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to find myself a beggar. Every dollar
bad been stolen from me by that
scoundrel, who snddenly disappeared.
‘So poor was [ that I was compelled
tosend my wife and child to rheir dis-
tant home on the coast of Maine, nntil I
cou'd obtain & footing. The vessel was
wrecked with all on board. . From thst
hour 1, Roger Sherwood, lived gily for
revenge, - .
«_‘For years I,Mﬁw inmy|

© three months,
_ An extra copy will be given to any person
sending a club’of ten.

-All subscriptions to be paid in advance.

Trankefl to His Death.

Fair Haven was a peaceful little fish-
ing bamlet on the rock bound coast of
Maseachusctts. Yet even in this quict
Jooking place, Love sud Hatred, Pride
nnd Jealousy weme es setively at work
in men's :Min the mar: crowded
cities, ’

The

threw them contemptuously in Devine's
fare.

+Now leave! he shouted, ‘or by all
the powers, I'll do as I threatened ! If
T bear of you attempting to persecute
Naney agsio with your insults I'll bave
your life !’

‘An ugly threat, that, man,’ said De-
vine, scowling blackly. ‘I see how the
laod liesnow, and 11l make this town
too hot to hold you in less than twenty-

ty-tour hours.
rodeoff. - -

Dr. John Hall
course, called spe
one of the pecal

: i nlace so poor but that it
« canaffo i t one wealthy inhabi-
- faot. J8he magnate of Fair Haven was

=
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ith thosa | he
. *fh, Joo! eﬁ:?':id' the girl, Bitter-
ly, ‘you’ve ruined yourself now! You
can do nothing against such an ememy
as Richard Devine.'

‘The world is wide, Naney,’ bhe re-
plied. “We can go away and begin life
somewhere else,

‘But not without money.”

“That is true,’ Le answered gloomily.
‘[ need two things first—money and
revenge.’

Vearing fo say more lest she might]
further excite her lover's auger, the
girl remained gilent.

Soon afterward Joe made some ex-
cuse und left her, By 12 o'clock the
guict little hamlat was io a state of ia-
tense exeitement,

Richsrd Devine had been found
wounded on the roadside.
to their inquiries he denounced Joe

- -'.-'-;:". grins g, i)}__‘nqm
. gn 1 th,- he %EJ'“ versslly
feared aud bhated, Mep knew him as &
grasping, close fisted, and avaricious
man. The women of the place hated
him beeanse of bhis excessise ineolence
and freedom of speech toward them.
Still, as Devine owned the greater part
of the houses in which they lived, and
ns he was quick to avenge any fancied
insult, they bore it ull in silence.

Of Devine's previons history they
knew nothing. He bad come wmong
them some three years before, and
brought with him a sweet young girl as
bis wife, The latter, und.r bis harsh,
and cruel treatment, hac pinell away
ond died, The husband bLad not ap-
peared to greatly grieverover Lis losn.

It was only six months, now, since
his wile had been laid away, and the
sbarp eyed goseips of the place were
prophesying that be was looking around | Crawford as bis assailant aud would be
for another wifa | murderer.

The belle of the place at that time |
wae Naney Sheppard.  Who ker parents
were nobody knew, She was the only
survivor of a wreck that liud heen cast
upon their shores, The only thing nbout
her which seemed to Lol! a possible

ﬂadly

In answer

The village physician was bastily
summoned, and pronounced the case a
erifical oue. Tler was one chance in
a hundred for Devine's recovery, he
said, and hie mizht not live until mid-
The wounded man was inform-
elof his danger, and o wicked glitter

night.
clew wawa small gold locket, with the
initials ‘N. 8!

She had been adopted by the elnld-
less wife of a sturdy fisherman named
Tom Sheppard. She had named the
infant Naney, and so it remained.

The iufant bad now- yown into a finely

came iu lis eyes.

‘Bring Nancy Sheppard here while I
make wy dying statement,’ said he, and
let & few of the villagers he called in as
witnesses,’

r Terror-stricken at the acensation
developed, mad-cap girl of 18, There| oqiino upon ber lover, and dresdiog it

was not & yourg fisherman in the pluce | 1o 1y truth, she czme. Richard

but would have beea hapyv as a King to Devine then said that he had met Joe

have t.on Nancy for a wife. | Crawford that moning, the latter Lad

Her choice, however, seemed to be |, o threats agaiost him. About ap
made. Joe Crawford was Lier eseort at| o ¢ afterward he liad “een suddenly

all the merry makings that transpired | vo ko ata quiet spot upon the road
“and he successfully defeates all projects | Uy his enemy. He bad defended him-

to ‘cut him out' of her favor. 'self to the best of his power with the

It wag on a pleasant July morning [y, ang of his broken riding-whip, snd
that sbie and ber lover were engaged in |y .4 sy0cpeded in leaving some bad brui-
rakiog up seaweed for the cottage gar-| ;oo oy iy assailant’s face. The latter,

dea in which she lived. While fulking| gyging imself molested, bad drawn Lis
over thei prospects, they w re suddenly kpife and stabbed him, leaving Lim for

inlen’u—pted by the s?uud of anap-| 3osd upon the road. There was a sud-
proaching horseoian.  The next mo-| 4op commotion at the doorway, and

ment Richard Devise reined up hi"'presr-nl]y the sccused murderer, giprd-

horse close by the girl's side. ed by two men was brought in the room.

oot u.:orning. Naney, e c:‘:c]ai‘m- | His fuce wae discolored with blood, and
ed, chuckling her uuder the chin with

coarse famiiarity, ‘Seews to we you've |
been particularly careful in keeping out
of my sight lazely.’

The girl's black eyes flashed fire, and
her hand was upraised as if tostrike|
him for bis presumption. _

In an iostant, though, she had re
gained self-control.

but such & starm of execration brcke
upon lhis ears that he folded his arms
! and was silent,

Apother witness now stepped for-
ward in Devine's behalf, It was a man
who bad long been suspected of being s
l}spy in Devioe's interest.  He had over-

| heard the conversation that had passed
It sbe anghred the: man, lier ln‘ver: between the parties in the mominz. He
woul.d b parssaated for reveaga: Con- | aleo testified that Crawford’s last words
trol].lng bersell as well as she could, ahel before leaving the girl's side were, ‘I
n;‘)he(.i: : | need two things—mouney and revenge.'

I did not know that my movements | Richard Devine glanced toward the

* were of any consequence to Mr. Devine ' girl with looks of malignent hatred. ‘If

‘Ha! hn! you're a sly puss,” chuck-i 4, die, asI think I shall, my mur-
led the man. ‘Well, I'll tell you some- | q 3 .
% | derer shall not escape,’ said be, grimly.
“’::f” th": will be =) cha“_e of 5?“ | Then he signed his name to the state-
BaAap how & ‘flm’ke g, I“‘; ment which the doctor had drawn up at
coming down to Widow Sheppard's to- | ;o dictation :
pight on purpose to see you. 3o re Wwill i o .
member and stay at home.' ‘ . SNEWY 8%0ary 0 the
presence of this company, that all you
say herein is true? asked the dootor
gravely.

‘You may save yourself the trouble
then,’ replied the girl with spirit. ‘Mr,
Deviue can have no business with me of |~ i g7y o0 decisive reply
;:L“;‘;Z‘i::‘:'wl and my way is free "“ll ‘And that you sccuse Joe Crawford

* | a8 being yo derer?

‘Ha ! you're a epirited lass," rejoined | ‘chg RS
the man, with'a scowml. *Well it’s all X u. .
the better, s long us you dou't fiy fnto | . 3 "aren perjurer and a doubledyed
Ve with me. | villain " exclrimed a wrathful voice,

As he spoke h.e again attempted to e el 18k el idat,
lay his band familiarly on her shoulder. |

‘Hands off of her, you bound!" ex-|
cluimed Joe Crawford, every nperve in o
bis body tingling to avenge the insult. |
. " ]

- M off, Ib:dl' h‘“' ['il break every | Aye, to avenge the living?” was the
bone inyour-body ! , stern reply. ‘You would sacrifice o
The horseman's faee grew black with | man to the gallows, and per;
and he raised his beavy ridiug | ! bl o
rage, ¢ eavy ridiug|self on your death hed for revenge |
cave threateningly. | Listen, men, to what I bave tosay:

The blﬂ;"; U;‘-“f delivered. With | ‘Yearsago Richard Devine, as he calls

a sudden bound, Joe wrested the weap- himself, was my partner in busiuess,

on from his grasp. | By lies and trickery be gained my con-

und his face was as pale as death.

Richard Devine's eyes opened wide
terror.

‘The dead bave returped " he gasped

Edtee e e

severely cut. He attempted to rpeak; |.

Hi% clothing was stuined with hlood,. i

now
At last be
struck the young fellow savagely in the
face, and galloped off.

‘[ watehed where he went. and sud-
denly presented myself before bim. He
knew me inan instant, and divived my
purpose,

‘Before I could reach him, he drew
out a pisto!, and shot me. I retaliated
with a knife® thrust, snl then fainted]
from pain. 4

‘When T recovered my senses, I fonud
myself lging among the rocks on the
sea shore. Richard Devine had fancied
mé dead, and thus disposed of my body.

‘I managed to stagger to the nearest
hut, and there learned that my enemy
was dangerously wounded, and had de-
nounced Joe Crawford as his murderer

*Speak, Richard Devine, and tell me,
do I not speak truly? -

The man ecowered in terror, and re-
plied abjectly :

" ‘You co. Joe Crawford is ionocent.
Give my fortune to Nuncy Sheppard—
it is only justice. Sle is 4

He died, leaving the senteace unfis-
ished.

‘I have lived long enough to see jus-
tice done,” said the stranger, sinkiog to
the floor.

They pieked him uvp, and laid him
upon the lvunge. 'Then the doctor hur-
riedly examined his wound.”

‘No use,” lLe raid, shortly. He i-
bleeding internally. ITe cannct live!

Naney, filled with compassion, bad
foreed her way to his side, and stood
lnoking pityiugly wpon him.

‘Great Heaven!" exclaimed the
wounded man, in agony, ‘is it Nora
Sherwood my wife, or am I dreaming?
I fancied she was lost in the ‘Sea Wave,
There is a mystery hare. She had a
locket upon ber neck—I mean my
child—with the initials of her name
upon it. Do you know 3

It was & di-jointed sentence, for the
man’s mind was evidently wandering,

Naroy was shaking with emotion.

‘Ts this it?" slie asked, drawiog it
from her bosom, snd Luding it to him,

‘Ttis! Great Heaven! [ have found
my daughter ouly to —.'

“Ta lose ber,’ he would have said, but
Death finished the sentence fur him,

In bis pookets were the papers that
showed that he had spoken truly.
Nancy Sheppard was, indeed, his
daughter,

They buried the avenger and his vie-
tim in the quiet graveyard, and Naoey
assumed the fortune that was rightfuily
hers, .

Joe Crawford did not leave the place
to seek’ INa fortuue alterward, He had
found it already in Nora 8berwood, in
loviog whom he had so narrowly missed
being Lung ss a murderer.

-

Speak Gently.

A loud boisterous tone shows a
want of good breeding. The first
principle of politeness is to muke
those about you feel pleasant, and
a rude, coarse manner of speakh?
is annoying to most persons:
good anecdote is related of a man,
who went by the name of ‘Whis.
pering John,” which was given to
him in ndicule. People said he
talked as though he were brought
up in 8 mill. One cold morning
he walked intoa public house, and
called out in his thundering voice:

‘Good morning, landlord, how
are you?’

‘Very well, how are you?
‘Ob, I'm well, but I'm so cold I
can hardly talk.’

Just then a nervoustraveler who
was present, ran up to the land-
lord, exclaiming: ‘Please have my
horse brought as soon us possible.’

‘Why, what is the matter?
asked the landlord.

‘Nothing," replied the traveler,
‘only I waut to get away before he
gets warm.’

—_——e————

When they make a hogs' head ioto

charges as bis murderer,

Breaking itis a dozen pieces, helfidence. One bright morning I awoke

| spurce.
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ey v v to keep
pearance of great wealth, although
they have it not, and thus i intro-
duced an artificial and unhealthy
element in our careers. In conse-
quence of this it is difficelt to in-
duce our young men to become
farmers, artisans or tradesmen ol
any kind, their idea being that
they must come to the great cities
and pile up a fortune in Wall
street.  All this induces a ceptain
laxity of conscience, and we get to
think that any means will justify
the end when that end is the ac-
quisition of money.”

This is where the strain on our
manhood comes, and the fall of so
many men of previous high stand-
ing and excellent reputation,shows
how great the danger is from this
It is of immense impor-
tance that our peopie should be
armed against this peril by streng-
thening of eonscience in regard to
the rights of others. It is useless
to tell men not to wish for money,
when they see that money will
bring about everything they de-
sire; that it unlocks almost any
dpor they care to enter, and will
enable them to secure any good
their hearts are moved to. The
thing is not to vreach against
money, but in behalf of honesty,
fidelity to trusts, and né@pect for
the rights of others. Men should
be made to teel that, though it isa
good thing to have groney, itis a
fur better thing to have integrity
and a conscience void of offence.
The nobility of resisting tempta-
tions to get rich by dishonest
meauns, and daring to be poor for
truth’s sake and Christ's sake, is
not enough thought of in these
days. Too many Christians are
partly to blame for the dishonesty
that brings shame to the Church
by treating poor people in a far
different spirit and way fromt rich
people. Not until Christians them-
selves put a higher estimate on
character than on weulth, and res
spect men for their worth instead
of their bank stock, and the dis-
play they muke, without asking at
whose expense it is made, shall we
escape from one of the worst moral
perils of the age.— Erangelisk.

—_— e
Vulgarity.

We have a friend that never
speaks a “vulgar word.” Heis a
minister and a writer of ability. «I
resolved when I was a child,” said
he, “never to use a word which I
could not pronounce before my
mother without offending her.”’—
He kepthis promise. Heisa pure-
minded, noble, honored man to-
day. Hisrule and example are
worthy of imitation.

Boys eusily learn a class of low,
vulgar words and expessions,which
are never heard in respectable
circles. The utmost care on the
part of parents will scarcely pre-
vent it. Of course, we cannot
think of girlsbeing so much expus-
ed tothisperil. Wecannot imagine
a decent girl using words which
she would not give utterance to be-
tfore her;father and mother.

Such valgarityis thought by some
boys to be‘‘smart, the‘*next thing
to swearing,” and yet not so wick-
ed. Itbecomesa habit; it leads to
profanity; it fills the mind with evil
thoughts; it vulgarizes and degrad-
es the soul; it prepares the way for
many of the gross and fearful sins
which now corrupt seciety.

Dear young reader, set 8 watch
upon the door of your lips; keep
your mouth tree from all impurity.
—Sunday-schosl Adrocate.

. *Madam, do you koow that you pos-
sess one of the best voioes in the world?
ssid a saucy fellow to 2 woman. ‘indeed
do you thibk so?" replicd she, with a
flush of pride at the compliment. ‘I do
most certainly,’ contioued the rascai;
“for if you had'ot it would bave been
worn out long ago,” For the first time

cheesa and, bis tail into *once, they make
extremes of meet,

in ber life that woman bad nut a word
to say,

'te' p ".

man, and dreaded to méet him.

But Mr. Everétt, tarning {rom
the desk where he was writing, re-
ceived the lad with reassuring
courtesy, bade him sit down, chat-
ted kindly as he looked for the
proof sheets, and asked :

“Shall I put a paper around
them’for you?'’ as politely asif his
visitor were the President.

The boy departed in a very com-~
fortable state of mind. He had
been raised 1n- his own esteem by
Mr. Everett’s kindness, and he has
never forgotten the lesson it taught
him.

B e —

The Art of Listening.

The art of listening is a delicate
and difficult art, au# one that is
seldom practiced. Jt is delicate
because it demands, if not sympa-
thy, a show of sympathy, and con-
tinuous attention, as well asan air
of interest. It is difficult because
self-assertion is natural, and a state
of passiveness, without manifesta-
tion of weariness is irksome to
maintain. [On account of its deli-
cacy and difficulty than not less,
from want of knowing how to
manage. it, it is the rare art in so-
ciety. The few listeners that un-
derstand listening are «invariably
liked, even admired, and not un
frequently charm the talkers to
whom they give ear. The nice
listener is pretty sureto get a name
for intellect, culture, wit, readi-
ness—for any sort of quality, in-
deed, which he or she does not
reveal and may not possess. The
person fond of talking usually en-
dows the person who listens with
whatever attributes he thinks he
has himself, and has good opinion
of the listener grows steadily, un-
til sometimes it amonnts to posi-
tive worship. It s oot enough to
listen merely in a negative man-
ner, for this appears like resigna-
tion, like silent suffering, like un-
complaining martyrdom, and, be-
sides, may be mistaken for stupide
ity, which is fatal to the listeners
hope and object. One may beas
stupid as an owl in society, but his
listeners must disguise his stupidi-
ty, if they would be accepted; and,
above all, never indicate or inti-
mate to anybody else that the
speaker has any possibility, We
can be dullness and commonplace
itself with impunity, provided we
seem to think well of our acquain-

tances.— Harper's Bazar.
e o

Husband Hunters,

A husband hunter is the most
detestable ofall young ladies. She
is full of starch and puckers, she
puts on so may false airs, and she
18 80 nice: that she appeas ridiculous
in the eye of every decent person.
She may generally be found at
church, coming in, of course, about
the last one, always at social parti-
es, and invariably takes a front seat
at concerts. She tries tobe the
belle of the place, and thinks she is.
Poor girl! you are fitting yourself
for an old maid, just as sure as the
Sabbath comes on Sunday! Men
will flirt with you and flatter you,

simply because they love to doit; |

leaving things 'n' '

day of universal scholurs is pust. Life
is short, and art i+ jung. The range of
buman koowledge has increased so
enormou-ly, that no brain can gripple
with it; and tlie man who wou'd know
one thingiwell must lave the courage
to be igncrant of u thousand other
things, huwever attractive or inviting,
As with knowledge, £o with wurk, The

g 3 l'
scnse In

man who would gzet along must single

out. his specialty, anl into that wmust

pour the whele stream of bLis activity—

all the energies of his hand, eye, tongue,

heart, and brain, DBroad culture, many-

sidedness, s¥e beautiful thing to con- |
templute ; but it is the narrow-edzed

men-~the men of single and intense
purpose, who steel their souls against

all things else—that accomplish the
bard work of the world, and who are
everywhere in demar.d wlien hard work

is to be done.—Prof. Matleus.

To Girls.

Never marry aman who has only
his love for you to reccommend
him. Itis very fascinating, but
it doesnot make themao.” If heis
vot otherwise what he should be,
you will never be happy. The
most perfect man who did not love

you should never be your husband. |

But though inarriage without love
is terrible, love only will not do.
If the man is dishonorable to other
men, or mean, or given to any vice,
the time will come when you will
eitherloathe him *or sink to his
level. Itis hard to remembor,
amidst Kisses and praises,that there
is anything else in the world to be
done or thought of but love-mak-
ing; but the days of I:fe are many, |
and the husband must be trusted—
a companion, a friend, as well as a
lover. Many a girl has married a
mun whom she knew o be eny-
thing but good, **because he loved
herso.” And the flame has died
out on the hearthstone of home be-
fore long, and beside it there has
been sitting one that she could
never hope would lead her heayen-
ward—or who, if she fullowed him
as a wife should, would guide her
steps to perdition. Marriage 18 a
solemn thing—a choice for life; be
careful in the choosing.—Belgravia.
—-E—
A Singular Story,

A New York dispatch farvishes the
following: Jonathan R, Bas#, of Cam-
bria, Niagara county, New jork, has
not a joint in Lis body. He went to
bed in 1837, and has never been out of
it since. He cannot move even a fiuger,
He ran as captain of a canal boat be-
L#een Buffulo and Rochester in 1850,
and was getting stiff then. When he

could not do sny word he bad to quit ea-
naling, and then went to book-keeping.
His j sints kept getting stiffer and stiffer.

twenty-one years, be has beco abed at
the farm boweste:d of his family be-

tween Lockport and Lewisten, Histrou-|
ble comwenced with a pain sbooting |

through the bottom of bis right fiot
that tumb’ed him tothe ground, The

foire.’ ‘Have you been at the sea bafore?
‘D’ye think I caite from Ireland in @
eart?’

A gentlemdn ridiog iti a tar oo the
Hudson River Railroad, not long einee;
happeucd to be seated behind a coupld
—son and daughter of the Emerald [slé
—who seemed to be ia earvest sottver-
sation.

“Norah,” said be, “oow will yé nob
mary me?” An ne, sure, Thomas { will
vot ; [dun’t want toget married to a
widdyer: ‘But, Norah, if you could see
the four young childer which I have st
home, with #to mother, I'm sure you'd
marry ;. an’ [ have o fioe farum besifes:”
Yes, but I hear the farum bas s big
morgige bn it, said'Nnrlh. ‘Well; be:
gorra,” said Thomas, ‘I'll tell ye what
Il do. If ye'll marry roe, I'll berry
the meney and lift the morgigo’l' Sho
consented.

He was rather an dncouth lookiog ja-
dividua!, and ar Yie sauntered intd the
store the crowd si tiog on the batrels
winked at each other and made remarks
about Lis person. "

*Where did it come from ?' asked obe,
poiufing nt liiug,

‘Sowehody left the door open and it
blew in.' said another,

‘1 dou't think its alive, said a third.

‘Touch it and see, remarked a fodrth,

‘Yes, it'sa man—ses it moves?”
(!llcl'il.}tj l!’;-e first.

All hands lsughed buistefously.

I'm a pour christiw, and [ doo't be-
lieve im turmoil and strife and can't
participate in it. I pray you worldly

| winded people, that you will allow me

to depsr: in peace, said the néw arrival.

Then the poor Chrigtian took s small
volume from his pocket and began read-
ing the Seriptures in a drawliog sigg
song tone,

Whiloke was engaged at this the
crowd played all sorts of trics- on bim:-

(ue put 8 me eggs in Lis pocket and
another mashed them,

Then the biggest man in the bhouso

| poured gowe vil on his hat and lighted

it. -
Then the clerk hit him under the
nose with a cod-fish, .

Then that man quietly put the little
volume in his coat-tail pdcket, snd the
clerk went bead first into the inolasses
barrel.— When the biggest man in the
house picked himeelf from under the
counter it was nextto an impossibility
to guess where his ndse left off and
where the cod-fi h began. No 1 made
work for the glazier as he Lit a ventila-
tor in the window. No 2 bhatched out
balf a barrel of eggs, hud Nu 8 got up
on the pie slelf and stayed there. As

| No 4 walked out of the door on bis back
! Lie woudered how much it would eoet

. 'Lia to make him #8 zood as new, and
The doctors could do him no good, ard |

at last he had to give up, and, after|

the poor Christian man remarked,

‘The next time you fuiks [ick me up
for a slouch lock cut yon sin't in the
wrong pew, Good day, fellers)

The clerk is waiting for them to come
r und and settle for the damage done,

| but they must have forgotten where the

: e 1 W adsit 6 b | plue: is as they pass right by without

i 1 " u [ i L { - . & & - -
but they have no mcre idea of|loot commerced tu swell wndget 10 Le )y ooue 0 i ang their bills remain unpaid.
making you a wife than they have |zlmest twice ite patural rize. Stiffuess

| »
of com:nitting suicide.-——Exchange. | in the joints ful'owed. Now Bass is lit- |

e Mun is the creature of interess.

Twe Sides, | bend to hia legs, arms au} body than | and ambltipn. His nature leads

Remember that all questions have | or. is to o werle statue. His arws | 110 forth into the struggle and:

two sides; one is the right side.', .o .0 1, Lis side s if they were nuil-| bustle Ofth.e world. 11078 " b'l.ll

tio other the wreny ides oiie silde| - = | the embellishment of his early life

the other the wrong side; one sidg | 4 pare For eight years after be went | ined in the intervals of
of justice. If you take theright| ped 10 the Intervee ©

side, the just side, ultimately men,

—_—e———

lem‘ly 4 bove mun, dhere i+ no more!

, . | OF & song pi
to bed he eould move bisorms, but the | 1ho aets,  He seeks for fame, for
howevr much they may oppose you |j ints foally b“c“”_‘f sAid boe. ) They | furtune, for spaces in the W?ﬂd'ﬂ_
revile you, will come to your sup-|bave tote d Lim witha spoon, Iis jawe | thought, and dominion over his feh-
port. Earth, with all its powers arcas immovable as his other jowst-. | low-men. Buta woman’s w.bole.
will work with you and for you, ! [here i a spat: betwe-n his teeta that lifeis a history of the 'lﬂ:wtlﬂllln
and Heaven is vledged to conduct |is just wide encoghi ts get food rough. The "e'f‘. s her_ “'Oﬂ_d; it “_lhﬂ’.&
youto complete success. Ii, You Ty 1860 be became b ied, His mind is| !wr amb_!tlon .str'lvu for elnpl:r;';hiﬁ
take the other side, there is no' o..4 po e wpeaks with dificaliy. | there her ;n}unceseekxfur idden
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