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DOROTHY GREEN as Fanny
Adal

his.
nd exclusively R
Hurokl alone seemed able to
Nogi in terms
once
tance to accord the -commander in

This, perhaps, was quite natural, in
|view of the authority with which
| Baron Huroki bad been clothed by the

of pence. There was iy
nfng that could be discovered. There
was no of |troops perdept-

| sYNOPSIS.

Baron Hurokl of Tokyo, consn'ring to
abroil thp|United States apd Me\ico in

order to pave the way for the Jupa
invasion af | the Pacific coast, is hul
from the |dountry by Patr{a’ Clunnin
#ole execulmix of the $100,000,000 trist w

« creatpd by patriotic progen:iors to
combat thel national {nherent in
“lng b .t ishing.

st across |the Mexican border,
schemes 1o be revenged upon Pairis
owns vast properties Just north of the
border.

TWELFTH EPISODE

““Peace” Which Passeth All Un-
derstanding!

BEFORE THE STORM.

The punishment adminlstered by the
Channing ranch hands to the raiding
party which, ugder.the leadership of
that redaubtable scoundrel,” Pancho
Zelaya, had descended—liternlly like
wolves upon a sheepfold—upon Pa-
tria’s haclénda In the qulet of egrly
morning, seemed to work with salu-
tary effect upon the understanding of
Senor Zelaya and his Japanese con-

* frere, Baron Huyokl.

Days of complete peace followed
that abortive rald, lengthening into
weeks.

Scouts sent out by Captain Donald
Parr, acting for Patria, reported that

and Huroki had apparently
never -again ventured forth from the
mountain | fastnesses to which they
had been | driven by the Channing
people, after thelr rescue of Patria

and Donald. o

Nor was' there perceptible any Indi-
cation of concentration of Mexican
soldtery in the country south of the
border—whether troops of the de facto |
government or followers of Zelaya's
outlaw fortunes.

In natutal consequence that vigl-
lance which had been excitéd nmong
border landowners by -the ruld in-

axed, The stronger guards
which they ‘had _established against
empts ngalnst their lives
proprties  were weakened by
ith a single exception, they
relapsed Into that fatally false sense
- of security which had theretofore been
theirs, thapks to long Immunity from
such outrages as had been visited upon
other secttons or the border country.

That solitary exception was a note-
worthy _onje—Patria Channing, who
had suffered too much at the hands
of Baron Hurokl and his associates to
belleve that anything short of com-

“plete prepiration to cope with further
attentions| | would discourage ‘the en-
Y. Al '

Such mensures, then, assPatrin and
her counsefors.reckoned she must take
to provide against possible dixaster,
must necessarily be put Into effect
with the greatest secrecy. A minimum
of show mpst mask a maximum of in-
telligently directed “pratective cfforts.

——Patria ot days riding’ over het
lands in company with Donald, Rod-
man Pllisbury and a small staff of
chosen lieutenants, The topography
of the mjnrmdn was examined with

. minute atfention.

mendous acreage of the
nch favored such secrecy.
ve been almost possible to

nd maintain a great -army.

ible. THere were no rqids. Theré (wis
not even a Jonely case of sniping to
Keep the patrolis on the qui vive.

For all that, Patriy’s preparations
were pushed forward with unbpted
energy. .

There came n day,
after Zalayn's futile
young woman rode oul
modest but wonderfully efficient fofces.

She roturned to the hacienda In the
quivt of evenlng, wenry but exhlar-
ated. k

“I'm ot afrald”
with a noof her hea
Mexlean mountains In
ragged ramparts loo
shudes ngalnst the sil
perfect moonlight nigl
come!"”

He

several weeks
ald, when this

he told: Dopald
1 tndicating the
be south—their
iing in pupple
ered skies of a
it “Let them

laughed sympithetically, | but
shook a reproving head.
“Let iis not fall into|the pit of ayer-
confidence,” he said. *“I know, how.you
1. It's wonderful to kuow that we
have all these fine {vanwu to rally to

H

our defense In cusé of peed. But dfter
all, they're bnly a hardful; and what
I fear s that the next act of agjres-
slon, when 1t comes, Wil be Invaslon
overwhelming forces.. We Rave
gone as far as we can [n the mattdr of
making these men the toughest kind
of hard-hitting fighters; but there
aren’t enough of lhu;in to withstand
an army's advance. From now un we
must devote all our energles fo the
planning of means td equalize supe-
ror numbers with guperior infelll-
gence. We must be prepared tof de-
liver a staggering blow before thd en-
emy can find out how Jusigulficant| our
torces are.” |
‘They sat In silence for a little, Polh

gazing out over the | shadowed \dis-
tances beyond the border. . |

“It 1s too qulet—too quict pito-
gether,” Parr mused ploud. “I ¢an't
forget that Hurokl is/ somewhere, out
there—hiding, planning,  restlgssly
scheming to serve hij country's pur-
poses and at the to gain his
revenge for the setbicks he n.J re-
celved at our hands.”

“Nor can I forget |t the. girl re-
plied. “Of one thing we may feel as-
sured: if Hurokl has oy volce I the
counclls that are taking place down

there, the blow, when
fall here first of all|
The shadow of premonition dark-
ened her mood transiently. She $hiv-
ered a little.
“I wonder,” she said, “what Injqui-
ties he Is hatching dpwn yonder?”
There 1§ a certaln Péychic sympathy
between the minds of [those’ that jhate
well, evén as it {8 with) those who, love;
there was less coincidpnce than might
be thought in the fact|that, at approx-
imately the same time, Baron, Hyrokl

it comes, | will

at Tokyo—an au-
thority anly second to that of General
Nogl! fho was Hurokl's only ranking

qccasion  which| had brought
aboyt this conference was the fallure

Wharton, Inc. Coprrght Star Compasy.
: L] chief the deference thaf
L these had been golng dn for weeky be-
== fore her arrival ut thd ranch.
e “"-‘- carried these s s tries of thg air mperial @
MR it oo ASTLE 8% | tanes soisth of the borfier; but the re-
> s of thelr observefs were Invéria: .
L Ponald Pare. Il | b8y destitute of afarming Information. -officer i thie allled camp.
R _of as Baron [l| ) parently the Mexiean poputdtion ' T
e was apathetic, resigped to the pursuits

more gun-un-  ©f Ahe Mexican system of esplonage

|to/secure any accurate jnformation ng
t¢ conditions immediately north of the
| border.

| This.was due to the uncomnionly
| thoroughgoing and tireless system of
t patrols arganized by Danald Parr and
maintained by Patria and her nelgh-
bors. .

For geveral weeks spy after spy had
soughf to penetrate the|Wnes—and in-

to review (her | variahly had been obliged to give UD prno i aither of these

!the attempt. No less than three,
through unchronicled mischance, had
vanished utterly and inexplicably. And
no Information of ‘any real value had
been repprted bark to headquarters by
those who; acting under instruction
had confined their efforts to long-dis-
tince observation with the ald of
powerful hinoculars. They saw Pa-
tria’s biplanes hanging in the skies or
swiftly_ coursing through them; but
that was all.

And hour by hour It was belleved by
all those present at this conference
the wmorent drew nearer when the
| word to ndvance would be given out by
Tokyo. ~

“It 18\ not only humiliating.” Hu-
roki wps\ declaring, “it s madness,
downright madness, to contemplate a
movement fu force without first-hand
information §s to what this accursed
girl is up to. It Is insensate folly to
underestimate her ability and anxlety

to hinder and embarrass u: t Is all
very well for you gentlemen"—he ad-
dressed himselt superficially to Ze-

laya and Torreon—*to polnt to our
forces and say the United States can
muster nothing to withstand it. That
1s true—as far as we know. But you
make the mistake of\ thinking you
] army and the
You
have something else—this, puny slip
of a girl, <this Insignificant Patrla
Channing. I know her, as yoy do not;
and I tell you she Is like u lving
flame of patriotism; she s Intelligent,
\

was uttering substantjally similaf ob-
servations concerning Patria, at & dis-
tance of something like a day's|ride
from the haclenda.

The scenie was the
adobe dwelling pf som
tentlous proportions
than'is commonly to
wilder sections of inl
There were a nuinbg
houses near it; but tl
est of the lot; and It
tinguished by a res|
coming of orderlies a
perior rauk In the fleld uniforns of

.
uain.room of an
pwhat morel pre-
d appolntments |
e found 1 the
nd Mexico. |
r of other adobe
is was the larg-
'was further dis-
less golng| and
d officers of su-

ye been altogether possible
regources of the land been suf-
dothe and equip and proyi-]

such a force.
is, a very considerable num-
p was added to the normal

and east and west along the border
Andgeete its of thelr adventurings
daily, by twos' and threes
horsemen all,

the Japanese gh therq was
not lacking a sprinkl{ng of others at-
tired in the livery of|the troops loyal
[to the de facto govert co

The dwelling. was, the
headquarters of Gen)
mander In chief of the
and Mexican forces
secretly gatbered togpther in this re-
mote retreat and were now king
alnst recelpt of
roceed with the
of the Q’on!hA

allled Japanese
which had been

time, under arms, a
word from Tokyo to
long-planned *invasion
western United States. |
From the slight enfinence on wiich
the headquarters buflding stood the
valley sloped away fn dimly mponlit
perspective; and as far as one could
see It wi ety of dust-colored|tents
populated by regiment upon reglment
of highly tralned and efficient troops.
Within the headquarters building, in
a large room, brightly Hghted and fur-
severity, an in-
AT was-4a-prog-
nself presiding.
mearly sixty; yet
nd atbletic body
twenty-five.  His
s bright as
work nkles
th the whiteness

any youtl's; the net|
that inelosed

resourceful, unafraid, and she coutrols
75 per cent of the arms and ammuni-
tion industries of the United States.
In addition, she has at her command
this immense treasure, this hundred-
milliog-dollar trust, which she Inherit-
ed and declares she will spend it for

the sple purpose of defeating our
plans{, . . since, as it appears, her
cduntry 1s too niggardly and short-
sightefl to spend & dollar In Its own
defer 1

“Anfl -we sit here In lgnorance of
her plins! We must know them, and

‘we must know them without more de-
lay—or we risk a setback that ex-
plodes our entire scheme of fuvasion !

“Hofv can |that be?" Torreon In-
quired,

With a grupt of impatience Hurokl
polutéd to a great topographical map
spread out on the table between them.

“Have you forgotten that our chosen
line of march strikes directly through
the Channing ranch property? And
what are we going to find there? What
is this girl doing there, all this time
white we sit “here twiddling our
thumbs? She,isn't Idle—I promise you
that. 'She can purchase, if need be,
the hest military intelligence In the
United States. Is it sensible to sup-
pose {hat her advisers have overleoked
the fact that via the Channing ranch
is the shortest and quickest route
toward our goal?—that, If we strike at

all from this quarter, it will naturally
b-

nd surely be along that line? And.
such belng the probable case, s it wise

of ours, for it would be fata
a Japanese caught in an ,{
plonage.”

“What would you

(ost, then?

1i- | Torreon asked thought

Iy.

“Fibd some way to s mnl-{. the ef-
ficlency of your systeyt. Get us some
trustworthy Informgtion—no matter
how.” /

“It T may make/a suggestion—" Ze-
laya ventured. /At a nod. from Nogi
he proceeded, pulling at his mustache
to mask the splle of relish with which
he anticipatdd permission to commit
yet another atrocity on American soil.

“It I1s & long time since We have
broken the peace of the border here:
abouts,” And these Americans have
short memories. Let me send a fe
a mere handful—of my men to exe-
cuté a flying rald on the Channing
ranch. T will guarantee results.” -
|/ “How so7* Nogi demanded.
Zelaya bent over the map and with
| the blunt end of a greasy forefinger in
dicated a certain pomt.

“Here Is a house fully twenty miles
from the hacienda,” he sald. “It Is the
bome of the man named Morgan,
ranch foreman. He lives there with
his son, his sister and his mother—his
wife 1s dead. Both Morgan and his
sister are deep In the confidence of the
Senorita  Clanning.

He paused and showed his teeth in
a smile of gruesome significance. “And
1 will promise to induce him—or her—
tell us everything we want to

|
| Bagerly Huroki's eyes sought

| face of his commander in chief. T
14 him. however, nothing. Impas

sivaly General Nogl deliberated; it
| was nearly two minutes later when he
| delivered his verdict.

“Let this thing be done” he sald;
and rose, ending'the couference.
“PEACE WITH HONOR."
mez was the name of the man

osen by Zelaya to do the work he
had suggested—“Gomex the Killer”
was the sobriquet by which he was
known to his fellows; a quiet-man-
nered, sad-faced Mexican of something
a little under the average bulld of his
breed.

Listening gravely to the Instructions
of his superior, he nodded gentle com-
prehension, and sallied forth to exe-
cute Zelaya's will with no more com-
passion In his heart than he would
have felt if ordered to exterminate
all but one or two of a nest of rattle-
snakes.

He journcyed northward that night
by motoreyele, and spent the following
day in what dppested to be desultory
riding about the country Just south of
the border, prusing at the dwelling of
his friend and that to pass the time of
| day.

In all he made Just twenty such

the

1

iThe Fight Was in Deadly Earnest.

calls. Then he retired to well-carned
rest.

In the gray dusk of the next dawn
twenty mounted and armed Mexicans
rendezvoused with the Killer at a
polnt some two miles south of the
boundary lige of the Channing ranch,
and about twenty miles from Its ha-
clenda.

was well-nformed as to the hab-
1ts 4t the patrol—both that malntained
by fhe United States government and
thaq which Patrla Channing had.or-
| ganfzed. Since It.wag the custom for
| raiding parties to cross the border by
| night or in earliest dawn, Gomez re-
| fralned from dving apything as com-
monplace. He recognized no necessity
for m clash with the patrols when it

little patience.

Conducting hls command to a polnt
where they could skulk under cover of
wooded ground, secure from spying
eves, he scouted on afoot to a spot
whence, Iying at length on the crest
of a little hill, he could spy through
the undergrowth that concealed him.

Below him, just beyond a shallow
arroyo, lay the Morgan' homestead.

It was a Sunday morning. very quiet
and warm. The peace of unaccus-
tomed Indolence enveloped the home-
stead. By coavention it was a morn-
ing for a late breakfast—late, that is,
10 the esteem of folk In the habit of
rising with the sun. So it was all
of two hours after sun-up when the
smoke began to ascend from the chim-

t my men

t|

could be avoided by the exercise of a |

to breakfast would not be too long
delayed. It bored him to wait there
in the heat and dust without the sol-
ace of g cignrette,

He fondled the grip of his revolver
and repined that his orders had been
strict— that hé might not shoot now,
when the three offered him such falr
targets, and have done with the busl-
ness without delaying to take two
them prisoners If possible,

o due time, however, the ‘mother
appeared in the doorway und called
them In. The donkey was abandoned
to crop his own breakfast. The door-
ard was left untenanted. Gomez sub-
ected the surrounding landscape to
one final, prolonged scrutiny, then

turned, squirmed back through the un-
| derbrush, rose to his feet, and burrled
| to rejoln his fellows,

Leading their horses, the Mexicans
. surrounding

To these th

| behind doors closed and bolted—by
| habit of precautto

alone provides
their lives.

m wiih a chance for

In the dooryard, und the front doof
|-was furlously battered with rifle butts
Stmultaneously a  window adjoining

* table was smashed tn, Bud Mor-
1 had barely time to spring to the
cartridge belt and holster which hung
on the wall behind them when the first
shot sounded. He cmptied a revolver
at the window In - response—mennwhile
urging the two women and the child
Into the adjoining bedchamber.

As they disappeared the front door
began to give to the blows of an ax.
Bud had u second revolver ready for
the rush that followed its breaking
in. The satisfaction of seelng two of
the ralders falfywas at least his before
he was charged and carred to the
floor by half u dozen Mexicans,

Why he was not shot outright passed

his understanding. His weapons emp-
ty, he fought madly with his bare
haids. He wns a young man, and

hard and powerful; the combined ex-
ertions of the six could not avall to
keep him down for long. One after
another he struck and kicked them off,
then struggied to his feet. At the
same time he  was assalled from be-
hind; a staggering Dlow from a gun-
butt all but felled him.

Sick with pain, he reeled out through
the doorway. There others awnited
| him. He went down agaln under their
| assault, again fought his way to his
| feet, this time with a_revolver which
| he had wrested from the grasp of one
of his adversaries. B
| Gomez the Killer confronted him as
| he rose—y of eye, nlmost diffident
of manner, watching his prey wartly,
revolver poised. It was becoming
plain to Gomez that this man was not
to he tuken alive, As Bud caught sight
of him, he fired. The American’s head
Jerked back sharply, there was a look
of agony on hly face, swiftly erased
[Py the Blankness of unconsclousness,
his knees buckled. and he dropped—
one side of his hend a mass of blood.

It never occurred to the Killer to
| doubt that his bullet had penetrated
| Bud's braln.  He wasted no more
ght upon the unhappy man—after
irritably kicking jim—and passed on
| Into the house.

her life. A d

the threshold testified to the skill with
which she had used the revolver
which, its ev chamber discharged,

she uow cmploying us a club,

Slender and young, a mere slip of a
rhaired girl barely out of her

teens, she fought with science and the

desperation of one who faces, if not
L death, worse than death. She had o
| reason to anticipate any sort of mercy;
| her mother lay dead, a bullet through
her heart, In a far corner of the room ;
her little nephew had just dropped
out of the window to be ruthlessly
shot down as he fled round a corner of
the house.

Lounging in the doorway, a shoulder
against, It, Gomez rolled and lighted a
clgarette, watching her struggles with
a glimmer of approbation. Gringo
women like this, with such spirit and
strength, were worth fighting for. The
Killer regretted that he must hand
her over to his superior. What a
wpman—once he had tamed her!

She was standing off no less than
three Mexican desperadoes—one she
stretched out with a skull cracked by
a shrewd blow from the butt of the re-
volver, even while Gomez watched.
But the others were too many for her
stepping back to avold thelr rushes,
she tripped over the bod
fthelr tellows, and went down,
was the end; in another moment she
Avus helpless 1o their hands.,

Gomez straightened up from the
doorway. “Come” he sald quietly;
“hold her fast, but don't hurt her.
sling ‘hopelessly, the girl was
dragged from the house and thrown
into the saddle of a horse belonging
to one of the fallen Mexicans. Her
captors rode knee-to-knee with her, on
elther side. There was no possibllity
of escape, yet she would not lose heart..
She affected a sudden weakness, sat
droopingly, with head bowed and
bands clasped on the pommel. The
cavalcade swept to the tune of rushing
hoofs out of the dooryard, down into
the arroyo, up its farther bank, and so

X attack came like thun. |
['der from the blue. They breakfasted |

that circumstance |

There came a sudden rush of feet |

death about In attempting
She dared not think of the
lay behind, lest it unnery
make her fall. . .
Leaving the open country, the raid-
ers took to the highroad. If they had
eluded the patrols, they did not hope
for long to go unpursued. Their safgst
course lay In open flight by the fs

practicable route to the hills. They
spared neither thelr horsés nor them
selves. i i
1t 50 happened that the|animal rid-
den by Bess Morgan was| one of the

|

sing the suspl- | [

Within Bess Morgan Was Fighting for
Her Life.

poorest of the lot. It lagged. They
who rode beside her were constantly/
druwing ahead, and then with cursep
relning back. Deceived by her appareyit
resignation, they gave her more rogm.

Ahead of them, when they had fid-
den for about tweaty minutes, the foad
swung round a high-banked bend./ Out
of the slope a tree thrust a hfanch
over the road. Bess saw, angd took her
one chunce. E

A furtive twitch at the reing caused
her horse to lag still more decidedly.
The others won to a full length shead
as they swept round the cyrve,

Ruising,both arms, thg girl caught
the overhanging branch uwd lifted her-
self bodily from the sadtlle. - The horse
rocketed on, relieved of {ts burden, at
somewhat faster pace.

But the efforts she made to swing
up on the limb of the treq and by that
route galn the top of the bank was
hopeless. She had Dyt too great stress
upon her strength th her struggle; it
failed her now. She dangled helpless-
Iy for a moment of two, {hen dropped
to the roadway.

As soon. as that happened, terror
lent her new stréngth. She turned and
ran wildly back plong the road, seek-
tng some placg where she might find
temporary cover by the rondside.

That refugg was denled her. On the
one hand wds open country, destitute
of anything considerable enough to
hide behind; on the other,the concave
wall of thy bluff,

And alyeady her escapg was discoy-
ered. She could hear the thunder of
returning hoofs. Still she held on, run-
ning ay she had never dreamed she
would/be able to run, | despite her
strainfog lungs and achimg muscles,

Thi hoofs were very close behind
her fow. She put forth' one last en-
deavor—which failed In its lnception.

Qvertaking her, the, Mexicans rode
up on elther side. As’ she ran, the
riders swung down frofn their saddles,
gaught her arms, lfting: her falrly
Hf her feet and holding her so while
they wheeled thelr horses and dashed
back.

.

« e e e e

Scorchirig heat helped Bud Morgan's
return to consclousness. He roused
slowly, rolled over to! get farther
away from the flames that were de-
vouring his home, and sat up. with &
splitting pain In his head. *

The hand that he Instinctively lifted
to his temple came away dripping with
blood. Yet he was not serlously
wounded. The bullet had fut a deep
furrow In the side of his| head, but

had failed to penetrate the|skull. To
the temporary unconscloujness that
followed the wound, he owel his pres-

ent liberty and his escape from a tor-

tured death somewhere In those hills
to the south.

Yet life was bitter tq savor anew.
As he staggered away from the burn-
ing houso that entombéd his mother,
Ne came upon the riddled body of his
on. .

What his subsequent actions were
e never knew. It was late afternoon

clenda, more mad than sane,
back of a horse without saddle or
bridle.

It was an hour later before he re
covered sufficiently to gasp out his
tale of horror to Patria and Donal¢
Parr in the library.

When he had finished, -the man
bowed his head on his folded arms,
and_ sat racked with dry, convulsive
sobs.

On either side of him Patria and
Donald sought, then avoided,
other's eyes.

(TO BE CONTINUED.

kept her most wooderful secrets for
Just such an occasion, As If deliber
ately to disprove the foolish scientist,

ventions and discoveries the world has
ever known. | For in the period lmme-
diately following the bold claim of this
doubting . Herts discovered
# Marconl inveated wire-

stumubled

4y, Madame Curte isolated
William Ramsay found five

clements, Edison made
HEIRY BN

his first moving plcture machine, the
Wright brothers conquered the alr and
countless greater or lesser discoveries
astounded the scieatific world.

“So the seven great wonders of tor
day will become the

us, In an envelope marked “You will
find the matter Inclosed worthy of your
attention,” coples of four addresses
concerned with a policy it advocates.
The number of pages s over 40, and

tomorrow 1 -

y Press Agents.

It 1s said that every man who ever
| recognized early the neces-
sity of working with nature and not
trylug to do what is physically impos-
sible. Yet an Interested society sends

this is for brevity rather
than length. This particular organiza-
tion bombards us with as much or
more at intervals probably no greater
than two mooths, and it is only one of
hundreds. If this is our particular
hobby, we probably, read all of the
Inclosures. If not, we note that each
of these gentlemen whose addresses

have been printed is treated to «
separate cover in an individual color,
thereby adding to expepse and post.
age. We wish the money had beer
spent In bolling down whatever was
to be sald to such proportions that i
would be physically possible to give i
the attention’ the subject
Milwaukeé' Journal.
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DOG FANCIERS FACING RUIN

Dealers In England See Disaster In
High Taxes Placed on Animals
to Conserve Food Supply.

Dog fanclers in England, especially
the women, say that the Bew. dog
taxes. are going to kill the business
they have been carefully bullding up
for years. They do not object to the
suggested Increase on old licenses, but
they fear the big tax on new dogs ls
golng to frighten away all thelr cus-
tomers.

There are many British women with
small incomes living in the country
who have Invested most of thelr woney
In dogs as u business. They were
willing to mark time till the end of
the war, looking forward to a cevival
In thelr business afterward. Trade I
of course slack just now, but with no
money coming [ at all they will be
unable to retuin their kenoels.
| One fancier spoke bitterly of the
| sensatlonal stories told In certain quar-
tors about pampered dogs and the lm-
possible amount of food they were ace
cused of eating.

A Paternal Errar.

The young man of age had (isobeyed
his father and jolned the colors pre-
paratory to going to the bprder. After
| he had been in camp a mouth he got &
day off to visit home.

“My son,” th her greeted him
1 didn't ralse you to be a

soldier.
The son gulped a great gulp.

“I know you didn't, dad” he re-
plied, “but If you could ofly see the
way those officers have been man-han
dliing me to correct your mistake, you
| would kick yourself thoroughly, If you

had the slightest fillal regard."—Judge.

No Wonder,
The cynical person_was standing 1n
front of a part of an exhibition of local
art talent labeled, “Art Objects.”
The npative, swelling with pride,
awalted the visitor's verdict,
“What do you think of our efforts?”
he asked nt last, .

be any help for 1t

. |Distinction. |

“Is that reckless orator-am it
tor?” N
0. He's merely an lrril &
Washington Evening Star, .




