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over a few few Javs ago, as I thonght of
your coming to see me, and I felt so
bad about it tbat I wanted to see you
and ouce more ask you to forgive me.”
“Do you remember, how, after the
paroxysm of your anzer had subsided,
you came in, and threw your arms
aronnd mv neck, and said, “ My dear
father,I am sorry I abused you so, It
was not your loving son that did it. I
was vety anyry. Won't you forgive
me "

“Yes, I remember it very djstinetly.”
“Do you remember what I sail to
you as you wept upon my neck 2
““Very well.  You said, ‘I forgive
you with all my beart,’and ki<sed me. I
sball vever forget those words”

*“ Did you believe me ¢”
‘“ Certainly. I never doubted your

word "’

Our Home Circle.

L R N T T

CALLING THE ANGELS IN.

We mean to do it So-ze day, some day,
We mean to la-ken this feverish ru.h
That is wearing our very souls away,
And grant to our loaded hearts a hush
That is only enough to let them hear
The footsteps of anzels drawing near,

We mean to doit. Oh, never doubt,
When the burden of daytime broil is o'er,
We'll sit and mnse while the stars comne oat,
As the pa‘riarchs sat ar the open door
" Of their teuts, with a heavenward gazing eye,
To wateh for the angels passing by.

We promised our hearts that when the stress
Of the life-work reaches the longed-for close,
‘When the weight that we groan with hiuders less,
We'll loosen our thonghts to such repose
As banishes care’s disturbing din,
And then—we’ll call the angels in.

The day that we dreamed of comes at length,
When, tired of every mocking quest,
And broken in spirit and shorn of strength

away. The roar of cannon sounded

THE TWO.
louder and louder, but the old musician
think that wo 's love of dress is the v -
Sinsih of herl?:fneriurily.f It ends the | °f i Godlnve_ Qbeh’fdmperor, the brave
discussion with me. I can’t respect | *0¢ gentle spirit passed away.
my sex as [ do the other while we are e e

THE CLOSET.

such creatures of dress. Here a man
and bis wife are projecting a journey.
i ‘“ But thou. when thou prayest, enter

his attention is free for the higher con-
siderations of the occasion, but the wo-
man must bave g week for ber prepar.
ations. and starts off fagged out with
shopping, and dressmaking, and pack.
ing. Go to Wilbewj's conocers.
géotleman performers are not distin-
guishei at all by their dress, unless it
is by their simplicity. Wilhelm;j’s black
coat is buttoned across his breast up to
his collar, and his wristbands are guite
inconspicuous. But the lady siuger | closet, and here is mine.

comes in dragging a peacock’s tail un-

in secret ; and thy Father which geeth
in secret shall reward thee openly.”
Not loog ago a lady drew for me the

off from it, is my husband’s private
They are of

We drop indeed, at the door of rest.
And wait and . atch as the day wanes on—
But the angels we meant to call are gone,

— e

MAKE IT PLAIN.
On the sixteenth day after the battle | tindly, and said, ‘I forgive you with
of Gettysbury I entered the room where | all mv heart.’”
a young wounded colonel was apparent- * Well, now, this is just the way to
ly near to death. As I enter.d he was
roused from his stupor, and beckoned | just as you told me, and ten tbousand
me to his bedside, and threw his feeble | times quicker than a fatber's love for-
arms around my neck. gave you, will he forgive you. He says
“Ob, my father, how glad I am to see [ he will. Then you must take his word
you! I wasafraid you would not come | for it, just as you did mine.”
till it was too late. I am too feeble to ‘“ Why, father, is this the way to be-
say much, though I Lave a great many | come a Curistian ?”
things to say to you; you must do all “I don't know of any other.”

the talking. Tell me all about dear “ Why, father, I can get hold of this.
moth-r and aister.” I am s0 glad vou have come to tell me

I soon perceived by the appearance of | ho®-" ) o
those in the house that there was no He turned his head upon his pillow

hope entertained of his recovery. But | for rest. I sank into my chair and
a8 ?eoould no longer endure the agony of | WePt freely, for my heart could no long-

Tatlnst i f the doctor, | €7 Suppress its emotions. I had done
etk me induipes of £as doploe wmy work, and committed thg case to

[ 14 - ’
c‘l‘):g't'or,what do you think of my son’s Christ. He, too, I was soon assured
« Batirely hopeless.” had done his. The broken heart had
} FER) S0P . made its confession, and bad bheard what
But is there nothing that can be | ;¢ louged for, * I forgive you,” and be-
done tosave him ?” ileved it. It was but a few moments of
“No, sir. Everything that human | silence, but the new creation had taken
skill and kindness can do has been done. | place, the broken heart had made its
Your son has been a brave and very | short, simple prayer, and believed, and
successful officer; has been a great fav- | the new heart bad been given. A soul
orite in the army; has won the bhivh- | had passed from * nature’s darkness
est esteem of all who bave kuown him ; | into light, and from the power of sin
but he must die. Immediately after | and Satan unto God.”
the amputation the gangrene set in, and I soon felt the nervous hand on my
defies all efforts to arrest it.” head, and heard the word ‘‘father” in
“ Well, doctor, how long do you think ! 8uch a tone of tenderness and joy, that
he can live ?” I knew the change had cowe.
“ Not more than four days. He may “ Father, my dear father,I don’t want

drop away at any hour. We are con. | YU 10 Weep any more; you need not. I
stantly fearing that an artery will give :m Pperfectly l}“ﬁpy n(l)xw' bJe";‘ bas
way, and then it is all over with the | [°T8!VeD me. i now ed f"'. or he
colonel. What you wish to do in refer- | 8878 80, and I take his word for it, just

. as I did yours. Wipe your tears; I am
Zzz:.fo hilx; dessh yon bad bettor do'at not afraid to die now. If it is God’s

.« ) will, I would lLike to live to serve my
. Have, or has anyone, told him of country, and take care of you and mo-
bis real condition ? ther ; but if T must die, I am not afraid
“No; we have left that painful duty [ to now. Jesus has forgiven me. Come,
for you to do, as_we have been expect- | father, let us sing :
ing your arrival for several days.” “ When I can read my title clear.”
As I entered the room, with the | And we did sing.
dreadful message of death pressing on
my heart, the eyes of my son fastened
on me.
“Come, sit by my side, father. Have

“ Did you then feel bappy again ?”

before. I shall never forget bow it re-

pray, and I follow you”
We did pray, and Jesus heard us.

believe ] shall get well. 1 feel much

tenance brightened.

“ What did he tell you? Does he
life bad changed.

think I shall recover ?”
There was a painful sensation for a
moment.

artery may slough away atauy moment,
which you can not survive.”
With great agitation he exclaimed :
“ Father, is that so ? Thenl must die! |
I can not,I must not die! Ob,I am | too. My father can tell you how to ge
nnt prepared to die now ! Do tell me » bold of 1t.”
how I can get ready. Make it so plain Lu the evening three surgeons wer
that I can get hold of it.
few words, if you can, so that 1 can see
it plainly. I know you can, father, for ]‘"“;" of the colencl.
I used to hear you explain it to others.” | Next morning the two surgeons wh

Lt was no time now tor tears, but for '« had been in constant attendance cam
calmuess and Ii_bt, by which to lead | 10, aud began as usual to dress th
the soul to Christ, and both were given. | wound.

** My son, I see you are afraid to die.” |

“Yes, [ am !”

“Well, I suppose you feel guilty.

“ Yes, that is it. I bave bLeen a
wicked young man. You know how it |
is in the army.”

You waut to be forgiven, don’t you

*“Ob, yes! That is what I want. Can
I be, father 7

“ Certainly.”

“Can L know it before I die 9

o Cc!‘(.uiu]).”

‘ “Well, now, futher, wake it so plain | W
that I can get hold of it.”

Atonce an ivcideut which occurred
durinz the ~chool days of my son came
to my mind. I had not bought of it
betore tor several Years. Now it came
!)u:k to wme, fresh with its interest, and
Just what was wanted to guide the agi-
tated hewrt of this youny inquirer to
Jc?ub battl:s.

" Doyou remember whils at schoo! 1n

» - You cawe home one duy, a.d I

having occumion to rebuke you, viu be-

Came very augry, and abused wme wity
ba:g language 7

“ Xes, father, I was thinking it all

Chappy. I believe I shadl recover, fo

| Gud has beard my prayer.

ly drew Dback, and throwiog up the
arws, exclumeq :

| “Itold yvou yesterdav that I believe

I kne

| I might live to do some good.

Bivss the Lord with me, do

Lie hala.

gone over the wires, and created sa

ness at home, Noxt

ed, and joy came to the loved ones,
After uis recovery the colonel retur

with bonorthirough fitteen hird-toug
They, in return, gave bim t

grateful people,

ber of the Church of Curis, and t

‘“ Yes, perfectly ; and since that time | with colors and frills and embroidery. | chair,
I bave always loved you more than ever | Waat isa wedding to & woman? It is a

lieved me when you looked upon me so |

come to Jesus. Tell him, * I am se sorry, l

“Now, father, I want you should no matter what the details of style.

“Father, I am very happy. Why I foolish men make them so.

you been talking with the doctor about b o

me ¢ etter. )
Vs From that hour all his symptoms
* Ye8,

changed ; pulse went down, and coun. | it ¢ ouyh lish their object :
The current of e onanisd to accomplis - of thirty Norwegian alen, or fully sixfy

The doctor soon came in, and found

him cheerful and happy—looked at him this wit, or diminish the advantage . :
—felt his pulse, which he had been for using them—the snow never lying

to become a Christian, and I am very

Doctor, [
want you should become a Christian

Tell me in a  in cousultation, but saw no hope in the
' case, aud one of them took his final

. 1
Onop-ning the bandag: s they sudden- the drumwer stoppwd; shut lus book,

“ Great God, this is a miracle! The
gangrene 13 arrested, aud the colonel |, wed.
will “Ye! God bas beard your prayers !I” iy canile and lefv; then another and | : :

“ Why, doctor,” replied the col nel, another, till only oue vioiu was lery their breakfast, and are on the ground,

i trequently, foran hour and a half before
I shoull get well, for I ask.d Jesus that

be heard my pravers, and now vou see
;\'Ic.tuwhile, “Qur gon must die,”” had
will live, and is happy in Christ,” tollow-
ed to the people whose sous, be bad led

best otfice in the 2ift of a loyal and
Awmong tiem he now
hives 1a presperity an | houor,1s a4 me-m-

fx;tber of a bappy family.—Congregation- the Aus rian national hyma,
alist.

spread, and tattoed from head to foot
Each has a window. On the

table are a few books, a Bible, a hymn-

| bride’s satine aud laces and jowels. The | book, and whatever else we may desire

sentizzent of the circumstances is all | when alone with God.”
smothered in dress. She can neither| What an admirable feature in the
feel solemn nor gay—she is a spectacle | plan of a house! * Mother's room” ia
! of clothes. You bring me Scripture for | always common property for the whole
her relief: * Can a maid forget ber or- | family. It 1s well that it should be a
| nameot, or a bride bher attire ?” I large, sunny, cheerful room.
[ dou’t say she can any more than a leo- | a wise forethought that add-d the two
pard can change his spots; I ouly say it | closets, large enough for a window and
is something which stamps her inferi- | small enough to hold only one beside
God. A small room brings Him so

should be appareled in brighter colours mune with God and his own soul, read
and with more fanciful decorations than His messages and love, and day by day
woman, and should think more of his grow in grace. What a refuge to flee
appearance. See the peacock, and gob. | to, such a closet would be! If all our
bler and rooster, and the male birds ' hou-es were built after that plan, there
generaily. The lion cultivates a flow- would be fewer backsliding Cbristians ;
ing mane, but the lioness wears ber | for there 1s nothing so sure to produce
hair as meck as & Methodist. The hn. | such, as neglect of one’s private devo-
wan fewale seems to have lost her na- | tions,—Addvance.
tural prestige, and is faia to make her-
self attractive in meretricious ways.
Imagine a man oompre-;mz bis ribs  SNOW-SHOEING IN NORWAY,
in stays, or trammeling his legs with | : s
lkirts';y let alone swathging !hegn after | Of all the bodily exercies I know of,
the mummy fashion of to-day. there is none in my opinion that can
Imagine bim spending an hour every ¢0me up to snow-shoeing, as it is done
morning in fixing his bair for a day. 10 Norway. Skating is nothing to be
loog torment. He will have his dress ' compared to this sport. What eaI
subservient to health and comfort and ©9ual the splendid sensation of flying
freedom of breath and motion. You A#cross the deep snow at the rate of
many wiles an bhour, without hardly

say he is in bondage to the changes of | : :
fashion as much as the women are. But MOVing a muscle ? And then, going

be contrives to keep these conditions ' down hill, staff in hand, no exertion
intact. His new stylesare not allowed ' neceseary other than to keep the balance,

to intrench on his comfort and health | While gliding softly but swiftly oaward.
| and the bigher interests of life. If he | Utlike the Canadian snow-shoes, these
changes the tut of his hair, he still keeps | #%¢ (Pronounced shee) of the Nor weglansg
the sweetness and unconsciousness of , are often fully twelve feet long, curving
shortlooks; Le does not let them grow | Upward at the prow. .‘ni”" ",i’,;bm‘g'
long, or canker his head with a frowsy | er than three °l' f°u11?: ©8- m'.‘; .
chignon. If he chanyges the fashion of his | ©4t the whole length they atefpkron-ed
coat it is almost unnoticeable, and you | W'th & groove for the purpose of keeping

s 2 : them from slipping when going at an
may s sareift is skiziopacrillos of eass, angledownhill. Although by no means

His pantaloons may be cut a little more N :
bagging or a littls more statuesque, slow when used across level ground, it
but uever with trails or any impediment | i8 yet downhill that they are most effeo-
to his natural gait. His hat is always tiVe, for their long length and their
the same serviceable sun-shade, and his Polished under-surface (l’.'i the frozen
cap the same protection from weather, | 800w cause a speed more like flying than
any other motion I know of.

Well, you say that the women dress | Ibe iuhabitans of Telemarken, in the
to plea;e the -men, and if women are | '°‘_‘th of Norway, are the most eﬂicneqt
My answer 6kt runners; and at the annual competi-

to that is, that men are as fond of ' t10D8 qt'Cbristinnln, geneml}y bear off
| pleasing women as women are of pleas- the prizes. At the competition there
ing men, and more 80 ; but they have ' i1 1870, one of these men leaped, ac-
1 i cording to a local newspaper, a distance

without the monstrous sacrifices women or lu
" feet! Into this country it will not be

e e
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Our Young Foiks.

“They all do!”

“They all don’t! My mother hag

never put a drop of brandy into h.p
mice pies since the day B)b said he
: . could taste the brandy and it tasted
The man is equipped in aa bour, and ) good. Mother said then it was wron

into thy ocloset, and wh-n thou but |hqt and she’d never be guilty of it ag,,ingf
| thy door, pray to thy Father which is and if my mother saysa thing is wrong,
you my be assured it is wrong, tor whggg'
mother knows she knows.”

“ How about mince Pies ; are vou sure

Tae | plan of ber bouse, which I had never ‘ ’

seen. *This" she said, pointing to a .Sl;:)d ;"905:13 ab;:l;g u::l;: .nl::l?::mple
large room on the suony side of the group of girls gathered over the re it L
house_aud having several pleasant win- | of the recitation room, eatin g gtb x
dows is our room ; and here, opening | lunch. Bat some ot'th»x;: W'nwdalit:;:
whed back were tossed the words :

“ If she don’t, she knows how to make

about the ssme size, and just large |4 bo ood. and isn’
enough to hold a little table and a th"!.gmineeu;iel;'?tsboy worth more

—_———
THE LITTLE SBONG TRESS.

A hte girl is singiog in a smali

school-room in a large street of Stock-
bolm. Bbe 18 brushing and dustiug
and singing. for her' mother is the mig.
tress, and she helps to keep the school
But what | room in order; and she warbles as she
works, like a happy bird in spring-time,

. A lady one day happened to ride by
in her carriage; the little girl’s son

reached her ear, and the ease, grace aug
sweetness of the voice touched her
heart. The lady stopped ber earriage

ority.
If you quote revelation, I will quote | much nearer; and there, entirely shut
nature.  According to pature man  out from all the world, could one com.
and went to hunt the little souyster,

Swmall she indeed was, and shy, and not
pretty, but of a pleasing look.
“ I muet take your daughter to Crae-
lius,” said the lady to her wother—
Craelius was a famous music master—
“She has a voice th  will make her
‘fortune.”’
Make her fortune! ah, what a great
make that must be, I suppose the child
thought, and wondered very much. The
lady took her to the music master, who
wasdelighted with her voice,and hesaid:

“I must take her to Count Puche,”
a great judge in such matters.
Count Puche looked coldly at her,
and gruffly asked what the music mas-
ter expected him to do for such a child
as that.

“ Ouvly hear her sing,” said Craelius.

Count Puche condescended to do
that; and the instant she finished he
cried out, well pleased, “ She shall have
all the advantages of Stockholm Acs-
demy.”
So the little girl found favor, and her
sweet voice charmed all the city. She
sang and studied, and studied and sang.
She was not yet twelve, and was she
not in danger of being spoiled ? I sup-
Pose ber young heart often beat with
& proud delight as praises fell like a
shower upon her. But God took care
of her. ;

Oneevening she was announced to sing
& higher part than she had ever had,
and one it had long been her ambition
to reach. The house was full and eve-
rybody was looking out for their little
favorite. Her time came, but she was
mute. She tried, and her silvery notes
were gone; her master was aogry, her
friends were filled with surprise and re-
gret, and the poor little songstress, how
she dropped her head. Did her voice
come back next day? No, nor the
next, or next, or next. No singing
voice, and so her beautiful dream of
fame and fortune suddenly faded away.

make. Whether any amount of educa- : i f
tion and opportunity will give women Possible to introduce them, as of course
there would be little or ne opportunity

mnan has gained, remains to be seen.— :
long envugh, or becoming sufficiently

“Don’t be afraid to tell me just what ) ‘
he said.” ’ watching with intense anxiety, and Ezchange. . |
“ He told me you must die.” said : s N  deep.— Blaskwooa.
“ How long does he think I can live ?” “ Why. colonel, you look better.” , ] — e ——————
“Not to exceed four days, and that | I am botter, doctor. I am gomng to SANDIS LAGR SEMPHONY. PLAYING ON SCHOOL
you may drop away any bour—that an | get well. My father has told me how A lady writer in the Morning Star, NG N | -
GROUNDS.

giving some nteresting sketcaes of the
I' | great composers, relites these impres.

. 10 ) vhi l 10, 1 1N |
sive auecdotes of Juseph Haydn and =~ One of the chief onjecilons urged |
s fawous symphonies. Huydn s besy 8381180 our school system is a moral
Ul known by his 1mmoral oritorio, the ©0¢ Dased upon the promiscuous play-

! ' :
il " . ti0n ocenniad 112 01 several hundred children togeth-
Creation”, whose composition occupied ! Miny pureats who have & s e of
¢ bin ten years. Of one of his sym- 7 AUUY Pd h :b e lbtd's e Uf
. . " "N ' ors
phories, written during bis service of F¢SPOusibrlty lor the moral training o
their children, find that by this promis-

following story 1s told. 'The priunce, in
O | a fit of economy, resolved to dismiss
® | hisorchestra.  Hayun wrote a tarewell
@ sywphony :—The music began as a
| 8 J: > X . of evil is rewmove abolishing
farewell dirge very solemnly.  Saddenly SOUTCt of evil is removed by abo ) shing
7 recesses. - It can be almost wholly re-
'T | snuffed out bis candle aud left the or- WOV« by parents taking heed to the
time pupils leave howe to attend school.

chestra. In & moment the flutist did N b 1 of beine | :
: ) T :

the sawe; tue tromboue wmau soon fol- | $veXt to the evil ot being too late, 18

Then another spuffed out

“mnot in the books.” The objection is a
valid one, and must be squarely met,

being too early.
howe tor school as soon asthey receive

d playing albue. Tue priuce took the
hintaud retaiaed bis musicians.  Afier
W Huydu became too oid and feebie to
couduct bis orchestra at Vienua, he was
C- carried to the conceri-room to hear one | ;
ot bis sywphonies tor the last time. | zf..- = w,.h}'rf ‘0 atters of d,m“”'l“'c‘—.
When it wus over he bowed to the audi- .5‘141;/1- t/.”' W. Putman, N. E, Jouraal of
AUCATLIN .

'school commences.  They lcarn noth-
| 'ng there but mischief, and are ripe for
trouble all the day. These pupils are
allnost 1uvariably the ones to annoy

4 d- euce, amd turuing to lus musicmusw
rav, ** Our son gpr ad-out Lis thiy hauds and blessed e
tuew in the caruest Gerwan fashiou, Tue honse of refuge on the top of
Gothard, founded in ‘he

With trembiuyg voice and teartul eyes, s Mount  St.
Suou at.cr this tue war between Frauce | fourteenth century, will Le p. rmanently
aud Austria bezan, and ciouds of pow- | closd two years hence. Tue open-
bt der and seovke filiéd tns little suvuarban ? ing of the tuunel will render 1t use ers,
he cotiaje 1n the cutskirts of Vieuna, | as not even beggars will theu cross the
where, on the thirty tirst ot Muay, 509, | juountin on foot. At present the Hos-
the ol composer lay dyiug.  Creeping | pe wffords shelter, food aud a bed to
tiow lis bLed he sat onee more at wis | 20,000 people yearly, and 1s supported
he 1ustrumeut and sang bo.diy aud clearly | by private and public charity, The ride
. Ou the | throazh the tuunel will cost only {wen-

n-

| last notes the voice trembled and died | ty cents.

| she consented to appear.

thirty years tor Priace Esterhazy, the X
. cuous contict they learo many things |

or our s:stem falis into disrepute. One

Many pupils leave |

What a disappointment! And yet not
a bitter one, for she bore it meckly aud
patiently, and said, “ 1 will study.”
Four years passed away, and I suppose
thepublic quite forgot the little prouigy.

One day another voice was wanted i
an insignificant part n a choir, which
none ot the regular singers were will-

" 1nyg to take., Craelius suddenly thouht

of his poor little scholar.  Pleased to
be usctul and oblige ber old master,
While prace

tictug her part, to the surprise aad joy

ot both pupil and teacher, the long 1ust

voice suddenly returned with all 1tg

grace and richness. What a delighttul

evenlng was that ; all who remewbered
the little mighungale receivea her vack
with glad welcome. ?

She was now sixteen.  What was her
uewe ? Jenny Lind. Jeony now wish-
|ed 10 go to Paris and study with the
| best musters ot song.  Lu order to rase
| the mrans, in company with ber father,

she give concerts through Norway and
| Sweden, and when cuough bad been

{ tuus raised she left howe for that great
aund wicked ciiy; ber parcnts wished it
were otherwise, yet trusted therr young
and gifted daugbter to God aud ber

. own seuse of right,

. Here @ new disappoint nent met ber.
Pros aiiug hers:it o Graelw, o distine
gUished teacuer, ¢ sald ou hearing her
sing "My child, you have uo voice;
do wot sing a note for three 1moilbs,
and then cowme ayain.”

Sue nerther grumbled at e
expense, uor was discomrazel or Jdis

'hearten«d, but quictly weut her way 10

- study by berselt, aud at tae end ot toat
tme cawe back agaln to Gracla, wiiose

cheering words now were, My chud,

' yuu can b»:._,'lu lessons 1 xl.-tzw,\'-"
Aud then she becawe so very, very far

+ IMous.

Y.s. and through those ver, P whs of
pain~tiking, Waltiug < aud  se.i-deunidh

A Without which Lo true exceli nce ca8
| ever be rached.—Golden Threads.

time or

LESSON XI1.—-D

DEATH AND Bug]
44 : 28-33,

LESS

1. Dying Predie|
eorded 1u the prev
and commented
a8 10 the Introdue
impressive sc-ne
arch surrounded h
of them: now uld g
of thew muat ba
toelir fatber touchs
in their cbaracte
bad actiona of the
ings wust bave 4
varied as be foreti
ies of their descen
dying bed is a
guilty sons to apy
never to act towa
way which will fi
reworse when yo
deulb-ned. But
a still more sulen
we must all sta
sous uuder fall
they wust bave f
thew as the voice
all stand befoure
Let. us take car
not dread that g
read these dyiug
perceiving how
was to him. A
solace to a fath
one will do what
befure bis sons
er’s grey bhairs w
Juoob had both y
the grief waicn
was alleviated
others ; but how
bave been for
" too, if all his son
That deatb-bed
tious forus; ang
brightly out of
imitation.

IL. 4 last chq
be buried with
mere natural fq
Proper one to ob
to lie in the sam
was connected
Gud bhad made
respecting the p
evidence of bis f
Golden Teat lasy
of all privatel
bmding prowise
29-31), and then
all bis sous. 14
of the threv pat
the laud of proum
future possessio

eendants.

I11. Jacob's
terms which pla
very cal.n and
troubled hife (
peacetul end.
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