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« WEDNESDAY, JUNE 30. 1897,

Eric Llewellyn, the dead-alive, the man
for whowm his girl-wife mourns iu s
=1dow’s desolate anguish, and for whom
s wother's gray bairs are going down
wo the grave in the quiet, benumbed, pas-
elonare grief of the heart that has beat
through more than sixty years of this
world’'s tronblous time—Eric Llewellyu.
alive and strong, and full of vigor and
manhood’s power, after he has warmly re-
ciprocated his o in's  wel ing ca-
ressca, looks about restlessly and feverish-
Iy still, hisa heart bungering for another
welcotue,

*This is Curraghdene, Ian't it, Hettie?
be nsks, hurriedly, and looking around
with & bewildered glance. “It is s0 sk
tered, 1 can hardly recognize it to be the
same place. Aund where is Muriel, Het-
tie?" Le whispers, bis voice failing him—

wife?"”

“She is, she is—1 don't know where she
is!" Hester says, impatiently, and burst-
ing iutu bitter tears as she lays ber head
eguin oo Eric’a breast. *Oh, Eric! Erlel
give me & minute before you give Muriel
the rest of your life.”

“Hettie! don't keep me In suspense,” he
saya, and his volce is stern through emo-
tion, “tell me where Muriel is!"

“I don't know, 1 assure you, Erie,” Hes-
ter answers, quietly, subdulng herself by
a powerful effort. *“She Is out spending
the evening with some of her friends, I
! believe; ske did not tell me where she was
_— ‘ulug.”

“3ood heavens! 1 have come across the
world, aud now I may wait bere bours in
vain before 1 see ber,” he says angrily,
4n the injustice of his feverish longing.

“You don't ask for your poor mother,
Fric,” Hester says sorrowfully, as she
turus to leave the room,

“Yen, 1 do ask. and 1 want to see her!”
he snys, his eyes tinshing, “but I want to
sce my wife, too!”

*] will go and break the news to poor
annt,” Hettie says, in a low, trembling
volve of well-simulated timidity, “and then
1 will go myself and try snd find Muriel
gor vou, since you cannot eudure us with-
out Ler! and the words die away in a
choking soh,

Upsrairs Hoettie breaks the joyful news
as gently ns she may, but she cannot quite
avoid the distressing scene that ensues
when she brings En;;: in and :;leh'u];

Marti Baired wother clusps her son to the brea

ton :;:;i 4 that nurse<l him. But she leaves mother

°F and sof together and hurries away to her
B\ | own roulli, lucks hersell in and wresties
= . with®the demons of Jealous despair and

{ hatred thut sre warring for her soul.

- 1 could kill her! 1 could kill her!” she
snys, wildly, ns she paces up and down
lke u cuged tigress. “Kill her? 1 would
de it in & mowent without besitation or
pity, if 1 only could! I would shoot her,
gtub her, poison ber, if T could only keep
ber frowm him forever and ever! Buot I
can't—1 can't.”

=] No, she cannot. She ecannot keep Erie
from the wotnan he loves and the woman
who loves him so dearly; she cannot keep
them usunder any more! A few minutes,
an hour st wost, and Muriel and her lover

4 will be reunited, pever to part agaiv ar

Jdeng as they both shall live!

At nil avents he shall wait a while for
.her. She shull not intrude on us in the
first hour of his return!” she thinks, in
iher bitter, useless rancor aond jemlousy,
_as she bathes her flushed face, and applies
velvety, vooling poudre de rose and ad-
“Justé her cucling locks, and goes down-
stuirs, outwurdly as calm us a suow-cov-
ered volesuo, and givea her orders to
Huannah O'Nei), as the first servant she
Weets.
| Aud Hunnah, receiving Mins Stapleton’s

clear, furvible directions with an insulting

] air of contemptuous smusement, tosses

] ber hend, while her eyes twinkle with sly

mulicivusness aud triumph, as few eyes
al o the world, but Irish eyes, can twinkle.

Iy “Do you understaud 7* Hester says, los-

< img her temper in a gust of rage which she

canvot sabdue. “If you dare to disobey my
instructions, and any harm comes of it,
you shall answer for it! Do you bhear me?
Let ma not wee sou attempt to leave the
bouse, or send anyone out of the house to
find Mrs. Llewellyn, or speak one word to
her when she does return, until 1 see her
and break the news to her myself! Mind,
I wurn sou, and 1 will tell Col. Llewellyn
I Lhuve woarned you, and you will be 1o
Wblawe If your gossiping tongue frightens
AMre. Liewellyn 1o death!™
“I dou't know about my ‘goesipin’
tongue’ fritenin’ her to death, Mise Sta-
pleton,” Hannah retorts, loudly. “I know
that sunebody’s tongue bhos nearly drova
the craythur to her death, an' nigh bruk
ber heart as welll We'd best not talk
about ‘tongues,’” Miss Brapleton, for I've

| a loug one, an’ an ugly one whin I begins
—'pecially whin there’s someone cume
bome to henr the rights an' the wroogs,
an' stan' up fur thim that can't defind
thimsilves, Miss Stapleton. The poor
soung wmisthiress will be tould the good
news o' her husband comin® back agen to
her afore you've time to salt it an’ sayson
it for her. ' afeared yere too late in the
field, Miss! Kirwao's gone a guarter of
an bour ago to find ber an’ bring her iome
firin® to hiwwelf.”

And Hester knows, and feels through
every unerve, the bitter truth that she is
foiled utteriy. She wulks away slowly
and goes into the empty drawing room—
for Mr. Farren has discreetly retired to
the spare room, where Hunanh has lit the
fire and brought him a8 cup of tea.

She ginks down again in ber chair by
the firelight, and in the bitteruesa of her
s#pirit wishes she were dead—wislies ahe
were dead, since the man she has loved
givither well nor wisely, but deeply and
1 flercely—whom she has mourned for sin-

worely for the time being—since he has
returned from the grave, as it were—re-
rarned to life and to love, to the love of
Muriel Liewellyu—Muriel Llewellyn, who
ds not only the mistress of bis heart, but
ahe wife of his bosom!

And almoat as the wicked wish crossea
ber wmind, the door opens and Muriel
Liewelivu enters the room—enters quickly
bat guietly and ailently, and but that Hes-
ter notices the bloodless pallor of her fact,
and the unopatural lustre of ber great,

- dark. soulful éves, she can perceive noth-

4ng unusual in the girl's appearance as
she stands at the door surveying the apart-
enent with a quick, wild, bright kilﬂu't-.l

“Well! what is the wmatter, Morel®”
Hester asks, rather sharply, but in her
usual tone and manver, while a throb of
sindictive joy beats through ber pulses
“She has not beard yet,” she decides,
gapidly, as ahe determines to rob her of
& good deal of oy that awaits ber, and to,
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“Hettie, dear, where is my poor little.

perbaps, plant successfully, a few thorns
ior her breast that will tuke;root and grow
there. *Oune would think you saw a
ghost!" she continues, with her scornful,
sharp laugh. *“Tuke off your hat, and sit

down, for mercy's sake; we bave a visitor
this evening.”

“Who is it ¥ Muriel asks, never stirriny
from the door, never ceasiug the restless
movement of her glittering, fevered eyes,
never moving her bands where she has
tightly pressed them aguainst ber madly
beating heart.

“Why, who should it be?” Hester askn,
with her heartless, laugh. “What
on earth sils you, child? Are you fright-
ened, or what is the matter?”

. *] am frightened,” poor Maurlel says,
feebly, still under the spell of the wild,
esperate, mad hope that bad leaped up
ike a living thiug in her breast and beat
in her convulsed throat, and gquivered in
Ler fevered lips, since the moment she saw
Kirwan lenp over the hedges and come
ruahing toward her, gasping the blessed
words:

*“(300d news! Good news for yeh, Miss
Muriel! There's the bhest 0° good news up
ut the bouse for yeh, Miss Muriell"

+ CHAPTER XXXV.

*“0Oh, who is it that has come, Hester?
she asks, hoarsely, clinging to the door,
for the roow seems suddenly to whirl
around and fade uway, aod her band
clutching the door, grows icy cold.

“Mr. Furren,” Hester answers, coolly.
“Why, what on earth are you making
such a tragical piece of businesa of his ar-
rival for? 1 never knew he was a particu-
lar friend of yours before.”

“IMd he bring any oews?" Muriel per
sista, passing by her enemy's taunts un-
noticved. “Did he? did be? Ob, Hester
do have pity on we!" -

“Do bave pity on you?" Hester repeats,
with scornful mirthfulness. “Do ‘have
pity on you," and tell you the news? Well,
1 believe his pews is that there is a bhope
of a small dividend being paid next half
year on poor auntie’s South Araucanian
Itailway shares—Well!l What is the mat-
ter with you now?”

For ut the vther side of the fireplace,
Muriel sees the curtain thrust sside, and
Huannah, twisting ber face into the most
extruordinary cuntortions of voiceless en
treaty, and with both hands held ap, and
all her tingers silently beckoning in a fran-
tic manter, as she stands hidden from
Miss Stapleton’s view; and in a moment
her young mistress rushes across the
roomi, kbockiug over soule of the spindle
legged, modern-antique chaira recklesaly,
and is in Hannah's arms before Hester
perceives the ambush that bas again de
feated ber cruel longing tu torture ber de
fenscless rival

*“Yis, me darlin®! yis, asthore!” Hannah
says, convulsively, but rousiug to the bat-
tle with Celtic readiuess and delight.
“Whist, now, bhopey! Ths best o' good
uews for yeh, me child, on'y she wouldu't
let sebh hear it as long as she could keep
it from yeh, asthore! ‘Wicked, fnscllent
woman' yersel’, Miss Stapleton, me jewel!
Au' take that pow!
ever get her to torment her an’ brak her
heart, an® make little of her, and fret the
innocent sowl vut of her as ye've been
doin® sence yeb come here! An' take thar
pow! Whist, me darlin'! He's come
home to yeh, agilla; himself's comwe back
to yeh, me darlin’, an’ he's waitin® up-
stiirs for yeh, an' dyin' to see yeh, an'
why wouldu't pe?”

“My husband! My husband!™ the poor
girl gusps, wildly, trembling and laughing,
while great tears roll down ber face. “Oh,
Hanpah!-Haosuah! where ia he? Ohb,
Eric—Eric!—Eric—oh, my busband!—oh
Eric, my darling!”

She tears herself from Hester's angry
grip and Hannab's circling srms, and
darts, swift 83 a hunted hare, out through
the passage, into the hall, up the stairs,
and is beating at the door of Mra. Llew-
ellyn's chamber, ere Hester can follow
and overtake her.

But there is a moment or two of delay
ere Eric starts up to open the door, and
the poor child, standing vutside, feels that
ber case is too despernte for fears to stay
her beseeching hands or voice, and she
beats upnd broises ber soft palms on the
panels of the locked door, and cries mad
Iy for adwirtance.

“Eric! Eric! Erfc! Itilal, Muriel! It s
Muriel, Eric! Let me in, Ericl Oh, won"
you let me in, Erle?”

FPoor Eric’s quiveriog fingers wildly lock
aud unluck the door uselesaly In his fran-
tic haste, and when he opens it she wtill
reiterates ber pitecus eontreaty, though
his armas are arcund ber, and though he
carries her luto his mother's room, shut-
ting the door In Hester's face as she ac
tually tries to follow them. And Mrs
Liewellyn tearfully hurries out of the
rovin, recoguizing poor Murlel's clalme
at last, and leaves the girl and ber wedded
lover mlone together, with all the woes
»f earth passed away, and all the joys of
wradise hers—for a time at least.

(To be continued.)
The Human Vol

ce.

Iu the haman volce, though generally |

but of nlue perfect tones, there are act

ually no less than 17,502,156 different |

sounds, These effects are produced by
fourteen direct muscles, which give
about 16388 differeut sounds, and thir
ty indirect muscles, which prodoce 17,
D050 sounds,

Sticks 1o Her Job,
A Iichmond, Me, woman has work
od twentv-tfive years in & Lewiston mill
s wost of the tlme at the one lvom,

—The combined age of five couples who
recently u.-ir:l;l'atgﬁ their golden wed-
ding st Wazenanes, in Belgium, was just
=0 vears

—There is a barber’s chair in Houlton,
Me., in which Haunibtal Hamlin, Fred
Douglass, Blaine, Garfield, Theodore Til-
ton and McKinley have sat.

—A remarkuble trea grows in Brazjl.
It is about =ix feet high, and is o lumin-
ous that it can be seen on the darkest
night for a distance of a mile or more.

—in the British Museum library the
bouks that are presented are vellow in
color, those that are purchazehd are red,
and those bound in l.ﬁm denote that they
came by copyright.

—The vodent family, owing to the great
pumber of =Kins, holds pumerically the
highest potition in the for trade.  The
squitrel belonging to this family i an im-
purtant contributor

—Two witnesses from British Columbia
in sn Ellensburg Washington law cuse
traveled 1604 miles and bad a joint bill of

£365.80.
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OLD RAILS MADE AS NEW.

‘icap Method of Renewing Wora Out
Ratirwad Tracks=

A new metlbed of tresting worn ont
ieel raiks, nud one that has received
he Indorseisent of a practical sweel rail
paker, Capt. J&. W. Hunt, In described
sy bim In Cassier's Magazine. This I+
he Inventicn of Mr. E. W, McKkenna,
‘or years identified with lurge rallway
iysteins.  His ldea-was 1o beat ihe
woro ra!l In its entirety and canse as
ittle reduction of welght of section as
possible, and restore it to perfect sec-
fon and make it sultable for Its orls-

ORIGINAL RAIL
AREA 5 4 @

ROLLED WAL
AREA §30%

ORIGINAL RAIL
4REA 6.56 %

| BECTIONS OF OLD AND REROLLED RATLA,

Inal main track vse. Experments with
the renewed rails In actual service
proved eminently satisfactory.

In the accompanying lllustration are
shown three sections of worn ralle
The sections given show the different
ways in which steel rails wear, togeth-
er with flowage of metal—l. e., excess-

[Ive curve wear, ordipary curve wear,

|

gud tread wear., The fact that these
diffrent forms of worn ralls, varylng
I weight from 5408 pounds to 55.0
pounds per yard, were all renewed to
the standard C, welghiug &3 pounds
per yard, demonstrates that the maxl-
mum reduction due to the process need
not excesd 25 ponmds per yard and the
resuliant product of any lot of worn
raila will be within five pounds of the
original weight,

In sections of rails shown jo the sec-
ond Llustration the original mil was
of English waks, aud was in the track
twenty-nine years. In the rperolling
process the rafls were altered to admit
the use of modern jolnt material.

in operating the process the ralls
wete charged into a furnace that was
sufficlently long to accommodate the
whole mil. After being brought up to
a bright red heat the ralls were drawn
from the ewd of the furnace opposite
to t psed for charging, and carris]
by -drives carriage to the back
side of a three-high set of rolls. and
entered between the top and middle
rolls. After passing through they rfell
upon driven rollers, and by them en-
tered into the final or Anishing pass be-
tween the middle and bottom  rolls.
They were then carried to the Lot saws

REROLLED RAIL _
AREA 578°
ORiGINAL RAIL
AREA & ¥7°
A REEROLLED ENGLISH RATL.

in the usual way, and after balug cut
to the desired lengths, were put on the
pot bed to cool, sutsequently being cold-
straightened and drilled for splice
bolts. The losa In heating and rolling
ran from .05 per cent. to 08 per cent
With one heating furnace the product
was over 100 tons per turn. A plant
is belng built at Joliet, I, to renew
rails by this process.

AGED ILLINOIS PREACHER.

Father Rupp, of Clarke Comnty, Was
Borm Ninety-two Years Ago.

Rev. Father Henry Rupp, of Clarke
Oounty, Illinols, s theoldestactive cles-
gyman in the State, If not In America.
At D2 years of age he 1s still preaching
the giad tidings. He walks iInto town
three or four thmes & week. He has §
kind or a pleasant word to say to every-
body, and helsbelovedby allwho know
him. Father Rupp was born ninety-
two years ago In Lebunon County,
Pennsylvania, In 1882 he immigrated
to Wayne County, Ohlo, and in 1847 he
came to Illinois. At this time this part

HEV. HENRY BEUPP.

of the country was very thinly sottlad,
and as the people bere spoke English,
of which Father Rupp was iguorant,
he was compelled to set to work te
master it in order that he might con-
tinue his ministerial duties. His cir-
cuit covered many miles, and the roads
were Dew and rough. Many times Le
trudged over miles of country on foot
in order pot to disappoint his congrega-
tivus. For more than sixty years he
Lias been a preacher and has brought a
great multitnde of people into the
Christian religion. On a recent Sun-
day be preached In Martinsville, and
the church was filled with his old-time
friends and adwmirers, Father Rupp Is
still hale and hearty. His favorite
pastime ls fishing. and when he has

earn=d a vacation be spends it in that
recreation,

WRECK OF A WORK OF ART.

Statne of Agnes Gilkersoa Is Lemols
iaked,

The ecostly marble statue ol Agurs
Gilkerson, for years an objeet of l-
terest ou the lawn of the Hezekiah B,
Smith’s mapsion at Smithville, N. J,
was broken into thonsapds of pleces
the other day. The wrecksge of this
remarkabie work of art was then cast
in Rancocas Creek, and the testimo-
nial 1o Congressman Hezekiah B
Smith's folly weng out of sight forever.

The story of Bmith and Agnes Gilker-
son I8 one of exrraordip®y romance
and wrong, aud, when Orst made pub-
ite, stirred the whole country. The
man kad deserted his rightful family
at Woodstock, Vi, and made a vew
home at Smithville with the woman of
his infatuation, He became a milllon-
aire mapufacturer, creating n grent In-
dosirial plant in the out of the way re-
treat he had selected, He also went to
Congress and grew to be a political fig-
ure In the State, Agnes Gilksreon,
known to those who knew Smith then
us his wife, pushing him onward and
uppard. He would doubtiess bhave
wou hjgher political hopors, but his
past became kpown. When the woman
ded the fnconsplablg and aged manu.
facturer bad a statpe of bher made in
Italy and placed it op his front lawm,
where he could see [t always,

Captain Elton Smith, one of the man,
ufacturer's surviving children, recently
come Into the great property of B

THE AGNES GILKERSON STATUE.

fatber, and one of his first acts was to
order the statue of Agunes Gilkerson
destroyed, so It should never more
plague him or his. A dozen stalwart
mien grimed with sledges and axes sent
the white statue crashing to the ground
aud pammered the marble fercely un-
til nothing but a pile of debris remain-
ed, Bowe of the villagers tried to se-
cure pleces of the statue 88 souvenlirs,
bun-2 cart tnok the whole mass to the
creek. where it was dumped Into ten
feet of water and covered with stones,

He Made a Salo,

He was a very emall boy and very
ragged, but there wus a look 1o his eyes
of shrewd Intelligence beyond bia
years. His Jeft hand bhe held behind
his back, but his right was extended,
and between two grimy fingers he held
& half-smoked stump of a cigarette
He had his eye on a well-dressed man
who was walking jJauntily along the
street swinging his cane.

“Say, mister,” said the boy, “glmme a
match will yer, please™

The man stopped good-paturedy and
smiled when he saw the dirty cigarette
stump. He made a pretence of search-
ing his pockets for a match, and finally
sald:

“1 baven't one, bub.”

The boy hastily slipped the stump
into his pocket, and withdrawing his
lert hand from behind his back dis-
played a large box comtalning an as
sortment of small boxes.

“If yer aln't got no matches” sald
be, “now’'s & good time for yer fer
buy. I got 'em all, wax and wood, aud
some what won't blow out In the wind
and udders what will. Yer takes yer
pick.”

He sold two boxes for a nickel

Exit Tompkinas.

Tompkins Is one of those gentlemen
of kind disposition who are ever on
the outlook for a chaoce to improve
their pelghbors’ mind. Seelng n wan,
apparently a country fellow, sitting on
the femve, regurding the telegraph
wires carefully, Tompkins approached
and sald:

“Watchiog the wires, eh ™™

CIY“'”

“Walting to see a message go by,
eh?"

“Yes, sir,” the man replled, smiling.

Then Tompkins spoke kindly to bhim
and explained the mystery of the elec-
tric current, and that the messages
were Invisible, and finlshed up with:

“Now you know sommething about it.”
Then, as he was golng away, he sald,
by the way, “What do you work at*”

“Me aud my mate over yonder are
telegrapk workers, and we've just fin
fshed putting up a new wire.”

No Difference.

A Ohlcago jury discovered, when It
retired to make up its verdiet, that one
of itz number did ot understand a
word of Euglish. However, he hadd
made up his mind that the accuszed
men were guilty, and as the aleven
men thought likewise, they brought !o
& verdict to that effect.

Acetylene.

*“The Explosion and Detectinon of
Acetylene In Air” Is the title of a pa-
per recently read before the Chemical
Soclety; and as many persons are inter-
ested in this new illuminating gas. n
short account of the results arrived at
by this experimenter will not be wut
of place. A mixture of acetylene nnd
alr becomes explosive when as little as
three per cent. of the gas Is present,
and the tepdency to explode persists up
to elghty-one per cent. This range is
extraordinarily wide, and exceeds that
of any combustible gas Kuown.

Novelty in Headgear.
Aluminum helmeta bave not prvved :
successful in the German army, the
saving In weight being more than on-

|}’n1mr thus prixiuced is said to resist

set by the metal's storing heat, even to
blistering the forebeads of the wenz-
L _ 3

JCHN R. DOS PASSOS
Father of @ Filnaacial Plan te llcl;
the Farmera.

John R. Dos Passos, the father of the
great credit foncier which, In bhis opin-
lon, is to save the country by freeing
ull the farmers of debt, Is a New York
lawyer who Is by no means as vislon-
ary or as impractical as some finan-
clers try to make him out. Secretary
Gage does not Indorse his plan of “sav-
Ing the country.” But the brilllant
Portuguese, whatever may be the fall-
ings of his present scheme, has en-
rineered some very falrly suecesaful
financial matters on a large seale. For
Instance, there is the great sugar trust,
The Hayemeyers when they needed ad-
vice ¢alled in Dog Passos, and it was
his bradn that welded together the mag-
nificent organisation which haa made
so many milllons for Its owners, His
fee s gald to have been §500,000. He
has been the consulting attorney in the
reorganjzation of eeveral of the largest
rallroad properties In the pountry. He
has written at least ope poted brochure
entitled “The Law of Stock Brokers
aod Mitock Exchanges,” which shows
forth much careful study of financial
causation and the obscurs laws that
govern the wild movements of stocks,
Before he became a corporation lawyer
Dos Passos practiced eriminsl law and
did well at it. His last criminal case
was hls defense of Edward 8. Stokes.
After that financlers over all the coun-
try sought his advice. His fees were
gnormous. Capitalists hung on his

WAV, DR TALN
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Queen Vietoria's Jubllee Waa the Subject
of the Minlster's Discourse, and It Was
Dell d Before the Ch q at
Beatrice, Neb.—An Eloguent Tribute.

Trxr: “What wilt thou, 4
—Esther v., 3. g

This guestion which was asked of & queen
thousands of ago, all civillwﬁ na-
tions are this day nsking of Queen Victoria.
“What wilt thou have of honor, of rewsrd
or reveérence or service, of oational and (n-
ternational acclamution? What wilt thou,
the quesn of the ninstesnth century?”
The seven miles of processlon through the
streets of London will be & amall part of
the cangratulatary procession whose mul.
titudinous tramp will encirole the earth,
The pelebrative anthems that will sound
up from Westminster Abbey and St, Paul's
cathedral in Loodon will be leas than the
vibration of one harp string ss compared
with the doxologies which this bour roll up
trom all nations in pralse to God fur the
beautiful life and the glopious reign of this
oldest queen amid maoy oenturies, From
Bo'clock of the morniug of 1487, when the
Archbishop of Canteérbury addressed the
wmbarrassed and weeping and almost af-
frighted girl of eighteen years with the
atartling words, “your majesty,” until this
sixtieth anniversary of her suthronement,
the prayer of all good peopls on all sides of
the seus, whether that prayer be offersd by
the 300,000 090 of her subjests or the lnrger
number of millions who are pot her sub-
jeots, whether that prayer be solemnized in
church or rolled from great orchestras or
ponred forth by militury bands from forts
and hattlemonts and in front of triumphant
wrmies all arund the world, has been and

words, Then he took up corporation
rod constitutiopal Iaw and mastered It |
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JOHNN H. DOS PASBOS.

and became one of the most desired
and famons lawyers ln New York. Mrs,
Dos Passos is a native of Philadelphia.
He Is 52 years old and fought hard In
the bz war for the Union side of the
dispute,

There Was OUne More.

The dellvery clerk with the pink
rheeks was fondling his blonde young
moustache when a young woman step-
ped in front of him.

“Plare," she anid -~ nott

by the name of Murphy ¥

The young man with the pink cheeks
stopped playing with bis moustache
and jooked through a pile of papers.

“No," be sald, brusquely, as he ghov-
el them back Into thelr pigeon boles
again, “There's pothing here for the
Murphys.”

“Is there anything’ here for James
Murphy 7" persisted the malden.

“No."

“Is there anything for William Mun
phy 7" she pleaded.

“Nothing."”

“Is there anything for Michasl Mun
phy 7" almost tearfully,

“Nix."

“ls there any—"

The young man with the pink cheeks
deemed it bigh time to exhibit his pow-
ers of persifinge. And he did so.

s there anny letthers here tnr&ﬁm

homes of

“Madan,” he sald, raising his volc2, | uljed her nation

is now, “*God save the queen.”

Amid the innumerable eolumns that have
been printed in eulogy of this queen st the
appronching auntversary—columns which,
put together, would ba ri‘;mmny mllvs long
—it seems to me that the ohisf causs of oon-
gratulntion to her aud of pretse of God has
not yst besn properiy emphasized, and in
muny cases the chief key note has not been
struck at all. We have beon told over and
over again what has oseurred in the Vieto.
rian era,  Tae mightiest thing she has done
has been almost ignored, while she has
been honored by having her name attached
to lodividuals and events for whom and for
witich she had noresponsibility. We have

| put befors us the names of potent and

wrandly useful men and woman who have
lived during her reiga, but I do not sappose
that she at all belped Thomas Carlyle in
twisting his involved and mighty satires,
or helped Dsraeli in fssuance of his epl-
grammatic wit, or helped Cardinal New-
man in his crossing over from religion
to raligion, or helped to inspire the en.
chanted sentiments of George Eliot and
Harriet Martineau and Mrs. Browning,
or helpad to invent any of George Cm]ui-
shank’s healthful cartoons, or helped
George Grey in founding a British South
Alfrican empire, or kindled the patriotie
fervor with which John Bright stirred the
mnases, or had anything to do with the
fovention of the telephone or photograph,
or the building up of the seience of bao-
teriology, or the directing of the Roentgen
rays which have revolutionlzed surgery, or
helped In the inventions for faellitating
rrinung and railroading and peean voyay-
ug. Oueis not to be credited or discm:ﬂtad
for the virtue or the vice, the brilliance or
the stupidity of his or her contemporaries,
While J'uean Victoria has been tg:: friend
of ull art, all literature, all sclence, all lo-
vention, all reform, her n will be most
remembered for sll time gud all eternity us
the reign of Christisuijy.

" =ingineo-3h that scene at § o'olock In

, W
7 of glﬂr‘m{. to

¥ for her, and’ they knelt down, imp!
E;dlﬂne guidunoe untll this hour, not
only in the sublime Hturgy of her estab-
lished church, but on all occasions, she has
direetly or indirectly declared, 1 balieve in
God the Father Almighty, maker of heaven
and varth, and in Jesua Christ, his only be-
gotten Son." I declars it, fearless of con-
tradiction, that the mightiest champlon of
Christianity to-day is the throne of Eung-
iand. The queen’s book, 36 mueh eriticised

at the time of its appearance, some saying

it was pot =killfully done and some sayin,
that the private affalrs of & househol
ought not so to have been exposed, was

peverthelrse a book of vast usefulneas
fromn  the fact that #  showed that
God was acknowledged n aill her
lite wod that “Rock of Ages" |

was 0ot an unusual song In Windsor Castle,
Was her son, the Prince of Wales, down
with an liiness that bafBed the greatest

doctors of England? Then she é:roclnlmad

u day of prayer to Almighty God, snd in
wuswer to the prayers of the whole clvilized
world the Prine: got well.  Was Bevastopol
ta be taken and the thousands of bereaved
soldiers to be comforted, she
to s kuees, and the

“there Is nothing here for Peter Mur- | prayer was answered, See her wulk
phy. or Paul —.urphy, or Larry Mur-|through the bospitals like no angel o

phy; Oscar Murphy's correspondents |
have forgotten him; Lewls, Slunnrl,1
Terence, Patrick, Thomas, Clarence
Robert and Joseph Murphy are neg-|
lected by their distant relatives. Bad-
der still, there is not a single letter for |
Mary Murphy, nor so much as a postal |
card for Agnes, Bridget, Clarinda, Au- i
gusta, Ida, Ellen, Susan, Mamis eor!
Gladys Murphy.” |

The young man with the pink cheeks |
paused a1 1 looked behind him for the |
applause o1 his fellows. But the mald- |
en stood bher ground, and softly said:

“Plaze, sor, I didu't hear ye mintion
the name of Mortimer Murphy. Migly
there be anything for him, sor?”

Fireproof Paper.

Fireproof paper for writing and
printing purposes is now manufactured
in Berlin by a new patented process.
Ninety-five parts of asbestos fAber of
the best quality are washed in a solu-
tion of permanganate of calcium, then
treated with sulphuric acld as a bleach-
Ing agent. Five parts of wood pulp,
#a used In paper factorles, are added,
and the whole Is phlaced In the agitat-
Ing box with an addition of lime water
and borate of soda. After being thor-
oughly mixed, the material {8 pumped
nto the regulating box and allowed 10|

ow out of the gate on an endless wire |
Ploth, where it enters the usual paper-
making machinery. It is easy to apply
water marks to this paper, which ondl-
parily has a smooth surface, which can |
be eatin finished for writlug purposes, |

gven the direct influence of flame and
Pemains uninjured, though subjected to
& white heat,

Food and Odor.

Food that has littde odor and food
that readily albsorba odoms should be !
placed at the bovtom of the refrigera-
tor. All foeds with a strong odor
should be Eept on the top shelves.

Her Great Regret.
“Why are you sad, Mabel, darling?"
“I_was thinking, dearest, that this
was the last evening that we could be
togother until to-morrow,"—Trifles.

Welcome,

“It was so friendly and reassuring”
comwmented the enthusiast, “to read the
signs and see that word ‘welcome’ ev
ery now and then.”

“Oh, I don't know,” replled the man
who wants the earth. “It's nice at first
glance, but you luvariably find it simy

muerey.  Was there ever an oxplosion of
fre damp In the mines of SheMeld or
Wales Juni her telegram was not the Hrst to
arrive with help and Christian sympathy?
I Fresident Garileld dying st Long Branch
aid b= uot the cable under the sea reaching
Salmoral Custle kept busy in announcing
=yvmpioms of the sufMerer?

I twslleve that o throne since the throne
of David uud the throne of Hezekiah and
the throue of Esther has been la such con-
stant touch with the throne of Ve A8
the throne of Victorin, From whas [ know
of her habits she reads the Bible more than

he does Shakespeare. She admires tho
hymuns of Horatio Bonar more than she
does Byron's “Corsair.” She has not know-
Ingly admitted (nto her presesce s corrupt
wian or dissolute womnn, To-very distin-
guished novelists and very celebrated
elins dovuas she bas declived reception
hecause they were immoral. Al the com-
lug centuries of time cannot revoke the
alvantages of baving had sixty yesrs of
Uhristisn wummhooﬁ enthroned in the
paluces of England., Compare her court
surrcundings with what were the court
surroundings in the time of Heury VIIL.,
or what were the court surroundings
ias the time of Napoleon, inthe time of Louis
XVL, ln the times of men and women whose
names may uot e meoationed 1o decent so-
clety. Alas! lor the revelries, and the worse
than Belahnazar teasts, and the more than
Herodian dances, and the seenes from
which the veil must not be lifted. You
noed, however, i order to appreciste the
purity wnd virtuous splendor of Vietoria's
reign 1o contrast It somewhat with the
webenuns and the pandemoniums of many
vl the Lhrone rooms of the past and some
of the thronerooms of the prescut. 1 call
the roll of the queens of the earth, not that
I would have them com# up or come hack,
bt that [ may make them the background
of a pictore In which [ can better present
thi presenl septuagenarisn, 80 soun to be
an oetogenarian, now on the throne of Eng-
Inndp hier ?ramph- s0 thoroughiy on the
right side that ail the seandal mongers in
all the nations in six decades have not
Iwion able to manuiacture an evil suspicicn
in regard to her that conld be made to

kh

stick; Marin of Portugal, Isabella and
Eleanor and Joannn of Spain, Catherine of
Russia, Mary of Seotland, Maria Theresa of

Garmany, Marie Antoinette of France and
ull the'queens of England, as Miss Strick-
land has put them before us In her charm-
ing twelve voiumes, and while some queen
may surpass our modern queen inlearning,
and another in atiractiveness of feature,
and another in gracefulness of form, and
another in romance of history, Victoria
surpasses them all in nobility and grandeur
and thoroughness of Christiao character. 1
hail her, the Christian daughter, the Chris-
tian wife, the Christian mother, the Chris-
tian Queen, and let the church of God sod
nll benigu and gracious institutions the
world ovver cry out, as they come with
music and bannered host, and million
voleed huzza, and the benediotions ol

facth and hesven, *Woaai wilt thou Quesn
Estlher?”

Aunother thing I eall to your sttention in
chis itlustrious woman's career is that she
12 & specimen of high Ife uncorrupted.
Would she have lived to celebrate the six-
ticth auniversary of hercoronstion and the
saventy-eighth unniversary of her birthday
£34 she not been an example of good prin-
ciples and good habits? While there have
been bad men and women in exalted station

ply means you are welcome for what
Fou can pay for."—Washington Btar. |

and humble station who bhave carried their

e

vices clenr into the seventics and eighties,
and oven the nineties of their lifetime, such
porsons are vory rare. ‘The majority of the
viclous dieinthelr thirtles, and fewer reach
the torties, and they are excsedingly searce
inthe fifties. Longoevity has not been the
charncteristic of the most of thoss who
have resshed high places In that or this
sountry. In many cases their wenlth
lends  them  Into indulgence, or  their
honors make them reckless, or their ap=
portanities  of doing wrong are multl-
olled  into the overwhalming, and |t Is
Astruc now as when the Bible first pre-
santed I, “The wicked live not out half
their days.” Longevity Is not a positive
roof of gandness, but it is prima facie evi-
donee in that direction, A loose life has
killed hundreads of eminent Americans. A
looae lite 15 now killihg hundreds of emi-
nent Americsos und Europenns. The doo-
tors ars very kind and the vertiloate given
aftar the distinguished man of dissipation
md--a-l., says, “Died of sougestion of the
brain,” sithough it was delirlum tremens,
s “Disd of eirrhouls of the liver.” al-
though It was a round of Hbertinism,
or “Died of heart failure,” although (¢t
Wis the venceance of outraged law that
slew him. Tianks, doctor, for you are
elght in saving the feelings of the bereft
housebold by not belng more apealflo,
Look,all ye who are In high places of earth,
and soo ons who has been plied by all the

li%e erying out with Jersmian, 0% that
my bead weres walers wnd mine ayes fount-
ains of tears.””

In all the ages of time noons ever had
sauch n hard time as Christ while he was
on sarth, Brambles for His hrow, ex
tarations for His cheas, whips for His baak,
spears for His side, spikes for His feet,
contumely tor His nams, and even in our
time how many say He is no Christ st all,
and there are tons of thousands of hands
trying to push Him back and keep Him
down. But, ohb, the huaman wnd satanie
1 Can i spider stop nn albat ross?
iole which the toy shovel of a

ligs In the sand at Cape May
swallow the Atlantie? Can the breath of
A summer fan drive back the Meditéerrnnasan
suroelydon? Yes, when all the combined
forcees of earth wnd hell ean kesp Ohrlst
from sscending the throns of universal
dominion. David the psalmist foresaw
that coronstlon nnd 1-rIH-I out In regard to
the Messish, *“‘Upon Himself shall His
erown flourish.” From the eave of blask
basalt 8t. John foresaw it and oried, “On
His hend were many crowns.” Now do not
miss the beauty of that figure. Thers Is
no room on any head for more than
ous crown of ailver, gold or Jdiamond.
Then what does the book mean whea it
says, *On His hend were muny crowns?’
Well, it means® twisted nod enwreathed
flowers. “T'o prepare n crowa for your ohtld

temptations which wealth and honor and
the secret place of palaces oould producs,
and yet next Tuesday she wili ride along in f
the presance of 7,000,000 people, il they can |
gt within sight of her chariot,In the vigor-
aus old ags, no more hurt by the splendors |
that have surrounded her tor seveuty-sisht
years than s the plain country woman
some down from her mountain home (o an |
oxcart to attend the Saturday marketing. |
I believe more people din of improper |
eatiug thau die of strong drink. The former |
causes oo deltrium or vialencs nud works |
more graduslly, but none the less fatally, |
Quesn Victoria's habits, self-denying wod |
slmost mscotie, under u good Providenos, |
sccount for her magniflcent longevity, It
may be & homaely lesson for s sexmgesimal
mnlunnrt iu Britlsh palaces, but it is |
worth all the millions of dollnrs the sele-
breatlon will cost, and the laborious con-
voeation of the representatives from all the
sones of the planet, If the nations will learn
the sanftnry lesson of good hours, plnin
food, outdoor exercise, reasonable absti-
nenceand common sense hubits. That which
P'aul safd to the jailer 4 just ns anproprinte |
for you and for me—"Do thyself no harm.”
And hers bt me say no peopls outside of |
Great Britaln ought to be mors fnterested
Inthis quean’s jubilee than our nation, The
cradles of most of our mncestors wers
rocked in Great Britain, They plaved in
shildhood an the banks of the Tmesei or
tha Clyde or the Shanoon. Take from my
vains the Welsh blood nnd the Sooteh hlood,
aud the streanis of my life would be u shal-
low. Great Britain is our geandmot her.
Again, this International oceasion im-
presses me with the faet that woman |s
sompetent for politieal government when
God oalls her todt. Great fears have bosn
experienced in this country that woman
would got the right of suffrage, and as s
ronsequendt nfter awhile reach tho ehief
magistracy,  Awfull  Well, better yuiet
your perturbations, as you look across the
sea, In this asuiversary time, and bohold a
woman who (or sixty years has ruled over
the htlest empire of all time and ruled
well. nu‘;pr--\‘ul of her goverument the
hands of all nutions are olapping, the flags
of all natluns waving, the batteries of all
aations booming.,  Look bere!  Men have
not made such wonderful success of zov-
srnment that they nead be afrald that wo-
men should oyer tuko a turn ot power.

The fact {4 that men have made o had
mess of {t. I'he most damaably corrupt
:hing on earth [= American politics nfter |
men have had it all their own way in this
wountey for 121 years. Other thiogs being
squal—ro there ars fools among women ms
well as among mon—I say other things be.
og equal, =~~~ g has generally % keenor
ense of t andwee i

hau
in God and knows better how to make salf
acrifices and would more boldly act
sguinst Intempeorance and the social evil,
and worst things might come to this coun-
iry thao s supreme courtroom and a Senate
shamber and a House of Representatives in |
which womanly voices wers sometimes
heard. We men had better drop some of
+he strut out of vur pompous galt and with
1 little less of superciliousness thrust the
thumbs into the sleaves of our vasts and be
less apprehensive of the other sex, who
wem to bethe Lord's favorites from the
fuot that he ha< made more of them. If
woman had possessed an Influentinl and
rontroliiog vote on Capitol hill at Washing-
ton and in Lthe Euglish Parllament, do you
:hink that the two rufMan and murderous
aations of the earth could have gone on
antil this time with the butoheries o Ar-
nenln  and  Cuba? No. The Christian
antlona would have gone forth with
sread and medicioe and bLandages und
military relisf until Abdul Hamid would
anve had no throne to sit on, and Weyler,
the communding assassin In Cuba, would |
have been thrust into a prison as dark ws I
that lu which they murdered Dr. Rulz. I
am po advoeste for female suffrage, and 1
do not know whether It would best to
bave it, but I poit you to the quesn of
Great Britatn and IL‘ patlon over which
she rules as proof that woman may be
Bolmctuy domionant sod prosperity relgn.
od save the gueen, whether now oo the
throne In Buckinghum palace or in some
time to come in American White House.
But as all of us will be deuled attendance
on that sixticth aoniversary coronation [
luvite you not to the anniversary of a coro-
pation, but to a coronstion Itself—aye, to
two ¢orountions, Brought up as weare, to
love as no other form of government that
which is republican and demoeratic, we,
lviog on this side of the sea, cannot so
easily as those living on the other side of
the sea appreciate the two coronations to
wlich all up sud down the Bible you
and I are urgently jovited, SBome of you
have such worbid (deas of religlon that
you think of it ad gowog down tntc a dark
cellar, or out on & barren Ccommon, OF RS
fAsgellution, when, so far from a dark col-
lar, it is & palacs, and instead of & barren
common it is n garden, atoss with the
brightest fountalns that were ever raln-
bowed, and Instesd of fagellation It is
coronstion, but n coronution utterly eclips-
Ing one whose sixtieth snniversary is now
belog celebrated.
It was a great day when, about an &l zhth
of & mile from the gate of Jerusalew, un-
der & =iy pallid with thiokest durkness,
and on a mountaln trammeled of earth-
yuake, wud the nir on fire with the blas-
phemies of & mob, & crown of splkes was
jput upon the paliid and ngnhlxm; brow of
oyr Jesus. But that particular coronation,
amid tears and blood and grosus and =hiv-
Ing catsclysms, made your own coronn-
tion possible. Paul was not a man to lose
his equilibriom, but when that old mis-
slopary, with crooked back and o-
famed eyes, got a glimjpse of the crown
coming to him, and coming 0 you, if yvou
will by repentunce aud faith aceept it, he
went Inlo ecstasies, and his poor eyes
flashed and his erooked back stralghtened
ns he cried to Timothy, *“There is laid up
for me a crown of righteousuess,” and to
the Coriuthians, “These athletes run to
‘obtain u corruptible. we an incorruptible’
crown.” And to the Thessalonians he
8 ks of “‘the crown of glory,"” and 1o the
Philipplans be says, “M¥ joy and crown.'
The apostle Peter catches the inspira-
tion mod cries out, "Ye shall receive a
erown of glory that fadeth not away,’
and Bt. John joins in the rapture and suys,
“Faithful to death, and I will give theen
crown of life,” and elsewhers exclaims.
““Hold {a=t that no man take thy crown.—
Crowns, o s, erowns! You did not ex-
pect in com hers to-day to be invited ro
a coronation. You can soarcely beliove
vour own a5, linit in the name of a
doning God nnil a saerifieing Christ and an
nmnivotent Hely Spirit and & trinmphant
heaven I o Ter cach one acrown for the ask-
ing. Crowns, <rowns! How to get the

o

errown? The wuy Victoria got her erown,
on her knees. Although eight duach-
esses and maryoises, all in eloth of
sfiver, eartied her train. and the win-
dows and ar-hez and roof of the sbhey
ahook with the ~“Te Deam™ of the organ in
full diapsson. shi= had to kneel, she had to
come down. To get the crown of pardon
and eternal life, vou will have to kneel, von
will have to come down. Yea. History
4ays that at her coronation not only the sn-
tire masseambly wept with profound emo-
tion, but Vietoria was in tears, Ho you will
have to have your dry eyes molstaned with

| lug put upon His brow,

| eoll fnto loe,

ar- .

tears, in your case taars of repentance, tears

and make her the “quesn of the May™ you
might take the white fowars out of one
partarrs and the erimson Howers out of
another parterrs and the blue fowers out
of auother parterre and the pink flowers
out of another partorre aod gracsfully snd
skillfully work thess four or filve crowns
Into one crown of busuty., S0 all the
splendors of earth aud heaven are to be
euwreathied fnto one caroanl for our Lord’s
lorehend —ono biazing glory, one dazzling
brightness, one overpowering perfume, one
down flnshing, up rolling, outspreading
magniflesnce, and so on his head shall be
MANV crowns.

The workd's best mnsie will yet be sound-
il in His prafse, the world's best arebltee-
ture built for His worship, the world’'s best
paintings desceriptive of His trinmphs, the
world's best sculpture r-riu-luntu the mem-
ury of His heroes and heroines, Already
the crown woven out of many crowns I8 be-
His senrred fest
are nlrondy ascending the throne, A care-
ful statistician estimates that (o 1950 there
will be 174000000 people in the United
states, and by the present ratlo of unit-
ing  with the chureh 100,000,000 of
them will be church members, What
think ye of that, vo pessimists Inspired by
the devil? The deadest fallure io the unt-
verse bs the kingdom of sntan, The grand-

| st throne of all time sod all eternity s the

one that Christ 15 now mounting. The
most of us will not s¢e the consummation
In this world, but we will gaze on it from
the high heavens. The morning of that
copsummation will arrive, and what a stir
ln the holy elty! All the towers of gold
will ring lt= arrival., Al the chariots will
The warmies of heaven
whicl: John saw sented on white horses
l:ming In fofuite esnvaleads, The In-
abitants of Eurcpe, Asin, Africa, North
sand South Amerfoa aod of sll slends of the
dea, and perbaps of other worlds, will jola
ln n procession compared with which that
of next Tuesday will not make one bat-
lalion. The conqueror ahead, having on
hls vesturs and on bis thigh written, ' King
of kings and Lord of lords" and when he
!‘un-a through the chief of the twelve up-
ifted eates, all uations following, ma
you and I be there to hear the combipe
sthout of chureh militant and chuarch
rlumphant, Until the 'eholrs standin,
‘the ses of glnss mingled with fro” shall
iwund the telumph to mors jubilnnt strodoe,
weompanied by harpers with these trum-
pets, the hundred and forty and four thous
smnd coming Into the chorns, 1 think we
will stick to lsamc Watts' old hyma, whish
the 5000 patives of Tonga, Fijl and Samos
mong when they gave up their idolatries for
Christisnity, and I would not be surprised
sée some of you old heroes of the cross,
& toewlifotimelere bofu tellioe ol
service, beating time with your right bana
s little tremulous with wany years:

Jesus shall relgn whers'er the sun

Does hiis successive journeys rin;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore

Till suns shiall rise and set no more,

Let every oreature cise and bring

Peculiar honors to our King;

Angels descend with songs again,

And earth repeat the loud amoen.

AMERICANS MAKE ABSINTHE

It Is Bold as the Gennine Freuch Ar+
ticle in All Baloonas.

The manufacture of genulne French
absinthe 1o the Intest American tndus-
try. This I8 gusarnuteed 1o boe the real
stuff, stralght from the boulevirds.
Franco-mantacs  who  frequent  the
chesp table d'lote restaurantis of the
upper east and west sides lmblbe this
stufl, which In an arrangemient of com-
plicated glasses 1s allowed 1o drip Into
A glass of water, where 1t soequires an
opague hue. The abslothe s pre-
viously a clear Ught green Hguid, It le
made from the coummon  wWort- wood
which 18 found o wauy old New Eog-
lnod gardens and from which a thick
oll s distilled. It has been found by an
examination of custom-house exports
that slxty years ago large quauntities of
this Awerlcan wormmwood were ex-
ported frow New York and Vermont to
France, where it was used lu waking
ubsinthe,

But so large has the howme consump-
tion now growan that we now use all the
wormwood for our own production, ns
well as Ave thines ss much which 18 e
ported from Germany asnd France. The
American wormwoud s regarded as the
best jn the world. Auother expeusive
Lhierl that ls growo here la saffron,
which {6 worth from $6 to $8 per pound.
Untll gulte recently the supply of sar-
fron cutme from Vermont, bul 4 severe
drought there killed most of the plante
and the prive hags lncreased o conee
quence.  In many Western Statles, as
well as ln Mexico, It bus since been ar-
dAticlally propagated.

lo Miclhigan there are vast felds of

peppermiot, which s ecultivated core
{fully and sells for a uigh price., An-
other medicinal berb grown ln Michi-
Ean Is sage, which Is sold at $140 per
ton, o addition to which 1 wns of
sage are lhmported fote the United

Htates every year ut a value of 880 per
ton, wost of It eomlng trowm Italy, 1o
the mountains of North Carclina and
Tennessee boneset, penoyroyal and
thorn apple leaves oare cultivated, as
well as mandrake, blosirool and black
cobosh, all of which are used 1o patent
medicine, California and Cape Cod
are the Lomes of horebound, which
makes a cough medicloe,

This country ralses n greater variety
of medicinal herbs than soy other, pro-
ducing those that grow in cold and hot
cllmates, as well as those that thrive
on dry mountain tops and in the bumid
valleya. Burdock. angelica and bay-
serry are some of these roots and others
are spikenard. unlcorn root, cascarilla,
eramp bark, thyme and plgeou berry.—
New York Journal

—It is said that Australian shepherds
can fortell the weather from the condi-
tion of the wool on the backs of their
sheep. An increase in curliness indicates
better weather

—In the seventeenth century the aver-
age duration of life was only thirteen
years, in the eighteenth, twenty; in this
century it is thirty-=ix. Look out for the
twentieth

~The Los Angeles Herald says that a
trust has been formed for the purpose of
muking powder and dynamite go up. That
is absurd; powder and dynamite cannot he

of joy. tearz nf ~aronation. and you wili feal

l trusted




