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The Star in the BMast.
The burning East hath osught
Upon the brew of night, s sien
And starts the sage 4o see is shine
O’er all the morning’s light :
A stranger, with bis step of fire,

Upen the starvy wa;
A.n& that hmn{:'

Anﬂ'?ga blaze of d‘yn.ot, nor tree
And keeping still his ng eye
Unshut, amid the sun-bright aky |

Whenoe comes that orious messenger ? *
‘Why eaxne he not before ?
ea hath no form so fair
In all ker planet’s lore |
ThAcnd sage 'litcl\od its course afar,

pondered it apart,
Till lo! the story of that Star
in upon his heart;
Axd rises htly eu his soul
The legend of its burning scroll !

*Tis He ! "Tis He! The light of whom
ancient pr?hoh teld ;
The star that should from Jacob scme
To shine on Judah’s fold |

The Eaast shall offer odors sweet
To meet ita risi i

) rising smiles ;
Aad khn# ug presents to His foed
From , and the isles ;
And Sheba, from the desert far,
Be summened by the herald-star.
Along the wild, like ships at ses,
The pilgrim camel ridl:;
And through the heavens, silently,
That glorious banuer glides.
Oh, never herald’s presence yot
ith such a glery shene |
Axnd sure such guide must bring the feet
Unto a gorgeous threne:
And who shall meet His awful oye
Whose burning herald walks the sky !

Th‘n;snid.a ha:l.‘iarh}lrtod luctldmlyh:
with agrant freight,
The l%’a.tdy camaels stoop the knee
astable-gate |
Oh, He whose name was first on high
To lowliest in His birth :
And He whoee Star is in the sky
And they. tho Wins aarth]  he wid,
ise, have trod the
To bew be ore a little ohild |

So! Eudad by that Eastern ra;
Hsye lot:ly and the mfrm "d:
or ious fruits to-day,
de thsmbh-door : 4
That not unto the highost here
The highest place is given;
they who serve below, may wear
A ing e S e o rond
8 ings & o8]
Thast leads the Christian to Eh @Rod !
T. R. Hunvyr,
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FANNY'S FORTUNE.

BY ISA CRAIG-KNOX,

—

CHAPTER VI,
POOR RELATIONS,

vice, Fanny Lovejoy delermin-
ed to know something more of her long-
lost relations. They lived at a consid-
erable distance, and as Fanny was no
pedestrian, and was apt to lose her way
whenever that feat was possible, she
hired a brougham for the cccasion, and
set out one morning at ten o’clock.
Less than an hour’s driving took her to
their place of abode-—one of an endless
row of small houses in an unsavory sub-
urb of district S.E. But the houses,
though small and dingy, looked respect-
able, and did not prepare the visitor for
the poverty of theinterior. Fanny, like
many & woman of her class, knew noth-
ing whatever of the homes where poor

_men lie.

- A tall, gaunt, middle-aged woman
opened the door, and opened it only a
very little way, informing Fanny, who
inquired for Mr, Lovejoy, that her hus-
band and son had gone to business.

“I'm Miss Lovejoy,” #aid Fanny,
beaming on her in her usual manner.
Not the ghost of an answering smile

dawned on the woman's face, as she
Lovejoy. |

said with a sigh, *“ I'm Mrs.
Will you walkin, miss?”

Crabwise, Fanny got through the
narrow doorway and was ushered into
the parlour. There was a handful of
fire in the grate, and a piese of drugget
laid down before the fire; but the room
was bare of every comfort else. Ona
table at the window lay a heap of work,
which looked like children's dresses, and
two girls sat at the table, each with a
small embroided garment in her hands.

¢ That is pretty work,” said Fanny,
advancing, and they both looked up
without speaking.  Are these your
daughters 9" she asked, turning to Mrs.

- Lovejoy. C

“Yes, that's Ada and this is Geral-
dine,” said Mrs. Lovejoy, indicating
each ; ¢ Beatrice has gone to business.”

I am your oousin,” said Fanny
sgain, addressing the girls, and hold-
ing out her hand before she took the
seat Mrs. Lovejoy had placed for her.

They each looked up with a pair of
very bright eyes, and held out to her

- a little thin chilly hand.

“ Now go on with your work,” said
Mrs. Levejoy tothe girls-in a dreary
hopeless fone, and they bent their eyes
ang began sewing together the parts of
each little garment.

“Ihope fam not hindering you,” said
Fanny, looking to Mrs, Lovejoy for an
answer.

«“« Well, if you'll excuse me & min-

-ute,” replied that lady with no excess of
politeness. :

¢ Oh, certainly,” said Fanny, and
Mrs. Lovejoy therenpon disappeared.
Fanny was capable of a great deal of si-
lence, and evidently so were the young
ladies before her. She had iime to ex-

e -~

CCORDING {0 her promise;
» and backed up by Philip’s ad-

amine their faces, and every detail of
their dress and surroundings before
another word was spoken. She had
time to notice that their flimsy gowns
were stained, patched, and torn; that
theyhad trumpery earrings in their small
ears, and enormous chignons disfigur-
ing their pretty brown heads, that they
had slim, graceful figures and clear com-
plexions—QGeraldine with rose pink on
het cheeks, and Ada pure and pale as
& white lily. Fanny’s kind heart took
in the pair at once. ¢ Have you lived
a long time here ?” she ventured to ask.

*“ Oh yes, & very long time,” replied
Geraldine. ¢ Papa has often wanted us
to go away from here, but mamma
wouldn’t stir, she was tired of meving.”

** Well I might be,” said Mrs. Love-
joy , re-entering. *I've had ten child-
ren, and nottwo of them born in the
same place; and I've buried six, and not
laid two of them together.”

“ Dear me! how sad!" exelaimed Fan-
ny.

y“And this house is handy for the
City, and for the warehouse where we
get our work ; and Albert’'s wife stays
with us and helps pay the rent,” ocon-
tinued Mrs. Lovejoy, ‘8o the girls and
me can live.”

* How quickly they work,” said Fan-
ny; *I've been watching them. I
could not do as much in a day as they
have done since I sat down here. Isit
well paid now 2"

‘“ We have to work from morning to
night, all three of us to earn a shilling
a day each. I'vejust been hanging up
a few things todry, and I'll have to make
up the time, for they’re busy at :he
warehouse with Christmas orders, and
if you try to turn out the work when
they're busy, they'll try and keep you
on when they're slack,”—she had al-
ready found needle and thread, and was
making them fly through the stuff.

said Fanny, reflectively; ¢ you oughtn't
to have to work so hard asthat.” Fan-
ny held the good old-fashioned notion
that money-earning belonged to the
man's part in the world’s work.

 He’s agent for selling something or
other— something which nobody ever
wants to buy,” said Mrs. Lovejoy with
& burat.

*“ Dear me!” said Fanny; * why
doesn’t he give up selling it then ?”

“Hehas given up things often enough,
and worn the shoes off his feet looking
for something else, and when he got it,
it was worse than ever: they wanted the
new thing less than the old.”
It must bevery disheartening,” said

» sympasny.
A D heisning . SR Mrs,
| Lovejoy, who had go} upon her great
grievance, and was communicative in a
. cheerless fashion ; ¢ I should think so,
to keep going and going where nobody
wants you, and asking and asking, and
never getting. I couldn’t live such a
life. 'When the girls or me go to the
warchounse, and they say they haven’t
any work for us, we're hard pul to it
before we can go back again. It turns
me sick to have to beg for it like, and
I've seen Ada and Jerry crying before
they'd do it. But nothing disheartens
Mr. Lovejoy. He's been going to make
a forlune every day the last thirty years,
and all the time we've been getting
worse and worse off, till I wouldn’t
trust to him any longer, and1 only wish
I had settled to work before we had got
so poor and had to part with every

“ You have a son ?” said Fanny, won-
dering how such poverty had come about.

““ Yes, Albert has enough to do with
himself. He has & wife and two child-
ren, snd he hasn’t been fortunate.”’—
She was not going to be communicative
on this subject.

* And they live here ?"’ said Fanny.

¢ Yes, npstairs.”

¢ Might I go and see them ?”’ she as-
ked. :
*“ Oh yes,” replied Mrs. Lovejoy.
«“Jerry, take your cousin up to see Em-
ily and the children.” Geraldine rose,
sad it seemed as if her wretched dress
would fall from her tall figure as she
led the way up the narrow stair. But
the rooms when reached were not un-
comfortable, though far from tidy ; that
is to say, they were carpeted, and one
furnished as a bed-room, the other as a
parlour. Fanny was introduced to a
white-faced girl with a superabundance
of dark hair, who was suckling a baby;
while a little fallow between tooand three
years old stood by her side, quiet, but
with evidenees of recent riotall around
him. Fanny thought she saw traces
of tears on J%mily’s face, and after a
little chat with the passive
ture retreated.

*“We sleep up-stairs,” said Gerald-
ine, pointing upward as they olosed
Mrs. Albert’s door; and Fanny took it
as an invitation te ascend, and did not
in the least observe the girl's evident
reluctance.

s¢ This is our ryom, and that is moth-
er's,” said the girl, as she oponed the
doors, blushing crimson and coughing
terribly.

“But you don't sleep here 2’ said un-
comprehending Fanny,

“Yes, we do,” said the girl, witha
suppressed sob. ¢ Mother had to part
with the beds when we were slackin the
summer-time."’

* Dear me | —dear me!” said Fanny,

young crea-

weeping, and stumbling dows the steep
stairs.” You'll come aud seq me,”

i
) )

‘“ But what does Mr. Lovejoy do?”|.
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she said to the group as she re-entered
the parlour.

Mrs. Lovejoy replied that she seldom
went from home. ‘

‘* But you'll let the girls oome ?’’ said
Fanny. * Could theoy come and dine
with me on Sunday next ?”

Mrs. Lovejoy hesitated. ¢ Beatrice
might,” she replied ; ¢ she has boots.
But Ada’sand Geraldine's are both worn
out, and they catch cold with the wet
coming in. Other things they can make
up for a trifle, but boots are beots.”

“You'll let me make my cousins a
little present ?”" said Fanny, shyly.
* This is & rather pretty purse; ‘ and
she put hers into (eraldine's hand.
““You can share w‘};:fli{: in %bﬁtweex;
you ;" and sayin -bye, she hurrie
out of the hcogse,g with ht’aad and heart
both & good deal fuller than they could
well hold. o

The examination of the contents of
the purse took place as soen as the door
had closed upon their visitor. ‘Gerald-
ine shook out into the palm of her hand
four sovereigns, and six-and-sixpence
in silver, and in spite of the impassivity
with which she had received her hus-
band’'s relative, Mrs. Lovejoy tremble
with cxcitement as she saw the glitter
of the gold. She had felt very little in-
terest in the advent of her husband's
niece. She was only another of the
mare’s nests, which Mr. Lovejoy was
perpetually finding, and which, far from
supplying the fabulous riches he had
believed them to contain, had failed to
furnish his family with daily bread.
She had listened every day since the
new discovery to schemes in which Lis
niece’s wealth and his niece’'s influence
bore & part, but in which =0 much was
taken for granted that Mrs. Lvovejoy
may be pardoned a little impatieace,
when presented with theresults, as quite
equivalent to bread-and-butter realites.

Mr. Lovejoy felt assured all his diffi-
culties would now be at an end ; but
Mrs. Lovejoy refused to believe that
hers would ever end on this side the
grave. She was utterly famhless as to
any good Fanny’s advent was likely to
produce. She had been misled and tor-
tured all her life by visions of wealth
amid ever-increasing poverty. She was
a woman who could only enjoy realities.
Heaven knew her sufferings had been
realenough. As for her husband, he
enjoyed delusions: he, for his part,
lived on dreams. He would have pre-
ferred dry bread and a bare pallet with
them, rather than feastingand a canopy
of state without them.

Often and often had he negleoted the
sound advice of his wife to follow the
cheats and snares of hiis foolish fancy.
What! accept someill-paid, easy drndg-
ery, when he might create a greatbranch
of industry, be entreated to accept a
partnership in the concern which was
indebted to him for its prosperity, ex-
tend and multiply the business $ill it
had its agents Aﬂy over the globe, and
die a millionaire! Mrs. Lovejoy, poor
woman, had leng ceased to believe in
this sort of thing, and she actually
trembled st the sight of Fanny'sgold as
if fresh misfortune might eome to her
with the realization of the least part of
her husband’s néw delusion.

But she was regalled to hor senses b
the question, what was to be dons wi
the money ? instuntly propounded by
Geraldine. ' She counted it over, halved
it, and handed the half to har siater,
who at once, and with eyes moist with
glad emotion, handed it to her mether.
Geraldine retained hers alittle longer,
returning it to the purse, which she rat-
tled in her hand. -

It would be so nice to spend it. I
believe I could spand it all on myself,”
she said. R :

*Do you think she meant Beatie to
have a share 2 said Ada.

“ Not at all,"replied Geraldine stontly.
‘¢ She said plainly, ‘Divide it between
you.” Beatie does not need it as we do,
and she would keep it all to herself.—
I'm glad she was not here.”

“%he is sure to think she ought to
have some,” said Ada.

¢ There, mother,” said Geraldine,
with s sigh of resignation, and tumbling
out the money onee more, this time in-
to her mother)s hand; ¢ you'll let us
have what you' ean spare, won’t you,
just to make ourselves like other girls ?’

“TIll go and buy yeu each a pair of
bootsat once,” said the mother. ¢ Then
there’s the rent ; we're six weeks behind
with that, and we'd better pay it up.
And the baker and the grecer.”

*Oh, mother! you'll spend itail,” said
Geraldine,whohad hadas vision of & smart
hat, and saw it fadinglaway from her.

“No, I won't, my dear. You must
be decent to go there’—meaning to her
oousin’s—* and I'll only pay part; it
will make them willing to wait for the
rest. But what we should have done
without this money I don’t know.”

Mrs. Lovejoy got herself ready with
speed, and went out on her various mis-
sions with a lighter heart than she had
had for many a day—nay, she actually
found herself, after the first exeitement
was over, dreaming of other good things
to come from the same source—not for
herself, but for her clildren.

When she was gone, Geraldine ran
up-stairs for a few minutes to tell her
sisier-in-law, and to snateh the baby, to
whom' she promised, not greatly to his
satisfaction it seemed, » mew pair of
sleeve-rjbbons. o

To be Omb;mted.

BOARD OF MISSIONS,
The Thirty-eigth Annual Meeting of
this body, held in New York, on the
last day of October, was one of ex-
ceeding interest and profitableness. It
is not always well to speak or write by
way of comparison; but we do not re-
member any meeting of the Board
which, in our estimation of its charae-
ter, has borne so truly and steadily up-
on Church strengthening and extension,
as that of which we now write, is likely
to bear. The attendance of Bishops,
other Clergy and Laity was exceptional-
ly large, for an Annual Meeting. Ques-
tions of unusual gravity, and looking
to a wider diffusion of Church life, were
presented and discussed with a degree
of ability and fervor that was truly re-
freshing. It was evident to all who
were in oonstant attendance, that the
ruling thought of the members of the
Board was, how, most wisely and ef-
foctively through the Divine organiza-
tion of the Church, the great Salvation
is to be made known, the world over.
Differing schools of Churchmanship
were represented, but this grand
thought produced the completest har-
mony in all that was said and done.
There is nothing like loving and loyal
work for Christ to make men of one
mind in Him and His House. When
we are most earnest to do His will,
we are most likely to understand
His dootrine. 'We have not space to
pursue the subjeot, and may recur to it
at another time. The efficacy of hearty
Christian work, in preventing aliena-
tions among brethren, and in producing
harmony which all can see and must
respect, is & theme too infrequently pre-
sented and discussed in our time.

The meeting of which we write, was
held when the foundations of our finan-
cial structure were shaking, and yet no
feeling of hesitation or halting was
manifested. On the ocontrary, there
was exhibited a clear and solemn con-
soiousness that the work in hand is
God’s, and that Christian men, doing
well their parts and duties, He will
provide. It was a very significant and
hopeful sign, the helpful influence of
which cannot be lost.—Sgirit of Mis
stons for Dec. 1873.

MEDICAL VIEW OF SPIRITUALISM.
Of all mental ailthents none seem to
ield to treatment so reluotantly as spir-
tualism. I have watched many cases

member to have seen a chronic case
permanently cured. I have seen typi-
cal cases pass regularly through their
successive stages and terminate in open
insanity, and have never been able to
mitigate the symptoms nor avert the re-
sult. Spirituslism is the most uncom-
promising complaint with which the

sychologist is called-to meet. No epi-

emic of modern times can ocompare
with it. It is & delusion which has ex-
isted twenty-five years, and attacked
in the United States alone, nearly
three millions of people. The laat cen-
sus informs us that there are in the re-
public twenty-four thousand insane, set-
ting aside idiots, and it is believed that
out of this number seven thousand five
hundred cases may be traced directly to
spiritualism. The delusion does not
appear to be decreasing, though fértu-
nately its viotims are now almost alto-’
gother from the vulgar and illiterate
classes, and seientifio men do not seem
to be liable to the oontagion. It num-
bers among its viotims & fow men and
women of talent and genius, but they
were attacked years ago; and we ven-
ture to say that, had they remained free
from the disorder up to the present day,
they would not now be very susoeptible
to its influence. ~ Thou fact is, spiritual-
ism has lost its hold on the higher
classes, and is spreading with foarful
rapidity among the rude and illiterate.
Whole eommunities are given over to
its influence. Its believers have their
organizations, places of worship, medi-
ums, books, papers, and asylums; -they
are as sinocere, earnest, and fearless as
were the Flagellants, Lycanthropes, and
Crusaders of the Middle Ages, but, alas,
they are even more deranged.—New
York Mesdical Review.

Mufeied.
On the 6th inst., at the residence of J. ‘I'isdale,
Eaq., Yarmouth, by the Rev. W. B, Rally,
M. A., Mr. Duncan Cameron, of Port Stanley,

of genuine spiritualism, but do not re-

CHINA HALL
NEW GOODS

CHRISTMAS.

China Breakfast and Tea Sets.
Dinner and Dessert Sets,

Fancy Jugs and Teapots, .
Plated Cruets and Butters,

Plated Cake Baskets,

Plated Biacuit Bowls,

Plated Knives, Forks, and Spoons,
Tea Trays and Servers,

Cut Table Glassware,

Work Boxes and Writing Desks.

All Goods ;Narrant.d‘.

GLOVER HARRISON.

THB
PROTESTANT EPISCOPAL CHURCH
Almanss sud Directory,

FOR THA YRAR OF OUM LORD 1874,

Containing all the Reliable Information, fer
which it is 80 well known, relating to the Chalen-
dar, Parishos, List of the Clergz, with Poat-of-
fice address ; Residence of the Clergy in larger
Cities, together with a fist of the

CLERGY OF CANADA,

and their Post-office addresa. Also, full partiou-
ars concerning the Domestic and Foreign Mis--
aio Society of the Protestant Lpisoo
Chi , and the Board of Missions, with ki
of their Publications, Missions, and Missionaries.
Sent free, by mail, to any address in the United.
States or Canada, on receipt of price, 35 centa.
Address,
T. WHITTAK?B, Publisher, Bookseller and.
mporter,
Bibe House, New York,

CHRISTMAS CAROLS!
- WORDS AND MUSIC.

(Published under the sanction of the Chureh Mugi®
Commitiee of tharmo; of the Diocese of

LY

Prioce & Cents anh'; or BO Cuﬁ
per Dozen.

No. 1. Good Christian Men, Rejoi
9. Earthly Friends will Chango and Faltes.
8. Three of Orient.
4. Gather around the Christmas Tree.
5. Barth to-day Rejoices.
6. Here is Joy Tor ov Age.
7. Christ was Bornon Christmas Day.
8. Good Kimg Wenosslas.
9. O Caxel, Christians.
10. God % you, Mexry Gentlemen.

KS° AR Ta¥ Oarols -q”boom ah';akod n one Book fer
Publiahoes. T4 22470 Ktng raron o
Terento, Decamber, 1675 84 strost, Torente.
Church of England Ladies’ Sthogl, -
200 WELLINGTON STREET, OTTAWA.
,LADY PRINOIPAL—MISS FULLER.

The Couneil baving rented the adjoining build- -
ing, formerly the ﬁk of Mox?t:ul, there will be -

Additional Aoccomodation S
o AT f el oty i,
Deoember 3156, -~ :

to Miss Mary Newton, of Yarmouth.

Bpecinl aaﬁézg.

¢ I WAS FOR SEVERAL YEARS SUF-
FERING from CouleExpoctomtion and
gght 8weats, attended with extreme nervous
hysical prostration. My body was greatly
ﬁx:d‘gmd and the lgemar'al Iim ression was th% I
not ionq to live, taking DR.
WHEELERS COMPOUND ELIXIR OF
PHOSPHATES AND CALISAYA, ani im-
provement took place immediately. I gained in
weight and strength. M§ Coughs and my Night
Sweats di ared, and { am now in the enjoy-

ment of excellent health. Many of my frien
to whom I have recommended the Blixir have ex-

perienced equally remarkable results.”

. W. W. 3iupsoN, Agent, G.T.R.

Orr10s oy Evaxs, Mencer & Co.,
iy Wholeuler ists,
ONTREAL, November, 1871.
larM& J dAa. I FleHkD:ia; Siy; \ge have :l
and increasing demand for your Compoun
Squ:p of Hymuphitu, and there is no doubt
that as its val e properties become more gene-
rally known, its sale will still further increase.

e best proof of the efisiency and high charac-
tor of the ion is that medical men are,
-Jargely prescribing it ; and we hear from Dgpen&

Chemists that presctiptions for Syr: Hypo :

| C. Fellown :

are daily on the increase. ‘We
yours respectfully, “EVANS, MERCER & CO,

Bulitaz, 3.9., ﬁmtlmum_tﬂ.
ST. GEORGE’'S DRUG STORR,
No. 18 George Street, Halifax, N.S.

) (Opposite Notman’s).

Maw's Violet Powder, Rosemary Hair Cleaner,
ke favorite “ Baby Soap,” Ladies’ Cachons, Gs-
briel's Ooralite Teoth Paste, Gabriel's Osteo-Mnam-
el ltlg:&ht for Front Teeth, Porfume Flasks fer
%. c.:'p., = B:lta m lenl;)or cases, Chine
Water Proof Crib Sheets, li ursing Aprons, byom
Bm, Feoding Bottles, Toilet Sets * Lily of
Valley,” Pattern genuine Bau de Celogne, American

En;h& ;I“c:gtt Boaps, Pe. es by the
B in Tortoise, Iniaid Pearl, Ivory, &c.,
m%:m' b8 in Tortoise, Buﬂd‘:rﬂor::%b haf:,D:::.
Brushes' Tooth Pioks, Nail and Shaviag
Teothiing Pads, Rubber ang Hrocy’ Biand Mirn
Tar Oil Boap, Perfumed Bnlp'l:urx}: so.S‘," balie
Acid Soap, ‘imrlno Jelly, &o., &0,
- J. GODFREY SMITH..

' Dispensing Chemist.
Boots and Shoes, Wholesale.
SPRING, 1673.

Ro; T h 1 b

n:':':'k:'nril 28 no ocompleted his wewal
BOOTS AND SHORS,
RUBBERS AND RUBBER BOOTS,
RUBBER COATS AND PANTS,
CARPET BAGS,
TRUNKS AND VALISES.

Siigg FACTORYCorner Duke and Bsuas.
wi

TRUNK FACTORY--269 Lockman Stree
Extension.

WAREHOUSR 153 Granville St., Halifax.

Gentlemens’ Furnishing Shop,
" GEORGE STREET, HALIFAX.
Established 1856.

The subseriber o y
ma.ny. h'lendnnin tobvro:'a.ld 333."" %g“:i? ml;r(":::ng
iv:cxil\:d stock of Furnishing Goodsthis sesson which

Neokti d Bearfs, Umbrellas in pasen
snd.gott::x'.:n&otch L‘mgaWool. l(erinnol,k'i:‘ll Cot
ton Hosiery, White Shirts and Linen Fanoy
Oxford and Flannel Shirts, Gloves in Kid, Cloth,
Kingwood, and all kinds, lined and uniined; -
tlemen’s Dressing Gowns, and many osher articles
t00 numerous to meatien. :

¥. C. ELLIOTY.
VICTORIA SEMINARY,
A Home School for Girls,
LINDSAY, ONT.

Mrs. Smithett will i sT80n
limited numbes og pupli‘m::‘i:tstﬁemfm in 1?3:1.':
mcg.nhggr. and the higher branches of -an Knglish

'I‘lmu—'tm per annuin, including all the neoces-

. Pupils ived ab .
myupotx.u:‘:‘ Lop réce: ':l ‘T mytin:_g’ Ven.

A T et
or, Wm, P, son, Esq,, Becre-
aoLean, Eaq, o5

of Bymod, and Wm. M ., Bec,
?";nunon't( Bniﬁmg Scolety, g)"x.t.z;gd %ﬁ
Ahe CaunGE Hamiro, o of



