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An Emperors Attle.

THE SONG OF THE SCVEN. .!
R The winter palace of the czar sur-
“T'll spin you a yarn,*
EBaid the old Jack Tar;
“I’ll spin you a yarn," ssid be,
*“"An it ain't no tale
Of a scroechin gale
That yells ter joy as it splits a sail
An swashes the briny over the rail;
1t ain't—bat, lad, it's s movin tale;
It's a movin tale,” szid be.

‘'One bloomin night,”

Baid the o!d Jack Tar,

““One bloomin hlack night,” said he,

"'The battleships lay

Near the Dago bay,
Nour the mouth of {he channel to Dago bay.
4n oight brave chaps they swore to belay |
| ten Ly those who bave seen them,

One of the most interesting rvoms is
that where Nicholas I died. It is in the
| upper story «f the nertheast corner of
| the building aud is approached by four

is on the buuks of the Neva and owes Teacher a Few Hiota

| its existence to the Empress Catherine
11, that wost extraordinary woman, ex-
traordivary in ability and in vice, the
surprise of all her contemporaries and
| the wonder of all who have studied ber
character. The building is four stories yeor, miss,"’

** "Tis foine weatber fer dis toi

ernamental in architecture, It is a
| wilderness of halls,
fpartments. The Nicholas ball and the vatechoise th’
Bt. George's ball will never be forgot- grafee an th’

From the Dago bay,' said

‘‘Theee eight brave chapa,”

Baid the old Jack Tar,

“Bheered off in the gloom," said he.

“An Davy Jones

He rattlod his bones
(We listened an heard his dismal groans)
‘I've got "em,’ says Dave in deep sen tones— |
Ha's a knowin old cuss is Davy Junes,

Ia Davy Jones," ssid bLa.

**Bus the eight salled on,"

Baid the old dack TMer,

“Eailed up to tho guns,” said he:
““They sailed sc woll

That, trath to rell,

schoolma’am, ““is & cyclopedia. '’

Img and 12 feet wide, with two small Phwat wuz th’ year av th’ black
windows, uud is the place where the in Vireland? Pwhat!

émperor spent most of his time when know? Will, maybe that
not officially employed. It is the room
in Which be died, some say by poison
administered by himself in a fit of mel-
aucholy induced by the outcome of the

EQ-Aalne

aizy wan,
| min iver bor-rn,"’

NOT UP ON HISTORY.

. v L .
passes any other palaco in Europe, 1t School Commissioner Ma owney Gives the |

The teacher arose from ber seat n’
the desk and pervously greeted Mr,
Patrick Malowney, newly elected the
school commissioner for the district.

remarked Malowney, as

 high, of & light brown color and highly be pulled down bis vest and accepted |
the proffered seat on the platform. ““Of |
Stairways and Wor passin an t'ought Oi'd dirop in an |
kids in hishtoree, Jjaw. |

rocle av t'ree an see if
dhey do beav a hoigh ordher ay intilli- | .
siuga. Phwat's thot buke on yer disk?" ! what red face, and I saw to map s
“That,”” murmured the pretty lictle |

""Cwsar and Napoleon, "’ ventured the

*
3 ¥

me av

% Wmmasy to Operate
* | Are features peculiar to Hood's Pills. Small
| said: * You never know you a
| over."” 25e. C. I. Hood & Co., Pllls
J Proprietors, Lowell, Mass.
| Dinkens In Eveunlng Dress.
| When Charles Dickens was to make
American andience as a reader, an im-
mense crowd awaited him. The en-
popular novelist then living had risen
| to fever heat. One of the most ardent
tle incident of the eveni ng:
‘*With a few gentlemen who wished
was in the little room at the back of
the platform when Dickens entercd it.

!
*§ &g asy to Take
| size, tasteless, efcient, thorough. A9 one man
| have takena pill till it is all
The only pills to take with Hood's Sarsaparilla.
his first .. .pearance in Boston before an
thusiasm of the people for the most
of his admirers afterward told this lit-
to welcome and show him attention I
He was a rather stout man with a some-

prise, that he was dressed in an exag-
gerated servility to the extreme fashion.
| "“More than this, he wore a bouton-

““Abal A cyclopeeja, to be sure. A!niem in each buttonbole, and two

 loors and finally by a varrow passage. hishtoree av ould Cyclops, Oi persoom. |
it is a small room, only about 18 feet AD NOW— Attiution, yez young divila

watches, the chains of which wereo
ttrung aggressively across his chest.

frost There was a gaudy bad taste in his ap-

None av yes | pearance which® bis friends rogretted,

quis- | knowing how distasteful it would be to

tion wor too ba-ard (ef yez. Here's an [ most of his admirers who appreciated
Na-ame th’ two grea-atist | his genius and enjoyed his writings.

**No one, of course, could broach the
subject to him, and he appeared that

o) ank their ahip in ks channel's swell | Crimean war. The room remains just Ewall youth with the expansive fore- | night and every other night of his en-

To keep them Bpanlards there s apell.
"Twas a niglht In the foks'l deck of hell,
A pight in hell)" said Le.

““But days have passed,”
Baid the vld Jack Tar,
“An it's different now, " said be.
“Of 1he eight bruve clhiaps
Tho shoulder straps
Ho gets shore leave, an he packs his treps
(Tko cap'n ko orders it so perhaps),
A ibe girls for him thoy sots their capa |
They setw their caps,” said be.

“‘He’'s wined an dined, "
Eald the old Jack Tar.
"“But what of the seven 1"’ said he.
“Now o pretty miss
An o loagshore kiss,
A rousin smack of a soundin kius,
To a plain young Jack ain’t none amiss,
But the seven don’t seem to be in on this, |
Aln't 12 on this, " said Le.

“'Who beached the sevent™
Baid the old Jack Tor;
“Who doused their glim?’ said he.
“Fergot by famel
It's u bloamin shamoe
1 eay it's tho devil's own bloomin shame
That you eau't eall out the seven by nawme!
n, now hearties, noe the same
Can you uame the same?'’ aaid ho.
=Baltimore American

| a8 be left it. Near the conter is u plain
iron bedstead. Some chairs and a few
cheap pictures adorn the roow, and a | **Dey wor Dan’el O’Cawnell an
dilapidated, down at the beel pair of = bert [Immite. Yo missed that
slippers complete the farnishings of the Here # another

attic room in the paluce. | ribillion? Now, all togither. '
LS PRI TSN | “It lasted from 1861 until 1

The Ashantees See Sights. | ehanted the class in chorus,

The natives of these Jaman villages
I noticed at first with

ested them most were the simple and
commonplace ones. To such matters as | Wid yez, fer yo know nawthin an

est attention. .
emerged frow my tent I found a large | I'avo yez. 018 §
audicuce waiting patiently for the per- | tician av our toime?"
formance to begin, and when I took my |
place at the washstand a ¢
round, forming a ; .
lowed the whole process with the great- | Of their lt!nm‘.land with a pleased
est enjoyment, discussing and explain- | that distinguished statesman

| ing to one arother the various details
J and vow und again raising
| applauso ns some peculiarly amusing

feature of the performance (sach as the i
use of the nailbrush) cccurred. When I |
produced my toothbrush and proceeded

to put it to its natural use, there was |
much anxious discussion, and when [ | Worries me

know how to git ut ut. "—Vim,

A Knowing Dog.

Decreasing Sympathy,
Hitte do Rhodes—De latest news in
@ls paper warns us dat we must t'ink
up a new dodge. |

Walker Boutt— W'at's de matter wid brushed my hair up and made it stand | bull terrier on the street, and in a min-
| ute they were at it hammer and tongs.

As for the opening of n bottle of I beard the racket and ran out. My dog
had the underbold, but the instant [ 0" "
| 8poke to him he let g0 and sneaked bo- ] Ab, old mau, all Indian!

dis Cubian insurgent scheme we bas

been workin?
Hitte do Rhodes—Dis plan o' de po- | champagne, which ocenrred on one oo.
Htical boeses t' cast reflections on de | casion nfter an unusnally long march)
insurgents is a workin, un we's Bot ter it simply brought down the house, al-
be mighty careful. I guess de bost t'ing though the spectators somewhat abrupt- |
Wo kin do is t’ begin tellin dat we wuz ly dispersed and viewed tho remainder
wid Cervery.—Omabs World-Herald, of the perfermance around the corners | 8otten the protocol?” *'—CQleveland
S of adjacent huts.—*‘Freeman’s Travels  Dealer.
Not the Whule Truth, and Life In Ashanti, " |
The Bpanish citizen who was eager | -
for a little genuine news dismonnted |
from bis bioyclo and approacbed the
press censor. |
*“What's the matter with those uaval
officers who went away from here some
time ago?*’ he inquired bluutly. **Aren 't
they coming back?"’
*‘Oh, yes,”" was the answer, “They
are all right. Merely delayed by a few
unctures, that's all. ""—Washiugtou

ou end they yelled with delight,

hind the house,
**What did you say to him?"*

e —
Joyful Home Coming.

The Black Hole of Caloutts. comes back from the war.

A scientist, writing of the black hole koow, 1 haven't had a good
of Calcutta and its atmosphers, BAYys: sleep since ho went away "'

*On the 20th of June, 1756, about § | "I don't wonder. The constan
o'clock in the evening, 146 men were
forced ut the point of the bayonet into
n dungeon 18 feet square. They had
been but a few minutes confined in this
infernal prison before every one fell
into a perspiration so profuse that no
iden can be formed of it, This bronght |
on o raging thirst, the most difficult [
respiration and an outrageous delirium, |
Such was the horror of their situation | "
that every insult that conld be deviged s .88 the side of She .
against the guard without aud all the that she is my sister,
opprobrious names the viceroy and his He—You misunderstand me. I
officers could be londed with were re- the girl to the left of the post.
peated to provoke the guard to fire upon |
g them and terminate

Ho bad been in Spain during the wur Beforo 11 o'clock the same evening one-
aud learned bow victories are wou | third of the men wereo dead, and before
New York World. | 0 next morning only 23 came out alive,

B I O [ but most «f them in a high putrid fe-

Selecting a Part. ' ver.  All theso dreadful effects were oo.
b.ﬂhlug:":ti::'ew-—-l !tlloullrl flllr::‘ Y0 cusioned by the want of atmospheric |

a Your revival of "Ciu e e

dovella. ** air and by their breathing a saper

Theatrical Manager—Do you think
¥ou can play the part of Cinderella?

Chicago Aotress—No-o, but I'd do
beantifully ss one of the sisters whom
Cinderella's shoes wouldn't fit. ~New
York Woekly.

i A
Wis Roal Droad.

“No," muttered General Blanco, as
bo appended bis uamwe to his written
resigoation, ‘1 am not afraid wo stuy
bere and meet the Americans, but |
can's face that typowriter joke any
longer. Human endurauce bas its lim
its. ""—Obicago Tribune.

miles away from’'—
““Yes, yes, 1 was uneasy about
of ccurse.

———— e
Hest Way Out of It

Write Makes Might,
The defeated pugilist feebly wrote |
the following telegramn to his friends:
"'Gloriona day for us. Landed soler
exus blow first round. Opponeut
ked cut; hasn't regnined conscious-
Dess yet. I received no injuries what- |
ever."'

life. —New York Journal.
S
Cause For Dignity,

from their lungs, "

Eyeglassrs and Spectacles,

**You say yuu never wore spectacles®'”
sald tho near sizhted man, ““Wall, if
you evor put ona pair you'll never
wear auything elso. 1 wore eyeglasses
for years. 1 thought they looked better |
on we, and thon I imagined that they
Wore more convenient; that I could
take them off and put them on wors  cycle races!"*
readily and all teat. But afeer woaring "*An order for £10 on a tailor.*
8 pair of spectacles once for a fow d I¥s “Tuat’s good,
~I had put them oun, as | thooght ot trousers for that. **
tirse, temporarily—I1 discovered that “Cun I? It'scn my tailor, and I
spectacles wore the glasses for comfort

"*Thero are, to be sure, people who
do not wear glasses all the thne, bat
only for reading or writing, and so on,
to whom eyeglassos may be more con
Yenient, and then | believe that eye-
&lasses ure made nowadays that have

dellars & week an boa’d.

Weekly.

Hard Luck,

Fizxlag the Date.

—Vim L

At the County Falr,

asked his friend.

One Lesson.

A Very Smal! Plees of It
She—Have yoa forgotten how yon
once said you would give the world for

Ho—Name de day, oh, name de day!

J4
Youse men is so impatient ! u“l.le—- What it I did? tuge aud threw himself down beside the
Well, mako it dis day ten years from "Oh, wothing particularly, pat §¢ Kitchen stove.—Richmond Dispate

Bow —~Now York Journal
———————
A Family Discontent.

The father of ten danghters listened
silently to the solemin words that united
bie eldest to a millionaire

““There, '’ he murmured, as the tying
of the knot was successfully concloded,
“‘that's 10 percent off for cash?' —
Brooklyn Life

The Riturned Soldier.

*'1 couldn't it cerest thas girl at all *

" Why not?"’

“Every timo | began to describe a
battle or u naval engagement sbe told
me she had seen it in a biograph. "' —
Detroit Free Prees.

' A Masculine Mouth,

‘“‘She bas & masculine mouth, don's
you think?'

“Very. 1 fancy she couldu't hold

:mmuum

v o el
L4 > it I

BELINS VETY Strange uow that you won't
even sell tuae little old suburbau lot so ,

There Were Others,

that 1 can bave a mew whi el "' —<In-
dianapolis Journal.

A Long Walk,

The longest walk one could take in a
straight line on solid land would be
from the eastern side of the Red sea,
uot far from Mecea, to the Bering strait,
& promenade of ubout 6,600 miles. In
the westorn hemisphere the walk would
not excead 4,500 miles, owing to the ir
regular shapy of the American conti
nenk.

A Demand For a Wailsteoat.

At Stratifieldsaye there are (or were)
Hamas. A good story is told of the Duke
of Wellington that years ego the first
lumas bronght thers were siorn and W
waistcoat made for the duke, but n late
fross set in, and they had to wake flan-
nel waistcoats for ine llamas instead of
their own wool. —Notes and Quaeries.

You like my engagement ring?
Second lngenucus Maiden—Oh,
the prottiest

Defled the Contagion.

to propose. '

“O'im ta-alkin av th’ ribillion in

| bad never seen a white man before, and | Oireland, that m"'k F'{"MU.E“ sivinteen | current of life ran in the veins of Dr.
some surprise | hundherd an nointy-eight,” eaid Ma

| n no - |
that those of our actions which iuter. !0“’“9! in dlﬂﬂ“blﬁ'l‘ tones, *‘but Oi 88 | the allotted threescore years and ten,
| 'tis useless fer me t’ be wastin me tolme

Four or five small boys in the rear of

rowd closed | the room bereupon yelled out, **Malow- | ide, E - ; .
large circle. They Jol- | bey of the Fourt' I with all the strength | Ol & pesenne, rather objeoted %0 so

hands with'e.-vm'y one in t_hs room and I the youngsters; caught more trout than | . [
shouts of Stated that “‘theer wor plinty av sinse all the party together and retu your conseut ‘o our marriage, and we
in thim boys an gerruls’ hids if wan | 4

““The intelligence of that dog of mine ; o
Last Monday he tackled 5 | “PO® hemlock branches under the tent,

Eut you've no idea how I
miss his snore!”'—Chicago Tribune.

He—Who is that ugly looking girl I

You can get o pair of

“How is the campaign progressing®" don Stan

|
"' Fine, " said the sharper as he toyed
with the implements of his deadly trade. |

maore scientifically adjosted grips, and |, e P

all that sort of thivg, Lut I tell you l;“lml'(!r l‘;r Ifun;nrs ‘l'mvko “b-(‘fllld{n- |
that tho thing for real comtors is spec antah b :_i__—‘ i . » |
tacles. "—Now York Sun

"One of the most impressive lessons
ul'_ my vlnl:!hmwll wns tt:‘ lay I; FOIme- ing it.""—Chicago News.
thing for a rainy day,' exclaimed a
Wwet trawp as he entered a wayside cot-

First Ingenuous Maiden—How do
Obe you ever bad !'—Judy.

““Do what I wonld I couldn't get him

"Ilo-uh-dtbe-i-m_ "
We read about. ' —~New York J""'!‘ “land are alnpd o the buildiog trade.

head, who sat at the head of the class, | ; i
o amg e Bagemeunt in the same attire. The uni-
Tisa lote," vociferated Malowney. l\rersal comment was, ‘Why, this is a

Rf‘w' | petit maitre.” How can a man with such
WaL. | tastes be the creator of Tiny Tim and

Pwhat year was th' | Sam Weller I''—Youth's Compunion,

& —
863," | High Praise.

| A story told by John Ross Dix in his
| ““Pulpit Portraits’’ shows how strong o

Lyman Beecher when he had passed

ivi ] When about 75 years of age, he spent
g {8 fortnight in the eastern part of

up a

| series of lakes to Indian territories
When about to embark upon a chain

of lakes in the birch canoes, the Indian

eating and dressing they gave the clos- | will know aven th’ roodimints av DAW- | Aroine. A party of gentlemen at Calafs | into one of gentle reproach. He mu'oly; native in all the glory of & ocretonne
Every morning when [ |thin. But wan more qnist}op an 0i'll [ went with him some 30 miles
Who is the grea-atist pawli-

old a man attempting the adventure,
fearing that be would give out,
The doctor paddled with the best of

smile |
shook |

rued each

ay from the various tramps in the
lead ; ate his fish on o rock, with a sea
biscuit for a trencher and fingers for
knives and forks; slept on the ground

and at length the Indinn guide went
from the extreme of depreciation to the

| highest expression of admiration in his
pcwer, saying:

—
It Was a Protty Hat.

A young lady of the east end had just

. All I said was, *Billy, havo you for- [mulvul soveral proofs of different styles

Plain | of photographs of herse!f and had kept
them until the usual semiweekly visit
of her best gentleman friend. He was

“I'll be en glad when my husband | punctual in arriving that night, but he
Do you | never imagined that it was to be hLis

night's | last call for an indefinite period,

| He had no sooner scated himself in
t fear | the parlor than the yonug lady brought

lest he might be sick or wounded and | in the photographs for his inspection.
in the hands of strangers thousands of | He looked them over very carefully and

finally selected the only one of the sey.

| eral pictures showing a hat on the sub-

| ject. It was a pretty big hat and bean-

titully trimmed. The piece of millinery

caught his eye at first glance, and he
most innocently remarked:

‘I think this is the best photograph.

i The hat is so pretty. It is o very fine

that,

She—Sir, 1 want you to understand | picture of thoe bat, **

The young man did not notice his
mean | fatal error until too late. His visit was
| short and uninteresting that ovening,

S | Bhe—That is algo one of my sisters. | and now he wishes that the art of pho-
their sufferings. | He—Allow me to congratulats you | tography had never been discovered.—
on having the meanest looking lot of | Pittsburg Dispatch,

relatives I have ever seen in all my |

, The .-‘"l-ll Army,
| Inthe 40 years that elapsed between
the battle of Waterloo and the fighting

Small Durky (to very dignified col- | in the Crimea the British army attain-

) ) ored coachman)—gSay, Mistah Ebony, (@l a n
tbundant guantity of mitrogen emiited | wot foh you hole yenah bead so high? only now,
Pop says ycu hain’t bein paid but foan | Breat dram

iaximum of inefficiency. It is
when the chief actors in the
a of tho struggle with Russia
| are dead, that the public is beginning

Dignified Coachman—Go 'way, you | to learn the extent of the incapucity and
o 'count niggab. De geramen wot pays | inefliciency of the men responsible for

me dat foab dollars am rich enough to |
buy out dis hull town. ~ New York ish army. But for the courago of the

the equipment and training of the Brit-

| Br'tish private the Crimean campaign

| would have been a disastrous failure,
| Indeed-but for the accident of a fog on

** What prize did you win In the bi- | the morning of the battle of Inkerman,

| which enabled & bhandful of British
troops to impress 40,000 Russian sol.
diers with the idea that they were more
numerous and better supported than
bave | they really were, the English army

owed him that amount for over o year." | would bave been driven into the Black

| sea and the subsequent history of Eu-
rope altered beyond recognition. —Loy-
dard.

A Deadly Grudge.

very good friends any more, '
**No, he is a wolf in sheep’s clothing,
“Why, what did be over do to make
you conceive such an opinion of him»*
““Made mo believe I ought to take my
bicycle npart for the purpose of clean-

The Foolish Advice Given.
"I hato to seo & man who has senso
B | enough to give good sdvice " sid Mr,
| Bifferly, “‘but not sense or strength
| enough to follow and profit by it him-
| self, but it is a fact that mauy a man
has got rich on & hint from somebody
elso who has staid poor.”'—New York
Sun.

! Well Named,

““Thias is the parlor, ch?" tentatively
remarked the real estate agent, who
was looking over the house.

“Yes," replied the old man Kidder,
“‘but I nsually call it the COUTLrOOL) —
I've got seven daughters, you know. " —
Harper's Bazar.

| There are over 1,000 islands under
it is the flag of Japan, aund in Georgia bay,
the north extension of Lake Huaron,
where we find very few islands on the
map, there are in reality saveral thog.
sand islands, most of them, of Course,
quite small.

One-seventh of the

population of Eng

“You and Briggins don't scem to be |

| Stories the Returned Wanderer
[ 1:&?““ rriends.

[ bad & mighty interesting ﬂ:]n::
Ouba,” said the man whose h"mk - |
divided from the b:!ck of his n f
. t‘h;;'ir'; i;ug: :ift.:atll:;a army?"’ inquired \

i ‘ho bad tilted
a commercial traveler \_&ho Foy e I
his chair against a tree just ou |
hotel, -
“(f course, "' replied the first spea e v )
epreading his foet apart 'and "wa,:m{i
backward and forward. *‘That's w i
made it exciting. "’

- Crippled at ﬂhy.

| JUST HOME Fnoﬁméuaaﬁ‘] ;
|
IMPRUDENGE ON THE BALL FIELD ENDy
l

IN MISERY,

sure Causes the Downfall of Many m..'
g RS PRAY o The Story of a Man who was Strickep, g

e the persan
of the reports, n_-murkml g \
who is always making an effort to hum | [

3 :body’'s pride. | ]
bh..ﬁ;;" l'wyt:x!n mentioned in o loé 0f| “You talk about ball playing,” said| “I took nearly ey

3

been prescribed ~ for ’T:h' that hay

“People | burchill, of 66 Mismi Ave., Jor rheumativy, gy T
hem, " was the genial veply. “Peoplo | o ) o ™ Ohurehill, ; man, | the best of medical agt nd
:.EI: ‘inwwy\:l:n}'fhills about such matlers | poyis the well known traveling salesman, benefited much. | *l:mtl:llcli“ h‘l

les throughout Michi-
admit that some of the best work of the | gio sells computing sea Pfgliill;'.ldl:b;flirl:iﬂl for years,

rience I .
; . ., One of the | , “I will never forget the expe: ven up )
e bias T did was bo tabe two g | (o4 wiils pleying thl gametwe 3 l In fack | readan asticlel s, e rosd s, it
best things I did wi Pty g * Like all young men I played ball, in My Paper 8hout & ey ¢
is 'rs and seven privates. llege days I was quite a ball | theumatism almost entical wigh
ish officers and s g0 Orey Thad all The qualifieationsto be s pro- | that hed bees cured by Dr wijjjgqul o™
**All by yourself? + 18ad all the rm Pills for Pale People, Pug

layer, but instead, secured & p

vCertai idn’t have a bit of as-
Certainly. I didn’t b ' a & traveling salesman.

‘T decided to try ¢ :
The next day I went out and l?h y ghills and bought v,

boxes of them.

sistance. " hile spending a day in a '
l:u:)k a lot of cavalrymen." ] m{!‘;:{:l.i:: f::rin this State, some of us [ and I bought six more boxes, I ::. e
“How many?" inqguired the nk‘uptlo. I 1nu|f’n men ent in the suburbs to see s ll.lrns:k.llllldlhﬂﬂl:‘lul'tlﬂy duy and .lu
whose face showed traces of mingled | “"{'irbl':h.??’nﬁk. the story short I got into :““'“- 3 " S
e Y Well, “
surprise nnd suspicion. | the game in less than five minutes and was Pink hl;‘i‘ll?ﬁ:hﬁlllummmend Dr Willigy

"B%li 1 dida’s m;p ‘t? ,:..01:1'::1 ':F’m.;:kad | tloim:.I more talking and runuing than I had
“Didn’t yoan ge ( ! years,

b i i “ I warmed up and had my
S M YO Y thOJ nutl vm; I-:It oi'l!. "Eury ':lma I made a
e : | i o e baT venil oy s S 8
**Once or twice I got a little seratch | ground and try to cool off,
—such asa wman is always linble to | 3 g { ‘:ML‘"““' tlht:“ ,'j:gd‘i i:n:ﬁs

\ i ) i t ext mon

when he is kuuc!:ml unl.nud in that | m “::?i:.‘u"l' L., ;h;uieim e AR
way. The next thing I did after I g:l; | a1 l':'n.l et ] O s -
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