(0000

”0’ s0n ﬁctaru- &
ever Croa

leﬂlululhﬂm LA 9,@.@-nuuumumuumumnmm. LRI 'agumumm;munmnm'm.lmnmunm TETTTTEIE

. “9? INTRODUCING |
- '*‘*5:";?‘“ L 3 77\ ,‘?f,&? See it All ; ANITA STEWART a5 The Goddess N

WERSEN EY X % Presented by t]nst
. GOUVERNEURMORRIS mcollaborattonwnhthe

& Jonw's J::: e f One of the mast Notable figures in hmevicon Literat VITAGRAPH CO. o

UND & GOMRRYY 00, LYB, Drsmatrzed st a Hoto gy by CHAS.W.GODDARD
LT T — : I A::[':’r‘ofzfl'he,l’erﬁs of Pouline "'Thehplmho‘ﬂnne" OF AMERICA @&
VICTORIA HOTEL .

Better Now Than Hvan
King Street, St. John, N. B

ond

w" 1915, by The Star Co. All Forcign % g6 to the stockade and show yourself once
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more to those crasy people and speak to
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S’m' revm' Chlpiel’ ff its feet. I see you floating from it beauty, innocence and power—vanish as talking with gentle persuasion to those near-
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mysteriously as she appeared—more than est her. When she mounted the steps of
rostrated wifs, one of America's greatest beau- SPecial train, winning all hearts, persuading

half the nation will end by belleving that her car they cheered her to the echo. She

1 ind nd spreading, as I think, upon she was truly the Daughter of God. Be- had to show herself several times and make
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dise where she sees no man, but thinks -h- I8 you, Celestia, stop while there is still time.

grow old and wrinkled. 8he will go back
i{!lunm by angels, who Instruct her for her mla- gnegk to those people if you must, but

to heaven. And a nation will believe that
the government she gave it was derived bY on the glass of the door. Professor Stilliter
God and must be right.” opened it.

“Do you mean they would murder her?” “Could I Celestia &’ minute?”

“As calmly as you would murder a mos- - P Ee 5 W i
quito.” I'm afraid not. She's dead tired.

“This is frightful!” exclalmed Tommy, py¢ Celestia had heard Tommy's voice and

jumping to his feet. came out of her state room, wh h
“I haven't told you who she is.” gone to lle down. 9 FORDY Wheis shs tad

“True. You haven't.,”
He sat down again. “I'm not too tired,” she called, “and I'd
“Profedsor Stilliter,” sald Mary, *“selected like to see him.”

Tommy Barclay alone remained. He

slon to reform the world. At the age of oluhtun mounted the steps of the car and knocked

tell them that you have been decelved,

she is suddenly thrust Into the world, where
agents of th dy t etend to that you are the plaything of cap-
'I:d lthiedecalladinele Scllos ital, and that they have been deceived;
years later, while In the Adlnndmh. wash your hands of politics and sophistries;
Tot::nmhy.la th g'n to v'r:;n Celest: l1 zmtl step down; resign. n the image of all that
" paradise; "’ r recog . {s noble and fine, you have created a mon-
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er In Beleview Hospital, wh.r. her minlty s ankenstein that even you can never ho
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oven. Returning to get her, he finds she has to control once it gets on its feet, and be-
ft with Tommy, who loses her In New York, gins to think murderous thoughts. If you

| but finds her next da Ilvln with the Douglas her as a perfect specimen of childhood. She o 0
Bstablished 1578, | family, He follows c.y %o a hcmry wi? g:":: ttl‘ls.ml::t‘::t“rlnt;hct:l.oﬂﬁllﬂ:e y;:uwtl‘l; was kldnlpsed and brought up in a great tau‘::_’"S?;;:‘ylef.?r‘:Q’T}?e‘:xt,e'wnc:u:legr:ldntpl;'::
sale Wine and Spirit Merchants, :?,: -?-‘:‘,’,','f,,’;“.",t: ot fear of the consequences?"” r“‘z;"":‘é‘sona’:'}:."}. of caverns somewhere ,.isnce, he withdrew and closed behind the
Agents for lCiIu:‘I. unnsnd. a fashlonable ball at Bar- llttslhe !200\( her head primly, but with & n"B:t she would ramember.” door of(thehpag?uge that led past the state.
0 clay's home. he at once becomes the center e sadness. o o rooms to the ning room end of the car.
IES’ WHITE HORSE CELLAR of attractlion. Society accepts her measage In a “Celestia,” he sald, “back of these tents No other child has ever been brought But the Professor E,L.m no further. Hgvr..
S8COTCH WHISKEY, manner that greatly pleases the Triumvirate. the woods run to the hills, the hills to the up as she was. 5 From l:h.t r(nomentt tthe); ing closed the door he applied his ear to a
JSON'S_LIQUEUK SCOTOH e e and 5 the it aetis ' wirkes mountaine, Wil you come ilanapped her ahe was, kept in 8 state of i “(ie’ e haa bored. b it for Sust wuch
SKEY, tﬂ‘k. ::“"‘el? hhave planned an attack upon thol u::g" a moment it appeared that she hesi- gestion. The caves in which she was O¢casions as this, and listened.
PSON’S HOUSK: OF LORDS stockade, Kehr having hoped for this is wel . = brought up seemed vast to her as space it- “I'm sorry,” Celestia was saying, “that
repared. That night Celestia visits the stock- 'Won't you come? g s
SCOTCH WHISKEY, Bde and speaks 6 Kehr's men, causing them Then she drew a deep breath and stiffened s Brlxhthanhgeln Appe‘nreg‘ i Cl')m‘,.:;:;d : hadIto Alanl Yous RNSIEEC RRY Foom
NG GEORGE 1V. SCOTCH to turn against him. Kehr has her locked up hér.spine. g0. Through the caves is e only a 8 you. It would have been more sportsman-
W KEY in the morning, but with Tommy’s help she i pelieve,” she sald gently, “that God to a certain ntountain top. There she could like to let you finish speaking and then to
HIS| . escapes and speaks to the miners. sent me to do what I have done and what exercise in the fresh air unseen by anyone. have tried to steal their hearts and minds
\UK'S HEAD BASS ALR, “f"“.""‘ °°:‘°I“'I ‘““ﬁﬂ‘l‘!‘ii"’““ M"."Y EI"‘(:":' I am going to do.” W Her physical life was just as real a.‘s yo:ra away from you, Wouldn't it?”
wi s In love w! ommy, arrives In the a : i
' MILWAUKEE LAGER BEER, minina town, ‘and ‘after dispiaylfg @ string of | I know that you belleve that” said *1 think F'm tes lired to talk”, she said. AL et e “Yes, sald Tommy, slowly, “I think it
valuable pea 0 Mrs. Gunsdorf, solicits her al ommy. L . o Y would, Miss—Amesbury.”
|sdA‘;ER Co?&AscDﬁMNDxms‘ ettt bl ety jeren ! hawaut e yol we 10 The sook h th t last dribblis d b Pi m&qu“lt“ e s e Behind his d o Pufy Stillit tarted
6 tores, 4 ck Streef ade.” the arena ere came at last a ng “I missed you at Lynnsburg and o8 i L 1 s door Professor er starte
Phona 839, ;s INSTALLMENT XIL “You couldn’t hold me forever.” of genuine patriots, who, like their fore- Crossing, and succeeded in connecting with . What man?" asked Tommy. b 0w if someone had stuck a knife {n him.
And at that moment there was a sound e drew the back of his hand across his fathers, were ready to give for their ¢oum- you here." Fe nhme doewt master | Just bOFOTS K doihy Mike Amssbury ™ asked Ol
of footsteps just outside the tent. The feet oyes as if to shut out some horrible fcene. try their lives, their fortunes, and their = “You didn't really do all that travelling Was time to bring her to earth, he—well, = ¥ WEERE Ve,
{OLESALE LiQuoz which made the sound belonged to Freddle " «No " he said, “I couldn't hold you for- sacred honor. just to hear me talk through my hat, did U;ey cm‘;xht hh;-n tn;l‘:les t:e :n;l;:nh_%e:é" “Because it's your real name. I knew
\,. the i'erret. With his usual good luck he gyer, They would come and take you away It wasn't all smooth sailing, by any means. you?” him, and ever s Mel : Y Bvilcal you when you were a baby. We were great
appeared to have arrived in the very nick from me, I should have—you would have Still no new movement had ever niale  *No, I didn't, really; and you didn't really Her memory tells her o r;m‘ ‘P #"33 friends. Then you went away. My father
am L. Wiillams, successors to of time.. Ppofessor Stilliter was not at that t5 he so that yon couldn't speak to them—— such progress in so short a time, and ghe talk through your hat. I came as a matter illa orgwants, only of a wonderful ineffable 413 you had gone to Heaven—so you had,
Finn, Wholesale and Retai} time to recelve the kiss for which hix greedy any mere.” . . end was not in sight, nor the beginning BE. of fact to tell you something I think you disembodied aserene state of happiness and byt only to s place that you were taught to
ind Spirit Merchant, 110'and 113 mouth: was waiting. 8he came close to him and lifted her the end. ought to know.” i holiness. There was a Voice—to Wmcdhh“" belleve was Heaven. Then you came to
William street. Hstablished ' Wake up!" he sald \n a disgusted voice. nands fo his shoulders, and looked up into A man gaining in strength from day t0° They reached the little park, chose & bovlnd down l: worﬂhlrs T.'“; ‘vtoiC: ";L e; earth—and I've recognized you. I wonder
Write for family price lst, Celaatia put her hands to her eyes, woke, nis eyes, & pitiful little figure, shrinking and day, among those who stood for the old bench, and sat down. t last that she must descend to earth and I didn't before. But I do now. There's no
.nl?‘l couldn’t remember just what had been grightened. order of things, and opposed Celestia, was  “I'm all ears,” sald Tommy, “and I'm dy- O":s!/h.hte“h“tgom:imaﬂ story!” exclaimed mistake possible.”
sald. - “You couldn't have the heart, Tommy-— Tommy Barclay. He had a great fervid Ing of curiosity.” AL &n exiraor Y : S -
M. & T. McGUIRE. ‘é "‘I“‘k I'm ‘;’d‘) élt‘;?l?t to “‘“‘lv; !g:;’ “t‘g not me—no matter how wicked you thought Qu;llg' o; h‘;mes:y ‘;hlch ,r‘xlo orn: could dolubt, “I think you ought to know,” sald Mary, Tou"y'qT’-"' nt;:l“ \lir:;.;ed.l.gloet, b ;\hat utter nonsense are you up to now?
. ‘So I see,” sal er, as Freddie en- 1 wag" an e had a look on his face, very lean “but I'm rather frightened at the thought g e P o ¥ - _“Sometimes little girls wear socks and
Ty tered the tent. ‘‘Better rest, then.” “I couldn’t,” said Tommy, “thinking that now from short nights, hard work, and the of telling you.” ordinary, If you like; but not ‘m“’;d‘fbl" chubby brown legs. The little Amesbury

p' rters and dealers in aj} And the Psychologist withdrew, quite sane yoyu are a misguided angel of light. No, I constant buffetings of trains, of a young hero “Much more of this,” sald Tommy, jo- You don’t know Stilliter. Her name before gy hag a little round mole fust under her
‘dlngu'-’“ndi O'f Wices and Lig- 4 :Kﬂhl Bimd rather bﬂdll; flr18h'9nled~ ;\" OPCE' couldn’t. . Well, dear, God knows who has set himself to do to death a dragon cosely, “and I'll not be dying of curlosity; 3‘?’ ttiDOK h*"]:j‘; H:x:&u‘;‘;",, named her jert knee.”
we also carry in stock fro apped tent was certainly no place for mak- I wigh I had your eloquence and the power that is ravaging a country-side. With ex- I'll be dead.” Then gravely, “Is it serious?” Celeetia was p 2 ¢ “ " Sty
yuses in'Canada, very 0|dn]‘1;:“ 7 ing love by violence; yet for a moment the ypon hearts. y You evon't find evergbody perience and practicé had come quick inl-  “I think so—very. Tommy, you'll make At that name a host of old and polgnant S0 have L" sald Celestia, “what of 1t?*

Ales and Stout, Imported am - cautious man had lost all thought of self- on your side. You'll ind many abler men tiative in emergencios, ease, and the better whatever you please of what I'm going to recollections flooded Tommy's :nlr;d.t FOF  awhy this man Stilliter” sald Tommy.
tic Cigars. control and all fear of consequences. than I talking and writing against you, and control of a naturally fine and far-carrying tell you; but you'll promise not to let any- the second time he sprang ‘;" his feet. . “who kidnapped you when you were a kid-
It was on the afternoon of the next day trying to save this country from madness. voice. one know you got the story from me."” My God,” he cried, “my little Ame-l UIY die, has taught you to think, by mental sug-
11 and 15 Water Street, N that Barclay, Sturtevant and Semmes came J_oh, I love you so that I feel as if my His trlumphs were many. His downfalls  “I'll promise that, of course.” girl. Of course she ls. . .A; hundret? ; Mes gestion, that you are what you think you
one B78. to Bitumen with a whole train load of cap- heart was breaking. And to think that I came when he crossed Celestia’s path too  *“Of course,” sald Mary, “if Mr. Barclay 1've been on the verge of that knowle ¥ohe 2re, instead of just a lovely girl of flesh and
italists, and biddable men expert in politics. can't even wish you good luck.” closely. If she was speaking by chance ig the next President it will be a great thing and yet because it was impossible that she ;.4 i\ o the rest of us”
E———— The entire town—almost the entire township “There's the motor for me now,” sald in the same town at the same time, he for his frlends, among whom he has told should be—the definite knnwl?dge naver
was at the station to meet them, Several (elestia. *“I know you can’t wish me luck, would' have no more of an g“wn‘e than me so many times to include myself that I re’lly came to me. For Heaﬂ‘:"ena llkﬁ\; . She s’hnok hgr head an'q murmured some-
“ERVES ETc" ETc' brass bands played different patriotic alrs put you could kiss me if you wanted to.” he could have counted on the Tingers of his have ended by believing him. It would be Now do you believe me?” asked Mary, thing ;Umul nonsense, but there was
x i at the same time, and doubters and skeptics. Those who had heard her speak often hands. If he followed her too closely he g great thing for me.” coldly. Something too earnest and convincing in the
ER ILBY, Medical Electrie. were carried off their mental balance by gajd that she had never spoken so well, spoke to deaf gnd unsympathetic ears. “It would be a sorry thing for the coun- 1 must, Mary. But how did you find young man's voice and manner thet what
cialist and Masseur. Treats i} the excitement and the shouting. Swaying with the exception of just the first few ‘“The crime of the ages,” sald one rouch try.” this out?” - he said could not but shock and distrust her.
s diseases, weakness and wast. and tottering above the heads of the crowd moments, when she seemed to be a little miner, who was suffering from too much m not so sure of that. He doesn’t think It doesn't matter}.‘ 1 vmrmed éto.?.‘." o AFien siirs you believa thi). Tommy: bt
uasthenia, locomotor ataxis, were all sorts of banners and transparen- dazed and nervous. Three times during heart, too much whiskey and too little mind, go.” somebody. Now what will you her it's quite out of the question. I remember
is, sclatica, rheumatism, etc., cles, variously inscribed and emblazoned. her speech the crowd rose to her and shout- “you great big, whistlin’, thunderin’ boot, “I credit him with the utmost sincerity, I'll_ go down to Celestla and tell her my heavenly home as if I had left it yes-
‘acial blemishes of all kind, Vote for the New Constitution. ed till it seemed as If there was never going did you ever set eyes on the lady?” but with absolute lack of political vision. 8bout herself, and shake her faith in her- 4 . 5. """
27 Coburg Street, ds re- Kehr for Senator. to be any end to the shouting, and when she And Tommy to his horror had falled to If they pass the new constitution, and my lel‘(‘ﬂ : i Jros
Every citizen a stockholder. had finished speaking, and stood there sway- find any answer to that question anywhere father once gets in the saddle, only death “You 11 need q'rool.’s. You rememhoY a mental condition, not
—— Dividends instead of Taxes. ing like a lly, and flushed with a sense of in his head, and had stammered and become will get him out. His successor would be & You think so? I'm not sure. Are there a physical reality.”
From the station to the stockade, now nobility of power and triumph, pandemon- tongue-tied, and been bored, and had done man of his own choice, and we should have any?' There was a short pause. Then, “What
UN'ON FOUNDRY & wide open, and shorn of its warllke bar- yym broke loose. harm to a cause, which, so fanatical he had ceased to be a free people.” ‘,I can't pr‘;f’.uce gy et you've satd >oughl not to bother me at all,”
s barities, the crowd marched, pushed and  Qut of that pandemonium that began with become, at this time, seemed to mean life  “We should have begun to be an efiicient ''But what? d ihias 1f sald Celestia. “I don't know why you sa;
he .‘“NE ngKS LTD scrambled, headed by the bands, and hav- cries of Celestia—Celestia, another name and death to him. people.” ‘'Well, it might be a good thing JOU it or why you think It's true but ple: Y
ing In its midst a number of broken down, gradually took form and substance—Bar- In exalted moments he felt that he had “It is better to be free.” could locate the cave. That's the only thing e e LA U Lt il ID ase
INEERS AND MACHINISTS, :unern]dwotkhmg hnctk- in which, “f,oudrl :lnd clay—Barclay, they bellowed, at first in a ;runlt\ed the love ot Celestia out of his “That is nhmltter of opinion, and anyway I g;;n[;:;:kt;fl 3:'11:ng brown study., Then tired that I'd almost like to bellave u"‘m;"
'our, rode e most pompous a 8tin- kind of syrcopated roar, then in unison, hear it's neither here nor there at the moment. " B
Iron and Brdss Castings, gulshed looking visitors, smoking long black apd finally with a rhythm that drove men Once, in a little Northern town, standing If he is elected it will be a great thing for he said: e
ST. JOHN, -‘Phone West 13 dﬂ'"’ r.ndlhsmlllnzdand"r;ulnz tht;lr ht‘)t; half wild with the desire to be in time with fmdnm1 lmtphrovi-e‘: {oat;umd;t Dl}t‘klng rl:\w!. me, won't lt?']'d 4 o . ‘ll"}'{a:{: what {8 your motive in telling me (h!"rorfus;r :ull\ter prlt‘k;d up his ears at
whenever e crowd called upon em it, and that actually made some of the an n e midst of addressing a large “You wou ave more position an o Z at, for he knew very well that wanting to
name. buildings in the enclosure sway. crowd of quiet, sensible people, who ap- power.” Perhaps I don't want Mr. Barclay elect- believe a thing lives next door to belleving
When the head of the procession came “Barclay—Barclay—we want Barclay; peared to like him, and to like what he said, “Well, I'm willing to forego that. I'm ed. Perhaps I dislike Celestia so much that {t If Celestia could be made to belleve
FRED WILLlAMSON near the tents of Celestia, ;eti b;'ck tl:iom the Barclay for President—Barclay—Barclay.” it was Tommy's bad fortune to have Celes- willing, if you like to say that it is better I want herT;]u be ):!umb(;ed :y!en atnn:}f' OWNn what Tommy had told her, her influence
road on a little knoll, it halted, and every Thys the boom was launched. Barclay tia arrive from her snow white car 1 to be free than efficient; better to be poor expense. e motive doesn't matter. would Le at an end. She would have to be
H.ll::f’l‘sunml: GENGIN“R. man bared his head and began to shout rose from his place on the platform, walked steal his audience away from him. His “sea voluntarily and unwashed, than rich and Mary's real motive in {lla'klng the Iorle-' got rid of. The Professor trembled. The
amboat, 1 and General Re- her name.h 'léhe nht;u::lng brloug'htther p{eﬂ- straight up to Celestia, took her right hand of upturlz;od faces” became a pool, with more clean by forcé. There, I admit all that. RlM"K "‘V?l':‘ 0}:"):'-;1';0"“:"'}‘.\ “;u:“n:‘:n;glif:h&a tlrlum\'n‘xile would be for putting her un-
ently to the door o e main tent—a slen- jn his and lifted it to his lips. Then he than half the faces turned away to try and What do you think of the political pros- clear even to self., bov 8 she derground. So would he; but he would be
)JIANTOWN, ST. JOHN, N. B, der, girlish figure all in white, whose eyes tyrned, standing on her right hand and see what all the excltement was about fur- pects?” wanted to be rid of Celestia. The promise of for putting her, not in the grave, but back
shone with excitement and triumph, whose faced the shouting and the tumult. There ther down the street, and everybody get-  “I think,” sald Tommy, solemnly, “that & fortune in pearls to the person Who in those vast caverns whence she came, and
M-229; Residence M-173 : 4 : L
s, M-229; esidence M-1724-11, mouth smiled with ineffable sweetness, and wag no smile of triumph In his face, only ting more and more restless and inattentive. the edection depends on Celestia. If she can brought her definite word of ('e};-s‘uz: s ddenmt whers he, who had power over her, could
who waved to her followers and adorers & g look of grim, bulldog determination and A sudden tremendous cheering took the rest reach enough people before she breaks down ite elimination from mufxdnna affairs ha nclx visit her at his convenience,
W...cH REPA RERS % ' white and slender hand. probity. of Tommy's audience away from him on the from overwork, she will elect her President borne fruit. Now Mary thought that a col- He winted the & H h h
o~ | S. ‘Even at that distance her effect upon After a long time they let him speak. And run, with the exception of one young wo- and her Congress. I've seen this over and lapse of Celestia's power over men, through il (r e ?V\_Om:l more than the tri-
i them was magical. Hats which looked as if gfter he had spoken they went wild again. man, who wore a thick brown veil and Was over. We send our best men to a place, they a shaking of her faith in herself, might pro- }: 11’ ~'1 at cause in whose interest he
paley, lhe ungLsn, Americas they had grown on their wearers’ heads 1 will do what a man may,” he said, in half concealed by the stem of an elm. maké a good impression, show the people duce definite results. Celestia, on learning had 'tr.x”ned her so painstakingly for eo
wiss watch repairer, 138 M { for years, as fungl grow on Stumps, CAM® a yoice that carried to the most remote pair For & moment or two Tommy did not the fallacies In Celestia’s gospel of pros- that she was not a divine being but a mker;; many years.
Work guaranceed. off, and were waved violently or thrown of ears, “to make the wishes that you do see her. His eyes were on the backs and perity and happiness, and then, having lald would become not only valueless to the arc] Let her belleve. He might be willing to
into the air. Throats grew hoarse With g the honor of wishing, come true. If I twinkling legs of his fast disappearing au- g good foundation of sanity and honesty, conspirators, but a stern and awful menace pain convince her. He wasn't sure.
shouting. Then she backed from thelr g elected President, I will make these dience, and there was a smile on his face. along comes Celestia and sweeps the place to their plans. They would succeed swiftly s ; i
: night into the big tent, after one last Wave United States into a fit habitation for men balf rueful resignation and half amusement. off jtg feet, and in twenty minutes undoes and without mercy where Mrs. Gunsdorf ‘It,” said Tommy, “I can show you their
PATENTS. of the hand, and women and little children. So help He did not notice the woman until she¢ the work of a dozen good men.” had failed. T\f;;ﬂlf I can find it—then would you be-
{ And they, because they knew that she ma God!" called attention to herself by speaking. “If—if she broke down—now, within & Tt wasn't for want of trying that Mrs, leve
TENTS and Trade-marks pro. would come to them later in the stockade A ittle later Barclay's secretary stole “Don’t stop,” she sald; “they haven't 4!l week or so, has her campaign enough mo- Gunsdorf had failed. Tt wasn't because her  “I don’'t know,” sald Celestia. “I'm so
Fetherstonbaugh and Co., Pal. and speak to them and flll their hearts full qyay to the telegraph station and sent a gone. It isn’t fair to me. I've come a 1078 mentum to succeed by its own weight?”  gpirit was weak or her arm nerveless, nor tired. Please don't talk to me about it now."
uilding, St. John.” of hope und courage, allowed her now t0 megsage. An hour later the inhabitants of way to hear you. Tommy considered thoughtfully. because the knife which she carried in her Then she smiled at him and sald. “It's a
withdraw from their sight, and, after one Bjtymen, dispersed now, and for the most With an exclamation of pleasure Tommy  “It's an even bet,” he said at length. stocking wasn't long enough and sharp wonderful invention, though. Find the cave
more minute of shouting they took up the part drunk, were electrified by the spec- leaped down from his rostrum and ran to “But people don’t really swallow her as- gnough for her purpose. Advantageous op- first and then talk to me."”
:al |nsu-uments Bepaired Rm‘:t::::dmo :ndn‘:“i";‘"r“‘l":t‘: “;‘(’I_T;‘: table of a snow white train ofdcaru t}Y‘Ilt greet her. “Why, Mary Blackstone,” he ex- sertion that she was st;m frolm Heave]l’l“tovl' portunities for doing the murder and escap- sielestia-—don't vou want to belleve?"
> ik : » pulled slowly into the station, and was then claimed, “what the dickens are you doiug the elpecial purpose o running a political jng undetected were rare. She had had but E ¥ 0 e?
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