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A LITTLE CHAIR.

Oh! the children, ha.pi)y children,
Smiling eyerywhere 1 go

Some are brown as autumn berries,
Some as fair as winter snow.

HIS CHIER CREDITOR.

A ROMANCE OF BOULOGNE.

The custon which fashionable English-
men have of flying to the coast of France,
when debts and the hke mishaps render
their own country somewbat too hot to
hold them comfortubly, causes Boulogne
and vther towns forming the chief pluces
of rendezvous on such occasions to pre-
sent for the most part & strangely assort-
ed socioty, and to witness at times very
curious scenes.

Sir George Tindal was a young baro-
net of good English family, who went to
Boulogne some years agv under rather

eculiar circumstaaces. He bhad been
ﬁ-u very young with command of a good
| patrimonial estate, but had given way #0
far to the fashionable follies of the young
in high life as to allow nearl the whole
of it to fly away on the turl as fast as
race-horse could carry it.

He had still good ~expectations, bow-
ever. A maternal relative—a merchant,
and one of the richest in the metropolis—
was likely, in the due course of things, to
| leave Sir George his fortune, as his near-
| est heir. He was fond of the young man,
but had been greatly and -perilvusly
WoRrDpS OF \VIRD{)M.—-SUWG to be thmaliemwd by the conduct and reverses of

eatest man in your country and you the latter. it was while meditating on
ﬁa: :: ﬂiaappointzd . strive to{)e the t!:ent this subject that an idea struck the nearly

and you may succeed. "“"?“d barouet. |
How successful,’” thought he, ‘my un-

When the blood burns, how prodigal| 1. Las been by his speculations in the

the soul lends the tongue VOWS, fands! Might not 1 bave & chance that

It is by what we have done, and not | way also ? Might not 1 east my poor
what others have dowe for us, that we shall | remnant of means into the great lottery
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thers whi noot be sounded at all;
A maan to be a success must not be a others which sshl ’

| whut however deep ome may be in the
pure idealism, but he must have ideas. | jre, there is w chaoee of getting deeper.
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He did veoture his all in the stocks. He
sun-blind, but he must have glimmer

was successful once, and even twice.
enough to keep him fromn knocking his Getting inspired by bis good fortune,
head against the wall. J

he thought he had but to venture further
This world is not merely a rugged spot and win more! Alns: he wasa uovioe
on which we are to stiuggle for a foot-

merely in the hands of veterau gamblers.
hold on life—to toil for daily bread ; but &

Some of the very worst mewbers of the
bright member of the starry brotherhood

body whe speculute in these matters got
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that range the fields of space, raising from |
every corner of the universe the haroni- |

they led him on by a nibble or two, uatil,
ous anthem of praise; a region of still

Ly a serious of rouses, considered not in-
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waters and cooling shades, and birds, and | tions, they at length got him placed un-
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weary childien. This world is & poem

der s load of debt which even a'l of bis
ancle’s mesns would with difficulty

writteu in letters of light on the walls of

the azure firmament.

Some with eyes as blue as morning,
Some with eyes as dark as night
Some with faces strangely thoughtful,
Some with faces strangely bright.

And the while I gayly greet them,
Back my heart returned where
In my room, amongst my flowers,

Stands a baby's little chair.

But alas! the langhing darling
That in precious by-gone days
Sat there, never more will cheer me
With his pretty naughty ways. |
Cunning feet placed on the table
When his noontide meal was o'er,
Cup of milk poured on the sugar,
sSpoon and fork dropped on the floor.

Then when ‘ mother’s’ face grew cloudy
Little arms around me thrown,

Little hands my cheeks caressing,
Sweet lips pressed upon my own.

Oh ! the children, happy children,
Yes, I meet them everywhere;
But at home, amongst my flowers,

sStands a baby’s empty chair,

lighten.

Holding bim bound by signatures snd
boode, they then waited coolly for Lis ac-
cession to his prospective inheritauce,
koowing well that the same prospect would
keep their victim also withiu reach of their
grasp at any time.

Sir George wandered about town, for
some months atter thexe mishaps, like a
man with a rope around his neck. Dur-
ing the time be oad many reasouings
with himself on an important point. This
poiut affected his whole prospective for-
tunes.

The young baronet was ntlunll{ pos-
sessed of good sensc ; he was well edu-
cated, and it may be said that his beart
was good and his intentions fair toward
all men under ordinary circumstanees ;
but bis course of life and the associativns
he had formed had relaxed bhis moral
principles. This acquired defect came
now into play. The point which be can-
vassed with himsell was, whether or not,
after having most distinctly ascertained
that he had been the dupe of his creditors,
bis engagements with them were binding
upon him. His good nense said yes, for
they bad his bouds; ‘‘but them,” sail
the other internal arguers, ‘they gt these
by base means, and they Lave not lost a
shillinz by we. The article ence

Tue Use AND NECESSITY OF AFFLIC-
TION.— When Mr. Cecil was walking in
the Botamcal Gardons of Oxford, his al-
tention wus arrested by a fine pomegran-
ate tree, cut almost through the stem
near the root. On asking the gardener
the reason of this, *‘Sir,”" suid he, ‘‘this
tree used to shoot so strong that it bore
nothing but leaves; I was therofore
obliged to cut it in this manner ; and
when it wae almost cut through, then U
began to bear plenty of fruit.” The reply
afforded this inquisitive student a general
practical lesson, which was of considera-
ble use to him in after life, when severe-
lv exercised by personal and domestic
afflictions. Alas! in many cases, it is not
enough that the useless branches of the
tree be lopped off, but the stock itself
must be cut—and cut nearly through—
before it can become extensively fruitful.
And sometimes the tiver the tree, and
the more luxuriant ita growth, the deeper
must be the incisien.—J. A. James,
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He forgot that,|h

subjection to the baroness, and amon the
rest our baronet saw snd admired the lady.
For a time, however, he was sodistin.
guished by ber, nor did be aske any
marked sdvances on his part,

Au accident brought round s eclair-
eissement. By a peculisr piese of awk-
wardness, a8 it seewed, on the part of her
servant, the caleche of the baroness was
nearly overturned nesar Bt. George’s
door.

The young baronet sprang out, and the
lady appearing faint sud terrified, he en-
t.rnus ber to alight for a few moments.
She complied. It was the hour of lunch
—and they lunched together. Sir George
be her to view his garden—and they
walked together.

When the lady was at last about to de-
part, Sir George begged leave to take the
reins out of the hands of the awkward
servant and escort her home in person.

The result of all was, that the baronet
became an estublished visitant of the bar-
oness ; and baving declared his passion,
received an auswer which left him much
to hope, while st the same time it prom-
ised nothing positive.

Sir George could not be long sequaint-
ed with the fair baroness without discov-
ering that she had oune remsrkable ¢od
somewhat etcentric taste ; she was dis-
tractedly fond ot angling—s pertect fo-
male Walton.

She had bired for the season s large
yawl—somewhat between & fishing-boat
and s yacht—and every morning, when
the weather was good, she rose with the
::3 to amuse herself off the ecast with &
'] cannot comprebend the pleasure you
take in this occupation,’ said Sir George
to her one duy.

‘It is & charming recreation !’ answered
she, gayly ; ‘and bemdes, my physicians
ave recommended to me to take as much
air and exercise st sea as possible. 1ac-
quired the taste through this cause. It
is sometimes dull ‘to be sure—for the sail-
ors and my servants are Do company.—
But I have been pressed by a vertain gal-
lant major and a certain warlike colonel
to permit them to bear me company, snd
I think I must really consent come day.

How could a lover forbear to entreat
permission to occupy the place of the ri-
val suitors ?  Sir George could not. He
begged and sued, and the fuir lady gave
her consent thet be should accompany her
next morning on one of her odd exour-
»ions to ses.

The day praved besutiful, sad the pair
went aboard at suorise. They sailed,
however, far out to soa and along the
coast, ere any desire for fishing was
shown by the lady. The water was not
fsvorable, she ssid, at one place, and then
she déclared that she had no fancy on this
morning for the exercise.

Sir George was rather pledsed with

this disinclination—which was owing, he. of both, leaving vs to work tbem oud for

fattered bimeelf, to her' being absorbed
by his own conversation; aud she, on her
part, seemed only to thiuk of charming
Lim by sweet discourse.

Here the pair sat, hour after heur, the
lady enchanting ber lover with talk that
caused him to forget all but her present
self. At length ﬁ: pulled out his watch
and started up.

‘What I' oried he; ‘the day has ad-
vanced, and 1 don’t think they bave put
about !’

The wind, too, was blowing nearly
direct from the soast,

'Come, madame, if you fish at all to-
day, it is surely time to begiv.’

{‘he answer returned startled the poor
bareoet. '

'] have angled,’ said she, quietly ; ‘and
what is more, I have caught my fish ”

‘What mean you ¥’ eried Sir Ueorge.
‘What fish bave you caught?’

‘Twenty thousand pounds!’ answ
the lsdy, with coolness.

Sir George grew , and Stepped
burriedly on deck. -

of the ssilors, and conducted to »_botel,
on giving his solemn prumise that he
would not attempt to mro

It was might when this landing in the
Thames took place. Sir George spent a
wretched night, moaning over that fate
which bis conscience told him was not
unmerited. :

1o the morning he drew up an act,
briefly giving up sll to his creditors. He
had scarcely finished this when s visitor
was announced. It was his betrayer, the
baroness.

‘Wretched woman ! what seek you?
said he, sternly. ‘Is not your task done?
I bave to do with others,’

‘With none but me,’ said the lady, io
alow voice, and with a timidity of man-
ner most unlike her previous deport-
ment.

‘What do you mesn, madam ¥’ said Bir

and she placed in his hands some papers,
which he at once saw to he’ his own Fe-
deemed bonde. He looked up in amate-
mebnt.

‘You had s cousin once, Sir George 7’
said the lady, with her eyes on the floor.

‘[ had—Anupia Fulton,’ “idh?cil'
George ; we were 'playmates in child-
bood,} il

‘She went abroad when a merl® child
with her family ' continued the lady.

'She did,’ said the baronet, ‘snd 1
have heard, was married to a very weal-
thy planter in the island where they set-
tled. It pained 1we to hear it, for we
loved each other even when infants ’

‘She wedded against her will,’ contin-
ved the lady, ‘for she, too. remembercd
old days. She is now a widow.’

A I!%ht bad been graduully breaking
upon Sir George’s mind. He started
hastily forward snd took hold of the
lady’s band, a!most throwing himsell at
her feet.

‘You are—’
‘] am your cousio Annie!’ said the lady.
" s . % # * %

The lady had returned to Englaod s
rict widow ; had learned the situation
and embarrassments of her well-remem-
bered cousin ; had seen him at Boulogoe;
had contrived to overturn at his door, aud
wake his scqusintance. She hLad only
thought of the fishing scheme through a
s spice of romance in her temperament,
and that she migbt get him to Eoglsnd,
where she might bave his debte paid.

They wedded and lived happy—and
we wish all love-tales were as true.

®

Beaury Everywuzre.—We all of us,
in a great measure, create our own happi-
ness, which is not balf so much depen-
dent upon scenes and circumstances as
most peuple are apt to imagine ; snd o
it is with besuty. Nature does little
more than furnish us with the material

ourselves. ‘‘Stars and flowers, and. hills,
and woods, and streams, are letters, and
words, and voices, vebicles, and mis-
sionaries,” but they need to be interpret-
ed in the right spirit. Wo must read,
and listen for them, and eadeavorto un-
derstand and profit by them. And when
we look around us upon earth, we must
nat forget to look forward to Heaven.—
“Those who cau see God in everything,”
writes a popular author, ‘‘are sure to see
good iu everything.” We mayadd with
truth, that they are also sure to sec besu-
ty in everything and everywhere. When
we are at peace with oursclves and ‘he
world, it is as though we gazed upon out-
ward things through a golden tinted
glass, and saw s glory resting upon them
all. We koow that it cannot be long
shus ; sin and sorrow, and blinding tears,
will dim the mirrur of our inmost thought;
but we must pray and look again, and
by-and-by the cloud will pass away.—

here is besuty everywhere,. but it re-
quires to be sought, and the seeker aftcr
it is sure to find it ;—it may be in some

This illustrious maiden exposed her life
for her king and country at the memora-
ble siege of Saragossa, in 1808. The
French General Lefevre had been des-
patched by Bonaparte, in the June of that
year, to reduce Saragossa, where the royal
standard of the Bourbons had been un-
turled. This city was not fortified. It
was surrounded with an ill-constructed
wall twelve feet high by three broad, in-
tersected by houses ; these houses, the
neighboring churches and convents, were
in so dilapidated a state that, from the
roof to the foundation, were to beseen, in
each immense breaches, apertures begun
by time and increased by neglect. A large
bill, called 1! Torero, commanded the
town at a distance of a mile, and offered
a strong situation for the most destructive
bombardment. Among the sixty thousand
inhabitants there were but two hundred
and twenty regular troops, and the artil-
lery coneisted of ten old cannon.

The French began the siege in a 1ather
slothful style; they deemed much exertion
unnecessary ; Saragossa, they said, was
only inhabited by monks and cowards.
But their opinion and their efforts were
destined to an entire revolution. Very
seldom in the annals of war has greater
heroism, greater bravery, greater horror
and misery been concentrated than during
the two mountha that these desperute pat-
riots repelled their invaders. No sacri-
fices were too great to be offered, no ex-
tremities too oppiessive to be endured by
the besieged; but, as it often occurs
among the noblest bodies of men, that one
sordid soul may be open to the far-reaching
hand of corruption, such a wretch hap-
pened to be ent:usted with a powder mag-
azine on the night of the 2d of June To
describe the horrors that ensued would he
impossible.

The French, to whom the noise of the
explosion had been a signal, advanced
their troope to the gates. The _ nmla-
tion, shocked, amazed, hardly knowing
what had occurred, entirely ignorant of
the cause, bewildeted by couflagration,
ruins, and the noise of the enemy’s artil-
lery unexpectedly thundering in their ears,
were paralyzed, powerless; the overthrow,
the slaughter of those who stood at the
ramparts, scemed more like a massacre
than a battle; in ashort time the trenches
presented nothing but a heap of dead
bodies. There was no longer a combatant
to be seen; nobody felt the courage to
stand to the defunse.

At this desperate moment an unknown
maiden issued from the Chruch of Nostra
Donnas del Prilas, habited in white raim-
ent, a cross suspended from her neck, her
dark hair disheveled, and her eyes spark-
ling with supernatural lustre. She trav-

ersed vhe city with a firm and bold step ;
she passed to the ramparts, to the very spot
where the enemy was pouring on to the
assault ; she mouneed to the breach,
seized a lighted match from the hand of a
dying soldier, and fired the pieces of can-
non he had failed Lo manage; then kissing
her cross, she cried, with the accents of
inspiration, ** Death or victory !"’ and re-
loaded her cannon.

Such a cry, tuch a vision, could not fail
of calling up enthusiasm ; it seemed that
heaven had brought aid to the just cause;
her cry was answered, * Long live Agos-
tina 1"

‘¢ Forward, forward, we will conquer !"’
resounded on every side, Nerved by such
emotions, the force of every man Wwas
doubled, and the French were repulsed on
all sides.

Gen. Letevre, mortified at the unex-

the long-disputed prey, and take the roodl

THE SOWERS.

to Pampeluna. The triumph of the pal- | * 411 seed ia in the sower’s hands,’—Rosetti.

riots—their joy was unspeukable. Palafox
rendered due honors to the brave men who
had perished, and endeavored to remuner-

ate the few intrepid warriors who surviv- |

ed—among them was Agostina.

the services of one who hud saved the
city ? Palafox told her to select what
honors she pleased. She modestly begged
to retain the rank of engineer, and to
wear the arms of Saragossa. The rest of

her life was passed in honorable poverty
until she died, in 1826—

‘s By all her country’s wishes blest.”

Dirrerence 1IN Beps.—Every pation
has its own opinions and custums coacern-
ing beds, and their fitness for the comfor-
table repose or the occupant's idea of
what constitutes comfort. A Persian
ambassador was once shown into a bed-
room where a grand canopied state bed
had been prepared for him. He suppoeed
it was a throoe in his audience chamber,
received his visitors seated om it, and
retired to sleep on the earpet in the coi-
ner of the room, 1n accordance with the
Kasterp custom. In taking s furmished
house in Russia, ou inquiring for the ser-
vant's bed rooms and beds, it comes out
that the Russian servants are in the habit
of lying anywhere—iun the passages, on
the floors, on the mats at the room doors,
or even on the carpetsin the sitting room
—gonerally as uear as poesible to the
stoves in the winter season, Beds haye
been staffed with all sorts of mmmoditkb
— feathers, wool, horsebuir, what is called
flock, which is an omnium gatherum of
all sorts of productions, shavings, bay,
straw—and in the South of Eurcpe with
the soft and elastic dried leaves of maize;
dried sea weed has alge been used, but it
is apt to become moist with use, and is
therefore not desirable. In one of the

seasons when hops were abundsut io
Eugland it is related of a farmer that he
sold the feathers from all the beds in his
house and replaced them with hops. In
another year or two, when the hops failed
and the price became very high, the same
hops were disinterred from their bed, and
fetched a considersble sum, far more
than sufficient to replace the former
feathers.

-

HE WANTED TO DiE.—Timothy Hol-
den suddenly made his appearauce at &
dye shop and wanted to know if he could
have his share of the sky, colored pea-
green,

The proprietor refused to take the job,
and Timothy departed, to return after a
few minutes and pose himself in the door
and say :

‘At last

The dye

Is cast.

Oh ! death, where is your sting !

1 cannot dve in spring I’

He was ordered out, but he returned
and wanted his left ear dyed red, and his
thumbs dyed sky-blue,

He was chased out this time, and he
was arrested while trying to hire a boy to
paint his eye-balls the color of a green-
gage plum.

“I'imothy, you must always wash fa-
brics before dyeing,’ said his Honor after
hearing the story.

‘Yes'r.

‘1]l have you washed and hung on the
line, and the grease-spots taken out, and
then 1f you want to bedyed, [’ll paint you
up like a bird of paradise.’

“Then I’m set up, I s’pose ?’

*Exactly.’

‘ And & million dollars couldn’t buy me
oft.’

‘No, nor twice that.’

Ten thousand sowers through the land
Passed heedless on their way ;

ITen thousand seeds in every hand,

Of every sort had they.
They cast seed here, they cast seed there,

But | They cart seed everywhere,
what could be offered commensurate with |

The land a forest stmlgﬁmtway grew,
With plants ot every kind |

And kindly fruits, and poisonous, too,
In that wood could you find.

For trees grew here,and trees grew there,

And trees grew everywhere,

Anon, as many a year went by,
Those sowers came once more {
And wandered ’neath the leaf-hid sky,
And wondered at the store,
For fruit hung here,and fruit hung there,
And fruit hung everywhere.

Then plucked they many a berry bright,
None could their right deny ;
And some ate to their long delight,
And some ate but to die.
While some plucked here, and some
plucked there,
And some plucked everywhere.

Nor knew they in that tangled wood
The trees that were their own ;

Yet as they plucked as each one should,
Each plucked what he had sown.

So do men here, so do men there,

So0.do men everywhere,

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

TART PAsTE.—Rub half a pound of
fresh butter into a pound of flour; add

the yolk of an egg, a little lamp of sugar
and enough milk to mix it properly.

BAkER'S GRAHAM BRrREAD—Make a
sponge as for white bread with wheat
flour, say one square of compressed yeast
to two quarts of water; when light, make
up the dough with Grahum flour and one
half a teacupful of molasses; let stand to

rise again; then make up the loaves with
the hands, and when light bake.

ORANGE JELLY CAKE.—Juice and rind
of two oranges, thickened with powdered
sugar; stir in one packet of dessicated
cocoanut, leaving enough to sprinkie on
top layer; four eggs, half a cup of butter,
two cups of sugar, one cup of water, and
flour enough to make the batter bake as
for jelly cake, spreading the dry cocoanut
on top layer.

BLEEDING AT THE NOsE.—Two small
arteries branching up from the main arte-
ries on each side of the neck, dnd passing
over the outside of the jawbone, supply
the face with blood. If the mnose bleeds
from the right nostril, for example, pass
the finger along the edge of the right jaw
till the beating of the artery is felt. Press
bard upon it five minutesand the bleeding
will cease.

WaooriNG CouaH REMEDY.—1 pint
crushed sunflower seeds, put them in1
quart of water and simmer to a pint, add
1 pound loaf sugar and } pint of brandy;
dose from a few drops to 1 teaspoonful
according to age. This remedy will 8o
alleviate the rigors of the disease that the
weakest constitutions ure able to bear it
with little discomfort. 1 wish I could
impress you with the value of this remedy
as it might be the means of saving hun-
dreds of precious lives.

STEWED BEEFSTEAK.-—Peel and chop
two onions, cut into small parts four
pickled walnuts, and put them at the bot-
tom of the stewpan. See tha' the rump
steak be cut of a proper thickness, abeut
three quarters of an inch, and beat it flat
with @ rolling pin. Place the meat on Lop
of the onions; let it stew for an hour and
a half. turning it over every 20 minutes.
Ten minutes before serving up throw in a
dozen oysters, with their liquor strained
through a fine seive,
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chaos.— Archeadon Hare. of his funded embarrassments,
- :::tllcd ‘fair debts’ were privately oot
scelu-
by a Frenchman in Peacham, Vi., 88 8|5, oply nocasionslly .”,"?:.; in pub-|givio
warning to persons inclined to trespass|jis.  The society which be then met was|main
not of s character to trouble itself much| 1
about.what he bad doue, or was %
was about to do, so long sa he maintal
a fashionable sppearsnce and a geotle-
manly deportment.
80 Bir George led a very quiet and un-
disturbed existence for a
twinges

Sxow FLAKE PuppiNg.—Half a box
of gelatine, the whites of three eggs, sugar
and vanilla to the taste. Soak the gela-
tine in enough cold water to cover it for
an hour ; then add a teacupful of boiling
water. After i% is dissolved, add enough
cold water to make a pint of it altogether.
Strain this on a platter, put the whites of
three eggs in it, and beat it until it is a
stiff foam, When half beaten, sweeten
No SHOW AT ALL.—‘‘Say, Mister,” | with white sugar, add the vanilla to this,

“Then load up the corpse !’

“The ‘corpse’ hadn’t been seated on the
nail keg over & minute befure it was
heard singing :

*1'11 die my hair a red,
1’1l peint my ears a blue,
I'll varnish my nose, also my toes,
And my chin it shall shine like thedew.’

____—-.—-‘-'-'—_-

port

CANNED STRAWBERRIES, —Take equal
“ What work do you wish to draw 2’| nartg of the fruit and sugat; put the for-
paternally inquired the ofticial, mer into a deep dish and sprinkle half of
» Hev you got Mulligan the Masher, or |4}, sugar over it; give the dish a shake
the Gory Galoot of the Gultees P that the sugar may touch the under side
The man shook his head. of the berries; do this in the evening.
' Well, I'd like Red-headed Ralpb, the| oyt morning drain off the juice, udd the
Ranger of the Roaring Rialto.” rest of the sugar, and put in the preserv-
' We don’t have any of that kind of | .o kettle. Boil and skim until no skum

trash, my boy." arises; drop in the berries a few al a time
' Wot sort of a libery is this, any way?"| .4 poil a short time, say two or three

retorted the gamin; ‘*wy, it's just like| ;i ten; skim out into jars; boil the

everything else in this country—run for syrup until sufecieatly thick ; pour over

the rich, an® the poor workingman gets| he berries and seal while hot.
no show at all ™

__—_H—-_—_'

pletely armed :
“ What shall I answec ?”’
The girl indignantly replied :
“ War to the knife "
exclamation was echoed by the
soundly | populace, and Palafox made her words his

whipped. In one particular instance,|reply to Lefevre.
that of Nauclis, the son of Polydius, the| Nothing in the history of war has ever
offender was brougbt before the Ephori been recorded to resemble the consequen-
a meeting of the whole m of demuﬂlﬂuﬂlth One row
fatDess was of houses in a street would be occupied by

on his premises :

One mans come on my place, fish ;

One mans cowme on my place, trap ;

One mans come on my place, bunt
Ten dollars lose for him.

—___—‘—-*—'."'—__—

Boys.—One of the best things in the
Ax old Seotchman, on marrying & very | w,riq is to be a boy.

young wife, was rallied by his friends on Boys have always been 0 plenty tha
are not half appreciated. -
' he replied, ‘to close my een.’ azhoyk willing to do any munto(
the party, | work if called play.
The feeling of boys toward pumpkin ﬂo
has never been properly cousidered.
It is impossible to say at what age a boy
it.— Hawkeye. { the entertainment | becomes conscious that his trousers lege
of the sculding of | are too short and is anxious about the

________....—-—-—--

‘I gopre this is not counterfeit 7'’ sald
a lover as he tnoyed with his sweetheart
Land. ““The best way to find out lv to
m'uw-&w«um— , )
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