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? dose my ey», for the moment By this strange eome-upponce of Mr. Bonojdc*.
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^ ^ PWlng his head in his hands and levelling la*
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ond J We not bec» able to See why For how could he hove known

, ^ A single mon of no pvide or repute
ZZTo Tpl Ytt^w^secf?

* ÎÜ P2Ï1 a Lovishing proises cm their wives.
y ve y°vi ne « me it l» i know Bonafoce wos a mon of keoweon t*m see that 0 bleed* ^ ^ °f ^

5tsr Bonger, ^ cannot deny Working long, overdrown, dex
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hfc is the puezle Hng 
and his Wxgwogr. «nnSvtefes 
oil the pofte»ns

There Is no solving him 
Something hos When him 
There is no putting him 
bock together
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(T^ptoln Chaos closes the book 
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Bum, every second of the post 
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F sow the sieved ey^s <»
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and from there, it watched me jj^ #, 
two small eyes, horribly afmid ff - < 

hear its small whisper-breath# 
it sense, that a am stronger {
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Be goes down as «modtWy a* silk smoolhly k-

When Z1 don't wont cm Oreo

3 crave for some Bran *»-»*—
D throw out my pancakes 
And feast 'rtf my movements go rum.

(Oh, how sweet).
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inscription of a woman's name 
now faded they all crumble to thd touch
and your heart tumbles violently
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but J know there i, life in you 
J hear its whisper-breaths 
afraid to show 
so 3 wait and sit
while an me the two small eyes are still in-
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