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Forgiveness, opening the way Balvetion Christ s the
the reatoration of fellowship :

showing of kindness, brought the sto-
¥y of Jossph and his brethren to &
ba ending. Under the good hand
of the story which begen with
tragedy s brought to e conclusion
«f blesaing.

Following the eamrment s of Ju
dah, the heart of Joar could no
longer withhold itsalf from the full
expression of afcction and devotion

to his family.
L Leve Overcemss Fear (vv. 14). |

Jossph tenderly shislded the fam: ]

2? troublss from the eyes and curs
strangers by sending out ihe

Egyptians. 1t was the frmt eirp ol
conaderation which paved the wa)
for reconciliation How cften just
the opposite s done—a family
efaire before Lhe world, humlli.
ating thoss who mby be In the
wrong, thus making it difficult for
them to admit thelr gulilt

Then, too, this was & moment 100
tender and dslicate to be seen by
outalders. The tears of » strong maon
Like Joseph mean s deep movement
of spirit—a solemn and often & sa-
cred moment.

It should also be ncted that the
brothers were afraid, and wel they
might be, because of thelr ain
against Joseph. Afier almost 50

vision of the man

Heres in Philippl they found nol
only an opsn door, but an open
heart, cne which the Holy Bplrit had
made ready for the preaching of the
Word of God. *“Faith cometh by
bearing, and hsaring by the word
of God'' (Rom. 10:17).

Note that while Lydis was & wom-
an of abllity and culture, and & wor-
gshipsr of , yot she needed the
meslage redemption through
faith in Christ.

years thess unrepeniant men found
themaelves face to face with the
one whom they had supposed they
had disposed of, and they knew Lthen
sin had found them out. It alway»
docs, sooner or later, but inevitably

How st and noble was the lor
giving love of Joseph; an examplc

to us, eapeclally eppropriate ond
necded In 8 world of hate and bit
terneas.

ia evidenced the truth of her
esslon of faith by open testimony
and by s desire for fellowshlp in
pu forward the work of God (v.
15). Salvation is by faith apart from
works, but & saving falth is always
one which works.

1. The Transformed Lie (Nom.
B:1-11).

This is one of the greatl
of Scripture, rich in doctrin

gce
instruc-

1. Grace Overrules Bls (vv. 5-8). |ton, presenting through Paul an U-

The gutlt of these "men was none
the lcas ond Joseph could not reo
move it, but he encouraged them by

ghowing how God had used thelr  for teachers to learn and present to

evil devices to work out His own
good pleasure. He can make the
wrath of man to pralse Him (Pa.
76:10).

1t is wurth streasing asgaln thot
the very hour when the prospecits
for Joseph's future usefulncess
seemcd rulned, God was opening the
door to tho greotest experiences of
his life and was preparing him to
serve the thousands whose lives
were saved by his wisdom and abil
ity in the ycars of famine.

Nothing is more important in the
life of @ child of God than to by
yielded to His will, unmoved by cir-
cumstances, abiding His time, re
sponding to His guidance whether 1
be by the opening or closing of
doors, prosperity or adversity. And
hereln is the marvel of it all—even
ain moy be overruled by God's grace
for His ouvm glory. That does not
{invite anycne to sin that grace muo)
abound (Rom. 8:1, 2), but it docr
offer encouragement to the ont
who has follen, that God can re
deem the years that the locust hove
eaten (Joel 3:23).

Our lesson also scis us an ¢xXom
ple of how truec forgivencss aocts
gomething we need. So often when
forgivencss Is asked or gronted
there is an *'] con forgive but !
can't forget’’ attitude, which mcans
thot while hostilitics have ccoscd,
at least temporarily, there is no rea’
friendship or the disposition to show
kindness. Is there any real forgive
ness ot oll in such on atltitude of
heart and mind? We fcar not.

§1l. Kindness Provides the Hesl

(vv. 0-15; 47:11, 12). L

It might have been €l.. . gu 1O bt
food ond o kind grecting with the
brothers to their own land, but love
does not seck the minimum exproes
sion of ita feeling. It asks not how
:!ittle. but how much can 1 give m

0.

Bringing his uged father ano
brothers into the land of plenty wuos
not enough, Joscph also gave
them the “best of the land' (47:11)
His thoughtful consideration in send-
ing for his father (Gen. 46:8-7) was
part of the same plece of kindness

Joseph puts to shame the moderr.
*“hard-boiled" attitude toward ncedy
and aged members of the family
In their cager and relentless pur
suit of fame or riches, many ignorc
or trample upon the members of
thelr own families, Often they ure
ashamed of the broken bodies, the
humble apparel, the broken or un
educated speech of their parents
They fear lest their now-found
fricnds in the ecircle of wealth and
supposcd “‘position* will think them
strange or ridiculous. God pity the
maon or woman who is ashamed of o
humble or aged father and mother!

Josoph, who really had an exalicd

sition gained by meoerit and by the
leasing of God, never forgot his
place before God as 8 son in the
family and as a brother. Let us
consider him and do likcwise.

I

i
]

i
|

luminsting discussion of justifice-
tion by faith.

This leason affords an opportunity

cloises much needed truth along the
lne of Bible doctrine, There is not

enough teaching of this type. Pco-
ple seem to prefer a little devolianal

in study, or the discussion of current

svents, posalbly In the lght of
rophecy. These are good, but |t
fl of Arst importance that Chris
tlans be informed regarding doc
trine.

We find in this Scripture the glori-
ous transformation of life which
comes to the ons who takes Christ
as Saviour, as we note the seven
results of L'ind'l justifying graoce.

1. Pcace (v. 1). The human heart
craves aplritual pecace and knows
that it can bs found only when bin
haos been dealt with and put away.
For sin cannot be condoned or ig-
nored. There must be justification,
and that can come only through
Jesus Christ our Lord.

3. Grace (v. 3). A pcace wilh
God brings the peace of God tinto
our hearts. We have that peace be-
cause we have by falth come into
the place of God's favor, No lang-
er strangers or outsiders, wo have
come in (“hove access') to His
place of grace and favor.

3. Hope (vv. 3b, Ba). Our faith
not only brings present peace, but
causes us to sce future glory. Such
e hope puts us in a right attitude
toward God, and the things of life,
including tribulations (v. 3), ore
rightly volued ond understood, Even
our troubles becdme evidences of
His love in which we moy glory.

4. Love (vv. 5b-8). God's love
which gave His Son to diec for our

"sins becomes the *‘shed abroad® por-

tion of cvery believer in Him. It
was on unmecasurably great love,
and It all centers in Calvory. ¢

5. Saved From Wrath (v. 0). The
wroth of God is minimized or de-
nled in much modern theology, but
it is nonetheless a very “‘real! and
awful affection of the divine no-
ture.” But the Christ who dled for
sinners will surely deliver the snints
trom the wrath of God agalnst sin.

_ 8. Recconciled (v. 10). The death
of Christ, which justificd man has
accepted by faith, brought recon-
ciliation. Atonement had been
made for sin, ond the One whq died
is olive again, o living Saviour.

7. Joy (v. 11). And.why not?
Such a revelation of what our re-
demption includes should make ev-
ery bellever in Christ rejolce in God.
The One who Is the sinner's judge
is the believer's joy! That is the
glorious transformation which toke:
place whon one belioves.

Bome unbellover who. has read
these lines thus far must by now
be eager to have these things truc
in his life. Well, why not? *Beo
lisve on the Lord Jesus Christ, and
thou shalt be saved” (Acts 16:31)
Then read agaln those majestic and
;nyful. wo in Romans §:1:
‘“Tharefore be ustified by faith,
we have''—yes, ve ""peace with
God through our Lord Jesus Christ.”

| manfully.

“*Heavenly. , 1 have a naw
blus hat.”

Ehe told him all the splcy gossip
Frederick, like most mesn, ocslenid
bly scomed scandal, but lent 8 will-
ing ear. What Eloiss had sald, what
Benny had sald, what all the world
was saying about Del's marriage.

“And they were martied hare Lo~
day. 1 didn't dream it untl]l Eloiss
called me up just bafore lunch
Fdith had told her.'”
“Fdith was herel’’
“Ves, and young Damse.’’
fihe stoppsd there and poured Lhe
tea. Ehe did it gracefully, but Fred-
erick’s thoughts swept back to Jane
behind her batuements of allver.
“Four umps, Ricky?!"
“Um—yrs.*’
“A penny for your thoughts.™
*“They're not worth s penny, Ade-
laide. Lots of lemob, please.
no cakes. 1 am trying o keep my
Invﬁ; ﬂ;:rm" -
“Oh, mhy worry?
'3 you

"Ghﬂ:,l}' can gt away at heur.
We'll have tea\nt the old Inn*™

ke big men.™
**That's nice -

tMariha's little sponge calies were
light as & festher. Adelalde broke
one and ate daintily. Then she sald,
“How's little Jana Doarmes?”’

Frederick was immediotely self-
conaclous. “'She's siill Ln Chicago.”

"Hiater betler?”

“*Much.”

““When is she coming back?”

**June? As soon as Mrs Heming
can be brought home. In a few
weehs, 1 hope.”

Adcloide drank 8 cup of tea al-
most at o drought. 5he was aware
of on impending disclosure. When
the blow came, she took it withoul
the flicker of an eyelash.

] am golng to marry Jone
Barnes, Adclaide. The engogement
ian't to be announced untl she re-
furns to Washington. But 1 want
my Iriends to know."

She put her elbows on the table,
clasped her honds and rested her
chin on them looking at him with
stendy eyes. *'So that’'s the end of
it, Ricky?"

““The end of whot?”

“Our Iriendship.”

**Why should it be?”

“Oh, do you think that your LtUe
Jone Is going to let you philander?™

»1 shan't want to philander. 1If
that's the way you put iL"’

*Ss you think you're in—love with
her."

] know I am,’”" the red came up
in his cheeks, but he stuck to it
“It's different from any-
thing—ever thot I've felt before.”

“They all say that, don’t they,
every time?’

“Don't be so—cynlcaol.”™

She shrugged her shoulders. 'I'm
not. Well, I shall miss you, Ricky,
dcar.'’ _

That was all. just that plaintive
note. But Adelnide’s plointivencas
was alwoys effective. -

Joane wos home ogoin. Judy waos
better. Philome) sang. The world
woas o lovely place.

“It's heavenly.”

Baldy smiled at her.
old Jane.*

She shook her heoa, and the light
in her eyes wavered os if some
breath of doubt fanned it. “Not
guite. The winter hasn't been casy.
I'm o thousand ycotw older.”

vand with o wedding duy ahead
ol you."

“Yen Do you 1 eyttt

He feaned back in his chalr and
wurveyed her. *Not a bit—If you
want the truth—1 shall be jealous
of Mr. Frederlck Towne."

“gilly. You know I shall never
love anybody more than you,
Batdy.”

She was perfectly unconsclous of
the revelation ahe was making, but
he knew—and waos constralned to
;?y. “Then you don't really love

m‘ll-

“Oh, 1 do. He's much nilcer than
I imagined he might be."

“Oh, well, if you think you are
going to be happy.”

“] know 1 am—dearest,” she blew
o kiss from tho tips of her fingers.
“Baldy, I'm going to hove a great
house with a great gorden—and in-
vite Judy and the pables—every
summer.”’ ‘

“Towne's not mnrnrlng‘ Judy and
the bables. He's marrying you. Ho
won't want all of your poor rela-
tions hanging around.”

“Oh, he will. He has hﬁn slmply
dear. I fecel as if I can naver do

“*“The same

enough for him." -
He roze. “'I must run on, We're
to dine at Towne's then?" '
It

‘“"VYes. Just the five of un
seoms that I haven't met

funny
Cousin Annabel. But she's able to|

toke har place at the head of the

table, Mr. Towne tells me. He told
me, oo, that ghe wants to mest me.
But I have a fee that she won't
approveof me, B . 1'm not fash-
ionable enough.”

“Why should you be fashionable?
_Yﬂl!lﬂlllﬂ.'ﬁl!lmu!." -

IH.

-

1? Baoldy, | belleve my stock
has gone up with you.''

“It hamn't, Janey. You were al-
ways & darling. Dut I didn't want
to spoll you."*

“As f you cuuld,” she amiled wist-
fully. gnrru times ] have a fecling,

“E4ith tald me.”

Baldy, thot 1 should like life to go
on just as it is. Just you and me,
Buldy. But of cuurse it can't.”

O course It can, I you wish L
You mustn't marry Towne U you
have the least doubt.”

*] hoven't any doubla, 5o don’t
worry.” She atood up and kissed
him. “DBriggs will come out for me
— und we ore oll to sce o play to-
gether afterword.”’

“*Fdith told me."”

*Baldy," she hod hold of the lapel
of his cont, "how are things going
with—Edith?"

“Do you mean, am | In love with
her? 1 am.”

“Are you golng to marry herl?”

*God knows."

She locked up ot him Ln surprise.
“Whaot makes you soy it that woy?
Has she told you she didn't care?”

“She has told me that she does
care. But do you think, Janey, thut
I'm going to toke her money?!"’

tie patied her on the cheek and
was off.

Jone picked o spray of princess-
pine and stuck it in her blouse.
Oh, whaot an adorable world! Her
world, (‘#u} there be anything bet-
ter than erick Towne could give
her?

Baldy's words rong in her ears—
*Do you think 1 am going to toke
her money”'

Yet she waos taking Frederick
Towne's money. She wished It had
not been neccssary. Each day (it
scemed to her that the thought
burned deeper: she was under ob-
ligations to her lover that could be
repold only by marriage. And they
were to be married in Junoe.

She went bock to her ownm little
house, and found a grcat box of
roscs waiting. She spent an hour
filling voses and bowls with them.
O!d Sophy coming in from the kitch-
en sold, "Looks lak dat Mistuh
Towne's Jes' fascinoted with you,
Miss Janecy.”

“‘Aren’t the roses lovely, Sophy?!**
Jone wanted to tell Sophy that Mr.
Towne would some doy be her hus-
band. But she still deferred the
announcement of her engogement.

“JI've told one or two people,”
Frederick had said. -

“Whom?"

Well, Adcloide. She's such an
old friend. And 1 told Annabel, of
course. 1 don't ace why you should
care, Jane."”

] think I'm ofraid that when |
go into a shop someone will say,
‘Oh, she's going to marry Frederick
"lt‘:u:.:.:ge. ond . ace how shabby she
8

“*You are ncver shabby.’

“Thot's becouse I made mynelf
two new dressces while 1 was ot Ju-
dv's. And this is one of them.”

“*You have the great art of looking
lovely in the simplest things. But
some day you arc golng to wear a
trock that 1 have for you.'" He told
her about the silver und blue creo-
tion he had bought in Chicago. ‘‘Now
and then I take it out and look at it,
I've put it in your room, Jane, and
is walting for you." &

Bhe thought

silver gown, as sald, "Miss

Bo
Jane, 1 done puuug‘%nt w'ite chif-

fon of twel it hardly hangs to-
gethe '

“I'll wear it once more, Bophy.
I'm having a’sswing woman
week." g - _

With the old white chiffon she
wors a golden ross or sat
at Frederick's right, while on the

now of the blue and’

naxt | 5ot

ead of the t tshie, Couxin
Arnabal we ﬁ'mm@m
she

Jane Iohw
e e s o e tsaed |

that it showsd In the veins of has
hands snd noss—and ber hair was
dresssd with a grsy tranaformation
which quite overpowered her thin
Little face with ity thin littls nois.

As & matier of fact, Counin Anns-
bel felt that Prederick hsd taked
tesve of his senses. What could he
s&2 In this short-haired girl—eho
hadn't & jewel, except the ons be
had given ber?

Jans wore Towns's ring. hidden,
on 8 nbbhon around her neck. “5o0me
day I'l let everybody ses H." she
hed said, *'but not now."’

“You art as f you wers sahamsad
of it.** ]

“I'm pot. But Cinderslls must
wait unti] the night of the ball™

It was while they jwere drinking
that the storm cargs up. It was
one of thoss cyclognhic winds that
whip off the tops of Lthe trees and
blow ths roofs frogn unsubstantial
edifices. The thunder wis B CTALS-
leas reverberation — the Llightning
was plnk and made the aky saerm
like & glistening inverted shell.

Cousin Annsbel hated thundsr-
storms and sald so. **] think I shall
go to my room, Frederick.”

“You are not s blt safsr up thare
thun here,” Towne told her.

Nut she went up end Baldy and
f.dith wandered across the hall to
the Ubrary, where Edith inusted
they could obscrve other aapecis
ufl the storm.

June and her lover were il
uwlone, and presently Fredarick was
culled o the telephons.

“1'm not sure Lthatl itU's safe, air,
in this storm,' Waldron warned.

“Nonsenss, Waldron,” Towns sald,
und atepped quickly acroas the pol
tahed floor.

Thus it happensd thst Jane sal
by harsslf in ths grrol drewing-
rcom of the los Palace, whils the
wind howlsd, and the raln streamed
down the window glass, and all the
evl] things tn the world seemed lot
looswp.

And she was afraidl

Nat of the storm, but of the greal
house. - She was so small and It
wus 20 blg. Her own littis coltage
clusped her in I3 worm cmbrace.
This great mansion stood sway from
her—as the sky stands away from
the desert.  All the rest of her life
she would be going up and down
those great stalrs, sitting in front
ol this great fireplace, presiding at
the for end of Frederick's greot to-
ble—dworfed by it all, losing per-
sunality, individuality, bidding good-
by forever to lUiue Jane Darnes,
becoming untll death parted them
the wife of Frederick Towne.

$he sat huddled In her chalr, pant-
ing & lttle, her eyes wide.

“Silly,"" she sald with s sob.

The sound of her voice echoed and
re-echoed, *'Silly, silly, silly.”

The nolse without was deafening
—the wind shook the walls. She
stood up, her hands clenched, then
run swiftly into the hall

A thundering crosh and the lights

went out.
:‘ﬂlﬂl‘l

She heard Frederick
‘Jane, Jane!l"’

She called back, *I'm here,” and
suw the quick spurt of a match as
he lighted it, holding it up and pser~
ing into the dark.

“*There you are, m
lighted another matc
wards ker, as Woldrop, with %h ace
uf candles, appeared on oor
ang Baldy and Edith in another.

Frederick lifted Jane in hiin' & B
armas. "V{hr you're crying,’
raid; “don’t, l!n}f darling, don’L."

Then Baldy came up and demand-
ed, *“‘“What's the matter, Kitten?
You've never been aofraid of
stormas.”’ .

At this moment Waldron re-
appeared to say that Briggs had
pionounced the strects impaossa-
ble. Branches haod been blown down
—and there wos other wreckoge.

*That secttles it,'" Frederick said.
“You two young things may as well
»iny here for the night. Jane's not
it to go cut anyhow."

*Oh, I'm all right,"* she proteated.

Edith suggested bridge, so they
pluyed for o while. The big room
wus still lighted by the candles, 80
thut the shodows pressed close. Jane
wus very pale, and now and then
Frederick looked at her anxiously.

wYou ond Edith had better go
up,”” he soid ot last. *“And you
must have Alice get you some hot
milk—I"1t send Waldron with o bit
o cordial to sect you up.”

She shook her hend. *1 don't
want I1t."

“But 1 want you to have w."
Thero was o note of outhority which
almost brought her agoin to teors.
<he haoted to hove anyone tell her
what she should do. She liked to do
an she pleased. But loter, when
the glaes of cordial conme up to her,
she dronk it

She did not go to slecp for a lon
e Fditt. sel by the bed an

tnlked to ker. *'1 shouldn't,” she

apnlogized; “Uncle Fred told you to

rest.” "
Jane curled up among her pil-
lows, and sald vebelliously, “‘Well,

I don't have to obay yet, do IT"

“Don't ever obey.” Edith, in hat
winged chalr with her Viking braids
ond the closslc draparies of her
white dressing-gown, looked like a
Norse goddess. *‘Don't ever nha?,
or you'll make a tyrant out of him.’

“But I hate-=fighting,* .
*You won't have to

because it's my tpm nt. But
you OAD MANnage Lot

go & bit—and osaxing w
rest=="*

dearest.” He
and came Lo-

I doit

*1 don't want to I‘.’Illiﬁll'l _m' y hus-
ban I" sald Jane. !
ai --H [ i

e
- ¥

B:Wﬁ;.l'.':’ you want to managé—e
Susbsd. “That's diferent”

ahe evadsd.

“Not diferent. You I:sdnt:

wouldn't life

pulling wm a puppet

him—of yourself--you want Ccofd

radeship — understanding. You'll

flare up now and then Baldy and ¥

do. But—ch, we love esch other.”

Janes's volce shostlke

Fdith locksd at her thoughtfully.
“Jane, are you happy?"

“] ought to ba-—"'

Byt are youl”

“I'm tired | think [ doa't knsw,
Ever since 1 came home I've besd
nervous. Perhspe it s the Teao-
tion.”

“Jane, I'm golng o say Somb-
thing. Don’t marry Uncle Fred us.
less you're—sure. | went through
all that with Del. And you sse how
litde 1 ionew of what | bhad in my
he to give—'" Ehs stopped. hat
lovely| face suffused with blushss.
“I've leamned—aince then. And you
mustn’'t make my—mistaks. And,
Jans dear,'” she leaned over the
younger gir] like some aplendld an-
gel, 'don’t wo about material
things Baldy e ] will want you
ulways with us—"" _

Jans sat up. "Are you going o
murry Beldy?™

*| am,” sighing s lLtde, “som®
doy, when his ship comes (0. He
ian't willing to share my Cargo—
,t!fi

in the moming Towns had gons®
when Jane came down Ehs
Edith had had brealfast in thelr
rooms—and there had been 8 great
ruse oo Jane's tray, with & note
iwisted about the stem—'"To my
golden girl"” Her lover had called
her up by the house lelephone, and
had told her he was lesving for
New York st noon. “A telegram
has just come. 'Ll see you
moment § get back.™ .

Jane hed & senss of relief. Ehe
would have three days to harssll.

- Driggs tock her out al noan, and
Sophy came In to say, “'Mr. Eve
ans called you-all up. le's back
fum New York. He say he'll come
over tonight."”

That was news indeed! Old B
ans! June got into the frock of fadsd
lluc gwngham and went about the
house singing. Three days! Of tres-
domtl

it was after lunch that shs told
the old woman, *I'm ;uln: down In
the Glen—there should be wild hon-
cysuckle—Sophy."

There were bees in the Glan and
bulterfiies, and s cool silence.
the other side of the creek were
posture, and catle grazing. But no
human creature was in sight. Jans
walking along the narrow ﬁ'""" hn&
o sense cof uller peaoce. ere was
fornillar ground. She felt the wal-
come of inonimote things—the old
willows, the singing stream,
gsent gray rocks that stuck thalr
heads above the edges of the bank

And now, sround the turn of the
poth, came sudde & mMan
two boys. They carried Ashing-rods
and stopped at a jutt rock @
bait their hooks. One of the boys
went out on the bridge and cast his
line. Hig voice came to Jane claare

ly.

“'AMy. Follette, there's a thing §
hate to do, and that's to bait my
hook with 8 worm. I1'd much rather
E:("h' en somathing that wasn’t alive.

y is it that everything eatp up
‘\omﬂhlng t::}"'__r,,.... g T

Jane pee down al the man

Ised on the rock. It was Evansl
Ic was winding his reel against &
taut line. *'I've caught a snag,” he
sold: *look out, Sandy, there's
something on your hook."

As they landed the small catch
with much excitement, Jane was
awore of the strong swing of Evans’
figure, the brown of his cheeks, the
brightness of his glance as he spoke
to the boys.

“It is dreadful.’” Evans sat down
on the rock and looked acroas
the boy on the bridge. *'But there
are more dreadful things than death
—injustice, and cruelty, and hats.
And more than all—fear. And you
must think of this, Arthur, that what
we call o violent death is some-
times the easicst. An old animal
with teeth gone, trying to exist
That's dreadfulness. Or an old per-
son racked by pains. Much better
if both could have been dead in the
glory of youth."

He had nlways had that quick and
vivid voice, but this certainty of
phrase wos 0 resurrection.. He
spoke" without hesitation. Sure of
himself. Sure of the things he was
about to say. .

*¥You boys needn't think that I.
don't know what I am talking about.
1 do. When I came bock froms
Franco there was something wrong.
1 was ofroid of everything. 1 lived
tor months in drend of my shadow.
It was awful. Nothing can be worse.
Then, one night [ came to sce that
God's gieatest gift to man (8=
strength lo endure.”

Hle flung It at them—and thaly
wide eyes answered him. After @
moment Arthur sald, huakily, “Caa,
thaot's great.” ¢

Sandy sighed heavily. *“I saw
picture the other day of &
wantsd to play baseball, and
to hold the baby. [ reckon
what mean. Most of ud
hold the baby when we want
basoball"

The othars
Arthur

SP0s to me as &
life Is just

darned thing after
another.™ @

“Not quite that.” I:vmm&u%
“I'm afraid I'm an awful )
Eou; : “hut you will asls
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