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THE
THREE CORRESPONDENTS

An Incident of the Soudan Campaign.
BY A. CONAN DOYLE.

CHAPTER 1.
There was only one little
clump of dom palms in all that greatrnin st
wilderness of black hocks and orange | g e & it o g

feathery

It stood high on the bank, and |

sand.

below it the brown Nile swirled swiftly 1&{%&:%3&{ They were perfectly

frank about the matter.

towards the Ambigole cataract, fitting |
a little frill of foam round each of the |
bowlders which studded iLs aurfa.ce.l
Above, out of a naked blue sky, the’
sun was beating down upon the sand,

and up again from the sand under the was far higher than any

brims of the pith hats of the horsemen
with the scorching glare of a blast fur-
nace.
shadows of the horses were Do larger
than themselves. :

“Whew !” cried Mortimer, mopping
his forehead. “you'd pay five shillings
for this at the hummums.”

“Precisely,” said Scott. _ )
are not asked to ride twenty miles in
a Turkish bath with a field-glass, and
a revolver, and a water-boitle, and a
whole Christmas treeful of
dangling from you, 'Lhe hothouse at
Kew is excellent as a conservatory, but
not adapted for exhibitions upon the
horizontal bar. 1 vote for a camp 11
the palm grove and a halt until even-
ing."

Moriimer rose on his stirrups and
looked hard to the southward. Every-
where were the same black burned
rocks and deep orange sand. AL one
spol only an intermittent line appeared
to have been cut through the rugged
spurs which ran down o the river. It
was the bed of the old railway, long
destroyed by the Arabs, but now 10
process of reconstruction by the ad-
vapcing Egyptians., ‘There was no
other sign ol man's handiwork 10 all
that desolate scene.

“It's palm-trees or pothing,” said
Scott.
“Well, I suppose we must, and yet

I grudge every hour until we reach the
force up. What would our editors say
if we were late for the action "

“My dear chap, an old bird like you
doesn’t need to be told that no sane
modern general would ever attack un-
til the press is up.” .

“You don’t mean that?’ said young
Anerley. 1 thought we were looked |
upon as an unmitigated nuisance.”

“* Newspaper correspondents and
traveling gentlemen, and all that tribe
of useless dropes’'—being an extract
from Lord Wolseley's ‘Soldier’'s Pocket-
Book,'" cried Scott. “We know all |
about that, Anperley"—and he winked
behind his blue spectacles. “lf there
were going to be a battle we should |
very soon have an escort of cavalry Lo
burry us up. 1’ve been in fifteen, and 1
pever saw one where they had not
arranged for a reporter’s table.”

“That's very well; but the enemy
may be less considerate,” said Morti-
mer.

“They are not
force a battle.”

“A skirmish, then "

“Much more likely to be a raid upon
the rear. lIn that case we are Jjusl
where we should be.”

“So we are! What a score over
Reutgr’'s man up with the advance ! |
Well, we'll outspan and have our tiffin |
under the palms."”

There were three of them, and they
stood for three great London dallies.
Reuter was thirty miles ahead; two
evening pennies upon camels were
twenty miles behind. And among
them they represented the eyes and
the ears of the public—the great silent
millions and millions who had paid for |
everything and who waited patiently to |
know the result of their outlay. |

They were remarkable men, these |
body-servants of the press; two of them
already veterans in the camps, the oth- |
er setting out upon his first campaign, |
and full of deference for his famous |
comrades. :

This first one, who had just dis-
mounted from his bay polo-pony, was |
Mortimer, of the Intelligence—tall,
straight and bhawk-faced, with kharki
tunic apnl riding breeches, drab putties,
a scarlet cummerbund, and a skin
tanned to the red of a Scoteh fir by |
sun and wind, and mottled by the mos- |
quito end the sand fly. The other— |
small, quick, mercurial, with Dblue-
black curling beard and bair, a {fly
switeh forever flicking in his left band |
—was Scott of the Courier, who had
come through more dangers and
brought off more brilliant scoops than |
any man in the profession, save the em-
inent Chandler, now no longer in acon-
dition to take the field. They were a
singular contrast, Mortimer and Scolt,
and it was in their differences that the |
secret of their eclose friendship lay.
Each dovetailed into the other. The |
strength of each was in the other's
weakness. Together they formed a |
perfect unit. Mortimer was Saxon— |

strong enough to

slow, concientious and deliberate;
Scott was Celtic—quick, bappy-go-

lucky and brilliant. Mortimer was the |
more solid, Scott the mere attractive.
Mortime. was the deeper thinker, Scott |
the brighter talker.
coincidence, though each had seen much
of warfare, their campaigns had never

coincided. Together they covered all
recent military history, Scott bhad
done Plevna, the Shipka, the Zulus,
Egypt, Suakim; Mortimer had seen

the Boer war, the Chilian, the Bulgan-
an and Servian, the Gordon relief, the
Indian frontier, Brazilian rebellion and
Madagascar. This intimate personal
knowledge gave a peculiar flavor to
their talk. There was none of the sec-
ond-hand surinize and conjecture which
forms so much of our conversationm; it
was h:E mnratta and h!:ﬂal The speak-
er been there, seen i

there was an end to it. -

ip there was

panion. but either would also have sac-

[t had risen so high that the Gazette—young,

“But you affectation.

- Arab camel

' will condescend to feed.

rificed his companion 10 help his paper.

| “Deuced serious,” cried

Never did a jockey yearl for a win-
unt as keenly as each of them

hokgas every other

n whilst
Each pro-
fessed himself ready to steal a mq.rch
on bhis neighbor, and each recognized

that the other’'s duty to his employer
personal con-

sideration.
The third man was Anerley, of the
inexperienced and

rather simple-looking, He had a droop

of the lip which tsome of his more inti-

mate friends regarded as a libel upon
his character and his eyes were S0 slow

and <o sleepy that they suggested an
A leaning toward soldier-

ing had sent him twice to autumn ma-
neuvers, and a touch of color in his
descriptions had induced the propriet-

things ors of the Gazette to give him a trial

as a war special. lhere was a pleas-
ing diffidence about his bearing .whmh
recommended him to his experienced

companions, and if they had a smile

sometimes at his guileless ways, 1t
w13 scothinz to them to have a com-
rade from whom mnothing was to he
feared. From the day that they left
the telegraph w
vas. the man who was mounted upon

a 15-guinea 34 Syrian was delivered ov-

erinto the bands of the owners of the he is about, so the word ‘obstacles’ | have just three hours clear. Any sign

tw. lastest polo-ponies Lhat ever shot
down th- Ghezireh ground.

“h+ thre¢ had dismounted and led
{4sir beast« under the welcome shade.
In the brassy yellow glare every branch
above threw so black and solid a sha-
dow that the men involuntarily rais-
ed their feet to step over them.

“The palm makes an excellent hat-
rack,” said Scott, slinging his revolver
and his water-bottle over the little up-
ward-pointing pegs which bristled
from the trunk. . “As a shade tree,
however, it isn’'t an unqualified success.
Curious that in the universal adaption
of means to ends something a little less
flimsy could not have been devised for
the tropics.”

“Like the banyan in India.”

“Or the fine bard-wood trees in Ash-
antee, where a whole regiment could
picnic under the shade.”

“The teak-tree isn't bad in Burmah
either. By Jove, the baccy has all come
loose in the saddle-bag! That long-

cut mixture smokes rather hot for this
clllmaiéa. How about the baggles, An-
eriey 7'’

“They’ll be here in five minutes.”
Down the winding path which curved
among the rocks the little train of bag-
gage-camels swas daintily picking its
way. They rame mincing and un-

' dulating along, turning their heads

slowly from side to side with the air
of self-conscious women. In front
rode the thres Berberee body-servants
upon donkeys, and behind walked the
_ boys. They bad been
traveling for nine long hours, ever
sin-e the first rising of the moon, at

. the weary camel drag of two aad a

half miles an hour, but Bow ihey
brightened, both beasts and men, at

| the sight of the grove and the riderless
" horses.

In a few minutes the loads
were unstrapped, the animals tethered,
a fire lighted, fresh water carried up
from lthe. river, amnd each camel provid-
ed with his own little heap of tibbin
laid in the centre of the table-cloth,
without which no well-bred Arabian
_ ‘ The dazzling
light without, the subdued half-tones

' within, the green palm-fronds outlined

against the deep biue sky, the flitting
silent-footed Arab servants, the crack-
ling of sticks, the reek of a lighting
fire, the placid supercilious heads of
the camels, they all come back in their
dreams to those who bave Eknown
them.

Scott was breaking eggsinto apan
and rolling out a love-song in his rich
deep voice. Amerley, with his head
and twoarms buried in a deal packing-
case, was working his way through

'strata of tinned soups, bully beef, pot-

ted chicken and sardines to reach the
jams which lay beneath. The con-
scientious Mortimer, with his notebook
upon his knee, was jotting down what
the railway engineer had told him at
the line end the day before. Suddenly
he raised his eyes and saw the man

' bimself on his chestnut pony, dipping

and rising over the broken ground.

“Hullo, here’'s Merryweather!”

“A pretty lather his pony is inl!
He's had her at that hand gallop for
hours by the look of her. Hullo,
Merryweather, Hullo!”

The engineer, a small compact man
with a pointed red beard, had made as
though he would ride past their camp
without word or halt. Now he swerved,
and easing his pony down to a canter,

he headed her toward them.
“For God's sake, a drink!” he
croaked.

roof of my mouth.”

_ Mortimer ran with the water-bottle, |
By a curious | Scott with the whisky flask, and Aner- |

ley with the tin pannikin. The engi-
neer drank until his breath failed him.
“Well, I must be off,” said he, strik-

ing the drops from his red mustache. |

“Any news "

“A hitch in the railway comstruction.
I must see the general. It's the devil
nﬂﬁiﬂﬁg a telegraph.”

“Any we can reporti” Out
came three notebooks.

“I'll tell you after I've seen the gen-
eral,”

A3y e,

“1The usua ves. d-

Good-by." Hud-up, Jinny!
With & soft thudding upon the sand

and a clatter amomng the stones, the
weary pony was off on her journey once

rlnlry be-

more. _ :
__“Nothing serious, I supposet’ said

7

F

ire bebind them at Sar- !

| journey of forty miles tothe front in

' a later date.

' tinue to circulate.—Our Own Corre-

|
rofessional etiquette. But if any out-
ham and eggs are Eidnr comes hathan I.hllhl;: ihi::‘;:
W t and an © ic W
right—saved, and dome toaturnl Pull | cor n lectr o e
Anerley. Come on, Mor- | does it at his peril. My dear Y,
s g M =/ ] I tell you framkly that if you are go-

L.
is mightier than the Do Saserley you may just as well be in Fleet street

: th you. Anerley P . R
E?ﬁ%:htﬂr what we ?a in the Soudan. Our life l;e;:r?;:
seen was worth a telegram.” | lar. ever
h.f‘?'ﬂ"l?l.’tit'a forthe proprietorsto say tematized. No doubt it will be some

f it's e 'Sordid money con- |day, but the time, is not yet. Do what
Ld:»&:lﬁmm:rﬁ pnot for us. - mu you can and how Yyou can, and be flrat'
wire about something just to justify |on the wires; that’s my advice to you;
our kharki coats and our putties.’ and also that when next you come up-
“Bat what is there to say f on & campaign you bring with you the
Mortimer's long austere face broke | pest horse that money can buy. Mor-
into & smile over the youngsters inno-{ timer may beat me or I may beat
cence. Mortimer, but at least we know that
“It's not quite usual in our profes- | patween us we have the fastest ponies
sion to give each other tips,” said be. | i the country. We have neglected no |
“However, as my telegram is written, | .hance.” sed
I've no objection to your reading it. | ] am not so certain of that,” said
You may be sure that 1 would not show | ~rortimer, slowly. “You are aware, of
it to youif it were of the slightest im- that though a horse beals a

d

course,

portance.” T S camel on twenty miles, a camel beats |
Anerley took up the slip ol Paper . h,rse on thirty.” |

and read: “\What! One of those camels

“‘Merryweather obstacles stop jour-
ney confer general stop nature dlﬂlﬂll-
ties later stop rumors dervishes.

cried Anerley, in astonishment,
The two seniors burst oul Janghing.

“This is very condensed,” said Aner- “No, no; the real high-bred trotter
lay.srith wrinkled I;rgw;- & TWh i—the kind of beast thﬁ dﬂrwi-;_hn; ride
“Condensed ! crie COLL. » | wh thay ak%e their ightning
it’s sinfully garrulous. I1f my old man ' :Tai?igi“ hoy m .
got a wire like that his langﬁ;gﬂ ‘E'uulli | “Faster than a galloping horse "
crack t_hﬂf lamp Eh“d‘fﬂ' rd hgf'le gut | “Well, it tires a horse down. 1t goes
.h.&lf lhls_, for example, G ; the same gait all the way, and it wants
journey,” and ‘nature, nnk rumc;;*a. neither halt mor drink, and it takes
But my old man would m“h eaten-line | . ,oh ground much better than 4
pﬂ.fﬂ.grap_l.l of it for all that. : horse. They used to have lonz-distance
,,Eﬂ'ﬁ*llu do it myself just toshow | races at Hﬁal[ﬂ, anl the camel always|
Lénd‘ me that stylo.” He scrib-| % l“}']':‘l:i'ts'llltl th":tr. d t reproach our-
bled for a minute in his notebook. “It | . =" we meed 1o PrORSS.

o 5= ¢ what on these lines: | selves, Scott, for we are not vell like-
“Er‘ﬁrmhh:gﬁ: H. Merryweather the . 1y to have to carry a thirty-mile mes-
em’meni: railway E:nginear. who is at i-“ﬂge,} ThP}*t “"lllkllliwe the field tele-
present engaged in superintending the | 5{1’5111“*”‘ “E‘E b bt S
comstruction of the line from Sarras to 1‘-'“,"? . DEL B0 tnD pee |
the fromt, has met with considerable j €Rt— -
obstacles to the rapid completicn of his | “I know my dear chap, but there is'

no motion of urgency before the house.
S0 you

— — s mr— —

important task'—of course the old man .
knows who Meriyweather is, and what | Load baggles at five o'clock:

of the evening pennies?

Mortimer swept the northern hori-
zom with his binorulars. '

“Not in sight yet.”

“They are quite capable of traveling
during the heat of the day. Just the
sort of thinz evening pennies would do. |
Take care of vour mateh, Anerley.
These palm groves go up like a pow- |
der magazin= if you set them alight, |
By-by.” The two men crawled under
their mosquito nets and sank instant ly |
into the easy sleap of those whose lives
are spenl in the open.

Younz Anerley stood with his Lack

would suggest all that to him. “He
has to-day been compelled to make a |

order to confer with the general upon |
the steps which are necessary in order |
io facijitate the work. Further par-|
ticulars of the exact nature of the diffi-
culties met with will be made public at
All is quiet upon the
line of communications, though the
usual persistent rumors of the presence
of dervishes in the eastern desert con-

i S

spondent.”

“How's that ?" ecried Scott, triumph-
antly, and his white teeth gleamed ( : :
suddenly through his black beard. against a palm-tre= and his briar be-

“That's the sort of flapoodle for the twe°n his lins thinking over the advice
dear old publie.” | which he had received. After all, they

“Will it interest them " were t he heads of the profession, these
“Oh, everything interesis them. ! men. and it was not for him ih: new-
They want to know all about it; and | comer, to reform their methods. If|
they like to think that there is a man | they served their papers in t hie fashion
who is getting a hundred a month sim- , then hs must do the =ame. They had

— . - e ——— —

ply in order to tell it to them." ' at least been frank and generons in'
“It's very kind of you to teach me  teaching him the ru'es of the game. |
all this.” . If it was good enouzh for th*m, it was

eraod enough for him.
(To be Continued.)

“Well, it is. a little unconventional,
for after all we are here toscore over
each other if we can. There are no
more eggs, and you must take it out in
J&mh tl'::f COUTrse, ;n Mortimer says, SHARKS IN CAPTIVITY. .
sucha telegram as this i impor- | : .
tance m:'g“.ﬂ‘? or v a:u:h:f le]:?;cﬂglé to | Sharks are rather delicate in cap-
prove to the office that we are in the | tivity, and it is difficult to keep them
Soudan and notat Monte Carlo. But|in aquariums. Whatever care may be
‘l;ahgﬂﬁ':;m ftgr“h?;:;;‘:?rk it must | yesiowed upon them, they do mot seem

“Is that quite necessary "

“Why, ot course it is.”

“1 stiouid have thought if three men
were to combine and to share their
news, they would do better than if
they were ea:h to wct for themselves;
and they would have a wuch pleasant-

- ——

' to be able to stand confinement, how- |
| ever large the tank or pool may be. In.
| captivity sharks swim round and round
the tank, nine times outof ten taking
course and never reversing. A shark
has been known to keep its course for
three or four months without change,
er time of it.” £ e v o To8e, ot cosnics-; S

T - . . ar as 1t was observed. wou eep
| .Ih? Lv:u :plde-‘r N _EHF . "h th‘?lri going all day long, and would be fﬂunfl
H'EE-J and .]-l.u.'l. o Ltaelr h-}-uU‘!ﬁ. d-u"l r.i-“' gui.ng in thﬂ mﬂrniﬂg j'u,ﬂt. t..hE' same
*iﬁi!_l‘t-ﬁsmn of genuine disgust upon Tee o4 was placed in its way, it wou]{i

.E.t{ 1aces, ' . stop for several minutes and eat, re-

e are not here to bhave a pleas- maining headed the same wa Bise. |
ant time,” said Moitimer, with a flash ently it would start on a.gaii- in the
Eﬂrzﬁhuﬁ’: i}f_'ﬁirl ::T;:-:IEHT:Z:E same direction on its rounds, moving |
they score over euch other if we do slowly unless disturbed. |
not do the same«?! If we all combine - e i 1 s e A,
we might as well amalgamate with '
Reuter at once.”

“Why, it wouid take away the whole
glory of the professiop,” cried Scott,
“At present the smartest man geis his
stuff first on the wires. What induce-
ment is there to be smart if we all
share and share aiike §"

“And at present the man with the
best equipment has the best chance,”
remarked Mortimer, glancing across at
the shot-siiz poio-ponies and the cheap

little Syrian gray. “That is the fair RESTORE TEE

reward ot foresight and enterprise, 5

Every man for himself, and let the |
| SNAP, VIM,

hest man win.” h i
|

“That’s the way ioc find who the
ENERGY « |

'
F

|
l

best man i1s. Look at Chandler. He!
would mever have got his chance if he
had not played always off his own bat,
You've heard how he pretended to !

Ihrﬂ; his 1eg, sent his fellow-corre- : WEIGH
spondent off for the docter, and so got :
a '%“ start for the telegraph-office.” STRENGTH YOURSELF
0 you mean to say that was legi-
““Everything is legitimate. It’s your OU TAKING
wits agaigst my wits.” THEM

“1 snould call it dishonorable.”
'You may cali it what you like.

HAVE

“My tongue is stuck to the | name.”

Chandler’s paper got the hattle and

| the othars didmn’t, It wade Chundler’s A MARKED GAIN.

(GENTLEMEN —
1 have bpeen a

great sufierer from ner-
wvous dvepepsia, with the

LOST.

said Morti-
mer, cramming the tobacco into his
pipe. “Hi Abdul you may have the usual symptoms of stom-
dishes! Westlake brought his stuff ach weukness, loss of ap-
down by pretending to be the govern- % t?::t:w g Pyt

ment courier, and using the relays of hen?ﬂfﬁﬁ‘? ‘Tﬁ&ﬁ‘ﬂﬁfﬁﬂi
Westlake's pap-

I patent inedicites and other |
er sold half a million.” . remedées without any favor-

| *“Or take Westlake,”

government horses,

- Laxa-Liver Pills cure Constipatia

' M. sta)y bolt Conslders Man as Relhl

| Staybolt, “"built in series of cu

_il-i.'l.d then there are many wbo s

there mre few men who cannot i
' way be moved to action

few if any

 good qualities we

' dollars.

PAIN IN THE HEAR]

Too serious a cong

AG e
uelph harness m

u.l'. WI!Il B_‘llﬂn. thE e
and barness maker of G:'}PE‘JHE: .

the following statement: “T hoagg
)

sommend Milburn's Heart and Nom,
$o anyone suflering from e VOusneg
beart #rouble.  They me g g
medicine for such complaints Fy,.
time I was afflicted with nervoggye
pain in my heart, which was sgey

severe at night, often destroying my

These pills cured me and invigorge
pervous system which ie now oy

bealthy. They restored restful sleepi Y

removing the distressing heart painy wy
lormerly gave me 80 much anusy
irouble.” '

Milburn's Heart and Nerve Plls iy

s box B for $1.25, sold by druggists orse
sy mail. T, Milburn & Co., Toronte (x

OUR STORED-UP POWER

# Comnpartment Plan,
“Man is, as one might say,” s
ments, though he may not kn
fact at the outset, and he may o
go through life and die withou ki
ing it, laking WwWith Dl unused s
of ability and strength that b
never known he possessed simp

cause they were never DIoug
play. As to what will bring i
qualities into play men differ

are some few men whocomimapd €

selves, and some who open al

only to the most urgent ¢é

s o

“This brings me, for |

a brief comsideration of the pe®
qualit}' COLL IO N denominate
sand, of which, ] imagine, mos &
. possess far more Lhap we SUspS

there are lew men woo [1Dadl}

away ; mighty few who will DU o
up Hﬂ‘l flghf w hen 'Lu-} {eel Lhal
are really called upon But our
18 in compartments, ana most ol |
fﬂﬂf}'. open oniy one and Mast
last thn_-u.gh life, and we @@ wii
knowing how brave we are un e
gEreat oceasion, indepenaent W
wglves, opens
and shows us what we reai} ban
reserve. 1 might add thal L BT

F
another COMPST

.4
| L

revelallons | ha'!

|us in life that give us greater ¥

ure or more enlarge oul ,',---:;.ruIl. .
“The moral of all this Is thal &
_"--lr..lli.'!l :.ru"

[ helt
hesitaliod 1 B

i (811N

selves withou!
qualities which ‘-t..:_
gets themseives, Wil o i
better to leave 1pused .
ourselves and for everybody o5

wiki

1 r
|H-11"

compartmenis conl ining '.il*‘lrm
never U'l}".'ﬂ.t‘{i - but as 1 such t]t-
as pluck, endurance, ¢ nergy, oo}
and moral strengih W€ h;;.,-um L.1-
\We shoud

on ourselves freely.
take down with us @
are almost certain 1o G0 ©
these valuable qualities unt®itr
rather we shouid draw upon |Iir.-~
dnd conmstant'y and l'-'T!“'I:-'.rII.I'-'L
so doing we shall be graliie,
our constant growih Ib ’-‘"“rnfr.f::
more than gratified witd -
substantial rewards

s oLherwi=

n.[l'.rl-eu

e

-
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POINTED PARAGRAPH

The human race 15 but ©
The !':i.l'l'*]'l':lu.' e el pot *
shoemaker class,
The omly law against
law of gravitation.
Power is }m“‘v:‘.w—‘-‘- _Li-ll-t'-“
conscions of wvour abully.
Good-patured criticism 1 g
A& mapn always disnes oul 1”._'”'
After a man has made bw[tj
believes in himself instead '-'_..
Flatter a woman and 80¢ pal
you; pity ber and she Wi I-r=
Good deeds always speak {fm‘:'
selves when they call for =

|'|||'-Ii':'l:‘!: y

g Jue

“ls that legitimate also?' asked 1’,?,&“—'“::}_‘1-“ They would give real estate.

Anerley, thoughtfully. | unti]p‘irhnreﬁgt:utgf e 14 tricks in 8!l trﬂﬂ*;‘
"w-hr nﬂt'" ; Eiﬂ'ﬂ."’ﬂrﬂ-ﬂﬁ,'rmt !‘.' Ward's tihiﬂml{;’lnlﬂ{ lh"-" one T‘ﬂu
“Well, it looks a little like horse came & th 'nt;'upl& W Emﬁ inp Y

stealing and lying.” better in évery way now and have - fore mATTiage o
“Well, I think I should do a little}| gained several pounds in weight. _ Affection be “ﬁ marriage "

horse stealing and lying if I could ROBERT MCTAVISH, overdone, but after :

have a column to myself in a London| amiLTon, | |ually rare. -
daily. What do you say, Scott?” ' | Railway pools may ot
“Anything short of manslaughter.”  law, but the stock Wi
“And I'm not sure that I'd trust you| " | watered just the same
t‘!h“.ﬂ y ¥ . % : . heg ey i ] to m '

o af Taformation
b Sy e i L Y
L ‘ 4

(¥

oWl I dowt thiak I should be

iy e g

be
2 S e made to see that
's the whole story i#°

X

e Lo

y te rellec

VAES Are lhe

Ul jeyt and 1;
.

goe LhE roadsides. gr
e rht stu
pe clead bright |
. gho ks of grain,
pe puripe haze upon
['he vellow, ¥ el low
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