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i On a
Summer Day

B j CRAWFORD
, '

"A little philosopher, aren't you?" he
| smiled, "I wish that I had always
i known a girl like you."
i "A girt like me, or—" She hesitated,
laughing, at his quick protest.

I "ton, of course. Just you, Kate I
[never dreamed that there was a girl
In the world who loves the country *s
I do, city horn and bred as I have
been."

> "I suppose you have knbwp many,
many girls, haven't you?"

"I never knew another Kate."
"No?" She was smilingly expectant

(#. lit*, fcjr MoClur* H«wap»p«r SradloaU.)
Kate was in the orchard, filling a

smfdl basket with yellow harvest ap-j. "I wish that I had known you soon-
plea when MacMalone came upon her. er," he said again soberly. He rose

"Hello 1" he called, cheerily, waving suddenly, holding out his hand to her.
his cap.' *Tve hunted all over the 'Til try to see you some time tomor-

[farm for you. Thought you were down row. I'm thinking about going on a
at the tpfing house, so I went there fishing trip.9'
first What are we going to do with, All of the laughing and the ghosts
these apples. Make cider?" of happy little dreams fled away as

Kate noddejL They picked up the she looked up at him. "Aren't you go-
basket, carrying it between then*. "I ing to wait until Pete comes back with
ted a letter from my brother this the apples? It will be such fun to help
morning/' she told him. "He is coming make the elder. Why can't you stay,
home for the week-end and he is bring- Mac?"
ing Reece Logan with him. Reece is He smiled gratefully when she called
an architect a gifted, ambitious boy him by name, but shook his head. "I'm
who is bound t% make a success. I'll In the dumps," he told her wistfully.
be so glad to see hlpi." 1 ! "Better get off by myself until Tin

.•'. "How long have' you knowiJhimT' cured*" *
I Mac asked suddenly. N j She watched him go swinging off
; "frorever," said Kate simpVI. "We down a little path, travel worn and
lived on the same street, in vie same beaten into a thin, dusty line through

• block, from the time I was a Mby until the drying grass. He did not look back
>dad bought this farm and we moved Wid at every step he took he seemed
out here last year. Reece is really to be treading on her heart.

! splendid. You'll like him." | "I wish that I had known you soon-
[ "Maybe!" said Mac doubtfully. He er," he said sadly. WafTthere, perhaps,
• glanced down at her left hand, irtlere somebody else, somebody to whom he
fit rested on the handle of the basket, had pledged himself? Eye* smarting
| The small diamond on the third finger with unshed, carefully restrained tears,

^twinkled up at Wm disturbingly. He Kate-looked up once more at the far
ih*d thought about that ring many, blue sky, but a shadow had yelled the
. many times. . golden ,sun and it was as somberly
j She saw him looking at it, and set- gray as last year's gipsy fires,
• ting the basket down lifted her hand. vHe came back so quietly that she
"Reece gave me that diamond. Isn't it did not know he wag near until he

Ja white little stoner There was no leaned over her tenderly; his moist
coquetry in her roahner. She was as hands burning as with a fever as he
candid as a childv "He's going to put drew her taher feet before him. "Kate,
several others with it and have it dear, I have no right to come back to
mounted in a cluster next fall, for my t e l l y d u t h a t j l o v e yoVLt thJt j w a n t

birthday. Isn't he generous to do that— y o u f o r m y w l f e > w h e n t taQW t h a t yOllifor met* are engaged to Reece Logan, but some-
Mao tried to smile, made a miser- t h I n g stronger than my will Impelled

1 able failure of lt and stooped over to m ^ forced me back. Don't let it dls-
plck up tfce basket again. "Nothing t r e w y o u # ^ u t n i nCver love another
In this tforld is too good for you, ^i •»
K ^ l ' .. \ M ' .. • ' 'I He ya8 drawing her unresisting body

When they had reached the cider closer to him, the flame Of his own paa-
?**** 2? » e Porch of the old spring 8 U m renected in the warn color that
house black Pete, who had gone down d y e d h e r ^^^ a n d f a c e # ..Oht K a t C t

j there for water, looked at the little l t 1$n>t ^^ t 0 a 8 k y o U | hxkt tf x h a d
! basket of apples and burst out laugh* h a d a c h a D c e befOre you promised toXawd her n êwy on us, chile, mBtry R e ^ c e | d o y o u think you could

have cared--for me?"
Kate put her small clenched hands

on! his breast and, faced him bravely,
although her words came in choking
little gasps* ' "Reece is my brother-in-
law. He and( sister Sue gave me this
little ring, and when you came I. tQOk
it tfff of my right hand antf flut It^en
my engagement finger because—be-
cause I thought you were like all city
men who go to the country for their
vacations—Just making love to every
girW v ' ;•

A little later old Pete, returning
with a Wheelbarrow filled with slpe

i apples, saw enough of the miracle that
had happened to Mac and Kate to
question, with a twinkle in hlg sharp
old eyes, "Is we gwiqe use dls here
cider to drink to yo* happiness, missy?"

"Wait Till Pete Goes to De Orchard/'
he cried, "them many apples wouldn't

jwet yo* whistle. Wait till Pete goes
ito de orchard! Ain't no use mes$ln%
up de press to make a dipperf ul.'"

BEST STOP THROWING STONES
Man Ever Ready to Criticize Must Re-

member He Is a Target for
Criticism.

Have you ever seen a man whose
own penmanship is an abor nation
carefuily and impatiently d / % Mr
in the flowing and easily Ugiviv jiand-
wrltlng of another man?

Have you ever heard a woman whose
habltt it is to leave her dinner dishes
unwashed untU the next morning wax
sarcastic in her references to anoth-
er jvroman who dusts her parlor only
once a week?

Hare you ever heard a man whose
own methods are the opposite of syste-
matic scathingly criticise another man
because his system fell down on a
minor point?

L Have you ever—but of course you
'have; everyone knows the man who,

'to return. Kate was lost in the reverie
of a day dre&m. With her graceful
head tilted back against an old weath- _ .. ...
erbeaten rain parrel she was looking * » f t * o u occasional^ throw
up, a smile nestling in her wide blue
eyes and around her soft, curved lips
as she watched little white clouds, like
a hurrying troop of winged young fai-
ries, racing across the suinmer sky. ~
• Mac turned his head and looked at ^ . . , .
her. » e r e was a shadow in his won- ! n « h u m M » y ° u Probably won't sue-
deririg eyes. He ran a speculaUve fin-! c e e d l n d o l n « e l t t i e r completely. But
ger down her bare forearm, touching l t *• w o r t h trying.
her brown hand lightly. _

Owed Their $uco«ss to Grit
Many a man has beeh compelled

^ stones But what
of a house do yob live in your-

^ ^ stone
^ Probably. *.ost of us do.
•T£er$;!fe 3,ust two posslb evolutions

*0 ^ e difficulty. Either build a house
0*̂  itODe

1.
or ^ M * ? w h « stoIif, ;

either make yourself safe against criti-
d s * <>p « « * crIUcl«ing others. Be-

" he quesd^ed her.
She glanced down at his hand touchg d s hand touch

ing her own, the dreams still lurking substitute grit tm physical prowess.
In her happy eyes. She slowly turned History shines witfc the luster of
her tynd over until it rested, palm to achievements wrested frcftn adversity,
palm/under his. A little pulse seemed President Ohadbourne, had suffered
to be striking sledgehammer blows in Sreat illness. They said he bad but
her slim, bronzed throat Her heart one lung and even went so far as to
raced with the gossamer fairies »scud-, arrange the funeral. But he lived and
ding across the summer sky, . worked for over thirty years more.

•Thinking about tomorrow and your Grit kept ^im up. A few years ago a
brother coming?" be asked again with lad lost his eyes while a student at
a worshipful look. Columbia. But he kept on and gradu-
; "And today, tyo," she remarked ated as lefder of the class. It was
truthfully, biushjpg under his keen up hill but grit did It Francis Park-
scrutiny. »*1 wai lust thinking how'man lout health and his eyes went
wonderful ft was to be in the country. I back on him. Still he pressed on, and
It's Ilk* hearing the heart of the world after some fifteen years produced the
.beating upder mj cheek." She hesi-, best history of American frontier days
tatlngly withdrew her hand from his tiat has ever come on the market
Warm clasp. He made no effort to re- I Nothing but grit could have made the
strain her. 1 have always lived In a
city where people are herded together
to restricted quarters, where most of
(the flowers are in florists' windows and

success possible.

WHEN AIRPLANE
MOTOR BALKS

Overhauling of Engine Very In-
teresting Prooess.. •

GREATEST OF CARE IS
Friendly Rivalry Between Different

Departments In Trying to Got Some-
thing on tit* Other Serves to Pro-
mote Efficiency—Parts Are Carefully
Inspected and Tested In Each Sec-

tion Pefore Motor Qets Final 0. K.

When an alrplape motor stops some*
tiling always happens—-If the motor Is
ln a plane flying at any altitude. Many
a witty jtory has been told by pilots
and ground men in reply to the ques*
tior\i "Wbat happens if the motor

To\follow a motor through the nu-
merous branches of the aviation re-
pair depot at Montgomery, Ala., and
attempt to grasp what is done to it in
an actual overhaul is a very interest-
ing process

The overhaul of +n airplane motor
Is described as follows, in a statement
authorized by Ma j . Gen. Charles T.
Mencher, director of the air service,
himself an espert mechablc;

Overhauling « Motor.
"Upon its arrival on the field the

motor is checked and is immediately
given a work order to guide it on its
way, and m$ke possible a careful rec-
ord of its repair and cost It is first
taken to the dismantling room, care-
fully taken to pieces and transferred
to the wash rack and washed with
kerosene and gasoline. All carbon is
remove^ and the pistons are carefully
polished to remove all roughness, tlmt
carboit might not adhere so. readily,
From the washrack it is transferred
to the inspection room, where it is
given a most thorough inspection.
Parts which are worn or damaged to
such an extent that they cannot be re-
placed are immediately salvaged.
Parts that are repairable are trans-
ferred, where the necessary repairs are
made, and returned again to the In-
spector. A triplicate list of all parts
repaired and condemned Is made, one
following the motor, one going to the
engineer officer, and one Is kept on
record In the Inspection room. After
the motor Is passed by the inspectors,
the stock-clmser checks up by the in-
spection report the parts which have
been condemned* and draws from
stock new parts to take their places.
He also-draw* a complete set of gas-
kets for every motor, and .tries to de-
liver the motor to the motor assembly
department as nearly complete as pos-
slble.
** "The motor now becofdes the prop-
erty of the motor .assembly depart-
oient It has gpne safely through the
inspectors and all parts are- supposed
to be ln perfect condition, but the me-
chanic has a perfect right to reject
from his motor any part which he finds
faulty. There Is friendly rivalry be-
tween the two departments, the me-
chanic, as a rule, loves to 'hang sOtne-
thing* on the inspection department.
Thus a double inspection Is developed.
In this department the bearings are
reamed and scraped, all hearings test-
ed by dial Indicator tests for clear-
ance, valves ground and tested for
leaks. Cylinder blocks which have
been drawn from stock and valves

.which have passed the factory inspec-
tor's test, after assembly are often
found leaky and do not come up to A.
R. D. test. This test consists of filling
the Intake port hole with gasoline, and
from Inside the cylinder around the
seat of tbe valve forcing a 60-pound
air pressure, A valve which Is, after
testiag by gasoline seepage, to all ap->
pearances O. K., will frequently fail
with this air test. After the different
parts are assembled and the motor Is
ready for timing, the ignition parts are
drawn from that department and in-
stalled.

Ready for Test
'•The motor Js now ready for-test,

and again becomes the property of
the Inspection and test department
Tills Is where they try to hang the
crepe on the motor repair. If the
motor. Is rejected a report is made by
the test block section, giving reason
for rejection and suggesting the rem-
edy if possible. A report Ur made by
the chief of motor repair of what was
found wrong, and the correction made.

"The reports go to the engineer of-
ficer, who then does the heavy growl-
Ing. After a second and successful
block test the motor is tagged 'O. K.,'
the tag showing R. P. M., running
time, oil pressure and the kind'of pro-
peller used. Here again It becomes the
property of the engine repair. If the
engine is,to t>e placed at; once in a
plane lt passes to the fined assembly,

sbut if its destination is unknown the
intake and exhauat ports are closed,
cylinders filled with oil, tbe entire
motor sprayed with a protective coat-
ing of cosmoline applied rapidly and
efficiently with an ingenious air gun,
and 1B then ready for shipment, or for
storage, leaving the aviation repair
depot in either case % thoroughly re-
built, inspected, tested and, la the

Washington's Headquarters, New*
burgh, N. Y. Here, at th* close of the
American Revolution, Washington^
issued the proclamation of Peace and
disbanded the old Continental Army.

Every motor high way and by-way
throughout picturesque New Eng-
land and New York is a part of th2
long "Socony bail . '1

The s^n of a reliable dealer
•nd the worWVbest GasofiM

M

v\

Dealers Who Sell Socony Gasoline

A. W.:Jteaim'm8& .^ . . . . . . ; . . . . . . , . Oswego, N. Y.
Clayton & He l lard ; . . . . . . . \ ~ . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Qmego. N. Y.
jDeaton & s o i 7^ v^ ^^ N- Y.
Chas. Fitzsimmons . . : . v ; . . • . - . . . . . . . . v . ; . . . ' ; . . .Oswego, N. Y.
thos . O- Fuller . . . . . . . . . . . . . . > . . V . , . . . . . A . Oswego, N. Y.
A. D. l^nt^jn^
JB&. W. O'Grady . . . . ; . . . . . . . ' . . , . , . v . . . . . . . . Oswego, N. Y.
Park I ^ e ^ N. Y.
John S. Paworis . . . . .v . ; : : i : . - . .>;v .>/ .^".> .r / /^r : ^O8w^o l N. Y.
John W. Wade . . . . . . . . > . > | . . ^..... > . . . . . . /Oswego, N. Y.

•'•:W\ G . W o l ^ v e r . . . . . . . . . . . . . . •....... , . . * . . . . . . O s w e g o , N . Y .
J . H . 0 ' B r i a n . ; . . . * . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . O s w e g o , N. Y.
W . J . Y o u n g > . . ; . . . / ^
W. I!- B a k e r . > . , . . , . .. • • . . . • • . , . i . . . . . . . Minetto, N. Y .
C. M. B a r s t o w . : . , . . . . . . . ; . . . . . . . .Southwes t Oswego, N. Y .
A . L . D o u g l a s s ' . . ; > . . , . . . , . . . . " ; . . . . . . •. > . . . , . . .Martvi l le , N . Y .
B r u c e £ • Green . . . . . : . . . . . , . . . . . . . . . . . . N o r t h Victory, N, Y .
l i igersol l ' f 0 a r a g c . .. •;.. v . . . . . . . . . . . . . . F a i r Haven, N . Y.

'George BficFarland . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ; . .S ter l ing , N. Y .
Matson & Umbeck v , . ; . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . - . . Crocketts , N. Y .
M a t s o n & Umb reck . . . . . . i . . . . . , . . . . . . , . . . . H a n n i b a l , N. Y .
Mexico Motor C a r & S u p p l y Co. . . . . . . . . . . . •. Mexico, N. Y .
Robinson & Phil l ips . . . . . . . . . . * . . . . . . . . . . . F a i r fiaven, N. Y.
J a m e s B a u m g a r d n e r . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . *.. •••... .D^inster, N. Y .
Newtojv*M. Coe . . . • . . . . - . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . V.Lycomng, N. Y .

v£Jeorge McDonald . . . ..• * . . . - . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . M e x i c o , N. Y .
W . B ^ S o p e r . . . . . . . •. . , ; . . . > . . • . . > . . . . . .New Haven, N. Y .

. . . ." •••. • >.. • • • "* • . . . . . , » . . • uiew^ j iaven, JM . x.
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Her Weight
Cold

B j MURIEL LEE

Trade and Commerct

case of
moton."

a rotary, properly trusted

Four-Yw-014 toy Shot Mother.
When his mother tried to ctoj* four-

yeai>old Harold Graham, of Grc< nvlile,
from carrying a loaded vaotgunTobacco ConsVmiptlon. ,

The per caplU conmimption of tobao d «t of their home, the child pulled
little trapped birds are in foot*square 'co in the United States, counting eacb I t h e ^ S ^ ' T b e l o a d h l t

cagta. Out here one gets such a differ-' man, woman and child, It stveal^31*1 l n th^ breast and billed her ln̂
pounds a year. litantly.

WholtaaU Prices of Farm

Products •••-•.•••

Oflke Dally and 8emJ.Weekly Tlmev

• Oswego, Aug. 26, 1920.

Lamb—32©36.
Potatoes—Pk., 45@55.
Veal—20® 35,
Honey Caps, 25936c.
Eggs—Fresh, 65@65.
Cheese—32@35.

Butter—Dairy, 45050, *
Poultry-^Fowla. dreajied, 4O0BO.
Butter—Creamery,
\Butter-r-Pairy, 50055.
V«al e
8torage—Creamery, 45O50-

. Cheese—32©34- « ?;
Haney—CJaps—25035. v

• Bggs—-Strictly fre*h, '50055.
Beef—Carets, 10012. ~ V

. Lamb—Per tt>, 22028.
Dressed Pigs—1*018.
Flour — Angelus, $14^0; Worlds

Fair 114,80; Bed Brand, family flow.

mid
111.60 p«r

MU1 Feeds—Shorts
1^3.00 per ton.

. Ratatl Prloaa
Com—M.OO p * W.
Mill J*eds--8horts, toa. midJ e ; mi

dlings, 18.00; ground oorn and oat*
ISJOewt. "*• • > • • • • • • •

Hay—28.pO032.jMl -. r . _rr
Mutton—20035c. ; ^ "
Butter—Fresh creamery, 600(55^
Beef—20035c. A

H

Syracuse Markets
Syracuse/Aug. 28, 1920.

farmyard and Dairy

Onions, green* doc
j bunches :\
Onions, per bu —
Peas, per bu
Parsnips, per bu
Potatoes, per bu , 1.25@l00
Sage, per bunch •. 10
Rhubarb, doz. bunches . . . $0
Spinach, bu . . . . . . . . . . 75® 1.00
Tomatof*a. bu s...'.. 3.00®350

« . . « * . . . . • •
. . . . .

20
1.50
1.25
1.50

1920, W«at«rA M«w«pap«r Union.)
"Vm through r announced Bruce

Atwood with fixed determination.
T i l stick," asserted his mining part-

ner, Dan Forster.
"Don't blame me, Dan," went on the

first almost pathetically, for he and
Forster had been close friends. "I
have cheerfully invested half of my
resources in this Golden Bar proposi-
tion to find that I am not adapted for
the business. There's gold in the bed
of the old Mlnouka, for we have found
it, but it's all guess work as to locat-
ing the particular spots where it Is
massed up in sufficient quantities to
pay. for taking it out."

••Well, if you haven't the patience
to wait until the dams and bins are
put In, quit it and no hard feelings.
One thing, though, do you intend to
draw out your share of the capital
now in the bank to cover work con*
tracteU for?" . .

"Not a penny of it,* replied Atwood
promptly. "Go the limit on that, Dan.
You see, I have only a few thousands
left and I'm going to make a new try
In real legitimate business. I've got
a fair opportunity to do it down in
Appleton.

"What line, Bruce?*
•'Boots and shoes, an established

store. Owner sick and has to sell out.
I've got some new ideas as to running
such a business. I'll not be content to
simply drudge along and make a liv-
ing. If I can't see a big future in tba
proposition, I'll sell out and get to the
big cities."

Within the week Atwood was sole
proprietor of the shoe store ln Apple-
ton. He had the place renovated and
bought a dazzling electric sign. He
spared no money to make the.show
windows attractive. The opening day
was signalized by a band concert. At-
wood circularized the district for miles
around and on Saturday there was ;i
constant rush of fanners and .their
families and sales were beyond his
fondest anticipations.

The new advertising wrinkle of the
week was the settling in place of a
handsome weighing scale, capacious
and ornate, with a broad alluring dial
and everybody was Invited to weigh
themselves free of charge. Very few
passersby ignored the opportunity.

One afternoon Atwood was standing
near the door when a young lady an/i
an old gentleman, evidently her father,
halted as the former spoke in mu-
sical accents. "Ob, papa, I want to

j weigh myself. I haven't done so since
I came hom6 from my visit East."

j Atwood came forward and waved
• his hand toward the scale, receiving a
| smiling recognition of thanks from the
j bewitching young lady as she stepped
i upon the scale platform,
j "One hundred and twenty-two
•pounds," announced Vivian Dal ton.
i "Why, papa, home cooking has in-
| creased my weight over six pounds in
! a week."
j **Tbat adds so much more to your

value," was the affectionate reply,
"worth your weight in gold. The fqr-
tunate young man who wins you will
have to qualify up to tnat standard."

"Oh, what a lovely pair of slippers!"
exclaimed Vivian, and in her haste to
get nearer to the show window her
foot caught in the extending top plat<?
of the platform and tore atfay the
heel of Tier shoe entirely and a part of
the sole. She would have fallen only
that; Atwood caught her. For a fleet-
ing moment he held in his arms this
dainty, sweet creature, whose value ho
estimated even beyond that expressed
by her proud and loving parent. She
had to come Inside and remained seat-
ed while the cobbler repaired her dis-
ordered footgear and both she and

| her father expressed their thanks for
; the prompt and helpful attention.

"I can't forget her," sighed Atwood
the next morning. "My manager says
her father is the money king In the
town. Pretty plainly he Indicated tfcat
her husband-to-be must have 'her
weight in gold.' H'mf One hundred
and twenty-two pounds. Why that

i would be a little fortune. I'll forget
her.. Probably Til never see her again.
I couldn't match.her with silver even
la the present state of my finances."

But the next day Miss Dalton came
Into the store to buy the pretty slip-
pers she had fancied. During the fol-
lowing week she again visited the
place to introduce a lady interested in
charity for the poor. Would Mr. At-
wood contribute a pair of shoes to chil-
dren of poor families.

••Oh, surely." And more than that,
"just bring in the sixes needed as
new worthy applicants in need appear."
And the radiant smile from Vivian
tliat rewarded his good heartedness

« . . . • . » •Ducks, live, pet Ib
do dressed . . . . . ' . . . .

Gtecse, live per R> , . , .
do dressed . . . . . . . ' .

Guinea hen3, live, per
Fowls, live, per lb . .

do dressed . . . . . . . .
Live broilers, Ib . . . .
Broilers, dressed
Chickens, live, per I b . . . .

do dressed, per lb . . . . . . .
Lardr lb . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

30© 35
60
40

do per quart
Gooseberries, per quart..

. %

. . . . .

Butter, dairy, per lb
Cheese, Italian, per Ib
Eggs, per doz . . . . . . .
, • do wholesale . . . . . .

50@60
36@40
60@70

50

60@65
65

Frulta and
Beans* dried, per bu . . . .
Beets, doz bunch03 . . . . . .
Cabbage, per doz
Carrots*V*r doz bunches.
Honey, No. I, per cap

do No. 2, per cap

50® 55

S.50
20025
500*70
25030

40
• • • • • •

Apples, bu 75@L50
Raspberries, per crate . . 8.00@16.00 fully compensated for U» impulsive

30® 50 generosity.
| \ Another month went by and those

two met at several local functions.
Then Atwood was Invited to the Dai-
ton home and was made to feel as a
welcome gtfcst. /

87.00 - One day he received a letter from
37.OO D&a Forster. Golden Bar had paid out

rich! Enclosed in the missive was a

5O@701 Currants, -per quart.
' 40 Hod raspberries, per quart

38042 May and Straw
Alfalfa
Hay No. I, prime, per ton

do, No. 2 35.00®36.00
Oats . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1.40
Timothy, per ton 35.00038.00
Straw, rye, per ton .
, do oat, per ton...

do wheat, per ton

18.00
2000
18.00

Maata
Beef, prime quality, sides

per II)
do medium quality,

aides, per Ib
Lamb3, per Ib
Live pigs, each
Pork, per Ib .-..
Veal, prime quality, per .15

do common quality, t Ib.

\

14

11
m

•.00
23
22

receipt from the United States mint
for Atwood's half of the proceeds of
tbe last clean-up.

''Fortune has smiled oivm^" he told
Mr. Dalton and Vivian, meeting them
on the street tfcat afternoon
tfhowed them the mint receipt. "G&9 f
We're wading in it down at the
And I've been reckoning—in the pure
metal I've got enough and to spare to
weight down the scales for over, 122
pounds. I was thinking of Miss Dai-
ton's value, you see," fee smiled, and
Mr. Dalton looked pleasingly interest-
ed and prcttj Vivian flushed

v.l
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