. A Bard knoeck,

‘€Western Stars

J |
Romance . way out?’
.‘ B zdﬁ‘ i’ 1 hewn't seen

‘nothin',” he re-

% Harpar and Brothers of-a-ghn!” exclaimed Stillwell, and he
|1 ' ” '.‘ > - . {03 aropped heavily to his knces and began
- to iz the tracks. Nels who-
= T ever was straddiin’ Stpwart's hoss met

—
| hall, Wheire he hed been fétched from
| the stati

was full of cowboys, ranch-

t. he's the shirff

vatt, an'-be
{iligs. He was goin' to nrrest Danny |
Malns on sight, Wal, T jest polite-like | ©
+told Pat thet the money was mine an'|h
e needf’t get riled about It An'|

« ana learning her

& whoy scems dazed it 1 wanfed to trall the thief
Is & shooting wcrase outgide the il o 1t as well as a T

m a Mexican i killed

wounded |

the
|

about
Stew

axkl
Grenser

questions
when G

sme together T

shody shut up.
an’ I redkon Gene alp't- very siveet on |0
Par

“ Hellp Stewart!
' lookia® fer® salit
some queer golngs-on
somethin’

myssed (1ol
his dissipati
West

Tt

you know about.

Mains rpbbes Hwell’s mones
your [roan  horse g an’

G | 0. Now, secin’ thet!

vou wa# up late an’ prewlin’ round |

the statfon where this Greaser way |

L foumil. it Lle to think
v you might know how

liss—MIss  Majesty, | [~ix it?

welcome as fhe rali | exrewnrt Taughed kind.of cold,”an’

he rojled a chzarette, utl the time eyein®

Pat, an’ then he sald i Le'd plugzed

alu't oneason

tof yin is
the flowers fo uu ol desert cattle

wan
Mudeline greeted him, und 1t was all e Grepser 1Ud never he been sich a

she could do {o repress a cry at 1.
wuy he crunched her hynd in a grasp | T can nrrest you on isuspic
of fron. e was white-halred™  Spuwart, but before 1 go thet far 1}
weather-beaten, with long  furrows | e seme evidence. [ want to find
down his cheeks and with gray eves | qut whit's become of your hoss. You've |

bungtn? fob, ‘

wlmost hidden in wrinkles. If he Wa% | pever lent him since you hed him, an'|
swljing she fancied It a Wost exTa0T | pere aln't emough raliers across the |
dindry swile. The next instant she | poeder to stedl him from you. 1Us got:

realized that it hud- been a swile, O |y queer o
bis face appenred to stop dppling, the.

light died, and suddenly it was lke|
rudely chiseled sione. The quality of |
bardne<s she had seen |n Stewart was g
Immensurnbly fotensified lu this old |
man's face. 3

You was drunk last night?
tewart péver batted an eye.
You met some soman on Number
didit sou¥ shouted Hawe.
met u ludy, replied Stewart, |
quiet an' we cln’ ke,
“Allss Mojesty, 1t's plumb humiliatio’ | - you met Al Huniond's slster, an'
Lo all of us thet we wakn't on hand to | you tock her up to Kingsley's. An’
meet you Stiliwell sald. “I'm sure | cinch this, my cowboy cavalier,
afruld 1t was u it unpleasant fer you | o’ up there n’ axk this grand dume
Jst night at the station. Wal, T'm | some questions, an’ 1f she's us close-
some glad o tell you thet there's no | mouthed as you ure I'll arrest ber:
mun 0 these purts except your brother | Gene Stewart turned white. [ fer
thet T'd as llef hev met you as’ Gene | ono expected to sce bim Jump Nke
Ltinknd lightnin, us he does when he's riled
“Indeed sudd But he was calm an' he was
“Yes, an’ thet’s takin' into. considera- | iykiy: hard, Presently he suld:
te Gene's weakness, (0o, 1'm allus | wpgg het's o fool” idee, an’ 1f
yself thet I'm e | 4o e trick 1t1 hurt you all. the
v of your life. There's al solutely no rea-
art’s not n native wegterner, but he's | oo frighten Miss Hummond. Ao’
my plek of the lust of the cowhoss. |y o arrest her would be such a
Sure, he's young, but he's the last of |4 _q qutrage as won't be stood fer In

you
rest

the old style—the plcturesque—an’ | £ (o pitsd
ehivalrous, too, 1 muke boid to -.;,1 v 'nn'"_ "l-’,{m‘:: 3 ou poelv
Majesty, as well as the old hard- [y, o 1" gammond, go an' do It some

1ss
Adl’ kind.  Folks are down on Stew- |y Lind of way. Don't.take your
_splte out on us by luspltin’ a lady who
has cpie hyar -to hey a little visit
We're bad enough without beln' low-
(own as Greasers,'

“Ir was u wng talk for Gene, an’ I
was as surprised as the rest of the fel-
lers. It was plain to me an' others |
who $poke of It afterward thet Pat
| Huwe| hed forgitten the law an' the
cer In the mugy an’ his hite.
“Im oagoln’, A T'm agoin’ right
[ mow ¥| he shouted Ve

Stewart seewwl) kind of chokin’,
Lun' lie secmed to by been bewildered
by the idee of Haw nfrontin’
| A foally he hurst out:. 3
Fuan, think who It is!  It's Miss Ham-
mond !, If you seen her, even if y
wii# 1ncoed or drunk, you—you couldn’t
| do it . .

wedogldn't 12 Wal, T show you
n quick. What do I care who she |

Them swell eastern women—I've |
serd of them. They're not so much |
Tuis Hammond woman—' |

“Suddenly Hawe shut up, an’ with |
blis rgd mug turnin green he went for
Nis g

stifiwell paused in his narrative to
get Yreath, and le wiped Nis wolst

brow] And now his face began to lase
PMiss Majesty, it's Plumb Humiliatinet 113 crugsiness. It chunged, It softened.
To AIl of Us Thet We Wasn't on | It rippled and wrinkled, and all that

Mand to Méet Your Stillwell Said. | trunge mobllity focused und shone I
{n wanderful smile,

“AR' then, Miss Majesty. then there |
was somethin' happened. Stewart took

%

2z

art. An’ I'm oniy sayin' u good werd
or him because he is down, an’ mebbe
Tast night he might hev
gou beln’ fresh from the Enst.” It an the'tloor. An’ what followed was |
Madeline liked the old fellow for bis | beautiful.  Sure it was the beautiful- |
leyalty to the cowboy be evidently | est sight, I ever seen.  Only it was
cnred-for: but us there did not seem over so soon!’ (A little while after,
anytling for her to say, she rumained | when the doctor came. he hed another
alent. o | patient besides the wounded Greaser,
“Miss Majesty, I reckon, beln' as|an’ be sald thet thix new one would re-
you're in the West now, thiet you must { quire about four mouths to be up an’
take things s they come an' mind | wround cheerful-like again. An' Gene
tach thing a Mttle fess ghuw the one | Stewart hed bit the trail for the bor
Metore- 1t we old fellers hedn't been | 'er.” |
et way we'd never het lusted. | o T
. ™Last_ might wasn’t particular bad: | | CHAPTER IV
retio’ with some other nights Fately. [
There wasn't much doin’. But I had
Yesterday when we
started In with ‘a bunch| of cattle

z

Ride From Sunrise to Sunset.
Next morniag, when Madeline was
sed by het brother, it was not yet

real thing."
| “We"

He come nto | up a It
was ‘roxrin’ about |8 long
| wagon-rpud. Flo, don't forget a couple

I reckon | 0ut with
oy, HHighten

Lién he cooted down a bit an’ was | and poy

rt comes in. | well, gr]

Fer I'nt hates Gene, | wrapped

Youre the feller  listened| to her compantons, the sun||bh

red you. ! Put's guri awny from him and throwed.| _

i dderably true. Men stil{ have control

he anmounced,’ merrily. (somebody. An' they hauled up a bit,
ré pushing you off, I'm sorTy to|put didn't git dow "~ ! .
“Tolerable good for you, BIIL thet

we must hustle back to the

“The-hpil aay; bu
oL irs, Gressers, miners, an’ town foiks. | ranch. (Tha ‘fall round-up beglns to-| reasonia’” replied the cowboy. “I|
~ly Metle ralir alang with - some. strangers. 1 was|morrow, You will ride in the buck- | reckon you know what hoss mage the |
abodt to get startéd up this way when | board with Florence and Stitiwell. Tl | other tracks?”
Iat Hawe come | ride on |ahead with the boys and fix T'm thinkin® hard, but 1 aln’t sure.
s ¢ Malns' brone.”

le for you at the ranch.
de out—nearly fifty miles by

“It wns Dan .

“How do you know thet?” demanded |
Stillwetl, sharply.
of tobep. Wrap her up well. And| Byl the left front foot of thet little
hustle getting ready. \We're walting.” | hoss always wears' & shoe thet sefs
A_lttJe later, when Madeline went| crooked. Any of the boys can tell you.,
Florence, the gray gloom Was| rd know thet track If T was blind.
g. Horses were champing bits | - «Nels, you don’t think the boy's|
nding gravel. | stoped with thet little hussy, Bonita?"
Mn', Miss Majesty,” gald Still-]  “Ril, he shore was sweet on Bonita
iy, from the front seat of | same ns Gene was, an’ Ed Linton: be-
le. fore he got engaged, an’ ail the boys.

“Maw

high vel

Wheneyer Pat an’ Gene h
It \inds me of fhe early «days back [ Alfred bundied her up Into the back | She's shore chaln-lightnin’, that little *
n e ‘sevenles. | Jest natyrally ev-|seat, apd Florence after \her, nnd“ black-eyed devil. Danny might hev

Then he|| sloped with her all Fight. Danny was
held up on the way to town, an' then
:ot drunk.  But

them with robes.
mounted his horse and started off.
As Mudeline gazed about her.and| n the shame of It !
| he'll show up soon.”
“Wal, mebbe you an' the boys are |
right. I belleve you
| ain't no dount on cart
ridin® Stewnrt's hoss
|| “Thet's as plain as
| “wan s all ama
bheats me. T wish the boys would e
up on drinkin’, 1 Wis pretty
Dapoy an® Gepe.  I'm afrald
done fer, sure. If he crosses M
der where he ¢an fiZht It wen't take
long fer him to get
I'm gettin® old. I
like, T uses! to.
“BIIL T reckon I'd better hit the Pel
1o trail. Mebbe I cun find Danny.
reckon you had, Nels” replied |
Stillwell.
| couple of days. We can’t de much on |
| the round-up without you. I'm short |

ire.
about who- was |

for

e hor-

plugge
don't stand

of boys. |
well immediately began to hitch up
his team, and the cowboys went out |
to fetch thelr strayed hors
line had been curlously Interested, and
she saw that Flarence knew it.

“Things happen, Miss Hammond,
she sald, soberly, almost sadly.

way Florence began brightly to hum a
tune and to busy herself repacking
what was left of the lunch. Madeline
suddenly concelved u strong llking and
| respect for this Western gil.

Sodn they were once more bowling

“Well, If | Haven't Some Color!” She
© Exclaimed.

rose higher and grew warm-and soared
und grew hot; the horses held tfre-
lessly 'to thelr steady trot; and’ mile
after mile of rolling land slipped by.
From the top of a ridge Madeling
saw down Into'a hollow where a few
of the cowboys had stopped and were
sitting round u fire, evidently busy at
the noonday meal. Thelr Borses were
feeding on the long, gray grass.
“Wal, smell of thet burnin' grease-
wood makes, my mouth water,” sald
Stillwell.  “I'm sure hungry. Well
noon hyar an’ let the hosses rest. It's
a long pull to the ranch.
Durlng lunch-time Madeline observed
that she was an object of manifestly
great Interest 'to the three cowboyk.
She returned the compliment, and was
amused to see that a glance thelr way
caused them painful embarrassment. |

cline, and then they began to climb a
long ridge that had for hours hidden
what lay beyond. That climb was
the dust and the restricted view.

ascent, Stillwell got out and walked,

she drowslly closed her eyes, to find

glaring white sky had changed to a
steel-blue. The sun had sunk behind
the foothllls and the air was growing

driving.

hollows.

lunch before dark.”

“You didn't leave much of It
laughed Florence, as she produced the
basket from under the scat.

had” white halr—yet they acted like
boys caught In the act of steallng u‘
forbldden look at o pretty girl.
“Cowboys are sure all firts” safl
Florence, as If stating an uninteresting
fact. - But Madeline detected a merry
twinkle In her clear eyes. The cow-
boys heard, und the effect upon them
wus magical.  They fell to sham
confuslon and to hurried useless tasks,
“Haw, bhaw " re Stiliwell. “Flor-

shuded and gloom filled the hollows.
Madeline was glad to have the robes

pse around- her und to lean agninst
Florence. There were drowsler spells
in which she lost a feeling of where
she was, and these were disturbed by

ence, you Jest hit the nail on the hakl. the Jolt of wheels over a rough place.
Cowhoys are all plumb flirts. 1 whs Then came a blank Interval, short or
wonderin' why them boys nooned-hyar. long, which ended in a more violent

Mad

e

This [ain't ho place to noon. t no buckboard.
grazip® ot wood wuth burain’ or nyth
', fhe est held up. throwd | shoulder. She sat up
the facks an’ waited fer us. It alp't | apologlzing for her laziness
» surprisin’ fer Booly an’ Ned— assured her they would soon res

lurch the

of
awoke to find her head on Florence's

0 boys laughing and
Florent

h the

they're young an’ coltish—but Nels | ranch.
there, why, he's old énough to be the
paw of bath you girls, It sure is amaz- CHAPTER V
in' strange.” —
A silenpe ensued. “The white-halred The Round-Up.
cowho; s, fussed almlessly over| It was a crackling and roaring of

the eampfire. and then stralghtened up fire rhat ned  Madellne next
with u very red face. morning, and the first thing she saw
“Hill, you're a dog-gope llur” he |was a huge stoué fireplace In which I
“I reckon T won't stand to be |a bundle of bluzing sticks. Some @
lasged with Booly an’ Ned. There | had kindled a fire while she slept. For
aln’t no cowboy on this| range thet's a moment the curlous sensation of be-
more appreciatin’ of the ludles than |Ing lost retursed (o her, ke Just

SHOULD FORM REAL PARTNERSHIP

to Be Permitted to Have Their
Own Way at Tir‘ut

— 4

But most men are very
open to persussion, and If led around
to look at & proposal from that’ point
of view thelr oblections to it may dis-
appear.—Philadelphls Record

-— |

It Is Dot sp nearly true as It wa~
vears ago that men earh money mn-h
women spend It but It Is still ¢ou-

One-Man Shop Always Open.

A Greenwich Village shoemaker has
devised a metbod for receiving ‘shoes
Wommen have thespendigg of most of for repalr when his shop is closed

" od brought | His lnoovation consists of u large
| hole tn the dour ou the princijle of

of the chief agencles for| waxe-edrning
and, éarn most of the wages pald

sent one of my cowloys, Dunny n.tu;du ak; the uir chilled her, and in

wong abead, carryin’ mogey I hed to

‘puy. off hands an' my billy, an’ 1 wunt- | for matches jund
thet movey to get in|town before langfid manner, yan

fark.  Wal, | Theld up. 1]of the cold water
flon’t distrust the 's heen | AMfred knockdd on her door and said
Greasers It tely, an’ | he was ! er
mebbe they hn"‘b::? t:. -ov’ de.
g 1:«!& “Th-h
when I arfived with the cat- | Be-need any npw.” She found it

some put [to It to make ends  sary, however,: fo xarm ber numbd

eet. AR today 1 wasn't I no angelle

When 1 hed my business all | buttons. And when she was or men the wishes of ov i1
went arousd pokin’ my nose |she marked in the dlm mirror that | ¥ it'ts hat 1n great, yooviag terd hait ¢
" there, ' to get seent of lnm\‘mllngullndhbt'lMlll-v!ﬁledulln("b- Tree Pest Has Bothered Europe. L
mopey. bappened in ar u |- “Well If I-haven't some color " she| women on - w The [ouglas Or tree chalcid, an In 5 vi
ldoeg duty fer fait | exclaimed. cohpulston. - Agntust sect lnfroduced Ilnto Denufark from : «| hope | have found gyself—
ton-post an' what |- Breakfast walted for her in the din- are instinctively oh thelr Ametican seed. In &l much greater pest my work, my happin here
)t wias doln’ duty | fag-rom’ The sisters ate with. hee. usvally avoid such womes if thes | in Elrope than'in this country. {[[| Sncer dhe'riant of thaf weatern
i was 2 capght the feeling of | No -men can afle - star” ) /f
flesta ev-| brisk artion that seemed to-be in the [ hy| women inte Welghits ‘were originally taken from /|
AEp-WEek Or S0—an’ ope Greasér whe |alr. Tren Alfred cawe stamping ln. [approve of and If the: grilns f wheat. tha lowest of whidh
Nad peom Sad bRt wus i o the Glajery Jere's where you get the [awyx ther ace likely to) is termed & grala. |- 9 BE CONTRUEDY I
| 3 Y
PPN N \ \ {

the lgray gloom she'Had to feel around !
p. Her usual | Weptminster catechism
ed at a touch | his next most important jend ls tg sat-
Presently, wher | isfy women. -

with chat
y-you, bebat I d-don’t |eertain departments

gers before shie could fasten hooks and | can) afford to lgnore the

chigf end of man Is sfill what|the & letter slot.
o It i but |, “Sibce 1 adopted the scheme.” he

sald. "my repalr shop has doubled
No mattpr what hours you keep your
shop. opdn there is some one wha can
v at another time.
these people drop thelr shoes
my door slot with - Tittes In
structiogls for the repairs. They also
tell

\éufed whea they bhave |

shoes, apd | can get them ready ac
w York Sun.

mond.

when' they will call for the poors: filled her ears. The
| marchiag ¢attle had merged /Into
b}

0 bed. \
| With a knock\on the door' and (&

cheerful Florerice e
farrying steaming \hot water. /
/ wnii s

A\ M
pe you slept mell\ 'You sére
tired last night. | I imugisle you'll
this old ranch-honse as cold as &
161 warm up dinectly. Afs gone wi
the boys and BIL We're'to ride do
on the range after a while\ when |
haggage comes. Bregkfast —wil
frey that we'lf |}

Ma
Spanish house, and the more she
£ 1t the more she thought what
ightful home 1t could be madel/
the doors opened Intd a_courtyrd,

patio, as \Florence called 1t/ | The

hause was low, In the shape of a/recty

angle, and so immenge [In Aize| that
Madellre wondered T 1t hyd beeq a
Spunish barrack Florenfe led

at a vast, colored vold.
BI likes,” she s:

“fThat's| what

was sky and what was Jand. The

- |
wenslty of the scene stynhed her l’n{’ul-

tiea of conception. Spe sat down in
one of the old rocking-chulry and
looked and looked, atd knew that sb

wan not grasping the reality of what |

stretched wondrously before her.
W

e up at the edge of the fhot-
“ICIL sure thke
Nels, there | you a little while to get used to being
Fhat's
| the secret—we'rg up high, the'alr is

nills” Florence said
up high and seelng so much

the. whole
Here—dee

clear, and thefe's
world  beneath [ us.
cloud of dust dpwn n the val
the round-up. /The boys are there, and
cattle. WAIL T1 get the gipstes.”
“The roundfup
Lout 1t—to gee 1t declared Madeline.

I guess “Please tell /me what It means, What
things | It's for, and /then take me down theére”

vour eyes, Miss Hamw-

Il surg open

suc in this cattle business If |

“But don't take more'n a |hadn't hgen for crooked work by rival
ranchers/ He'll maké It yet, tn spite

of them/™

round-pp.”
“Well, I’ the first place, every| ent

Made- | {leman has to have a brnd to lentify

‘his stock. Without it
nor half a hundred cowboys, If he hud
so'many, could ever recognl

cattle in & blg herd.

|opem to eversbody. Every yeat w

| have two big round-ups, but the
| do some branding all the year.
should be branded as soon ay
tound. This Is a safeguard agains
| cattlethleves. We don’t havel

| tle like we used to.

| " “we have our big round-up lr the
and
rather tiresome, owlng to the sun and 'ogor and all the ridiog-stock ay well

Lfall, when there's plenty of grus

as the cattle are In fine shape.| Ty

Presently, at the top of the steeD| . ;jemen In the valley meet with their

cowboys and drive n all the cattl

leading the team. During this tong | oo o0 0l “en they brand and
climb fatlgue clatmed Madeline, and | e ot each man's herd and dive it
Fhen they go an jup or
when she opened them again that the y,.p tne valley, make another cawp.
It takes

| toward home.

| and drive in more- cattle.

3
z

cntlly,  Stillwell had returned to the

. by, with a goodly part of the time
| seat "‘“",“" chuckling ': ‘:" spent on the porch gazing out aver that
horses,  Shadows crept up out of the | .- changing vista. At Boon atean-

ster drove up with her trunks. | The:

“Wal, Flo* sald Stillwell, “1 reckon .
d . le Flo helped the  Mpxlc
They were grown men—one of whom | we'd better hev the rest of thet there e Ke’f'm(_h Areldeline. um;';f;:'\’:

part of her effects and got out things

for which she woutd have immedint
need. After lunch she chang

| horses.
As. Madeline rode along she| mud
good use of her eyes,

springs disappeared sb quickly.
surprised  her- was the fact

to be riding quite awhile, they ha
apparently not drawn any closer t

Lthe round-up. The slope of the yalley
was noticeable atter’ some‘wiles had

been traversed.

moving rodnd
»ther

‘ Graduaily Black Dots Enlarged
| Assumed Shape of Cattle and H
Maving Around a Great Dusty

scene of action. A roar of

At first Madellne could/not tell what |

bare |
that
7 s |

1 want to know dll

I'p glad you care to khow.
Your brother would have made a big

no cattlemuan,

al) the
| There are no
Madeline thought. And then straight- | fonces on our ranges., They mre ull ||

"y ealt
It's
!| Dry Mash Is Excellent

Feed ‘All Year Around
‘Many poultry - ralsers ave feeding

ckerels to get In shape to sell as
recom-

ends for this use u ration composed
of two pounds of corn, ome pound.

the
along the road down a gradual In | mgtiing of herds und bunches of cat-

her
N | dress for a riding-hublt and, gofdg out-
While they ate. the short twillght | giqe found Florence walting with the

The sail Wus
sandy and porous, ani she understeod |
why the raip and water from the few
| whut

that,
though she and Florence had seemed

| Gradually black dots enlurged and
| assumed ‘shape of cattle aud horses

great dusty pateh. In
wur Mudeline rode be
[ Bl Florence jto. the outskirts| of the

e

hu;' ugne of the d
he aceompanyin,

| b4
‘\'Q’!I'mn»nl ¥n a lhrge farm\q Illigola.

he |
| way out on a porch and wyved a hand |

'
[
| e
I
hduse 1
Funway
stfown
tyjpe.
sduth,

t

th sl

hich
1

ncretd block IS (he mate
nstructing not oply the

tself, but also in {ncto
s fat/ (he front.
is ' known-hs theé Kulf-goultd

It 1s always bullt to fuce fhe
way  enter
rHfrough both the upper And Jower/tiers
of windows. A pussageway rung from
oge end to the other, whigl faj
“Indefd he shall” replled Madaline | paning the hini which gfe igcated ot
That ended the conversatfon. St “But tell we, please, all about) the

so that sunlight

fiirage:

des of the passagpwa,

At one end som¢ space Is ‘set off for
tded storage and mixipg. Provision ly
| mjade here forthe /hmunl of feéd,/
w
c
t

18 especially)

rs. /
The swing housé should he kepy gor

qhate
1

.

thorts,
-

hen
n
n 800

Wats

e

week.

Just
o

o

will

tatght

well.

pg's

/

Cabl
ot

Impt
soll g

rojlers.

fites the trgugh should be tak
Y cleaned . aud allowed 'to

fhoroughl;
firy. Glve the fowls ull they wi)l ‘éat

fweather.

eat theg shopld be fed In ad
what they get from the soft. /

shorts,
ol meal|
the corn\ wiil/ mgke a /ratian wh

Wwith ‘proper émercise shoulll satisfye.
torily meet) the yequirements for rwl;l
ha
4, V)

growth. /
This raty r the
P
As the | /

| include b;
| part bran/ and/1 part tankagey
Dlgs bechme
gradually Jncrw«l

has beyn

bth sow
flon then.

ness at

Copl| Weathe:

y /warm, elther with 3 sm:

pater or/ by losulating the walls §o
that the /animal heat is retained.

entilution’ Is also véry

Purdue university

ome pound of ground oats,

ight pounds of buttermilk.

This should be mixed and allowed to
tand and sour for 24 hours before
feeding. Feed in A trough placesd out
fide the crate g front of’ the/ bl
Thie birds should appear ravenous,
P e e
For Madeline the marning hours flew ‘::“‘lm'{;m:'. ther. ﬂ.‘:’ﬂ:& jedped
fhould be rémgved from 'the goop. |
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