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Sprained Arm.

Mary Ovington, Jasper, Ont., 
writes : “My mother had a badly 
sprained arm. Nothing we need did 
her any good. Then father got her 
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil and it cured 
mother’s arm in a few days. Price 
25 cents.

PRAYER TO JESUS CHRIST 
THE NEW CENTURY.

BY HI8 HOLINESS LEO XIII.

FOR

Through the courtesy of the “ Indepen 
dent” the Sacred Heart Review received 
thle excellent tranelation of the Pope’e 
prayer.

Now ends thii age, kind nuree of noble 
arte :

It’» useful gifts, and nature’s powers 
unveiled.

Let those who will acclaim with grateful 
hearts. ~

The failures of thle failing century
Concern me more ; these I bemoan 

Alas 1
What wrong my backward gaze recalls 

to me 1

Of slaughters, broken sceptres, vice wide
spread,

Shall I complain ! Or of the Vatican 
Beset with thousand wiles of battle dread ’ 
Queen City, that has never owned defeat, 

Why fadee thy fame! Long centuries 
honored thee ;

Ancestral tribes bent at thy pontiffs seat.

Wo when man’s law the law of God defies! 
What faith can etay, onoe from God’s 

altar rent f
Then justice faints and falls, and 

honor dies.

Bear ye the Impious rant the rabbe apeak, 
Vain of their crazy lore ? Their only 

God
In nature blind and dumb and dead they 

seek.

They scorn to see, wrought in the human 
frame,

Image of God; but chasing empty 
dreams,

They make the seed of man and beasts 
the same.

Alas 1 how wallows in a gulf of shame 
Man’s shameful pride I Mortals at

tend and bend,
In service bend before God’a holy name

He is the Life, the Truth, the only Way 
To heaven above. He only can re

store
The vanished years to mortals gone astray

’Tis he that lately led the pious throngs 
Of pilgrims seeking Peter’s holy duet : 

No empty omen for our prayers and songs,

Jeans, thou ruler of all times that be,
Bless thou the century’s successive 

years ;
Bid thou the recreant nations turn to 

Thee l

Nourish, I pray, the seeds of kindly peace; 
To realms of darkness drive the 

crimes of men,
That passions, tumults, cruel wars may

- Let Kings with eager hearts Thy law obey; 
One sheepfold and one shepherd let 

there be,
And let one faith rule all the earth for 

. »ye.

My course is run. Now fore-score years 
and ten.

Thou givest me of life ; give me its 
crown.

Let not Thy Leo’s prayer be prayed in 
vain.

—The Independent, Jan. 31, 1961.
Translated by William Hayes Ward.

you see, for a master mariner to a 
ship’s yonker like yon, Jim.”

I was drinking in his wurds and 
smiling away, as conceited as a cook 
upon a wblk, when, all in a breath, 
back went his right hand over hie 
shoulder. Something sung like an 
arrow tbrov^h the air ; I felt a blow 
and then a sharp pang, and there I 
was pinned by the shoulder to the 
mast. In the horrjfl pain and em
prise of the moment—I scarce can 
say it was by my own volition, and 

am sure it was without a concise 
ii—both my pistols went off, and 

both escaped out of my hands. They 
did not fall alone; with a choked 
cry the cockswain loosed his grasp 
upon the shrouds, and plunged head 
first into the water.

CHAPTER XXVII.
“ PIK0B8 OF BIGHT.”

Owing to the cant of the vessel, 
the masts hung far out over the 
water, and from my perch on the 
cross trees I had nothing below me 
but the surface of the bay. Hands, 
who was not so far up, was, in con
sequence, nearer to the ship, and fell 
between me and the bulwarks. He 
rose onoe to the surface in a lather 
of foam and blood, and then sunk 
again for good. . As the water settled 
I could see him lying huddled to
gether on the clean, bright sand in 
the shadow of tbe vessel’s sides. A 
fish or two whipped past his body. 
Sometimes by the quivering of the 
water he appeared to move a little, 
as if he were trying to rise. But he 
was dead enough, for all that, being 
both shot and drowned, and was food 
for fi-h in the very place where he 
had designed my slaughter.

I was no sooner certain of this 
than I began to feel sick, faint and 
terrified. The hot blood was run
ning over my back and chest. The 
dirk, where it had pinned my shoul
der to the mast, seemed to bum like 

hot iron, yet it was not so much 
these real sufferings that distressed 
me, for these, it seemed to me, I

BY ROBERT LOUIS 81EVBIS0I.

PART

MY SEA ADVENTURE.
CHAPTER XXVL—(Continued.)
• Israel Hands.
I had been saved by being prompt, 

the dirk had struck not half a foot 
below me and I pursued my upright 
flight ; and there stood Israel Hands 
with his mouth open and his face 
turned to mine, a perfeet statue o< 
surprise and disappointment.

Now that I had a moment to my
self, I lost no timeÿn changing the 
priming of my pistol, and then, hav
ing one ready for service, and to 
make assurance doubly sure, I pro
ceeded to draw the load of the other, 
and recharge it afresh from the be
ginning.

My Lew employment struck 
Htnds all of a heap ; he began to see 

"Tne dice going against him, and after 
an obvious hesitation, he ale0"hauled 
himself heavily into the shrouds, and 
with a dii k in his teeth, began slowly 
and painfully to mount. It cost 
him no end of time and groans to 
haul his wounded iegtbehind him ; 
and I had quietly finished my ar
rangements before he was much 
more than a third of the way np. 
Then, with a pistol in either hand, I 
addressed him :

“One (more step, Mr. Hands,” 
eaid I,” and I’ll blow your brains 
out I Dead men don’t bite, you 
know,” I added with a chuckle.

He atopped instantly. I could 
see by the working of his faoe that 
he was trying to think, and the pro- 
oess was so slow and laborious that, 
in my new-found security, I langhed 
aloud. At last, with a swallow o 
two, he spoke, his face still wearing 
the same expression of extreme per
plexity. In order to speak he had 
to take the dagger from his mouth, 
but, in all else, he remained un
moved.

“ Jim," says he, “ I reckon we’re 
fouled, you and me, and we’ll have 
to sign articles. I’d have had you 
bat for that there lurch ; but I don’t 
have no luck, not I ; apd I reckon 
Fll have to strike, which oomee hard.

could bear without a murmur ; it 
wes the horror I had upon my mind 
of falling from the cross-tree into 
that still, green water beside the 
body of tbe cockswain.

I clung with my both hands till 
my nails ached, and I sbat my eyes

if to cover np tbe peril. Gradu
ally my mind came back again, my 
pulse quieted down to a more natural 
time, and I was onoe more in pos
session of myself.

It was my first thought to pluck 
forth the dirk ; but either it struck 
too bard or my nerve failed me, and 
I desisted with a violent shudder. 
Oddly enough, that very shudder 
did the business. The knife, in fact, 
had come the nearest in the world to 
missing me altogether; it held me 
by a mere pinch of skin, and this 
the shudder tore away. The blood ran 
down faster to be sure, but I was my 
own master again, and only tacked 
to the mast by my coat and shirt.

These last I broke through with a 
sudden jerk, and then regained the 
deck by the starboard shrouds. For 
nothing in the world would I have 
ventured, shaken as I was, upon the 
overhanging port shrouds, from 
which Israel had so lately fallen.

I went below and did what I conld 
for my wonnd ; it pained me a good 
deal, and still bled freely, but it was 
neither deep nor dangerone, nor did 
it greatly gall me when I used my 
own arm. Then I looked around 
me, and as the ship was now, in a 
sense, my own, I began to think of 
clearing it from its last passenger— 
the dead man, O’Brien.

He had pitched, as I have said, 
against the bulwarks, where he lay 
like some horrible, ungainly sort of

puppet, life-size, indeed, but now! 
different from the life’s color or life’s 
comeliness! In that position, I 
could easily have my way with him, 
and as the habit of tragical adven
tures had worn off almost all my 
terror for the dead, I took him by 
the waist as it he had been a sack of 
bran, and, with one good heave, 
tumbled him overboard. He went 
in with a sounding plunge, the red 
cap came off, and remained floating 
on the surface, and as soon as the 
splash subsided! I could see him and 
Israel lying side by side, both waver 
ing with the tremulous movement of 
the water. O’Brien, though quite a 
young man, was very bald. There 
he lay with that bald head across the 
knees of the man who had killed 
him, and the quick fishes steering to 
and fro over both.

I was now alone upon the ship ; 
the tide had just turned. The sun 
was wi'hin so few degrees of setting 
that already the shadows of the pines 
upon the western shore began to 
reach right across the anchorage and 
fall in patterns on the deck. The 
evening breeze had sprang up, and 
though it was well warded off by the 
hill with the two peaks upon the 
east, the cordage had begun to sing 
a little softly to itself and the idle 
sails to rattle to and fro.

I began to see the danger to the 
ship. The jibs I speedily doused 
and brought tumbling to the deck, 
but the mainsail was a harder mat
ter Of course, when the schooner 
canted over, the boom had swung 
outboard, and the cap of it and a foot 
or two of the sail hung even under 
water, I thought this made it still 
more dangerous, yet the strain was 
so heavy that I half feared to meddle, 
At last I got my knife and out the 
halyards. The peak dropped in
stantly, a great belly of loose canvas 
floated broad upon the water ; and 
since, pull as I liked, I could not 
budge the downhanl, that was tbe 
extent of what I could aooomplish 
For the rest the Hispaniola must 
trust to luck, like myself.

By this time the whole anchorage 
had fallen into shadow—the lest rays, 
I remember, falling through a glade 
of the wood, and shining bright as 
jewels on the flowery mantle of the 
wreck. It began to be chill; the 
tide was rapidly fleeing seaward

White

Five years ago my body broke 
out In white watery pimples, 
which grew so bad, that the suf
fering was almost unbearable.

I took doctors' medicine and 
various remedies for two years

STRONG AND VIGOROUS.
Every Orgen of the Body Toned ] 

up and Invigorated-by

out again.
A neighbor 

Blood Bitter 
toll

advised Burdock
_______ire, and I am glad I

llowed Ms advice, for four bot
tles completely cured me.

That was three years age and 
there has never been a spot or 
pimple oh mè since.

James Lashouse,
Brechin P.O., Ont.

Mr. F. W. 
Ont., says: 
with palpitation

We have a few dozen' 
bottles of Canadian pick
les on hand. This week 
we offer

« pint bottles Mixed 
Pickles tor «ôcts

St. E., Berlin, 
euffered tor five year» 

shortness of breath, 
sleeplessness and pain in the heart, bet 
ene box of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills completely removed all these die-
55M7SZ', 18 quart bottles Mixed
and feel strong and vigorous.”

Mtlburn s Heart ana Nerve Pills enre I rlt/KlCS lVr 
all diseases arising from weak heart, 
worn out nerve tissue», or watery blood.

45ets

the eobooner settling more and more 
on her beam-ends.

I scrambled forward and looked 
It seemed shallow enough

Attor
Typhoid

fever, or other almost mortal 
sickness, a man or woman 
sometimes will gain a pound a 
day from taking an ounce a 
day of Scott’s Emulsion and 
thegaia be healthy.

Tne ounce gives strength to 
get the pound; there Te no
miracle ia it

Body and mind are weak ; 
digestion is weak ; and hunger 
is ravenous.

Scott’s Emulsion of Cod 
Liver Oil is the food to begin 
and go on with. It furnishes 
strength to digest a little easy 
other food ; and a. little grows 
to enough. But the gain is 
nearly aU fat

The bones had not lost 
much ; the muscles had lost, 
and had not got back their 
strength ; they nave lost there 
bulk ; the fat was all gone.

The fat has come back ; the 
muscle slowly recovers its bulk, 
more'slowly its strength—the 
bulk of muscle was fat—and 
the bones are about the same 
as before.

It is Scott’s Emulsion of 
Cod Liver Oil that starts the 
body going again—give it time.

The genuine has 
this picture on It, 
take no other.

If you have not 
ried It, send for le,.Ffree sample, Ite a- 

greeable taste will 
Surprise you.
SCOTT A BOWNB 

Chemist»,
Toronto. 

60o. and Sl.OOiall 4

over.
and holding the cut hawser in both 
hands for a last security, I let myself 
drop softly overboard. The water 
scarcely reached my waist"; tbe sand 
was firm and covered with ripple- 
marks, and I waded ashore in great 
spirits, leaving the Hispaniola on 
her side, with her mainsail trailing 
wide upon the surface of tbe bay 
About the same time the sun went 
fairly down and the breeze whistled 
low in the dusk among the tossing 
pines.

At least, and at last, I was off the 
sea, nor had I returned thence 
empty-handed. There lay the 
schooner, clear at last from hue 
oaneera and ready for onr own men 
to board and (get to sea again, 
had nothing nearer my fancy than 
to get home to the .stockade and 
boast of my achievements. Possibly 
I might be blamed a bit for my tru- 
antry, but the recapture of the His 
paniola was a clinching answer, aqd 
I hoped that Captain Smollet would 
confess I had not lost my time 

So thinking, and in famous spirits, 
began to set my face homeward 

for the block-honee and my compan
ions. I remembered that the most 
easterly of the rivers which drain 
into Captain Kidd’s anchorage ran 
from the two-peaked hill upon my 
left ; and I bent my course in that 
direction that I might pass the 
stream while it was small. The 
wood was pretty open, and keeping 
along tbe lower spurs, I had soon 
turned the corner of that hill and 
not long after waded to the midoalf 
across the water-course.

This brought me near to where 
had encountered Ben Gunn, the mar 
oon, and I walked more circum 
spectly, keeping an eye on every side, 
The dusk had come nigh band com 
pletely, and as I opened out the 
cleft between the two peaks, I became 
aware of a wavering glow against the 
sky, where as l judged, tbe man of 
the island was cooking his supper be' 
fore a roaring fire. And yet I won
dered in my heart that he should 
show himself so careless. For if 
could see this radiance, might it not 
reach tbe eye of Silver himself, where 
be camped upon the shore among 
the marshes ?

Gradually the night fell blacker ; 
was all I could do to guide myself 
even roughly toward iny destination 
the double hill behind me and the 
Spyglass on my right hand loomed 
faint and fainter, the stars were few 
and pale, and in the low ground 
where I wandered I kept tripping 
among bashes and rolling into sandy 
pits

Sùddenly a kind of brightness fell 
about me, I looked up ; a pale glim 
mer of moonbeams hadv alighted on 
the summit of tbe Spyglass, and soon 
after I saw something broad and 
silvery moving low down behind the 
trees, and knew that the moon had 
risen. With this to help me, I pass- 
ed rapidly over what remained to me 
of my journey : and, sometimes walk
ing, sometimes rnnniog, Impatiently 
drew near to the stockade. Yet,
I began to tread that grove that lies 
before h, I was not so thoughtless 
but that I slacked my pace and went

trifle warily. It would have been 
poor end of my adventures to get 

shot down by my own party in mis
take. 1 "

The moon was climbing higher 
and higher; its light began to fall 
here and there in maseee through 
the more open districts in the wood, 
and right in front of me a glow of a 
different color appeared among the 
trees. It was red and hot, and now 
and again it was a little darkened— 

it were the embers of a bonfire 
smouldering.

For tbe life of me I conld not 
think what it might be.

At last I came right down upon 
the borders of the clearing. The 
western end steeped in moonshine ; 
the rest, and the block-house itself, 
still lay in a black shadow, checked 
with long, silvery streaks of light. 
On the other side of the house an 
immense fire had burned itself into 
clear embers, and shed a steady, red 
reverberation, contrasting strongly 
with the mellow paleness of the 
moon. There was not a soul stir
ring, nor a sound beside the noiaea 
of the breeze,

I stopped, with much wonder in 
my heart, and perhaps a little terror 
also. It had not been our way to 
build great fires; we were, indeed, 
by the captain’s orders, somewhat 
niggardly of firewood, and I began 
to fear that something had gone 
wrong while I was absent.

I stole round by the eastern end, 
keeping close in shadow, and at a 
convenient place, where the dark
ness was thickest, crossed the palis
ade,

To make aeeuranoe surer, I got 
upon my hands and knees, and 
crawled, without a sound, toward the 
corner of tbe house. As I drew 
nearer, my heart was suddenfy and 
greatly lightened. It was not a 
pleasant noise in itself, and I have 
oftened complained of it at other 
times, but just then it was like music 
to hear my friends snoring together 
so loud and peaceful in their sleep. 
The sea-cry of the watob, the beau
tiful “All’s well,” never fell more 
reassuringly on my ear.

(To be continued.)

2ÆXSOEX,XeA2TEOTJS-
THE FINEST SIGHT.

A major in the Irish Finders and 
a major in the Royal Canadian Ar
tillery met at Modder Rivet. The 
Canadian was happy.

“We have just had word to start 
for home,” said he of the Maple 
Leaf.

" You don’t tell me so,” said the 
Irishman. “ Well, you’re in luck.”

“ Yes, were off to Cape Town to
morrow.

Well, you’ll sonn see the foinest 
sight in South Africa.”

“ What’s that, Major ?”
“ Gape Town, from the shtem of a 

shtamer.”—Canadian Magzzine.

Mrs. Fred Laine, St. George, Ont. 
writes : “ My little girl would cough 
so at night that neither she nor I 
could get any rest. I gave her Dr. 
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup and am 
thankful to say it cured her cough 
quickly.”

IMarmalade
« glass pot Marmalade for

«Sets
7 lb pail Marmalade for 

75ets
7 lb tin Keiller’s Marma

lade 95cts

BEER& GOFF,
OROOERS,

Cohrill’s at it again! 
-H-A-T ? ?

/x . .'V

Giving bargains in Crockery to the people of course. 
This time it’s a BANKRUPT STOCK of CROCKERY.

Are you in need of plates. Now is the time to replenish 
your stock. Just drop in and see 'em and ask the price. 
All our stock of Fancy Cups and Saucers Half Price. You 
can’t afford to miss this. Everything selling low.

W. P. Col will’s,
Sunnyside. Charlottetown.

Minard’s 
Burns, etc.

Liniment cures

TWO FOOLS.
They tell in Southwest Missouri of 

la young man there who advertised 
under an assumed name for a wife. 
The fellow’s sister happened to see 
the advertisement and answered it, 

[also under an assumed name, and 
then they exchanged photographe. 

[The outcome may be imagined, but 
what the old folks said when they 
found that there were two such fools 
in the family may not be repeated ie 

[print. The law forbids it.—Exc.

Beware of worms.

I Don’t let worms gnaw at the vitals of 
y onr children. Give them Dr. Low's 
Pleasant Worm syrup and they’ll 
soon be rid of these parasities. Price 
35c.

JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LA»
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ac.

CAMERON BLOCK,
CHARLOTTETOWN.

I arSpeoiel attention given to Colleotieni

MONEY TO LOAN.

Farm for Sale !

On Bear River Line Road.

DEAR SIR:—

Having furnished a state
ment of your account to 31st 
December, we ask you to 
favor us with the amount so 
that we can meet our obliga
tions.

Tours truly,
D. A. BRUCE.

That very desirable farm oontiitingtof 
fifty eoree of land'fronting'on “ The Bear 
River Line Road” and adjoining the pro
perty of Patrick Moriarty'and formerly 
owned by John Pidgeon. For further 

I particulars apply to the subscribers, exe- 
[ outers of the late William Pidgeon, or to 
[jemee H. Reddin, Solicitor, Cameron 
[ Block, Charlottetown.

JOHN.F. JOHNSON, 
F. F. KELLY,

Jen. 31—tf Executors.

Horth British and Mercantile

Final Notice!
1

Minard’s 
I Diphtheria.

Liniment Cures
ASSETS - - SEÏ8NTT MILLION DOLLARS.

To be Prepared
For war is the surest way for this 
nation to maintain peace. That is 
the opiriion of the wisest statesmen. 
It is equally true that to be prepared 
for the spring is the best way to avoid 
the peculiar dangers of the season. 
This is a lesson multitudes are learn
ing, and at this time, when the blood 
is sure to be loaded with impurities 
and to be weak and sluggish, the 
millions begin to take Hood’s Sar
saparilla, which purifies, enriches and 
vitalizes the blood, expels all disease 
germs, creates a good appetite, gives 
strength and energy and puts the 
whole system in a healthy condition, 
preventing pneumonia, fevers, and 
other dangerous diseases which are 
liable to attack a weakened system.

There is nothing harsh about 
Laxa-Liver Pills. They cure con
stipation, Dyspepsia, Sick Headache 
and Bilious Spells without griping, 
purging or sjekening Price 25c.

Tailors’
Bad Backs*

THB MAIN THING.
“Your medicinal water seems to 

I have a great reputation as a cure all," 
remarked the customer. To what do 
you attribute Its great curative 

I powers ?”
"To judicious and extensive a* 

vertising, principally,” the d> tier 
frankly admitted.

The strongest Fire Insurance Com- 
|pany in tbe world.

This Company has done business 
I on the Island for forty years, and 
I well known for piompt and liberal 
I settlement of its losses.

P. B, L Agency, Charlottetown.

HYNDMAN & CO.
Agents.

[Queen St., Dec. 21, 1898.

P

If your account is past due do not be surprised 

should you receive a summons to Appear on a 

set day at either the County or City Court. 

We have on our Ledger some 300 accounts 

that we are going to collect by process of 

law.

We would much prefer if those we refer to 

would call and arrange for payment at

once.

Keep Minard’s 
in the House.

Liniment

“You can’t sit here, mum. These 
seats are reserved.”

“You don’t seem to be aware 
that I’m one of tbe director’s wives.

“And if you was his only wife, 
mum, I couldn’t let you sit here.”

Milburn’s Sterling Headache Pow
ders give women prompt relief from 
monthly pains and leave no bad after 
effects whatever. Be sure you get 
Milburn’s Price to and 25 cents, all 
dealears.

Curious Villager—Ay, Sandy, an' 
ye was wounded at Magersfontein. 
Wbit was you struck wi* ?”

Sandy (tired of answering ques
tions)—“ I was struck with wonder 
when I kent I wisna killed.”

il MCLEAN,L.B..QC.
Barrister, Solidotr, notary, W

& CO., Ltd.
BROWN'S BLOCL MONET TO LOAN ; 1 i a m 1 : in l Lv u a u n a un n n u u i ■. ?

vjp

ALL KINDS OF

JOB
Executed with Neatness and 

Despatch at the TTaaai-n 

Office

Muscular Rheumatism. I Charlottetown, P. E. Isl

Mr. H. Wilkinson, Stratford Ont., 
says : It affords me much pleasure

Thee
Won tn ____
works oomee herd

“y thal 1 experienced great relief 
— from Muscular Rheumatism by using

two boxes of Milburn’s Rheumatic 
Pills.” Price 50c. a box.

escape backache, pain 
In tbaald» and urln 
troubles at on# kind
^Oftentimes the first 
warning! of kidney 

'disease are neglected— 
«ink It will be all right 

.... in a day or two—bat
sick kidneys wont get well without help.

DOAN'S
KIDNEY PILLS
Aie the beet friend of kidneys needii _ 
assistance. Read foe proof from a tailor 
who has tried them.

Mr. John Robertson, merchant tailor, 
pnrhsm, Ont., gives his ezperigioe as
follows:

”1 had been ailing with my kidneys toe 
re than e year wkea t oemAeaeet

snetdreg item, ’and am llnoereiy 
at I old so. «je wrong estW £

DR. WOOD’S

NORWAY PME SYR9P.

me much inoon 
now a thii 
Sidney PI 
trou!"

wrong
__ 1 au 01

inoonvealenoe and pain, 
ing of toe cast, fc We cured Amu I have had

and seething In Ite aetlan. 
Mettent te take, prompt end eftee-

teat fat Re result». * -
no Jehmsoe. Beer Rive», X.B.,* Iwestteehledwfthhéaroenea»

aeundèîl *1' '*** * ***‘

Tickets 

Posters
; % i L

Dodgers 

Note Heads 

Letter Heads 

Cheek Books 

Receipt Books 

Note of Haid Books

GOLD
WEATHER 

and STOVEg
We are eure to have the; 

former# and if you need 
the latter call and see the 
large assortment of STOVES 

rry,

& Chandler.

a■n n * I

LAXA-LIVER PIUS
are the lsdlee’ favorite medicine, 
not purge, gripe, weaken or sicken, 
sot naturally on the stomach, Hro 
bowels, curing constipation, dyspepsia, t 
haadaoae and biliousness, prioi no

•In awl 
’ mere tag.

ïSKÏi fit

Send in y oar orders|atonee. 
Address all comm unioations 

to the Herald ^

Is to the front with a well assorted stock ot

Fancy Goods, Toys, Chinaware, 
Books, Christmas Cards, 

Calendars, etc.
Do y<*r Christinas buying at the Basear Bookstor. 

Prices guaranteed tbe lowest, quality the bee<.

■j~n
. "V, .


