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HAPTER XXVI'—ComInutdA

“Whom do )0\! r!‘clmn she’ll choose |
to marry |
“Chilly Lu:
been in love_with her since the

in bibs. And he comes s near being | till
something for one’s fourth
“Hump!" sald thp other sardonical- | Aud now, goodby
a5 half good | row for” Hot Springs.”

Her father had long ago betaken

K .
\pNx).\lqr.mon in this subtle baiting
Sh

fit fdr her as anybody

ty. “No man I evel
enough for a good

But good

women marry just [the same. It Isn't | himself homeward, and the big thre
seated surrey—holding “six comf'table?
but I've got a pajr of eyes in my |and nine fumiliah,”
head. I you havenlt. It's young Val- | Lige the coachman—

Lusk, I used to fhink it would be,

stride and drop his hand on the bowed
ulder. h

ristow!" he said bruskly. “You're
This confounded philandering ll
your time of lite—"

The major's fage looked ashy pale
but he lDl up 'llh a laugh.

We've had our mouthful of air.
“Come B
uch!” grunted the other. “I'm
golng where we both ought to haye
been hours ago.”
cigar and stalked down the path into
the darkness.
major stood looking after him
till he had disappeared, then. suddenly
% | dropped on the bench and covered his
face. Something like a groan burst
it Ulearma | “My God!" he sald, and his voice
me that hia tather Ll Nor- | camb to Katharine with a quaver of
Bouthall and Major Bristow acted ax | Age and suffering—very different from
{ia tather's seconda Valiant and Shiriey | the jovial accents of the baliroom—"if
Dtoe"e | 1 were only sure it was Sassoon!”

rase,
toward the lighted doorway.

5‘ “Not long after, from the musiclans’

o e of the' mun(nla- Shir- | bower the sound of “Home,
g * drifted over the polgnant rose-
scent, and presently the driveway re-
ounded to rolling
volces of negro drivers, and the house-
""vhdow Shirley's a magaificent ontrance jostled with groups, mufied
in loose carriage-wraps, silken’ cloaks
F“nul i soven countfes.” agreed | and light overcoats, calling tired but

“the tajor's ba. | laughing farewells

Katharine, on the step, found her-
| selt looking into Valiant's eyes.
you how much I have en-

Hom:

, of course, The boys | can I tell
were | foyed 1t all?

pursued Katharine a tly. “You

know all about the duel, of course?”
Shirley shrank imperceptibly now.

'x'h- subject touched Vallaat so closely

t -seemed almost as if it belonged to

Mm and t0 her alone—+not a thing to

be flippantly touched ¢n. “Yes,” she

sald somewhat slowly, 'l:very one here |

knows of it."

“No doubt it has beep almost forgot-
ten,” the other continued, “but John's
coming must naturally have revamped

the old story. What was It about—

the quarrel? A lovedffalr™
“It's 8o long ago,” murmured Shir-

ley. “l suppose some one could tell |

1f they would.”

“Major Bristow, perhaps.” conjec
tured Katharine thoughtfully.

“He was one of the seconds,” admit-
ted Shirley unbappily. “But by com-
mon consent that side of it wasn'
talked of at the time. Men in Vir-
kinla have old- mhlunod ideas about
women.

“Ah, 1t's HD‘ of them!" paeaned
Katharine. “I can imagine the men
who knew about that dreadful affatr,
In their ‘southern chivalry, drawing a
cordon of sllence about the name of
that girl with her broken heart. For
it she loved one of the two, it must
have been Sassoon—not Vallant, else |
he would
10 see one’s

It was quickly ended for hi
but the poor woman was left to bear ll

all the yéars. I'fancy she would NeVer | by unniversary her mother kept?

wholly get ‘over it never be able to
forget him, though she/ tried "
Shirley made some reply that was
lost In the whirring wheels. The oth-
er's words seemed almost an echo of
what she herself had been thinking
“Maybe she married after a while,
too. A woman must make a life far

n! | herself, you know. If she lives here,

[t Wil be sad for her, this opening of
the old wound by John's coming
| Ana ooking so like his father—

ne paused. There was a kind

hirley stirred uneasily, and in the
glimpsing light her face looked trou
bled. Katharine's voice had touched

fant.” the rest
athos. and in spite of her distaste of
The pearl fan twlstgd in Katha- | younger glrls and Shirley. the ubject, Shirtey had beon entering
rine's fogers. What she had guessed | Rreeted the latter with a "“"“1““\ into the fealing of that supposititious
was an open secret| then! smile. What more natral than that | 500

The major made 4n exclamation that | she should find herselt straightway on |
Bad the effect of coming after a jaw- | the rear seat with royalty? o
“ dropped leace. “|—| uever thought | Birls safely disposed in the middle, the
of tha Jjudgs climbad up beside the d‘lur
who ‘cracked his whip aad they

.. The other .resurhed slowly, some-
‘what bitterly, It spemed to the girl
‘Hstening. “If her mother was in:love
‘with Sassoon—" .
Katharins

Kkilled in that old duel of which Judge

love with Sassbon!" Why—
“Was she?"

that seemed almost appeal. She was
‘conscious the other had faced
about abruptly.

“I've always belleved so, certainly.
bad loved Vallant, would,she
have thrown him over merely because
he broke his promise not to be a party
40 a quarrel?” !

“You think Bot? sald the: major
busidly.

“Not under the circumstances. Val-
fant was forced into it. No gentleman,
" at that day, could have declined the
- meeting. . could have explained it
‘ to  Judith's sa tion—a woman
dn-n‘t need much evidence to justify

n she's in love with. He must

The nuormdlmmnu Katha-
Ulnlnrhl.l udodnpen‘

loved Beauty Viliant,” he sald,

ley told me about lt Her mother
made her think it was the scent of the

Toses
© and brought.
him.

Ber héart in grave ‘with Sassoon,

* what g

' young Vallant mean to her? Think of
He broke off,

°
A

‘l‘ho way was not long, and Katha- xKnlhnlné had been saying.

rine had need of dispatch if that r
heart beat f: a | vengetul weapon were to be us
- wtood SiIL Bu-o+:! Lol -::.m‘;: which fate had put into her hands.|

name of the man Vallant's father had | She wasted little time.

“It seems so strauge,” she said,
Chalmers had told! ' “If her mother”— | find our host in such surroundings!
Shirley Dandridge’s mother—"was in|can scarcely beligve him the samo
K - John Valiant I've danced with a h
dred times i New York.
'The major's query held a sharpness | here such a short while gnd yet he

bulking |in the Iﬂoonll(ht. Katharine’s Heart Beat Fast and Then
strain- Stood Sassoon!

son is his son to me—but I|couldn’t possibly be more at home if
have to think of Judith, too. She faint- | he'd lived In Virginia always. And you
©d, Bristow, when she saw him—Shjr-| all treat him as if he were quite one of
bl | yourseives.”

Shirley smiled enchantingly. “Why, |«
! He's his father's living image, | yes,” she said, “maybe it segms odd to
past back with | outsiders. But, you see, with us a Val-
sound of his voice, every | lant is always a Vallant. - No matter
ml pf his face, will be a separate | Where lfe has lived, he's the son of hiy
! | Oh, his presence will be | father and the master ‘of : Damory

for Judith to bur But with | court.”
the “That's the wonderful part of it. 1t
love between Shirley and | so—eo muu-n somehow.”

there was a blank | so. We have the old houses and the
be turned with ounnundthhkotth-m.mdoubt.

The judge, on the front seat, was |
telling a low-toned story over his |

ve stayed. How terrible |
lover killed'in such a w-y |

her wings. Gimme ,mn o tin cfown
—I like ter lam’ If out th' winder!
Come' on. now; we go ypstairs|soft
80's ‘not ter 'sturd-Mis' Judith.”
In the ‘silvery-blue * bedroom, | she
deftly unfastened the
mis
tress to lie on the sofa while shq un-
pinned the masses of waving h-:y il
they lay in a rich surge over
cushion. Then she  brought a hhnh
and érouching down beside her, bgan
with loug gentle strokes to smooth out
the silken threads, talking to her the
while in a soft erooning monotone;
Under these ministrations Shirley

|lay languld and speechless, her pyes

closed. The fear that had stri¢ken
her heart by turns seemed a cold qu
pressing upon its beating and an algid
vapor rising stealthlly over it.  But
her hands were hot and her ey¢lids
burned. Finally she roused herself.

“Thank you, Emmaline” she F"d
in a tired voice, “goad night no
g0lng to sleep, and you must g
bed, too,”

But dlone in the warm wan dark,

Shirley lay staring open-eyed at|the | fiower. He stood

GHAPTER XXVilL

The Awakening.
The sun had passed ihe meridian
next day when Vallant apoke, trom &

sleep as deep as Abou ben Adhem'sn.

yot one orowded - with fiying tiptos
dreams. The one great fact of Shir
ley's love had lain at the core. of all
these honied' ihages, and his mind
was full of it as his eyés opened, wide
all at onice, to the new day.

He looked at his watch and rolled
bed with a la “Pas!
he exclaimed. “Good heav-

ens! What about all the work I had |

laid out for today?

Presently he was rolashing in the
lake, shocting under his curved hand
unerring jets of water at Chum, who
danced about the rim barking, now
venturing to wet a valorous paw, now
scrambling up the bank to escape the
watery javelins.

* Valiant came up the terraces with
his blood bounding to a new rapture.
Crossing the garden, he ran quickly
| to the little close which held the sun-
dial and pulled a single great passion-
a moment holding

celling. Slowly the tetror was lel lnx‘ it to his face, his nostrils catching its

upon her, the dread, poiseles

tangible, folding her in the -hldo ol‘\md" the moon, he had stood there
A

its numbing wWings. Was her mother

the one over whom that old duel had |

faint elusive perfume. Only last night.

with Shirley In his arms. h ot

the unbelievable sweetne

of that m
| been fought”? She- remembered l-hs | ment poured over bim. His face

| cape jessamines. Was the dat
that duel—of.the death of s-uomA

She sat up In bed, trembling. Then
she rose, and opening the door With |
caution, crept down the stair, sliding
her hot hand before her nlum{ the

cool polished banister. As she pagsed |
[ through the lower hall, a hound o the |

porch, scenting her, stirred, thunijped

his tall on the flooring, and whified ‘

Groping her way tothe dining-rdom,

she lighted  candlo and pagsed |

through a corridor into a low-celling
ed chamber employed as a genera] re
ceptacie—a glorifled garret, as Yirs |
Dandridge dubbed it.

It showed o strange assemblage!| A
row of chists, stored  with  witer
clothing, gave forth a clean pungent |
smell of cedar, and at one side stood |
an antique spinet and & worn sef of
| horsehair turniture.

Shirley had: turned her misergble

eyes on a book-shelf along one Wall

| shoulder for the delectation of Nancy | The volumes it contained had been

wand Betty, but Shirley was not listen. | ber father’s, and among them sf|
Her wbala taind was full of what | TOW of tomes taller than their

Shs was '0Ws—the bound itumbers of a county

e | Plcturing to herself this woman, her | lewspaper, beginning before the war.

secret hidden all these years, hearing | The back of each was stamped

| ot John Valiant's coming to Damory | the year. :

court, learning of this likeness, shrink. | fdded imprints. “Thirty years ago,

| ing from sight of it. dreading the pain- | $he Whispered;

| ful memory it must thrust upon her.
“Suppo
dreamy

hat she and John met sud-

—Katharine's voice was|

pod
fel-

ith
deciphering these

She wi

“yes, here it 8.

She set down the candle nd
dragged out one of the huge leather-
backs. Staggering under the welght,

denly, without warning. What would |she rested its edge an the table and

she do? Would she say lnylhln(
Perhaps she would faint. .

Shirley started violently. Her hands,
as they drew her cloak uncertainly |
about her, began to tremble, as it with

cold. Something fell from them to the ' following the 'jessamine anniver

bottom of the surrey.

Through her chiffon veil K.m.nne\
It had  hand on the page as though to Blot

|out the words, every trace of cqlor

noted this with a slow smile.
been easier than she had thought. She
said no” more, and the carriage rolled

‘ began feverishly to turn the pages, her

ye on the date line. She stopped

[ presently with a quick breath—phe
| had reached May 16th. The year was

that of the duel: the date was the {lay

| Feartully her eye overran the colunjns.
Then suddenly she put her open

| stricken from check and brow. But

on, to the accompaniment of giggles | the. line secrped to glow wp through

nigr‘ the judge's peroration. As it
red the Rosewood lane sho leaned
toward Shirley.

“You have dropped your fan.” said
he “—and  your gloves, too.
h might have reached them for
Why, we are there already. How

the drive has seemed!”

“Don’t drive up the lane, Lige,
sald Shirley, and her voice seemed
sharp and strange even to herself.
“The wheels would wake mother.”
Katharine bade her goodby with care-
ful sweetness, as the judge bundled
her down In his strong friendly arms.

“No.” she told him, “don’t come with

It's not a bit necessary. Em-
mAllne will be waiting for me.”

He climbed into her vacant place as
the girls called their good nights.
“We'§ all sleep late epough in the
morning, I reckon,” he said with
laugh, “but’it's been a great success

e s e e e s

Emmaline was crouched In a chair
fn the hall, a rug thrown over her
kiees, In open-mouthed slumber. She
started up at the touch of Shirley’s
band, yawning widely.

“I ‘clare to goodness,” she muttered,
“I was jes’ fixin’ t' go t' sleep!”

“I—I'm 5o tired, Emmaline. Take
the. crown. Its heavy.”

The negro woman uptangled the
glittering polnts from the meshing
bair with careful fingers. “Po’ il
chickydee-dee!” she said lovingly.
“Reck'n sho|flop all th' feddahs outer

| the very flesh: “Died, May l4th;

Ed
ward  Saesoor, in his twenty-sixth
year.”

The book slipped to the floor with a
crash that echoed through the room

|1t was true, then! It was Sassoon's
| death that her mother mourned. The

man in whose arms she had stood
such a little while ago by the ald dial
of Damory Court wa4 the son of the
man who had killed him!

“Oh, God,” she whispered, “just
when I was 80 happy! Oh, mother,
mother!  You loved him, and your
heart broke when he died. It was
Valiant who Broke 1t—v|1unl ~Val-
iant. His father!"

She slipped  down upon the bare

|
| Stanging with his sandated
‘deep in the white blossoms, the sun

| softened.
feet

on his damp hair and the loose robe
clinging to his moist limbs, he gave
himself to a sudden daydream. A
wondertul waking dream of joy over
flooding years of ambitionless ease;
of the Damory Court that should be
in days to, come.

o e .

When' he came from the little close
there was a new mystery in the sun- |
shine, a fresh and foyous meaning in
| the intense blue overarching of the

Eaton. Rapids.—Mrs. Marthy
-Axtydxm years.old, died at

here as the result #f injuries’ sutfered
in falling downstairs.

Jackson.—Mrs, M. A. Croak, residing |
Just east of Jackson, was Instantly
killed by a Michigan Central
ger train’ three miles east, of Jackson.

Jackson. —Officers of the  Central
and Southern Michigan Odd Fellows'
Plenic association have perfected plans
for & picnic to be held on the lodge's
grounds here August 12,

Marlette.—Tho: Walker, one of
Marlette's earliest ploneers, died at
his home here at the age of eighty-
one years. He was one of the oldest
Masons in the country.

Ypsilantl.—The state board ot edu-
cation has elected Miss Marion
tyne White, Pr. D, assoclate pro-
fessor of mathematics and dean of
women at the state normal here.

Melvin— Marle Kipper, nine years
old, went Into a wheat field to call her
uicle for dfuner, and fell. Her ancle
ran over her with a mower, severing
both legs. She died in 16 minutes.

East Lansing.—M. A, C's strained
financial condition has made necessary
the announcement that the eollege
will be unable to aid state or county
farmers {n any way this fall.

Lansing.—A. C. Carton of the pub-
lic domain commission {8 writing farm-
ers relative to their needs for farm
labor, and 1s to {naugurate a new sys-
tem of securing workers for the farm-

ers.
Marlette, — The year-and-a-half-old |

| be summoned.

daugliter of Charles R. Tedford, living |
east of Kingston gwallowed a pill
which a doctor had left for her moth-
er, and dled before medical help could

Saginaw —The body of George Reed,

CAlTI".l

ER PILLS
wxll Patyouright
in a few

ok i

iponderable eky. Every bird-note | CureCon-
held its own lovesecret. A wood- | twentydhree years old, was found | g
thrush sang it from a silver birch be- | along the tracks of the Pere Mar- | B

side the summer-house, and a bob-
white whistled it in the little val
beyond. Even the long triphammer

|of a faraway woodpecker beat a ra-

dlant tattoo.

He paused to greet the flaming pea- |
cock that sent out a curdling screech, |

in which the tentative potterack! pot-
terack! of a guinea-fowl tangled itself
softly. “Go on,” he Invited. “Explode
all you want to, old Fire-Cracker.
Hang your purple-and-gold pessimism!
Yoa only the birds sound
sweeter. that's what you're

He tried to work, but ‘work was not
for that marvelous afternoon. He
wandered about the gardens, planning

this or that addition: a little longer |

sweep to the pansy-bed—a clump of
bull-rushes at the farther end of the
lake. He peered Into the stable: a

The Year Was That of the Duel: th
Date Was the Day Following the

floor and crouched there
and agonized, her disheveled hair wet
with tears. Was her love to be but
the thing of af hour, a single clasp—
and then, forever, nothing? His fa-
ther's deed was not his fault. Yet
how could she love a man whose every
feature brought a pang to that mother
she loved more than hexselt? o,
over and over, the| wheel of her
thought turned in th¢ same desolate
groove, and over and over thie parpx-
ysms of grief and louging submerged
her.

Noieelessly as she had d

g

y.
saddle horse stood there now, but
there should be more steeds stamping
in those stalis one day, gobd horse-
flesh bought with sound walnut tim-
ber from the hillside. How he and
Shirley would go galloping over those
gleaming roads, in that roseate future
when :she belonged to him!

Uncle Jefterson, from the door of
the kitchens, watched him swinging
about.in the sunehine, whistling the
“Indian Serenade.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

she crept again up the stalr. As ghe

passed her mother's docr, she paused

a moment, and ldyink her arms gut |

across it, pressed her lips to the dark |

grain of the ‘wedd,
{

To Remove Spots From Varnish.

One of the best substances to use
In removing spots from varnished sur-
faees 4s butter. The stronger the bet-

| ter

At the same time ke drew
from his trousers pocket a huge roll
of bills and throwing it at the clerk
told him td “keep that wad of stuft in
4 safe place until morning.”
y the heelers watched the
ose on the youig: fortune
'escaped them, while the boss

EE!
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ous results obtained In this work
show that most plants, either grain
or flower, are remarkably stimulated
and give a better yield both in size
and quality, thls being often seen fn
the fine hnd henll.hy color of the green
plants or leay ‘The same plants are
in better mdluoq to resist attacks
from various sources of disease, es-
pecially known as eryptogam-
le, whiclrarise from spures or mold, It
seems that radium is ty act as a pre-
ventive for such

Now a High Cost of War.
I.Ple-n:nn“umuunr
ing of one shell of the
nv-lnnmt.uohnu. or ybout

| and the ‘United States

GERMANY GRDWS IN WEALTH

|
Remarkable Showing Made In a ‘
port Recently Ordered From |
Leaditg Financier. |
— i

|

Karl Helfferi¢h, director of the Detit-
sche bank, hag completed his repe
to the kalser of the wealth of the Ger-
man nation. It will [be
few weeks hence and will be sold
$30. |

From the propf sheets, says the N
York Sun, it appears that Doctor Hy
ferich estimatgs the aggregate tof
wealth of Germany at,from $75,00)
000,000 to $78,000,000,000. The wea
of France is placed at $§0,000,000,0¢
that of England from $57,000,000,
$65,000,000,000 and that of the Unlk
States at $124,000,000,000. The Gf
man per npiu wealth ‘s placed
from tnoe to $1,200, /that of Frang
$1,425; Edgland from l::: to $1,3%

;-

S

EXQ

[d

.“.‘.'.'555.59

The annual {ncome [of the Gernj
people is placed between $9,00

§78TE

MIMUIP.MW 000, of whig
tm .%m“‘-

The ) h-‘hr

purposes could not be ascertained defl- | Dcuolt in the Portage ship catjal, are
nitely, but is estimated approximately | making repalrs to deck and| upper
| works  preparatory to | towing uu
From the deposits in German com- | steamer to Detroit for

at $6,000,000,000.

mercial and savings banks it is de- |
duced that the Germans save $1,000,-
000,000 a year. Adding the automatic |
increase in values to the estimates the |

annual increase in the aggregate | it drydocked m. steamer Turret Chief,

wealth is $2,500,000,000.

The government has issued a map in
colors which shows where aviators
may and where they muy not fly. They
must not go within 12 to 15 miles of
Metz or the surrounding fortresses. A
similar prohibition, which varies in
distances, applies to all fortified
places. .

Easy to Make Happlness.
A philosopher says that the true
secret

bright m! while It is bright,
@ cup of sweetness

tastes
for him; but we are prone to look for-
ward to dark objects, while we should
:c*nbylu those that are mare agrée

| target, resigned. Rbal Is suffering

| throwing episode and threats pgainst

quette southwest of the city. It Is pre-
sumed he started to walk home on the |
tracks and was struck by a train |

Bessemer.—William  Blewette and |
Matt Miski, miners fn the Colby |
mine, wére finstantly killed by a
cavedn. The men were eating their |
midnight lunch when the roof nver!

| them gave way.
lfen immigration board claim

key. — Wi T | al 5
Petoskey. ord from Tacoma, “play-actor” and sald “

Wash., tells of the death there of
Claude Elliott, thirteen-year-old Pe-
toskey boy in a runaway accident. He

rier. Work. was promised the aj
was the son of Arthur Elliott, Pe cant mn @ "“”' shop. —

toskey.
Muskegon.—On the ground of eru-
elty, Rev. H. H. Wagner, pastor of

the Forest>Avenue Christian church,
has obtained a decree of divorce in
cireut court here from his wite, Letitia
Wagner. The case was not contested.
The pastor accused his wife of conduct
offensive to his parishioners,
Kalamazoo.—Falnting as he walked
downstairs in the machine room of
the Kalamazoo Paper company's mill.
Willlam W. Deem, a paper maker, fell
nearly ten feet to the ¢oncrete floor.
When picked up a minute later by
workmen who'saw him fall, he was

dead. |
Cadillac—David B. Cox, sixty-five
years old, a Greenwaod merchant
and Wexford county ploneer, three
months ago was married to Mrs.
Sadie C. Abbott, seventy-threp years
old. The arrangement was made
through a matrimonial bureap. Cox
applied for a divorce. He alleges cruel-
ty. He has been married three times
and his wife twice. Less than six
weeks after the marriage of cox and
Mrs. Abbott the latter went on| |a vaca-|
tion and still is away.
Baraga.—Deputy Game erdln J.
G. Real of  Baraga county, who
objects to being made a  human

from a scalp wound inflicted by a
bullet fired by an unknown n in
the woods. He had discovered| a deer
shot out of season, and was jon the
trall of a suspect when he wis ehot.
It was the third time during |his ex-
perfence as & game warden that he
had been firkd upon and he Is through
with the job.

Cheboygan—Dr. A. B. MdGregor
was instantly Killed when & Mich-
igan Central passenger train struck
his automobile as he was driv-
Ing over the Lincoln avenue croseing.
The doctor was thrown 20 feet and
terribly mangled. He was one pf Che-
boygan's wealthiest practitioners, hav-
ing bought out Dr. C. B. Marks, four or
five years ago, soon after ap acid

Marks and his family.
Calumet.—The ‘Wrecking tugs Fa-
vamn and Helmare, working on
he wreck of the steamer Waldo,

Wlldo was wrecked on Minitou lllllld
up by
underwriters as total loss. The Favor-
ite returned from Port Arthur,|where

340, plant

Is to be uuhll-bed at the Michigan
Normal college here.
Hastings.—Oscar Crook, mail clerk
on the Chicago, Kalamazoo & Sag-
inaw rallway, who has been in
mmlﬂmlﬂrmx-n,luhv
gun sult for $10,000 damages against
Bert Pennock, a

Genuine must ear Signatur

Actor of Many Parts.

A Russfan immigrant before |the .

was also a compositor.

vouched for by a cousin who is & ftlh

Graphie.

Sure Enough.

Patience—Thig paper says an | aj
paratus invented by a Paris sci
hatches chickens and protects
from all microbes until they

desired age.

Patience—What 1s the age wh

microbe desires a chicken?

Way to Test It.

A writer in the Tnmpl Tribune
the world-old q)
tion of whether prayers are ever
swered. We suggest w the gentley

been * discussih

that he gives prayer

4 thorough
and see how it works in his case.
On the Walting List.
*1 am much honored: by your
posal, count, but I am already
gaged.”

“Well, couldn’t you be engaged

me next time?"—Ulk.

it
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