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¥ STNOPHIA,
o Bimeell In Bauth
l-l'l‘l“‘ ‘:nml:enuilw hiw wife, Allx,
with his old playmate. Alan Wayne,
" ‘""H" noane  follow n’ ‘n weall-
¥y

Jarr
par
auns of AlIX's Intimacy

ot rabuke BOCTUASA to take he firet
iAft!'l‘ RO rAm.

rl an & ninsila
s Han nnelees
ta Jve with her and

s axiied himasif. First his
‘Ayne, ment t‘rn young
Ll 1 L=}

aw Tark.

of the satlon,

» n’:' tn Africn as
Hin_sficienc,
. Ten l‘erﬁvm tg

L

o Gerry's nid _haoma

e lives with har

All Ignorant at the fact,

the father of & bay Bk In

N v doos not thke (30 fong to

. Iﬁ.m o his new surfoundings, snd

;hrmlrlu. the flrl. has turned

£ ohola entite, An Wil na herssif, 16,

‘.. st ipen R number of lmproye:

reatent s the stem of

on dltehen, which ha hopes will en-

BiM (o recultivate the nmaturaily rich

. in whoss parish Mar-
““n:!.‘::“: upan ket and finds Gerey
complated

fteh,  Upon the priest's
] reprenssniations,

Gorry marrles Mar-
i" who jlves soma dlaiance in the
I

aut
{0 L)

- ot Oerry and his (rrignted
B e .{";I: o keop hin sthrvitg cats
1 .‘g'.;omn Until the drought s over.
s ") l'lnnhnl'lﬂf‘lll'n!! hlr tnmunl‘l‘i
A o houwe by » cry. LSLE R

",.':"l.r-m- woti, And Margarita's,
“home, Allx Ta sl walting. Col-
d Han falien In love with her, but
fastly refuses 1o nllow Him (o pro-

L]

Texnn cepresenting  An
I South Amnarica,

with  Gerry, Together they
s returning Lieber's  horses  and

n

orchid Arm

NOVEL OF THE YEAR.

CAURR T Know that therm 1a 1
A no desert, no
wildernons, no far from the thinga you

wonid forget thut dre
kol M) dretme cannot follow

nn!v:rn"“}pl::d nad aflenea fall upon thom

' sinher wiared stralght In front of
him, out Into the night. His face worked
r!n though he weare siruggling to kcop his

pn clored.  When He hegan 16 npenk
3?n|n._ﬂﬂ‘ words wers schroely audible.

: don't know why 1 want to tell vou two
about why T am here, unlenn It 1n that as
wa sat hore ao qulet I felt that vey knew
It all=that you knew all that 1 know and
::n! ’. Was on the point of knowing il

At Vou Have known, The lttle llex of
life suddanly beenime big and hnteful, and
I saw in my life o monster lie that the
mlence was axponing.

“There are loth of men with the hegin-
ning of my story. Tt'a common nnd takes
!Il'tla tellihg. 1 was horn In Pennsyivanin,
We weors mlighty poor farmers, but 1 goat
a1l the seHoollhir thers was swithin walk-
Ing distance of hame, My old mian saw
to that. When 1| wan still n oy our 1Mt-
tle bank tonk e In It wasn't dolng
much businesa then, but n coupls of years
Inter the region struck oll and the bank's
business annred by leaps and bounds, 1t
tarned Inte na good q spouter as any of
the welle. The famlily that ran It became
rich and want to higher Jobs or out nle
togethnr. Tho ataff wan ehoved up, nnd
about the time | waa of age 1 wan han-
ding more money than I'd ever known
wis M the world, "The amount 1
wan an oven thirty thousand, nnd I got
awny with it, It whan ensler to do ¥ venra
nEo than It s today,. | got nway with It

ter the drought and wre At 1iober's

CHAPTER NXVIT={Continuad),

" A PAROLE estedu temps, 1o nilence |
- do eternite’” He smilod 10 him-mlf]

bt the twisted meantng the long silence |
5F hia companiona gave to the words,
“hen the smile lort his face. Te re-
bimbered the argument. The Instinct we
L 31 have for superhiuman truths tella us
Lt (1 |s dangerons 1o boe silent with those
Y woild eep at n distance, for words
{"1' and are forgotten netwéeen mon. hut
il active sllence—in forever Inefface-
frue life—the moments or life that
s trace—Ix made up of silence. Not |
vo sllence: that Is wur another name
‘sieep. . But tha actlive nilence that
(i &wn barrlers, plerces walla and
the life of every day Into }ife where
0 s Intenne, where there I no ban— |
torbidden—where laoughter dare
antér, where subjoction js wubmerged
4 where all—nll, Is remembered.
Gerry felt that this active sllencn had
p upon them, These men were belng
y into the silent sphers of his own |
He felt restless—-nfrald. He de-
g to speak.  HMe wan on the polnt of
ng when Liober let down hilg chalr
. clnsped his ‘hands and broke the

u

; | night T dreamed 1 heard the blast
teamer’'s horn and when 1 woke up
old swenrt was on my forehend, he-

and then L got awny with me, It (nsted
me n yvenr and four monthe, and T sow

“T dite my birth from the dny 1 spent
the last dotlar and woke up, 1 worked,
Nothing was too smull ar too big for me
o handle,
then T risked it
araln After U0 years [ could draw my
check for thirty thousanil, plus interest,
e 1 ald.

"1 nent
back home,

the check to the little bank

' dled,

|

ntole |

| the end of it up the const nt Pearnnmbitico, |
| And
| heard
| then
1 got somoething to risk nnd | '

I riaked It again and | ceon If 100 0 hovel—woell

I walted two months for the |

anawer and then (t came; my cheek tarn |

acrosn and & short letter sayving that the
loas had alrendy boen met by n binkers'
surety apsocintion. I wrote the associn-
ton a doaen lottere and #ome of them
tonk some writing, 1n the Inst 1 offered
fourfold the theft. There had been planty
of Hible In my hringing-up, They wrote
back that It was no use—that [ could
keep on elimbing in price. but it was
their busitiess to Jull me for 16 yeura the
first chonee they kot and they'd do it the
minute 1 set foot where they eonld grab
me.

“That letter felghtensd me. | began Lo
nalize that what 1"d heen working for
wansn't money, or honor, or rehabilitation
but Juxt the right to go back—the right
to go bnek home.

H“Nobody had been harder on o me thon
my old mun. For yeara nobody In the
Wouse wan allowed Lo sav my name and
If he sow o letter from me he threw it in

————

DY GEORGEA.
CHAMDERLAIN L

the Nite, opened or tnopened, Butl some-
how It kot to him that T had offersd to
pay fourfold and that 1'd been refused
and that turned him, It sns the fourfold
that did H=tha divine and saored mean:
ure of justice. He started to fight for
me as hard as he'd aver fought nEainst
And then he dled and my ol mother
Lottors stopped, My brothers and
wistern were coming op in the world
They couldn't afford ta awn a thief much
loe= Nght for Mim. Sp the letters atopped

"1 mpent money then. T bullt me »
housa (n Pernambuco that was a wonder
palace and 1 stiarted In to forael Hut
when you've been remembering with all
yotit might, the color of tlie paper on the
wnlls of home, the lay of the wondplle,
of the shoeds nnd the tumbling barn and
gtables, the holes In  the fence, the
feiendly limtw of apple treen and the
smell of hayi when you'se been coddling
bare memorler of slmple things ke thoss
for 15 years, yYou oan't turn around on
voue fnalde malf and forgot

“There'n n fag the sight of which
mikes 1y heart came up Into my thront
and tehars to my eves, You think T mean
the Sturs and Steipes, but T don't, 1
mean the Blue Petor that Mles at tha hal
Hards of blg ships and =ays o everybody
that takes the trouble to loak. "Wao onil
todny.! Over the tops of the housnes 1've
geon that fMage Blnking In the heavens
ke # WL of deep blus sen mirried 1o o
white “loud ahd te e 1t olwoys kadd,
We #al] for home todny”  1d shut
oyes or clope the blinds, but swhat
LI e 7 17 Night nnd «day | oeould
heny ellow of the grent horns—n
bt for good-hy and another for p chnl«
longe tn the nea—as the big boats hemded
it for hinmae.

1 oeolldn’t stand It
now. lnst night,

it I my slnop—=up here.

Womnnr without a dountrey (s In on
wiy, but s man without w home,
we oll know the
alil song,”  He poused o moster hin
vl Then In o whisper that they Just
enught he added, U Home s the anchor of
womint's gonl. 1 want to go Home,™

Lieher gtopped talking, ‘The revealing
sitenee hnd done ite work. Tt had brought
them ¢lose—en ¢lose thut he hid spoken
lest they tale his sowl by asaault

Foteft them and went 1o his own reoin,
They iy he was an old man, beyond the
veurd he had dlgelosad.

They did nut spenk. They wore nervous,
Kemp mumido o elgnrette, puffed at it once
or twlee and then threw |t away, to roll
another n moment later, s thoughts
were winging nway to the fork of Rl and
pAltle Ulreek. whers o thrac-rompg o
atoodd In the shindow of the White Moun-
tadne af New Moxico.  He hod thought 1t
smnll, miserable, ermmped,  Buat ont here
in the wilderness, thousands and thou-
gands of miles away, 1t canme biek to his
vision, glovified

The purling, gentle waters, feinged near
the mountnins  with  tall, still plues,
banked down the valley with friendly
sottonwonds, seomed another olamont

my
whe

T eame up here,
T drenmed that |
entle-

[FARMER SMITHS (/
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Y RAINBOW CLUB

NSRS

GOOD-NIGHT TALKS

' Some of our members have heen good enough to tell me that they have

“f Md & laugh or two while reading these “talks.”

i [ am very glad indeed to hear it, for I have tried to get a little humor in

d there, for if you can make your readers laugh, you have them
ted.

" Bach person is like a house and most of us have our doors and windows '

¢losed all the time—we do not let any

one peek in upon our real gelves, We

 should not let, folks get too intimate, but when we laugh we open our house

. awee bit and let cthers see a part of our real selves.

i Likewise, when you make a person laugh, you make him apen the front
dor, as it were, and the next thing you say is listened to with more attention,
" If, for any reason, you happen to make Willie Jones angry, do not leave

that way, for the thorn of anger will stick a long time, perhaps forever.
Make Willie smile before you leave him, or, better still, laugh.
~ Perhaps Willie deserved the scolding you gave him or deserved what
wr it was that made him angry, or perchance you are really at fault your-

‘Ml and will find it out later. You ¢
‘b pereon smiling, for we remember a
af douds.
i Your editor has enjoyed many a
humor we

'i;muy.”

To tell & funny story, tell it 8

ERIOUSLY.
Children’s Editor, The EVENING LEDGER.

an see that it is always best to leave
sunshiny day more often than a day

laugh from your letters becruse the

get is UNCONSCIOUS—we tire rapidly of a child who “tries to

FARMER SMITH,

¢ Wanita and Kawasha
i (Continued)
"WHAT HAPPENED BEFORE

1\? fttle white children were wtolen
B s when they ware very
,i g n was dyed brown amnd they
R pow that they wers not really In
8 dny thay set out for a maryelols «
AL which they had heard the ©
hal quhr.:rt l]llc}n\ﬂ‘ml 1", = y I!!:y
) K the cavern n the
oy, II!G nd sprained his ankle, wnd
I fire which they nad bully_at the
pread all over the cave, Wanlta
dashed out through the
led to a white man, Jahn
He pucoeeded in puttin
but when he rushod
n W ne.  Finally
(A in B secret
e h‘1“!\» i;‘lltln man iarrtv\!
{awnaha reguined con-
$8. John Murshall put the two
In his canoe apd procesded
T 1 his camp which was looated
and i the middle of the river
by Acrosa they spled roat Chisf
hee, the terror of the Maohawihis
on Abe shore of the (xland.
Mdren hid In the bottom of the
- bon & volley of arvaws was whili-
oot d Jolin Marshall's head, bhut by
L«..f B the river n plecs he managed
the Chlef think he was not golng
the Bland,  In the meantime he tells
ang bl that he must go back to the
Ghuse an i, In his tent, there ls
o lrn‘.{f n!"h ‘l-ut'lu \rllu-ru W ires
Aniia tells him that I Is
‘“‘l they have just been in.

1]

oW do you kmow?" interrupted
man, excitedly,
 We've heard many times!" put
WkwWasha, breathlessly,
¥ the moment the white man had |
‘;fnrmt_ten hfs plan of unttimzl'
#ito the island. The shower of
had long since stopped, and
eautiously over his shoulder,
fovéred that the chief was no
Watching them.
Hitly he switehed the canoe about
hily paddled back toward
SMARd. In & few minutes he was
o nﬂ:n:lt:lg out upon the sandy
» P the canoce high snd
o8 the ghuss, lifted Kawasha out
¥ l‘comfr.urtably on & mound
Stay there, with your
he whispered to Wanita,
. ped out of the cance as
¥ 85 he bad himself. “Quick as
bl steal up and get the map;
L n?u back and bind Kawa-

w

]

YUEY a5 a hunted desr,
. frept up the bank;
= W_h‘::duuymh.
p,r."kamn
I - | -

I .-

| boy is collecting “rays for the Rain-

FARMER SMITH,
EVENING LEDGER:

I wish to become a member of
your Rainbow Club. Please send
me & beautiful Rainbow DButton
free, 1 agree to DO A LITTLE
KINDNESS EACH AND EVERY
DAY SPREAD A LITTLE
SUNSHINE ALL ALONG THE
WAY:

Name

Address

Agpe

School I attend. ...

step. In one more minute he would
have the map, and
The white man
fixed to the ground!
There stood Great Chief Red
Feather, looking straight at him from
the very door of the tent!
(To be continued. )

stood immovably

Our Postoffice Box

Hurrah! another little out-of-town

bows.” The member who looks so
seriously at you from out the picture
gallery is Franeis X. O'Brien, of
Wyndmoor, Pa.
We mre very glad
to greet ‘“‘person-
ally” the young
man who has sent
in s0 many clever
drawings.

Miriam Branni-
gan, Woodland
terrace, can write
stories and draw
pietures, 1If they
are as well put to-
gether as her lit-
tle letter, the Rainbow Club will be
very much favored with her contri-
butions: Mildred Greenspan, South
bth street: We sre very happy to
know that you are promoted. What
grade are you in mow? Kathryn
Jones, New Hampshire avenue, At

Francls X oFBrien

lantic City, thinks it & fine plan to

make scrapbooks for the “shut-ins”
i " |

ha ' AL - -

LA ALR

and is losing no time in working out
the idea. Kathryn brought many lit-
tle seashore girla into the club and
we hope that they will be as fond of
“us” as she is. Many thanks to the
Frankford Rainbows — Helena Al-
berts, Frances Grandback, Florence
Adams, Ruth Colson and Esther
Stehle—our “little Frankford Rain-
bows"—for the shiny silver quarter
that rolled out of their last letter.
Thanks also to George Tanguay for
his remembrance and a wee note to
tell him thatethe little boy who re-
ceived the overcont needed it very
badly. He is now happily and warmly
playing in the sunshine as a result of
your kindness. Doesn't that make
you happy?

Do You Know This?

1. Build as many words as you can
from HARMONY. (Five credits,)

2, Mention a city in Nebraska that
reminds us of February 12, (Five
eredits,)

3. Name two places in Philadelphia
of interest to strangers. (Five
eredits.)

) PIN M".‘.\'!:':-\',_

Thoue who wikh to earn money after schoel

and ‘on Satigrdave should writs a letter 1o
armer Sinh

£ FOR SALE

CHEERFU L POSTALS, 1 cent, 2 conts, 3 for
B cents and 2 for B conte. by Hose Fisher, a
memiber of the Hainbow Club who wishes 1o
make money for poor Httle children. Farmer
Amlth will furnish  adiress.

This Is
the Wise
Shopper's
Check

A NEW ROYAL
MODEL

We were showing white
shoes this season weeks
ahead of any other Phila-
delphia shop.

‘We are going to have a
big showing of advanced
spring styles

FEB. 14th TO 26th

2 ROYAL WEEKS

The styles we are going to
show then other shops won't
have until weeks later,

As to their quality! You
will never equal them at

other shops any time for
less than twice our prices,

OUR PRIZE
CONTEST

sl,:irts fF_tel). l.llt:l; too, Call or
write for explanatory pam-
phlets, E:clualvelrmr
wolnen.

Royal Boot Shop
1208 w St. Wfﬂ‘.su
O iises R4

v
L™

dani 11 Ve
+ ,i‘.

i g

from the #ullen river rumbling neross
tha night from ita cruel gorme. The bil-
lowing range, stretching awny from Littls
Creek tiIl 1t met the sky, crestad with
twisted Junipers and eovargtean cedars,
with I1s famots grammigenss undaintine
utidler ¢onl Breszen from the snow.eapped
mountaing, seemed to eall to his longs
with maft, breathing nolres, And the
mountain—the mauntaln thit winter and
summer had kept its while, dnrzling sum-
mit before him, leading him baek from
the far round-np and the tepall to the i
shack In Ita shadow, A swelling dame
into his thront, 1le tried to cough It up
But am long nx he thought of the moun-
tain, the thickneas siuck In hin thront
Ha taok from hin pocket n troamured cake
of tobnero and with strong testh torve Wit
n generods portlon, Then he vise and

walked 6ff to . the corial,

Gerry sat on alone.  Thoughth wWiore
trotbling Wim, ton., What wans he doing
hore?
twined horwelf fnto his Hfe7  SWan it lis
ite®  And her little  boy-—black-kalrail,
Black-eyed, ollve-tinted<he was Hlid by,
too, He wias Cerry Lanning's son  No,
not  thnt=mnot Gerry Lansing's. Gerry

awny, to n hill where white houses with
green blinds peered out from the (dari-
neas of domed maples, from the long
ahndows of up-pointing Ars and firom the
enven of fAneing elme, the wine-cups of
heaven

Gorry to

felt hin apirit fiying awas

Inurel burned inc
alender  woml=

safrns and rloting
under n kindly =un nnd
maples bent under tha bresze nEninsi
gurdy hickory and nah, It led him (o
look back upon the glory of the mountnif
ash in aptumn and of the turning of the
loaven A sl enge antyvering through
all his  body  and from hin
trambling lips, il nfone,” ho
bregthed to hilmsalf,

Never had he bedn nlone balore
HKe that Por the first time in
thin two venrs he thought of his mnther,
of the Judge who hag veen n father to
Wim, of all the Hil, of Allx, and then,
of Alan Wheth were Allx and

il .in':l
iwm

never
mota

Loy pushed In betwesn him il memots
He sprong to his feet,  Hig minhomd roge
within him and birtled  with her and
tha child neninst memory, e started
off Into the wildetness, THa nnndnis whot
spiurts of sand and dugt Into the nir
behind him nt every step. 1ls smelt the
dunt I
Aboave him, the myriad stora ahone, dry
and far, far up In the hoavens,  Heaven
wig farthor from the world tonlght thian
avoetr hefore

Gerry eame back it dawn. The herders
wersn mounting to round up the slock.

Who was (his Margavits that had |

| e

fanping belonged to a thme that was far |

watider in cool Tanes where bivdh and sak- |

| bridgs

] him and

| auinine,  pen

Alian ™ |
Suddenly the viston of Maegaritn and her |

I haoyllenn |

Garry aaddled his horse and went with
1 hem,
CHAPTER XXVIIT
EEP in Bouth Ameticn
frings of the ontakirts of progross,
Alnn Wayne was pushing g long hridee
ACYOEN N

aft the ragand

Ariedeup watercdiirae
thr] and Alsgguntod.  Owvag
agnin he had grumbled to MoDotgal that
It was a Job for o mason and Mebougal
had patiently anewersd . “I'm
ME Wayne. Do you e hys & wer
the faver a chnnos (o get out of the hody™
Itut Alan stuck h
PForpent Warne might retive on his
eln, Tt he

mliek, anil ovet

the MnAnh

il pie

Jerlously o hile [ob. Ten
L
il never be bhomtoh
third iy the fever in his bhones
e Dy I a0 gripe that  donin -not
hoodt I Ol W patiled and
limp, eold wed b LU
then clénched ) Lhen
rhattering ns Hit on the dinvn He-
Alith mids s Tor the Inres 11}
bocame a devil hanglne on the
Win men and deiving them 1o sup
sfforte Torcor held thom T
Itnlinns, for from b "
steatehed betwoen (he
=rn L3 § wnhna
added barriare L 1
thrill Fervor drove thnn
to Hnlel the brldge hefoke
T am
fhem in

to b

Fvers
pojaed
bt dended,
cant It dlown
chattering nnd

Hotn of thely

gaing to
colil, raptd woils,
ek but

bnfore I'm
is tinlehed, o

of
The giant
sy il

givns-lioss, MeDougal
Idedd  Bodemm)
When Al Was 1) diny MelDougnl 1aft
drove 1 e hi tond, buty
whett th iour  for driner kil ol 9
with the fihe win by the
ahiad
Niva
with

wildd et
el

Hitn out Trom

wrnpped

LI
on thi
Haned him
with  moor,

Him, unprotesiing

" in I ket
el bl
hroths  mwil R i) |
throngh the nizhe

MeThogal il followed Aan
streange londs and st Png
him o mimny ]
throtigh It all Alan had
parting Sy Wi
the until 1
Brazillun wilderry
i Come. over 4 hore 11ne
when he talked and what he skl was
“Noomore trips for Melangal H
A ennsulting englneer foony this o
Prougal hod heprd more thane o mnn
tolk ettt ey fever and e frowned,
teving to rememboer pne of theny thnt hadd
ever cone biack

Alan was Inured to river fover, He had
foumeht (L often, and when ho dhw the fotli
padls of stieEnant M the advbodeug

intn
il
nnil
LERLA LR | L L L |

K. M hioud ) heen
it tEIp nte the
1 Herte o ohibge

o dvep  tialo,

e
W

e, i

Mo-

wiler

He wan |

waler courss he knew he would have o
fneht It again. Somahaw, some night, A
morquito was bootwd ta et at Mm, and
the fever would begin, e doubled his
b prevontive dose of quining, bat e omild
not detble hie spirity for the bBattle, He
| cnma to the field with o gnawing at thones

nare aleen,

aftar the day's wo A, he 1

pad twinted on Ris parraw cot an

wauld turn on (he electrie toreh ta

two 1siters over and over Again,
CONTINUED TOMORROW,

m

?%%33333: AT ALL OUR STORES S
a5
WHERE QUALITY COUNTS and LOW PRICES PREVAIL

It will pay you to

lay,
dozen each,

guaranteed.

ISSSOID DSBS

=

HY-LO Butter, Lb. 33¢

o, T

equal in quality to many high-

outside the Quality Chain,

o T

a
A

GOLD SEAL suta

PERFECT
_ The highest grade of freshly-churned butter made.
fine quality and flavor make it the choice of particular people.

| CA-RO Butter, Lb, 28¢

priced “Best” butter sold in stores quality,
| gain at its price.

There are many other attractive values this week .at everp
R, & C. Store, whether it be located at

21st and Market Streets

Faney creamery butter that is

buy your Butter and
Eggs at the Stores
Where Quality
Counts
GOLD SEAL EGGS—Carton 33c

The largest and freshest Eggs that money can buy or hens can
Fresh from the nests to you in senled cartons cantaining one

Henfield Eggs—Coarton 30c 1 Selected Eggs—Poxen 25¢

Second in quality only to Goldl
Seal; good fresh Eggs and fully and you ean a
(the guarantee of R. & C,

Every Egg ood,

Funrantud
on

ways depen

BUTTER, 38c Ib.

Ita uniform

Abnolutely pure butter of fine
like all our butters, a bar-

Downtown, Uptown, Germantown, Kensington, Weat Philade!g,hh,
ar

AN

Darby or Media.

i)
M
AN
A"

\\\x}’ P e P

WESES

N Manayunk, Roxborough, Logan, Oak Lane, Overbrook, Bala,
berth, Ardmore, Bryn Mawr, Lansdowne,

E. Lansdowpe, Llanerch,

Robinson & Crawford

Grocery Stores for Particular People Throughout the City and Suburbs

e —

— —

Barley.

[l

(At Your

Those thousand wives —they probably didn't agree among themselves
often —but they all agreed on one thing. From Wife No. 1 to Wife No. 999,
they all agreed on barley food— because they knew it agreed with them.

~ And Cream of Barley agrees with everyone, because it is the most sus-
taining and digestible and appetizing of foods. For tomorrow’'s breakfast, get

Cream of Barley

Grocer’s)

When King Solomon and
his Thousand Wives saf
owb o Breakfast.c-

'WTVES and wives and wives—hundreds of wives-—wives and wives and
wives—a thousand wives—at breakfast!

And what do you think they ate?
They all ate—barley!

For all of those thousand wives—and for King Solomon-—slaves prepared
the barley food. For you it has been prepared —not by slaves —but by a
new and exclusive process, better than any that Solomon, in all his wisdom,
could command — in appetizing and distinctively delicious form — Cream of

/




