VERONICA HASKELLE .
. % ‘

It was a bright moonlight evening and so warm that
our mea Ity sbout the deck 1nd i grou};s with hardly
any covering, 1 think I never saw so perfectly clesr and
brilliant » night. Some of the officers were reading by
the light of the mooan, and the ocewn, so far as the cye
could sketch, was a glhttering mirror without 2 sinslc
ripple of wave. The crew were collected in small parttes
sbout the forecastle and main deck endervoring to whife
away the {ew reruining suliry bours of Indian harbor
existence with their favorite .sea songs and “fo'cas’le
yarns,” the officets were walking about the quarter deck
smoking and conversing und occasionally extending their
Promcundc so {ar &3 to listen to the stories of the mess.

Qver  beyond the shimmering basbor the white
moonbeamns were ph)‘ing on the sands and stranded ship-
piog and glisteaing on the low roofs and white walls of
fever-stricken Bombay. .

1 was stending on the capstan with 2 smnl! aight glase LT
in my hand Iooking [andwerd, with a [ast mute prayer on T
my lips for the dying thousands there, Ia the E‘mmcc, 2 o
yellow fame burned steadily ia the besntiful greden on
the highest point of Murlsbar Hill, where the sw{ul ¢harael o
tawers of silence fed their recking voltures, and through
the ryst-eaten grntings into the dark, losthsome pits below
rattled the bones of dead men. -

. Unremittingly the sickly tongue of fiee reached up- \
wird aod lapped the plague-laden_air with 2 sloggish,
fendisk gusto. 1t burned softly, I knew, with sz oily
gurgle, like the departing souls of dying men. '

A cloud flitted scross the face of the moon, a little
wandering thing, with neither consort not vastaess, but
of wonderful opaquencss. .

Through the motionless atmosphere it slowly wafted
onward, and when it had ugn'nmeltarcd wway 1 stifl_gtood .
erect upon the capsten, but | %ad turned my face from the
ghostly spitcs of Bombay to the wild, demoninc conaten- =~ "
snce of o man pecring sinisterly st me from over the
blackened side of the ship. Only the matted head rro—_
truded above the bulwark, but it was ¢aongh! ln the ull,

Ciniet, Sahb! His-sesett”

e Wersnnes Hashelle”

e
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into my vary being - like the: lwmg crbs of ‘s wildcat o
. * bay, I recopnized” the - Parsee. & mative of Bomby freafy
v “feom the deadly: P!agu:! . With » stified cry I fost my
’ balance wnd fell to. the deck - with a suddcn thud th:.t
startled the 8ficers on the quarter, -
#0hict, Sab'b!  His-sst!’ -
A long Black “arm shot over the rail aad c!utchcd

2 hotrid vision of swolleg bubocs md dccompa&cd b!oad
md flesh rose before me.

“Quict, Sak'b, for the nnkcr of Zarathustru mnkc RO

outcrvl My your infdel God forever blaspheme me it

. [ be unclcm[ The- pest’ fas not séathed me, praised be
the teachings of chcf
!:ccu m.cnt[)' waiting over the side of the skip, Sab'B.”

1ow, maore ltke the tiskling of o meflow hell, 1nd theilled
e with 24 cxquisite sense of momcntnry trustfulness, '_
C«Grest Godl . Bcgoncl [ ctied hoarsely, stagger-

fave, you come hither w1th your accursed taint?
- will shoot you like a pigl”

The boy's face, for. ke scnrccly conformcd Ao thc:‘
:Iescnpﬂcn of 2 man, naderwedt o startling traneformation, |
~With a-Tow sab of nngmﬁsut\. he- Prostmcd himae(f in the

R ) _' _ shadow of the bulwirk.
w0 #8ak'h, 8ak'b, 1 am cleant men! Would you cast
your life awsy to-night? - Would you gotge the volturea

..message | have botne across the bayl™

- The broad- tarpauhn that had been strctchc& dunng tlu:
kot day B protcctton from the bodmg 3un now begant
cuvclc:gr s in itg hcwy shadow.

“me, -
: distirs seek your blu‘fbcmous sonl, even the mnbcc{s,

wumng “Take heed that you teoat ‘not. to the fanele
. secutity of . a gilor: crew!  None but mmrcss knows,
Sk’ b even thc bchdm temein stlent. g :

seasth] Itps brond mahogaay- hue& face: and eyes byrning:

tcmcmusly it 2 loosened coil of rope, I faw 3 pair of
. slender, sloping shoulders dripping with witer follow, and .

Avesta, and for ‘fong hours | have..
he voice. % the daring Parsee was neither harsh mor  °

‘1o.my feet and msnnctm:ly drawing back, “«Why!
They -

on the beight of dakhma to-motrow? Thcn mack you the ‘

ourlife is not worth » mango skin unlcsa you beed.
e conitinved with supPrcsscd excitement. . “The,

before sunrise you ate destined to die! . Mistress sends you

'_""I temembered the Qneen’s ball*
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CLOCK. . “And whylwhy—'
; , fercely, thea paused. . N

[

: I z\gh‘is[scrca’ . éngq;ljr: almost

“You know,” teplied the Parsee, osinuatingly, divio-

ing my isterrogation,  +Mistress knows: she Bes secs
. . .

g\our {ace before-and Wil save you from the evil spirits of

Vasus. e -
“Who is this obliging ‘mistress’ who hus seen my -
bonny face and i3 so slicitous to deliver me from the ogly

forked toil of 1 devil incarnete?”’ T t

«Veronica Haskelle, 8sbb” - -
«Whet? - The deaughter of Jamsetji Haskelle, Zara- -
thustre’s own anoated, he who wears the sscred girdle of
the clective committee?” - L e o
«His nicce, Ssh'b, nud e'en ke, Sagdad pardon, i the - -
one who recks your soul us in the hell fires of Nasus to-
ight.” - .
Then it all came to me like the lightning fight of a
falling star, Mﬁoldtimc Calestta encmy still fostered T
the smoldering fires of malice and hatred, and the petty,.. -

committed while sojourning on the low benks of the Gan-
L pesiwnag to be tetalisted m the form of an igsominious
! dexth. o - . e
Why had I pensed that luckless arignment of the -
old Persian ncestors of the modern Zarathustrs fadatics.
. 10 the open press of Indum?a. o R
I faughed sloud. The ‘carly morning beeeze would -
. carry us far out.into the open sea; awey toward the {ree,
 potsinted air of Americe, and old Jamsetji would be left
gmhind pacing the white sands, wringtng his hands and torg- o
ing it has ill lock. How ridiculous the ideal .
- #Sab’h 13 'an unhelicver, an- infdell” hissed the lndin:
Ig_&f:'-'clutching one hand over his bosom, while with the -
Jotber e flung back tlic disheveled mass of damp bair, dis-
playing through the great black eyes the tersible passion
rampant in hig tropical blood: «Sah'h 13 aninfidel; what
"has he in common with the true faith?  The vultures will i
“gear bis vitals, rend bis heart asd stecp. their wiﬁgs in the'
flthy {ungs that pollute the sir of dakhma tower, and the
dogs will bark at his bleached bonts rattling dows inta the
pith Heis not' s msn: 2 vermin who spurng “'en-the -

_,horat'zlc_slof H;ai_’r‘:ﬂ. Bn.":Snb'b[

" conscious of a soft patter behind me, Leaping qui_ckiy”t.o.,

_" ':"away in a gurgle. A low, snake-like hiss ‘sonnded 1o’ my

thoug? in his sighr, uﬁpnrdonablé offense [ had vowittiagly. . ] ‘

‘Before I could frustrate his "attempt.of get i ufo!o
getic word in cdgewise, he- plunged over the sidé, only his-
dutk hesd 'nppcaring'abovet ¢ smooth sarfage of the moon-.
fit bay 13 he struck boldly aut with mighty sweeps of his-

long arms towerd the distant“shote. S '
With + vague forchoding st heart tnd & momentary. .
" thought of my strasge friend and "Sunrdia_n angel,” Ver-
onics Haskefle, the rich-blooded hqgr:,lrcgcsscss:d myself. "
:31 the disczrded nightglass snd watked towsrd the quirter-
eck. ST : o : :

[ fad nken three steps, barely four, when I became

oot side I faced about just-in season 1o encounter & tetrt-";
ble blow full in the bresst from some unseen object. - 1

stiggered b_nclcwud' and attempted to cry out, ‘but some-- -
thing toft and hot clutched my throat and the polsc died

cats snd o world of chrot encompassed me.

o \Where was 17 What terrible catastrophe hod occurred? - -
A stinging pain crept insidaously up my'aching-spiﬁc tothe - v
“base. of my hed: 2 low quiver, zot ualike » gentle elec- .
* grical shock, scemed rocking my shrusken brato to and;
fro. Surely it was not the monotonous, rhythmetic swish -
of breaking water under the veasel's bow! -+

I hesrd 2 noise,, Pogsibly 1 wis dreaming, literally
dreaming of a: nightinsre, yet the imprcssion of {ife snd ™
wikefulness was so real, go vivid—all- but the enshrond:
‘ment “of that- subtle, mysterious influence ‘that held me-
- slmogt within the realms of snconsciougness. -
“70 Did 1. hear 2 voice?. . I stesined-eny dormant nervesl,

“to thcir'highce_.t capable. tension in snticipation; 1 was cer-

. tain——no, 1t was nothing but. the “cracking. of ‘topes’ and”

" gtanding canvas in the stiff morping gale.” The captain has *
. taken advantage  of ah eirly breeze, thought, and wé zre

“lewving Bombsy. With an cffort | rised my dizzy head




atled ‘me? Wha»«;_gltca-_t_:{:q& 1

o .. Bluck, gloomy walls'eavitoned mel  Blackness every-
- where~—below, sround, 1hove., No..: A stars. were -, .
twinkling far up in the¥heavens nnd s sort of dusky twi- o
Tight {ell ypon:my optorned face, I wried 1o penctrate the -

gloom of the walls, bot it was like an inky cloud.’ Oy
the top could be discerned, surmotnted by two - rows’of.
*+ pating with peculiar koobs at the end: barbed: iro'ﬂ'fwds‘z_:_':y .
canclysion, 1 sttempted to rise, bur something beld ‘me
back.. 1 could move neither my hands nor feet Ag&in
terned my face to the foor, and with horror that changed
- my blood to feewster, discovered that something 1y beaide
¢ me, dack-and suspiciovs. I bent nearer. It was. the'h
of v desd man,. - S
- Then the swful truth fashed scross me:
sssiomte peophecy fad cofne to pss: L wis vyictimin th
tower of dakhima, Bomhay's pestilent charnel-Honse: bou)
+to the iron gratings, awaiting the coming of:death
Far s few.minutés succeeding my ghauls
succumbed to utter despair .




gtew cold, clammy, a8 though:ritendy exbivated in the st ™
Ecqtin' thtoes of desth, tnd 1 lay ‘ss. inenimatc upon the
» . "cruel iron rods 8 the dead oncs shout me.  But loveof
" fife and encrgy to sustain it will incvitably frivmph,. sod -
" .giving » cold “shouldési litetally spesking, to my gilent
. acighbor, 1 deliberated upon my perilovs position. v
_ How bigh % the wail? ALl that pn_l'mg.' Caly 2
" maotlonless, silent, cotmpassionigss row of sleeping vultures, -
*. awniting oaly the coming of the dewn nnd the rising gon_
- to begin anew their sickening feast. My stomach grew:
‘sick.  They Were humans, stuffed with human fesh, see-
" “ing with the sight of a relentless agre and living by am
- imstiner borrowed of man. For the first time I qs_m;ilcd"'n-
faizt, neosenting odot in the stmosphere, flosting vpward, -
: it seemed to me, {tom some sickentng region below. I .°
thought of the pits. . I
 The stars were falling in the sky and the top of the
tower became durker and gloomier in the gathering shades -
that precutsed the coming of morn. From afsr off in the
.o citedel’s tower the Hindoo gun boomed drowsily over the
" gleeping tows, and, 88 if in response to its familiar call, a
"+ low, crosking cackle passed alosg the linc of gontber senti. .
- pels, Silence resumed, broken osly at intervals’ by the
“sound of some poor mortsl's picked bones falling through"
++ the grating’ e ’ )
. stramned and tugged at the iovisible bonds that
secured me. The exertions were not in vain: they not
_enly dprcwed the ttuth of my sitnation a8 too-evident to be -
“jesred at, but fortifed my perves. for the end. . Within
~ myself T atgued that fife wag not worth the living and that
death ought to-be scéeptable. cven in ity most hideous :
- form. Theorizing my optimistic view, ] ceme 10 the fimal -
" conclusion that I would not exchange places with-the hap-
iest monnrch on earth. . AU
7 Notwithstanding my decided ‘determination to make
"'y ‘mental being | coreespond with - the ill-shapen ok "
wherein my physical one reclich“ﬁwmhcd with growisg,
nervonsness the white stresks of morning brightaess ‘ps
they began to bathe the somber sentinels on the summit
< of the.tower, "
: Sunrise: comés like the’ butstisg of » great: bomb- in'
Indis., It gives no warsing to the ‘gteanger, bot; breske

expecting to behold o dusky vision of hughed ‘activity
shedowy figutes coiling ropes and foldidg -hemmocks, an -
: officer of two passing quietly smong ‘the men tad 1. dozea .
or more bays opening the scuppets prepartory to scrubs
bing off. it e T
What oifed me?  Wha——great God, [ was not upon:
the deck of 2 vesselt T '

OUR O'CLOCK -

" Black gloomy walls tavironed me

._!_wmmmg 1RY UP fVi g ¥i] Qi_cnv&'ua Al A DULL UL LuDRY LwWas
light fell upon my vpturned face. [ tried to penetrate the
gloom of the walls, but it was like an inky clowd, Only
‘thc_ top could be discerned, surmounted by. two rows of
peling 'fqith pecoliar knobs at the end; barbed ironowas my
conclusion. I attempted to rise, but something held me
back. . 1 could move neither my hands nor fect. . Again

. -;.I turned my face to the foor, and with horeor that chenged
- "my blood to icewnter, discovered that something lay hesde
~me, dark and suspicions. I bent nearer. It was the bod)rl'-
of 1+ dead man. : S ‘
Then the awfyl truth flsshed across me. - The Parsee’s -
prssionste prophecy had come to pass: I was  victim in the -
tower 9!' dekhms, Bombay's pestilent charnel-house, bontd

“to the iron gratings, awaiting the coming of death!

R For n few mmvtes sncceeding my gbdﬁ!isb- discoﬁ&y
L I succumbed to utter despaie. + My fimbs relaxed, m)f face




FOUR O’CLOCK.

Io

3

upon him with » suddenmess thet is as startling 28 it is

graed.  Agsin the Hindoo gun in the old tower of the
cttadel boomed forth its daybraak grecting, and I knew
that the end was drawing neer.

I closed tmy eyes to cances] the horrible scenc that
would be uoverled, uotil [ feft the tiving warmth of the
dazaling sunlight s it strexmed down into my Frisoa. i
realized that the fats] moment was st band, heard the
exnitant crosking of the valtures and confused ﬂapgin& of

lazy wings on the wall. Thes, 2ad not until thee, did I.

curse alond the wenkness that held me 1o fear, I opened
my cyes and rased my head.  The frst obch’t to mect
my gaze, hecause of its immediate proximity, was my silent
netghbor.  His face was toward me, black, mutilated beyond
recognition, the yellow teeth buried half way through his
swollen lips, leering at me with one wide-opcn eye. Others
ley ebout me, but thanks to my heartless mucderers, | was
lying in  secluded position with the bulk of the dead be-
hind me. Sud&@hl}- ¢ roar of wings startled the quiet air,
:od by 1 common impulsc thousinds of the scavengers
pitched heavily dowa from the walls.

“Ha, ha, hat”

Above the tumult rang o clear, piercing voice, My
old foe had returned in time to witncss the final act of the
tradcgy.

“Ha, ha, hal" T reitersted, mockingly,

“What! E'en does Sab'b grow merry in the hour of
death?  Let the wnrning of mistress suffice now, and trust
yourself 1n the hands of her scrvant, else master will spoil
our little game of thres.”

With ccstatic joy [ cecogaized the musical voice of
the Parsee Tad who hed warned me on the bay. He bent
over me and 1n stlence severed 1he honds, My thankful-
ness to my unknown prescrver was ao great thar I cobld
only stare up into his brown frce with a sort of chaotic

- cxpression that must bave fillzd his heart with compassion,

for ke lifted me tenderly to my benumbed limbs and sup-
ported me in cxpressive sileace vatil I had partially reganed
my physical squilibrivm. ‘
“Haurry, burey, Sab'bl” ke eotreated,  «Kick your
legs back and forth while | Lold you uPI"
Then o sudden idea occureed to him,  Catching me

sbout the waist with ane of his muscolar arms he dregged FGUg

me between the stripped corpses along the extreme right
of the wall.  Pausing opposite & DrTOw casement that hed
been blocked up years previous hc_opcncd a.woodcn_tnp
that firted snugly 1ate the tron grating, cxposing to view &
sumber of decayed, worm-esten steps lesding down tato
the appaceatly bottomless it

.‘ngm yo{x creep down, S‘ah'b?" _

1 made sn eFort and crutiously slid over the first three

o four R «Be carelul,” wdmonished

‘ my compsnion, wWait; I
will strike a light.” .
The aged trap grmlncd lqs-

i tily sy it fell back mto 1
% accustomed groove, A mo-
" ment hater 2 tny fame fickered
sbove my head, and the Parsee
. lad crept beside me and Ted
. the way down into the g,cpulu
- chral blackness of the pit. It
geemed an intcrmineble time
before we arnived ot the foot
of the srairs, but our prog-
ress wes necesnarily slow 5nd
cautious, even my guide being

uncertain of his pext step.

“What 13 1177 [ gaspcd.
with 2 shudder, when once
more we stood together upon
firm footing,

«The old eatrance of Black
Town, Sah'b, used 1'0ng
before the Scpoy mutiny.
It threads away ouf to the cs-

indoos snd Mohtwmedans.
it before the grest mutiny,

but since then peae living, to
the  knowledge of Bom-

E-llmndc 2ad opens toward the

Thcf"ﬁﬂﬁcdthcirdcu&thmugh— - .

O'CLOCK.
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OELTEk by,
i

' upoa the dark pavement, with s sudden burning paic in my .
tighs brenst, . R

" “to the towers of silence. -

£
“Bave sought' cich - 1he - dakBmi by - this source
Slowly we pussed on bayond 1he crumbling pertitions
thit seperated the choked pits and the funnel, md‘Povcr tha-
totted sluicewsys that once cartied water to the abendoned -
tombs. Evet the yellow gm of the Parsee’s torch discloged -«
the wasting walls aiid“the queer lintfe nests in the sides

for the "ﬁsg;{of the dead-carriess” on their gloomy journey

“The old truil helies its character tb-ni‘ghr,'r'_ { ventured,
softly. : : B
“Th—.  Ab, yes, Sab'bl - E'en more -~ _

My companion turned to reply, and instantly I ob- -
served a sudden change in the dusky, Hlumined features,
The glowing cyes darted beyond me and far down the
black passage-way. a )

“The master! The master]” he gusped.  “Look!” - -

Hardly tad the terror-stricken words left his parted -

. Itps when s mysterious rumble flled the whale 1ir, aad the :
- solid floor teembled blseath our feer. A piercing sheick

tn my ears geemed to tutn my brain dizzy and | sank down'

“Shot—Suh'p "

y face of my guide bent over me, and [ caugh;‘

" The duéky

" the faint glint of the tarchlight sciatiflating upon bright.e'

- steel in i3 hand.

«Be sileat! be dead!” & _

 The b‘luing' brand wis hutrled far up the passagc-wny': o

toward the pursuer. It fured up for an instant in s burst- :
inf shower of sparks, and then lay only 2 smoldering point

. of fre in the center of the vast cavern of gloom.

Ere the fast spark had consumed iteelf a serics’of ter-
tifc explosions reverberated throughovt the tunne! with 2

“thunderous rosr that was sppalltng in its force, snd for a -

second time in that brief but eventful petiod of my existy
ence the senses of life deserted me. ‘

*".. rier of multi-coloted cushions. in the midst of which 1 Iy &
_couch. I remembered the deafening explosions in the: .
* prssage-wny, and wondered if old Jemsetjt-bad fallen therer ..

' goon Was di.sgcﬂcd'b'y the entrance of #' person into the:
" apartment,

" Ind’s dark eyes were gazing down into mine.

e priest of the magi long years before the grest matiny,” .

" tears coursed dows my cheeks and dripped upon the silken .
" divan, ‘ S

.o her! In only one way can you repay t[llia life-debt—re-

" to the very soul), “i

"+ ions | reised mysclf to 2 sitting postore.

S -'Myrou Dewsoz, - tespected sorrespondent 9 the
. Associated Preas, was cortainly in + peculiar, I not in oo
berrassing, prodicement. T awoke a8 if from » refreshing
" slumbet, and, vainly endeavoting to riss above the siry bar-

engconced, marveled 2t my sudden ‘transttion from the .
gloomy cortidor of the tombs of silence to this gargeons .

st the hend of his servant. My reverie, brief ag it was, .77

beard the rustling of cortains, and then soft ~ ' 0
{ootsteps appronched me. A moment, and the Pmc‘;‘ .

vAk, Sab'bl” be greeted.  ~Ormuzd be praised: ol - 0.
is well.  Mistress g bappy—sh—" His eyes glistened.
«But she knows not her kin lics stretched out in a rest of
the dead-carrices, 2 seat where once slombered u chosea

«My faithful friend!”
I grasped his slender fingees in both my hands: bot.

«Listen, Sab'b 1"

The Indisn's voice wes full of pathos and engerness,
and his cyes wete fashing with a strange fire.

“Don't thank me. She did 1t afl, Sab’b: won the
maater's coplidepce and  plotted your freedom. Thank

pay her!  Sab’h—" i(_his voice grew stern and thril_lct_i me -
you abuse my confdence, f you -
tepest to ber one word I have sud to you, I shall hc
tempted, ¢'ea on yoot sick-bed, to ead your life with thisl”
He exposed the ivory hilt of 1 knife under his sash.
. '#She loves me!” I mutmured, and » cold chill crept
“over me.  “T'his gonthron girl, Veronics Haskelle, has seen
me before.  Where?”: S
“Ia Losdon,” was the startling response, R
“In London!” ] gasped, and in spite of the soft cosh-: -

“Yes, Sab'h, she told me of it. It was a year ago, at




‘the jubilee of, the Queen’s som.  You se¥ her there
“you spoke to het—you were introdvced to her|”

“And—" """ Y

CeWaith” he intcrpoacd: with impatient gesture—
~wynder hep.sotfier's name, Rosa Debanarf”

_— A4hat racked my wounded shoulder bitterly, I burled one.
" of the festhery cushions across the foor.
. oTetr down this cursed barrier,”” I cried,  #Bring in
trutk &5 really steanger than fction” -
~  *Do not traduce this fricadly refoge witk a0 imparience
g0 demented, Sab'h, clse will the meeting you wnticipate
be postponed indednitely.” )

When afone, with & backwerd sweep of bygane days
came = fetrospective view that cattied me oace mote to the
strange shores of old England. How vividly and with
what pleasagg, recollections ? remembered the Queen's ball
in Londonl ! came awny, late at night, with = strange
vision imprinted npos my heart, and—-could it be? Could

Aace with the counterpart of that vision?  Yes—"

4+ The curtain parted—slowly the silken loops fell aside
and before me stood my besutiful unkhowp friend, Ver-

~+ © onica Haskelle. As such.] knew her not.” Oaly in the

"% bewldening mazes of the Queen’s waltz did | cecognize the

brief sessons from the ravishing Indian life 1o the higher
_tealm ‘of Puris etiqoette and Loadon festivity.

“Rosa 1" I eried. -+Rosa Debomnirl” =~ %

" A tich blush suffused ber lovely face, 1nd she prosed,

_ doubtingly, trembliagly, jost inside the drooping cortains.

.., . “No—N-o" she. myrmurcd, “not thut; I stole my

"+ French mother’s name: for what would they have thought

 at'the grest jubilec of s-1-an [ndisn giel 77 -

" that wtoxieating night! Has it been fargotten?”
-7~ No sound escaped the soft, red lips of the gicl,
. “Veronics "I entrested.” _ b

. ;W,NS’ longer could I restrain myself. With an effort

Ross Debonair, 18 I once knew her, and prove to me tha -

. .God, in his magninimous greatness, being me again face to |

-tlender, graceful figute of the one who hud fled for a fow

“Rosz, you little firt, you gave me n silly promise

nd thst is how. I brou
girl. ' Assite, the Pirsce'yout
Ametican style and Yeokee

tng  very good: citizen. ight. rems
" "that gome sixty-odd ygaes of Jamectyls hoardings will not
" come wmiss 1o a struggling: i:orrcu'po!:dent. which” “?“7_1’?
' vesifed by the ‘opision of my crstwhl]c colleagues. -

N,

isen; and éivc!‘l' promlﬁe oft
" Inectdentally, I m‘tg!;:c-, tematk

[] Oliv-i_‘c'; Curwdod




