ﬂ” The evangelist threw an arm about

-lysuhy()n-lﬂnlnw-:h!n'l
i bayonets at close tem on “The Kaiser and His
' gave a step in the
onslaughter madé

uring the fighting

A Basekall “Wind.up.” |

0. Henry
Stories

IX. — A Double Dyed
Deceiyer. \

.By O. HENRY

[Copyright by Doubleday, Page & Co.)

HE trouble began
in Larede. It
was the Llano
Kid's fault, for
be should have
confined his hab-
it of 1!
ter to M.

-Httle bulky when packed in the left

When rendy to sail tie had discovered
that one of the necessaries of life, in

the parallelogrammatic shape of plug | called the Llano Kid in the Rio Grande
tobacco, had been forgotten. A sailor country.”

bad been dispatched for the missing
cargo. Meanwhile the captain paced
the ds, chewing profanely at his
pocket Btore.

A slim, wiry youth in bigh heeled
boots came down to the water's edge.
His face was boyish, but with a pre-
mature severity that hinted at a man’s

e. His ion was nat-
urally dark, and the sun and wind of
an outdoor life had burned it to a cof-
fee brown. His hair was as black and
straight as an Ingdian's; his face had
mot yet been upturned to the humilia-
tion of a razor; his eyes were a cold
and steady blue. Fc carried his left |
arm somewhat away from his body,
for pearl bandled 45's are frowned |

uwpon by town marshals and are n!

armhole of one's vest. He looked be-
yond Captain Boone at the gulf with

But the Kid was
past twenty, and
to have only Mexicans to one'’s credit
at twenty is to blush unseen on the
Rio Grande border. %

It happened im old Justo Valdos'
house. There was a poker

en wounded in one Sand The Tabernacle, which hae 1EUNE mén & warm 4 {the Speaker’s neck and chatted with

was his injury that a seating eapacity of 16,000 was filled ' Asked if they had any particular 5008 him several minutes while the song| It b
ame“useless. Hiz , at each meeting, . - ]th‘eiwanldlmie:anm‘:mg,ml service was in, prog The S,

i be 80 hard press- mwmm..ﬂp..‘ Up the jnyited “Billy” and” his party to the

triotism i his sermons, ; He fiercely | Corner,” and it was sung several tim- | | Capital for luncheon on Thursday, and
abtackalitia’ jes, the men.in uniform doing the {he invitation was accepted.
‘Kaiser and the 1. W. W. D

f
At night b 1aid nm"ﬂ.dchnmmdmi-tsundsy'srequutl

probable they would g

ew ‘ehey needed all

game at which sat players who were
not all friends, as happens often where
men ride in from afar to shoot Folly
as she gnllops There was a row over
50 small a matter as a pair of queens,

| and when the smoke had cleared away
t possible to enable sleoholism nd sodal wrongs. Scrap as Well as Pray. | A BOGMERANG. it was found that the Kid had com- |
8 awful strain. He The eli of m Once Sund: &k a3 =l ly in| “That’s a good one on Jokeleigh.” |mitted an indiscretion and his ad- |
erly and, led by his M“ m g R “What’s happened?” versary had been guilty of a blunder; |
hin Sind Joa 4 his and 'You've got " for the unfortunate combatant, instead |
ndmtkingnro\mdo‘ 'Y \ “He had an insurance policy on the e |
4 Mn""ummwwm‘wmapuweuwpny sometimes, % of being a greaser, was a high blooded
speak words- of e:- § N R | Yo A" '°°“°ent5 of his cellar, and he thought|youth from the cow ranches, of about b
us troops. For hours : hot-dog gang so deep that they not | belie it funny to put in a claim when he had | the Kid's own age and possessed of |
with bandaged eyes 3 hear the toot of Gabriel’s horn on re-| Another time he brought applause ;. .4 1 his coal” friends and champions. His blunder !
5 ng his men with | sarrection morn.” when he grimly hissed at the audience: | “What did the company say to in missing the Kid's right ear cnly a !
. of the orderly, who He had just finished a recital of the| “I'm sick of these knockers who that?” ;l‘xteenct:‘ “t;f a:] lln(-h ‘:l:m; ‘I;‘e pul:ed |
' ’ 8 gun not lessen the Indiscretion
ide. This heroic ex- naval and military examples of Amer-|7® Yeiving abon: delays in our gre-' «Haq him arresbed for arson.” of the better marksman. |
1! word for the Tom- ioa’s never-to-die spirit, each instance, PArations to paste Prussiani 'bm' The Kid, not being cquipped with a |
ved their colon:!, and related liciting applause, when he de- | Calamity howlers, I mean. It's a whale' SOUR, ACID STOMACHS, ;“fzﬂe oE boancioally |
nal admirers and supporters—on |
lied for him and held of a job “h:‘“:f on mt:;nds lb“t GASES OR INDIGESTION account of a rather umbrageous repu- |
1 We are u whaie of a country, unl We ' up,,0iq piapepein” neutrali : | tation, even for the border—considered |
duced another thrill- SAYS LEMCN JUICE | will ot vall off the dogs of wa: \mtlll sive acid In stomach, raTle:w:’;c“ it not ible with his indisputa- l
xt day. The Germaus WILL REMOVE FRECKLES )we have that saverkraut, weiner wurst | dyspepsia, h':tn:::: and l::c?omx;::le:tmkﬁl::nﬁsthu;:ujl:];:‘(:.l‘;: ‘
ttack and came down e d eating bunch of Kaiser's Bill'z gang i et treight.” |
ir assault ‘tu”'“' to clear and whiten your .k’ in. on their knees. Quit your knocking.” | . dutlr‘elu, e v:om:;:::;' 'glﬂt“’;' Quickly the avengers gathered and
lhm; ."";p:;:c“‘*- —_— Sunday struck another responsive ﬁl}cl:ndlge;tion, heartburn, sourness or :;:]gl:‘tl;l’m. T“:;eeto:h th(;r;i:vert;:k
e Britis! ler sus- Squeeze lemons i ing of gas or eractations of undi- n a o e station, il
ck for some time, be- a bottle :::h"i':ggdm mﬁ; ichord when he excoriated What he gested food, no dizziness, bloating, foul | Kid turned and showed bis teeth in |
d the fegeral ru'sha:l erchard white, shake well, and you have | called “that eternal infernal bunch of | breath or headache. that brilliant but mirthless smile that |
lﬂ' mkk‘v S a quarter pint of "h:ﬂ bett freckle and | thugs, the I. W. W.” Pape’s Dlupgp:m is Mzkdwfnr hxts usually preceded his deeds of insolence '
a stand in tion, and compl fier, in regulating upset s 8.
::pl and ralijed \ them ; ";.y Sall conton beautifier, ali.. g would-Put: {iiein-all before a fir- | It s the surest, ‘l“'i"“pmm““m:ﬁ““ wu?ffeﬂffhﬂd 3'233:::53 fre;:bl:g
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o and pludod Bt S tﬁ!" prasheglly S tor .Pry clenching his fists and looking sav- | distress at once by gotting a large fifty. | Bt in this affair the Kid had not
1 The PR pR 5 %ﬂ sweetly fragrant | agely at the audience. | cent case of Pape’s Diapepsin from any felt the grim thirst for encounter that
bt ! lotim mtw hee neck, arms md Ch e Batic stunts’ and. | | drug store. " You realize in five minutes |usually urged him on to battle. It had
srward - another hands each'da; 80 how "t / 1C uni ! how needless if is to suffer from indi- |been a purely chance row, born of the
. blemishes iuppn.r Anl how eclear, soft‘ tures shown by the evangelist. He ‘ ge;ﬁon. dys:sepl:ll or any stomach dis- | eards and ®ertain epithets impossible
that the 1 uncen- ‘l.nd white the skin b Yes! It | d about on the platform some- ' oro ;:uuldn ‘Vn fermentation due to (for gentleman to brook that had

| words of the famous . ’ \ " :
7 an American general & 2 2

passed between the two. The Kid had
rather liked the slim, haughty, brown
faced young chap whom his bullet had

£ Bunker Hill, “Steady
) not fire until you see
heir eyes.” The cross-
ind the Germans driven ]

n walked into a barb-

st time he had traveled
- for sometime like thirty -
18 a bit nervous as to the
aself and his luggage. At
ie put his tead out of the

asked in an irritable £
luggage was safe. At
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safe,” he retorted angrily. \ N

'd been born an elephant
n ass, you would have had
with you!”

£ 'or rURKSIGHT.
r—Women are so unreason-
soon as-1 swore off drink-
te destroyed all the liquer |
je! She has absolutely me ! e
Thatever. '
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cut off in the first pride of manhood.
And now he wanted no more blood.
He wanted to get away and bhave a
good long sleep somewhere in the sun
on the mesquit grass, with his hand-
kerchief over his face. Even a Mexi-
can might have crossed his path in
pafety while he was in this mood.
The Kid openly boarded the north
bound passenger train that departed
five minutes later. But at Webb, a
few miles out, where it was flagged to
take on n traveler, he abandoned that
manner of escape. There were tele- |
graph stations ahead, and the Kid look-
ed askance at electricity and steam.
Baddle and spur were his rocks of
safety.

The man whom he had shot was a
stranger to him. But the Kid knew
that he was of the Coralitos outfit from
Hidalgo and that the pynchers from
that ranch were more reientless and
vengeful than Kentucky feudists when
wrong or harm was done to one of
them. ' 8o, with the wisdom that has
characterized many great fighters, the |
Kid decided to pile up as many leagues
as possible of chaparral and pear be-
tween himself and the retaliation of
the Coralitos bunch. *

Near the station was a store, and
near the store, scattered among the
| mesquits and elms, stood the saddled
'horses of the customers. Most of them
waited, half asleep, with sagging limbs
and drooping heads. But one, a long
legged roan with a curved neck,
snorted and pawed the turf. Him the
Kid mounted, gripped with his knees
and slapped gently with the owner's !
own quirt.

If the slaying of the Iememr&ous
card player had cast a cloud over the
Kid's standing as a good and true éitl-
zen this last act of his veiled his fig-
ure in the darkest shadows of dispute
On the Rio Grande border if you take
2 man's life you sometimes take trash,
but if you take his horse you take a
thing the loss of which renders him
poor, indeed. and which enriches you
oot—if you are caught. For the Kid
there was no turning back now.

With the springing roan under him
be felt little care or uneasiness. After
a five mile gallop he drew in to the
plainsman’s jogging trot and rode
'northeastward toward the Nueces riv-
er bottoms. He knew the country well
—its most tortuous and obscure trails
through the great wilderness of bhrush
and pear and its camps and lonesome
ranches where one might find safe en-
tertaipment. Always he bore to the
east, for the Kid had never secn the
ocean, and he had a fancy to lay his
hand ‘apon the mane of the great Gulf,
the gamesome colt of the greater wa-
ters.

80 after ‘three days he stood on the
shore at Corpus Christi and looked out
across the gentle ripples of a quiet sea.

Captain Boone of the schooner Fly-
away stood near his skiff, which one
of his crew was guarding in the surf.

the | and expr dig-
nity of a Chinese emperor.

“Thinkin' of buyin’ that'ar gulf, bud-
dy 7’ asked the captain, made sarcastic
by his narrow escape from a tobacco-
less voyage. {

“Why, po" said the kid gently, “I
reckon not. I never saw it before. I
was just looking at it. Not thinking
of selling it, are you?" |

“Not this trip.” said the captain. “I'll |
send it to you C. O, D. when I get back |
to Buenas Tierrus. Here comes that
capstan footed lubber with the chew- !
s 1 | ought to've weighed anchor an
hour ago.” |

“Is that your ship out there?” asked |
the kid.

“Why. yes,” answered the captain, '
“if you want to call a schooner a ship,
and I don’t mind ly ! But you better
say Miller & Gonzales, owners, and
ordinary. plain Billy be damned old |
Bamuel K. Boone, skipper.”

“Where are you going t o" asked the
refugee. }

“Buenas Tierras, coast of South
America—I forgot what tuey called the
country the last time [ was there. Car-
go lumber, corrugated iron and ma-
chetes.”

“What kind of & country is It.” asked

the kid—*hot or cold?"

“Warmish, buddy,” said the captain
“But a regular Paradise Lost for ele-
gance of scenery und be-yooty of geo

| graphy. Ye're wakened every morn-

ing by the sweet singin’ of red birds
with seven purple tails and the sighin’
of breezes in the posies and roses. And
the inhabitants unever work, for they

can reach out and pick steamer bas. |
| kets of the choicest hothonse fruit with.
' out gettin' out of bed. And there's no

Sunday and no ice and no rent and no
troubles #nd no use and no nothin®
It's a great country for a man to go
to sleep with and wait for somethiv’
to turn up. The bananys and oranges
and hurricanes and pineapples tnat ye
eat comes from there.”

“That sonnds o me'™ said the kid, at
last betraying interest. “What'll the
expressage be to take me out therd
with you?”

“Twenty-four dollars,” said Cnpmln
Boone; *“grub and transportation, sec-
 ond cabin. I haven't got &' ﬂnt cabip,”
| “You've got my cowmpany,” said the
| kid, pulling out a buckskin bag.
| With $300 he had gone to Laredo for

-| his regular “blowout.” The duel in

\andos had cut short his season of

Inlarity, but it had left him with near- |
| 1y $200 for aid in the fight that it had -
| made necessary.

“I hope your ma won't blame me for

{ this little childish escapade of yours.”

T He beckoned to one of the boat's crew.
“Let Sanchez lift you out to the skiff
80 you won't get your feet wet."”
. . . . . . L
Thacker, the United States consul at
Buenas Tierras, was not yet drunk.

@

|
|
|

‘Are you open to a proposition?” said
Thrasher.

lm—rlved at his desired state of beati-
tude—a state wherein be sang ancient
maudlin vaudeville songs and pelted
his screaming parrot with banans
peels—until the middle of the after-
nooh, So when he looked up from his
hammock at the sound a slight
cough and saw the Kid nta&:g in the
door of the consulate he was’still in a
condition to extend the hospitality and
courtesy due from the representattve
of a great nation. “Don’t disturb your-
welf.” =aid the Kid easily. *1 just
dropped In. They told me it was cus
tomary to light u«t your camp before
starting in to round up the town. I
mst came in on a ship from Texas ™
“Glad to see yvoun, Mr. —." suld the
consul.
. The Kid laughed.

| live a minute.” He took out his “mak

“All right, buddy,” said the captain. |

It was only 11 o'clock. and he never |

“Sprague Dalton,” he sald. “Tt | ¢

sounds funny to me to hear it. I'm

“I'm Thacker.” said th¢ consul
“Take that cane bottom chair. Now,
if you've come to invest you want
somebody to advise yon. These diu-
gles will cheat you out of the gold in
your teeth if you don't understand |
Lheir ways. Try a cigar?”’

“Much obliged,” said the Kid, “but
if it wasn't for my corn shucks and the
little bag in my back pocket I couldn't

ings” and rolled a cigarette.

“They speak Spanish here,” said the |
consul. *“You'll need an interpreter.
If there’s anything I can do why, I'd |
be delighted. If you're buying frml
lands or looking for n concession of
any sort you'll want somebody who
knows the ropes to look out for you.”

“I speak Spanish,” said the Kid, |
“about nine times better than 1 d0|
English. Everybody speaks it on the |
range where I come from. And I'm
not in the market for anything.” 1

“You speak Spanish:?* said Thacker
thoughtfully, He rezarded the Kid !
absorbedly.

“You look like a Spaniard. too.” he!
continued. “And you're from Texas. |
And you can't be more than twenty or
| twenty- onc I wonder.if you've got
any nerve.”

“You got a deal or some Lind to put |
through?" asked the Texan, with un
expected shrewdness.

“Are you open to a proposition?”
said Thacker.

“What's the use to deny 1t?" said the
Kid. “I got into a little gun frolic
'down in Laredo und plugged a white
man. There wasn’t any Mexican
handy. And 1 come down to your
parrot and monkey range jpst for to

- -~
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EXTRACTS

From Some Letters
About

mpifls|
_ i
|

PAIN IN THE BACK
1 suffered with a conu-n-l n
in the back. Having sokd
1 gave them a fair tr
resuits I found to be good.

RHEUMATISM
“I bave been for the last two
Jears e cripple from Musewiar and
nflammatory Rheumaticm. Am
now cured

STONE—-GRAVEL
“I had been suffering terribly
with Stone in the Bladder . . , con-
tinued to take Gin Pills . . . I'paesed
the stone on October 3rd

KIDNEY TROUBLE
‘“Your remedy 1 find, nt 60 years
of age, to give perfect relief from
the Kidney and Bladder Trouble,
. incident to one my age.

URINARY TROUBLE
“T had by m

ok
B cintwod ys.

(NAMES UPON RrQUEST.)
Gin_Pills sell for B0c a box or 6 boxes
for $2.50 at ali good dealors, Sample
free if you write to National Drug &
Chemical Co. of Canada, Limited, To-
rento; or to U. S. address, Na-DruCo.,
Inc., 202 Main St., Buffalo, N.Y. 120

smell the mornin ories and mari
golds. Now, do you sahe?"
Thacker got up and closed the door.

“Let me see your hand,” he said.
He took the Kid's left hand and ex-
amined the back of it closely

“I can do it he said excitedly.
“Your flesh is as hard as wood and as
healthy as a baby’s. It will heal in a
week.”

“If it's a fist fight you want to back’
me for,” said the Kid, “don’t put your
money up yet. Make it gun work, and
I'll keep you company. But no bare-
handed scrapping like ladies at a tea
party for me."”

“It's easier than that
“Just step here, will u?”’

Through: the wing he pointed to a
two story white stuccoed house with
wide galleries ri amid the deep
green tropical foliazc on a wooded hil
that sloped gently from the sea.

I “In that bouse.” said Thacker, “a
tine old Castilian gentleman and his
wife are yearning to gather you into

said ’l‘hn(‘ker:

i
|

their arms and fill your pockets with
money. Old Santos Urique lives there.
He owns half the zold mines in the
country.”

“You haven't been eating loco weed,
have you?" asked the Kid.

“8it down again,” said Thacker, “and
T'll tell you. Twelve years ago they
lost a kid. No, he didn't die, although
most of 'em here do from drinking the
surface water. He was a wild little
! devil, even if he wasn't but eight years
old. EveryboGéy knows about it
Some Americans who were through
here prospecting for gold bad letters
to Senor Urique, and the boy was a
favorite with them. They filled his |
head *with big stories about the States,
and about a month after they left the |
kid disappeared too. He was suppos-
ed to have stowed himself away among
the banana bunches on a fruit steamer
and gone to New,Orleans. He was
| seen once afterward in Texas, it was
| thought, but they never heard anything
more of him. Old Urique has spent
thouvsands of Jollars having him looked
for. The madam was broken up worst
of all. The kid was her life. She
wears mourning yet. But they say she
believes he'll come back to her some
day and never gives up hope. On the |
back of the boy’s left hand was tat- |
| tooed a flying eagle carrying a spear in
| his claws. That's old Urique's coat of

| arms or something that he inherited in

Spuln

The Kid raised his left hand slowly
| and gazed at it curiously.

“That's it,” said Thacker, reﬂchlng
| behind the official desk for his bottle
+ of smuggled brandy. "You're not so

/ [ '818w. I can doit. What was I consul

| at Sandakan for? I never knew till
now. In a week I'll have the eagle
bird with the frog sticker blended in

8o you'd think you were born with it
| I brought a set of needles and ink just
because 1 was sure you'd drop in some
day, Mr. Dalton.”

“Oh, h—1," said the Kid., “I thought
I told you my name?" .

“All right; Kid, then. It won’t be |
that long. How does Senorito Urique
| sound for a change?"

“I never played son any that I re-
member of," said the Kid. *“If I had
any parents to mention they went over
‘the divide about the time I g*ave my |
first bleat. What is the plan of your
roundup?"”

Thacker leaned back against the wall ‘
and held his glass up to'the light. !

“We've come now." said be, “to the
question of how far you're willing to |

go in a little matter of the sort.”

“l told you why I came down here,”
said the Kid simply.
| “A good answer,” said the consul
| “But you won't have to go that far. |
Here's the scheme. After I get the '
trademark tattooed on your hand I'll
notify old Urique. In the meantime |
Tll furnish you with all of the famify
bistory 1 can find out. so you can be ‘
studying up points to talk about. ]
You've got the looks, you speak the
Spanish, you know the facts, you can |
tell about Texas, rou've got the tat- |
too mark. When I notify them that
the rightful bheir bas returned and |l1
waiting to know whether he will be re-
celved and pardoned, what will h.p‘
pen? They’ll simply rush down here

|
|

< ennm® >

aud fall oo your neck, and ihe curtain

goes down for r hnments and a
stroll in the lob

“I'm  waiting,” s2id the Kid, I
bavenu't had my saddle off in your
camp long, pardner. and I never met
you before, but ir you inteud to let it
go at a parentai blessing, why, I'm
wmistaken in min, that's all.”

“Thank: the cousul. I baven't
wmet anybudy in o long time that keeps
up with an Stictht s well as you
do. The resi oi it is simple. If they
take you in ouiy for awbile it'’s long

Don't v tie to bunt
suawboiry wale ou your left
shoulder. Old Urique hoeps anywhere
frow $50,000 to 100900 in Lis house
all the tiwe in u | sule that you
could open with a s buttoner. Get
{t. My skillasat tiver is worth half
the boodle. We o ‘es and catch
a tramp steamer 0 Janeiro. Let
the ' United States 2o to pieces if it
can't get along without my services.
Que dice, senor’”
“It sounds to n:c!” said the Kid; nod-

ding his head.

“All right. then,” said Thacker.
“You'll have to keep ¢lose until we
get the bird on you. You can live in

el

He Poked the Cold Muzzle of It Against
the Consul's Mouth.

the back room he I do my own
cooking, and I e you as com

table as a pe nious government
will allow me"

Thacker had sel tue tiwe at a week,
but it was two wlis before the de-
sign that he pat Iy tattooed upon
the Kid's hamd was to his notion. And
then Thacker called a muchacho and
dizpatehed this note to: the intended’

vietim:
Il sSctior Don Santos Urique, La Casa

Dlinca:

My Dear Sir—I Leg permission to in-
form you t there is in my house as a
temporary sf a young man who ar-
rived in Due Mierras from the United
States some da Without wishing
to excite any hopes that may not be real-
ized, 1 think there is a possibility of his
being your long absent son. It might be
well for you to call and see him. If he is,

| 1t is my opinion that his iIntention wis

to return to his home, but upon arriving
here his courage failed him from doubts
as to how he would be received. Your

| true servant,

THOMPSON THACKER.

Half an hour afterward, quick time
i for Buenas Tierras, Senor Urique's an-
cient landau drove to the consul's door,
with the barefooted coachman beating
and shouting at the team of fat, awk-
ward borses.

A tall man with a white mustache

| alighted and assisted to the ground a

lady who was dressed and velled in
unrelieved black.

The two hastened inside and were
met by Thacker with his best' diplo-
matic bow. By his desk stood a slen-
der young man with clear cut, sun
browned features and smoothly brush-
ed black hair.

Senora Urigue threw back her heavy
veil with a quick gesture. She was

past middle age, and her hair was be-’

to silver, but her full, proud
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figure and clear-olive skin retained
traces of the beuuly peculiar to the
Basque province. But, once you had
seen her eyes and comprehended the
great sadness that wus. revealed in

l their deep shadows and hopeless e
| pression, you saw that the woman,

lived only in some memory.
She bent upon the young man a long
look of the most agonized questioning:

| then her great black cyes turned, and

her gaze rested upon his left hand,
and then with a sob ‘mot loud, but
gseeming to shake the room, she cried.

“I'm out for the dust.™-

Continued
(Continued on Page 8)
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