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® MESSENGER AND VISITOR. December 12
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waa standing on the brink of a-crossing
pudcuhrly deep in mire.

“Golin’ home, sir " uﬁd Mick.

“I am,” said the

“If you dida’t mlnd I:)Kn the wrong
way as far as the station there,” said
Mick, “I might be lavin’ you the right
way sa far as our plu:(- above, that's
on'y & step from yours.’

'lzh estrian, who was s rather new
arrival at Bnllyhny, hesitated for a mo-
ment before he apswered. Duty had
thrust bim cut of doors to take an
odious constitutional, and now, when
but half his heavy task was done, the
temptation to shirk all the rest of his
udlom tramp seemed irresistibly

“llFll be rainin’ again in & couple of
mlnu? ** Mick added suggestively and

with

“I think I will, thanks,” said Mr.
Dixon, looking from the clouds to the
puddlu and preparing to mount.

“Don’t put your fut on the step,”
said Mick, “for the screw’s loose,
it's apt 0 turn round, the way you
might wranch your ankle. And you'd
better sit well down to the back of us,
be raison of the board bein’ shaky at
the other end, but mind to not lsne
agin th’ onld nll because it’s broke in
two halves, and as rotten as it can stick

ther.”

r. Dixon kept warily clear of these
perils, and the oar jogged on again sta-
tionwards. “You'll soarcely be in
time to mee! the six o'clock train from
town,” h:- sald presently, “for it’s due
by now.”

Mick reoeived the remark without
oconcern, and made no attempt to quick-
en the white horse’s leisurely paces.

“Sure it’s betther, at all events, be
too lnle lh-n too early,” he said whh

opined that thia de ed uj n&mlnm-
-&nrn but Mick wmdhxuedw toreason
from his own experiences uncondition-
ally.

“How much too soon 'ud you ssy I
'n the first time ever I dhruv to meet

"' he demanded. Having no clue to
gulde bis guoss, Mr. Dixon nld ata
venture I:e half an hour.”

Mick lnnrb-d disdainfully.
an hour!” bhe sald, “musha,

mciogs, & fine ball hour. Hall
pour, bedad! ejaculstions which he
continued to repest st intervals for the
next hundred ysrds or so. Thea
“Twinty year it was, il that's what ye
call hall an hour,” be said. “Twenty
year and move.”

As Mick masde this extravagant
sounding sasertion, he pulled up st-the
railway brid where an engine was
hissing nnrlg‘ under the arch. The
six o'olock train had set down but few
passengers, Three or four women
with baskets and bundles, mostly of
groceries. Old Me. Hynes, of Calmore
Farm, who had been selling cattle bad-
ly enough to grumblé over all the way
home. M. Allenson, from the Viear-
nge, groping wildly for her ticket at
the very bottom of her-well-crammed
bag. The Milwards’ new housemaid,
standing on guard by her shiny box.
and looking about for her promised
escort, These, with a little heap of
packages tumbled out of the guard's
van, were all that alighted on the Bally-
hoy platform, and there seemed to be
po connection between them and Mrs,
Murray’s car. Its driver, indeed, made
no pretence of ex ecung an body or
anything, but !u'm y halted, drawn up
by the gate until l?m train guved out
of the station, and then he turned the
white horse’s dmwgy heac l\omewnxdn
and said : *‘Git slong, Moggy.”

Moggy got along with stifijointed
deliberation, yet had traversed #ully a
mile of damp lane before anyone spoke,
At lasat Mick leaned inward on his
elbow, and said across the well between
the two seats, “Twiaty year's a goodish
len’th. of time.””

“That it is,” assented Mr. Dixon.

“And not & day there’s been in the
whole of it,” Mick continued, medita-
tively, wlnur or summer, wet ordhry,
but I' ve dhruve to meet the six o'clock
train

pose you must oftedi have
fetch,” said Mr. Dixon,
d to offer a remark, “or
some one gowming cut of town?”

“Just the same as what all you've
seen me fetchin’ home this evenin’, no
more and no less,” sald Mick.

less,” said Mr, Dixon, “it
0 t -m\ly be.”

for you, sir,’ said Mick,
“but it's after that same I've been

dhrivin’ & matter of three mile forards
and backaxds every evenin’ of me life
for better than twenty year.”

“Well, that's curious enough,” said
Mr. Dickson, nothing loath to encour-
age the communication towards which
Mick was obviously tending

“You may say so,” said Mick, with
emphasis, pmceedmgw launch forth,
“you may say so. But ‘twould be cari-
ouser l¥ n to have the misthress goin’
clane disthracted entirely, the way she
would onless the train was met of an
evenin’. Buare I do be often sayin’ to
me wife, that cooks and keeps bonne for
her, I'dunno what 'ud become o’ her at
all i anythin’ happint to hinder me of
gnln Och, but it's the quare shifts
we've been put to now and agin to con-
thrive it, whin be chance there was
somethin’ amiss wid th’ culd horse
here, or th' ould car. I've dhruy her-
sell”’—he Bicked Moggy with the whip

~'fn Joe Garvey's cart wid the pig
creel on it, when I could get bt

“ grea
Ho:,ldf why me and .

but we sted awa lon; mouurh to keep
thé mistress the little
brown sss was & poculhx sight to be-
hould, whin the moon come out oclear
and we on the way back. That smother-
ed over it was wid the snow you tht
have mistook it for the baste of & w!
bear from the North Pole they have
keepin’ in the gardens beyant there at
the Phanix—you mlght 80, the rnl.hur

Ay, it’s & quare job al Mothu we've
bad wid that fantigne.”

“And for twenty years, you say 1" said
Mar. Dixon, touch! -5 the point in Mick's
narrative which had given the sharpest
prick to his curiosity.

“Every minute of u » sald Mick.
“Twinty year it is.and more since the
tilegram come in the mornin’ from the
(h —that was the misthress’s oon,

the onl; in’, morebetoken,

lha had in this world. Expectin’ hhn
home she was, and this tilegram said
he'd come be the six o’clock train that
same evenin’. Well and good; we was
all of us as pleased as mythm and
the misthress fit to wear the two shoes
off her feet, throttin’ over the house
after this and that. But before 'twas
time to go meet him,.up oomel another
tilegram, the very moral of the first
one, the only difier was that it said the
Captain was after gettin’ kilt on the
railway, and vonldn't be comia’ to
these parts at

“That was & ud business,” said Mr.

Dixon.

“h comes nigh bein’ the deu.h ul tha
misthress anywsay, sad or no,” sal
Mick. “Rasel deminited she was lm-
& while, until she got & bit used to the
notion, Not that she's ever so to
spake rightly done that yet. For the
square part of the matther is that uhe s
disremembered the second tileg
clever and clane same as if she’d nlve:
set eyes onit, and the first one’s lutha
thou;ht she has in her mind.

Ol dnh-dtrighnobo on every six
ock train that starts from town, and
&he oar's to be fetohin” him and his
traps at the station, and settin’ off in
good time, for 'fraid he might happen
e kep’ watin’. Mushs, bimsel’s in a
t hurry And that’s the raison
oggy do be makin’

fools of ourselves continyal dhrivin’
off after nothin’ what-

lick {Iell }Uuﬂ for a while, pﬁ:ﬁed

apparen ly, in gloomy eonwm on

g. snd the bered
)n slong the heavy lane, whuo tall

hedges and a bank of western .clouds
-m rapidly blurring the shadows.
ruenlly he resumed :

“That'’s why we're ll!u‘- as plessed
as not toph:k up somebody on thi
road, if we've the chance, for then
we've the appearance of doin’ some
manner of business, so as we look some-
thin’ less radic’lous like. Not but what
in any case we’d ha’ been n‘rubla
o —

He was beﬂnnlnx to pouuly ex-
plain  awsy

cordin’ to her it’s comin’ home &he his

{(‘7 us chaps who ara just startivg in

“What is it, Charlie?"” asked the
othér, lazily puffing a blue cloud from
his mouth, snd watching the smoke.
“If you have found any condensed wis-
dom hld away io that pspex,und it up,
and give us the benefit.”

“Listen to this then, Neddie. ‘A
man who died recently. at the age of
73, léft & record which he began when
18 yun old, snd continued for fifty-two

e filled with methodical

m(u showed that in these fifty-two
years the man hed smoked 628715
oignn of which he had received 42
629 ™ Td resents, while for the 585 086 he
about $10,488, In the fifty two

his bookkoep(nl. he
s of beer and

u, loc which he

wiu:

D hnnd allt

huum muﬁ I heve sccom;
b4

on what it
that's enough to set a fellow to thln

bad dnnk 26766

L.

g that one doesn’t realize how
mnny he will convert into smoke in &
lifetime.”

friend,
down lmm the hble,
htfully st his balf:
-mohd cigar. “I'm inclined to l.hlnk

“I'm sfraid you were not the only

the money. I
et the look on ber face
the first time I came into her presence
wx&hnuzhndd‘lxln“émonth Bhe

tobacco, and tomegrave-
li { son, you are laying the founda-
t or & hnbh whioh {ou will m

wbwmmnk Imembe: and lmghed
at her. Bhe used s queer ment in
our talk that day, whmh I have never
forgotten. ‘Whn if I should take &
pound of flour, say three times & day,
or oftener, and, putting a match to t,
burn it up mmly for the pleasure of
seeing the smoke and smelling the odor
of burn’t flour ; what would you think
of me? ‘Ishould n{ it vn s wicked
waste of money,’ ed quickly.
‘No more wicked thai spend
mcre than this I.nbuylng rolll of tobac-
co leaves to burn—not as much so, for
mg bumned flour does me no harm,
ile you are subjecting the delicate
maohmhm of your body to the action

reason he bhad _]\llll given for cﬂdn
Mr. Dixon s lift, but be interru

himself with a dismayed ¢jaculation,
sod pulled up so sucddenly that if the
mare had been going faster, the conse-
quences might gn roved disastrous.

“Murdher slive,” he sofd, “if [ am

n't after dhrivin’ inlo ll ht of the
house, instid of sittin’ own at the
turn, the way I do an; udy we've . got,
for ‘fraid she'd see the second person
on the oar, and be makis’ sure she had
him  at "last—disappofntin’ herself
worser.”
Bure enough they bad tome into full
view of a narrow ivy-fronted house,
with a porched door and one wide
window over it.

“I wouldn’t have had it happen for
mnepeuoe—h:fenn\ ,"" said Mick, whese
face expressed at lesst that amount of
vexation. “That’s the windy she al-
ways watchin’ for us at, the crathur.
Bundle ¢ff wid you, sir, the quickest
you can. ' It’s a bare chance she
mayn’t have noticed you in the light
gettin’ darkish. But I am afear
and ne’er & lafe on the ould elm w
make a bit of a screen.”

Mr. Dixon jumped off the car with
all the agility he could master, and
plunged, n;r»omng elusively, across to
the opposite side of the lane. _ Bat be-
fore he reached it, the house-door was
thrown open, and & woman ran out,
very quickly, intc the gray dusk.—
British Weekly.

T B A
The Pains of Rheumatism
According tothe best authorities, orig-
inatein & morbid condition of the bloog
Lactic acid, caused by the decompo-
sition of the gelatinons and albumin-
ous tissues, circulates with the blood
and attecks the fibrous tissues, particu-
larly in the joints, and thus’ causes
the local manitestations of the disease.
The back and shoulders are the parts
usually sffected by rheumatism, and
the joints at the knees, ankles, hips
and wrists are also sometimes attacked.
Thousands of pecple bave found in
Hood’s Sarsaparilla a positive and per-
manent cure for rheumatism. It has

had remarkable success in curing

most severc cases, The secre! of its
success lies in the fact that it attacks
at once the cause of the disemse by
neutralizing the lactic acid and purify-
ing the blood, as well as luexmlgening
every function of the b

l‘i‘wboel Blood Bitters cures Conati-
Brudoek Blood Bitters cures Bilious-
al?t;rdock Blood Bitters onres Head-
B\mlmk Blood B“m unloocks all the

the thus

Mmﬂmﬂm

Bardock Blood Bitters cures Dyspep-,
betther, I have m And I've dhruv this sin.

of & smoke, which will
sooner or luer bring on disesse and

3 as right, Charlie. I
notice that modyers do bave a way of
hitting moral nal the h they
are not 80 successful

"Xlol‘ha o-uinly doun‘ti‘lf those | faat,

thist a fellow is deal of & chomp | ex;
who ﬂxu the h h!mnl! in tha
first ln my callow
you&h, when my .pin feathers were
growing. Mother ought to have spank-

«d me; but instead she cried, and { was

80 wise I thought I knew more than &
crying woman.”

fussl to smoke with them—even taunts
sod jeers from some who, in thelr
secret hearts, respected them the more
for lhdl abstinence, Society is like a
nettle—humor it, cater to its usages,
and show your fear of what “they say,”

and you will get stung. Grasp It with
a firm hand, ned to follow yonx
own highest ideals of truth and right in

spite of “they,” and it ‘becomes like
softest silk to the palm.
Ten years away. The firm of
Hall & Bonrg was l:uonl ;hu Elu;‘t
prosperous of the now o and grot
town. A handsom: o&io cm-‘:
one of the finest ml&m 00~
cupied by l!ed Howud and the bright
{ 1’ ong sinoe become
his '{h Btep uldo, A.nd you will find
that it 1s furnished simply, yet in ex-
nidu taste. A hrt”ht little girl is
iog s lively march on the pisno, | ki
d’the cottage walls are adorned with
handsome :imbp, the work of the
mmhu 's artistic fingers.
“Oome into the library,” Ned uy-,
with a pardonable pride in his ba
home. It is not s large room, but,

ttle | the others, its Sttings are tasteful and

cheery, two large bookcases filled whh
a varied selection of standard
modem wotks being the prtneipnl

= l'hh is my condensed smoke,” Ned
says, with s nnﬂe “my cigar ubnxy,
as I oall it.”

mlmk pussled, and he proceeds to
my partoer, Charlie

Hall, and I, resolved to give up the
habit of cigar smoking, in w we

“Ten years ago

were involved to the exun'. of Imm
three to five a day-

apiece (the price we pdd {or '.he bnml
we were using) you oan see that we
were spending nud upon thirty dollars
& month between us, and money

. |saved we put into s bank, which we

christened our book depah.. As fut.

tears | o5 we reached five dollars, and you

bave no ides how often the time came
around, we took the money out and in-
vested it in one or more volumes.
Charlie lives just across the street, in
that handsome brick house you see
there. He had the extra lift (sside
from our business) of the present of his
home from his wife’s father. He is a
striot old fellow, with anti-tobacco
notions s0 s iE that Charlie mld
not have won his favor by
means. The words of & saint th th.
stain of tobacoo upon his lips would be
but s llnkllng ‘{mm inthe old gentle-
man's ear, and as for his daughter,
Chsrlie would never have vwn her
elr.her. with cigars in his

‘8o the tobacco habit, indnlnd in,
would have cost you more than the
books you have gathered or the money
saved” we remark.

“Just that, sir, and I think we are
both cleaner, healthier men for it to-
day. In addition, we shall probably
never know how mach of our success
in business we owe to haviog ounr
clear from the narcotic effects
of tobacco and liquor, for s temperance

pledge soon followed our first resolu-

Charlie's ubrng is numerically
larger than mine, and his tastes run to-
ward a different class of books, which
are not so expensive as many of mine,

-8

boys, and seeing the folly, lgt's take it
by the foretop Btop th:
ing habit, and put the
on it into & saviogs bapk of our own.
What do you say?”

Neddie took some extrs leng whiffs
of his loved weed. Hehad not realized
how attached to it he had become until
he thought of giving it up.

“That is the nennlgle course, I know,
Charlie,” he replied, slowly, ‘ but it is
s0 much easier to be foolish.”

“But just think, Neddie—yon and I
want a library, both in the office and
in our homes, by and bye, when we
shall have them, and accordiag to that
old fellow’s B;Ezrlng, our tobsoco money
would furnis liberal spending
money for books. Come on; let's call
it a go. DI’ll take the first atep,” and he
tossed his-cigar stump in the fire.

Of the two, Charlie could giva up a
babit or an idea far more essily than
Ned, but the latter, while it took him
longer to make up his mind to a course,
was & very stick-tight in tenacity,
when once 1t was made up.

“That’s a good ides about the books,
Charlie. I've always had an ambition
to own a good library. Lst's see, thirty
centa a day (for I hate gur poor trash
tobacco), and it won’t long st the
rate we're goi::j it before we shall
want our five cigars a dny, without
treatiog,” interposed Charlie.

“Whew !” exclsimed Ned, with s
blank look of surprise. “Pmeen dol-
lars & :untl}l foir smcking ¢ {expen-n for
one. , but it opens a fellow’s eyes
when be’ looks at doesn 4
it? Chsrlie boy, ih t drlbleu that
antioe one 80, the little foxes which

il the vines. There's my hand; yon

lution thmhizm to nuke it. Charlie

th:
ho
with
effects of the weed were out of
s more than once

l.l.C.tle Household Remedy for
Btomach Troubles,

axticles. but our law lib; of course, com-
o ny.Noddlo, ppose we i mon 5 :’e in snd see it
on our youth. We are me; now, not some day.”

It was an irstructive object lesson,
v y the recommendation as a sab-
jeot for thoughtful study by any young
man beginni ng s business career for
himself, and having well stodied it,
may he go and do likewise.—~ Interior.

Ayer's Pills, being composed of the
ulenlhl virtues of the best vegeubla
rients, without any of the woody
B rous material whatever, is the mucm
why they are so much more effective
and valaable than any other oathartics.

The best family physic.

Physician—*“You must avoid all ex-
citement, avoid beer and wine entirely,
and drink only water.”” *“But, doctor,
the idea of drinking water excites me

more than anything else.”

Rev: George J, Lowe,
The Rectory, Almonte, Ont., writes :
1 must ask you to send me another bot-
tle of your invaluable med!cine, K.D.C.
I think your last bottle has cured me
entirely, but some members of my
family, whose osses are worse than
mine, insist on my getting some more.
Indeed we all think it an indispensa-
ble article in the household.
The justice—'You are accused, SBam-
bo,’of stealing three chickens.” Sambo
“Jedge, your honor, de man dat calls
dem old hens ‘chickens’ has a mighty
tough conscience 10 appear in court.”
Soraped With a Rasp.
8ies,—I had such a severe cough that
my throat feltas if scraped with, f‘ TASD.

’% | On taking Norway Pine 8yru

the first do-egnva relief, lnd © 8ec
bottle completel [{
Miss A, A. DowxsEy, Mmuo. Ont.

;llnotnuﬂlrul martyr in & good
Gause alone, and we'll 4 plmm: jn| Clarisa—* Hqu o Flasher pro-
this business as well as the other.” “]‘,‘1‘1 uk’o?ny“ A thel (ﬁlﬂ-ﬂl U?
o 2L pub the maney 1n that ‘nlekl | Glyrigen — Wall, Hibel, T et may

ol at father gave me

when I was a kid,” Charlie sfw a ?;“3‘ there s truthful gizl, you are
fervent m«um to bind the ke
“It can onl; ed at a ﬁvedonu Nature dreads death, yet man by his
depmlt ﬂn ollars will buy & law nlihtegud of the laws of health courts

Xt was vastly harder to keep the reso-{ nerve

t, sanguine tempers- | an abu
ﬂnuhp In

maid was not born the work
;n; lnbo;l.cu&r::d tbnt \La'mnidl:l&‘
ght to pretty often o
week. BShe used her as 8 machine. She
regarded her us & mlo:.hw Cooking,
t!
imnln(. bed- m.ﬁh(. oare of the rooms,
table-waiting, dish-washiog, and a score
of other daily or weekly incidents were
~—txifies. It seemed ocurious to her that
the servant was not inclined to walk on
Bunday to church—* it was only about
& mile and a h She could not un-
derstand why Nors “never cared fo
sew.” Bhe was provoked that Nora
“never neumd 1o have any lfe and
spirit about her work,” and seemed
“never to get through with it.”
thermore, s mistress was not one

“0. L HMIOO Lowell, Mass.:

n P
duty, nor in being "too
Anlcl. “'straight out of the
Irelm
ors was lodged in the not
on omicuo of her class—the
hot attio room ( ruporﬂonmly frecz-
in the cold -euon) with its temper-
sture in the eighties, possib| it
was marvelled at thﬂ. she * d
80,” at her work the next dny. which
was just the couni of its prede-
cessor. The man of the house went to
business each mornin;, and there be-
ing no male aid de camp, Nors was
axpeﬂedtodo,u:ddld a5 8 matter of

—1 feel that I cannot say enoughy
hhvoro(noodlmupu.mh. For five years
1 have beey troubled with scrofula in my neck
and throat. Several kinds of medicines which -
1 tried did not do me any good, and when I com.
menced to take Hood's Sarsaparilla there were

large bunches on my neck so sore that I could

ﬂood’s‘rrﬁ'- Cures

rilla do not be induced to buy any other.

course, all th and all
the water dn'lng for the house, wnh-
ing included, from & cum

ot. Bat she could have learned,

her duties werfe u)‘nmy. B‘;r‘ mis-
m- grew tired of the mouldi

, and could not see why she %

dnu vmad wdunmbulonl. She was

e was, nevertheless, &
lwu fdthlul wuung sexvant, easi-
e a nmnpeum one with more

phn{ml and mental burdens. The
wrlur Was_ 10l surp: when Nora
oconfided her plight to her before her
departure, though she did not need the
tale to realize it. Nora's story repre-
sents the stories of ten thousand Noras
all over the d; and there are many
mistresses like Nora’s mistress.—Har-
per's Bazar,
S

Thounsands of cases of rheumatism
have been cured by Hood’s Barsaparilla,
This is abundant reason for belie! that
it will cure you.

“Dootor,” said Mrs. Weeds. “Ican't
get it out of my head that possibl my
poor, dear husband was buried
‘Nonseose '’ snorted Dr. Pedunclo,
‘l'u‘D}dn'! i attend him myself in his last

ese 7"

bald:

Hood's Pills cure congfipation by restos
Ingthe action of th canal

Intercolonial Railway.
Qz&mmm"«ma?xm
TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN:

may be ¢
ednnd thahd:mndewm'o:zhud.
already bald, by theuse of Hall’s Vege-
table Sicilian Hair Renewer.

Cholly (off to ouuoa:)—(}ond hyl,
mamms,1'ill write every i and don’t

forget to send ma some cookies every
time you bake.” Cholly (returning &
year later)—“Aw—how do, mother?
weally I'm delighted to see you, y'now.”

There’s & Bridge of Bighs at \enloo,
At Mon » Bridge of Biss ;
But Pm.u:eu Emulsion is the Bridge

of Health
Which all sick men should prize.

Tramp~"About a year ago I came by
snd you gave me an old vest. Youmy
not know it, madame, but Lhm was
in the vest.” Lady o house—
“Mercy | Have you bro ht u back 1"
Tramp—'“Not much. I've come for

another vest.”

K.D.C. cleanses the stomach and
sweetens the breath. Tty it.  Testi-
monials and guarantee s to any ad-
dress. K l)t, (,umpniy Ltd, New
Glasgow, N. 8, Canada,or 137 Biate St.,
Boston,

“Oan you mnut any reason why I

shoulp rlnl ‘yonr 'me 7 said thc
ovetbeu ng ed 'he dismal'youth
looked thoughtful, and then replied:
“You know I always enclose & IINIIP
for n:e return of rejected manuscript.”
“Yes." “‘Well, if you print it you can
keep the nlmp."

I was cured of painful Goitre by
MINARD'S LINIMENT.

Chatham, Ont. Byarp MoMuLLIN.

I was oured of inflammation by
MINARD’S LINIMENT.

Walsh, Ont. Mgs. W. W. JoHNsON.

1 was cored of facial ia by

Ol Deenter d8l, 1694,

WRAPPERS of WOODILL'S
GERMAN BAKING
POWDER

will be' reoeived and
TWe DOLLA®S
onch will be paid to
ve Persons and
ONE ..l-Ll'
1o Ten MD‘l
mndm. the numbsr representing grestest
W. M. B, PEARMAN,
Hrltfax, N. 8.

Martls, Freestone 2nd l}ramm Works

A.J. WALKER & SON, A
TRURO, W. &
A J. WALKER & €0
ERNTVILLE, N; §

W 47 et AcpeSem-alser

MINARD'S LINIMENT.
Parkdale, Ont. J. H. BamLey.

| Consumption.

The incessant wasting of a con-
sumptive can only be overcome by
a powerful concentrated nourish~
ment like Scott's Emulsion. «If
this wasting is checked and ‘the
system is supplied with strength to
combat the disease there is hope
of recovery,

2cotts
Emulsiog

of Cod-liver Oil, with Hypophos-
phites, docs more to cure. Con-
sumption than any other knowf
It is for all m of

Coughs; Colds, Brone

sm's:: LIGH

E.:L‘!
S

1897,
]
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where |
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some
‘Will sleep, no
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where !
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And Ged, kno
to thee

A messsge to
their knee

“Help the gre:
My Word
Teach them, b
they move
No one need |

love.
Bpeak to then

strife.
Bring them, th

and to life
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