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| whistlo has cost us simply sll we had, but
i not ono of us ever compiatnod ; wo bought

B KATERFELTO,

|
CHAPTER 1V. |

fuy. oLL STuly. '

.

" Hirco acul? snd John Uarnet to,
s wuseif, making su aburtive offurt to rise,

;tlm chiarlatan.

defent too denr.”

1 koow you, John Garnel,” answored
Katerfelto. ** You coino of a trusty race.”
* Knuw me ' repaated tho other, ** How

'did you find me out? I would have tuld
you without hesitation, but you nover asked

iy namo—no moro did Wail."

* I know n great many tlungs.” roplied
‘* In many ways you could
not understand, unless you had studied, as 1
have, tho hidden mystories of Hoaven and

Earth, and of places nodor the Earth, I
‘know that the Garoot lost titles and Iands

Lt msthicaently convineed kan o bt oVers ) 50 4 0—for tho Blackbird—wo will say. 1

rated s atrongth, |
* \\ iy the dovil couldu't I let her go on, |

nnd keep wy own foolish tongue botween ! nna denw ste

wy teeth 2 It's alwnys the why with me.
1 syiak, and then I'm sorry for it. Amn
caryleritnew ? Tdoubt if T am Sho's;
1he prettiost Jans, for all her tawny skin, I've |
en mucy I esme out of the North, and
thiere s no hanm dono after all. I wonder
oW uuyg D oball bu kept Jywg bue? A
wedk more, at loast.  Spy a woek, Tho timo
wabl puss ail the quicker with tlue gipsy

I

u littio mcroe than 18 good for her, why Isup-!
pose she ecant helpat. No more can
\\ List eyes shie hox, and what hair t T could |
tondd it an my heart to wish sho was nos quito
bandsowr ; but tust's. not rmy fault.
tvr'a o pn-ttfy name, thongh outlandieh—
wuch btter thaw Waf, 1 shall call her
Lisgra when sho comes buck, It wou't bo
1wy first, TN wagor a guinea !

Lut o wouid pave lost lus guinea.  Noon)
passed, and afiernoon, and day drew to un!
ond, but brought no Wail with itg lenghthen-
wg shudows. \When his usuel supper-time
arrved, he began to grow frotful and inpa-!
tient, us much perhaps from cravings of tho
stomach ns the heart, A step 1o the pussugo.*
thie bump of & tray against lus door, restored 4
hin to goud huwor , but it was with a feel-,
ing of disappuintment, koon enough o dull,
tho vigorous apnotite of convalescence, thats
hie saw the skuil-cap and volvet gown of lus,
host, wstead of \Wwf wath her scarlet dra-!
peris g and getty gold-studded lLamir. Whent
# gorl has tola o muu sho likes i, he al-!
ways wants to hear the avowal again,

** My young frniend,” smd Katerfelto, in a'
low grave vuico to which ho owed so much of |
s influenco, ** I haveo brought you to eati
aud dnnk , fuod plamn and noarshing, dnok)
that suall restore, and not ioflame. Tho
wnguoe 15 elonn, the oyoe clear, the puise full, |
it o hittle arreguiar. My connng anto the!
roum suddenty flurnied you, no doubt. If you
go on well throngh the mght, to-morrow I
skl pronounce you convalescent. 1 novers
speuk without besg sure.  Wheo Constan-|
tine Katorfelto uses tho word ¢ convalescent,’
% patient may order hus boots to bo blacked
and lus spurs cleaned.”

¢ You've brought moe through right woll,
Doctwr, " rophed John Garnet, glaucing at
s dour, " yon and Wai togother. ¥ou,
tnust give the nurse some of the credit !y
ouvoe born wvury ooreful and attentive. 1
ttsnh sho hins hardly lote e fur an hour at
a tuno, till—till to-day.

Huw differently tinrty and sixty look upon
b« absetico ot vightecn t

“ Wals a good giz)\* answored the Doc-
tot, conliy , ** and for o more cluld, shows a .
.t amouut of wtcliigence. 1 amglad you
are satisfied wath her.”

Shic shes aut il tu-day, I lupe,
e asded  the pationt,  eatang, however,

|
|

weatdy  cnengh,  notwithstanding  the
audtcty tr bo mferred from lus inquiry. \
© oAb T was the auswer , ** youhaow very:

pitec ol Waud, or yuu would scarcely ask
auch a questwn.  None of her raco are over
wiy auy mure tan the beasts of proy. Thoy
i, andeod, but it 1s ks tho wolf and the
jachal, an svmo forest-den. Skill, .science,
«xprts uce, aro of no avail.  It'sin tho blood,
u tung can cure thein when they bave
act radown, I've taed it & scuro of
L, und failed.”

1 hea theroughbr.d gipsy ¢ Lo ash-
el 1§ .o was pleasant to tulk of ber,
tais unsympatinzing old men. '

* \stho Queen of Sheba,” assented the.
thei. ** Someo day, when wo are better se-
semsuted, Tauay tell you more ofher lustory;
tat I give not my frendslup lghtly,”

1]
cyen to -

yot I kuow all about you.
per-party t'othor night—a jest-—an alterca.

know that tho last of them would leap from
that bed, bandages and ull, o burn powdor
ol if tho yollow beak aid but

so much ns whistlo from its garden in the

* You learnod all fhat in the * Annual
Regster’ or the * Nortu Briton,’** said John
tarnet, proudly, * but how did you guess I
belonged to the family who have boen so
loyal, 8o constant, and proved thomselves

such—fools 2"

Katerfolto smiled. ** Fools,” ho roplied,.
weanty to talk W, und 11 she do care for mofa gpo

sproinl study.  As the worm feeds
the blackbird, so the fool feeds the philgeo-

hor. You are no fool notwithstanding, and
‘Thers was o sup-

tion—a duol—without witnesses, mark you.
When o man 1s killed under taose owrcum-
stapnos 8, the law someotimes brings it in—
wmurdor 1" -

John Garnet turned pale. Tho truth of
his Liost's surtnises affected himn nq less thay
the consideration of the davger he had in-
eurred. It did not strike him that Kater-
folto's guesses, however shrewd, wero the
mero offspring of analogy and observation.
A wounded man at midunight inferred an
aftor-supper brawl, while tho fuct of his stag-
gering into Deadman's Alley faint from loss
ofblood, alone aud unassisted, argued the
absence of seconds, ono of whom would
doubtless have conveyed his principal to a
placo of safety, while the identity of that

rincipal must long sinco have becowne the
talk of this town.

“ You know overything,” he murmured.

. Everytlung—I wish you could tell me

whetlier the poor fellow I ran through the
brisketis alive.” |

For reasons of bis own the charlatan was
anxious to impress his patient witlt a convic-

tion of his-powerfnl charucter and. superior,

atelligence.

““ Not so,” said he, with an air of extreme
frankmess. * I have no koowledge, for X
havo taken no irouble to learn. If I can
spare the time to night, when the moon gocs
down, I will set thoso to work who 11
bring me all the information I require in
loss than forty-eight hours.”

John Garnet, though scarcely o ‘model
Clristian, was a good Catholic. He crossed
nmself and faltored o feoblo prot st against
the employmont of evil spirits or unorthodox

oways of the air.

** T biad rather not get well at all," said he,
 than bo cured by magic or witcheralt ! 1
would leavo tho house this winute if I be-
lioved you were more than a doctor ! I'll
wager & fair stake and risk wy life any dny,
but T won't sit down to play for my soul 1"

“Yours ul" echoed Kuterfelto, with his
characteristic laugh. ** My young friend,
what sbould T do with your soul «f J won 1t ?
Aly comerrn is  with  men's  Dbodies,
their encrgics, their  courage, and
theiwr intellect. T shall set you on your
legsin & week, and you can carry your
sonl aboaut with you, if you lLave one
wherever you like.  To the meantime keep
quict, take your medicine, drugs of the veriest
carth—curthy 5 cat yeurfood anidrink your
poss. t, preparad by uo fawyhauds, vut those
of a woman, real flesh and bleod, with a
human temper, worse, T daresay, than that
of many avernae fiends, and so gat well  Tn
a few doys I will talk to you aguin au toat-
ters of Lusiness to ovr mutnal advantage.
Meantiveo I relegate you onc? moare t» the
earo of Waif.”

His spirits rose at once, and he bade the
charlatan gaod-night with san exesss of cor-
dsality pot lost on that sbrewd observer, who
was ag good as lus word, for his voice could

i

!

seomed to say, ** I am o match for the best
of you, and profitable as is the victory, I am
not sure but the real plensure coilsists in the
strifo 1"

Tho plot thickened with nightfall. Hoe
was hardly ready bofore a cautious tap made
1aulf hoard at tho street door. Wauf, watch.
1u ¢ hier pationt 8 slumbers, flaw to-adut the
vitor, and was at her post ngain ero he had
;J ‘l? to pay a swglo comphment on her good

VuK8,

1n his own opinion, this gentloman was a
consummato judge of sach matters. On the
poiats of a horse, or & womau, ho held no
mnn so woll qualified to give anopinion, aud
indeed had  spent the greater part
ol his fortune in  researches after
speed and beauty., Ilis accomplishments
wero thogo of his time and class, A better
and bolder card-player than Lord Belhinger
nover held a trump. Ho cracked his bottle
hke an honest fellow without flinching,
played tennis, danced n minuet to admi-
ration, bowed and took suuff with inimitable
graco, fenced ULeautifully, ewore fearfully,
and corrupted his mothor tongue into a jar-
%on ouly intelligible at Ranclagh or the

ocos Trec.

. When the cloak was thrown open in whioh
this pargon was omveloped, Katerfelto did
not fail to recoguiso in that worn, handsomo
fuce aund attenuated form the most frequent
and productivo of ins customers.

** Your Jordship iswelcome,” said the
Charlatan, with gracious digmty. * How
liable is our poor glimmering ot human
sciencs {o error; the-mistake of a .decimal
2aused me to expeet you nearly an hour
ago.”, ' Co
CWhat? You Kuew it! " rephed the
other, not without an oath. ¢ Why, Kater.
folto, you know everythung! Yes, here 1
am. It's not very dificult to guess why.
Havo you found out anything more ? Who
isshe ? And what is she? How much
longer am I to go on toasting her without so
much as knowing her name, hauunted by
those clear, cold eyes, that proud, delicats
face, that queenly shape aad air 2 Tell mo
all about her, now at once! Hero! I've
brought you the stafl iu & bag. Look at it,
man, Does it mmake your eyes slino and
your mouth water 2 It cost me six hours’
work to get that little purso together last
night at the Cocoa Tree. Never wero such
cards ! Never was such luck "

“ Fortune is a woman,” answered the
othetr. ** Liko all women, coy to be wooed,
but grateful ¢ vo won.”

“ She hath played me more slippery tricks
than I chaosg to count,” laughed his lord-
ship. “ It may be that I solicit her too
often, and trust her tov fondly. Last night
sho did me »_rare jade's turn! Look ye
here, man ; 1 had won a cool Tour thousand
at picquet, and St. Leger wanted to leave off.
1 was always to0 strong for Lim at picquet.
Well, sir, four thousand was no us, to me, but
oight would have taken my lady's dismonds
out of pawn, and I offered him one ‘mors
chance, double or quits.”

“ T know yon did,” observed Katerlelto
with the utmost effrontery, * an@ left off
quits ; T wish I kad been at your Jordship's
elbow.” ,

“ T with you had!" replied the other:
¢¢ for T beheve you axe the devil himself, or
in close league with him. However, I did
not cowee her o prate about my lnck, and I
bave liitle timo to waste ; my lady thinks I
am at Reoelugh. She's to meet me thero
later. Now business is business, my good
friend ; what have yoa dno for me 2"

* Litt'» and yet encugh,” answered the
other. * You will meet somebody ot Rane-
lagh ta-night ; yon arvto be wury and cau-
tious. Do not seem to recogeise ber till you
find ber ugattsnd-d. You may then speak
threo words, o more. It ig her express
stipulation. They will bo answered in due
time. Sho goes to Ranelagh early and re-
mains only gn hour.”

Thew I'had betler be off ' uxclaimed his
lordship, pressing a purse into Katerfelw’s
bund * \What ? are you so ccremonious 2
Alust you neeils come to the door yourself ?
Where's tho pretty gipsey lass 2 I saw her
not ten minutes ago. I say, Katerfelto, if
aver you sell her back into bondage, let me

havo tho refusal. By Jupiter ! if I was to
pat that girl into velvet avd brocade I could

bo, he heard 1p the passago bidding Waif Lnsten | take the town by storm.”

o run of luck with the cards that7should last
o woek."

* And I woroe it out in a night,” sho cou.
plained. * Whist, ombre, picquet, and
threo-csrd loo, I have neverris n & winuer

but oncoe sineo I camo horo last. Yon dare
not deceive me, Dootor: mnav, you would
not deceive n wowau, I am sure. San you

—couldn't you put me in the way of win-
niug a gomo or two ? I protest I shall have
to pawn wy dinmonds clso.”

No ono know better than the doctor that
this oxpedient had been resurted to long ngo.
and her Jadyship was at present wearing
paste ; but ho did not say so.

* Are you willing to learn 2" he asked,
with his quiet saroastic smilo. ** An hour's
practico every day for ten days would make
your ladyship indopondent of chance and all
its fluctuntions. Ohnnoe, forsooth ! thero's
no such thing. Do you think T trust to
chaoco when I direet your actions aund fore-
cast your fature 2 Fato is the ruling powor
of tho universo ; but soience and skill, the
quick Lrain and the ready hand—these may
control Fate."”

On o woak mind so high-sounding a sen-
tence, moaniog nothing, took nosmall effect.
She blushed, she sunpered, she bt hor lips,
sho hesitated.

*¢ I ghould like it prodigiously.” she said,
with o nervous laugh, * uf-—if it wesn't dis-
Lonest, you know ; and—and if it couldn't
bo found out 1"

Ho took a pack of cards from a drawer.
* Qbserve my fingers,” he began, but ehe in-
wrru[')tod Jim with a soream.

** Not now " sheeaclaimed ; ** someother
time, Doctor. I'm so frightened ! I'm sure
1 heard somebody at tho door. It 15.cheat-
g, you know. Bosides, I must bo at Rane-
laghn an hour, and I have to dress, all but
my head, that was done this morning. I
wish I hadn't come. La! I know I could
never find courage.
This is betwaen ourselves, of courss. Shall
I find you to-morrow n:ght at the same
time 2"

Assunipg her that he nover left lns post,
Katerfulto ushered her ladyslnip with much

ceremony to the door, which was opened.by ! you.~T am not a man of bleod, and I make

Waif, on whom the departing visitor found
potlung betterto bestow. than a look of
supremo indifference and scora.

Not so the next comer. Hardly bad the
chairman, who wirked at each other as they
took up their precious burden, moved a
dozen paces, when a heavy step was heard
in Deadman's Alley, and a burly figare, that
seemed to ignore all considerations of secrecy
and disguise, stopped at Katerfelto’s door to
thump till it shook again. .

Tadoing the fastening, hastily as she
mught, \Waif found hersclf confronted by a
stout, middle-aged person, in a rusty black
riding suit, who looked as if he had been
taking hasty refreshment, washed down by
strong potations, as indoed was the case.

Purson Gale—for 1t 'was none other—had

<

riddon post from Exmoor to London on re-

he 105t no tumw 1n communicating with the
officers of justioce ; and from the particulars
thus furmshed, satisfied himself that tho
aflray took place without witnesses, and that
the sarvivor-had escaped. The 2arson swore'
2 great osth that ho would avengethe crime,
and i{ tho perpetrator was aboye ground,
hant Lim down to death. His difficulty was
to tind ont where John Garnet lay concenled.
Evcry day, and all day long, hie pursued lus
inquintes, without .success. Tired and
hungry, while siting at lus tavern supper he
chaaced to hear Katerfelto spoken of as =
cuuning aian, fur whom there weregosocrots
in this world or the noxt ; and having ascer-
tained tha locality of Deadman’s Alloy, fin- |
ishéd his bottle, and started without delay
on his search.

‘The apparition ef Waif, in answer to his

of hfe and doeath.”
Far o bow drawn at a venture, it was a

Let me out, please. |

good shot, and tho arrow roached its wmark.

** That's onough I uxclaimed tho Parson.
* You're the man to tll me what I want.
Name your price. 'Tis Lloud-money, and
I'm not goiug to staud for a guinen ono way
or theo other 1"

“Justico wmust be done first!" said
Katerfelto with oxcoeding gravity, * Lot
mo hear your own tale in your own wonds,
and rely on my help."

‘'hus encouraged, tho Parson embarkod
on o narrative of his brother’s duel, but
littlo exaggerated, nor indeed very different
from the facts set forth above, intorspersing
his acoouot with diro threats of vengeauco
and solemn oaths, whoreat Wair's blood rax
cold, that he would take no rest till ho uad
discovered and hunted down the perpotrator
of this murder, as be persisted in ocalling it,
to the death !

Listening at tho keyhole, sho lost net &
syllable of their conversation, and tho gipsy-
girl vowed in her hoart to como betwoon tite!
avenger ond his violim, even though she
must steop her bands in blood, and swing
for it on Tyburatree.

Litilo by littlo Katerfelto gathered encugh
from Parson Gale's repotitions, throats, and
assertions, to feel sure that Lis patient in
tho next room was the individual whom the
visitor wished to identify and bring to jus-
tice. In his plotting brain sach a complca-
tion was simply o problem to be solved, a
sum to be worked out, a plotto be elaborated
for his own advantage. With o gravity not
lost on the West-country porson, who; for
all his mother wit, felt overawed by the
other’s assumption of superior intelligenco,
lie prowised to furnish the information re-
quired, a5 soon as he: should: hiraself have
consulied those spiritaal intelligoncos he
leld at command.

‘* You shall como again when tte moon is
fall,” said he, accepting tho broad piedes
'which his visitor t})uust on him clumsily
enough. ¢ Lre then I chall discover his
‘biding, though he have taken refuge fort
fathows deep, below tho sea. But, mar

no premise fo deliver him into your hand.”

Again Waif's fingors stole to her knife
:while the Parson’s savage laugh grated on
‘her car.

‘¢ Show me where the deer is harbored,”
said he, passing into the street. ** I cando
:all the rest myselt. The Lord have mercy
-on him, for I will not, wheén once I set him
-up to bay.”

—_——
CHAPTER V1.

—

MY LOBD AND MY LADY.
They occupied soparato apartinenis novr.

;'I‘here bod been a time indeed wh.n Lord.
ceiving the news of bis brother’s death ina|

midnight brawl. Amved in the metropolis, |

pud Lady Bellinger might lave ¢ompsfed
Jor the flitch of Bacon at Dunmow, so well
satisfied was each with the other, for weeks.
nay months, after A marriage of vanity, with
some Httle inclination. Was not my lord
tbe best-dressed man at court ? Had not
my lady:the finest hand, the tightest-waist,
s lofiiest head-gear in London ? Did not
both exist only in the atmosphero of the reat
Svorld, sacrificing to the airs and graces
time, health moncy, and reputation ? AMany

tes hiad they in common, some.vicgs, not
p few follics, prejudices and frivolities ; yet
thoy soon began to differ,.and-after passing
through tho customary phases of disappoint-
ment, piqus, resontment and. disgust, sub-
pided into a sullen, stony indiffrrenco that
svas perhaps the most hopeless condition of
nll. Rarely moeting, excupt at meals, or n
the presence of others, they -had. few oppor-
tunities for quarrcling ; whoen they did fall

summous, may have surprised bim & little ;
but when & pretty lass was in question, Par-
son Gale was novir at a 1085 ; be recovered
his astonishment in t.me to chuck her undex
the chin, £nd bestow on Lier o most unwel-
come caress. ‘The girl's eyes glittered, and
Ler lithe fingess stole to the knifo at her
girdle. He cangkt her by the wrist, and
kissed her again. She disengaged herself,
with one desterous twir], and pushed 1ather

than ushered this unwelcome adwmurer utoy:

out; 1t is only fair to say that.her .ladyship
usually took the initiative. Let as give her
precedence, therefore, now.

She is seldom streing beforo nnon. The
sun is slready at mid-heaven when she rings
for her chocolale, sighs, yawns, thrusts on
Der small feet her smoll slippers, wriggles
into & much embroidered “inorning gown,
and lotters across tlié xoom'fo look at herself
in tho glass. Tho faco she seen therein xeo-
flected affords, alas ! o history sod a moral.

TIts features aro delicate, and the smilo
‘tbat has now be¢omo rigid from, force of
habit was dneo very Hexible and sweet, but
late hours and false excitement hava scored

s 1ded, with o serativizing glance from bis.per ) guse-work and watch by tho patient: * Your l(“rdsh'ip does her {oe much bonor,™

g Ruuy eyes , it s cffered only toi g he slept. n-mandate tho gipsy girl obeyed | answ red et vfilto, bLowing profoundly

3. whu owe mo, or to whum I owe, avgg the otter, reivrning without delay to )nr'iwbxlo bie opene d the door, but there was a
avy debt of gratitude,” ’

1 forney post, but teking up a station in the | malicious twiukle in his eye, and a curl of

the presenco of Katerfelto, muttering, in hex
own vatlandish tungue, sometlung that)
sounded less liko n blessing than a curse,

When roused fo wrath, it was her nature;

1 am sure I ought to bo grateful to you, 1 abseurity where Jobn Garnet conld net sced scorn about the cnuers of his mouth, to

1 Juan vamnet, ** aud sv I am, batl can,

her faer

Neithor 4@ she vouchsafs a)belie the outward show of defercmco with

. viluag o prove 1t il you get mo ofl this; ceigble of grenting or explanation, so that which lie dismissed his visitor.

1. aud out of this room. Then, Docter,
an ap Loldly.  Say what you wauat, aund

¢« aia your man !’
La other lnughed & noisoless lavgh, pe-
..art himsch. * You owe me but httle
. 3 1 sad ho, ** perhaps you may hivo to
4 p ¢ wimy dobt than for the hicalng ol
ciatedi. Not that I meav to say they
cntch was o tuthng one.  atell you honesty
. anaay a cargeon would have given your |
« wp as avpeless, and you ouzht to be)
cocenlun, of 3ol YOUUR MCNH CVET Aro thnuk~‘
< eoatyou el uto ny hauds. No 't forn
1oveterpoemg fellow, 1a the pnme of hfe
1L, Whese fingers, as I guess, close
tos dnat pretty readily, Fonught doe

+

the pst.iom feltuneorifortably hart and per-
pleard.

P Have I offended you ? ho asked at
length, 1 ao bumble tone, contrasting
picconsly with the coldness of that in which
aho replied.

** Who am 1. to bo offended? My only
business is to_obey. The Patron bids me
wateh here till you sleep.™

Sn he sbut his eyes, yot not too tight, and
seanned ber the while covertly benenth their
lids, thus detecting on her face, when sho
turned 1t tnwnrds§xim. a look of tender wist-
{ul longing, that told ounly teo planly the
secret of her love.

g .- -

LA

The laiter bad been gone but a few
minutes ere a sedan-chair was set down at
the end of Deadman’s Alley, and a lady
closely veiled, carrying a riding mask, not
over hor face, but in her Land, alighted with
somo trepidation, peering up and down the
passage, as if fearlul of becing observed,
whilo she made for tho red lamp in Kater-
felto’s window. 'This visitor was also ad-
wilted after a littlo cautious tap, but, unlike
her predecessor, looked with scorn rather
than admiration on Waif's Jark locks and
flashing glances. ¢ Tell the Doctor, child,”
said she, “ that I am not to bo distarbed

while T consult bhim, and beware of eaves-

to resent an 1nsult or an injury on tho spot ;)
bat if immediate retahntion seemed imposs
sible, to wait for an opportumity with un-
tiring patience, not to bo diverted from its
purpose by any consideration of clemency or
forgiveness.

«“ If1 can learn somicthing abont yoa,”
she thought, ** Ishall know when and whers
to strike. Before our reckouning is over, you
will wish your lips had boen seared with a
red-hot iron, rather than laid to mine
against.my willI” Xken casting one loving
look towards tho chamber in which Jobn
Garnet was sleeping, she took up her post at
the door of the surzery, and Lstened cager-
Iy to the conversation wathin.

* I'm a plain man, Doctor," began Parson
Gale, in lus rough, frank uotes. I speak

prematare wrinkles round the eyes, and tho
frec use of paint hsos served to denden, and,
13 it were, rough-cast the surfaco of the skin.
TLady Bellinger was never quits a pretly
woman, thongh with the advantages of dress,
manner, and candle-light she could hold Ler
own in general society agsinst many a pro-
{essional beauty, and oouated her ball-room
conquests in numbers that, if they did not
satisfy her rapacity, wero quite enough for
her reputation. This border-land betwoen
good looks and an ordinary exterior is, por-
haps, the most _dangerous ground of sil.
Vauily is excited, but not gratified. Wit,
vivacity, frcedom of gesture and conversa-
tion are calledin to supplement tho charms
that naturo hasg left imperfect. Tho player
grows muro reckless as the game gocs on,




