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III.
Dullness took possession of Winter- 

green after that day. Many of the 
cottagers had alre^y returned to 
their city home,* and with the sha
dow of Miss Armour’s hasty and sor
rowful departure hanging upon them, 
the remaining young people of her 
fiet found it difficult to put in the 
time and one by oaa they deserted the 
Beene of the summer’s mirth.

Ralph Hodgson was lost. He had 
Beon Enid for a moment only at the 
little sun-beaten railway station.

" May I write to yju ?” he had asked. 
“Yes. Good-bye,” and she had 

boarded the train which was to carry 
her to a sad bedside,

However if you will come to see us 
soon we will spare your blushes.

Your loving sister, 
ANNA.

That weeK a second telegram reach
ed Miss Armour. It read;

New York, Sept. 30th, 1899.
I sail to-night for Liverpool. Fare

well.
Ralph Hodgson.

A clipping from the Warnham Globe.
London, Oct. 25,—(Special cable) 

! Capt. Hodgson, formerly of the Cana
dian volunteer force, who arrived here 

| last week has received a commission 
in the 31st, Northumberland Guards, 
and will take transport for South 

; Africa at once.
Lieut. Downey, also of Warnham, 

has been gazetted to a similar ap
pointment.

IV.
Myrtle Armstrong was Enid Arm

ions on the part of his friend were 
sufficient to make him reconsider his 
determination. The how or the 
wherefore of Ralph’s transformation 
to a wild untrained spirit, full of 
recklessness and bravado, he did not 
know. Ue surmised that he had been 
jilted and he thought it would be well 
to bo with him until the edge had 
worn off his disappointment.

The companionship of the two, who 
had been friends from childhood did 
much to alleviate the keen unpleas- 
antrics of the African campaign. The 
sun seemed not to beat so hotly, the 
nights seemed not so chill, the sand 
storms seemed not so biting by rea
son of the assistance they could lend 
each olher, not so much in the way 
of any material services but by the 
joyful manner in which by mutual

uv. .. consent each accepted the most pain-
A(t„r the news of Mr, Armour's ! our,; boBmu friend." Uuri , ! Mcireumstaooe,.

fcatb ami buna! reached W.ntcr- dull weeks aud mouth, whieh followed ’ f tZ ““ 20th °f Fcbr““r*
«real. Ralph wrote * little note ex- Urg Armollr,a d„atb th . , ! tound haIf 1 dozen congenial spirit,
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go home. ••You'll get sick if yon bearablo ^ ^onTTu^TZn 1 ^ ^
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, , „ w . nz1 ...... . . ,„ lhQ bjtter blasts of the 20th of
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disappear. He was partially right, .,pni,, , „ ,,olthougb his friend retained some tit- a lon 8 rcaking
tie abstraction. 8 sllrul;a. don't yon think you

n , , .. ...... have lived the life of the cloister longAs soon as Ralph thought sufficient ng
.. I,, , , , . . . enough now. You are getting sotune had elapsed when he might again , , . , . _ K g 80
write tv Miss Armour he did so. The bit , ^a..C 00 ‘,ng’ don L Ilke ifc
same evening he wrote to his sister, b • h*t • ° f ° contlnUed
whom he had not seen since before ,bh‘ htr g'*‘Vl! two or

tnree of our old friends iu some night
the days at Wintergreen. Here are 
the letters he penned :

Letter to Miss Armour, !
Page 1.

Warnham, Sept. 25th, 1899.
Miss Enid Armour,

Milbury, ! • • |
My dear Miss Armour, j

I hope you will pardon a second 
intrusion, on my part upon your 
sorrow but since I have received no 
reply from you in answer to my 
awkward note of sympathy I can
not rest until I make an attempt to 
reach you again. Relieve me, the 
world has been pretty dreary since 
the day the mournful intelligence 
reached you at Wintergreen, and took 
you from me. There has not been a 
moment since we were interrupted in 
that pretty little nook, that I have 
not longed for you with all my heart, 
so that I might tell you how 1—
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dearest Anna, for asking me to come 
and stay with you a few days. I 
shall certainly avail myself of the 
earliest opportunity to accept your 
invitation, and rush to your home 
where you always manage to make me 
so comfortable. I am devoted to the 
exquisite little miniature you sent 
me. I have had it set in the back 
of my locket where I daily gaze at it. 
Good-bye little one, I will be with 
You in a few days. As ever,

Yours lovingly,
RALPH.

Letter to Mrs. Bates.
Page 1.

Warnham, Sept. 25th, 1899. 
My dear little Sister,

I really must apologize for not j 
having written to you sooner but ! 
you knowi at Wintergreen there is j 
not much chance for scribbling and | 
then, too, as a matter of fact, I 
don’t mind confessing to you that I 
ran up against an affaire du coeur 
which has somewhat preoccupied me.
I am greatly obliged to you—

Page 2.
love you and desire to make you my 
wife. You know I have been afraid 
you would feel Under an obligation 
to me and that you would be worried 
about saying ‘No’ to me after the 
little canoe incident. But that last 
day we were together gave me 
courage. Are my hopes foundation
less? I suppose you are living with 
your uncle’s family now, but perhaps 
you wouldn’t mind letting me see you 
there. If you will only write and 
say so, I will bo in Milbury within 
forty-eight hours and we can per
haps reach an understanding,

Yours in suspense, 
RALPH HODGSON. 

The second evening following, Ralph 
received the following note written 
on black bordered stationary:

Milbury, Sept. 20th, 1899. 
Mr. R. Hodgson, Warnham,

Dear sir; >
I am; at a loss to understand why 

you should have written to me as you 
did, and under the circumstances I 
consider your note little short of an 
insult. For your conduct on the

next week, and you will come over and 
wa ’ll try and cheer you up a little. 
Y’ou’ll come, won’t you?”

*'Ni>, no, Myrtle, don’t ask me 
please I simply couldn’t go” and the 
tears, always near thc surface, sprang 
to her eyes.

"I’m sorry, dear,” said Myrtle, lean
ing over and stroking the other’s 
burning temples. "I know how de
voted you were to your mother.”

There was another long silence, 
broken only by an occasional crackle 
of the gas in the grate and the whist
ling of tlio storm outside.

"it isn’t mamma altogether,” said 
Eniil finally, gazing abstractedly in
to the fire.

"What then, dear?”
"IPs Ralph.”
"What about him?” asked Myrtle 

in the tone of one who was on the 
| edge of sacred ground. The secret 
of Ralph’s sudden departure had 
never been disclosed to her.

"I never told you” began Enid ; how 
in writing me a letter he enclos
ed a page written to some woman 
that he evidently was either married 
or engaged to, nor how nearly it came 
to breaking my heart. For I did lovi 
him. He seemed so manly and noble 
and brave and he saved my life. But 
when I found that he was playing 
double it nearly killed me."

She paused while Myrtle gazed with 
wondering eyes. "Ralph Hodgson 
false. I can’t believe it. I knew him 
years ago you know.”

Enid continued. "I have felt all 
the time that there is a misunder
standing somewhere. Oh! if there 
was! and I wrote him such a cruel 
bitter little dismissal and the next 
day, he left. And to think of him 
away in that horrid war. Last night 
I saw him so plainly. 1 heard his 
voice calling me and it seemed to 
waken me. 'Enid, Enid*, he cried and 
I opened my eyes and beheld such 
horrid sights. I seemed to see men 
lying about on a battlefield, wound
ed or dead. Horses staggered about 
throwing their riders to the ground 
and trampling upon them. At last 
through 1 he clouds of smoke and sand 
I saw Ralph running towards me, He 
shouted to me again. I tried to run 
to meet him but was riveted to the 
spot. When he was but a few 
paces from me ho staggered and fell. 
I tore myself by a superhuman ef
fort from where I stood and ran to 
him. I turned his head over; his face 
was ghast and pale and there was 
blood on it. I tried to open his eyes 
but couldn’t. Something told me he 
was blind. I called to him. Ue open
ed his lips to answer, and then I was 
wakened by Susie come to call me for 
breakfast, Oh, Myrtle it was awful.”

Myrtle was speechless. She had 
seen little of mental suffering.

"I know what I am going to do." 
continued Enid. "One of the physi
cians at Netley hospital is an uncle 
of mine. I am going straight there 
and I will make him let me be a 
nurse. I cannot stand this inacti
vity any longer and I simply must

night of our unfortunate accident, I i0 something to help those poor sol- 
shall always be truly grateful but I i d*er °^s‘ 
must ask you to consider our friend
ship at an end.

EMD ARMOUR.
The following note from Mrs. Bates 

arrived at Ralph’s hotel, but he had 
been gone two days and before it fell 
into his hands, many long weary 
months had elapsed.

Avon, Sept. 30th, 1899.
Dear Ralph,

Didn’t you bungle things finely?
Do you know, you silly boy that you 
mixed your pages up. It sounded 
very funny *o rca”-, a propôsal of 
marri-'ge from one’s own brother.
Mcnry und I simply howled over it.

The tears were in Myrtle's eyes 
now. Enid stood up pale but calm.

"I’ll do it," she said with deter
mination.

And so it came about that within 
a month’s time Enid’s uncle at Netley 
was surprised one morning by the ar
rival of a tray bearing a card—"Miss 
Enid Armour.”

V.
When Jack Downey heard from 

Ralph’s lips his decision to sail im
mediately for England and there to 
enlist for service in Africa, he forth
with gave out his decision to do like
wise, and no entxcaticq nor persuasr

early io the campaign established 
their popularity with the Englishmen, 

"Well, 1 guess- we’ll have a brush 
with thoso infernal Doers to-mor
row," said a clapper little chap. "Our 
scouts say their camp is not fire 
miles to the west.”

A hard cynical expression had do- 
cloped on Ralph's face which was all 

lhe more prominent by reason of his 
deeply bronzed skin.

That’s good news. Lot's it them," 
he cried. "I'll wager fire pounds now 
that by to-morrow night my rcrolrer 
bas turned up the toes of more of 
the pigs than any other man's in the 
Party."

"No takers” remarked Jack as he 
dclred with a business-like air in the 
bottom of his box, for something 
which prored orentuaily to be a pair 
of big black bottles of Canadian Clu.

T ou run a first class chance, my 
braro Canuck," said another of the 
Englishmen in reply to Ralph’s 
toast, "of forming a handsome target 
for those delightful "snipers," who 
can sit up ou a tree a mile away and 
spot your heart as though it were the 
side of a house.”

"The sooner the better," muttered 
Ralph under his breath.

'Come on boys, here’s to 'little 
Bobs, cried Jack, "all got your glass
es full?"

Little Bobs,” shouted all together 
and the glasses clinked.

Little- Bobs’ wouldn’t do a thing 
to six little officers of the Northum
berland Guards if he saw them bowl
ing Canadian Club, the night before 

battle,” remarked some one grim
ly.

After that the toasts came thick 
and fast despite the aforegoing 
mournful reflection. Each man had 
the health of an absent fair one to 
submit for the generous approval of 
his friends and no sweetheart passed 
unhonored. Ralph’s glass was al
ways emptied first and filled quick-

"Now boys for mine” he shouted, 
Here’s to thc woman who lies, steals 

and swears, my ideal wife. When 
she lies, she lies on my heart, and 
when she steals-she steals to my 
side, and when she swears—she 
swears by me."

"Name, name," cried the Engllsh-

"Erink," commanded Ralph, and 
they drank.

It was well advanced in the night 
when Jack and Ralph curled up in 
their blankets for a few hours sleep. 
Jack had been abstemious with the 
liquor, and Ralph was as sober as 
though he had not touched a drop al
though they had sent their English 
brothers home in such a state of 
hilarity as to put them in danger of 
being courtmartiated.

"Jack," broke out Ralph, "I think 
111 get shot to-morrow,"

Don t bo foolish, old boy. Aren’t 
you feeling well?"

"I don’t care much, as you have 
guessed doubtless, by this time Jack," 
continued Ralph, ignoring the inter-1 
ruption. "You know I loved Enid * 
Armour, and I thought, not in vain, I 
but when I wrote and told her so, 
she threw me down so hard I didn’t 
know what happened. It nearly 
drove me crazy. If I hadn’t come 
out here, it woijld have, I am sure."

After a moment he went on. "1 
would like to see her again. I think 
something must have gone wrong 
that I don’t understand.”

Jack had no words of sympathy, al
though he sympathized. He had been 
through it before. Both lay in their 
blankets with wide open eyes that 
night. An hour later, Ralph spoke 
once. "Jack, if anything should hap
pen, to-morrow, and you ever see 
Enid, again, teil her, will you, that 
I loved her to the last."

"I will," answered Jack, and all 
was silent again.

The fight next day was the wildest 
of the campaign. The press agencies 
and the various special correspon
dents gave it ample space and thc re
sult was the capture of a large 
force of Boers. Ralph promised well 
to win his wager bands down for he 
deported himself withe extravagantly 
reckless valour. Jack was never very 
far away,

It was well on in the day when a 
piece of shell encountered Jack’s leg 
and he fell in full range of the 
enemy’s fire with two bones broken. 
Ralph saw him fall. With dark mut- 
tcrings he rushed towards him per
fectly heedless of the shot which 
rained around him like hail. It was 
the work of a second to pick him up 

little mite that he was—and start 
for cover. As he was rounding the 
crest of the hill a shell burst almost 
at his feet. As ho staggered a bul
let from behind struck him in the 
shoulder and the two bodies fell 
heavily to the ground. Fortunately 
they were out of range and the 
stretcher bearers bore them away.

"Downey’s all right” said one of 
the Guard officers next day, "but 
they say Hodgson’s in a bad way. His 
shoulder blade is crushed and the 
doctor thinks that shell has put his 
blinkers, out of business for good. 
Reckless devil isn’t he? By Jove he 
deserves a V.C. just the same."

VI.
Two months later Ralph found him

self in Netley Hospital. He had come 
through fever and all the trials of 
a "knitting" bone in tbe meantime. 
His eyes were in a critical condition 
they had not yet seen thc light of 
day. The physician; said it was t 
peculiar case and if they could suc
ceed in restoring his sight they would 
strike a great blow for science. So 
they took extra pains with him.

Enid Armour was there. She saw 
Ralph, with his bandaged eyes, the 
day he was admitted. She had a con
ference with hcr uncle forthwith and 
she was appointed to attend his cot.

A week passed and Ralph wanted 
nothing that could be obtained for 
him. The doctors said his eyes were 
improving. "It seems that I have 
heard your voice somewhere,” he said 
to Enid one day, but she told him 
that a man threatened with blind
ness had no license to joke with an 
unprotected nurse, and he did not re
fer to tbe subject again.

"Lieut. Hodgson here’s a letter for 
you” Enid sang out one morning, 
"Oh! its been all over the world. It’e 
from Canada, and it’s been to Africa 
and now it has followed you here. 
Isn’t that wonderful.”

Open it for me and read it, will 
you please,” he said and his languor 
was replaced by a sudden tinge of ex
pectancy.

"It’s from your sister,” said Enid | 
soberly. The corners of Ralph’s ! 
mouth fell.

"Dear Ralph, didn’t you bungle 
things finely. Do you know, you silly 
boy that you mixed your pages up? 
It seemed very funny to read a pro
posal of marriage from one’s own 
brother.”

The occupants of the neighbouring 
cots were startled by a scream.
"Oh, Ralph don’t you know me?” and 
the prim nurse forgot herself so far 
as to throw her arms about her pati
ent’s neck and bury her face in the 
pillow.

But the doctors told Ralph that 
they would not allow him to see who 
It was that had embraced him for at 
least two weeks.

QUEEN {Visible on 
■ ? Part of

MARIE’S) ESS
In This 
CountryBLOOD

probable that she might have escaped
death. Some such efforts were un
doubtedly contemplated, but the fca: 
of savage vengeance In case of failure 
caused it to be abandoned.

Captain Clough was In the crowd, 
which witnessed her execution. Just how he came in possession of the piece] 
of the robe which she wore on the scaf-| 
fold Is not known, but attached to the) 
relic is a statement in the handwriting 
of the captain himself: "This was tak-j 
en from the dress which Queen Marie j 
Antoinette wore at her execution by aiu 
eyewitness, Captain Clough.”

There are several ways iu which Cap
tain Clough might have secured the

A relic of French history now in pos
session of W. F. Decker of Minneapo
lis is of the deepest tragic interest. It 
is a scrap of heavy, finely woven silk 
embroidered with colors and yellow 
with age. In one of the corners is a
dull dark stain. | fragment of the dress. After the exe-

Incontestable records prove that this cution a great crowd thronged round 
aged bit of flowered fabric figured In the body, and it is possible that the 
the culminating atrocity of that de-1 captain had himself stealthily man- 
ban ch of blood and horror, the reign j aged to cut the piece off. There Is, 
of terror. It was part of the white however, a still more probable solution, 
robe worn by Marie Antoinette when ! Mnn3r instances arc cited which prove 
she ascended the scaffold to meet death | t,1mt executioners frequently cut up the,
by the guillotine. The dark stain Is n I 8 oth'“* of lllustrlo,us victims and sold;

J .. , . ,, , . the bits as souvenirs. It is therefore!
spot of the lifeblood of the hapless.^ tlmn a chance ,hat Captain 
queen of E rance. I Clough obtained thc piece of poor Ma-,in view of Its well attested genuine-, dreS8 in thIa man‘n(l|.
ness and intimate association with one

V. /i

Although the Sally did not bring to, 
America the august person of the 
queen, it had nevertheless a very dls-j 
tinguished passenger, Talleyrand, one 
of thc greatest diplomats of all time 
and whose residence in America after, 
his extile from the most brilliant court, 
of Europe is one of the most interesting j 
chapters of our early history. It is j 
supposed that Talleyrand, who was 
suspected of royalist leanings and pro-- 
scribed for them, was n party to the- 
unsuccessful plot to rescue Marie.

GHOSTLY HANDS
FURL SAILS

Strange Experience of Sailo* 
Johansen During a Storny 

on the Ocean*

EXECUTION OF MARIE ANTOINETTE.
of the great figures of French history 
it seems strange that such a valuable j 
relic should have been permitted to es- j 
cape from France and allowed to come 
into the possession of an American.

Thc story is a very romantic one and 
throws an interesting side light on the 
desperate efforts which were made by 
loyal friends to save Marie even when 
all chance had apparently passed.

The present owner, Mr. Decker, se
cured the relic live mouths ago while 
on a visit to Maine. It was then the 
property of Mrs. Sarah Chase of Edge- 
comb, a lady 70 years of ago and a 
granddaughter of Captain Stephen 
Clough, a noted sailor of the early days 
of the republic.

Accompanying the piece of silk was 
an extended report made by the His
torical society of Maine, which, after 
careful investigation into the history of 
the relic, had confirmed its genuine
ness.

The circumstances detailed in this re
port fit it perfectly with the known and 
established history of the French revo
lution.

It is a fact referred to by several liis- 
I tor Ians that a few weeks before the 
I death of the queen on the scaffold a 
! plot was discovered to aid her to cs- 
* cape. This probably hastened her exe

cution. French history, however, is si- 
, lent upon the details of the plan, but 
I American research among family rec

ords and traditions throws an interest- 
; ing light upon this incident.

At I ho time of the revolution Captain

IT IS TO SMILE.
A Bench of Gloom Chneem From the 

Yonkcru Jester.
Mrs. Yeast—Did you say your husband 

is loud of fish?
Mrs. Criinsonbcak—Yes. He likes to 

lie about ’em.
Bacon— I’d like to know what that 

man ever did for his town?
Egbert—Why, I heard he refused to 

buy his hoy a drum once. j

"No amount of vaccination,” remark- ; 
cd the observer of events and things,
"will prevent a man from getting a bad 
dose of his wife’s first biscuits.”

Church—Isn’t it lonesome up there 
where you’re living now ?

Gotham—Lonesome? Well, 1 guess 
not! There’s not a day passes that there 
are not a dozen bill collectors up there!

Bill (fishing in a leaky boat)—I say, 
old man, there must be a hole in the bot
tom of his boat.

Jill (rolling up Ills trousers)—Then why I Joseph Decker ami others of Wlscns- 
doesu’t this water run out? ! Bct Mc wcrc engaged In the spur and

Peter Johansen and his son started 
in a small boat to sail from Gibraltar 
to the United States. When 30 miles 

i nor’-nor’-cast of the Island of Grand 
i Canary, Johansen was desperately)
; struggling to reef the mainsail as a 
heavy wind was blowing and there was 
a strong likelihood of the boat being 

j swamped. The halyards had crossed at; 
the top, and Johansen gave up In de-|

; spair, when, suddenly turning around, 
he saw four men in the boat. One of) 
them grasped the tiller, which was 
wildly banging back and forth, and tho^ 
other three, springing to their places, 
rapidly took in the sails and made all 
snug. The man who had suddenly tak
en command of Johansen’s craft sat I 
quieyy on the aft thwart swinging his! 
feet and talking in a strange guttural* 
language. He seemed about 55 years of 
age, tall and muscular, with iron gray< 
hair. He was dressed in a white can
vas cap, without peak, and had an iron! 
foot on his left leg and dark worsted I 
trousers, while over his shoulders and 
chest he wore a Moorish garment.

The boat being hove to, all lay down. 
Falling asleep, the two travelers awoke 
just before sunrise. On getting 
up they found that the mysterious 
strangers had disappeared as quietly

Yeast—I just saw your wife in tho 
other room.

Crimson beak—Talking?
“Yes. I heard her say as I passed 

that she had arrived at a conclusion.”
"Well, she hasn’t done anything of the 

sort. She’s talking yet.”

She—I think that doctor is just as 
mean as he can be!

He—What’s he done?
“Vaccinated me ou the right arm, and 

I can’t use it at all.”
“It might be worse.”
"I can’t see how.”

1 salt trade between that point and 
. France. Gouverneur Morris,then mints- I ter to France, and other American sym
pathizers with the royal family sought 

i to arrange for the escape of Queen Ma
rie Antoinette after the execution of 

j the king. Captain Decker’s ship, the j 
Sally, which was engaged in the 

. French trade and was then in a French 
j port under the command of his son-in- !

law, Captain Stephen Clough, was clio- I 
j sen to convey the queen and her com-1 
j panions in safety to a new country. j 
j The ship had been freighted with fur-

GHOSTLY VISITORS IN MIDOCEAN.
as they had come. The weather had

___ ________ moderated, ami Johansen and his son,
"He might have vaccinated you ou the niture suitable for fitting up an abode sorely puzzled over their strange visit- 

tongue.” ____ j f0l. the queen, and many personal be- ors* made all haste to crowd on every
It is believed that tbe true story of of tbe king and queen were In ! r:1B of Bail nI>d get out of such an unit is pelleted that tbe true story of ^ c(|rgo A „lan ha(, bocn fol.med by ! canny neighborhood.

which it was thought she could elude i But that afternoon, just before sun- 
the guards and escape. Lamartine in 
his record of the plot says that many 
joined in the plot, even municipals. A 
gentleman of royal sympathies gained 
access to the prison and contrived to 
see the queen, handing her some flow-

George Washington and the chopped 
down cherry tree is as follows:

Father—Did you chop down that cher
ry tree, George?

George—Yes, father, it was I.
"And for why, my son?”
"Didn’t I hear you say only last week 

j that the tree was only an expense to

‘You may have, my hopeful.”
"Well, father, I was only trying to cut 

down your expenses.”—Yonkers States-

I ors in which was concealed a note tell-

SHARING THE GLORY.
Henrietta isn’t one of those wo

men who want to put a husband in 
the back-ground and make him stay 
there.

No, indeed!
Is she trying to make you promin

ent?
Yes. She is going to deliver a lec

ture to her club on how to manage j sympathizers an enemies, and had some

ing her of the plan. Unfortunately the 
guards detected it, and the secret was 
revealed.

The authenticity of this conspiracy 
can scarcely be doubted. It has form
ed the basis of several well known ro
mances and has been accredited to 
many authorities.

The vigilance of the authorities pre
vented all attempts at a rescue, but 
even to the last they feared that some 
desperate effort would bo made. In the 
crowd which witnessed the pitiable 
spectacle of the execution It is proba
ble that the queen numbered as many

down, Johansen and his son, who had 
been sitting well forward, turned 
around and saw their four strange vis
itors again quietly standing around tho 
tiller. Two of them took hold of the 
jib and swung it back and forth as 
though a signal to some one astern. 
Johansen scanned the water care
fully, but could see nothing. No craft 
of any kind could he discovered. That 
night soon after dusk the visitors again 
disappeared and were seen no more.

CTieyenne Death Dance.
Both men and women took part it 

the ceremonies. All entered the dance 
naked. In the center of the dancing cii 
cle was a large iron kettle filled with 
boiling water. Into this water was 
pitched the body of a child who hat 
just died. It was cooked to a jolly, 
and before beginning fhe dance each 
squaw and buck was made to take a 
drink of this soup, which, the medi
cine men declare, filled them with en 
ergy for the occasion.

husbands, and she wants nto to come 
up on t L: neaUferm

daring adherent taken the Initiative 
and made a bold attempt to wrest the 
toted monarch from her guards it la


