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) CHAPTER X,
w“Thoo didst delight my eytsu,

) ? Nor firs .
Yet WO BD | ot, that dorst

o lﬁ’:ﬁﬂn of thee for prize,

n his the only time
%ﬁ;ﬁgdt set love to thyme.”
dark it is walking along this
o B BO¥ 40 ‘Dark, though only six
E dleot FO¥ How quickly the day dies
: 00&; is December! Such A moon as

"?xh"dly worth talking about; and

is 185 ot it obseured as it ls, how
; 'lmore dismal would the night be!
i ere ever before 80 silent & night ?
) ' 1 the doge in the farmateads dend?
v A s no sound at all anywhere, save
; b ”ﬁ, of sen in the starlight, far. far
. . fm', down there, Where all things
" ™ o sink into one. .
" . “!dm:: P_Ev:lllmt. is Bridget thinking
5a gHa's she found out sheis gone?
: 0% - ft ie early, though it
0ddly enough, it is to
irl’s mindhﬁnt lurnls. as
N angry folly she runs along
n hg:dn:;gt 1e§d§ to the little wayside
eg'ron of which Eyre had spoken to
. Her hint to Andy that she would
e"he, lover and {ather and cousin see
e ¢ ahe conld do is now in process of
f;ﬂcompletiou. When Eyre had aug-
ated 10 her to run AWRY with bim and
» married by special license, she had
mejnh- at the moment, though seem
; 10 dally with the idea, no real inten-
ion of following 1t up- But Sir Ralph's
nfortunate coldness of the day before,
" [ler fathers stern command, and finally
~ [ler cousin’s mocking determination not
to beip her to her folly, had been‘ all too
mach for ner childish pride. She had
revolted, onve for all: sbe would show
lh;ri_-re‘! last words about the 6 30 train:
hin"earnest. really honest expression as
b s-oke, had lingered in her menory;
,V.d'ic.aitin:. locked up in her own room.
ne .ad, when night grew, dressed h_er-
welf in ner warmest clothing, and slip-
pirz cat ot the side door, begun her
Csarnes 0 Denygra station.

Was there ever a0 lonz a mile? or a
ad w0 deserted At first she had
et ot no one might see or meet

her (n Bier way to the statlon but now

gor Wbl have given & goad deal to
hear the sound of cart-wheela, or the
agr 2ol n farmer's horse.  Bat there is
o fair anywhere to day in the_nelghbor-

2000, rnd so the road remaine empty

an i nniet.

The moon, coming ont at lasc from
benind & bank of dark gray clouds,
wenes only to heighten rather than to
leesen her sense of loneliness, Now
each pillock and tree and bunch o! furze
tkes shape and action, and threaten to
attack her on every side The terrors of
the night are great to those who know
pothing of it, safe within cerefully
closed doors of house or carriage. To
Dalcinea, running mlong through the
dull darkness, a sense of despair mingled
¥ith rctive fear is uppermost!

i

\o: not yet.
ke 80 1ate.
he l,er'f:lnt the 4

“%ilence how dead! and darkness how
profound !
Nor eye, nor list'ning ear, an object
finds.”

In vain she tells herself that it ix not
really night, that it is only six o’clock;
that & few months ago, this very hour
and time and dreadful darkness would
sill be called day. It is with a sigh
that growe into & sob of passionate re
liel. that at list she mees the lamps
shining in the little station before her,
will, over there a quarter of a mile to
tne left, the glimmering lights—of the
small town that has given its name to
the etation.

Hurriedly she enters it, and, reaching
the dim platform, that seem env:loped
in u clondy mist, stands irresolute.
Only for & moment, however, Eyre has

come to her, has seized her hand, is

d:.u;mg her into the fuller lights be

Yord,

.‘E_?: na stay here.' says she, in a
thaking time. ¢ No one ean see us here.

Avi—00 "7 {a little wildly) ‘it was a

long walk, How far—how far I am

Trom home !°

‘Youwure nervous,” aays he, sensibly—
100 sennibily ¢ and it is my fanlt. I for
0 when | suggested to you that the
Falk here was only & mile, that it would
te undertaken in mid winter. It never
%tenrred to me that six o’clock wonld
Dean night at this time of year. You
must try to forgive me that. Whatis
Lt]l:t, you have: Your bag? Giveitto

The station is such a minor one that,
4 this hour, it is given up to absclute
tlitude—almost, In the far distance a
dordy farmer is trudging to and fro,
wling and blowing and seeking, by
@2er marchings from the gate to the
!I}lhon-house, to keep some warmth in
atl: }ZIOdY! and just here, where Dulcinea
_ vmIlds,ah\'m)re-.r goes by on his home

ther Way ; and there—over there, where

. gloom is thickest—atands, by all the

08t luck in the world, Ralph Anketell.
the € had been lunching in this part of
audnelghboghoou during the afternoon,

lld-dexpect;lng A parcel by this train,
th ;_clded to wait and take it home
by im, He had seen Eyre's arrival,
i Wondered at his punctuality, the
oun not being due for a quarter of an
h,aur_or 20; had felt a sense of satisfac
eMlu the thought that he was really
g Dg—a thought justifird by the
had ugtqflummge lying on the platform ;
o) e;lgnedly withdrawn so far into

i Ade that he should be unseen by

eﬁnnOt 1:'eelmg equaltoa téle 4 téle with
I !an ésuspects to be his rival ; and
y Eeen. Dulcinea’s nervous entrance,

; r}'re 8 eager greeting of her,
ing iusr 1One 1nstant imagine their meet-
wly f0 untary would be to know. him
N h901, and when he sees Eyre pos

JImsell of the small .bag that

02 it within his ears -
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heart’s core, he s'ands watoching the
girl to whom he has given every thought
and desire of bis life, wilfully making
Javoe of them.

* Nervous ¥ says Dulcinea vaguely,
staring at Eyre, as if bardly understand-
iog bim. It has come home to her that
certainly he does not understand her.
Nervous! Is that the word for thin
awful pain that is tugging at her heart ?
OL! what madness had brought her
here? _ .

A sense of fear—distinct, clutching, is
abaking her. It grows too dreadfci to
be borne. Eyre is talking to her. She
is conacious of tbat; but no word he ut
ters is clear to her. To go back, to go
back! that one thought, and that only,
is beating like a& hammer in her brain;
but behind it, and tbrough it, comes
another—the oddest one, surely—that if
she goes she will never see Auketell
again !

Presently the miats of her brain clear
a little. ::nidl she can wonder within her-
self. Eyre is still talking—kindly. no
doubt, and suvothingly; but il doesn’t
seem of any consrquence at all what he
is saying. Ralph! What will he think ?
When be hears she ia gone—gone ! what
will he think then ? She trembles. She
becomes for the firat time conscious that
she is cold—so coldl It must be the
ngvht air that is making ber shiver like
this.

She must go back. She will. Fven

the dull lights in the station are begin
ning to add to her terror. Surely —surely
every one is looking at her, wondering
about her, gossiping about her !
" Yet the one person who in reality is
looking at her with an angrish unepeak-
able is the one person unsuspected by
her.

She sighs heavily, as one might whose
mind is made up after a loog conflict
She throws up ber head. Fyre is stiil
speaking.

“WWe ahrll not have long to wait now,’
he is saying: ‘the train is just due.
Compe, we had better move a little this
way.’

I can't!' She pauses, and looks
straight at her companion, a terrible
misery in ber eyes. It seems as if speech
has desertetl her. ‘I won’t go any farther,’
she gasps at last painfully.

“You mean ?’ yuestions Exre, as if not
able to grasp the tinth that liea so
plainly in her white fuce and plewming
eyes. As he pauses for an answer the
shrill whiatle of the approaching train
cleaves the sharp crispy air.

‘Frrgive me,” =siys the girl, teembling
in every limb. “1—I thought [ could de
it, but [ can't. I'm frightened—1 told

‘1 told you you were nervous ' aays he,
‘And I know it is & wrench; but snrely,
darling, it is hest for you: vou have so
often told me how unhappy you were

1 muat have lied to you,’ saysshe,
solemnly. ‘Lied. Nut. meaning it—nnt
intentionally ; but because I didn’t
know. 1 know now I mustgo home;
I must.’

‘As yon will. of course!’ says Eyre,’
very stiflly. Has all his chivalry come
to this that she will nnne of him, of
his aid, orsympathy. oraffection? Surely
he is as modern a Don (nixote as one
may hope to find ! *Ycu really wish to
return ?’

‘I Go~—I do indeed!” says the poor
child, clasping he hands imploringly.

Mr. Eyre makes buit one anewer to
this impassioned and distinctly unfliat
tering appeal—he returns her her bag.
To the man in the dusk beyond, watch-
ing them with alivid face, this act seems
unprecedented.

“Has it occurred to you how you are
to get back 2’ asks Eyre, ina tone calcu
lated to freeze a salamander.

¢+ 1 shall be able to manage that’ (fever-
ishly). “Ishallindeed! Oh!—there is
your train!’ (as that snorting machine
dashes into the station}. ‘Go—go!’

‘T shall go certainly, sooner cr later,’
says he, sullenly. *Thoagh considerably
later than will please you, to judge by
your manner. Dut before I ohlige you,
I shall see you safe into your home.

<If you do you will misy your train.
Do—do think of that! says ahe, in a
small agony. ‘Sze—they are. shutling
the doors. and Oh!’ (breaking ofl
with a little gasp of bope that ends al
most in & cry). ‘there is Andy! Andy "
(calling out sloud) ‘There! Don’t you
see him ?—juat running into the staticn
I'd know his legs anywhere! Andy!
Andy !’

It is indeed Andy'—in the ilesh, and
out of humor. All day long, ever since
his memorable encounier with herin
the vegetable gardern, hie had decided to
keep an eye upon har and an eve he
had kent without blinking—thal is. 80
long astae daylight lasted. DBat when
five o’clock came, and the short winter
day was atan end, he had reloxed his
vigilance, and decided to considar him
self ofl’ duty. i

He bad been wondering would ahe
come to tea with him, as usual, in the
old scheolroom. Perhaps she would;
perhaps, too, she wouldn’t. As the
hour struck he had gone there, and
waited. .

He waited for quite half an hour with.
out a misgiving. He waited another
quarter of an hour with considerable
misgivinge. At & quarter to six he
waited no longer, but went three steps
at & time upstairs to old Bridget to ask
her if she knew where Miss Dulcie
was.

Mrs. Driscoll. had no idea. She put
down her kuitting, and wrinkled her
brows so strongly, that Andy, who had
not believed tbem capabte of another
crease. gazed at her astounded. Waan’t
she down in the schoolroom, then? No,
ahe wasn't. She hadn’t come in yet,
then ?

* Come in? .

Andy’s heart began to beat guickly.
What was it she had enid ?—tbat she
would let them see! Did she beginto
let them see when she-—went out? But
when was that? ’

*When did she go out ¥ asks he.

¢ Faix, not so long thin,’ said the old
nurse, in a little frightened 'fashion.
*Have yeanything on yer mind. Masther
Andy? If ye have] spake out! I mind
me now she kissed me in & quare, mad,
disturbin’ sort of & way, when she was

‘lavin’. - I mind, too, that I tould ber it

was .8  bit late for a ramble, an’she

|1sbghed sthrangelike, an’:said maybe

‘she'd.niver have a chance of a ramble
agin, so she might as well bave it now
as npt.. Oh!l. wirra! wirrasthrue!

] What'll [ do if“Harm has come (o me

beauty? .

B

Andy bad cut her short. It was evi-
dent her mind ran on suicide; his mind
ran on Eyre. He knew the latter was
leaving this evening ; and the suspicion
that Dulcie in & 'nad, angry moment
had agreed to go with him, seized upon
him and held him. He lett the old wo-
man rocking berselfto and fro, and pray-
iogto every saint in the calendar.

Iidido’t take him two minutes to find
his hat, and rush out into the chill night
air en route for the wayside station.

L] »

. ‘Andy? cries Dalcinea, frantically,
in & subdued yet piercing tone that
reaches not only Andy’s ears but those
of Apketell in his distant corner. His
are unnaturally strained.

*Welil, here [ am ’ says Andy, calling
out toc, in a distinctly inaignant tone.

*He hears me!' says Dulcinea, with &
little sob of delight, turning excitedly to
her companion. ‘ He is coming! Oh!
before he comes, go! go! Do you hear
me” See, the train is on the point of
leaving' If you wait another moment,
you will be left behind, and I Oh!
do go!” (giviog him & trenzied push).
*Iwill write; I will explain—only go!’

‘ Write ! —explain ' ' Eyre feels asif
his senses are deserting him. The girl
he has put himself in this false position
to save [rom abominable tyranny is the
one who now deliberately—nay, passion-
ately—repudiates his assistance. Ex-
plain' *There is no explaniation—
none '’ stammers he, hardly knowing
what he says. Righteous anger is burn-
ing in his breast.

“Oh' But I will write!’ declares she,
growing desperate as she sees Andy
approaching. ‘There! Be quick !’ Apsin
shie pusalies him towards the now alinost 4
moving train ; and Lyre, confused,
angry, puzzied, obeys her touch, and
aprings into the carringe nearest to him.

Alniost unconsciously he had sprung
into it. The door is banged by a pass
ing porter, and presently he tinds that
he is under weigh, and leaving Dulcinen
{orever ! . o

The train disappears into the night.
Evre. leaning back in his ¢ rner—the

* - *

in this empty train—gives himself up
to thourht. It isa revelation to him to
find presently that he is feeling far more
angry than miserable. Bathos upon
pathos !

Up tothis, indeed, he had regarded
himself as a preux chevalier—a Don
Quixote. He had exulted in his role of
Kuight of Woeful Damosels ; and here—
here is his reward: Lo! when it came
to the point, the captive maiden had
declined to be rescued, and clung heroic-
ally, if unpoetically, to the tyranby she
might have escaped.

There must be somet hing wrong some-
where ! Eyre, enveloping himselt in his
rug, makes a mental vow to abjure dis-
treased damsels for all time, and devote
himself for the future to the worldly,
reasonable beings, who bitherto have
been the solace of his existence.

(To be continued.)

The big, hearty, healthy man is a con-
tinual irritation to bhis dyspeptic friend.

Constipation is the root of nine-tenths
of the sickness of men, and of a large
proportion of the sickuesss of women,
It can be cured easily, naturally and
quickly. XNature is continually working
as hard as she canto throw off impur-
ities, and to force cul poisonous retuse
matter. When there is an impediment,
Dr. Pierce’s I'leasant Pellets set the
wheels working again withont  any
trouble. They as=sist nature in & gentle,
heslthful, eflicient way. There is noth-
ing violent about thelr action, and yet
it 1s j1st an certainas if it were twice as
violent. “ You do not become a slave to
their use.”” They are diltferent and bet
ter thar any other pill for the cure of
conatipation, headache and kindred de-
rangements. Almost all druggists under-
stand this, and are commcientious enough
to tell you so. The druggist who trics
to sell you n substitute is not & safe nian
from whom to, buy medicine. Send 31
centa in one-cent stamps to World’s Dis-
pensary Medical Association, Buatlalo,
N.Y,,and receive Dr. Pierce’s 1003 page
* Commun Sense Medical Adviser,” pro-

corner ustially coveted, but nndispited

fselv ilustrated.

. 1)

13~

UALALALIALIANIALIAN (174

T AT PSP PO
JAMES FLANAGAN.

Ty ATLY,

CWRITTEN PUR TIHD TRUE WITNISS |

NIoONTIREAL.

YT

T R R R i bbb S

Five pounds were offered for such in'ormation as would lead to the capture of
& pr eat or school master, and twenty pounds were oflered for the same purpose
in case of & bishop. (See Sullivan’s Penal Lotws aqainat Cutholics in Iraland )

In the old dark days of Erin, when
tieorge the First was king,

Ascendancy was mighty, but 'tis not of
that 1 sing,

But the efforts of the people to keep up
their olden name )

Forpiety and learning and their struggle
for the same.

Their achools were long prescribed and
the schoolmasters outlawed

We've often heard the saying ‘The
Schoolmaster is abroad,’

Well, then he held his classes on the
roadside. bog or hill, .

And lived like hare or rabbit, always
alert, never still,

Five pounds to the informer who could
tell where he'd be found,

The laws were fierce and bloody, and
they bunted like & hound;

Thev hunted till they caught bim, and
‘the only erace they gave,

Was the trial over guickly, then the
halter and the grave.

I tel! of one James Ilapagan, the master
kind and true, ) o
Who tived about that very time in Kerry
at Kylecrew ; .

A student of St. Omers, and intended for
the strife, .

Which ministers to souls diseased—a
priest—a holy life.

He tanght the little gorsoons how to say
A, B, C. ] .

And also little girls hardly reaching to
his kuee,

For James was tall and stately, and the
neighbors nsed to any .

““-hﬂ.l-gﬂ. big and grand ould bishop he
would be some future day.”

One day he'd have bis school behind the
wood at Cody's Mill, ,

Another day he'd be up high at Casey’s
on the hill, .

And sometimes too in Lackin Bog he'd
teach among the heather,

And there he’d sleep the hunted sleep,
without a quilt or feather.

The soldiers alwsys after him, informers
hen were plenty, .

But tJa.mes wag active though a youth
whose years were only twenty,

And then his scouts, bright little lads,
they never failed the master,

Until one day a sad delay was cause of
great disaster.

Young, Paddy Kane was at his post
before the Gien of Barra,

The dragoons on the bill above led by
informer Meara, .

Who shouted, ¢ There's the little spy,
all’s loat if he's not taken,’

And at the word a puff of smoke and
shot the echoes waken.

Fast down the slope the dragoons rode,
they found the boy was dead,

His eyes were bright and staring with
the bullet in bis head, . ]

The sergeant stormed and swore a bit,
the tears were in his eyes,

And he said it was pot soldier-like to
butcher little boys.

And on they rode and left him there,
corpse with staring eyes,

The smartest boy the master had, ah
me! wd there he lies, .

His soul is mounting to his God while

" soldiers mount the hill,

To capture his dear master nearthe wood

at Cody’s Mill.. -

ford help you. young James Flanagan,
your enemies are near

There’s tive to one, with sword and gun,
no wonder if you fear;

The gallows is your certain doom ; you
got one chance before

When yon were tried in Kenmare town
and fled to Galtimore.

The gorsoons spied the Sassenagh, the
girshas cried aloud,

Uh run agra ; dear Muster ' Surethey’re
coming in & crowd ;

The lads sobbed loud, the girshas prayed
with most heartrending prayer

And hands outstretcned for mercy to the
soldiers round them there,

With sword full drawn the Hergeant
cried, ‘ Come yield thee up young
man,’

And none'can tell, it was so quick, how
this sad tight began,

The children fled, all but one boy, the
story comes from him,

11w Flanagan atruck right and left,
amid the awful din,

How grasping tirst the Sergeant’s sword
he split him through the head

And with each blow he downed two
mare and left three lying dend,

Yet two remained, with vengeful cries
they charged and got him down,
With word thrust clean right  throughb
his neck and blow upon bis crown,

YN tizer churged within his lair could

not =0 Hercely fight,

As Fianagan, tite master, when he {elt
his awful plight;

With life blood {lhwing fast away he
mde one elfort more,

And gripped the soldier by the throat
and choked off number four,

The fifth drew back and fired his gun
with muzzle well depressed,

The ball went right through Flanagan,
it took him on the breast,

"Tis said it cut his heart across, ye: still
he was alive,

And as he served the other four no served
he number five.

With awful scream of maddened
wounds the vouth jumped on the
last,

Who faced with sword full guard in
front and confident atood fast ;

But FFlanagan, now driven mad, jumped
bigh into the air,

And landed on the soldier's head and
killed him then and there.

And panting, breatking out bis life, the
hero of the fight,

Now all being o'er lay like a child, a
pitiable sight,

Wide gaping wounds, 2 battered form,
and scarcely any breath,

Awaiting what is coming fast, the end
of all, grim death.

“ Dear James, my son, look up and speak,
I'm Fatber John, your friend—
“You know me dear, I came in time to
help you to the end,

“ Come, ronse yourseli for Jesus’ sake
and make your preparation ;

s A hunted creature like myself I know
yoursad temptation.”

#Yes, mad! On, Lord receive his soul,
I give him absolution;
¢t Kneel down, friends, and

pray for him,
his lile is restitution ; =

“ His country and his Faith have lost |

another brave defender,

“ And dearly rued the Sassensgh who

" called him tu surrender.”
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Start wash day with good.
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ismade especially for washs
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and fresh and sweet, wWith
little rubbing.

[t’s best for this and evety
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HOW TO SEX TIHFE POINT
AND PLACE LT,

A ook of 4t pacos, whi i teaches punctuating rapidly by exam-
ple. Many peaple who have studied English, Latin, and Greek
Giramumar are very exrcelads andslovenly punctuators. This book ie
lndurunsnhla to a'l wnlerw. Ry mail, 30 Centa.
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BRODIE & HARVIE’S
PANCAKE FLOUR
For PANCAKES, MUFFINS, Etc.
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137 ST. JAMES STREET,

LORGE & CO.,

HATTER - AND - FURRIER.
41 ST. LAWRENCE STREET,

Al Domiovey ture Station, MONTREAL
IR —————
l)llf)’\'i.\"(']'. OoF FOSTRICT OF
MoN RIEvl OURT. Ne iy >
Dinne Mary .'ulv..-. . botie ‘\';l,\' nud s 1 ROFESSIONAL CARDB
(rivt ot Montreal, w, Wit s e 4P aperty ot
Thowmw: 11 leae of th He g Lt deyman,
and duiy sutherized, s takenanael, nin <epare-

v boisbandd,

J. ALCIDE CHAUSSE,

ARCIIITIZCT,
133-137 Shaw st., Montreal.
Plans aun:d Bstimates farnished for ell kinds of

tion as to preperty agnins! her oy
Montreal, i Mareh, [~y
GEOFFRION, DORION & ALLAN,

250 Attorneys for Plantid

g@@@@@3@@9®90§@“’9@.3@09= buildings. Mewcuaxes' Ternkraose 1456

fong FOR

o HOME WORK ri%Niies. o
\i‘"p \\':mil the aerviees of a l|||nn!wr tk\flfnm- : C' A' MODONNELL
Hiea to dowerie for us at e, whole or
spare li(lru-,‘ ';‘?u- “r"::k wr m-ylzlzl oty \\'nrl\'[- = Accountant and Trustee'
ers s quickly and carily doue. and re- g
surned by parecl post ag finished, Pay @ 180 ST. JAMES STREET.
AR perwerk, For pertjealirs ready gy

Telephone 1182. MONTREAR

tooeotnmenee sead name and adilvess, Tig o

STANDARD SUPPLY Ol LoNpox, ON1. o P aalsa ¢
oreo pervision given tosllbusiness.
L L1 BEOR:
atdifen 0800 08008000 Rantscollected, Estatos administercd and Bosk
andited.
ANADA,Province of Quebec, District of Mont- -
) ‘resl—]m‘;'uperiolr hCUErL—Nn]. l}m:#fl;'h?)gl}!?
tortrude Mann, of the City and Diatrict of Mon -
rT:u.I. wife of John Augustine Mann,of the eamse SURGEON DENTISTB
lace, f;]?‘int&m:t va. the said John Auaguatine
ann, Defendant.
An action in dgeparation a8 to property has bees
instituted in thispcuunu nH' BHBSSE‘“, Ln's'
A ey for Ploaid SURGICAL DENTESY
vrney for Plaintiff, .
Montreal, 12th March, 1895, 35—-6 o
No.TSt-Lawrenos Strest
MONTREAL

Telephone, +» o 6201,
Your impression 1n theimo!

Teeth in theafternoon. Elegant fall t&
Rose Paarl {(flesh colored.) eightes lowe) Lok
for shallow jaws. Upner sets for wasted faseay
gold -orown plate and bridge work, painlew ex~
tracting without ochargeifsets areinserted. Teatls
filed; teeth repaired in 50 minutos ; setalp ihren
hoursifrequired. :

PROMPTLY SECURED

Bend a stamup for our peautiful Loo* *‘How to
get o Patent,” * What profitable to invent,” and
* Prizeson Patents,” Advice frce. Feesmoderate,
MARION & MARION, EXPERTS,
Temple Bullding. 185 5t. Jumes Street, Montreal,
The only fir of (Airaduate Engineera in the
Domizlon trangacting patent business exclusively.
Alent{on this paper.

KINDLING WOOD.

SOFT, $1.50 perload.
' MIXED, 81.75 per load. )
HARD, §2.00 per load,

—

AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN

TOURSS

Allan, Decminfon aud Beaver Lines,
Quehec Bteamship Co.:

ALL LINES FEOM NEW YORK

. i Te Eurepe, - Bermuda,. . WestIndien,

Gongatzel he bt ol s T prertaarete, |
L , COOK’S TOURS,
RIGAUD MILLING CO., ' W.H.,OLANCY, Acasw,

653 ST. PAUL STREET. @xaxD Tauxk Tioksr Orrics,1378t.J unull.rﬂt. :

\




