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GENERAL DIRECTORY TRAVELERS' GUIDE.

STATE OFFICERS.

William P. Lord. | REGULAR DAILY TRIPS

Florence aud Head of Tide

ORTHERN
Pacific, Ry.

. R. Kineaid,
Philip Metchen
G M, Irwin,

retary of 5'ate

pt. Public [nstruction. . .

orney General.......C. M, Idleman,

i L' E. ‘Wolverton
dge gpcond District..J. W, Hamilton
osecuting Attorney. . .Geo, M, Brown

COUNTY OFFICERS.

j picec s, T, Balley
H. D. Edwards Pullman

pumissioners i

W. W, Withers SIceplng cars
.ves.sA. B, Patterson
D. P. Burton <
W, M. Miller| T 2UriSt

C. M. Collier |

Dining Cars

hool Superintendent. .

Sleeping Cars

istice of Peace MINNEAPOLIS

- : ; CRAND FORKS
CITY OFFICERS. CROOKSTON
HELENA nud
. H. ‘\'Cil[]ll.’.!'r-ull; -

s THROUGI TICKETS
Joard of Trustees I.. Chrigtengen |

M. Morris | aiicaco
Tohn H, Morris | WASHINGTON
’ ]‘H]I‘il éHILADELPHIA
vvvessodG. Co Campton
BOSTON AND ALL
F_’plNTSI_EkST and SOUTH

SECRET SOCIETIES.

For information, tinie cards, maps aud tickets

R. MCMURPHEY,

Kooms 2 and 4, Shelton Block,
EUGENE, OREGON,

A.D.CHARLTON,

Assistant General Passenger Agent.

Florenee Lodge No. 107. ]
Regalar sommunication on second
nd fourth Saturdays in each month.
0. W, Hurp, W. M.

I G. Ksorrs, Secretary.

Portland Or.

MORRIS ~*+ HOTEL,

..J. 0. FLINT, Proprietor

General Lyons Post, No. |
s meets second and fourth Saturdays
f each month ut 1:30 p. m.

J. L. BurrerrieLp, Commander.
J. L. Fue~tsi, Adjutant.

Florence, Oregon.

.odge, No. 131, it i .
Porpetas Locge; e OUR AIM—To furnish the be

e meets every 1st and 3d Saturdays |
Members and
brethren in good standing ave cordiaily |
invited to attend, J. J. Axpzrsox, M. W
Wy, Kvie, Recorder.

accommodations

0. 0. F. Heeceta Lodge No. 111, meets |
s every Wednesday evening in Lodge
Hall, Florence, Oregon.
good standing invited to attend.
v"\:."'l’;“\’:)“’\_'nl::ﬁﬁ:(‘_ \5::: Tables furnished with all the

| delicacies of the season.
G e ;g:nm‘, fish and fruit in season. Best
CHURCH DIRECTORY | -

il s ’ | accomodations for the
RESBYTERIAN CHURCH, Florence, publie. Charges reasonable.
) Sabbath gervice:
school, 10 o’clock a. m.
o'clock a. m, and 7 p. .
the Lord's supper on

Preaching 11

Sacrament of
1st Sabbath of

and October.
Everybody is welcome to all the sery ices.
Christians to make
themselyves known.

1. . Kxorrs, Pastor.

Elk Prairie Hot

Twentv-three
Miles West
of Eugene.

SLRES

ATTO3INEYS ON EUGENE AND

FLORENCE
STACE ROUTE.

EEE

A. C. WOODCOCK,
Attorney at Law,

Money Saved

and & Melaren's Building
Fpicinl aitention given to collectious and

Patronizing it.
E. O POTTER.
. Attorney-at-Law.. ..

EUGENE, OREGON.

RESREEARERS

Geo. Hale

: NOTARIES.

\WFFICE At the Court House.

E. E. BENEDICT A. R. BUTTOLPH,

ATTORNEY - AT - LAW. Ntqpy Fubl i‘.‘? Surveyor

i | fMlorence,

FRANK B. WILSON:

NOTARY P

':LORENGE. - -

UBLIC.

L

Anyons sending a aket
° WMarkaobiained and all Pat

yar fen mot dne til
‘|¢| “flow to Ok

st of same in the U. By
Address,

SNOW &

Bes. Pavent Or

FLORENCE, OREGON, FRIDAY, Sept. 16, 1898,

TRAVELERS' GUIDE

STEAMER “mmx,: GARDINER

STAGE LINH.

H.H. Barrett, Prop'r,

Leaves Florence Mondays, Wednes-
days and Fridays,
Arrives at Florence Tuesdays Thurs-

days and Saturdays.

Connects with Steamer and Scotts- |
bLurg Stage Line for Drain. Also with
Stage Line for Coos Day. Charges
reasonable.

EUGENE-FLORENCE |
STAGE LINE.

E. Bangs, Proprietor.
Stage leaves Eugene Mondays,
Wednesdays and Fridays at 6 a.
m., arriving at Florence the day
following at 10 a, m, :
Flor-

Wednesdays

Returning-stage leaves

ence on Mondays,

and Fridays at 2 p, m., arriving

in Eugene tho following day at

G p. m.
'Single fare - - - - §5.00
Roundtrip « - = = £9.00

| Tickets for sale ab E. Bongs’
livery barn, Eugene, and at 0. W.

Hurd’s office in Florence.

The Funk & Wagnalls

Ntandard
Of The
. ENGLISH LANGUAGE
' COMPLETE
SUCCIENT

AUTHORITATIVE |

]

301,865 Yocebulary Terms
247 Editors and So=clalists

§33 Readers for Quotations [ ]
sooo lilustrations
Cost over $960,000
| Appendix of 47,468 Entries
The full number of worls and lerms in

| different dictionaries for the entire alphabet is

as follows: SvorRMONTH, 50,0007 WORCHESTER
105,000; WzBsTER (international), 125,000; CEN-
TUry, (six volumes. complete,)  225,000:
STANDARD, over 30,000

..... Sample Pages Free,..... .

Head of Tide Hotel, ACENTS WANTED.
W. W. NEELY, Prop'r. '

_—

Pacific Coast Agents
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.

933 Market St.

Bowse Lawyers' Stories.

“The most thrilling incident I ever
gaw in a courtroom,’’ remarked a west-
ern attorney the other day, ‘‘was in
gouthery Kanpses, The genior lawyer of
the counuty bar was & distinguished
looking and courteous gentleman ‘of tho
old school,” who had litile patience
with the joking always going ou during

| court recess. He was exceedingly neat-
gighted, bnt had a babit of laying hie

glusses on the table during his speeches |

to the jnry. One day, as his back wae
turned toward the other lawyers, Coe
of them picked up the glasses, end with
a bit of mucilagn fustencd to the lenges
pieces of t _
ered the glass—uot particularly notice-

able, but at the sawe time preventing |

vision through them. Soon the owuer
of the glasses came back to the tablo to
examine
| his address.
locked at the pnper, adjusted them
again—and then o palior overepread his
fuce that was pitiful to sce. He stag-

gered 1o a chair. '
« My God, gentlemen, I am blind!

1 have feared it for years,’ be exclaimed, | condition.

and dropped his bead on his handa.

“For an instant the courtroom was |

hushed. Even the practical joker must
pave telt remorse at the evident ruffer-
ing of his victim. Before any one could
gpeak or the sheriff rap for order the
attorney lifted his bead, took off the
glasses aud had bis sight again. Kis
face flushed as be rubbed the tissue pa-
per from the
angry and excited man.

« i1f 1 knew who did that dactardly

trick, if I knew who had brought that | [ reckon he didn't get mo'n seben or!

minute of grief to me,’ be broke out,
‘] wwear I would kill Lim.’ He Jeft the

I never want any

gession for the day.
""—Deiroit Free

more practical joking.
Press

Watches are adjusted to heat and
cold by being allowed to stand first in
' a room heated with dry heut to 120 de-
grees snd then in cold storage, beiug
regulated after each treatment

WANTED—SEY
this state 1o mwanage our business
and nearhy rounties
conductid at home.

. yenr and expen
i,:wmu enlary. Monthly $75
b close sell resmed stame
E. Hess, Prest,, Dept. M. Chicago.

Dictionary

What He Thinks He Knows About Men,

: that Eve was only intended as a joke. |

| plece of soap in a bathtub. You a
: know it was there when you got in.

| why he objected to getting arrested.

| thinks most of ber husband, the second |

| a fool of kimself in the same way to the |

E. D. BRONSON & CO,

| & relic of their habit of collecting men.

| feel too intimate with her to marry her.

jeene paper which exactly cov- |
| gers a white poodle dressed up with rib-

gome papers for reference iuv |
He put on the glasees, |
| for bis return uothing was beard from
| him.

lenses, and be gtood up, an |

| eight done, missus.''—Youth's Com
| panion
courtroom, and the judge adjourned the |

ERAL TRUSTWORTHY PERSONS IN
in their own |
It i= mainly office work |
salary strajght §900 a
ses - efinite. bomafide. no more | -

Reference. En- | gorry for a wan who ovly bas §6 cents.
A envelope, Herbert

NO. 0.

TO A GIRL GRADUATE.

Whither away? What road, my friend?
It has full many a tara.

The flight of the eagle is withoat end,
But the wood thrush seeks the barn.

Over the soa the white sails fly,
The herons they wanader far,

The song lark soars in the azure aky.
Aud the petrels cross the bar.

fiow |
Oid She|
LookS |

Poor clothes cannot make |
you look old. [Even pale :MIQS
! 1y
|

Whither away? What road, my friend?
The rover is full of fire,
But the peaceful vale where the willows
bend
Is the nightingale's desire.
—Harper's Bazar.

FAITH'S ADVICE..

Miss Faith sat in close companion- |
ship, as usual, with her familiar spirit, |
| » piece of crocheted edging. Her touch |
| apon the mazes of tangled thread was l
very gentle, even endearing, and her
look of content as she held it up and |
| noted its effect as a whole scemed vast- |
ly out of proportion to the cause. Miss
Faith wasetill pretty, with the pathetic
beauty held as flotsam from tho wreck
of years. Her hair was prettier as silver
than it had ever been as brown, and ber |
cyes, though they had lost their vivid
| glow and eagerness, bad gained a kindly
| sympathy. Her tenderness had even ex- |
tended to the crocheting in her hand
| and imparted something to that usually
| very impersonal object that her fancy |
| bad *vetted into thiuking a response.
| She pussed her hand affectionately over
| it now, as the figure of a pineapple,
much conventicnalized, repeating itself
. like history again and again, fell in scal-
lops to the floor. *‘It's most done, '’ she
| thought. **I can go back to the oak leaf

cheeks won’t do it.

Your household cares may
be heavy and disappoint-
ments may be deep, but
thlgy cannot make you look

old.
One thin? docs it aad
never fails.

It is im
young with

ssible ta look
the color of

seventy years in your hair.

iy ——

Fancy Goods

| Furnishing Goods
Clothing

f Shoes

‘ - — - —— —

WE DEFY COMPETITION

==
Willamette St.,

Eugene,
Lane Co., Ore.

RESPECTFULLY

J. V.

=

KAUFFMAN.

Jing dress all ready—it's grown yellow i

pretty soon. '

permenently postponcs the
tell-tale signs of age.
according to directions it
gradually brings back the
color of youth. At fifty your
hair may look as it did at
fifteen. It thickens the hair

| played upon only one string. To an ant
| the coming of a stick or a stone may be |
| a great event. It is not hard to under- |

A ch in th het ttern 3, - ‘h:ook ble hose

change in the crochet pa was  awhile the lace up my trouble | insist ideal stage
the chief diversion of Faith's life, that | drop by drop till it w.r g(z.‘ and . S e e
| ran on as monotonously to the observer | gouldn't tell you today where it ia S0 | decoration should consist of
Used [ as the tune of the famous harper who | I'll teach you, dear. Theseure the three | scribed, ‘*This is a street,’’ *‘This is a
| house,” **This is heaven.'’ In oll thia
; there seems to me something of affecta-
tion. If Shakespeare's poetry could be
better or more reverently illustrated hy

But after

rolls I did in the three years, one for
each. They'ro yellow now, you see.”
Faith opeued one and spread it out. 1

| gtand how a life that consists in taking | It was an intricate pattern, very broad.

- —— ———

Mm-wm‘
We hear a great deal of cant talked

I | getting should be a green baize, whose

in-

also; stops it from falling i infinite pains with many little things | «J¢'s hard to do," sho said, ‘‘but that | such means, I would say, ‘‘Taks away

out; and cleanses the scalp way get its sips of excitement, interest

from dendruff. Shall we
send you our book on the
Hair and its Discases?

The Best Advice Fres.

It you do not obtain all the bane.
fita you exnected from the nae of
the Vigor, write the doctor about it
Probably there Is some dlmcun‘
with t:mrllnenenl lfll;lﬂd r‘:::.c
may bd enslly romoved

D{i. J. C. AYEL, Lowell, Masa,

of crochet. The examination of the work |
| appeared to be satisfactory, and Faith
' Inid it on the table at her side. This ta- |
| ble was devoted to the uses of her urt, '
| nor was ever profaned by the presence
| of any irrelovant substance. There were
| rows of spools upon it, drawn up in |
| lines like soldiers ready to receive an
~ | attack, hooks of various sizes lying like |
| weapons by their side and various rolls |

THE LONE BACHELOR.

Women and Affairs, | proval, but ber hand that had lain upou

Adam’'s first thought was probably |

like a | coal, the shadows the lamplight threw |
lways | upon the carpet and listening to the |
| clatter that Mary, ber maid of all work, |
was making as a part of the dishwash- !

Happiness in married life is

Most men would just as lief see a wo- |

man wear o Dose Ting as carrings. | iD8-
“It's a kind of jugglery she goes

Never believe a man who says he ' .
| through with those dishes,” thought

loves you or a girl who says she doesn’t. | 2% A
The woman that bugged a burglar | Faith regrettully, '*a sleight of hand |

#i1 the police came probably wondered |

The first year a woman is married she | break. "

¢f her baby and the third of her teeth. | \
V'hen u girl first tells & man she | the rest of the household divinities that |

loves him, she generally says his band | 8be bad served so deftly and carefully |
reemed to ber liks a touch out of another | for years that she might be more at lei- |
world. sure to while away her time in her own |
The only man who keeps on making | lbnocent fushion. |
She woudered, ns she sat staring |

same woman is the jealous man. | dully at the blaze, how the crocheting |
The habit married women have of | had come to mean so much to her and |
collecting china or teaspoons is probably | could not thiuk for th instant, th"“!
| balf remembered, saddeped a little, lost |

i the thread of memory again, recovered |
with & man to get carcless about the | i¢ and fell to musiug, her elbow resting |
way ehe dresses for him, he is liable to | % the table, ber check in bor palm. |
| She could bardly believe now that a |

t u check | certain few years of her life had ever |
really happened. They must bave be- |
longed to some other and waudered

When a woman f2els intimate enough

When a woman goes to ge
eashed, she always acts us if she was |

buying eomething and wasn't sure | -~
whether she liked it. . willfully into her own, tor thuq'a was
When a woman goes to a party, wher! o home for them in hers or likenese |
ghe isu’t wondering whether the men | BDtO anything they brought Was it so? |
They had gone so utterly, so complete- |

like ber she is wondering whether the |
women like her dress. | ly, and she was happy uow in her own |

The pleasure the average woman gets harmless way, far inland, out of all/
out of getting Cbristmas presents is | reach of storm and reef. She was still |
generally balunced by the fear that she | Jooking vaguely, half wistfully. at the
may not be able to find out just what | firo when her doorbell raug aud scuie

some of them cost,—New York Press.

| rying to her sido.

| **Aunt Faith," said a girlish, tremu-

A sonthern woman says that she never | lous voice, “'1've come to ask you to
help we.  Mother said you had suffered

New Use For a Poodle,

bons and bells and waddling along in
apathetic content without being instant- |
ly reminded of a former pet of her own. |
This dog mysteriously disappeared, | Fnith looked down upon the slight
and altbough large rewards were offered | figure crouched there, sobbing, and laid
| ber hand gcutly upon the Lrown head,

forget, and | thought perbups you could
show me the way."'

of the house i suffering.
“What is it, Grace?' she asked.
it's Phill"”” she aried.

At last one day a servant
brought him in 10 his discouraged own- |

er in sn indescribably dirty and sbject | *Oh,

| ing Jennie Thompsou now, and I can’t
i bear it. Mother said other women bad
to bear such things, but she'd always

“Where in the world did you find
him?"' she asked with a mixture of de-
light and disgust as the dog looked up
at her with malicious, twinkliug eyes
from under a soiled drab fringe of bair.

“Oh," replicd the man, doing his "P appealingly
best to repress a chuckle, **I done found to fm:l!"f- <
dat Mopsey ‘bout a mile from yar, “Yes," said Faith slowly
missus! You seo, dere was s trifiing!| Then it came back to ber, all ber own
niggah, be d got Mopsey tied on to de little story, aud a dim, broken memory
end ob a pole, aud he was projecking to | of the first heartache and ber own loug-
ewab all his windows wid dat dog, but | ing to forget.

“*Poor little girl,”” whispered Faith,
v, | Stroking the beauntiful mass of taugled
! bair “*How was it | learned to forges!
Let me think. y
Wait a minnte. dear 1 will show you

| You could help me,”’ she said, looking
“*You could tesch me

FOTRE 160 toan e sohinengoe W6 Bilbae
Smith—After tryiug for ten long |
years 1 have at last succeeded in con- |
vineing my wife that I am perfect. | returned, bringing three rolls of vay
Brown—Are yon sure of it? | broad crocheted lace
Bwith—Of course | am. It was only “*Uan you croches, Grace?”
this moruing that she said 1 was a per- | “Not very muc b, ' said Grace, won-

fect idiot. -~Chicago News. | deringly
—_—— “Well, 1 will teach you  This is the
fympathy. way | learued to forget
“I'm reslly sorry for Ploddin,' re-
marked young Mr. Happigo
“Why?' inquired the friend.
1 psked him to lend me $10, and he |

only had

| firelight shiue on it, aud the lace grows

— Washington Ztar. uever cowe again, aud | bad wy wed

the table fell away from the accustomed
tack, and she sat idle, watching the ved | and this is the second’'s and this the to one’s age and belated in the move-
ments of the time. Every artist usea the
material which his
his disposal. If the painter lacked pains
and canvas, he would content himmself
with the flagstoue and a piece of chalk;
if the musician lacked a Stradivarius,
hev;ouldltiuho returning to the old
- | tooth comb. But why complain of
| performance, to sce bow wany tricks | i very pretty. ' Faith sut silent for | canvas, and the pn.ln{ and the h::
| she cun do before one of them wiil | 4 time, smoothing out the creases of | yarius? The imm:)fpm
but ber face did notcloud, for | (Lo lace and drawing it out to its | in all! the

. ! arts, th ution
she bad leurned resigpation. She bad | length. It seemed to have the effect of | in taste as N'Cll'd: mm.,mmwuu the
surrendered to Mary the dishes and all | 4y enchanter’s wand, for it summoned | greater cultivation of the eye—all these
have tended to what has been m?

| one bad entered the rcom aud was bur- |

like this once and you bad learncd to |

| a8 if sbe bardly understood this new de-
| vel tof affai
| but she did not understand about the | ::m ion S0 Tah 'S e
| of maduess as she turued to Phil, and
: “He |
¢ care for me auy more He's tak- | ¢1,4 crust bad died away, thon carefully
| rolled up the lace

| Faith, **but 1'm not . ,
been happy, and | could come to you. | - SN 0 GRS S

Faith slipped out of the rcom and soon |

The uvedle |

and is so pretty, and it brings comfors | dialeet?’’
When | hegan, | couldu t see the newile
75 cents. 1 can't help feeling | —ob, how loug ago that in'—for the dialect. 1 don't believe the illiterste
| ears That was when | kuew he would | creatures have reed the book as all. "'~

is all the better for the forgetting

away to Afrira

: If | those baubles of scenery, of costume and.
and novelty from a change in a pattern | ['d been & man, I shoull have gone | of archmlogical accessories.”” It was all
I've oftem thought it | very well for David Garrick to appear

would do a good deal toward making | in a powdered tie wig, a Georgian coat

a body forget
down like a ball and the iark come as
if somebody had blown out the light. |
But I couldn’t very well, so 1 learned
to crochet. I never gave the lace away, |
you see, because 1 had worked my tron-
ble into it, and 1 was afraid. I thoughs |

|
1

to see the sun falling | and silk stockings when he was imper-
sonating the Thane of Cawdor, but he
created the effect (which undoubtedly
| he did create) not by virtue cf the im-
correctness of his costume, but in spite
of it. The greater knowledge of historic-
al periods posseased by our theater goers

a long time about it when Alice was of today, the incrensed scuse of humar,.

it.
ear's—you see I1've nambered it one— |
third's. There’s the three. '’

Faith bandled the rollsover and over,
lost for a minute in the associations
which they revived. Her niece seemed
to have forgotten her own grief for the
time and was obeerving ber aunt
curiously as she bent over the lace. |

“That's a fern pattern, '’ said Faith |

old faces and scenes at will, and Faith
grew blind to the little room aud the
needs of her guest. At last Grace moved
impatiently

“Yes, yes," said Faith, like one
awaking, '‘to forget Thia is the way
Here is the old pattern 1 will teach

Bhe bustled about, finding thread and
needle, scated herself at Grace's side,
drew the thread through ber fingers
and began her work.

“There,’’ she said after a minnte.
“Do you see how it's done? It wn't
hard. Try it."

Grace took the needle helpleasly.
Do you think I could forget so, anut?”’
she asked besitatiugly

“1 did, " said Faitb.

Grace bad returned to her task and
made one or two awkward motions
with the ovedle when there came a
ring at the door

*1t's Phil I’ exclaiwed Grace, spring-
ing up

“(drace!’" said the recreant lover,
standiog awkwardly by the door, after |
Aunut Faith bad admitted him and bad
retreated toward ber chair There were
shawe and pleadiug o his voice.

Girpce cuught ber bat aund went to
him without suother word.

**We'll try the crocheting some other
time, Aunt Faith,’’ said Grace. Then
seeing ber wout's balf dazed expression.

(irace's facv bure no trace
they went out chatting merrily
Faith hstened till the last footfall on
**She thinks she's bappier,’’ thought

| heart is oucertain property, but a cro
" chiet uecdle, * as she laid ber band ap

| proviugly vpon those on the table, *‘is
| always the same '’ — bpnugficld Re
| publican
; The Corpse blact.
| The corpse plant is a remarkable car-
piverous specimen that jrows in the
colcuy of Natul Its principal feature
' is & bell shuped wouth, with a throat
| opening into a Lollow stew. It is al
wmost black and covered with a thick
| glotineus secreticn, while ite odor e
very cfleusive. ‘This atiracts carrion
| feewing Livds 1o it, urd cnce they alight
{ on it they are Jost. ‘Lbeir claws becowe
entangled in  the scereticn, the bell
| shaped mouth folds up, aud they ave lit-
eraliy swallowed

The biatelwces.

| temed to the delightful Chimmie Fadden

1 did, but I didn's bear any of the

““1 snppose you took in the Bowery
slips in and out, and the sunhgnt and  when yon w«ro’ in New York and lis-

| of Ince, the finished product of their | parried, but 1| was afraid it would (he demand for luxury, general
| 3 | " i s uire

| warfare. Fuith regarded them with ap- | gome way make her sad when she wore  and detailed illusich inn‘:hl appoint-
So it's all here This is the first ments of the stage, and to demny it to
theater goers is to be affectedly superior

geueration places at

Little Johnny was 8 yearsold. There-

fore be could look back to several
Christmas holidays with a li
membrance of what they

¢

g
¥
£z

i
i

what bad taken place on

occagions.

;

One of Johnny's ideas (not
with Johnny by any means, as
parent con testify) was that it is
mission to make as much noise
gible in the world, and in spite
quent admonishing and more
frequent whippings he perseveringly
carried out the idea on all ococasions

FEL R
is:i%

body paid any attention to him exceps
his Aunt Jane, who waa visiting Jobu.
ny's parents during the bolidays, and
she finally grew tired of the noise sud
eaid :
**Johnny, it is very nanghty to keep
up such a din and racket all the time,
and if you don’t stop it I shall bave to
to your mother about it."’
‘““Huh! Wot good'll that do?'’ scoru-
fully demanded Jobnuy.
** Why, she will whip youn if you don's
stop,” threatened the young man's
aunt.
““Guess not!" retorted Johnny with
an air of triumph. *‘Chris'mas ain's
my day fer gittin whipped 1 allers gis
whipped the day before Chris'mas and
the day after, but I never do ou Chris'-
mas.''—Harper's Magazine.

The Boyless Town.
A croes old woman of long
Declared that she hatod
“The own would be so pleasant, you kaow,
1t vnly there were no buys!®
Blio scolded and fretted sbout it till

For all the boys had fled.
And all through the long and dusty stresd

w w"

4




