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CHAPTER XXIL—{(Continnsd)

“Ohy there B8 the river ™ exclnioed Alle
ton, In n tone of ecstney. “Look, Roger;
you ean just ecatch & glonm through the
trees——oh; the dear place! How 1 do
love it!™ her volee rising Into a perfect
crescendo, of which the top note was
complete satisfaction,

It is jnwt & year since you have seen
it," observed Groville, “Miss Alison,
what made you stesl 8 march on me in
that fashion? 1 was guite hurt that yoa
never gave me a lhlut of your intention
of going home."”

He spoke in 8 low tone that
eonld not hear,

The guick., sensitive coloar rushwl into
Alison's face: there was such implied re-
proach in Greville's volee. Had he really
been hurt ¥

“Oh, you must not feel like that about
i she returned, with a sweet, eandid
look, “We had talked of the possibility,
Aonnt Dinna and 1, but nothing had been
sottled, 1 had put it out of my mind,
I was so naughty. 1 could not bear the
§dea of going homs and doing my duty.
1 should never have gone at all if Aunt
Diana had not helpsd me™

“You did not think how I shonld feel
when 1 came back and found yon gone,™
retorted Greville, in o boyish, injured
voioe, that reached Roger and made him
smile, only Aliwon grew a little grave,

“I left a wmessige with your grand-
father,” sho waid, guietly. “What could
1 do? Aunt Dana said it was my duiy
3 go. and that it was no good putting
one’s hand to the plow and looking back-
ward. What is the nse of loitering over a
difficult task when it has to be done®"’

*“That is true, but X

*IMease don’t 1alk of last summer,”
she interrupted him; it makes me sad
only to think about . And be could
see there were tears in her eyes as she
spoke. 1 made myself so miserable over
it; 1 could not bear leaving Aunt Diana,
and 1 missed every one so”

“Misz Alison, please do not look sad
over it,” said Greville, earnestly, *“What
a clumsy fellow 1 am! [ have silenced
the nestful of twittering young larks"—
referring to Hoger's speech. “Come, 1
know som will forgive me, and look chirpy
again, when 1 tell yon 1 have passad
muster and come off with fying colors.”

“Oh, 1 am so gind " exclaimed Alison,
her smiies returning again.  “Then you
must bave worked hard. How pleased
Mr. Moore must be!"”

*To hear grandfather talk.” returned
Greville, ealmly, “you would think I was
the Admiral Crichtou, at leagt. The dear
old mun makes no end of fuss, bless him !
1 tell him it is all your doing; you gave
me such a terrible lecture that Wednes-
day."

*Oh, no,” replied Alison, blushing; it
was your own good sense™

“I shall go in for *Greats’ next year,
so 1 shall have to grind pretty hard. 1
am to have n conch down here this snm-
mer. Cheyue, of Halliol, is at The Crnys
with his people, nnd he is a rare fellow
for that. [ have to work all my morn-
fngs.” be continued, rather dolorously,
“but 1 shall have my nfternoons and
evenlngs free. Mlss Alison, you are oot
listening 1o me.”

“Oh, yes I am!" she eried, joyously,
“but I can not bear any more just vow,
though I am very giad to hear it all
Roger. do look: There is Moss-side—
you kunow you have forgoiten it—and
there is Aunt Di in the porch.”

“Allie, you have eyes like a hawk. |
gee nothing but greenery and sunskine’

Nevertheless, Iloger did perceive, n
moment afterward, a tall figure in myr-
tle-green sianding under a trellis of roses,

Mis« Carringion bad evidently heard
the wheels of the dog cart, and had come
out to look. When they stopped she had
the little gate open and was helping Ali-
son to alight.

“How are yon, my dear child?" she
gnld, ns Alison put her arms aroand ber;
“actually oot tired, Allie!l Aund you,
Roger? Weleome to Moss-slde. my boy !

“Aren’t you going to welcome me, too,
Miss Carrington? asked Greville, half
jokingly., but he looked a little wistfully
at the group.

“No, nol tonight,” she returned, de-
cidedly., “I must have my belongings to
myself for this one evening; you inay
come In to breakfast, if you like"

And, knowing of old that Miss Car-
rington's decisions allowed of no sppeal,
Greville lifted his hat and wished them
goold evening, and turned his mare's head
in the direction of the Fernleigh stables,
not without a backward glance at the
slim. dark-eyved girl looking affectionately
In Miss Carrington's fnee,

anaw. Allle, go to vour old room and
get rid of the dust, while 1 show Roger
upstalrs,” observed Aunt Diana, In wu
brisk wvolee. “"You will find me In the
stadio when you are ready."”

Roger

CHAPTER XXIII.

Her old room! Alison gave a happy
little sigh as she trod on the threshold.
What a green little bower it looked, and,
ob, the roses !—roses In the quaint old
ohing bowls that Aunt Disna so much
affectod ; roses in the slender Venetlan
glusses on the mantelpiece and tollet ta
hle: roses clambering into the window
und pressing thelr pink faces against the
swinging lattice; and on the window
sill, dropped by some thoughtful hand, a
glorious (iloire de DMjon, with a back-
grouud of maidenhair fern, such as All-
pon loved to wear in bher white gown,
Bhe stopd for n moment looking - out
thoughtfully, The Jong shady lowns of
Moss-side and Fernleigh lay bensath her,
nnd through the fresh follage of the wil
Jows and ncacias was the slivery gleam
of the lovely river., BSomwething o the
RBubbathlike wtilloess, In the beauty of
the soeno, In the phaceflul satisfaction of
her heéart, moved Allson to kneel down
ameng the roses, and breathe & brief
thaonkagiviog for the duties she had been
sirengileied to perforin, for the fatherly

ks that brought her back (o the

of her adoption, sud for the humun

Jove that was but a dim reflection of the
Divine.

Bhe did not burry to go down, though

ber luggage had not yot nrrived, and thers
was no possibility of changing her travel
ing dresa. But when she had brushoed her
brown halr, andput on hor breast knot of
rosen, she looked trim aa ever, and her
bright, smiling face, as she opened the
studio door, brought the name “Sunny” (o
Misx Carrington’s mind, for she looked
ne all young facos should look—the very
essence of n sunbeam,

“Oh, Aunt DI, the deas, lovely room!
And, ob, that is the new pleture,” spring-
ing to the easel to gnne delightedly on
golden  cornfields, with wseariet popples
struggling among the wheat, like gaudy
promises never to ripen into frult, aond
under the hedge a lintle brown  baby
sleeping, with lts dimpled hand fall of
and a sheep dog watching Its
slumbers,

“Do vou like the pleture, Allle? It In
sold already, Lady Franklin fell in love
with I, but 1 want It to hang In next
venr's Academy. The baby is painted
from life; the original belongs 10 Barby,
an old setvant.”

“Aunt Di, it iz perfectly beautiful!
Roger, come here and tell me if you do
not think =o0."

“Nomgense, Allie: Roger s far too hun.
gry for art criticlsm at present. Comae
nway, you fooligh child, und let me give
yon something more satisfying than paint-
el canvas, The dhickens eame from Dar-
hy's farm. with the strawberries and this
jng of delicions cream.”

Alison looked round rather bewlldered,
for none of these tempting vinnds were
in aight; but Mise Carrington, who knew
her love for meals al fresco, had bad the
rapper table lald In the wide veranda,
and not only chickens and strawberries,
but other dellencies were provided for the
hungry travelers.

“This is better than your tea table un-
der the limes at howe, Allie,” exclaimed
Roger, as he aarved for the ladies. *“No
wonder she was spoiled, Aunt Diana, and
did not take kindly to the sooty vy and
the music of the crane™

“Roger, I shall impose a forfeir if eith-
er you or Allie mention the mifl," ob-
sorved Miss Carrington, as she banded
him a cup of coffee enriched with Bar-
by's yellow cream. “I want you two
young things to forget cverything but
how yon are to amuse yonrselvea. Allie;
shall we have our breakfast here, as we
did last year, while the blackbirds aod
thrushes take theirs? Roger looks as
if he wanted to live in the open air. Do
you know you have got thin, dear boy?”*

“Never mind that, Aunt Diana; there
is no fear of rusting. that is one bless-
ing—work never hurt man or woman
yet.”

“No," she sald, thoughtfully, “but *mod-
erntion in all things' was an apostie’s
maxim;: but you are right In principle,
Roger. Now for the home news. What
is really your father's condition? Let-
ters are so unsatisfactory, and they never
say half enough.”

“Dr, Greenwood is delighted with the
progress he has made, Aunt Dinna: he
gets aeross the room quite nleely on
crutehes, though be is not to do more at
present, Ot course, the long confinement
has made nim look pale and ~ lieate, but
wis spirits are first vate. Dr. Greenwood
told me the other day that in another yenr
or s0 he might hope to be as well as
ever., He says he is an excellent pa-
tient."

“And how does the book go on?"

“Very well, I believe; be manages to
write without difficulty with the help of
a sloping board.”

“That was Roger's clever contrivance,”
interrupted Alison.

“Aunt Diana does not want to know
that; you have broken the thread of my
discourse. Father does seem happier Iy-
ing there with all his books round him
than he did at the mill"

“And a very good idea, too," observed
Miss Carrington, looking at ber nephew
with decided approbation. “How does
Murdogk fulfill his doties?

“Admirably ; be is a very steady fel-
low.”

“*Then Allie's plan will answer,” she re.
turned in her pructical way. *“There is
no reason, Hoger, why youn should not car-
ryv on the business, and leave your father
free for his literary puorsoits. He was
pever fitted for a business man; he i too
drenmy and unpractical. Believe me, he
will be far happier and less leritable if
cirenmstances allow him to follow his
own particulsr bent,"

“I am quite sure of It, Aunt Diana”
refurnad IRoger, quietiy ; "ond now I have
worked alone all thess months, 1 [feel
mare competent to carry on the business
wingle handed. It has been a hard pull—
Fergusson had done so muoeh mischilef, but
things are righting themselves now, and
with Murdock's help we shall get on
capitally.”

“That iy well,” replied Miss Carring-
ion, heartlly, “and now, bhow does Missie
go on?" J

This time Allson answered,

“Her nrm is guite right, but she still
looks rather thin and delicate, Mrs.
Hurdwick—Mrs. Forbes, I mean—wants
to tnke her te Torquay, in October, for
two months: she says she will be such
# nice companion for Anoa. FPapa insists
that she I8 o go”

“And how does my little frlend Anna
get on with ber stepfather?”

“He in very kind to her, Aunt DI,
Itoger is rather pleased with him on the
whole”

“Lir. Forbes s one of those men whose
bark is worse than their bite," obweryaed
Itoger; “he rather prides himself on be-
ing a béar, but I think Miss Anna has
proved there is a soft spot In his beart."

“I nm gind 10 hear this, Then the
poor little girl I8 happy oo the whole'?"

“l don't think Aopns is (o he pitled,

Aunt DL returned Allson, in rather a
peculinr tone; “she looks extremely hap-
py.""  And something In Alison's manner
made Miss Carrington change the sub-
ject It eertninly did not appear te in-
terent Roger, for he seemed absorbed in
his strawberries all nt onee, and his orie-
fciem on e, Forbes was given o rather
a constralned vaolee,
" “Miss Telgh tells e that Misde Is
wonderfully lmproved since ber lness,
obseryed Aunt Diana, after 8 pause,
which no one seemed noxious to break,

“Indeed she is,” retorned Alison, with
guick enthusiasm. *I have never soen
any one s0 changed; wshe Is s0 much
quieter In dress und monoers, aud po
muoeh more tolerant of RBudel. Popple
likes to be with her now, and Miss Leigh
can not say enough In bher pralpe. It s
@isy 10 wee bow she tried to break her

'I\‘r'ﬂll.

self of her faults, and It Is 50 wuch hard
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er for her than for us, as she has nes
naturally & good temper.

“Neither had I, Allie. Many a girl has
a'sore Aght to go through life an well A
Missie; it in so eamy to contemct bad
habits, and so difficult o subdue them, 1
believe nothing but grace ean ennble one
to overcome n really bad temper.”

And so saying, Miss Carvington rose
from the table, and proposed that Ioger
shonld go down to the rviver while she
and Alison digposed of the unpreking.

CHAPTER XX1V, °

There was a merry bronkfast on the
vernbda next morning, and Alison, In her
white dress, with rome dowy roses as a
breast koot, looked the pleture of bap-
piness as she poured out the coffee,

Directly It was over, Greville took ber
and Roger to see hin grandfathor.

Mr, Moore wils sagerly sxpecting them;
even before Alison's foot had passed over
the threshold bis sightless eyes were turn.
ed to the window, and his “Welcome,
Sunny,” reached her oars.

In another. moment Alison was occn-
pying her old footstool at his feet, and
his fine wrinkled_hand, a litle more trem-
bllng than of old, was placed on ber huir,
with a half aundible blessing.

“Dear Mr. Moore, 1 am #o glad (o see
you again—-="

“Have you missed us, Mttle one? Not
half as much as we have missed Snnny.”
And us she pressed her lips to his hand
in mute contradiction of this, he sald, half
sadly: “Child, 1 never thought to have
heard vour sweet volee agnin, but the
good God would have it otherwise. e
fore the message reached me [t was re-
called; the gates were alwost closed in
my face,”

“Thank God for that,” she whispered;
“hut they never told me that you were
M until you were well again.”

“Ah, Miss Carrington Is a wise wom-
an: she thinks it wrong to burdend young
gpirits with sorrows that do not belong
to them. My boy there nearly bmko_ his
heart about the old man; can you believe
i, Sunny?

“You are like his own father,” she re
turned, softiy, “He is ontside on the
veranda with Roger. Are you well
enough to spenk to Roger?"

Ay, ready and willing; he has grown
a fine lad, I hear” And as Alison beck-
oned to them the two young men came fo
through the window, and Roger sat down
by the old man's xide.

(To be contipued.)

A LESSON IN LOYALTY,

This Girl Stood Up for Her Friends
Like n Boy.

“(lare 18 n8 good a8 a boy; just as
good ax a boy!” sald Rita, thought-
fully.

“Yeou, denr? Mrs, benny's tone sog-
gested] a question.  Her daughter was
speaking abont a eonsin who had come
to live with the family, and evidently
deslened to compliment her: but the
mother was not sure that she percelved
the hearing of the odd expression.

“Yes” Rita added, emphatically, “she
belleves In standing by other girls, as
boys stand by each other.

1 ean remember a time,” Rita went
on, “when, If one of us girls Ald some-
thing silly, the rest womld talk and talk
and talk! It wasn't only mapners and
actions that we criticised, If colors
didn’t mateh, or if any article of dress
was consplenous, that was resson enongh
to pull a girl to pleces. We didn't do it
because we whnted to be unkind. It
wag a kind of hablt, you know, and we
never reallzed the meanness of it

“Haot Clare told us!”  Rita Inughed
as she recilld the Ineldent. "It was
the very ficst time she had met & nawi.
ber of us together. Belle Ward wasn't
there., So one made fan of her new
hat, and avotlier had a joke about her
awkward gait, and a third told how she
und her sister wrungled—and all of n
sudden Clare spoke up,

“irsn't this Miss Ward a schoolmate
and friend of yours? she asked.

“ah, yes! somebady sald.  ‘Belle's
one of onr crowd.”
uvrhen' sald (flare, In that coal,

qulet way of hers, 'If she's good enongh
for all of you to assoclate with, T should
think that sone of yon might find some-
thing pleagant to say nbout her.'

“She didn't stop at that. She wasn't
a bit preachy. but she suggested that
onr practiee of talking about each other
In & belitiling way was one that hort
otirselver as well as the persons  we
talked abont. We were giving ourselves
lessons in insipneerity omd uncharltable-
ness, she sikd,  People who overhenrd
g would think less of girls and women
becayse of what we said., We might
naturally tarn Into gossips and scolds
when we got older, _

“It seemed very shocking, but we hind
sense cnongh to see that there was troth
In It: and we owned ap, and  asked
Clare to help us keep watch of  our-

selven. Bhe does. Bhe'd stop us In n
minute If =he heard us begin to talk
glightingly abont another glirl. And

more than that, she sticks up for girls
whe don't have mony pleasant things
gald about them, and makes us do it
too,"

“ABhe openeth her month with wis-
dom. and in her tongue I8 the Inw of
kindoess,""™ Mrs, Douny quoted, softly,
“I'hat,” she added, & 0 part of &an age
elent deseription of the {den] woman.”
—Youth's Compauion,
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Jenlous of Jack,

Dick—IMd you enjoy yourself down
at rhe masgue ball Iast night?

Edun—Indeed, 1 dld,  And coming
home Wrough the chilly night Juck
Frost kissed my cheeks.

Dick—Lucky Jack! The pext tima
I nmn golug disgulsed as Jack Frost
mywelf,

Consoling Thounght,

“I'm glod wy ehlidrea nre all hoys,”
gald the wother of seven youog hope
fuls.

*Because why? queried the privi
leged friend.

“Becuuse none of them s doomed to
grow up and miurry a man ke thel,

dad,” sbe soswered, with a sigh,

A Noys' Village,

In Westchester County, New York,
averlooking the Iudson river, n col-
ony of S00 boys hns biren ,mtlmrml.
They are lnds who have tripped or
péon tombled fnta the rough places of
the world; thoir sense of self peapect
oruelly neglected amid diety ety streels
and all sorts of misery, Pt nnder
military discipline and given inaks of
work and study, the hoys nre honmed,
clothed and fed In atteactive, spaeious
cottnges, 'The grounds and bulldngs
enst over 81,500,000, and the bove' vil
lnge s a model ploce in every rospect,
S0 far as posslble the young follows
are glven work that accords withh thelr
tastes, Bome work ont of doors in the
gurdeng and among the farm anlmols,
while others lenrn teades In the shopm

Each Ind sinys In the village untl!
he reaches the nge of 21, when he In
glven $150 to start him out in the
worlil, equipped with knowledge en-
abling hlm to earn his Heelihond, By
ery effort ls made to ingplre the boys
\\-ilh hope, conrnge, integrity and o
desire 1o win respected plices In the
towns and cities to which they may go
Some of the graduates are now in the
Western States, where they have
galned posltions of publie trust Some
of them adinlt that they are more for-
tunate than they might have been hoad
they been born of rlch parents

Que Tom has gone To
Paris -
pmﬂf-‘ old
Hoyseed said.
F\_nd I hear fvom
Those That know
Hlmo
‘That hes paidling
MO‘tl, ved.'

To

A Confesslion,
Dear little boy, with wonidering eyes
That for the light of knowledge yearn,
Who have such faith that | am wise
And know the things that you would
learn,
Though oft I shake my head and smile
To hear your childish guestions fow,
I must not meet your faith with gulile:
1 ecanwpot tell; 1 do pot know.

Dear little boy, with eager heart,
Forever on the quest of truth,
Your riddles oft are past my art
To muswer 1o your tendeér youth,
But some day you will understand
The things that now I eannot say,
When life shall tuke you by the hand
And lead you on ita wondrous way,

Dear Hitle boy, with hand In wine,
Together through the world we fars,
Where much that | waulid fWin divipe
I have not yet the strength to bhear,
There are many things | may not usk:
Like you, 1 bhold another hand,
And haply, when I do my task,
I, too, shall understand,

May Be Hend Both Ways,

Palindromes are words or sentences
which read the sume way, whether
thay are spelled lnckwards or for
wards, Here nre n number of gomd ex-
aniples of this curlous orthographieal
phenomenon :

Madamw 'm Adom ( Adam introduees
himself to Eve),

Able was I ere | saw Elba { Nanpo-
leon reflecting on hin oxlie),

Nrme no one min.

Red root put up to order. (8lgn for
a drug store window, Neads the same
from the Inslde as from the outside,)

Draw pupil's Hip upward. { Direction
to visiting school nurses, )

No, It Is opposition, )

No, It 18 opposied ; art seen rade'n
opposition.  (Bentence from n debate.)
Yrekn Bakery, (8lgn over n baker's
shop o Yreka, Cal,)

In the Latln language palindromes
nre not Infraquent. Bgt If you belleve
they oeccur often In Wnglish, try the
experinient ; see If you ean discover any,

Bathn ut 110 Deogroes.

The Japanese are foud of bathing in
extremely hot water, They ure, In
fact, the monst cleauly, uevording to our
Western notlon, of any of the Eustern
peoples. Thelr bath s taken ns fro-
(quenty as twlee o duy, often at p teny.
perature of about 110 degrees Fahren-
bislt.

An odd deseription han been glven of

the amphiblous lives, half 1n water nud

resort whore there Am

at a health
warth mineral sprines, In the heart of
the Jupanese mountalns  Patleots ot

this sanltariom often romaln In the
water for a month at a thne, At
pight they put n stone on thelr laps
to keep them from Boating  down
atronm,  And If It shonld be oh)ectod
that this s an unhealthy method of
couduoting n henlth resort, refersncs
hax only to be made to the caretakor
of the establiahment, o hearty old man
over 80 years of age, who frequently
remnlns In the bath all winter, direet.
Ing the business of (he place from a
stutlon waist-deep In the warm, flow
Ing water,

NO SLEEP IN THE GRAVE.

Archdeacon Calley Thinks the No-
Called Dend Are Ntill Allve.

OFf humankind thers are 30 dead,
sayy  Archideacon Colley, rector .of
Stockton, Rughy, England, in the De
Hnentor, Man I8 man because he ix
as the Sanskeit “mann” soggests, the
“thinker,"” or one that has consclogs-
ness of his belng, which cousclousnons
survives the change ealled “donth,”
which 18 but as sleop to wakefnlness,

The worn physieal of this [ife ma.
chine, the body, falls off, as in slumber,
fromw the psychieal that indwells with
It (boidy nbode) and keeps the whesl
work (“we nre foarfully and wonder
fully winde™) on the go, and there Is
searcely o momgut’s hintus ax  the
chunglng sentinels of the oxygen nnd
hydrogen and carbon and other ele.
ments composing 1, departing, whisper
the pnssword (o the oven mors yolatile
arriving atoms of the soul. Hence, in
the falling In of the outer man upon
the inner und the blending of the
twaln, mortality 1s swallowed up of life
with no jar, jolt or any cessation of
belng, since complete Insensibility or
uncansclonsness has no  part In the
transactlon,

More allve, Indesd, than ever Is the
condition Immediately consegquent on
the fallure of the heart's mystolle met-
lons and the fnvolutions and conveln-
tlons of the gray matter of the
braln, no longer vibrant to the motions
of thought playing s reminlscetncon of
earth memorles now transposed to Hfe's
higher clof und (he beat of perfected
rhythimie harmonles.

For true Is the [Latin statement,
mors fanun vite, death Is the gate of
life. Hence contlnnoos and lmmedinte
and conselous belng, with no slesping
In the grave; for, as the burlal service
of the Church of England says, “The
soutls of the falthful after they are de-
Hiversdd from the burden of the flesh
are In Joy and fellelty™

This | know, not from credal or ee
clesiostieal afMirmation, or even from
logiea!l Induction of this 1fe's belng a
hateful ghastly blunder, If not a curss,
bat fram the teachings of many years'
experience and close personal arguaint
nanee with those who have lived in this
world, now dead and burled us to their
earthly body, returning time and agaln
in n recomereted, wonderfully almormal,
rorporeal form to company with me
and athers meeting together 1n domestie
worship with pralse and prayer to give
them welcome back for an hour to
lenrn of the higher life they have nt-
tulond,  From whom, by many Indis
putable prooofs, visible, nudible, tan-
gible, T and those with me have appre
hended there enn be po gnlnsaying the
foct that the so-called “dead” are alive

Girowing Ol & Fablt,

Not long ngo the former secretary
of a Justice of the New York supreme
eotirt commltted suiclde on his TOth
birthday.

“The Statute of Limitations; n Brief
Fesny on the Osler Theory of Life
wits found beslde the dead body, It
rend, lo part:

“Iireescore  and  ten—this s the
Scriptural statute of Umitatlone. After
that, active work for man cedses; his
time on earth hos expired, ., , .

“I nm seventy—thresscors and len—
nud I am 0t ouly for the chlimpey cor-
o . s N

This man had dwelt so long on the
so-called Osler theory—that & man Is
pracuienlly useless and only a4 burden
ta hlmeelf aod the world nfter sixty-—
ind the Biblleal Ymitation of life to
threescore yenrs and ten, that he made
up his mind he would end it all-on his
T0th birthday,

Lenving aslde Dr. Oslebs theory,
there Is no doubt thut the acceptance
in a strictly litera) sense of the Biblical
life Hmit has proved a decided lnjury
lo the race, We are powerfolly Influ-
onced by our self-lmposed lmitations
und convictions, nnd It 18 well known
that many peopls die yery pear the
it they wset for themsolves, Yot
there Is no probabliity that the Pealm-
Ist hnd any idea of setting a Hmit to
the life period, or that he had auy
authority whatever for so dolng. Mauny
Of thee saylugs ln the Bible which peo-
ple take o Mterally ave mervely fgures
of specch to lllosteate an idea, Ho fa
s the Blble In concerued, there tn Just
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