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jean, speaking to the fantutic fires as though
they were huum.

«'There's plenty -Uùngs've sS we can't understand,
and tbere's plenty we'un d we can"t. never see,
Ah bah, so it gces 1 » said Maittimie Ainuble, arià she
put Çzudda'sletter in her bosocp.

Upon the hill of Pienaont above thémr a atone
taken frota the. chimney of the hut where Guida ilsed

to live., sicod upright beside- a fittle grave Upon
it was car*d el ffl
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Fidèle ami

Dé queh joùm 1 »

In the words of Maitrem Aimable, " Ah bah, so it

mis


