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• lit rnm es the silken rustle of the newly falling snow, sifting through the almost barren 

T« i l l  A «tni darkness of the lo*^^ the Pines and their countless needles with a  jewel bedecked m antle fit  for the
branches of the giant Oaks C h estn u te .jten ^ ^ ^   ̂P protected by th is dajzling, gUttermg blanket of purest white, -waiting tor
Gcds. Underneath, m y r i a d s  of J m y  s chance for a  place in  the Sun.
their call from the Powers that be, ana meu:


