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Will send, with pleasure, to any
address, their 1875 School Book
Catalogue, and Classified List of
Catholic School Books and School
Requisites, used in the different
Colleges, Convents, Separate
Schools, and Catholic Private
Schools in the Dominion.
JUST PUBLISHED:

FINE ENGRAVING OF FATHER MATHEW.

‘We tako great pleasure in announcing the pub-
Hlcation of a besautiful portrait of the GrEAT ArosTLE
oy TeMrrnaNCE. : .

1t reprosents him as he appears giving the Tzx-
rerance PLEnGE; and below the Engraving is a fac-
airaile of his handwriting endorsing this likeness of
himself a8 “ A cORRECT ONE.”

It has been gotten up at & very great expense and
s, withont doubt, the finest and most LIPE-LIRE pur-
trait of Father Mathew that has ever been pub-

ished. .
. ?t ig printed on heavy plate paper, size 24332
inches, and will frame 22x28 inches,

Prick oxty ONE DOLLAR.

.*. Temperance Societies aqd congregations in-
tending to order should do so immediately 50 as to
procure Proor Copres. .

TALES OF THE

JURY-ROOM.

Eamus in jus.
Praur. Pomilsus, Act v.
Dogberry. Arc you good men, and true?
Much Ado about Nothing.

BYGERALD GBIFFIN.
AUTHOR OF * TALER OF THE MUNSTER FESTIVALS,” ETC.

THE FOREMAN’S TALE.
SIGISMUND.

Pyinoxes. Rosaline ;
What did the Russian whisper in your ear!

Rogariva.—Madam, he swore that ho did hold me
dear
As precious eye-sight, and did valae me
Above this world ; adding thereto, morever,
That he would wed me, or elss die my lovor.
Love's Labour Lost, Act v. Seens VII,

It was a beautiful summer evening, that fell on
the mouatains to the north-east of Poland, but these
vast tracts of country lying at their bage, were
then almost uninbabited, and the tiaveller, who on
this evening, fonud himself alone om the hill side
felt sensations very differemt from those which
might result from the besuty of the scene.

. Howas young and fair and habited in the riding
oostume of Muscovy. A sword hung at his waist
which from the splendour of its carriage seemed
rather intended for dress than for warfare,and al-
though it had not been so, the slender figure and
delicate appearenoe of the youth, who bore it, would
have acquitted it of any suspicion, as to the [latter

_ design. His bright yellow bair was twined up un-
der his bonnet, and 88 Lie placed one hand over his
brow, in order to shade his eyes from the sun,
while he looked anxiously down into the plain, the
dark attone of its shadow formed & strikiog contrast
to the sickly paleness of hiz cheek.

¢ He is not there” said the stranger, and the
night will bave fallen before we have left these crags
behind ug. * Mother why have you advised me to
this|”
- A loud and shrill # Tjuju ! from beneath the cliff
where he stood, made him start and rush toward its
edge. .

“Clarin is it you? is Jthere any hope ? where
are our horses ? what shall we do? said the youth.

The person whom he addressed, now stood for.
ward upon the point ofa rock which jutted out from
the base of the cliff, s0 a5 neatly to form an angle
with thetand its summit, and yet was itself, no
bigmer than a spear’s point in the eye of the Jistant
valley dweller. He leaned upon his gold-headed
staff and waved his arm to the querist to descend,
8f; the sume time pointing out on his lefta safor
path than thot which thelatter was abuut to choose.
He continued while his compdnion was descending,
looking along the hill slde, and down tha vale with
a' ludicrous expression of dismay painted on his
broad countenance, and uneasily shifting his bonnet
drom side to side, twirling his mustachioes between
his finger and thumb, and- muttering to himself at
intecvals. R

# Oh L merry—merry- Castile! that ever the ;evil
one ghould have put it irto the head  of ‘poor Clarin
that he might. find a pleasaater spot on the earth
than  that of ‘his birth:: I was not content with |,
geod, -without ; looking for better, and ' I have lost

- both,: T-would Yihad never heard of Musoovy when
I wag tn Oastile, or that -1 never henrd -of Poland

whon X was in. Mascovp?.:. -

~

i

away with his foot the brambles which lay across it
—taak all the trounle in the world to assure him
that his conduct had drivenall csteem and repard
from his heart, averring that it was as hard as that
of his encmy, Astolpho himself, Before they Lad
reached the base of the mountain, the sun had long
since been hidden from their eyes, and they were
left almost in utter darkness—the youth then rest.
ing his head ou the shoulderofClarin declared that
he could proceed no further, and flinging his mantle
on the earth, was about tothrow himself upon it,
when suddenly directing the attention ofhis com-
companion {o the depths bemeath them, he ex-
claimed. :

“Look! look! we have passed the frontier. That
light is & Polish one.”

_ *“What light ? where ?” said Clarin turaing quick-
ly round, for he had been bent to the earth in the
act of arranging the mantle so as to preserve his
exhausted companion from the danknesg of the
heath bloom. The fair hand of the latter was still
extended, but the light had vanished, The struggl-
ing light of the moon, however, just revenled to them
in the same direction the habitution from which it
was most probable it had proceeded, but suck was
the situation of the place thatit secmed almost
hopeless to attempt reaching it, at least at that
hout. It appeared frem the disiance at which they
stood to be a species of tower, but it was too com-
pletely buried in the side of the mountain which
overhung it, and whose peak formed a projecting
roof between it and the heavens, that any traveller
would have passed without neticing it, whose mind
was not'intent on discovering some sign of human
babitation, The small sindy epening  beforo it,
seemed to be surrounded on every side with rocks,
which rose ons abave the other to nn immense
height, and rested at length against the brown and
heathy gide of tho mountain. This dismal abode
had been made in the early times of Poland, by one
of the independent barons of the country, who mark-
€d its complelion with bloodshed, for with his own
hand, he butthered all thoss who had been em-
ployed in its construction, after inviting them to a
feast, within it; gates, and rendering them defence-
less, by mingling poppy juice with their wine,
Their bones still whitened the platform before tho
entrance, During his life he had made use of the
place for the incarceration of these ememies whom
he got into his power, and those among his own vas-
sals, who were ocbnoxious to him. The unhappy
wretch, who had once entered this horrid prison
house, never saw the sun again, for it wes only
visible when in the mid heaven, from the centre of
the platform, and on tkat he was never suffered to
place his foot. When the tyrant had fixed on a
victim, he selectad the mosttruaty of his guards,
and blindfolding them one after the other, placed
the prisoner in chains between them, and eonduct-
ed them himeelf at midnight to the entiance of the
dungeon, or rather burying ground which was no
less than & mile from its interior. After his death
the secreb, for many years remained unknown, until
in the reign of Eustorgius IIJ, the young Prince
Basilius, who was then devoting himself deeply
to the study of the occult sciences, 1ssued a pro-
clamation, offering a large reward for all the antigue
manuscripts of whatever kind they might be, which
should be presented to bhim. The nobility of the
kingdom were anxious by such a trifling sacrifice
1o Eprocure the favour of the heir of Poland, and
amongst many others who supplied him with the
documents of their families for centurles, were the
descendants of the cruel baron. DBasilius, among

the writings of this house, discovered one giving o
description, of the site, and manner of the building
—the entrance to it—the date of its construction—
and a long roll containing the names of those whom
the builder bad compelled to wear out their exist-
ence. The young prince, having privately ascer-
tained the truth of tho scroll, was ‘wise encugh to
conceal the discovery from all, (oven his father)
he came to the throne, and ho entrusted it ouly
(tlo his confidentinl friend, and agent, the aged Clotal.

us,

As Clsrin and bis companion, sitting on the brow
of the cliff, above looked anxiously into the chasm
beneath them, they obgerved the light again glimmer
frum the recess under the rock. The younmger of
the travellers was standing in an instant, “ Clarin,
there it is ugain—Let us descend,” ‘

“How shall we descend over the rock,” said
Olarin, I see no other way, and for that manuer of
seeking succour, I bad as lief cven wait here 4ill
it comes.”

#1 see,” said the other, s little rill whick drops
from rock to rock, and flows across the centre of
that small level space before the light; and look,
there is stream at our fect.”

“And one may bring us to the other,” eaid
Olarin, rising, *“bnt we can neither burrow like
conies, nor bound like the stream~nsvertheless
heve & good heart—we will try it?

- They followed the course of the stream as long ss
it continued to flow ob passable soil, and had near-
1y proceeded a furleng gradually deecending, when
by a sudden turn it brought them before two large
rocks, which. meeting above, formed s kind of rude
archway under which the water coatinued to gurgle
onwards, - T -

 Woshall be buried alive,'’ saild Cl#*in in answer
to the proposal of the Muscovite youth that they
ghould enter. ¥ Wa ghall never see the day brenk
again.” S ol :

They had scarcely proceeded forty ~paces; stil
{ollowing . the hollow murmur of - the rivulet, when
they could perceive thatthey trod'on artifical steps,
Tn s little timethey saw :the water' bounding’ into’

—

the moonlight,:and pleasantly ‘enjoying its ‘enfrad.’

d

clused, on each side, appeared to lend in an oblique”
direction from the grent entrance. A solitwry pine
tree in a corner of the court, if such it might be
termed, where the wanderers stood, formed the
0111¥ dBPPcmnce of vegetation which the pluce pre-
sented.

1 should hardly have thought,” said the younger,
as he looled upward, “that we had descendud so
far. Let us approach the gate”

“ The gate ?” repeated Clarin, plucking him back
by tho mantle,

# What should be the fear ?* said the Muscorvite,
% other than the interior be desolate.”

“ Heaven forvid it shonld prove warse,” said Cla-
rin; # Nevertheless there be those things should be
dreaded more by travellers than an empty dwelling,
when the midnight is around them. Batsuch a
one! If night were to mingle with night and be
made double, doubtless they could not form
blacker.”

“Let us, however,” said he of Muscovy, “ range
ourselves by the gate, and listen for intellizonce’—
They did so.

In n few wmomoats they heard a heavy monn
within, and at the same time a clanking of fron.—
Clarin trembled. The other who seemed to be alt
mind, walked towards thie gate as noiselessly as the
grating sand would permit, and laoked in. A human
figure approached from the interior. It was clothed
in a rude habit formed of the skins of the forcst
creatures, which reaching only to the wearer's el-
bows and bLis knees, left the extremities of his
limbs unprotected. His hair parted in the middle
of the forchead, nnd hung in thick and neglected
masges upon Lis shoulders. His eyes were dark,
bright, and large, and on his brow was stamped, the
sovage grandeur of uncultivated nature, but his
whole .uppenrance, every look, and every motion,
evinced a melaucholy sternness of disposition. As
he came forward he held aloft in one band a lamp,

the flame of whicb, fully revealed his figure to the
wanderers, and with the other he lifted the chain
which was made fast to an iron ring, on his right
leg, in order to relieve himself as he walked. He
came from the open gate and laid his lamp on the
ground. Then pausing for some time, while he
sprinkled Lis brow with the water whish flowed over
the sands, he suddenly extended bis arms and look-
ing ;p exclaimed,

“Yo henvens! since it is my fate to be thus
treated, I will agk ye what has been my crime ? My
existence is your only answer, my existence is my
only crime, Then tell me why are not all the
mauy creatures, that I see around me, punished for
an offonce of which they are no less guilty than I.
The bird that visits me in my solitude, no sconer
feels the buduing down upon its wings, than spring-
ing forward, it is borne like a winged flower upon
the wind, now dividing the blue heavens in its rapid
flight, and now returning to nestle in its former
home, while I, with o greater capability of appre-
ciating the joys of freedom, am doomed to chains
and slavery, Naturc has no sooner tinged with her
magio peneil, the soft and spotted fur of the beast
that prowls among the crags and heath of yonder
mountain than starting boldly and fiercely from his
lair, he flivs to the free dosert to shun the tyranny
of man, more flerce than he. I have more cause to
hate that tyranny, and less liberty to avoid it. The
fish beneath me, the thing that breathes not, the
abortion of weeds &nd foam, no sooner secs
his scaly sides reflected in the wave, then
darting from the light he measures the vast
profundity of its liquid centre, while I, with
more will to fly to the shelter of darkness, bave less
power to indulge it, I zee the streamlet Icave its
bed and gliding like a serpent among the flowers,
break its silvery side against the pebbly shore, while,
with & sweet murmur, the mendow opens its puinted
boson to receive it, and I, with more need of such
& friend, have none to give me aid or succour.—
When I think of these things, my bosom swelis aud
burns, as though a furnace were Jabouring at its
centre, and I could in the anger of my soul tear it
asunder to give the passion room. What law, what
Justice, what reason is there in denying to man, the
sweet privilege the Almighty has given to the crea-
tures of the air, the forest, and even to the inanim-
nto waste of water 77
“Have you heard him, Clarin 7" snid the Musco.
vite, “his appeArance strikes mo with torror, and
yet o8 apeech has filled me with compaesion,”

The strange inbabitant of the dungeon here sud-
denly turned and exclaimed, *“Who heard my speech ?
Is that Clotaldus ?”

% Alas! no,” exolalmed the terrified youth, it ia
only & wretched being, whose ill-furtune has con.
ducted him to your cold vaults, and who has unin-
tentionally overheard your complaints.”

% Then,” said he, rushing ficrcely on and sefzing
bim, “ yovr fate is certain, for 1 will nof suffer you,
to go hence with the story of my weakness” The
youth flung himself at his feet. “Mercy!” he ex-
claimed, “if you are & man you will not despise the
prayer of a stranger on your own threshold”

Siglsmund, (for such was the name of the prisen-
er,) paused and relaxed the sternness of his grasp.
At the same moment the moonlight fell full upon
the upturned countenance of the kneeling stranger.
It was the first sight of beatity he had ever known,
and he wondered et the influence which he felt
rushing to his soul. * -

“# Thy volce,” gaid he, “ has moved me—thy per-

who art thou? For I know o littlo of the world
that this tower.has beeh my cradle and my tomb —

ouly beheld this riade 'desert, where I drag.on my:

bteathing corpse, ‘I have never seen’ or spoken to

son astonishes me—thy glance troubles my senges; |

Evor since my ‘birth, if this'can be called life, Thave |

wretched existence, a lump of inactive earth, a]..

— -~ o phuiyasiongu |
slay thee. Beautiful cremture, nrice and take thy | Strangers” he added, addressing himself to them,
way.”  fullow me, and fear nothing; y¢ are not the only

unfortunates in the world; I cannot promise you
life, but nli that I can do you may depend upon.

Saying this, hie led them fiom the prison to the
pluin on which Buasilius intended, on the morning
which had now risen, to hold a convention of the
highest states of the kingdom, for the purpose of
deciding a controversy which had arisen buteween
princess Estrolla, a nicce of Basilius, and Astolpho,
prince of Muscovy. He had summoned them both
to meet him here, on the frontiers of hia kingdom,
apprising them that ho would there gettle all the
cinims that they could muko—recommending them
in the mennwhile to live in good will s became two
scions of the stme stock 80 nearly wnited. Iistrella
subwmitted, because sho was peaceably aisposed ; As-
tolpho submitted, because he was umbitions not
ouly of government but of the favor of the lady.—
They met and pitched their several enmps at the
foot of the gray mountain that coataine! the dnn.
geon of Sigismund.

The camps, the bannors, and the meviog myiiads
of men glittering in their harness wero the first obe
jucis that canght the eyes of our travellers as they
suddenly emurged from the crags. The younger tra.
veller started when he belield the Lanners of AMfna-
covy, and Clarin rubbed his honds aud almost
shouted for joy ; he was, however, instautly checked
in his raptures by a look from Clotaldus, who signi-
fird to the guurds that they should descend by a
cireuitons route to that part of the plain which wag
yet unoccupied, and which a singlo baaner of Po-
land shewed was intended for the site of the mon-
urcl’s court,

Ag Clotaldus and his party again torned from a
mving, and placed their feet upon the pleasant
sward of the slope leading to the plain, they beheld
the rivals with their attendants not many hundrod
paces removed from them, ot the very foot of the
ascent.  Tho whole scoeue, 68 it then presented it.
seif, was grand nnd inspiriog; it wis the awsctest
time of the year—tho closs of the spring. Tho
swell of the music, in its intervening pauses, con-
tragted with the gentlo voico of the maeuntain rills,
and the song of tho wild birds that woko with flie
day—~the waving of the banncrs in thelr pride of
blazonry and display—the curvetting of tho spitited
steads that pranced and bounded beneath their riders
ad if they slared in thelr enthusiasm and in the
jealousy of valour, all was glorious—ull was clevat-
ing. Even the withered and hoary Clotaldus, ac-
cuslomed as he was to tho splendour of military
show, paused on tho hill side,and lenned on Clarin'y
stafl to enjoy it.

" Who is that?" said Clarin to a seldicr, “ with
the hat and white plume—hia casque hanging at his
saddle-bow—1I think I should know him—Ulut who
ig he?"

# Astolpho of Muscovy,” replled the guard.

The young travellers c¢ye had been fixed on thi:
same object, but he dared not to ask the question ;
when he heard Clarin make it, he turned yet paler
than usual; nnd when he was answeved his check
and brow were cevered with s rushing tide of crim-
Bom.

Before Clotaldus had given order to ths gunrds to
rennw their march, both had resumed their sickly
whitoness, "They presed on und mingled with the
general camp.

“Princess” srld Astolphe, after he had alighted,
“] have mougbt thig interview for muny reasuns;
and I would not havo sought it were I not aware
that Estrella herself was not of n mind that could
delight in the effect of causelers bickering among
relativea, Will Eatrella guess the means [ have to
myso!f proposed, or will she Ingist un a detail?* he
continued, laying his sword ot her feet, and pansing
for a reply. :

There was a mixture of pride and meanness iu
his manner ; it wag an attempt at condescension, in-
fluenced by sclf-interest, and checked at half-way by
tho lord of the ascendant among all Lis afections.—
Hu would have succoeded better with Kstrella had
he either bowed him down entirely, or stood erect
in his baughtincss; even as it was she did not
despise him,

% If this be not mockery, prince,” eaid she, * what
ig such. You lay n sword at my feet, and you have
thousands behind ready, at the 1ising of your finger,
to sheath thumselves in blood for stecl.?

# 1t only depends on you, lovely cousin, to say
whaother such shall be the case. One word, one
look from you, will make this pluin n scene of death
or of joy.”

# Do you mean to weo, Cousin?” seid Estreila.

# Do I look on you and speak with you " rejoined
Astolpho,

U Then,” said Eatrella, “you have struck on an
original mode. It is in order to commend your con-
stancy, that while you eddress nie, you wear anothet
on your heart” . .

Astolpho quickly put up bis hand, nnq {found in.
deed a portrait which had eacaped from his vest and
hung loosely forward. He tlrust it in tohis bosom
egain, muttering something between his tecth, and
biting his lip with vexalion. . .

# Aly | cousin,” gaid he, ¥ what a simple supposi-
tion you have made, 'This portrait [—why you shall
speedily be satisfied what this portrait ls. Lisardo,
look ot and see if that dust is not caused by the ad-
-vance of Basilius~-yes, itis h!a troop—they now entec
on the green—'tls hig train indeed.” »
"« But the portrait,” said Estrelln, “ia not his.

- 4 The portrait—Oh | most true, . Ludy, you shall
be fally satisficd on. that when Basllius has left us
‘at-lelsure to speak of it. But the music strikes—
and 3eo where he comes yonder, accompanied by tho
.| sages of his council ; it were but decl:_qro,t,t‘s in ug to

- | meet him beyond the circuit of the camp,

Clarin thought all that wonld be now necessary
to securc their satety, would be promptly to take
advaniage of the moment, and civilly assuro him-of
their pacific intentions, He wns a courtier too, and
though not of the highest order, yet Jio knew how
the highest act, when a favor is to be sought, or &
great man to be conciliated, aud however pitiful a
fignre Sigismund might make at the court of Mus-
covy, he was decidedly tho greatest man here; at
least us far a3 power was concerned, Ho thorefore
advanced with n smils,and haviog made some pro-
found bows, rested on his gold headed staff.  Sigis-
mund gcarcely looked at him, Re ventured a step
nearer, and again repented his obeisance. Sigis-
mund lifted his head and gazed full upon him, not
in a manner calculated to make Clarin pleased with
his address.

%Who art thou 7" gaid Sigismund, “ and what art
theu? What do you want? Why do yeu call my
cyes away from this pleasant sight to such a sickly
prospect A3 thyself Awny! What do you mean
by those postures and grimaces? The night is hot,
cool thysclf, and leave me to bettor employment.”

Clarin had not time to expostulato, ur explain,
when Sfgismund lifted bim from the sand, and cast
him into the fountain, He scrambled to the other
side a5 quickly as Le could, and made his way under
the oppesite clift, grumbling at the knaves inhos-
pitality, and only wishing that his compuniun, as
being the cause, might sharo in its offect. -

“Tell me again” said Sigismund, addressing the
youth, * What nnd who thou art? When Clotaldus
gives me bogks and teaches me to find their sense,
and tclls me ofa wide world, and multitudes of men,
and cities, avd kingdoms, and occans, 1 listen, and
am pleased with the relation, but cannot understand.
I know nothing about it. I take up thoso boues
which are strowed around us, and ask him what arc
they? He says they wero vnce men like me, I
cannof believe it. Ilow are thoy thus? He snys
that they have died. He tells me I shall one day
lic down and grow cold, and become such as these.
I laugh at that; and yet when I tako up those bones
I cannot laugh. What is the reason? Every thing
gerprises me When I am enraged, nothing can
calm me uniil my anger wastes itself out, yet you
took it in ita height and arrested it. I look on
you, and wonder ; and at every glance I wonder yet
more. Tell mo what power have you? Xt I wished
to hurt you, I could not de it now! Whoare yeu?”

1 thought myself” said the stranger, as Sigis-
mund suffered him to replace his bonuet, ¥ the most
afilicted wretch that ever knew monring, antil
heaven directed my steps to your prison house for &
lesson of thanksgiving and contentment, If it be
indeed true that we are naturally &o sulfish, that not
even thu dew of compassion fulls 8o soothingly on a
wounded heart as the tears of a fellow sufferer, hear
my gricf, and be pleased.”

At this moment he wns interrupted by n voice
from within, “ Guards of the tower!" it exclnimed,
t Awake, ho| Your trust has either been neglected
or betrayed, The preeincts of your keeping have
been entered. Come forth, ho! and speedily!” The
youth started and turned yet palor than before.~—
#It is Clotaldus” eaid Sigismund. “But fear not
you! I will guard you!"”

The aged Clotaldus now appeared in his cont of
mail, and incrested liclmet, followed by a guamd, all
of whom worv maeks, while in the pregence of the
prisoner. The youth clung to the latter as Clotal-
dus approached. fYou?” said the leader, ¥ who
have had the hardihood to despiee our king's probi-
bition, and entered thig prison on the vain of deuth,
surrender your arms and quietly submit, or make
the fortciture at ouce.»

Sigismund stepped between his extended weapon
and the fearful straoger.

“ They skall do neither,” said ho.
“Ho! ho1” said Glotaldus, “art thou his defender
then? And how shall I be preveanted 7"

# Get theo hence—ehrunken enake ! begone, Be-
fore thou sbalt harm theee, I will gnaw my chains
sImd u’n,ako these rocks my weapons, Get thee hence

58y.

Clotaldus signed t6 an attendant, who walked to-
ward the larger gate and touchc«] a spring on the
right. In an instant Sigismund was dragged by his
chain within the tower, and the donble gate shut
with a loud crash, leaving him within, foaming with
rage. Clotaldus mocked at him, “T think,” said
he, # it were as well for your dependents ibat you
did not beast so loudly, why do vou net come forth
and aid them. But he spake of #lem. I seobuione,
Guards search the prigon.”

In a few moments Clarin was dragged from his
hiding placc, and brought before Clotaldus. Both
traveilers fell on their knees, and in ono voice
begged for mercy. He bade them surrender their
arms, Clarin’s staff was on the ground in an instant.
The youth was silent, and did not offer to ungird
the light sword which bung at his gide. -

“Youth,” said Clotaldus, “ You geem unwilling to
submif, guards scize him.?

“Hold!” said he. #To your chief alone will I
submit my sword;" then placing it in his hands, he
continued ; “wreich that I am, that I sheuld be
tompelled to yield that sword before I have proved
its virtue, Take it; If I mnst die prescrve it care-
tully, for I sought your kingdom, trusting in that
.alone, to quit my honor of a deep offence.”
Clotaldus took the sword, balf drew it from the
theath, and placing ita point againet the earth, con- |
tinued for some time gezing on the stranger's face.

“If this-be true aaid be, “I shall believe all
things possible—who gave you this sword 7’ -
A woman,” replied the youth, ” -+ . '~

# 'What is her nama 70 - _soat was

- Bis: companion. . was,. now. by, ;'hi's'. side, 5re§tixf .chigement by degoribing frolic mazes on the sandy " Basiliua recelved them kindly. . A lofty

d ated. s He ropeated his. i : olai vd the ‘cleft-whenoe 1t: maoated, - ' :|mnore than one ‘nian; who, alone, kuows ‘my misfor-. = ¥ That is a secret I cannot now reveal” . o I o T i
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