
the tranquil sky, and than began the 
descent. The long minutes crept by* 
They seemed hour* to those who watched 

d waited overhead in a hushed and 
absolute stillness. At last a taint sound 
reached them. There was a little jostling 
about the mouth of the shaft, a slight 
rustle as the crowd pressed cloeer, but 
not a word was spoken. In a few mo­
ments the shout was repeated, this time 
very distinctly.
11“ Hello, there ! Pull her in steady ! 
We're all here!"
“* Still the silence was unbroken as stout, 
willing arms pulled at the ropes, which 

ained and creaked under their bur* 
But when at last 

stood again unba 
open day, a mighty я 
and rent the air, th 
weeping, and even some 
brushed the sleeves of their 
their eyes as they 
shake hands with them.

It was a brave deed, and these rough- 
miners dearly loved a brave deed.

“ I'll tell vou wot my wote is fur," said 
burly Tom Stryker, who knew very well 
what force his “ wote " was apt to carry 
with it. “ I say let's humor a chap as 

is fr end сжп re,*t himself like that for his chums, 
with » prodigiou. wink of hi. .mill, ko.,,’ 1 *S PMMn ran. u>d

.. "Well, when » teller', sweetheart w.'ll glre bun . heenn. A little 0 the! 
work!,,' on hi. mind, I euppne. ^ Л K-°h£ïÜ^ lim 

you have to put up with him wanderin' a be "b,,ked ”ff ”to
little in his notions."

“There ain’t no sweet heart about it," * .

tiSStSSSiJSA to—™ *“ " • **«
ther. she was awful good, though ; she J0-! 
hail the sure thing that way, for certain. ... . . Л!
And she was barJ set on us boys bein' Л10 ,
good, too ; nuthin’ else would satisfy her. ?Jn 
For quite awhile there і thought I was ®. , 
i;oin" in for them things myself, but I 
ell away."
“And

rilly rgetically than 
s the road was

Mr°the lit
maid across

make the Are, and you go out to the Tom's beaming countenance once 
bam and do Tom's chores?' at our evening renast"

dressed herself rather hastily, and But, Tom ! What a delightful time he 
not unite so neetlv as was her habit, and was having at Sandwich ! Nobody said 
hurried nut into the kitchen. There was “Don’t" to him from morning until 

lling-wood ready, as was usual,— night. He had often thought thpt. had 
no one had thought or that,—and taking he been the author of that famous little 
a basket, she went qut to the great woo<f volume “ Don’t," and founded it on his 
pile, and gathered a few chips so damp own experience, it would have been as 
from the morning dew that it was some large as the Unabridged Dictionary. He 

l-efore the feeble Are could be took sbch deep full breathe of freedom, 
coaxed into a blaxe hot enough for cook with no one to criticise every movement, 
ing the morning meal. Mr. Saunders, whose son Tom was

But breakfast had been ready a good visiting, was a glass blowing philosopher, 
half hour, and, after blowing the nom perfectly devoted to his calling, a de 
vigorously twice, she was iuat on the pertinent which gave him frequent op- 
point of going down to the bam to see portunities for that meditation which all 
what had happened, When Deacon Croft, philosophers love. He believed that 
appeared in a most woeful plight. children had altogether too much prun

Little rivulets of milk were running ing and nagging, and used to say to 
down his hair, off the end of bis nose, Aleck, you do what you think ie about 
and meandering slowly along his sleeves right to-day ; and, if you make any mis 
and trousers. He was dripping wet from takes, come to me and we will'see what 
heed to foot, and the pail was empty. we can do about it.”
“'Zekiel Croft," cried Aunt Mar)-, The plan seemed to have worked well 

with uplifted hands, “what her you so far; but then, Aleck Saunders was a 
done ! " remarkably good boy naturally, and

'• Well, Mary," said he, looking at her needed little pruning, 
with a moist ami milky smile. “ I bain't On the Friday of Unde 'Zekiel’s 
done very much ; but the cow she's done pected advent, the two boys had 
consid'able." And he laughed heartily, all over the glass works. It was one of 

in’t used to me, Mr. Saunders's leisure days ; and, instead 
milkin’ of “philosophizing,’• he went over the 

own con- works with them, explaining every pro- 
had even been allowed to 

ithing, that came out looking 
missing link” between a cow

-BS If llfl ALL 1ST В ШУНТ.” BAPTIST BOOK £ TRACT SOCIETY
singing“ Tlnww th) head ftndetk to do, BN

4m it wish all thy Might belief 
en the leaf, 

ripened sheaf ;

ing by chance? And was it 
by chance tliat when, after awhile, Miss 
Dorcas picked up her Bible, she fell up­
on the verses “ Your words have been 
stout against me, saith the Lord. Yet 
yet say, What have we spoken so11 
against Thee ? Ye have said, It is 
to serve God.”

There she stopped.
Far away from Miss Dorcas' quiet 

home, in a rough little mining village of 
the West, two young men are sitting in 
that same summer twilight, with their 
chairs tilted back against the wall of the 
cabin which they called their home.

“ 1 say, Bert," said one of them, “what’s 
ng with you ? You've been down on 
r luck now for the last two or three 

iys. and as long as that lasts you ain't 
ucn for company, you know. What's 
e matter? "
“ I've been thinking about a woman I 

knowed once," said Bert, slowly.
“ Oh, that's it, is it ?" said hi

Falter not through un 
First the blade and th 
After that the :

Never, never 
Did she s

•4 GRANVILLE STREET,*•••« f*»t <*uU
lie- ti.ms x ou IHub# you can do Unlay. HALIFAX, H. S.fA# hour that pain must 

rlieugii a Harm en >

tad «-loud» may «daeure the light, 
Whatever you •кеш worth doing

I pa,
pwihwiiy seems 1- IT HAS NO SUPERIOR!teateref ) -»u .leern worlu doing 

Is worth doing will, all you might.

Weald yea 
Ibn »ee Iwr with heart and soul,

I b>uki h«- « up she offer» savors
.. „I tire gall touched bow l.

the plow you're driving, 
«he left or right, 

lw your task, keen 
« th all your might

If eve і -• -і i urn fr*ui the laU>r 
ft* y eu t<l 'Iff.

•dand «tot as ■ cotd

bam.- l oi tune's favors? 13,000
the four men 

rmed out under the 
shout broke forth 
e women i

blouses over 
crowded around to

COPIE», PRINTED AMO BOUND,

I Lo' r ii haul 
Ann do It

The Canadian Baptistfell to
striving,

HYMNAL.
si a neighfxrr 
and strong Ilian you. 

beholder
may meet your, sight : 

neve (item. and work on bolder, 
lad do it with all your might.

©6
Churches In the Maritime Provinces have 

already adopted the Hymnal.

Expects (lea and Beallsatlen before 
On s en I Ion laSWi

“ Ye see. Mary, she ain 
and she kinder objected t.i my 
her; and I hod to smooth her d 
•id’blv befor^tahn’d let me begin 
then I took Tom's milkin' stool, an' I 
ain't quite so slim as I was once.

“I felt It kinder teeterin under me 
two or three times, hut I thought I'd set 
ruther light on it an' get through but, 
jest as I.was goin' to more the pail one 
eide. I brought inv heft down pretty 
•did, an' the three leg* jest softly spread 
out, and away went Deacon "Zekiel Croft 
Bat on his Імеск, with his feet flyin’ in 
the air ! The cow was so soairt at my 
antics that she kicked up her heels, too, 
an' over went the bnmmin' pall o' milk ; 
an' hen- I lw perfectly soaked Well, 
Mary, they say ta milk bath’s goo.I for 
Urn complexion, so you’re likely to hev 
a pretty hsn'eoiue husband after this.

“ Han some or not, ’Zekiel Croft, ilo 
go an' change your wet clothes this 
ute, or you'll have jrdur death col.I. 

everything goes wrong th 
rooming, somehow."

•• So it doue,'" said Code 'Zekiel, giv 
ing a backward glance as he walked off, 
and then turning fairly round.

" said be, “ I've made a die 
covery. Tom’s a pretty handy fellow to 
have round mofnui's:"

“ 1 gees you'd thought *o if you'd seen 
me pu km up wet chips for kindlin' 
wood," sighed Aunt Mary.

*• There ! I dkl forget it, after all," said 
'Zekiel, rygretfully. *4Tom told 

у but tbtag to be sure a' 
forget Aunt Mary's kindlin'-wood. That 
hoy must step 'round pretty lively morn 
in's to get through before school, an' 1 
nev.-r thought N did anything, either '
I '..ni *.-■ ш i". somehow."

At last they gathered around the 
breakfast table, an hour late. It was 
silent, like the supper of the night be 
fore : and other silent meal* succeeded

Ah, tins i. life's leaeou, ami learning 
Its wisdom and truth you will gain 

Nsk treason » that even their earning- feller'sto 1 
hav 10,000 HYMNALS SOLD.Mi'

blow
like the “ missing 
and an elephant.

He had jus 
all blown a bo

n”"Will lake all Ihe sting out of pain 
Wbesi the dark she.lows round you have time, and no warnin' give 

ire it won't,” said Bob Finley, 
“ Facin' death with the sort of Compare Th*CANAVIAN ЯАРТТИТ HYM­

NAL with Psalmist, American Hymnals, 
Baptist Hymn Booh, Ac,, Ac. Sen Тура, Biss, 
Style, Binding, Matter, and abore all,

THE PRICE.
Be one of 10,000 who will favor the Best, 

Cheapest, and our own publication.

And nature is 
m sure they were scattered and ban 

s4al
When yof. • track them

ilmgeod bright, out, his brown 
aut by the salt sea breeze, 

proudly displaying this nonde­
script animal to Mrs. .Saunders and the 
children, when Uncle'Zekiel opened the

re of the thankfrilneas stood 
Mus Dorcas Compton's eyes, a* 
in Bert's great sprawling writ- 

ve been telling you. She 
have been happier had

with all your

■he looked into the ouiet room where 
Bert and most of his friends 
ered for the service, and liste 
them as they sang lustily—yes, and rev 
erently—In their deep base voices:

He will guide thee with his 
Not a seed of truth oan die,
Sure of harvest by and by,
Work, oh work today.

te.
Do

g"Vgsii. tel th*,ma*Uti be spoken,
by the wise and the true, 

And lay it to I wart as a I 
Vf what patieur* and 

When hies luwult i. raxing
hues 6» IN fight, 

conquest has crowned

shivering 
down the

“O
bold of bis brown hand, “is any 
matter with Aunt Mary?"

Tom had no mother ; s 
nt Mary dearly, in spite

Uncle Zek 

I Inc
w the name of the dis- 

symptim* is that ahe's 
lonesome ' without the oom- 

called 'Thomas

iropped the glass memento, 
Into fragments, while Tom flew 
walk to meet his uncle.

Unde ’Zekiel," he cried

the DOMT DELAY.
were gath Iyou fell pretty fur aw 

guess; didn’t you?" asked the other, 
with a loud, but no- ill-humored, laugh 

Bert nodded gravely 
M X'ery fur. She used to be

«У, 1, catching 
/thing the

O. A. McDONAUXBecy'-Treaa
If *«u gird your 

Ball Li oa until «
you.

And Leith With all your might !
—Independent.

CANADIAN 
Pacific Railway.

and he loved 
of her fault- git started right ourselves, 

so as we could bring in other folks. She 
kept pickin' that out, like it was the 
very heart o' the wliole business, and 
boldin' it off clear before us. I ain't 
helped nobody up senee, and I've helped 
considerable down. It's a poor life we're 
leadin', Bob."

Bob looked at him curiously.
“ You're feelin' rather low, ain’t you? 

Do you know, you remind me of the par­
son that used to corns up here from Four 
Mile Bend, and tried to git up a mvetin . 
He had a lively time of it, I tell you, and 
he showed pretty good spunk, too ; but 
we was too many for him, and at last we 
run him out."

eye.

find•ding.
“Yes." replied 

7 cheerful air, “she’s 
і ^Whatis 

“ Well?'

ml.you
—Оопутеда tional itl.• TNI ■#).** , it? "as

don't egsactly *kno 
ease, but the 
•dreadful
peny of a oerting boy 
Jefferson Croft."

“You don't mean it, Uncle," cried 
Tom, with an air of incredulity.

ean it ' ? She says the hou 
like a deaf an' dumb asylum, an 
can’t stand it nohow, so f bed 
down after you."

“ Tom's lip quivered, and two great 
tears gathered in his eyes and glistened 
on bis cheek like abining diamonds. Це 
threw hie arms around Uncle 'Zekiel’s 
neck, and gave him a good hug.

“ Uncle," said he, “I neve 
happy in my life! 1 thought I was 
ing hut a bother to her," ami 
dashed oft behind the 1

Then he

om, anxiously, 
de 'Zekiel, “ I

To th* Dear__A person cured of Deaf
and noises in the heed of 33 years' 
ing by a simple remedy, will send a 
iption of it r*«* to any Person who 

, 30 nt Joh

pvtirma aiiunal, ibt- boy, when a 
ta*.» і* thought tii lw made pleasanter

1W>* is a «-eetaui o! thill

Harvest Excursions
------  TO THE-------

NORTH-WEST.
TN ORDER THAT FARMERS OF THE 
A Maritime Provinces may have an oppor­
tunity to learn th.- exact truth about the 
result of the Drouth In the North-Westdurtng 
the present season, the following low Colonist 
excursion rates from any station on Inter- 
.-olonlsl or New Brunswick Railways In Nova 
Scotia and New Brunswick, are offered to 
WINNIPEG, "і I 
DKI.OKA1.4K. I -C 
<JI.EN BOKO, -15 
SALTCOATS, I «X 
MOOMEJAW, J Ш

CALGARY, $40.00,

applies to 
Montreal.

—.{Mother (to her little son)—“Johnny1 
go to the butcher's and see if he has
Р*5оЬіш

had big 
feet."

V
“Mary, Nicholson, n 8t.,Ksrkwl froft sad his wife, 

ary." as everybody vailed her, 
to enjoy the fell.-it) of a 
" that Ley," lor Tom, then 

am iwpbew, bail gone to spend ■ 
И і f.inntgbt si Sandwich am bug the 
Д<> I .tua we ami sandpipers 

What a real It will he ! ' і 
M r), i"aie<abenag Toms 
•W. aad dreadful 
vane# I-rot.

І «-a..*
* ins M.і se is 

she
feet"

іу (on his return)—" Mamin 
boots on and 1 couldn’t seer>“sighed 

hob nailed 
■ appetite; ami the 
wN was boarding with 

thanked ha »Urs "—by their 
that si last he could “have

“ Do you mean he wanted to set up в 
reg'lar church, and do preachin’ for it ?" 

“He offered to come every Sunday 
, if we swal-aftemoon for the start : then, 

lowed that easy, I suppose lie 
to give us a bigger dose, uiebbe.
I tell you, be didi 
oouragement.

“ I wish't he ha<l," said Bert, wistfully. 
“I'm homesick for something of the sort 
The reckless way we're puttin' things 
through here, day after day, in this wick­
ed place, ain't the stutt" as'll ever make 
us up into anything goo.I to look at—not 
for us, nor yet for the God that’s above 
us, who sees all."

To hear God’s name spoi 
way embarrassed Bob, though in the 
countless numlier of oaths which he 
heard daily it passed hie ear unheeded. 
So he fumble. 1 now with a rough piece 
of leather on the sole ot hie boot, in 
silence.

“ Ef I was to come to die to-mo 
bow'd it be for mo, I'd like to lent 
Bert went on, musingly.

“‘Come to die' is lookin’ most too far 
ahead," said Bob, with a careless move­
ment of his hand.* “I ain't calculatin' 

on that, for awhile yet, anyway 
A long pause follow.-.l Suddenly 

brought nis chair forward 
and, laying his brown fist on 
said, earnestly : “ I don’t k 
is, Bob, but somehow 1 can't get 
good woman wot I was sneakin' of o 
jny thoughts. She follows me ro 
like the picture o' the time when 1 was 
a little child, and hadn't heard nuthin' 
of all the evil and sickness o' heart that 
folks can bring on theireelve* out in this 
world. I know as plain as if she stood 
there telBn' it to me that she hasn't for 
got me ; that she's holdin' fast 
still. She ain’t o' the kind to 
carin’ for a fellow just 
of her sight. She beli 
si^ht

soul* as goes 
she’s trustin' me 
for a blessing on me y 
let her prayers go for 
in for a change."

When it got abroad, as it soon did, 
among his comrades, tliat Bert Evan- 
was “ turning religions," it brought а 

of curses and ridicule about hi* 
g-willed ami 
ides, so that 

ght have

laid out 

n't git no kind of en-It •-». jurt «upper tune ami the three 
-of Mew і. ti* . bountiful country tal.h 

MM Man * 1 t-w.-e of liahil. had placed 
leu» .імм* huions was vaeaot.and the 
pa«— whM-ti l'il 1.wed lbs Idee* 

be! awkward 
te e frtH-eel thing. Aunt Mery looked 

■«« »• few immediately, and said.
kr tour elliQw off the laid.-? or 
r. M your napkin? I *. wish 

teach you manners at

apt to ask as soon 
, '• Turn, Mid you 
school and do the

never was so

house, that no one 
9 tears lie could not repress, 

sat down upon a stone, wiped 
his eyes, and gave up his dark schemes 
of going West just os soon as he was old

ext afternoon ; 
Aunt Mary bad for 

and hot biscuiti,

urnover"

$88.00.“ As one who has fully tested its worth, 
I heartily recommend PUTTNER'S 
EMULSION to all who are suflering 
from Affections of the THROAT and 
LUXGiLand I am certain that for any
form of wasting disease nothing
superior oan lie obtained."

see the
bvrSth, respectively.

Apply to any ticket 
all Information.

It.
agent for tickets land•• I don't know what in 

goin' to do about the pi 
Mar)-, complainingly. 
gone six days. •• There's pieces of pie 
we've had left sett in' all down one of the 
pantry shelves, and there's that" jar of 
cookies! It's full yet, and it don t lost 
any time when Tom's home. He's worth 
» sight to eat up the pieces, anyway. 
Beat» all how tiiat boy enjoys eating."

“ Seems us though we don't eat any­
thing,'' she said again that evening, as 
she looked around the supper table die 
eon tente» Il v.

The professor had already folded his 
napkin, and was looking through his 
glasses straight before.him with a serious

the world I'm 
eces," said Aunt 
Tom had been

Rob*kt R. J. Emmkrsox. 
Nackville, N. S., August, 1888.

BROWN BRUS. A CO., 
Chemists, Halifax, N. S.

long
The Patent Travelling Caps.went home the n 

and what a supper . 
them ! Fried chicken 
—double the usual quantity, 
favorite strawberry preserves, 
jelly-cake, and a crisp apple “ t 
laid right by Tom's plate.

They wpre all very gay and happy 
together, as Tom ate with undimintined 
appetite and related the adventures of 
the week

beaming face.
" Well," said she, as they sat back 

from the table, “ this is something like 
livin' again. I should have had the 
dyspepsy myself in another week?'

•'Yes," said the young 
“ while there is often a seri 
patability between youth and maturity, 
yet it must 1)6 confessed that the pres 
ence of the young at the festal board 
is extremely exhilarating."

But “ that boy " Tom jumped up so 
hastily that his chair fell back with a 
loud crock,—nobody said, “ Don't Tom," 

d then he went around to Aunt 
Mary's chair, leaned over and softly 
kissed her faded cheek. “ I'm so glad 
to be at home again," he said.—Aa/< 
Virginia Darling, in Youth'» Companion.

3І.ЧК
Urn. 

the! I 
«N tab**

- IVlr
-• ibrrr was a p 

■ - ..до right hou.. I 
•l.ort»?•’ And if

... I Few -.Mild answer in bis 
tirtsd wm. - Yes, sir, all done," then 

1 ІИ-Ь- ’» el would ;-on. 1er darkly for a 
g W ùfimiie. «mafly CHiung out with,- 

*• Tom bow many boy* did you take 
-fown tii Ike 1er mill ■ week ago Ja»t 
<#lurd»y «ot something similar. 

fb*M while I n.-le 'Zekiel was sum 
up th. evil deed* of departed 

tills, tb«- prof.-миіг found Ah op

» ken in this JUST RECEIVED, ONE GROSS OF- :

BUCK SILK TRAVELLING CAPS
with Patent Air Cushion.
iJfftiS.'&’Ü.llSïï1 ro°">,rl "1“°*

0. * I. EVERETT.
11 King Street.4-.•m.-tmi's

Mary looked Child's Carriage Rugs
In assorted colors and very handsome

O. Il E. EVERETT, II King St.,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

around with a Mkssks. C. C. Richards & Co.
OenU.—I have used your MIXARD’S 

LINIMENT seocessfully in a serious oose 
of croup in my family. In fact I consider 
it a remedy no house should be without.

J. F. Cunningham.
("ape Island.

So Say All—That MIXARD’S LINI­
MENT is the standard liniment of the 
day, as it does just what it is represented

'
“ len t there anything more that you 

would like ? " she asked, turning to him.
. “ Thank you, no," he replied. “ I was 

just thinking." he added, rather primly, 
" as 1 looked at the empty place, that 
nature abhors a vacuum, and it would 
1-е rather pleasant to have Tom e merry 
face opposite me."

“ Twould be a great thing for the 
cookie* and [lies, anyway," remarked 
'Zekiel. “ They're just spilin’ for him, to 
say nothin' of the evenin' choree." And 
he walked nut heavily to stable th 
horse, lock up the barn, and split 
kindling.

all gathe
ro mi, around the cheerful 
the evening 
sat at his own 
learned Article on

jerk!professor, 
ous in com with a je 

Bob's knI pertueitv
-• Hadn't

*C “

•є,

that
now wll GOOD NEWS.i t ought, oe I have often told 

«-• Tom. I» entirely contrary to 
'•«•mus of the F.nglieli language, 

•ought і «а і» the correct expression," 
h- would A.Id. with a schoolmaster's

K) U* «

KIRKPATRICK Is still at the old stand.
, No. 7 Kino 8так*т,

Giving the people the full vaine of their 
money In CLOTHING. We keep all aises and qualities of Men's and Boy’s Clothing 
at lowest prlcee In Bt. John, we also make 

Clothing to Ordrk.
Hpeelal discount* made to Clergymen. 

Please call and examine our large and 
varied stock.

time, in spite ot hie various 
gomg <ni «

•-tit- ha-1 «orked

“1 nrrrt'1 \ not Man would say as 
is took it You'll «<ertainly have the 

efw-р»t Tom.**
• No. Vunt Mary. Tom would answer, 

bv *•>*> I humor a* irrepressible as his 
І ш sate up to

with undiinmished 
_ hi* wav to nl*nit•PI*

tit# lb"
on to me 
leave off 

because he's out 
eves in one whose 

get away from, who is always 
most especial for them poor 

astray; and I toll you. 
to Him, and askin' Ніш 

et. I ain't going to 
nuthin ; I'm goin'

&
I 4 .. eight o’clock thatevenin 

red in the old-fashioned i % In Due Season.

ro feasorcool. The p 
table, writing a very 

“The Higher Educa- 
: Aunt Mary was knitting 
and cosey-lomting red miller 

a very large one; and Uncle ’Zekiel was 
bus try ing to find out from the columns 
of the village paper which party was 

to save the country in the coining

he can’t 
kin' out ШШ1 COLLEGE.Utile

There was no use in denying 
Dorcas Uo 
she sat in

raged. As 
her hands

ten : ten's myEtrj discoumpton was 
the twilight, 

folded before her. looking back over the 
four years of whole-hearted, enthusiastic 
labor which she had given to those boy- 
she certainly felt very much discouraged.

“What good has it all done?" she 
asked herself, wearily. “ 1 mnnot see 
that a single one of them was profitteil 
by it. Tom ami Isaac Hart are as 
less and flippant ns ever, and they rare 
\y come to class now. Will Hewitt is 
last following in his father's footsteps, 
and says he's done with religion, it can't 
help a fellow that's got the taste of drink 
born in him. Bob Simms is perhaps the 
worst off of any, for he feels so sure of 
himself, when he is, as far as I can judge, 
so hard and selfish- MarkTavlnr makes 
no pretence at anything good. /V 
for Bert Evans, it breaks my hvi
................. j. He

truely and soberly in 
denly he broke out ii

at tbs til»! Slipper, It 1» . not 
strwmr- that і h.-ie fas « sudden silence, 
» n . tb« -inf*іImg subject—and object— 
,*f nsnsnuiioti was absent

Fm .il , Uncle 'Zekiel *poke. looking 
• • - r ai ip. t a. ant place 

m- kinder lopei'.e. 
t 1".nu. .Неї all?

The next Collegiate year will open on

BRISTOL'S
PILLS

THURSDAY, Sept. 26th.

I again. -
sd an lonesome

Matriculation Examination* wilt be held 
on WEDNESDAY, Kepi. *81 h

Application* for Information may be made 
to the Secretary of the Faculty,

It whs perfectly “quiet," and they 
vnjoyim « i-.№" No. a .oun.l 

hroke the silence 11 
ing itself alone, 
and chirped n little.J5? r: ryrt.. „
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