" wngaged girl.” Katherine's grip tight-

g,

" . Jesked anxiously about for her friend.

tesy, Aunt Maulda stepped aside as set of seats going to waste” grouned ble goud, for it will allow all the enerjing ldeal tone< from u plune.  So,
‘”'fvlt the ;-'rm\d jo;tllgpnouiﬁqt her. Marfana  “I've had enough  exclte-| ¥y 1o go toward digestion. after all, It is largely a watter of
Bo, the lsst ones n; theg (';r it wm; ment 10 last wme for some few day~"” Unfortnuntely  {t is hard fo con|mentnlity und spiriiual make- -up. But |
with mmrﬁu—w they found séat.; ' “Meunlng? whispered Katherine vinee the nervous woman thai shejit Is also w-matier of finger and mus- |
e xr‘am‘ hgd’ . a-;” wuw’ “Why. first Dale's  aecdent. of [ wust Fest. She dlways meass to, hutfeular control. which may he secured
pp {1t ! course, then this v } she never will tnhe the tme, for herpy

. Marlana." Katherloe explained, “so I

- euretully on
- there would be no mistake.
. - While walting for the curtuin to go

+other hand rattled as though a sud-

. 8t weemeéd as though

. . B means all.
cm—Before Aunt-Matiida had tine to ar-

-gpave & sudden gasp of horror.

_ “What can we do about it now?”
asked Aunt Matlida. .
“We'll go right ahead,” expiained

" Katherine confidently.

ten to reserve it for-Miss MicLeod.
- -fhe watched the man write the name
the back. making sure}

ln the Last
Edlhon

L L

( Copy l’llht ¥

mr-dinner coffee wag seived in the
. Aunt Matilda clung to this
le of former days with grim per-
)endy.
t was not so Impressive as the
vious: sunouncement, "Coffee will |
served iu the drawing-room.” But
4 small apartment, the library was:
i¢ best substitute Aunt Matilda had.
-« sorry, Katherine"—Aunt Matil-
Vs tone was mildly apologetic—=
tlmi, as you read the paper only once}
" fortnight, you ure not nble to readj
e jmtedt news,
hnherlnesaltention had. been divid-:
I between the cup of coffee she was|
plng from one hgad and a newspa-
i she was {rving to read froin the
er
All at ouce her hand shook so she
yould scarcely put her coffee down
Mithout 9pilling it. The paper in her

- dén storm had attacked it. Her eyes
grew big with surprise and. terror.
She glanced quickly at her aunt.
Rad she neticed her sudden agitation?
thi cup had
#rashed onto the saucer, that the pa-
Pper hgd rattled. and that her heart
Mas beatlng. lowl enough to he heard
dor miles.
But her aunt was peacefutly uncon-
Wefous of any unusual excitement.
Katherine staried up, exclaiming:
“Let’s go to the theater. Aunt Ma-

l;. 'm:o%o!:-:‘d f(:;ee::::‘g :5:6“,0(:2; “Well, Muriana,” whispered Kath-| §
o ) : by A erine, “for pity’'s sake tell que what| ™
Baven't been out for days Il tele- happeued ¥ .

Plone Mariana”
“Bui, my dear.” Aunt Maiilda of-
as & feeble protest. “Mariana
on't go without Dale Brinton.”
*One has 30 few chances with an

sned on the newspapér she was hoild-
“This is my turn for an inning
with Mariana. Dale is out of town”

Which was part of the truth but by

pee further, Katherlne was gone,
The. subway was-  surprisingly
crowded for a rainy night. Katherine

When: at 1a<t she found her, she
pave ber a . quick glance of keen]|
seruiiny.

Witk her customary Southern cour-

APoUl o start again when -Katherine)
Pemeinbered  Aunt - Matilde. Leaning
#ver o see if she was all right, shé

Getting to heér feet, she cleared the
speace io 8  single bound As  she
remched the platform the door clunged
shut behind her

Kbe gianced back. Marlunas face
peered grinly vut from behind  the)
closed door as the train pulled siowly
from the station. .

“Here’s a pickle.” Kautherine felt
mervously of lier empty packets.
“Marians gone. Aunt Matilda some.
where unknown with the famtly pock-
ethook.

“Thank goodness, there she I8! ghe

xclatmed fervently as she caupght

ght of her aunt through the crowil.
8She hurried toward the little lady,
who was looking wilily about.
~*T saw your empty seat in the car
i fime.”” Aunt Metilda put ber
nd over her heart to stop its excited
buﬂng “Why didn't you tell me It
was time to get o™
-"There wrs a vacant plnce next to

d just crossed over to sit next to
her.”

YT thought e had to get off at Sey-
snty-second street and take n lotal to

mes Square,” sald Aunt Matilda.

gencles,”
directly here—bought the tickets—re-
turnod one to the hox office
called for by you—"

for the one
Kutherine.

for the twy I left for you”
‘Mariana.

swered Kuatherine

‘ata,
ond that that
edcaps
fectly good friends a
house
they wialted for.me to return.
one aciurd they asked If | had heard
the news—first atid second editlon.”

other guess,”
Mariann
to gel elther a nevw fad or a new lhm

cee’”

thought it would also he
on her fl‘h-nll*’

'\(’h'

| Laod =
" Kathevine drew & quick bréath,
“L suppiose,

¢vening, vontindicting it~-she felt as

1t she had butted up agalnst it havd.”

| “Contradicting 1t? Did you say con:
| tradleting it?” gasped Katherine,

While tive ihousand three hundred féet:
up the motor went wrong. There was
no time to learn how serious the accl

dent really was. but the worst was
teared.”
- ¥Yes, ves,” broke in Kntherlne fm-

patiently, *1 read all of that.’

wvas that Brinton, I some marvelous.
anner, escaped, entirely uninjured, |
%ﬁu don't suppose by any chance Mids
MacLeod didn't see that fater editfon?
Pshaw! She must have, She suvely
Awouldu't be here if she hadn't.”
“Here? Did you sa3 here?”
Kﬁt‘herhw eagerly.
“Saw her just 8 few minutes ”Eo
sitting in another pari of the louse
Comie to think of 1t, shie JHd Lok wor-
vled ; real st of anxious.”
“It isn't over Dale's-aceident. She
doesn’t know anything anbout that, 1
didn't see any use of Mariaua wor-
rying before ull the facts of the cuse
were known.” . !
Treut -hastened to offer to go in pur-
sutt of the lost Muriuha, and promw-.

usked

{sed to restore her to her vacant place

In short order.

“Remember,” warned  Katherlne,
“Marigna doesn’t know anything about
Dale’s uccldent.”
Katherine wuited
Mariana's wrrival.
Just as the curtain went up for the

impatlently  for

second act Murinna stid Into the va-
cant seat.

“Just what I want to know.” satd

Mariana.

*A8 agreed upon, for similar emer
replied Katherine. *I -came
to be

“1 handed two back. to be ealled for

Marians.

Mariang why dido't you ask
I left for you?" gasped,

*“But,

“But, Kutherine, why dida’t you ask
repentoed
“Because we here  frst,”

got an-

“Just shed o tear over thut second

gusped Kathet e

“My dear Kathebine,” rephed Marj
“ron don’t suppuse for one see
upws was alloned to
allention  Fowseen per
the hoatrding-
cold while
With

*You know ¥

my

tet thelr soup get

“ulf I had only taken time for an-
sald Karberine wearlly.
about  declded,”  whispered|
“to tell Dinle thar he'll liave

“I've

but  she
meh easfor

Katherine  didut  reply.

HAD FEAR OF Pamfén WORD

In England in the Seventeenth Cen.
tury There Wete Severe Restric.
tions on the Press,

—

century there were but 19 print shops
In all London. and evéry ous of these
was under striet observation of both
the urchhishop of Canferbury and rep-
r'ewntap\es of the eompany of sta-
tioners. Every page that wn< <et up|

“Is - this Seventy-second stree "
asked Katherigs In amazément. “Gf
41 things! Mariana and 1 were talk.
Ing and .never uoticed it."

Thanke to the rain, Katherine was
_able to get thrée fairly good seatd.

Handing oné of the tickets back
through the window, she asked the

§p, they watched cagerly. But no
Marfank. As soon as the play began|
unt Matflde forgot all about her, but’
Katherine became sericusly worrted,
“Oh, dear!™ A sudden sickening
oar came over her. “What it Mari-
nowst?  What if she has met
oné who has told her? What If
got Hdld of a paper?”

Kutherine had tlme to move, a

fiss Katherine, and Miss Mac#
' the stranger qhook hands and.

ol tﬂﬂy‘ fan't it?" he asked.
“Why, really. Mr. Trent,” replled
‘ “,I hmm) know whut‘s been

‘Thére are such a lot of

ﬁn ag the curtain went down, be-|

had to be examined by representitives
“uf bhoth, and the presses were locked

] chained every night 3o that no one
« Ul secretly print anvthing. In case
the printer did not obey the commands

for a mu to secretly own a printing
press wias Just one wiy of attempting
suicide, )

As n result of this, a grest any
‘books were printed iu . Hollaud.- es
peclally _on religious. and
subjects. and <muzgled over to the
British isle« for distribution. There
was . very crafty belief among the
rullng powers that careless distribu-
tlon of books on subjecis of man’s.
advancement would not he goail for
t:he continnation of  the powers
mentioned, and there is more than
one record of unfortimates hmiug a’
‘hand chopped off. or even & head, for
the attempt to print books without
consenit or freedoni of law.

Rubber 1g Tree's Medicine.
" Thé rubber tree has many enemies
in the form of beetles. which constant-]
1y attack it by boring holes in its bark.

_|The tree defends itself by throwing

out a fAuid which quickly fills up this.
hole and havdens.
-1 ber trees sway back and forth in the
1wind, there = danger that this stopper

Ing the woind from
fluld 15 therefore of such a conslst.

|'and -the miovemient of the trees does
}not open ‘the wound. This stopper is
made of rubber.

‘ miiumd s, one is sure

o thmwa{uls of uses, —1~Boy Lite,

1 between the artarnoon_"i t
&l edition, avnouncing the. terrible acci- ;4
#]dent to young Dale Brinton, and the

“Haven't you heard?" asked Trent. |
90| “You read the afternvon account of |
|how Brintor attempted a record fiight?.

“Well, the »equel in the later edition |

. The

of the day.

|Death valley,
Jlooklng from theie perch upon a hill

of these censors he went to jall. and|

poliiical |

Now, since the rub:|
will be wienched loose, thus prevest-|
hegling. This|
|ency that when hardened it is elastic|
By tapping the trée

and drawing off this Auld we have
gained this lnvaluahle prodnot and put’

T our frieud, Miss Mae- e

LA 4 ad b o gl g

RL@T FOR BEAUTY

'HE nervous wonan

pretty. She ‘may he extremely
beautiful when young, but the nervous
_teision under which she lives imevit-
ably wears out her body. At twenty-
five she looks near thirty, at thirty
she seems forty, at forty, she's thin,
haggard, wrinkled, old.

So If you are the least bit neurotic
take extra good care of yourself. Rest
more than the ordinary woman does
to ‘overcomie the nervous strain, eat:
plenty for food soothes the nexyves,
eut ofien 10 keep the blood in the
atomach. This doe< not mean that oc-
casionnl nibbles of candy are to be

' Nesd
Much Rest to Soothe Them,

Woman's Tired Nerves

time of the day or night.
frequent nourishient at regular peri-
ods A guud plun is an egg and mlk be
tween brenkfast and luncheou and be
tween luncheBu and dinner, and & cup

before golng to hed,

The nersous wonan
lot to couserve her energies,
possible,
tion 18 more complete.

medinieiy after a roeal, It wili do dou-

any other sort of vowan.

5. rarely|”

¥ cust.

tuken or thut meals nny be enten anyjused lun harter,
It meansjary”

she should lle down in pre |it.
ference to sitting down, as the relaxa-jwiit,
It is smprising ¢
the nuniber of minuies of rest thal[such play the plano at all) wili pot be |
can be snatched between the dutiesjupt
If the rest follows im-[One could scarcely

HOW DO YOUSAY!T?
IyC.N.M

: Co on Frrors in English und
e How to Avoxd Them. ‘

a0y v—vv'- 00

TO “*E’NT.H USE."‘

over,” used frequently {n recent
years, and especially in newspaper
 headlines (its shortness glving the

‘stibstituted for “to become enthusias.
‘tic over”) Is hot good English. In.
‘deed, sowme writers call It slang; and
all writers on good English agree in
calling It a2 vulgarism. One authority:
'Says,
usage.”

This word, like many eothers of re-
cent growth, way become In time part
of the English language, and be recog-
nized as good English. But it has no

and should be avoided by anyone who '
wishes to speak and write cofrectly,

rted the English language to try, at
to preserve its purity.

One should not say, “She does not
athuse we, or *'she does uot en-
huse.”” For these, substitule **She does .

f| 1ot urouse any enthusiasi in me." and

‘Khe Is not enthustastie.”
(Copyright )

MONEY.

— !

in use In ancient times, but the
arliest formm of money seews to huve

been u scrap of leather with a rude

wetire of a cow on it. This ‘was called

iy the Latin word “pecunia.” derlved

{from “pecus,” the name of the animal
Our present “pecunl-
comes from this root,

(Copyright)

“Pjanists Must Be Born.”
Lightness of wueh for the plano s

by Aunt Matitda and vou'’—broke In|of hot chocotate and a cracker Jusijmboru with. some pevple ;, others may
acquire i,
should rest aibe

but In such cases it will
more or less artificial, On the'

Whenlother hand some may never acquire
Loud-iniking. bolsterous people
in all likelthood, play loudly.

curse-graiued, brusque pegple (if any

to .play lightls apd deticately.

van wha wore n green shirt produce

SN & Y.

{Copyright ) +
0 )

A LUXURY A LINE 0" CHEER

Revenue Col. ] T
lector: In mak- By John Kendrlck Bangs.
Ing out the =
schedule for
your Income tax THE ROAD TO0 PEACE.
you must re- —
maember that it every man would d 1
tionesty s the A twn 1 nﬂj)e llt;\‘ows ?xotu. lob as

. md turn (o 1t when tempted to -
b';t' P°tilcy., ) bark on any row, e om
utocrat: And let the other fellow stick to
Yas, and, ilke I we d\\ Rati hteh has t&) d(f)
the best of av. A nd e eud of strife, and
) An t

erything, its teo P;gw ‘:ru: peace  would all Ll
gosh awful ex- I (Copyright )
pensive, ' - —

Laké That Has a Crust of S;lt.
Golng through the weird region of
tn California, travelers

side where a wide view 1s commanded,
may see what appears to be a lake

In the beglnuing of the Seventeenth [of fee gleawing in the sunlight

When the lake is reached. one finds
It tu be not of ice, but that it has =
crust of salt  The surfaces of these

Nakes are wet in winter and dry io

suminer, whire drainage froui sur-
Tounding hlghlund~ pours upon themf|
{he flood of winter rains. Evapora-
tlon i rapid In this reglon, and by
the time the dry season begins many
of the Inkes hnve hecome crusted with
hard salt. ]

In spite of ftlifs abundance, it Is
said that Luropeans introduced the
use of salt to the United States.—

1 Papulnr Svlvi\t“e .‘\Innt‘hlv.

Cypress Tree Ages Old.
A cypress tree, exhiimed from a
small asphalt pit in southern Callfor:
nla, has latly been identified by the
curator of 5 Los Angeles museum @s
a relic of ihe Pleistocene or Glacial
age. A< such it was conternporary
with the mmstodon,  the sabertooth’
tlgar and the giant ground sloth. The
find Is conddered the more remark-
able, Decause no living specimens of |
the exvpress are to be found in the
vicinity. The trve {8 In an excellent
state of preservation, too, thanks' to

bark Is fntact in wmany spois, and fs
unclianged except for the dlscoloration
ncident to long contact with the bitu-
minous fiatter of the -pit/ “"Lhe trew’

The Reason.

of mmuch paollsh.”
“HP lg
all over h!mself this morninz."

“ .

All the virtues bv excens muy de |
generate into vices,

the action of the ebveloplng tar. The

lacks its ronts untt smiller branches,|
bui two eof the larger ate still to be;

“L was told your brother was a wan|

He upset the bottle of it

A woman that huth wisdom Mves
'her kisses. sparingly. .

INCK OUT OF HIS ELEMENT

“Old Sait” at Least Proved to That
Swab That He Was Not to Be
Trified With,
The sallors are leaviux the navy, It
seems, and ot & few are adventuring
lnto the wilds of the western grain
belt. A real old sait approached a
farmer and asked to be “‘signed on.'”
“YWorked on a farn since you left
‘the spa %" he was askeéd.
“Yes; on one.”
“What did you do?”
“Well, I helped with a craft of some
sort. We hoisted wheat into her main
bhatch, and straw came ouf over her
bows, while the other stuff peuared in-
to bags hung ontd her stern. A swab
told me it was a tiirashing mschine,
but I knew he was tryilng to bilk me,
the only thrashing around there being
'what I did to the swab.”

. As Told in Greanfleld,

‘Back in the din distant years when
‘the high cost of living was not an ever
‘present problem and some things were
cheap, James Whitcomb Riley walked
into a barber shop at Greenfield for a
B.cent shave. The proprietor of the
shop was an old negro.

“Well,
along?” Mr. Riley asked.

“Mr. Jim. I had m very good day."
Sam replied. “It T conld make T3
cents between now and quittin’ time
I'd have $1

Such is the story as told in Greén-
field.—Indianapolis News.

Unconsclou. Truth
Shé—~How do you ‘vant {he tongue
served?

He—Quiet, ‘mv dear

Fl-hy
“What is your gross incone?™
“No gross income. 1 have a net ln—
‘eome T a fish dealer.”

e —————————;

v

The Question,
Ronald—If 1 kissed you, would you
{seream?
Pegyie—Would you stop?

NHE verb “enthuse”™ or “enthuse| ™ ! L
‘ - An’ side by slde, an’ bound apn' tied,

 hurrted headiine writer a word easily |
“The word §s unknown to good |

historical or etymologleal authority, |

'Yet once he held my hand in his}

1 An' there was four Instead of two

Haw It Started
SN P

Imagine o young |

: Judtelously ehosen and fnteltigentiy |
type can fnd more things fo do thanjused vxercies, .

THE WDS

BY DOUGLASHALI.OCH

MY MAN AN' ME.

oA o o 4

'Y MAN an' e fer forty years
Have hiked it up the hill,

As was our youthful will.
He come upon me liké a dream
Of all I hoped to be—
AR’ s0 we stood, fer il er good
Made one, my man &n’ me.

It was & rosy way we went
When life was in the dawn}

1 heard the birds, I heard the wordl
A young wife feeds upon.

1 Bis arm was 'round about my wum,‘

He led me tenderly—
“Twas long ago we traveled so
The road, my man an' me,

We travel now apart—

§/1! Is the duty uf all who have inher- | Eor older wives live lonely iives,

An' hungry is the heart,
"T'was long ago I felt the kiss
In youth he gave 8o free—

1 Btll] side by side, but years divide

Us two, my man an’ .me

We knelt heside a cross,

] Together knelt, together felt

An' shared a conmmon loss.

I (FErv so ft seemed to be)

Yes, there was four—the babe 1 bore, |
My God, my man an' me. !

The river yon is covered now
With Winter's ice an' snowg

1 Opon 1ts breast no Hites rest
"TARIOUS media of exchauge were |

Where llies used to blow,

But underneath the Winter's ice
The waters flow as free

As In the Spring we heard 'em sing
Their song, my man an’ me,

So age may sit upon his lipa

An' cool the speech of youths

An' yet I know he promised so

To love, an’ spoke the truth.

The Winter dnys of ife may chill
The ways of such a8 we;

But 'neath the cold the love of old
Still warms my man an’ me. -

(Copyrightd
O
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IT THE ROMANCE OF WORDS n
“JoB.»

HE connection hetween Job,

the  Biblical’ personifica- |
tion of putience, and the word
“Joh” commonly applied to 8
plece of work, is cleverly worked
out by Sonthey in hix book
“The Doctor.”

"A Job in the working or ‘op- I
erative senge s evidently some.
thing which it requires patlence
i1 to perform. In the physical or
moral sen<e, as when, for ex.
ample, In the language of the
vulgar, & personal hurt or mis.
fortune Is called a ‘bad Job." 1t
is something which requjres pa-
ttence on the part of the publle
to endure—and In all these
seyses the word may be traced
to Job, who i3 the proverblal ex-
emplar of this virtne”

Sherldan, whose definltiens
are always as amusing as they
are direct, states that “when.
£ver any emolument, profit, sal.
ary or honor is conferred on any
person not deserving it, that Is
a ‘Jjob.’ " From which It would
appear that it 13 not the job-
holder that eimulates the pa.
tlence of Job, but the public.

(Copyright.)
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Sam, how are you gettingk.

. . L Lo

J‘c(implaln t.—Danish Proverb,

L

: “ .
P L | - ‘
Natural Question.
. Jimmle—Mother, who is that man.
with long halr who is waving a stick
in frunt of all thoge fiddlers?
Mother— He is the conductor, Jim-
mie.

*Oh, is he? Well, where do they
heap the uotorman?-—London An-
wers

Some Joys of the Metropolls.
Hunting for & home in New York
{8 more thrilling than any tale ever re-
lated by Gaborlay, more fmprobable

chatsen, .more daring than exploits
of Arsene Luplin, s sordid as the nov-

the dramsas of Wilkie Collins. Just .now
there {3 not an apartment to be found
in the wholé of Manhattaa, Up In the .
Bronx they are renting cellars. A sky-.
light room in a ramshackle bulldtng up
a dingy stieet draws $70 a mouauth.
Some people have got to move out of
New York or the darn thing Is going
to bust, ~—Exchanpre .

Gently Sarcntle.

At half past eleven Mr. Stane re-
tired. In a few minutes the telephone
rang, and he hurrled downstalrs to find
that there was 1o one on the line. He
had just snuggled into his warm bed
when the telephone ‘rang agaln, and
Ah” auswered it a second time.

It proved to be & wan who wished
10 interest him in a bew automobile. .

When the conversation was ended, the

caller sald, “I hope I have not tnecon-
veblenced you "’

“Not &t ali,”! sald Mr. Stone. "l was .
sitting rl
thinking

Though stlll we travel side by side, 1

" shouse.

than. the adventures of Baron Mun-|

els of Emile Zola and as mysterious as |

ht id front of the telephone i
hat s'gme one might call mo ‘
‘ p"-Yomhs x,ﬂmpan!on. .

An old eagle 1s better th’in a young '
aparrow.-—(lérmain Proverh

Abstinence and fusilng cure many &

Charming Gladys Walton holds the

made a “movie” atar one year aftee
her entrance into moving pictures. She
Is & pertect esl when it comes to twieh

| ing and bending herself and doing

stunts. in water or on dry land,

NE lme lasa week 1 reada cen da
papir bouta one guy maka plenta
money weeth da mush room. I never
see dat before ma I askn my boss
wheecha hotel gotta dat kinda room.
He tells me da mush room ees ne
lika da hotel for stay een. He say waa
somating gooda for eat. Well, I eata
mush eon da room plenta tixme, but 1
dunne how can maka money dat way.
I tink da boss gotta Iéetle dessgust
when I tella heem I never been een da
mush- room before. But he tellm mae
was plentn money can be made weaeth
da mush rcom. He axka me wot for
I no go een Aot beezrness. | say mehby
I try maka da money dat way eef he go

' sen da partner weeth me. .

1 tella da boss ees no costa mooch
for do dat. 1 say eef he furnish da

.| unigue distinction of hawing beew .

mush 1 gotta plenta room een_my

house. And eef he gotta plenta musk
for filla dat room we gotta gresia
beegn beznems starta weeth.

But da boss telia me I dunno soma:
ting ver mooch, He taka me out onq
day for show me wot da mush. room
looka iike. He finda smome toadstool
and tella me dat's da mnsh room.

You know I getta so mad I no care
for da Job. X spaksa right up and tella
dn boss he dunno somating, tod. I tells

heem he craze een da head #ry maka_

me tink toadstool ees da mush rgom,
But he say was da sama ting only da
toadstool grow wild and da mush room.
grow een da garden, )

1 no Tk &nying can be somati
¢ime jusn because ees Jéetle wild.

1 teegure ecex da sama ting no mattes

wot kinda reputash he gotia. Eef de
bosas tink dat way he sure gonna bup
Mebbe somaday he try tella
me a8 horge ees da horse eef ees tamy
but a horse ees a cow eel cex wlld.
Wot you tink?
——0

How Oysters Get Food,.

The miln food of oysters and othe
bivalves is wegetable dust which i
found elther In suspension .In th
water, or depasited as the thin uppet
Inyer of {he bottoro itself, Iifting aed
spreading at times stormy weathes
but only to be pfecipltated anew Inte
on,

DONT ToE A

2TRING ARgunD
| Your FINGER
WHEH Vv
| ouenT To
FORGET

e v me cwmen. o
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