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The New Zealand Maoris own l.bout
10.000,000 acres of land.

The spring and antnmn maneuvers
of Enropean armies costannually §10,.
000,000.

| C———

The Egyptisn Government pays in.
terest on $60,000,000 Nile Canal debt
and $30,000,000 Suez Cansl bonds,

“Tn the monatains of Kentucky a mae

jority of the log houses are built now

+ jusat as they were in the days of Daniel
—.’ Boone, Thers are no windows, no
earpets, no whitewashin~, often but

one room, and many of them not even

4 _hewn,
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The most unhealthy oity in Europe,
acoording to statistios recently issned,
e is Barneclons, Spain, one of the love-
licst places in that part of the con-
tinent. One who lives in Barcelona
-ﬁnmﬂ ‘onsiderably his chances of
death,

i I

With the growth of the new taste for
cut flowers . the euljivation of smsll
flower gardens may become a source of
nnexpected revenue to - countless
bomea.  Many valuable plants can be
made profitable with care, aven in s
small back-yard'or in s sunaoy room,
and certainly no mors agreeadle home
.industry for women can be imagined.
T.;he wo;s .demands fitness, patience.
aad unnmﬁtmg ears, but it pays rich
dividends for the amounts invested.
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A young man of Lewiston, Me., who
prides himself on his sttractiveness
for the gentler sex; got on a train the
oflier. day and saw® & good-looking
young hdy. who seemed to have no-
bod ith her. He approached her,
réiatesdlie Now Orleaus Picayune, and
did the ‘masher act, She was re-
sponsive, and he was having a very
nice time when a man ocams in and
thanked him for having made the task
of taking a lunatic to the asylum

easior than he dared hope.
ﬁ_ﬂ

* N, B. Nesteroff, an attuche of the
RBussian Depirtment of Agricultare, is
in Miobigan inspesting methods em-
-ployéd there in catting end market-
ing lumber. His object is principally
to get imformation respectiny im-
provements in sawmill machinery,
Mr. Nesteroff pronounces the Sazinaw
Valley mills the finest he has ever
seen. He waa anpoemlly intersstel in
the maple sugzar industry in the
& gpring, and spent & month in s New
York State sugar eamp. This basi-
ness was entirely new to him, and he
will iry to introduce it into his native
country, which has, he says, an abun-
. dange of suzar maples,
=2, | e
The Chinese trade unions tan trace
their history back for more than 4000
years, The Chingman does not dis-
euss with his employer what he is to
receive for the work he does; hie sim-
ply takes what he.considers a fair and
proper remuneration. He levies toll
' on every transaction according tolaws
laid down by his tralde union, and
'iﬂm[t' for- i - moment taking into
consideration what his employer may
consider proper. He is, therelore,
says a corfespondent of the Philadal- +
phis Telegraph, generfilly called a
thief; but he iz mcting under due
guaraptees, in obedience to laws that
are far better observed and more weick
than any the police have been able to
impose. gy
An  estimate of the charitable be:
quests in Eagland doaring 1893 puts
the totsl sum af about §7,000,000.
This is held to be about one-tenth of
the estales upon which probate duty
hos been levied. Among the larger
smounts given are the following : Earl
of Derby, $100,000 ; Richard Vsuglun.
ggl.th. a retired brewer, $225,000
y . James Bpurrell, §1, 80&009.
f m Horniman, s tea merchsnt, $450,-
" 000; Henry Spiocer, the well-known
. paper dealer, §750,000; Sir Williaw
Mackinnow, $300,000, - The largest
~ legsey of all is By Bnonm Forrester,
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TELLING STORIES,

I know of a boy that's sleepy,
. Tenntell by the nodding head,

An1 the syés that oanuot stay open
While the goo I-nieht prayer is sall,

And the whispgred “Tall a "tory,
8ald in such a drowsy way,

Makes mo hearthe bells of Dreamland,
That ring at close of day.

So you want a story, darliag!
‘What shall the story be?

OI Littla Boy Blue in the haystack,
And the sheap he talls to saes,

As they nibble the meadow clover
While the cows are in the corn?

O Little Boy Blue, wake up, wake up,
For the farmer blows his horn 1

Or shall it ha the story
Or Little Bo Pesp Itell,

And the gheep he lost an1 monrned f‘!,
As if awful fata befall?

But thers was no pesd of sorrow
For the pat that went astray,

Binee, 18t home, he came back home
In his own good time and way.

Oh, the plgs that went (o market—
That's the tale for me to tell!

The great big plg, and the little pigs,
Aodthe wee, wea piz as woll

Here's the big plg—what a beauty !
But not half as cunning is he

As this little tot of a baby pig
That can only say *We-we I

Just look at the bahy, bless him !
The little rogua's fast asleap,
I might hava stopped telling storles
When I got to Liitls Bo Peep,
Oh, Tittle one, how I love you !
You are so dear, go fuir!
Here's a good-night kiss, my baby—
God have you in His care!
~Eben E. Rexford,
—

OCTAVIA'S CHOICE.

BY HELEN WHITNEY ULARK,

2 +'T ain't right, ao
t' / acordin' to my
ideea of what’

< right en what’s
= wrong, Octavy |”
b= said Grandms
A \b\ Mockbee, severe-
ly. “An'Ishan’t

N give my con-
sent!” added the old lady, winding
briskly away on a big ball of clouded
red snd white yarn.

Miss QOctavia Moockbee, black-eyed
and scarlet-lipped, turned sharply
around with an impatient frown on
her shapely forehead.

“I baven’t asked your consent yet!”
she retorted, imperiously. “When 1
do, it will be time enough to refuse!”

‘‘Then you ain't: s-goin’ to marry
him after all, Octavy?" cheerfully
commenteéd Aunt Adaline, looking up
from the sponge pudding she wasmak-
ing for dinner. ‘I'm s#o glad! Mr.
Fothergill may be respectable, for all
we know, an’ then sg'in he mayn't.
But we know all about Jerome Mead-
owgay, an’ hig folks afore him, Nota
shiftless cne among 'em.”

“‘An’ like as not the t'other one is a
wolf in sheep's clothin’,” sagely com-
mented Miss Martha Pluppl, who was
spending the day, "It ain’f~best to
take no resks, Octavy iy

“But you hadn'é ought toencour- |

age Mr, Fothergill so much, Ockie,”
asdmonished Mrs. Mockbee, with-a
mollified glance st her tall grand-
daughter. “‘lt lin‘t. Tight to acoept
the attentions of any man withontyoun
think—"

“Now, look here, grandms, and
Aunt Adaline—and you, too, Miss
Phipps "

The Bblack-eyed beauty wheeled
sround and leveled a whole battery of

glances at her startlel hearers.

1? y all keep your goodadvice
till it's o.llecl for! I den't want it!
I'm going to marry Ferdinand Foth-
ergill and live in toe city. I shan't fie
myself down to & common farmer like
Jerompe Meadowgay, and you needn't
think it !"

Aud the offended Xultlppe flonneed
out of the roowm, jesving her undﬂon
breathless with astonishment.

One hour later, sixteen-year-old
Margie, coming in from the barn-loit
with s flat splif-basket ol fresh-laid
exge, met Jorume  Meadowgay leaving
the huuse.

“QOh, Jerome, do stay to dinner!”
gres&d M.ngnn, cordinlly., ‘**We're
Loing to hnve rice wafles and sponge
pudding.”

But Jerome gloomily sheok his

head.
" “I'm going away, Margie,” he said
gently. ‘“This is the last time I shall
ree ypu for a long while—perhaps tor-
ever.’

Margie's dimpled face clouded over
lika an"April sky.

“Going away, Jerome! ‘But—but
wherg?! she asked, blankly.

“I+~1 don't know yat,”" hesitated
Jerome,  ‘‘Maybe to Grecnland,” he

recklessly. ‘‘But good-by, hit-
tle N %iav Don’t forget. me, will
you? There'll be nobody else to re-
member me.”

Bat Margie clung to his hand.

“Qh, Jerome, mamma and grandma
will gemember yon, and so will It"
she declared, impnisively. “And if
Cousin Qctavia prefers that little dude
of a Ferdinand Fothergill to you,
she'll rae it some day, see if she don’t.

*‘But you'll write to us, won't you,
Jme“" she pleaded, looking st bim

L

o o ---“1‘.'

through a pair of forget-me-uot Llue |

eyes Immul with thick, onrling !uhes.

e |
e P

| redected; with s sh

"Tht # i, if yon dn’t M u
in Greenland,” she ldd:d:.dn p

Jerome laughed in spite of hi-

gloom n& and & ray of
seemed to find its way to his
chilled heart.

“I dow't think I'll freeze, Margie
and 1'll certainly write to you,” he
promised.

And releasing the mile of a hand,
he strode away, while Margie hurried
into the house,

“I mustn't watoh him out of "sight,
because it would bring bad luck, and
maybe lte would never come back,"

she commented, gravely, to burnlr
as she stowed the eggs away in a stone
jar op the pantry sbell. ‘‘Ugh! how
I would hate to go to Greenland!" she
udder at. the

.ure her fanoy conjured n?’

How Jerome Meadowgsy had come
to fall so desperately in lou with Oe- .
tavia Mockbee was a , sesing
there were plenty of other gu-l- -quite

s pretty, and with more amiable dis-
ﬁ:;mons around the village of Hills-
n,

However, love is proverbially blind
fo all defeots, and though Ooctavia
wis a5 heartloss as one of the marble
Baochantes at ¥orest Park, ste was
really very attrutwe-lookmg, with
ber red lips and Spanish black eyes.

And ss Jerome Meadowgay was eon-
eitiered quite an eligible mateh among
the beiles of Hillsdale, the ocourse of
his love seemed todrift placidly along,
and bid fair to runin a smooth chaxn-

nel for & time—until Ferdinand Foth.
erzill appeared upon the scene, Then
everything was changed.

AMr, Fothergill was an insurance
ageit, and made plenty of money; at
lenst he spemt it plentifully, which
amounts to the same thing as far 7s
appearances aré concerned,

Heo was & dashing young man, with
sharp gray eyes, and whiskers cut a la
Vaudyke.

He wore a seal-ring, a dangling gold
wateh chnin snd the finest of broad-
cloth attire. And as Ooctavia Mookbee
was one of thoss persons who are
esught by snperficial sttractions knd
outside glitter, she straightwey gave
Jerome Meadowgsy the cold shoulder.

The forty-scre farm, well stooked
and timbered, with its snug cottage.
Gothlo-roo!ad and covered in epring
with clambering hop vines and Vir-
ginia creepers, whereof Jerome had
hoped to make her the mistress. of
compared to the prospeots offsred by
the dashing eity dude, soon dwindled
into insignificance.

And in spite of all opposition, Octa-
vis determinedly took her fate into
her own hands and made no secret of
the fact that she was *‘off wlth the old
love, and on with the new.’

Beeing that she was determined to
follow her own course, Grandma
Mockbee and Aunt Adaline decided fo
give her a respectable wedding, at
least.

“It's the best we can do far her,”
sighed the grandmother. ‘‘A will(ul
girl mnst have her own way; but if
shie lives to rapant. it won't be Iaid tu
out charge.”

And 80 the weddmg near, snd
there was whisking of eggsand baking
of cakes, to ssy nothing of dress.
making and clear starching, within the
-old Mockbee homeste

The prospective bridgroom had
gone on & eollecting tour which would
detain him till the eve of the wedding
day, and the morning before the aus-
picious event arrived.

Octavia was trying the effect of a

, pale piok necktie against her creamy

eomplexion ; Annt Adaline was basting
the box pleats in a silver gray Eophu
that was to do duty as a *‘second-day”
dress ; Grandma Mockbee was thread-
ing the laces in & French corsef, over
which the wedding gown. was to be
tried on, .

Margie alons was idle, having re-
fused to lend any assistance whatever
toward the coming festivities.

“[ ghall  not help fo injure poor
Jerome!” sho declared, with a ocurl
ing lip.

“Puor Jerome, indeed I"” mimicked
Ootavia, sneeringly.

She was abon} to add s~me shngur;
remark, when a scresm from the
naker, Miss Martha Phipps, drew
every eye in her direction.

“Oh, Miss Mockboo—@otun-—lﬁok
here! I don’t upderstend it. Maybe
it don’t mean him, thongh*

“Dear me, what a fuss yon are mak-
ing Miss Phipps!” eried Ootavia, in-
patiently. . *‘Oan’t you tell what the
wstter is, or have yon lost the use of
your tongue?”

Miss Phipps resented the caustio
speech with & toss of her head.

“No, I haven't loddodtfw u:e‘ol! my
tongne,” she o itefall
“m;;:l ny eyal..:i::har, woun 't
have spied this notice in the Ponhr
Blnﬂ' tte! It's the

of Ferdinand Fother tlll-
an., md Miss Amy Co , of Pop-
lar Blnfl.”

“I¢’s @ lie |” shricked Octavia, evi-
dently verging on hysterios. ‘“*Idon’t
believe s word of it !”

“It's right herein black and white,”
asserted Miss Phipps, holding up the
paper.

And af that very moment s letter
was brought by a special ecarrier, ad-
Aressed to Ooclavia.

Bho tore it open and real:

Danr Miss Ho&bn—o'h{ t the hard
rimes nnd hbusin s reversea, 1 regret to say
 that T 8ad mywell unable tosupport a wile.

Under the mﬂul mm«o

muery for mn.l,ﬁn
g:nlomza:um“ u:'."’-'m’“ i
400 a8 Ferlinand

"Throa‘ym suwle I ﬂnt;vay a
bachelor forlorn,” Isughed Jerome
Meadowgay, as he sirode along toward
the Mockbee farm
steps toward the old stilo at the foot
of the lana.

A tall figure stood in the dusky
twilight, ssintly ontlined sgwinst the
slowly-fading crimson of the west.

““Welcome homel' called s soft
voice.

Jum tpnlp-g-riy forward.

“!l'b ndt lﬁrgiel" in pettish tones.
“It's oumb ‘Don’t you kuow me,
Jeromie?” she nskel; then added, in
duleet sccents, ““—1 did not know my
own heart when I sent yon away, For-
give me, Jerome, and--and letus bary
‘the past!”

A soft hand was laid on his arm,and
Octavia's liquid eyeslookedapparently
into his,

Jerome put the hand coldly aside.

“The past is' buried, so far as I sm
concerned,” he assured..her, ‘‘You

said all was over between us that day,
Qctavis, and [accepted yonr decision,”
“‘But--but it is not too late yet.

Jerome, I—"
“It is too lntal" was t]m stern ra-

1
p {’reﬁy, pink-cheeked, Margio msie
a charming bride, a fow weeks later,
and the Gothic-roofed cottage, with
its hop-vines and Virginia creepers,
is no longer in want of a mistress.—
Baturday Night.

—
Living With Their Heads O,

Most persons of an observing turn
of mind are sware of the fact that
there are seversl species of inseots
that will continue to live without
sepming intonvenience for some fime
after decapitation, exact knowledge on
the length of time which the variouns
speoies of insects would sarvive such
muatilntion being somewhat vazue.
Professor Cosestrini once nndertook
a series of experiments with o view of
determining that and other facts in
relation to the wonderfal vitality of
suoh areatures. In each case the head
was smoothly removéd with a pair of
thin-bladed forceps, and when Epon-
taneouns movements of wings and Jegs
geased he enployed sundry irritating
devioes, such as pricking, squeezing
and blowing tobaoco smole over the
insect. Asa result of these experi-
. ments, hé ascertained that members
of the beetle family at onoce showed
signs of suffering, while such as ants,
bees, wasps, ete., remained for hours
nnaffected. Some  which seemed
stunned from the effects of the opera-
tion recovered after & time, aud eon-

| tinued to live and enjoy & headless ex-

istence for several days. . Butterflios
anl moths seemed but little affected
by'the guillotining process, snl fhe
common flies appesred to. regard the
operation as ahuge joke. - 1
“The common honse fly,"” says our
experimenter, “‘appearsd to be in fall
possession of his senses (rather ‘para-
doxical, when in all probabilities the
canary had swallowed head, sensé and
all) thirty- li.x hours after being oper-
ated upon.”
Thehodies of some spaoies of butter-
flies survived as long as.eighteen days
ikﬂ‘hq head-had been removed, but
thmknﬂ ‘itself seldom showed signs of
life' longer: than six hours-alter deeapi-
tation, In the general summary of
these huge: _exparimnntu,_ “we .are in-
formed that thS Jast signs of lile were
raanifested - either 'in the middle or
last pair oﬁeg- ; and thut the ;nyno-
“and mpurﬁ “wholly indifferent to
the loss of their- hudn."--St. Lolm
Republie. . .

- -

A A5Ve: bmu s

When the wofkmen tear off
the roof of the Ellicott City: (Md.)
Presbyterian Caureb, which is bemg
demolished ‘to givesplase tor & new
chui'ch,.th.y elirred up a. nomerous
and influential eolony of bees which .
bad made their nome ina oqmioe of
the old building for years and years.
The bees fotight-of ths intruders nh;l
bad to be smoked: out . and
befors the men eonld go on 'Mlﬂ;,ﬁ:
work. Thée honsy which the -ipdut.
trious listle insects had hoarded up
wes taken out, snd it filled s big tob
and s pan, making all told Dot mueh
legs  than 150 pmndn.-rw
Star. ;

Mount _de "Aqus, otherwise the
“watar voloano,” is situated $wenkys |
five miles south of the eapital of’
Guatemals. It 4akes spolls of vomit-

ing immense torrents of pure cold
water.

and turped his |

“which ‘we come in contact or about

one. of these people, writes A. M.

_ing round the corner of one of the ill-

;slaughter of his prey he must hve

'I‘pp! baild buts in ihe ‘branches of

THE LAPLANDERS.

THEY ARE A PECULIAR AND IN-
TERESTING PEOVLE,

A Great Proportion of the Race Are
Pagans—Bear Hunting Their Pur-
sult—Relndeer Their Stand-
by—Lapp Lovemaking.

HE Laplanders are a peculiar
and - ioteresting people—
peculiar in their sppearance
and in their habits; interest-

ing in that we Amerieans always find
interest in everything strange with

shich we hear. It was in the streets
of Hammerfest that I first came npon

Dewey in the Washington Star, Tarn-

built houses, 1 suddenly ran over a
diminutive little personage in a white
woolen tanie, bordered with red and '
yellow stripes, green trousers, fastened
round the ankles, and reindeer boots
curving up at the toes like Turkish
slippera.  On her head—for notwith-
standing the trousers it turned outto |
be & woman—was perched a colored
cap, fitting closoly arouund the face
and ronning up st the back into an
overarching peak of red eloth. Into
this peak was erammed, I afterward
learned, n piege of hollow wood weigh-
ing about a quarter of 4 pound, info
which is fitted the wearer's back hair;
so that perhiaps, after all, there does
exist a more convenient coiffare than
s Paris bonnet. ‘Hardlv had I taken
off my hat and bowed a thousand
apologies for my unintentional rude-
ness to the Tair wearer of the green
tronsers before a couple of Lapp
gentlemen hove in sight. They were
dresced pretty much like their com-
panion, exeept that an ordinary red
night-cap replaced the queer helmet
worn by the lady. The tunies, too,
may have been a trifle shorter. Noue
of the. thiee ware handsome. High
cheek bones, #Bort noses, oblique
Mongol eyes, no eyelashes and enor-
mous mouths, made up a east of
features which their burnt-sienna
eomplexion and hair did not much
enhance. Their expression of counte-
nance was nof unintelligent, and there
was a mérry, half-timid, half-ounning
twinkle in their eyes which reminded
me of faces I had met during my
travels in some of the more neglected
districts of Europe.  Some ethnolo-
gists, indeed, are inclined fo reckon
the Laplanders as a branch of the
Celtio family.

Even st this late day a great pro-
portion of this rage are pagans, and
even the most intelligent among them
remain slaves to the grossest supersti-
tion. When a couple is to be married,
if a priest happens to be in the way
they will send for him, perhaps out of
complaisance, but otherwise the young
lady’s papa merely strikes a flint and
stoel together, and the ceremony is
not the less irrevooably completed.
When they die a hatchet and a flint
and steel are invaiiably baried with
the deceased, in case he should find
himself chilly on his long journey,
When they go bear hunting—the most
important busineas in their lives—it is
a sorcerer, with no other defense than
his ineantations, who marches at the
head of the procession. In the in-
teroal arrangement of their huts it is
not a room to themselves, buta door
to themselves, that is assigned fo their
womankind ; for woe betide a Qunter
if & woman has ever orossed the

threshold over which he sallies to the
chase; and for thres days after the

apart from the female portion of his
family in order to appesse the evil
deity whose familiar he is supposed to
have destroyed. 1t would be useless
to sttempt to recount the inunmerasle
ocoasions on whioh the ancient rites of
jumula are ebill interpolated among
the Christisn observances they pro-
fess to have adopted.

Their manner of life is strange
enough. Here and there, aswe strolled
outside the town, blue wreaths of
amoke curling from some Iittle green
pook smong the rooks would betray
their temporary places of abode. In
the suymmer time they live in canvas
tenh*ﬂnrmg winter, when the snow
lies deep on the ground, the forest

trees and so live like birds. Their tents

Iwhole female population issme from

{ The reindeer is his eahte. his

| with thread manufactured from the

“item of his diet.

which rises through a he
The men and women o
gidos of the same
long polae laid seross the sp
them symbolizes an idesl p
Hunting and fishing are the @
employments of the Lapp tribes,
to slay o bear is the most honor
exploit & Lnpp hero can M 18
flesh of the slanghtered haut‘m
the property, mot of the man who .
killed it, but of him ﬂmw
its trail, and the skinis hung upon's
pole for the wives of all who lookpll't
in the expedition to shoot at
their eyes bandaged. Fortunate s
she whose arrow pierces the troplar
Not only does it become her
but inthe eyes of the wiohﬂ-
ment her hushand is looked qﬂ
thenceforth as the most forsunate of
men, As long as thie chase ie going on
the women are not allowed to | .
abroad, but as soon as the party have ==

o

safely bronght home their booty, the

their teots, and, having deliberately
chewed some bark from s species of
aider, they spit the red juice in their
Lusbands' faces, typifying thersby the
blood of the beast, which has M
shed in an honorable manner. -
Although the forests, thuivqu
the sea supply them in a great mess-
ure with their food, it is mpon the :
reindeer that the Laplander is depen-
dent for every other comfork in m-. 4

his cow, his companion and
he has twenty-two different nuﬁaa for
bhim. His coat, frousers sud :Iwu
are made from reindeer sgkin, stitched

nerves and sinews” of the same beast.
Reindeer milk is the most important:
Ont of reindesr E
hornsare made most of the utensils ¥
used in his domestic economy, and it
is the reindeer that carries his baggage
sud drags his sledge.

Moreover, 80
just an appreout.lon has tho ecreatnrs
of what is dne to his own merit, that
if Tis owner seeks to ‘tax lulnboyon_ﬂ_ 45
his strength, he not only becomes rese
tive, but often scinally furns w !
the inconsiderate jehu who has-g :
driven him. 'When, therefore, ll'qp
is in a great hurry, instead of teking
to his sledge, he puts on a pasir of
skates twice as long ag his-own hody,
and 8o flies on the-winge of the wind,
Every Laplander, however, has his
dozen or two of deer; and the flooka
of a Lapp Croesus amount sometimes '«
to two thonsand head. Assoonssa -
young lady is born—after having been *
duly rolled in the snow—she is dow- =
ered by her father with aceréain nnm-
ber of deer, which ara immedi g
branded with her initials, and themoes &
forth kept apart as her especial prop-
erty. In proportion as ®= increass
and multiply does her chance improva
for making a desirable mateh in mar- |
riagé.

Lapp courtships are condncted in
pretty mnch -the same fashion asin
other parts of the world. The aspirant
tnn lady’s hand assoou as he discov-
ers that he has' lost his heart, goes off
in search of a friend and a bottle of
brandy. The friend enters the tent
of the fair maiden’s pu-euunndopq!i, Ry
simultaneonsly, the brandy and his®
business, while the lover remuins ont-
side engaged in hewing wood or some
other menial employment. If, after
the brandy and proposal have buw;
disoussed, the eloquence of the ,
prevails, the suitor 18 hiniself ealled
into 1h= inclosure, and ﬂnmngpn;#
ple are allowed to rub noses. The
bride to be then accepts frulthum
or the preseat of a raindeer o
and the espousals ars oonsidm-w&r
cluded, The marriage does not m“
place for three years alterward; a '
daring the 1nterval the lover is oblig
to labor in tho service of his fa
in-law as diligently as did mem = 2
for his long loved Rachel. .o =

=

g
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An Uspieasant Surprise. . .
Widowad Papa (to his sixte
old danghter) —‘Effie, did you
our housekeeper was going to
married?"’

Efe- ‘“Is she, !ﬂll}f Well, &
fortune, we'll ged rid of the di
able old thing llhlt. 'Who
b going to marry?'
Paps—"Me."—Truth,

-.%-

A specisl irainon
Northwestern M ra ﬂﬂm
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