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u hat® frone Zoned the station,
«4 VT your norLial occupation
a desperate flirtativn
With sowme poor, deluded cove.

You are pretty—and you know it—
With those eyes of dusky huoe.

Probably ruu will outgrow it ;
Pretty children often do.

Now yor know the situation

That I hold to your relation,

You must not express negation
1f I erave a kiss of you,

Let me kiss you for your sister ;
You're a dainty little elf.

It is long since I bave kissed her;
You do very well yoursell.

Wild and reckless dizsipation

Qured by blind infatuativn.

Now I love a maid of station
And abundant store ot pelf.

PAULINE.

e ————a

l!ul oyes hove seen what 1 have no wish to
oconceal. I love Bigouorioa Pauline,"
“wBhe is nos to be loved,” said Teresa,
sulkily.

" ﬂﬁn so beautiful must be loved.
her and will marry her."

“ Bhe is not to0 be married."”
 Listen, Teresa. 1 say
bher. I am a gentleman and rich.
50,000 lire & year."

The amount of my income, maguificens
when reduced to her pative coinage, was
pot without ite expeoted effeot. II her
eyes, a8 they met mine, were as unfriendly
us ever, their look of astonishment and
inoreasiog respeoct told me I was appealing
to her tenderest feeling—oupidity.
“ Now tell me why [ should not marry
the Bigoorina? Tell me who ber friends
are that I may- see them and ask her in
marriage 7"

“ Bhe is not for marriage."
This was all I could get from the old
woman. Bhe would tell me nothiog about
Pauline's faumily or friends. Bhe would
only reiterate that she was not for love or for
marriage,
I bad but one chance lelt. Teresa's
eager look when I mentioned the income 1
possessed had impressed me. I musioon.
descend to the 1qu“ act of direot bribery ;
tne end would justify the means,
Aa I was 80 often travelling it was my
habit to carry & large eum of money on my
person. [ drew out my pooket-book and
counted out a hundred pounds in new orisp
notes. Teresa syed them hungrily.
““Youn know what these are worth?" I

servioe 40 her and bow myselt out dis-
oreatly.

Bat she ice was broken—our bands had
met. Pauline and I were strangers no
loweer |

Oid Teresa’'s sprain, although not such a
serions affair as she fancied, kept her
indoors fur several days, I hoped this would
enable me to 1mprove my acqualntanoce
with her mistress, but the result was nok
commensurate with the hope. For the
firss fow days Pauline, so far as I knew, did
not leave the house. Oaoce or twice 1 met
her on the stairs and, assuming & fotitious
intereét in the old woman, kept her in con-
| versation for a minute or two. It seemed
to me that she was paiofully shy—so shy
that she ocouversation I would fain have

rolonged, after a little while, died a natural

eath. I was not conoceited enough to
attribute her shyneas and reticence to the
sawe oause which made me blush and
stammer a8 I epoke to her.

At last, one morning I eaw her leave the
house alone. I tyok my hat and followed
her. Bhe was walking up and down the

avemens in frout of the house. I joined
er, and, atter the usual inquiry for Terzea,
continued at her side. I must make an
attempt to establish matters on & better
footing between us.
“You have not been longin England,
Miss March?' 1 said. E
“ Bome time—some months,’’ she rqphad.
“Isaw you in the spring at Turin—in
church, at San Giovanni.” Bhe raised her
rjran and met mine with a strange, puzzled
ook.

I love

I will marry
I bave

CHAPTER IV.
NOT FJR LOVE OR MARRIAGE,

A week has passed by. I am more in
love than ever. I am now satisfied as to
the thoroughness of my passion; oertaln
that this sudden love of mine will endare
a8 long a8 my life; that it is no transiegt
flush to fade away with time or absenos.
Whether my suit be succeasful or not this
woman will be my firet and lass love.

As yet I have made listle progress iu the
turtherivg of my desire. I see her every
day, beoaunse I watch for her coming and
going; and every time I see ber I find fresh
charms in hee fuwce and graces in her
figure. Yet Kenyon wus right. Hersisa

uliar style of beauty. That pale pure
m. those dark dreamy far-away eyes,
are out of the common rua of womanhood.
It may be that this acoouuts for the atrange
fasoination she has for me. Her carri
ia uprignt and grucsful ; she walks always
at the same pice; her [uce 18 always grave,
and it seems to e bhe seldom speaka to
that old compiuion cr servaut who never
quita her side. I am begiouing to look upon
ner as & riddle, aud wouder 1if the key will
aver be m:e.

I have found ous some few things about
her. Hur name 14 Paulive—a sweet and
paitable npame - Paulive Marsh. Bhe ia
therefore Eoglisu, alshough [ nnmaml:‘ll!dn
heue her snyiug a few words in Italisn o ol
Tereén, her rorvant. Bhe seems to know
no one, wed, so fur wh I oau learn, no one
kno¥8 more about ber than I do—I, at
lﬂl-“! kuow the came Irom 'l'urin, and

'AL1s ore tbsu my iolormunts were

o 1 still el

| T4 1 gooms, o my
uﬂ.p::%znhf of “:ﬁ:ﬁf}ﬂ ;h"b  sdon
Toat old TOre e, o

In hig hang

leased when I jolned .. ard to the enjoyment of Pauline's society | l1ess and diegraced among women, I should
whenever 1 mees the two women, and |believe, p under was 0 make LEE LD enjoy ne's society : _ g » I8h
i et goodmorsiago good aveni | dfoal, o, BT 1 sy - SAAES upionag o ltermption, Th o L st e Bor ta e w17 @
iﬂlﬂ }l;?:ﬂlit?a:“ i;]“E"mm:lli|:u.=|‘a eyes and manner | yes or do. If, by ; lea ;h:ﬂﬂt;r-‘:::ﬂ ‘:::: would do 2248 op <irl to let me pass§”> . o- sur lovel
X She acknow- | a question or spoke a longe )¢ th Lp R i ‘ :
ﬂ;a: 5;; :ﬁfﬁ'ﬂiﬁ:m}":?my, “ﬂi.atanﬂj mﬁml the effors *n:*lmﬂ m;atl;: ?unb:u:::;ui ::lﬂﬁuﬁgﬂ:tﬂ:“ hﬂ iéh L\ mpeny | Arawing 1:: "h"nErPHu]; mine : “‘E n;g I;::: Gilbert Va
i to me that | attributed a great cea’ O e inderance from Teresa. The | question aatonish you.
Youe sxins) E‘:l:{' a Dot bound 10 be reci- | and to_ her reoluded lito—tor tbe only per- ﬂff::ﬁ:ﬁ gy accepted, and although I | Puuline and I believe she is not indifferent

al. [ comfort mysell by thinking that
E?T; must have something in 8LOre for me,
or Pauline and I wuu‘hii never have been
ht face to fa0e agaln.
hﬂE]I?JEnl‘l I“nan do 18 %0 lutk'hahind
thiok red ourtains of my window and
watoh my love, ,
Teresa, go out and come io.
now to exercise due ocaution in thi
ceeding, as the duenna once caught sight of
me, and now each time they pass .
fleroe eyes peering i"‘gj my hiding-place.
inoing to hate Leresa.
“ni‘f:ﬁ! ) | hEva done little, I am in the

hing the same air as Paul-
Bame Roche, HEOR e man and can wait

I am obliged

ine, and I Am & putient

Iur'my opportunity. It will be sare to
t last.

m?:i: is how it came. Oae evening 1

fall, a olatter of china and a cry of
g?;ﬁ:u. I ran out of my room and found
Teresa lying on the stairs amid the ruins
of the landlady’s beat tea set, and groaning
earnestly. My chunce had come!

With the shameless hypoorisy of love, 1
ran to her aid,as eager to help heras
though she had been m mether. I endea-
vored, 1n the most tender manner, to raise
her ; but she sank baok, wailing uutnnmu-
thing about, ** one of ze foota broke.’

{3 was olear that Tercpa's Eopglish was
not her etrong point; f0 I ask her in
Italian what was the matter. Bhe bright-
ened up &s she heard her own language,
and I found that she had sprained her
knee 80 severely that she Wus unable to
rise. I told her that I would oarry her to
her room, and without more ado piocked her

d bore her upstairs. _
upi‘ﬁ:lina wus ulﬂnﬂiug on the landing
Her large dark eyes were opened wide, her
whole appearance wn; that of ag ciglllni hu%

and exp'ained wha
e sd than L IhE old woman into

d. The servant ot the house was
::nti.-hl.'?:? Ea dootor, and, as I retired, Pauline
thanked me quietly, bus I favocied listlessly,
for my kindness. Those dreamy eyes mot
mine, yet soarcely gpemed to know it. Yes,
1 was obliged to confess it, my oddess was
in manner apathetio—but then, her beanty !
Those refined regular features, the girlish
well-formed figure—the thick brown hair,
aven those strange dark eyes. Surely there
was no woman 1in the world to compare

with het her hand at parting—a

She gave neo
amall well-formed esolt hand. II?:?:L?:

scaroely refrain from pressing my

\t— Iy refrain from telling her
it—=1 oould soarcely ot ] h‘nd
thought of ber and her only—but ipja-

rooeedings might have
dicious aa such p ol have

then aud there that for

“oon at a firat meoting

“a doubl whilat old Teresa wu_l?ing
‘anifanq:[ her paing, with suspiocious

riage | she evaded the queations, as il determined

great a mystery to me as before. The only
comtort I could take was thatshe displayed

repussed the house pseveral times, but
she did not suggest re-entering, a8 she
might have done bad she wishad o get rid
of me.
her munner— quiet and reserved a= I found
her, she was as leass simple and nataral —

and she was very beautiful, and I was very,
very much in luve |

cld Teresa's black eyea were watlching us
from behind the blind of the drawing-
room. She muss have orept trom her bed
to see that her charge got into no mischiel.
I chafed at the espionage, but as yet it was
%00 early to escape from is.

. Tudodaml- ne k| I had met
e agnoed YOI s E16r URE
$;d:1ﬂu: quim and subpioiously at me | same

son she
old Teresa.

ine’'s told me she was well-eduoated and

the | well-bred, I was vertainly surprised at her
iguoranoce of literature. I quoted an author,

gnarded by that old cat | mentioned a
this pre- | it puzzled by my allusion, or

I see her | seen her several times,
the progrees I had made.

said. Bhe nodded. I pushed a couple of
the notes toward her. Her skinny hand

seemed twitohing with the desire to grasp
them.

“ You were there with your old servant—
one morning,"” I continued.
“ Yea—we olten wa;;i il:iﬁr&.“
‘““ Yon are Eopgli BU — your
pame is not an Iin?in.n :ma g SRvRg=y “ Tell me who Miss Maroch's friends are
“ Yes, I am English.” and take these two notes ; all the reat shall
She spoke as though not quite certain | be yours on the dsy we are married.”
about it—or a8 if it was & master of com-| Theold woman sat silent for a while,
plg‘a indifference, but I knew tamplﬂ-liﬂn was assailing her.
“Your home ia here. You are not going Presently I heard her murmuriog, ** 50,000
back to Italy 2" lire! 50,000 lire a yearl” The spell
« I don't know—I cannot tell.” worked. A% last she rose. ** Are you goiog
Pauline’s manner was very uunsatisfyiog. | to take the money 7" I asked.
I made many “thmlj“ to learn ﬂﬂmﬂ‘hiﬂg o | :!llnl:lﬂﬁ. I dare not. I am bound.
about her habits and tastes. Did she play | Bat—"
or sing—waas she fond of musio, of piotures, | *‘ But what?”
of flowers, of the stage, of travelling?| *'1 will write.
Had she many relations and friends?|to il dottore.” ¢
Directly and indireotly, I asked her all| * Whois the dootor? I oaun write to him
these questions. or see him.’ {
Her replies were unsatisfactory. Either| " DidI say il dottore? It was a slip.
No, you must not write. I will ask him
and he must decide.”
“ You will write at onoe?"
“ At onoe,” Teresa, with a lingering
glanoe at the money turned to leave me.
“ You had better tuke these two notes,” I
said, haudiog them to her.
She buttoned them in the busom of her
dress with feverish delight.
Tell me, TPeresa,” I said ocoaxiogly,
“* tell me if you think—if the Bignorina—
Pauline—cares at all for me ?"
“ Who knows 7" anawered the old woman
tectily ; “ I do not know—but again I say
t> you she 18 not for love or marriage.”
Not tor love or marriage! I laughed
aloud asa I thought of the old woman's
absurd and oft-repeated assertion. If on
earth there was a woman more than
another made for love and marriage it was
my beautiful Pauline!, I wondered what
Teresa could mean ; then remembering the
fervor with which she prayed in Ban Gio-
vanai I deoided that, beieg an ardent
Roman Qatholio, she wished Pauline to
take the veil. This theory would explain
every thing.
Now that I had bought Teresa Ilooked for- |

I will say what you say

I should know nothing about her, or she
did not seem to understand them. Many
of them I felt sure'puzzled her. At the end
of our little promenade she remained as

no wish to shun me.

We passed and

There was no trace of ocquetry in

Iv was not long oefore I discovered that

A oould hobble out of doors
@ Bpot- *'.':;'--um;u thsn onoe in the
. Ay *%am 4, 1 was glad to
Pauline ... el 'hﬂl't The
way. Bhe Beemeéu, e

anoce, then seated bimsell in th '
offered bim, : g

said ; “ you will no
come.” His Eoglish was fluent, but the
foreign aocent very marked.
“I hope I guess correotly,
“Iam Musnuel Caneri.
by profesaion,

“1l make no apol

acoount.”

“Then you kuow what the wish—the

great wish of my life is 7"

o

Pauline might bave been a bale of cotton,

80 impassively did her uncle speak of her
uture,

‘* In the first place,” he went on, “ I am

[8

tio

take her asa she ia.

had to speak to was that terrible DI iat the expedient to whioh I had

been compelled to resort, it had been suc-
aful.
lmml was obliged to defer any further
attempt at love-making until I“ll:a inz;:
ing, a8 an important pilece oL busin
E:EB.?IT: .: zﬁnmgﬂa attended to in wne morping. It
distressed at | Kept me away from home for several houre,
Although I had now and when at last 1 returned to Maida vale
I .:E“Em satinfled at | I was thunderstruock to hear that my
I kuow I had | fellowlodgers ked L(t Lt o “vhey had
dlad no idea
not as yet struck the key-note of her IE:::IH- ?Tarunu. st i
DA old aoted as purse-bearer, had paid her dues
ihﬂdﬂmn 1::., :11:: WaS and had adeparted with her ynﬂug mistress.
:L:ani ;:rt:ing news. My Isndlady aeked T“E w“u?“higﬂi:j;m;uy“uﬁlir, sabilid
0d I L onis g 7 he -P“:]Tﬂnh “:“.;a ;ilaﬁmai. as I thought ot Italian
o mfl E’ﬁ;“'f“";ﬁma:.zgﬁhmﬁ';_ﬁﬁ oupidity, nos altogether hnp:l::al.ml"mihﬁxs
Mro waa goog s lens, and tho aodlady | Torees would i % C0L3 1.0 pon
thﬂuﬂht;r: T:;m spcvehante el g my money. But day after day passed
il s i on g cnnoemove o PSSR 00 B ok o
y o= . .
‘ht::nfn:d ll::“mf::ﬂ:::whsazuwa pu.::e“ﬂ each | wandering about ri‘hﬂtl:::lﬂtf?ti;:nthit?;
Ether nliu the steirs; had rerponded surlily hops of ﬂ““““;‘“ "Hn d luaaﬂ Skt T fe ally
when I asked if she was quite recovered | ODLY after ‘: E‘ :ﬁlﬂﬂm passion. T osnnot
from the effeots of her midan:i: nhw%rfi :::;I;gzﬁz lgnginq B s thal hiis
nemy ; that she
dnaovare my fslings towaed Pouine und | 488 05 OG0l Tud e ven
1 t to keep un apart. _ _ ; 1
::; 33‘:1%3: Tn! h::uwiug thupezta:ﬁ of her P“Bi'i'ﬂ!mti““gi:“ ““::a:h::i“::r:“‘::;’:“i
power or influsnce over the girl, but I had | have lelt H““ B e A yeh & L WoR,
Borns time Binge SIS S r%‘;dim:;]# :El“fr'knaw that uunless I won it no
1 than a servant. e in - : b hikb
:::g;nfhﬁu;:ﬂr fellow-lodgers were about to | WOMANH love would to me be wort
quit showed me that to bring my love lpr
Pauline to a successful issue, I mustin
some way make matters straight with this
unpleasant old attendant.
hat same evening, &s I heard ber com-
ing down the stairs, I threw open my door
and atood face to face with her.
v Hignora Teresa,” I said, with high-
flown politenese. ** will it please you to
step into my room? I wish to speak to
you."

Although every word and aotion of Paul-

book by name,
ged uunoticed ; or she loo

her own ignoranoe.

pervant, duenna,
grew well, I heard

ng.

I should have retarned to my old lodg-
ings in Walpolo street had it not been that
I feared to quit Maida vale, lest Teresa, il
she should be faithfal t2 her engagements,
might misame. Bo I lingered on there until
ten days went slowly by ; then, just as I
was beginning t> despair, a laetter came.

It was written in & delicate pointed
Italian style and signed Manuel Ceneri. Is
simply said that the writer would have the
honor of oallling upon me about noon

have not seen her to-day." Giovanni at Tarin,

%ohing every movement of mine ; 80
'y express a wish to be of further

(11

I heard correotly.
Pauline within a few hours!

mercenary exactness of

1l am bound to be partioular in this
matter,” he said, ** as my nicoe has noth-
ing
‘I expeot nothing or wish for nothing.”
‘““Bhe had money once—a large fortune.
It waa lost long age. You will not usk how
or where 7"
* 1 oan only repeat my former words.”
‘* Yery well—1 feel I have no mightto
_ Although she is half
Italian ber manners and habit are English,
An Eoglish husband will suit her best.
You have not yet, I believe, spoken of love
to her?" i
“ I have had no opportunity. I should |*® he
no doubt have done so, but as soon as our
acquaintance commenced she was taken
alw.“‘F-.H
““Yes, my inetructions to Teresa were
| atriot. It wan only on condition she obayed
hardthnt I allowed Pauline to live in Eng-
land.”
Although this man spoke as one who had
absolute authority over his niece, he had
not said one word whioch evinoced affeotion.
So far as that wert, she might have been a
stranger to him.
“ But now, I suppose,” I said, **I shall
be allowed to see her ?"

“ Yes—on oconditions. The wan whol by thioking that she oared for me at all, as
| marries Pauline March must be content to
He must axk no ques-
tion®, seek to know nothing of her birth
and family, nothing of her early days. He
must be content to know that she is a lady,
;hn.t Bbe is very besutiful, and that he loves

er.
Ths question was such a stravge one
that even in the height of my passion I
hesitaied.
“ 1 will eay this muoh,” added Ceneri,
‘““she good and pure—her birth is equal to
your own. BShe is an orphan and her only
near relative is myself.”
* I am content,” [ oried, halding out my
hand to seal the ocompacs. * Glive me
Pauline, I ask no more.”

Why should I not be content? What
did I want to know about her family, her
antecedents or her histor
I long to call that beautifal girl mine that, I
believe, had Ceneri told me she was worth-

refuse your offer.

reconsider the matter."

conneoted mod may be oulled rioh.”
** You will patiefy me on the latter point,

uppose.”

i8 inquiries.

ry
-

Will this suffice 7

y?

ou—""
mﬁa paused and my heart beat at the
thought. i
« Will your arrangements permit of an
early marrisge—an immediate marriage ?
Can I upon my return to the Coutinent in
a few daye leave her future in your hands

entirely 7"

I would

after to-morrow 2" )
I atared at him —I could scarcely believe

To be married 0 |ghe final step had beenken.
There must

" 1 replied.
I am a dootor
My sister was Miss March's
mother, I have come from Geneva on your

Bo madly did

y for oalling,” he
oubt guess why I

‘* Yes, I know you want 10 marry my
uiece. Now, Mr. Vaughan, I have many
reasons for wishing my nicoe %0 remain
giogle, but your proposal has induced me

I bowed stifly, and taking a sheet f
paper wrote a line to my solicitors asking
them to give the bearer the fullest informa-

n &8s to my resources. Ceneri folded up
the note and placed it in his pooket. Per-
haps I showed the annoyanoce I felt at the

wondered if I was in my right senses.

Presently uld Tervsa osme to me. Bhe
looked scarcely more smisble than b« fore.

“ Have I done well?" ghe whispered in
Italian,

“ You have done well—I will not foruets.™

“You will pay me snd blame wo for
nothing. Bat listen—onee more I sxy te—
the siguorios i» unot for love or marrisge."

Buperstitious old fool! Were Puuiue's
charmsa to bs vuried in & vaunery ?

Tuen & beit » ang aud Lecesn loft me. In
& few mwiuu «~ she reapjeared sud con-
duoted e upstairs to » room in whoeh 1
foucd my besutiful Paulive and her u.cle,
Soe ruised her durk dresmy eyee mud

looked st me—the most infatuated maun
luuuld not huve flaitared himself shat vhe
light of luve weas in them.

I fully expeoted shat Doctor Ceneri would
bave lefs us to arrange masters alone ; but
po—he took me by the hand and in &
stutely manner led me to his niece.

told | :
lfml JS?" MR Well bomn sad weh  Is * Puuliue, you kuow this gaullat:lln ™
“ My family is respeotable. I am well Bue bowed. ** Yes, I know him.

* Me. Vaughban,” continued Osneri, * does
us the honor of askiug you to be his wife.

I could not permit all my wooing to be
douw by proxy, so I atepped forward and
trok ber hand in miue.

“ Paulive,” 1 whirpered, ** I love you—
since first I saw vou 1 have loved you—will
you be my wile ?"

“ Yes, if you wish it,"” she rephed softly,
but withous chaopging oolor.

“ You oannot love me now, but you will
by-uud-by—will you not, my darling ?"’

Bhe did not respond o my sppeal, but
then she did not repulse me, ueither did
phe strive to withdraw her hand from
mine; she remained oalm and undemon-
strative a8 ever ; but I threw my arm
round her, and in spite of Ceneri's pre-
senoe, kissed her pussionately. L& waa
ocly when my hips touched her own that I
saw the oolor rise to her oheek and knew
that she was moved.

Bhe disengaged herself ftom my embrace,
glanced at ber unocle, who stood 1m ive
had wituessed nothiog ous of the
common, and then fled from the room.

*“I think you had better go now,” said
Ceperi. * 1 will nrrange everytbiog wish
Pauoline. You must do on your part all
that is neceseary for the day altor to-mor-
row."

‘* 1§ ia very sudden,” I said.

“ It is, bus it muss be so—I oannot waib
an hour longer. You had better lenve me
now and retarn to-morrow."

I went away with my head in a whirl—L

to call Pauline my own io 8o short » time
was great; but I could not deoeive myself

yet. But, as Ceneri said, I could do my
woolng wiver marriage, Btill I hesitated.
The hurried proceeding was 8o strange.
Ardently as I desired to wed Puuiine I
wished I oould have first won her. Would
it not be better to let her unole take ber %o
Italy, then to follow her and learn it she
ocould love me? Against this prudent
course came Ceneri's vague threat, thas in

“ Now, Mr, Vaughan,” said the Italian,|made, and by 10 o'alo¥the next morning

marry her to.day it it were | freely and fully. My hrt's desire was to
poseible,” I oried.

« We need not be so impetuous as that—
but could you arrange for, say, the day

| should pars them |

suoh an event, his miod mighs be ochavnged
—and more than all, I was desperately in
love. Althoush it could only be for her
beauty thut I loved her, I was madlyinlove.
Fate had thrown us together. Bhe

had
escaped me twioe—now the third time [:h'l)k

was offered to meunreservedly. I wassn

stitious enough to think that it { r:jeoted

or poatponed acoepting the gilt, it would

be withdrawn foreves No—oome what

::;l. li:n twe days’ timePauline shall be my
]

I saw her the next &y, but never alone.
Ceneri was with ue al the time. Pauline
was sweet, silent, shy and langnid. I had
much to do—much tolee 0. Never was s
WU, @ 80 shagg or 80 \rdDge a8 mine. By
the eveniog all the srrangements were
and Iuline March were
man and wife—those wmo had not 1o their
lifetime even conversddor a time amount-
ing, eay, to three burs were linked
together for better o woree sill death

Ceneri left immedialy the ceremony
was over, and to my aonishment, Teresa
announoed her intenticof accompan
him. Bhe did not fsito waist on me for
the promised reward,rhich I gave her

wed Paunline, and by er aid it had been
compassed.
Then, with my beaunl bride I started

be something in the background of such
blisa! Ceneri must be a madman!
even from the hands of & madman how
could I refuse my happinesa?

" But I don't

would she consent ?" I stammered.
« Pauline is obedient, and will do as I
wish. Yon can woo her after marriage

ina

tead of before it.”

Yet,

know if she lovea me—

« Bat oan it be done on so short a

notioe 7"
«w] believe there are such things 88
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