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tnA few moments later the freight
IR came rearing round the curve.
It slowed down with a great puffing
and grinding and was soon switched
te an empty place in the That
train had been a long time on

for almost a month had passed since
it had been loaded with sweet-smell-
ing pine boards up in the forest eoun-
try. The river had risen and swept
tway two railway bridges, and so the
train was very late.

“Please dom’t take out all  the
boards,” Clifford begged when a man
came fo unload. “Father has bought
enough of the lumber to fix up a play-
ground for Mollie and me. We are
going to have. a seesaw, a sliding
board and a little house. Could we
come down in the morning and take
eut our boards?” ke asked.

The man nodded, and the children
ran off, satisfied, to their homes.

“I'll be down right after breakfast,”
Clifford called.

But it was Molke that was first at
the tracks the next morning.  The
little girl, who was lame, lived with
her mother in a small cottage a little
way below the station. She had never
had a real playmate until Clifford’s
family moved in to the neighborhood
from a nearby city. And~she had
scarcely ever owned a plaything,
either. ;No wonder she came running
down to the siding just after sunrise
and peered with such eagerness into
the car.

But she only peeped in; then she
ran away with a startled look on her
face.. Turning the corner of the sta-
tion swiftly, she ran into Clifford.

“What’s the matter, Mollie?” he
ssked.

Mollie’s eyes were big. “The Little
People came into our freight car last
night, Clifford,” Mollie said, “Y heard
them rustling round in there and I
saw their red jackets.”

Clifford laughed. “You have been
reading your fairy book again,” he

followed him back to the siding. She

)| stood and watched him while he

into the car.
o eyt
frighten them away.”

In & moment the boy came scrambl-
ing down. He looked a little bewild-
ered. >
‘“You saw them!” Mollie said in
tl.‘"l saw something queer,” Clifford
answered blimking. < “A little thte!:-
ed house and some small creatures in
udthltmovedlofad.thd.lem;ld
not get a good lock at tl!om." -

“I knew I was right,” said Mellie.

They decided to go and get some
cookies. i

“Whatever they are,” Clifford said
wisely, “they’ll be glad to have some-
thing to eat.” ]

They ran off and came back a h'_.tle
later with a supply of fresh cookies.
Creeping cautiously up to the_ car,
they laid their offerings just inside
the door and then backed off.

“They’re bound to be hungry after
that long trip,” said Mollie.

After a minute or two there was a
slight rustle inside the car. Then a
little object flacshed into sight. It gave
ong peck at the cookies in the -door
and uttered a quick call. Amnother
little creature came hurrying up.

The two watchers backed off still
farther, laughing as they went.

“There are your Little People,”
Clifford said. ;
© “Red vests, not red jackets!” Mollie
cried. “I never once thought about
birds.”

“And a nest of mud and straw
instead of a house,” chuckled Clifford.
“Those robins must have built and
nested in the car while it was stalled
up north. Listen! Don’t you hear the
little robins erying back in there?”

Mollie nodded. “Well,” she said,
‘“one thing is certain—our playhouse
and the other fun must wait until
those little robins can fly.”

“Of course,” Clifford agreed. “And
what’s more, we will mount guard
over their private car until they are
quite ready to leave it.” '

Hired Help From a Copper
Thread.

Recently I talked to an agent for
farm electric light and power plants.
“What is your biggest difficulty in
selling plants to farm people?” I
asked.

“My biggest difficulty is to put in
ell the plants I can sell,” was his
answer. “I have installed fifty during
the past year, and I could have sold
s many more, if I could have put
them in.”

I mention this because it is one of
the best ways I know to say that
farmers are satisfied users of electric-
#y. It is not the only instance I
know which indicates that electricity
is fast becoming the farm power; I
can name many others. The use of
electricity is growing just.about like
R strawberry runner; wherever it
touches it takes root. That is why
the agent with whom I talked had
more work than he could do; every
user of electricity was so pleased that
the idea took root, and grew in his
neighbor’s mind.

Not only is this true with people
who have their own electric plants,
but also where people get electricity
from city power plants, or from neigh-
barhood power plants,

Electricity, like any other farm nec-
essity, can be bought. All things be-
ing equal, it is the best plan to buy

it from an electrie power company,
if it can be secured reasonably,

But thousands of farmers do not
have access to power companies, and
that means they must establish neigh-
borhood power companies or own in-
dividual plants. And of the latter
two methods the individual plant idea
is the better. The chief disadvantages
of a neighborhood plant are the diffi-
culty of getting a good operator, and
excessive overhead charges.

The cost of individual plants varies

with the manufacturers and size of|

plant—generally from several hun-
dred dollars up, for the plant. The
average buyer gets a plant that is too
small expecting to use electricity only
for lights and light jobs, then' ends
up by buying a larger plant and put-
ting electricity to work in earnest.
Besides the individual plant a motor
is needed to make ‘electnicity Tun
machinery.

Uses of electricity? That is an
endless tale. It will take the back-
ache out of almost anything that can
be done by machinery, and do it
cheaply. Hired help from a copper
thread is dependable.

e _.__.:0—_.———'

Sure.

“Ma, T wish you wouldn't call me
your lamb when folks are around.”

“Why not, Eddie?”

“It makes me feel so sheepish.”

—————

The total enlistments into the Can-
adian Expeditionary Force during the
war was 590,672, of whom 418,062
proceeded overseas.

=

Take a Trip on a Sunbeam

Eniile Belot, the French astronomer,

]
suggests that, if one were able

straddle a ‘light ray
186,000 miles a second)-and thus voy-
age through space, observations along
the route would be exceedingly inter-
esting.

It would take only a little more than
a second to reach the moon and in
four minutes and twenty seconds one
would arrive at the planet Mars. One
would get as far as Jupiter 1n thirty-
five minhtes, to Saturn fin seventy |
minutes, to Uranus in two hours and
A half and to Neptune in four hours.

On the way one would come across
A great many comets without tajls—
nebulous bodies of gpherical shape
which are rarely geen from the earth. |

It would take two years to get out-
side the sphere of the sun’s attraction, f
and by that time our orb of day would |
look like nothing more important than !
a blg star. The star nearest to us, |
Alpha Centauri, would meanwhile be |
looming up, and the wayfarer through |
space might expect to arrive there in
& Mttle more than four years. By this
time he would have journeyed 24,000,
000,000 miles,

This star nearest 4o us is in reality
two suns revolving about e common
center of gravity. Celestially speak-
ing, it ie not a freak, inasmuch as the
heavens contain plenty of suck “don-

(which travels |

|

|

jout in the vold of space
|'other universes.

bles™ and great numbers of triplet and

to rquadruplet suns,

Pursuing the trip astride of the light
ray, the traveller, at the end -of a
couple of centuries, reaches the great
nebula of Orion, a gaseous mass of in-
conceivably vast extent, glowing faint-
ly. It is largely composed of hydro-
gen and helium.

The traveller, at the end of sixty
centuries, will have come to the edge
of the central nucleus of the Milky
Way, which 18 what we call the uni-
verse of stars. But ten times as far
are many
Some of them are
clusters of stars, apparently spherical
in form, each one containing from 30,-
000 to 100,000 suns. Each such cluster
revolves on an axis, like a lighthouse
lluminating the 1infinite ocean of
ether.

Supposing the Journey to be con-
tinued for 5000 or 6000 centurfes, one
might reach the great spiral of Andro-
meda, which is {n itself a universe—
another Milky Way distinct from our
own. Our Milky Way has a similar
spiral shape, as astronomers have only
recently discovered.

Some of these sister universes are
believed to be so far distant from us
that the traveller astride & ray of Mght
would require from 10,000,000 to 100,
000,009 yeads to reach them.

ROMANCE OF PEACE

WHEAT GROWN IN 1876
RECEIVED FIRST PRIZE.

Oil, Pulpwood, Fish, Grain
and Cattle Are Assets of
. The common ¢onception of the Peace
River trict in Northern Alberta is
that of a semi-aretic region as yet only
half-explored, progressing but. slowly
at the cost of the toil and privation of
ploneers, a country of the future pos-
sibly—but a future yet remote.
Against this stands the faet that a
hundred years ago, when the wealth
of this northern area was apparently
realized, whean the Hudson’s Bay Com-
pany had established posts throughout
the region and were taking from it
furs of inestimable worth, the plains
to the south, now the greatest contri-
butor to the world’s granary and meat
market, were considered as barren
vasis fit only for the buffaio and the
coyote and of no value in comparison
to the obvious richness of the north.

out that as far back as 1876, when the
agricultural productivity of the west
was yet problematical, wheat grown
at Fort Chipewyan, a post established
by Roderick Mackenzie, a cousin of
the great explorer of the same name,
secured the first prize at the Centen-
nial Exposition at Philadelphia. This
was followed up by another record in
1893, when the prize-winning wheat at
the Chicago World’s Fair came from
the Shaftesbury Settlement, fifteen
miles from Peace River Crossing.

Its Agricultural Wealth Proven.

Following the settlement which has
taken place in the past few years, the
names of Grande Prairie, Pouce Coupe,
Spirit River, Fort Vermilion and Lake
Saskatoon have become renowned in
western lore from thelr productive
capabilities, whilst that large region
from the Whitemud River to Dunve-
gan Crossing as far west as Fort St.
John and Hudson’s Hope, in British
Columbia, has proved its agricultural
worth after years of successes..

As the region is attracting to it so
many settlers, there being a large
number of ex-Canadian soldiers
among them, many false ideas of this
country, which persisted in spite of
proof to the contrary, are being eradi-
cated. We know now that it possess-
es a climate which surpasses in value
that of the country to the south of it,
with a longer growing season and .a
miider winter. Crops this year raised
on the land tributary to the two rail-

tween 2,500,000 and 3,000,000 bushels.
Little wonder then that this year,
farmers have been flocking in to file
on the rich agricultural lands, or that
ranchers have been attracted by the
luxuriant verdure of the park-like ex-
panses and the mild prevailing win-
ters.

* The discovery of oil in the Macken-
zie River basin has drawn fresh in-
terest to the country, and the finding
has been described as the most im-
portant discovery in the history of
Canadian development since the strik-
ing of gold in the Klondyke. The
strike occurs in a territory embracing
a vast extent of the same geological
formation, encouraginf belief in the
possibility of widespread deposits.
Certain it is that there is much oil in
the region as the huge areas of tar
sands indicate.

A Possible Pulpwcod Supply.

A great forested area containing
white poplar and spruce lies' between
Edmonton and the Peace River coun-
try, which is attracting a good deal
of attention at the present time as a
possible resource of pulpwood supply
in view of the enormous demand
which the exploited regions of Canadh
are being taxed to satisfy. Farther
back in the interior of the country,
where the land assumes the aspect of
a well lald out park, large stands of
the same class of small timber are to
be encountered, all of which will have
a considerable future value.

Another source of important re.
venue which is developing rapldly and
assuming greater commercial import-
ance each year, is the inland fishing
Ludustr;v of the lakes which abound

lake fish are now brought down in
large quantities and supply not only
the Alberta market, but that of east-
ern Canadian cities, and have also at-
tracted the favorable attention of New
York and other eastern cities of the.
United Btates. 3

In the coming spring, a total of $500,-
000 will be spent on the Mackenzie
River fisheries for the maintenance of
a fishing fleet and other kindred opera-
tions. The growth of the industry,
which commercially is very young, has
already justified the establishment of
& cannery on Lake Athabasca, com-

‘This company, when it secured its
fishing rights last summer, stated that
it expected to catch and can 70,000
pounds of fish dally.

Wheat, Oats, Barley and Cattle.

The production of wheat in 1920 is
estimated at 400,000 bushels as against
870,000 {n 1919; barley, 260,000 bushels
as against 60,000; oats, 2,000,000
bushels as against 1,600,000. There
are from 25,000 to 80,000 head of cattle
in the district, 7,000 horses, 6,000
sheep and 13,000 hogs. During the fia-
cal yoar ending March, 1920, there was
& total of 707 homestead entries, 560

In western history the fact stands]

roads are estimated to amount to he- |

in this territory. Whitefish and other |

pletely equipped with modern machine- [
ry and employing more than 100 men. 1

soldier grants, 38 land sales, 383 appli-
ecations for .:h.u.‘m grasing leases
Eranted, 297 timber permits taken out,
‘Kay permits sect:red, and 600 ap-
Dlications for petroleum leases. These
; speak for -themselves in re-
gard to the popularity of this country
with the modern pioneer, and bear tri-
bute’ to the flow of people ome year
'witnesged into this area.

" The progress of the Peace River dis,
trict has been somewhat hampered in
thepntbythehckotnﬂvaytnu—

} 3, and general satisfaction is
expressed at the taking over for opera-
tion of the Edmonton, Dunvegan and
British Columbia Railway by the Cana-
dian Pacific Railway. This year, in
addition to the large yield the area
has obtained, there is a considerable
portion of the 1919 crop yet to come
out, all of which will be shipped down
to Edmosnton during. the winter
months.

The past year has been a most en-
couraging one for settlers im this re-
gion and for those contemplating set-
tiement there. The spring will doubt-
lﬁlmayotmlovolnﬂml-
turiats fnto the yet unsettled portions
mnorth of the rallway to supplement the
grain growing, mixed farming and
ranching, which have proved 8o suc-
cessful in the past and are making the
Peace River country one of the most
promising areas of the Canadian west.

— e
Ways to Catch Skunks.

Skunk and civet cat are not hard to
trap. Once you become familiar with
their habits, you will find that they
will spring even naked sets occasion-
ally. Covering is not abeolutely nec-
essary. Yet, if you take pains to con
ceal your traps, you are almost sure
to catch wandering mink or TRCCOOD,
which otherwise you would miss.

The simplest way to catch skunk
and civet cat is to arrange traps at
the den entrances. No bait of any
kind is needed. When it is doubtful
whether or\not a burrow is occupied,
you have but to examine the interior
for black, white, or black and white
hairs. When these ‘are seen, furs are
almost certain. Of course, other
signs are helpful, such as tracks,
droppings, ete. ;

Skunk and civet cat live in colonies.
It is not unusual to find a number in
a burrow. Remembering that these
enimals do not move about freely in
cold weather, you can realize the nec-
essity of getting as many skins as
possible during the warm nights. Pen
sets near the burrows are best.

To make these, employ boards,

rocks, or stakes. Form a U-ghaped
pen for each trap. Put a piece of
bloody meat in the back part. Several
such pens near a hole will often yield
a number of pelts in one night. With
only a set at the entrance, but a single
skin can be obtained at a time.
. Good catches often may be made
Lalong hedge fences, where the ani-
mals trivel, hunting food. Small
pieces of meat hung about a foot from
the ‘ground, with traps under each
bait, will bring success. It is best to
tie the decoy.

Sets concealed under hedges often
prove effective. Trails must be dis-
covered, however, otherwise the traps
will not get many animals. Traps
placed at the entrances of small, dry
culverts will often get fur.

Some trappers object to taking
these animals because of their odor;
in fact, I used to avoid them until I
learned that the smell can be dis-
pensed with, in most cases, where
care is used. While there are many
so-called methods of killing—to my
sorrow I experimented with them all
—the best seems to be shooting, Use
{a small calibre rifle or pistol, ap-
proaching the quarry so as not unduly
to excite it. . When within five or six
vards, shoot the animal just back of
the head, so the bullet cuts the spine.
This instantly paralyzes it so it can-
| not eject its smell. Remember, that
[ holes ih the body of a pelt damage it
| for manufacturing purposes, so try
to have the bullets come out under the
jaw or in the throat.

However, if some of the smell does
get on you or the skins, it may be
removed by a thorough washing in
gasoline. It is safest to do this out-
doors, to avoid danger from fire. You
will get into difficulties if you forget
that the scent glands lie at the root
of the tail. I have always found it
best to skin around these glands, leav-
fing a small patch of fur. Pelts so
| removed bring full value, and are
| much more pleasant to handle than
smelly ones.

Skunk and civet cat begin to shed

 very early in the spring. Just as soon
| as you notice signs of deterioration,
stop trapping them. It does not pay
to'get poor quality hides. Besides,
 we must give the fur bearers a chance
to multiply.

Celery-Planting Machine is
Self-Propelling.

By the ingenious application of a
discarded two-cylinder opposed motor-
cycle engine, a New York farmer has
devised a celery-transplanting ma-
chine that automatically sets the

plants while propelling itself. The
{ motor, hung between the front wheels,
transmits its power to them, and also
operates two endless belts. While one
man guides the machine, two others
at the back place the small plants on
marks on one of the belts, as it cross-
es a feed table. The other belt holds
them {n position, roots forward, until
they emter & furrow made by a small
plow on the machine, and two follow-
ing disks then turn the earth back
around the roots.

—_——
Ontario was set up as the Province
of Ugiper Oanada fn 1701,

Our Al for the Kingdom

And behold one came and said unto
Him, Good Master, what good thing
shall I .do, that I may have eternal
life? . ... He went away sorrowful
for he had great possessions.—St.
Matt. 19: 16-22.. . i

Loyalty demands consecration and
consecration means the complete giv-

to the service of the King.

- What was the trouble with this
man? He certainly was desirous to
obtain what he called “eternal life,”
for he came running, as St. Mark tells
us, and he knelt at the Master's feet.
And when ist recited to him the
last six andments relating to
our duty toward our neighbors, he de-
clared that he had observed them
from his early years. How near he
was to the kingdom! Yet he was not
ready to make a complete surrender.
His wealth, or rather his love for his
wealth, came between him aend his
God. God wants eur all, in order that
He may help us. If we love anything
or gnybody more than we love Him
we cannot receive the blessing He has
waiting for us.

The Miser Spirit.

What was the demand made by
Christ which sent the young man
away sorrowful?  “Go and sell that
thou hast’ It was hard for him to
part with his possessions. The sense
of ownership and a resulting sense of
power made him sad at the call to
sell. For wealth does not generally
increase generosity, and it is the mere
fact of possession that breeds the
miser spirit. The landowner looks
out over his acres and cnies, “These
are mine!” The man with a big house
feels @ little proud that he can call
it his house. The rich man is tempted
to calculate frequently the value of
his stocks and bonds. The map with
hosts of friends delights in his popu-
larity. To part with these pleasures
is an agony if it is forced upon him;
voluntarily to surrender them seems
suicidal and idiotic. “Have I not earn-
ed or inherited these things? Why,

then, should I give them away or sell
them as if I cared nothing for them ?”
It is a question of values, and the
problem is how to serve two masters
~—to have treasure in heaven and to
hold fast to earthly possessions.

Then the command came: “Give to
the poor.” And again the young man
was troubled. Perhaps economic sog-
gestions came to him: “Let them earn,
as I have earned. To give to the poor
without their working wauld eneour-
age . How ean these poor
people use rightly the money I am

jasked to! pour into their eager

hands?” It is the catechism which
we are always asking ourselves when

there is a call for generosity. And the
fallacy lies here, that we forget our
own need of poverty, our own joy
which ean only be gained by giving,
while we spin economic cobwebs which
seem as golden threads of truth. The
poor are not as easily spoiled as we
think. There are always enough
worthy folk to whom our gifts would
be as a blessing falling from heaven.
Christ was offening salvation to this
young ruler, a salvation from pride
and conceit and luxury, a salvation
found in eternal love and service; and
the young mar went away sorrowful,
rejecting the great gift of joy on
earth and dliss in Heaven: -
A Wreng Chelece.

“Follow me.” That was the last
command and it was perhaps the most
startling of all. - To join that little
band of men, homeless, poor, journey-
ing from place to place, sleeping
often on the ground with\ the Syrian
skies their only covening? A little
band led-by One who was mocked and
counted even by His own relatives as
crazy, and who was treading a way
that led to Calvary’s hill. Oh, if He
could only have known that this lone-
ly “Man of sorrows and acquainted
with grief” was God! If he had only
gone after Him in accord with his
sweet invitation and found peace and
wealth of spirit which no thief could
take from him! But no! Wealth and
comfort and earthly luxury could not
be so lightly cast aside. He was sorry
—but the kingdom was bartered for 1
mess of pottage!

Christ wants everything -hecause sc
only can He give us everything. Heav-
enly treasures cannot live in carther
vessels. What we have God has given
to us that we may use # in His
service, and from such a dear serviee
He garners for us glories beyond al
earthly measure. S:. Paul learned
the lesson: “As having wothing, and
yet possessing all things.”—Rev. F.
W. Tomkins.

e

Which Shall it Be?
Which shall it be?° Which shall it be?
I looked at John, John looked at me,
And when I found that I must speak
My voice seemed strangely low and

weak.

“Tell me again what Robert said,”
And then I listening bent my head.
This is his letter: “I will give

A house and land while you shall live
If, in return from out your seven

One child to me for aye is given.”

I looked at John’s old garments worn,

I thought of all that John had borne,

Of poverty and work and care

Which I, though willing, could not
share;

I thought of seven mouths to feed,

Of seven little children’s need.

And then of this: “Come John,” said I,

We'll choose among them as they lie

Asleep.” So, walking hand in hand,

Dear John and I surveyed our band.

First to the cradle lightly stepped

Where Idllian, the baby, slept.

Softly the father stopped to lay

His rough hand down in a loving way,

When dream or whisper made her stir,

And huskily he said: “Not her!”

We stopped beside the trundle bed,
And one long ray of twilight shed
Athwart the boyish faces there,

In sleep so beautiful and fair.

I saw on James’ rough, red cheek

A tear undried, ere John could speak,
“He’s but a baby, too,” said I,

And kissed him as we hurried by.
Pale, patient Robbie’s angel face

Still in sleep bore suffering’s trace;
“No, for a thousand crowns, not him!”
He whispered while our eyes weré dim.

Poor Dick! bad Dick! our wayward son
Turbulent, restless, 4dle one——

Could he be spared? Nay, He who gave
Bade us befriend himsto the grave.
Only a mother’s heart could be
Patlent enough for such as he.

“And go,” sald John, “I would not dare
To take him from his bedside prayer.

Then stole we softly up. above,

And knelt by Mary, child of love. L

“Perhaps for her ‘twould better be,”

I said to John. "Quite silently

He lifted up a curl that lay

Across her cheek in a willful way,

And as he shook his head, “Nay, love,
not thee,”

The while my heart beat audibly.

Only one more, our oldest lad,
Trusty and truthful, good and glad,
So like his father, “No, John, No!

I cannot, will not let him go.”

And so we wrote in & courteous way,
We could not give éne child away;
And efterward toil lighter seemed
Thinking of that of which we dreamed,
Happy {p truth that not one face
Was missed from it@ accustomed plgce,
Thankful to work for all the seved
Trusting the rest to One in Heaven!
e
Prosperity is not without
fears lpz;l distastes; and adversity z
not without comforts and hopes—
Bacon. .

Duke of York is “Industrial
Prince.” ;

e.

Prince Albert, who iz Duke o York.
Baron Killarney and Earl of Inver .
ness, as second son of the King, who
possessed the title as King Edward's
L.second son, is known as “the Ydus
trial Prince” because of his keen in-
terest in economic gquestions, his be-
lief that he is no member of “the idle
rich, but a genuine worker” and the
popularity he has won with wage earn-
ers with whom he frequeuatly and com-
fortably converses.

The Prince is described as “a typi-
cal, amiable, likeable, practical Eng-
lishman, who has no brilliancy but
knows the job of being a prince is no
sinecure.” His passion i3 for Jawn
tennis and squash racqusts and his
chief indoor amusement is dancing.
He is now a wing commander in the
Royal Alr Force, in whch he has won
his wings as a pilot.

i

Elephants Once Roamed

British Isles.

The ‘bones of a pre-historic arimal
were found in the heart of London hy
workmen excavating on the site for a
new bank building in Regent Street.
S8.W. The hones, which aras believed
to be those of an pliant 6r mam-
moth dating back thousands of years
before history began, found in
the virgin soil, which is aliuvial gravel,
at a depth of about f r-five feet

The bones have been taken to the
Geological Museum, ¢
be examined. Authorits
that among th~ bones was o
looked like a part of an e
tooth, indicating that the bones are
those of one of the great herbivorous
mammals which at ons time {nhabited
the British Isles,

YeATia
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What He Called Him.

The following story is told of a cen
tain school in centrai New York. Dr,
L——, the health officer, had Just
made the customary physioal examina.
tion and filled out the various health
certificates.

One afternoon he
from an irate mother.

“I should lke to knuw,”
belligerently, “what y¢
ing my boy ‘ a poor

“Madam,” sald the as:i
glan, “I haven't an idsa what you are
talking about. To ! of my
knowledge I have nevar applied the
epithet you mention o any person.”

“It's down in black acd white,” cop-
tinued his visitor unanpaaged. “My,
Jim has just been transfarred to D-—
school, and it's on Lis health eard as
plain es can be, ‘Poucr Nut' ”

The light of comprohansign dawned
on the bewlldered doctor. “He smiled.!

“Ah—I gee! ‘Poor Nut' my dean

am, i8 merely an abbreviated wa!
ﬁyu)‘ ‘poor nutrition.”
)

roceived a visit

she said
12an by call

ned physi-

18 best

The earth ip a cooli bodand
therefore, boeomhxgh:zv :t‘d“‘q

| smaller.




