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. “Not likely, my dear, not at all likely,” 
‘Sir Ralph said, in the decisive tones 
which he was in the habit of using when 

he differed from his wife, but had doubt- 
ed in his own mind as to the just grounds 
of his differing; “I dare say this heiress, | 
this Miss Hume, is a pretty barmaid type | 

of girl—taught how to dress and how to 
behave by Mrs. Grey. But she is bound to 
show her origin; the cloven hoof will 
show, you may be sure of that,” and as 

Lady Connell only smiled in yesponse, and | 
did not attempt to contradict the positive] 
statements of her lord and master, his| 
tone grew more and more decided. 

“It will be most interesting to see her,” | 
he added finally; “these experiments are | 
always exceedingly interesting, as much s0 | 

as they are unsuccessful.” | 

Her husband’s words recurred to Lady] 
Connell a few weeks later, when she was| 
standing by the fireplace in her drawing] 

room awaiting her guests. By a mischance | 

due to some delay on the railway, Mrs. | 

Grey and her charge, Molly Hume, had] 

not arrived at Maillard Court at the time] 
when the other guests arrived, and the | 

exigencies of dressing for the dinner ours | 

ty of the evening had prevented Lady | 
Connell from being downstairs to receive | 

ithe heiress and her chaperone when they | 

reached the between anc 
eight. o’clock. it came that | 

’ 

house seven 
Thus about 

her first introduction to the much discuss- | 

ed young lady took place in the drawing] 
room when the house party and the din-| 
ner guests were assembling at 8.30. Their| 
late arrival had entailed a somewhat ho | 
ried toilette, and Mrs. Grey and Molly 
did not enter the great drawing-room un- 

til the rest of the party had assembled. 

“I dare this heiress, this Miss 
Hume, is a pretty barmaid sort of a girl 

say 

taught how to dress and how to behave 

by Mrs. Grey.” Sir Ralph's words flash- 
ed across his wife's mind with a wvivid 
sense of their absurdity and unappropriat- | 
eness, as her eyes fell on the tall girl who | 

followed Mrs. Gray's small dainty figure 

into the room, and with the thought came | 

start irrepressible surprise, be- | 

cause of some odd sensation of familiarity 

that struck her as she advanced to meet | 
her guests. | 

A barmaid type of a girl? Lady Con-| 

nell found herself smiling, actually smil-| 
ing, when, having kissed her old friend 

Mrs. Grey, whom for two years she had] 
not seen, she shook hands with the tall] 
stranger. A barmaid type of girl? In a| 

hurried mental vision the lady of the] 

house tried to imagine this graceful form] 

in clinging white draperies standing] 

behind a bar, and exchanging bantering| 
remarks with the choice spirits who | 

frequent bars, and amuse themselves hy | 

jesting with the girls who serve them with | 

drinks. But her mind entirely refused to | 
conjure up such a vision in connexion with | 

the girl who stood before her, answering | 
lier cordial words of welcome with a smile | 
that again produced in Lady Connell the | 

curious sense of having seen and known | 

it before, whilst in a low pleasant voice | 

she added her apologies for their tardy] 
arrival to those being tendered by Mrs. | 

Grey. 

also a of 

1ts 

Upon the entrance of the new-comer a | 
little hush had fallen over the chattering] 
throng in the drawing room. Every one | 

was keenly interested in this heiress who | 
for two years had disappeared from so-| 

ciety’s ken, and it must be confessed that | 
{ some of the smartest and most blase peo-! 

ple in the crowd of wellbred guests stood | 

TO PREVENT 

BRONCHITIS 
or CONSUMPTION 

Do not neglect a cold or cough no matter | 
how slight as the irritation spreading / 
throughout the delicate lining of the sensi 
tive air passagee sooner or later will lead 16 
fatal results. 

If on the first appearance of a cough or 
cold you would take a few doses of 

Or. Wood's Norway Pine | 
Syrup | 

you would save yourself a great-deal of un- 
necessary suffering. 

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup contains 
all the lung healing virtues of the pine tree 
combined with Wild Cherry Bark and other 

pectoral remedies. : 

Tt, stimulates the weakened bronchial or- 
gans,allays irritationand subdues inflamma- 
tion, soothes and heals the irritated parts, 
loosens the phlegm and mucous, and aids 
mature to easily dislodge the morbid ac- 
icumulations. 

Miss Belle Campbell, Long River, P.E.L, | 
writes: * For some time Igwas troubled 
with bronchitis. A friend advised me to try 
Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup. So I pro- 
joured three bottles but it only took two to | 
{cure me.” 
Be careful when purchasing to see that 

p= get the genuine Dr. Wood's Norway 
ine Syrup. 
It is put up in a yellow wrapper, three 
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on tiptoe and craned their necks to ob-| 
tain a glimpse of the slim young figure in| 
white. | 

Mus. Grey's smile held no small amount | 
of pride and triumph when she realized | 
the effect their entrance had produced | 
upon the onlookers, and though her face | 
was serene as usual, she was perfectly | 

| well aware of the little indrawing of the] 

breath that expressed approving surprise, | 
and of the subdued remarks she heard] 

around her. | 
“By Jove, that hair is worth a king’s| 

ransom,” one man muttered. 
“I wonder if she has acquired that smile | front and back by straps of velvet. Flat| front, at each side and in the back. 

or if it was born in her?” a little lady | 
whispered to a friend, ‘4d never saw an 
thing much more fetching.” 
“And where does she get a skin like! 

that?” an envious voice said with a sigh. | 
“Molly is going to be a success,” was | 

the glad reflection in her chaperone’s kind- | 

ly soul; “all the trouble we have taken | 
will bear fruit now!” ! 

Sir Ralph had gazed with open eyes] 
and open mouth at the girl of whom, al 
few days before, he had spoken with easy! 
going contempt, and he, like his wife, was 
seized with a startling conviction that he | 
had seen her somewhere before. His} 
glance lingered persistently on her face, 
and it seemed to him in some odd sort of | 
fashion that he had always known: that 
flashing smile, those golden brown eyes, | 
that crown of bright hair. But when 

where could he have possibly have seen | 
them before, he was quite at a loss to de- 
termine. Her voice was quite unknown 
to him, and Lady Connell failed to recog- 
nize anything familiar in the low pleasant | 
4 - tones, 

Her first instantaneous thought was one! 
of surprise and interest that a girl of the 
people, a girl with this girl’s history be-| 
hind her, should have learnt to speak in| 
those gentle, refined accents, and she drew | 
Mrs. Grey aside to say hurriedly— { 
“My dear Grace, how have you contriv-! 

ed this miracle?” The little widow smil-| 
ed, and her eyes softened into a great 
tenderness as they fell upon Molly. | 
“Molly is the most receptive person 1! 

ever came across,” was the low response | 

pe the question of her hostess, “and she|whole story in a nutshell.” 
has a perfect craving to learn all that she! 
ought to learn. She has plenty of char-! 
acter, too, as you can see.” 
“As I can see,” Lady Connell repeated! 

mechanically, her eyes turning again to | 
the tall figure in white, whose bright head! 
was now gracefully bent to listen to the 
words her host was saying to her, “that 
mouth and chin were not made for no-! 
thing. [ should say, Grace, that your | 
charge has very considerable character. | 
She should make a sensation in the 
world.” 
“Wherever we have been she has made | 

a sensation. - At first, after we left Eng-| 
land, we stayed about in out of the way 
places, where we met no one, and where 
she spent the time in mastering the art 
of ladylike externals. My Molly has al- 
ways had a lady’s soul; it is inborn in 
her.” 
The tenderness that rang in Mrs. Grey's 

voice as she said “my Molly” brought, a 
| smile to Lady Connell’s lips, a smile that 
ended in a sharp sigh, as the old pain of 

home struck afresh at 
her heart. Then, with an effort, she shook | 
off her momentary depression, and moved 
away to talk of some of her other guests, 
although her thoughts were very seldom 
far away from the tall girl in the centre 
of the room with her bright hair, her ea- 
ger lovely eyes, and her young stately 
grace that held so infinite a charm. y 
Two other pairs of eyes were also watch- 
ing the new arrival, but in their glances 
there was neither kindliness nor genuine 
interest: only a little animosity, and a 
great deal of envy and malice. Murs. 
Bedsworth and her widowed daughter, 
Lady Bangley, stood together in a Tecess 
near the window, surrounded by a small 
group of people who, like themselves, had 
looked up sharply at the entrance of the 
notorious heiress. 
“Yes,” Mrs. Bedsworth was saying, with 

a flutter of her eyelids, and a faint, 
smile, “you would never guess it now. | 
but when I first saw Miranda Hume she! 

sad | 

{ was dressed in a grimy pink cotton—yest 
really”—this with a deprecating smile to 
a lady who uttered an exclamation of sur- 

cotton, much the worse for wear, and very 
much the worse for dirt.”—At this mom- 
ent Mrs. Bedsworth's silvery laugh rang 
out, and mo one observed how hard a 
look came into her eyes, nor how, as they 
were momentarily lowered to the floor, 
there shot into them a gleam of something 
that was nearly akin to hate—*I do as- 

sure you,” she went on, lifting her eyes 
and lowering her voice simultaneously, 
“even I, sanguine as I was, never expected 
to see such a transformation in any girl 
as I have seen in this one.” 

“And she lived with you for a time, 
dear Mrs. Bedsworth, did she not?’ coo- 
ed a little old maid, a certain Miss Sto- 
pher, who made it a practice of treating 
Mrs. Bedsworth with a deferential deve- 
tion that owed its sole origin to the hope 

that some day she might be invited to 
that lady’s Mayfair abode; “you were real- 
ly the first person to be kind to her, and 
to help her in all the difficulties of her 
new position?” ) ; 
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Drugs, Patent Medicines. » 

Toilet Articles, Druggists’ Sundries 

Everything you need in the Drug Business. . The best articles, the [] 

fairest prices, the promptest service, 

“» Address all correspondence to 

The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd., 
70-72 PRINCE WM. ST., P. 0. Box, 187, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

ave everything you require, 

. 

THOMAS GIBE.ARD, 

Manager. | 

Opposite the two men who were talking 

COSTUME OF SILK 

would be suitable for a variety of mater- trimming, the sleeves being open caps of 

ials. The bodice 

OR LIGHT-WEIGHT CLOTH. 

The sketch depicts a pretty model which] silk-covered buttons were also 

was cut with a round-| 

| 2s ; X . ., (lace, and the skirt was made 
| were joined together in the midd¥ of the | plaited panel 

used as 

the were under- under which 

; " . . sleeves of lace. 
&d yoke upper part, the sections of which] 

material, 

The inner yoke was of 

with a 
down of the the middle 

oi] 
Y°| Mus. Bedsworth smiled, a smile that lower of Christ is always and everywhere 

|seemed to speak volumes, and the sigh | a free moral agent. It is, “Choose you 
that followed the smile was even WS | this day whom ye will serve.” There is 
pregnant with meaning. nothing compulsory in the service of 

“I did nothing, less than nothing,” hil Christ. When we investigate the char- 
said, softly and humbly; “Miranda Hume 
came to me for a time, because I felt| 
that I could perhaps give her a hoige, and | 
make her happy and keep her happy. 
But—ah! well,” ghe sighed again, a more | 
profound sigh, and one that spoke more] 
forcibly than any mere words, “one does 
not ‘expect people : to be exactly | 
grateful in days, does one?’ Her| 
speech ended with the bright smile and | 
the peculiar brightness tone affected 

who ‘are trying to produce an 

cir- 

young 
these 

ol 

efféct of bearing up under adverse 
cumstances, and of making the best of this 
world’s thorns and crosses, and Miss 
Stopher’s eyes grew bright with admira- 

tion that neither could nor would be 

suppressed. | 
“I think it was horrible of her to leave 

you—=simply horrible,” she exclaimed em- 

“and for no reason either. She 
absolutely 

phatically, 
did leave you for 
didn’t. she?” 
“Absolutely nothing,” Mrs. Bedsworth 

answered calmly, looking full into her 

questioner’s pale blue eyes with her own 

unflinching green ones; ‘“‘as a plain matter 

of fact she left me without any notice or 

warning whatever. I believe found 

she would prefer being in the country with 

Mrs. Grey—and—she went—that the 

1 
she 

18 

Mrs. Bedsworth gave het shoulders a 

graceful shrug, as if the subject were one 

hardly worthy of discussion and to be dis- 

missed without further thought. 

“Base ingratitude,” Miss Stopher mur- 

mured under her breath; “I wonder Lady 

Connell invited her to meet you here 

now.” Again there came that shrug of 
(To be continued.) 

A PECULIAR VIEW 

REGARDING UNIONS 
To the Editor of the Times: 

Sir,—3cientists refer to different periods 
of the earth's history as the stone age, 

the bronze age, the iron age, etc. Ve 

might very appropriately denominate this 

the age of confederacy. Men are 
confederating on every hand and on ev- 

ery pretext. ' In certain places the work 

of unionizing school teachers is going for- 

ward, and from time to time we see re- 
ference made in the public press to a sim- 
ilar work among certain bodies of the 

ment ultimately to unionize all classes of 
industry. The unionizing of day labor- 
ers and mechanics is going on at a won- 

derful rate. The same work is now pro- 
gressing among the farmers. 
doubt that the farmers who refuse to 
join these confederacies will be subjected 
to the same trials and persecutions that 

are suffered by conscientious earpenters, 
masons, mill hands, ete., who refuse to 
join the labor unions. They may even 

suffer the boycott at the hands of their 
neighbors for their refusal to confederate 
with those worldly forces. But in all this 
we must remember that it is not trials, in- 
conveniences, or even physical suffering, 
that are to determine for us the course 
which we are to pursue. We must look 

into the principles that are involved, and 

into the admonitions of the word of God. 
In the first place, the religion of Jesus 

Christ is a religion of choice. The fol- | 
| 
{ 

A Cough Syrup 
that will treat a cough in a satisfactory 

way must warm up the throat and lungs | 

and contain nothing injurious i 

Dr. White's 
Honey Balm 

is just what you need for that purpose. | 

1t cures by going right to the seat of 

the trouble and removing it. 

Waite Liniment Go,, 
LIMITED, 

| from these organizations which is very! 
ifferent from the. teachings of Jesus| 
Christ. His was not a propaganda of | 

nothing, | 

strikes, accompanied by the maiming and 

There is no | 

| keepers of the law of God. They will also 
| be looking for the return of their Lord, 

| Because of this stand, thew are made the 
| object’s of atan’s 

the boycott, the keenest weapon of those 

acteristics of these confederating forces, 
we find an altogether different spirit at | 
work. We find an influence going forth 

force in any sense; but the unions or con- 
federacies of today are built upon force, 
and by force they expect to accomplish 
whatever they achieve. It is carried 
even to the extent of strife—and most bit- 

on general topics sat a female of 35, and 

even a child of ten could have identified 
her as belonging to that class called old 
maids. She was dignified and she was 
reserved, and perhaps a salesgirl had put 
her out of temper in shopping. Finally, 
one of the men said: 
“By George, but do you know that St. 

Valentine's Day is due next week?” 
“It isn’t much of a day,” carelessly re- 

plied the other. 
“Don’t you send valentines 
“Haven't for a good many years. The 

last one I sent was to an old maid of 
about 26 or 27. She lived in my neigh- 
borhood and her tongue was wagging 
about everybody. I mailed her an old 
scorcher of a comic valentine, and it 
drove her away. I heard that she felt so 
bad about it that 48 
The old maid opposite rose up. 
She glared at the man who was talking. 
She stuck up her nose and there was a 

look of contempt on her mouth. 
So it was you!” she finally exclaimed 

as she withered him with a look. 
“lI — I don’t understand, madam,” 

9 

he 
{ stammered. 

“And I wish to say to you,” she con- 
tinued, “that you are no gentleman. And 
that you are a loafer. And that you 

She Was Aware 

Every woman could be grace- 
ful, strong, happy-hearted — 
with glowing colour, soft curves 
and sparkling eyes. 

Wilson's 
Invalids’ 

ought to be taken out and tarred and 
feathered, and then sent to jail for a 
year. Yes, sir, I am aware that Valen- 

tine’s Day comes next week,, and I am 
also aware that if I can’t horsewhip the 
man who sends me a burlesque I've got 
a brother who can. God-day, sir!” 

JOE KERR. 

"No News 
It was an oldish ‘man and a good-na- 

tured man who folded up his paper in the 
ter strife at that—but Christ declares: 
“My kingdom is not .of this world; if my 
kingdom were of this world, then would 
my servants fight, that I should not be 
delivered to the Jews; but now is My 

| kingdom not from hence,” John 18, 36. 
| Concerning Jesus Himself, inspiration 
speaks thus: “He shall not strive, nor ery 
aloud; neither shall any one hear His 
voice in the streets,” Mat. 12, 19. 
So he who enters the unions of this 

world to force the unwilling to yield to his 
demands, drops the spirit of the Master, 
and takes on the spirit of a force which 
is antagonistic to Christ and his purpose. 
The Christian warfare is the warfare of 
non-resistance,. except, of course, in the 
spiritual warfare against sin. As. the 
servants of Christ, were not to fight, they 
can hot join organizations which accom- 
plish their purposes by carnal weapons. 
As Christ was not to strive nor become a 
disturber in the street, His servants can 
not join organizations which accomplish 
their designs by strife, disturbance, noisy 

killing of men and the destruction of prop- 
erty. The two things will not mingle, 
they are opposed the one to the other, as! 
much as darkness and light. 
The purpose. of these confederacies is 

that the confederated parties may protect 
themselves against those who have en-| 
croached upon-their rights, or who they 
fear may do so. Therefore in these con- 
federacies they put their trust, and in 
their power they confide and hope. 
This is not God’s purpose for His people. 

The Word says: “Put mot your trust in 
princes nor in the son of man, in whom 
there is no help.” Ps. 146:3. Again: 
“Hope thou in God.” The prophet of 
God was caused to look down to the time 
just prior to the second coming of Christ, 
and saw the conditions that exist today; 
and the Lord caused him to write this ad- 
monition to his people: “Say ye not, a 
confederacy, to all them to whom this 

shall say, a confederacy; neither 
their fear, nor be afraid.” Isa. 

8: 12. We are told by the Saviour that 
in the last days men’s hearts would be 

| “failing them for fear, and for looking 
after these things which are coming on 
the earth.”” Because of their fear and be- 
cause they have mot put their trust in 
God, they form unions of various kinds, 
confederacies. But the Lord warns us 

against helping on these human schemes, 
or joining them. He also tells ths world 
what will be the result of forming these 
confederacies and trusting in them: “As- 
sociate yourselves, O ye people, and ye 
shall be broken in pieces. . Take coun- 
sel together, and it shall come to maught; 
speak the word, and it shall not stand; 
for God is with us.”—Isa. 8: 9, 10. He is 
against th: confederacies, and will bring 
them to naught, and those who trust in 

fear ye 

street car and said to the man on his left, 

who was looking very anxious and per- 
turbed: 

“I see they have another earthquake in 
South America.” 

The other heard, but did not answer. 

“What do you think of the President’s 
order to tear down the fences on the cattle 
ranches?” persisted the oldish man. 
No answer. 

“And I see they are going to test that 
California school question in the courts?” 
Same silence as befora. 
“And three or four other high Russian 

officials have been blown up with bombs.” 
No reply, and -after waiting for half a 

minute the oldish man observed in an in- 
jured voice: . 
“My friend, aren’t you interested in the] 

news?” 
“Great snakes, no!” almost shouted the 

other as he turned on him. 
“Why not? ” 
“Why not? When my wife has run away 

my mother-indaw holding the house, a 
dozen fellows after me for debts I can’t 
pay and I am on my way to the river to 

jump in and end it all, do you suppose 1 

Port 
—the rich, pure 
tonic—will brace 
the worn-out 
nerves —fill in 
“the hollows — 
give a buoyant 
step, rich, pure 
blood, and spirits 
overflowing with 
the joyof perfect 
health. 
The cinchona 

bark in thisnout- 
ishing tonic is 
particularly help- 
ful to the del- 
cate feminine 

Ask 
your Doctor. 
He'll advise 
three glasses 
daily. 

ugg 
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from Him 
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My mother-in-law holding the house. 

care for any blamed old news concerning 

this blamed old world!” 

“Ah, TI see—1 see,” said the oldish man 

as a new look came to his face and he got | 
up and tiptoed out and dropped off the | 
car. JOE KERR. 

ists 

Something Worth While 
I have an old uncle down on a farm on 

Long Island, and up to last fall he had 

never taken enough interest in politics 

to go to the polls. He finally 

aroused over the trust question, and talk- 

became 

ed so much that he became a candidate 

for the legislature and was triumphantly 

elected. A few days before he went up 

to Albany I dropped down to see him, 

and after we had talked for awhile 1 

said: 
“Well, Uncle Jos, you will find your- 

self in a rather tough crowd up there. 

The papers are already predicting that 

certain measures will be carried by brib- 

ery.” : 
“You don’t believe that I could be 

bribed, do you?2 he asked, as he turned 

on me. 
“Of course not, but you will certainly 

be approached and tempted.” 
“D’ye think so?” 

“«T haven't the slightest doubt of it. 

You will be offered anywhere from $200 

to $1,000 for your vote.” 

He shook his head and then changed 

the subject, and we did not get back 

to it again. Nevertheless, after I got to 

bed that night I heard him praying, and 

caught the words: 
“My nephew, who knows the wiles of 

men, says that I shall be tempted up at 
Albany, and I want to say, O Lord, that 

Have You Got Iv? 
THE LOOSE LZAF SYSTEM | 

General storekeeiers and dry goods HM , 
mercoants cannot afford to ignore the 
value of a simpli‘ted system of book- 
keeping. No .usines< man should at- 
tempt to run his business without J 
what has come to ia krrwn as the J 
loose leaf or continuous ledger system. 
Theyman who has not yot introduced J 

this sysiem into his business should § 
do it today. 
It will be the cheapest investment {8 

he ever made. No matter if you look H 
after your own books or employ book- § 
keepers it will cut down expenses and 
save time. In this way the system 
pays for itself over and over again. 
More general storekeepers have failed 
through lack of system than frcm, any 
otber cause.~Dry Goods Record, 

Write us a card or telephone 31A and 

we will send our expert, who, will 

fully explain this system to you, and 

install one if you want it. 

Jl THE McGOWAN 
£ MANUFACTURING CO. 

I heard him praying. | i 

if T am let it be for something worth while | &. 

instead of a measly little hundred or two - 
hundred dollars.” 

I thoroughly believe in Uncle Joe's hon- 

esty, but I am gqing to keep an eye on 
him, just the same, until the session is 

over. JOE KERR. 

them must necessarily go down with them. 
C. M. Snow, in the Review and Herald, | 

here will be a company who will put 
no trust in these towers of earth. They 
will refuse to join the confederacies. They 

will be participants in that work which 
the Lord calls binding up the testimony 
and sealing the ‘law. That makes them 
firm adherents of the Word of God, and 

as this same chapter of Isaiah points out. 

bitterest wrath; and 

confederacies, will be directed against 

them vigorously. This also the Lord has 

foretold in Rey. 13:17. Thus we see that 
in joining unions we are allying ourselves 
with the power which will fight against 
God and his remnant people in the cul- 
mination of this great conflict.” 

CHRISTIAN. 

Hon. Peter McSweeney, Moncton, was 
on the east bound train Saturday en route 
to his home from Ottawa. 

He Had It 
“Do you know, sir,” he began as he en- 

tered a grocery soon after the mew year, 

“that the pure food law is now in opera- 

tion?” 
“T do,” replied the grocer. 

“No more sorghum mixed with sugar.” 

“No more.” 

“No more apple peelings put up for 

raspberry jam.” 
“No, sir.” 

“No more canned goods preserved with 

acids.” 
“Not a can.” 
“All goods have got to be straight and 

square.” 2 
“They have, sir.” 
“Well, now as we have come to a mu- 

tual understanding, have you got any- 

thing in stock that you cam recommend 

me as on the square?” 
“1 have,” replied the grocer; and, go- 

ing to the back of the store, he lugged 
forward a bushel of turnips and said: 
“There it is, sir. Real old-fashioned 

turnips with the tap roots on, and 1 give 
vou my solemn word that none of the 

Practically all makers of good 

clothes in Canada use HEWSON 

TWEEDS. Look for the tag that i 
guarantees PURE WOOL. 78 1 

: 3 B i h 7) x 1 1 

hd 2 % 
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} 1 Send model f¥ 
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§l copyrights, ete., |N ALL COUNTRIES. 
8 Business direct with Washington saves time, 
money and often the patent, 

£1 Patent and Infringement Practice Exclusively. 
8 Write or come to us at i 

523 Ninth Streot, opp. United States Patent Office, 
WASHINGTON, D. C. “Do you allow, SILC 

tops have been glued on or painted in 
water colors to deceive!” 

TOE KERR.


