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OR,
THE ROUT OF THE ENEMY.

CHAPTER XXXV .—(Continued.

Thet was the verdict that weat forth
and thwus it was that the hand of God
struck himm down, and set her [ree
from the unbearable yoke and bur-
dee of his conscious companionship.
Rose need never be afraid of him any
more. There was no'hing to be done
bet to surrond him with such care and
altention a8 were Decessary Lo secure
his bodily comfort. A trained attend-
ant was easily found. A few simple
fprmrip!u-m. as tu diet and exercise
earnt from the London physiciun who
Interested himself with more than or-
dinary kindness in the sad Jot that lay
before the beautiful woman who had
sent for him, and then she turned her

back for ever upon Longway Road, and

the old gardep, and the summer-house
upon the wall, and went forth to seek
& new home, humble in size and sur-
roundings, and |ying secluded and far
away in the bosom of a greem westl-
ern English county.

Here she set up her household gods
and begam, or tried to begin, her life
Gnes more.

Muartine and Jacques, of course, went
with her, and her hushind’'s attendant
that was the whole of her retinue.

Her bvoks had come with her in great
wooden cases, and Mart:ne and Jacquea
unpancked and dusted them carefully:
but she had no heart to read, or even
to arrange and sort her old friends,
For a long time even they failed to
console her. She was stricken, indeed,
to the very heart

Her charge was comfortably housed
in two or three upper rooms, from
whieh, save for a short daily walk, he
never emerged, so that she lived prae-
tically alone. She strove to do her

duty by him. visiting him at stated in-|

tervals, and struggling to overcome the

gtrong loathing and disgust with which '
she regarded him. And in time the)
wretched man evinced a vague child- |
ish pleasure in her presence, which, so |

pitiful and tender is the heart of a
true woman, wae not without its eor-
responding effeet upon her, and her
regentment and hatred became at last
merged in a feeling of pity and com-
miseration

Then one day, the hetter part of Rose
de Brefour arose within her once again
and she was struck with "shame that
she had yielded so long to despair and
Inactivity.

The cultured mind could not slum-
ber in its misery forever. The brilliant
inteflect, the keen, appreciative brain
fl-uj:h:[ thear way i1 Ln{"[i‘;f'lj' ot 'ﬂ'f

the dark mists of suffering and sor- |

row, and came to the front once again,

By her books she had rescued her-
self long ago from succumbing to the
circumstancea of her life, to her books
she now turned again, and raised her-
self anew out of the abyss of paralyz-
ed hopelessness into which her fresh
troubles had dragged her down.

She set to work to sort and settle
her library, and was surprised to dis-
pover at once how great was the plea-
sure she derived from the occupation,
The very touch of the calf bindings of
her old friends awoke keen tinglings
of delight in her fingers, and the
glimpse of parchment pages and rough-
edged and brown-stained leaves cauns-
ed her heart to throb with a long-
forgotten Joy

Soon she lost herself and her iden-
ity onee more in an existence ot ab-
sorption and meditation, and all the

ped against the carpet and fell. The
tray was percipitated into the hall
beneath, and every single thing that
was upon it was smashed into atoms.

The faithful old woman, to whom
every item of Rose's possessions was
precious as an inestimable treasure,
ran weeping into her mistress’'s pres-
Ence,

Ah! what was to be done? She had

broken—" Dieux des Dieux !"—what had
she not broken?—'" des carafes! des
tasses ! des assiettes !” and, worse cala-
mity of all, the china lamp which was

always lit at Rose's elbow every
night, as *he sat over her books, h._ad
bween reduced by her unlcky tumble in-
to a very ruin!

“ Ah! malheureuse que je suisl”
eried poor Martine, wringing her
bands with streaming eyes: “ail these
years and no such misfortune has ever

happened until this accursed day "
Rose endeavoured vainly to console
her. Martine flung out her hands

with a gesture of despair, and epum-|
erated the list of casualties over

again, ending with quite a desperate
ery of “Et la lampe! la lampe!”

“1 must go up and buy all, in Lon-
don, to-morrow !*

“ Nonsense, Martine! Your journey
would eost more thanm all you have
broken.™

“1 would pay myself!” cried Mar-
tine, striking her ample breaat trag-
ically with a couple of sharp, empha-
tic blows.

* Nonsense 1" said her mistress agaln.
“1 tell you what we will do, you and
I, Martine, we will have the pony-cart
guite early to-morrow, so as to give
the pony a rest, and take plenty of
time, and we will drive into Lilmin-
ster and get all you have broken
there.” And so it was settled.

Mdme. de Brefour—more f[or neces-
sity's sake than Tor pleasure—had set
up a little village cart and a strong
hardy little pony, who could do along
day’s work and be none the worse for
it., Jaeques, who was mow butler, gar-
dener and coachman eombined looked
after it and drove it daily inio the
nearest village to procure the neces-
saries of life for the little household.

The followlng morning early, after
breakfast, Rose and Martine started

| together on their expedition. Rose,
| with a list of things, which the ap-
proaching visit to a town and shops
| suggested to her, and Martine wilh

=

'a huge market basket, of French ori-
gin, in which tv bring back the pur-
chases.

And over the shoulder of the Downs,
along a chalk-besprinkled steep and
rutty road, their way led them in pro-
cess of time straight down imio the
village of Coddisham.

Martine, elated by the unusual de-
light of a drive, and by the keen sun-
shiny air, discoursed, as was her hab-
it, when alone with her mistress, In
a free and untrammelled fashion.

“ Ah! if it would only please Heav-
en to take that poor, Monsieur Leon
to Itself!” she began in that artless
and ou.spoken manner, which she nev-
er took the trouble to repress, “ then
Madime might live inatown and mar-
ry again some rich and handsome Mon-
sieur.”

* Martine I” oried Rose, reprovingly,
“ how can you speak so of poer Mon-
gieur Leon.”

“ Ah! yes, I know, la malhaureux!
Does anybody wish him to live, I should

slight figure clad in rough tweed,
wondering admiration in his wide-open

brown eyes. Half expectant, indeed,
she paused, lest some faint vision of

satill rebellious heart; but there was

grown brick wall, and the babbling

momenis, so simple yet so happy, that
we treasure so fondly in the storelouse
of our hearts, never again repeat

she watched them had she mol learnt

Involuntarily she pulled up ber
pony for e moment, 8o that she might
stop and look at their well-remem-
bered features. A down country 18
like the sea, it gives one the same im-
pression of infinite power and of illi-
mitable vastness. A man who has
been bred and born amongst the
Downs can scarcely fail to have athis
heart that solemn conviction of the
greatness of the works of God, that
sense of the immensity of Nature, with
which a seafaring population is more
generally eredited. Those round,
grassy hills, swelling away one be-
hind the other, grow upon one wonder-
fully when one comes to dwell amongst
them—they are so silent, and so vast,
and their very uniformity fills one
with a marvelling awe.

Rose de Brefour had known their
strange, weird fascination, and had
learnt to love them once ; and now as
she looked upon them again, memory
carried her back to a certain April
day, mot quite a year ago, when the
east wind had swept chill and bitter
across their green bosoms, and the lit-
tle lambs had sped away at her ap-
proach, and she herself had gone up
to wait and to watch for a puff of
white smoke across the far distance of
the plains. And as she remembered
that day, her eyes filled with sudden
blinding tears. She gathered up the
reins again, and the little pony troited
gaily on, and very soon was carrying
them down hill towards the plain be-
low.

Then &lpof a sudden, as they came
down the road, a something familiar
struck her in the aspect of the coun-
try. A square church-tower below,
a cluster of thatched cottages, a red-
gabled vicarage house, amongst the
trees. Surely, surely thus must be
Coddisham itself ] She pointed it out
to Martine. She had not guessed that
the road would lead her so near 1o
the village, yet since fate had brought
her here, a sudden fancy to see every-
thing once more came into her mind.

“Martine,” she said to her compan-
ion, as they entered the little village
street, 1 should like, I think, to stay
here and have a walk whilst you take
the cart on into Lilminster; you can
put up at the hotel, you know, and
do your shopping and get some food,
and then come back here and pick me
up just here by the churchyard. [
will give you an hour and a half, but
do mot hurry. I will wait here till
you come."”

And so she alighted, and Martine

went on alone. She walked back
slowly towards the church, under the
overarching boughs of the avenue of
irees, that led towards it, under which
she had walked that Sunday, now so
long ago, when she had met Geoffrey
for the first time. There were no
Diamond Cut Diamond
golden leaves, fluttering about her
now as she walked, and upon the
bridge across Lhe trout-stream mno

watching her with a startled look of

that dearly loved face might perchance
be conjured up for one brief second by
the sad passionate longings of her

nothing—nothing but the low, moss-

brook, singing ever on its way, and
the speckled trout hurrying to and
fro under the opalescent wavelets,
Rose de Brefour sighed. The past
never comes back to us. Those sweet

themselves, howsoever we may yearn

would have been glad. g
For she saw that it was Geoffrey

Dane.
(Te Be Continued.)

ADVENTURE AT NIAGARA.

How & Party of Tourisis Were Nearly Car-
ried to Their Deaih.

When the “ ice-bridge™ over the
gorge below the falls forms at Ni-
agara, tourists are likely to flock, to
it, since from it a superb view up-
ward and upon the cataract can be
had. From this icebridge, indeed, the
cataract appears to be falling from
the very skiea.

On the 21st of last Jauuary the ice
seemed very strong in the great gorge
and more than a bundred people, most-
Iy tourists, had ventured out upon it.
They were moving about, or standing
and looking at the falls, when some
of them became aware that the ice was
heavingz, and soon all of them heard a
groaning and crushing sound. FPres-
ently they saw that they were moving
down-streain.

The mass of ice on which all these
people stood had broken away from
the shore, and was moving down to-
ward the Whirlpool Rapids. To be
carried into thit maelstrom meanl cer-
tain death. The people on the ice-floe

as it had now become, were men, Wo- | |
|Pﬂ1'- Mr. Blair argued that experience

men and children. They were [illed
with terror, and rushed toward the
Americun shore.

But a wide fissure had formed here

—altogether too wide for any one 10
leap across. They rushed the uthar;

way, and here, too, a chasm of open
and swiftly rushing and tumbling
water geparated them from escape.

The ice-raft, already feeling the in-

fluence of the whiripvol, which was
but a few hundred yards below, Loss-
ed and tumbled and strained. The men
on the raft feared that it would go
to picces and percipitate all who were
upon it into the torremt. They coun-

selled the people to crowd near one

side, and take the chances that the cur-

rent should force that edge .ugainatfl

the shore.

It swung toward the shore, touched |

it, and the men, women and children
poured from it to the land—all ex-
cept two, a min and a woman. Before
these could escape, the ice-raft had
swung out intu the stream again, and
was pitching up and down more wildly

than ever, «nd rushing downward to-

ward the whirlpool.
All beholders had given ‘them uap,
and they had themselves given up,

when a rough counter-current c;mghl‘.;

the ice and hurled it toward the Cana-
dian bank. It did not touch; there
was still a gap—it even began to wid-
en, when the man urged the woman
to jump. She did; he followed her on
the instant and pulled her up on the
bamk.

They were saved, and by what will
always seem to those who beheld it a
special intervention of Providence.

e

LAGGARD LONDON.

The Cry of the Mght Workers—""We Wanlt
More Trams %

Engaged in all sorts of occupations
the all-might toilers of London form a

__-__-__————_._- -

.ru':rhl lovelineas, :nd-imr dearly llrrul and swallowed her up alive she

THE RAILWAY BILL.
The bill to amend the Railway Act

was taken up in the Railway Commit-
tee. The Minister of Railways explain-
ed the purpose of the bill at length.
He said that the first clause n:'llda pro-
vision for a number of ruqmru_emr.nt:
that the committee had been in tl_m
habit of inserting in each railway bill
that came before it. The_v,; were de-
signed to protect the public, and I:_md
relation especially to the construction
and operation of telegraph ﬁnd tele-
phone lines. Another gclause incorpor-
ated in a general provision the usual
regulations regpecting the construc-
tion and operation of bridges. A fur-
ther provision gave additional protec-
tion to railways in the interest of pub-
lic safety. It provided a penalty not
exceeding $560 or two mumhs'rxmpn-
sonment for any injury to notices or
other railway property. The same pen-
alty is provided for anyone who enters
upon a train with intent fraudulent-
ly to be carried without pnj'ifig fare.
A new provision was one giving the
Railway Committee of the Privy !’:uun*
¢cil authority to require the erection of
a station at any point it deemed pro=

showed the desirability of this provis-
ion, in order that railways might not
be allowed to hold up towns by locat-
ing stations too far away from them
The final clause of the bill gave the
Railway Committee power 10 frame
rules to apply to all railways in the
Dominion. This was the result of com-
plaints of railway employes. There
were many reasons why there should
be uniformity with regard to operal-

_ing rules. Uniformity would afford ad-

ditional protection in the operation of
railways, and would do away with
the difficully of employes of one gel-
ting employment on another.

COST OF THE PLEBISCITE.

The Prime Minister stated, in reply
tex & question by Mr. Foster, that the
cost of the prohibition plebiscite up to
June 23, 1#99, has been §192,541, and
about a thoueand dollars extra will
meet all outstanding liabilities.

MONTREAL FOSTMASTERSHIP.

In reply to a gquestion by Mr. Quinn,
the Prime Minister stated that the va-
cant postmastership of Montreal will
pot be filled till the present investiga-
tion bhas been concluded.

BHITISH COLUMBIA STATUTES,

Lieut.-Col. Prior directed the atten-
tion of the government to the fact
that fourteen statutes passed by the
British Columbia Legislature on Feb,
27 lastscontain a clause probibiting the
employment of Chinese and Japanese.
He desired information as to whether
these will be disallowed. The Prime
Minister rep ied (hat the matter was
under the consideration of the Depart-
ment of Justice,

GENERAL SERVICE MEDALS,

Ty ;_'In...*_.

r may be toward
!ﬂ'@lﬂ t of any dock.

BUBONIC PLAGUE,

The Minister of Agriculture stated
that his attentoin had been called te
pewspaper Tveports that the bubonle
plague bad reached Honolulu,, and in-
structions had been given by Dr. Mon-
{izambert, Director peral of Quaran-
tine, to prevent the landing of any
cases in Canada.

HANDLING THE LATE MAIL.

_ Mulock explained, in answer to
!-lﬂrﬂrndnrnnn. that the clause provide
ing for handling late mail matter om

yment of a fee would not interfere
with the system now cominon in coun-
try towns, by which, after the bags
are closed. the citizens hand letters to
the mail carrier to be posted on the

train.
___—H

QUEEN WILHELMINA.

London Truth receives from “a
friend in the court of the Netherlands®
a pretty story of Queen Wilhe!mina,
The Palace of Scesdyk, in which she
eniertained the members of the Peace
Comm ssion, was presented to Wilbelm
11., by the states general, “in token of
admiring gratitude for his bravery at
Waterloo." The picture-gallery at
Soesdyk contains a series of huge
paintings of the battle, illustrative of

Napoleon's defeat.

The young queen visited the palace
to give orders as to Its preparation for
ihe commission. When she saw the his-
toricas ‘pictures she directed them to be
taken down and put out of sight untll
her French guests had departed,

The royal Dutch maiden is said to
have a strong will and quick wit, but
she appears to have also the warm
heari and kindly tact which have made
the English queen beloved im all na-
tions of the earth.

Another significant story comes to
us, the aceount of the celebration of
the silver weddiang of Duke Carl Theo-
dor of Bavaria, and his wife, a princess
of Portugal. This royal comple, having
greal wealth and simple tastes, have
given their lives to the service of the
PHOOT.

Duke Theodor is one of the most
skilful oculists in Europe, and has con-
verted part of his Castle of Tigernsee
into a free eye-hospital, where he
treats not only royal patients but all
of his countrymen who cannot afford
to pay a physician. His wife is his
triined aszistant. The duke and duch-
ess are beloved by all Bavarians, and
their silver wedding in April was a
popular holiday.

The world has not vet done with
kings and princes; but their real pow-
er now rests, not on arbitrary tyrann
bu: on the ssm» human qualities whie
mike the humiblest man beloved.
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TOO LATE! TOO LATE!

What si1d and fateful words are thess
Too late ] too lLite! too late!

The bitter words that were our last,

The broken vows behind us cast,

The chance to do a kindness past,
Too late | too late] too |ate |

What friendships true there might
have Leen ;
Too late! too late!] too |ate!
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have bequeathed for ever to the world
to which they had bid adieu became
once again the very meat and drink
of her existence.

There came a day. when Rose de

Rrefour, looking vp thankfully to the
winter heavens above her, could ex-
claim from her heart, with a smile of
L] -
. “1 thank God for the great good gift
He has given to me—for the friends
who never change or dis, for the com-
fort that is never f1iling for the jo¥
whose sources lie deeper and spring up
more unfailingly than any human hap-
piness 1™

And 8o, in her own way, she was al
peEaAcE ODIWE IMoTre

Ry degrees. too, the house she had
come to live in grew more humanized
and refined. She took some pains to
beatify and adorn it and add to its
scanty farniture, not becsuse of any
strange eyes thit were likely to look
upon it—for now, as 1n the past, only
from a different esuse she knew ne
one. and was not likely to receive visi-
tors. It was simply and solely a love
of beautiful and pleasing things that
actuited her, a natural leaning to-
wards all that is refined and gracious
in the sarroundings of life, that s
doubtless an innate tendend®y in every
highly eultivated mind

<o the little honse, no longer bare
nd desolate as on that dreary night
when. all unknown to her, Geoffrey
had stood without, and looked through
the uneurtained window, bec me, in o
humble way. a reflection of her own
orderly m nd and a fitting background
to her own beautiful aelf

In fixing herself some fifteen miles
north of Lilminster, Madaume de Dre-
four had had no 'hullﬂ'hT of bringing
herself into contact with Geoffre)

though you are so good and resigned to
that which le bon Dieu orders. Even
you would be glad if he were Lo
die "

“ Put it is wrong to speak of such

a thingl”

“ Mais pourquoi done '—since we all
think it, every hour of our lives Oh!l
do not think that the thoughts that are
spoken are any more wicked than the
thoughts that are thought,” continued
this philosopher of a modern school.
Moi, je n'y vois pas de difference | And
if it was to make you happy after the
trouble you have endured, why it
might be almost a virtue to offer up
daily prayers for it to come to pass
Only think, Madame, if you were able
to marry again!”

Hush Martine, T am too old for such
thoughts I

“Ah! ah! when there was Monsieur
Geoffrey. Ah, but be should have
walted—celui-la "

The flush of pain upon her mistress’
face worned her that she was treading
on dangerous ground. Madame de Bre-
four only said sadly :

moreover, it is a sin to wish for the

sadd mav be his earthly conditions.”

wble a person as Leon de Brefour.

for him.”

“Dear Martine, you mean it kindly, |
but 1 am never likely to marry again— | found herself back again upon the |
| free, breezy, upland plain, she told her- |
death of a fellow-creature, however

But Maritine was an ohstinate old
woman, and only tossed her chin de-| once been her home
fiantlv. She refused 1o see any sin 'mi
 wishing for the death of so unprofit- |

“It is possible (hat he might serve
:«ome excellent purpose in Heaven,' she
muttered, “but upon this sarth it is
certain that there is no further use

And then an exelamation from her |
mistress tureed her thoughts from this
theme, which for vears past had pre-|

o great undying words that noble minds | like to know ? Not even you, mon ange, | and pray for but a shadow-like wis-

ion of their long-withered joy. The
place may be the same—but we are
changed—or some one who threw the
—glamour over all is missing, and we
find again in the familiar features of
the scene nothing more than the chill
blank of a sorrow-laden emptiness.

Yet, whilst those vanished bours
were still our own, within our grasp—
how little we valued them, how lav-
ishly we wasted them—how wantonly
we flung away in handfuls the rich
prizes for the very least of which we
now starve and pine in vain!

And so the threads are spun amidst
sunshine and laughter; spun, and
then snapped and lost, never to be
found again!

Thinking of all this, Rose de DBre-
four sauntered on sadly and dream-
ily till her wandering footsteps car-
ried her, half unknowingly, past the
church, and the last of the poor lit-
tle thatched cottages, upwards once
more towards the great silent Downs
above.

At first she had no definite Inten-
tion save to wander vaguely and to

think over the past; but when she

self that she would walk for a mile
along the hills and look down upon |

| the Rouse in the chalk hollow that had

The erisp wind caught her pale cheek
as she walked, warming it into an un-
wonted glow, and ruffled lightly the |
thick tresses of her auburn hair—not |
all the disfiguring ugliness of her |
crape-covered garments could tarnish |
her rare and wonderful beauty. She]|
went slowly, thinking much of those |
stolen days of trapsient happiness of |
the past vear, days when she had |
tampered with wrong, bewildering her

population equal to many of the flour-
ishing cities of England.

Men whom the day workers seldom
m~et or know take up the thread of

London’'s busy life and carry it on “ith:

never ceasing activity throughout the
night and early morning. Vast and im-
portant as this section of London's

working bee-hive is, the end of the
nineteenth century finds them nlmuut|
totally without means of tramway and

omnibus transportation to and from  'DVYeSligalion. I'be question of how

their homes .

The sight of thousands of weary
workers plodding homeward for miles
through the London sireets between
midnight and dawn is, indeed, a curi-
ous spectacle. They represent many
occupations.

Over hali of the entire Metropolitan
Police Force of nearly 1200 men are
on night daty. Then there is the great
army of post=office employes, and a vast
proportion of the 13000 or 15,000 bak-
ers are necessarily employed aiter mid-
night .

In addition there are the might por-
ters, gas and eleciric light workers of
varwous kinds, slaughter men, Covent

Garden "hands”’ costermongers, sireet |

cleaners, chimney sweeps, and others.
The hundreds of newspaper men have
been kept back for final mention, as it

'8 popularly supposed that they can al=|

ford to go home in cabs. But many of
them hail from the economical side of
the Tweed, and the national "careful-
ness ' preven!s them from indulging in
wheeled luxuries; so they, too, would

In the course of a reply to a ques-
tion by My, E. F. Clarke, the Minister
of Militia, stated that 11,578 applica-
tions have been received for the Cana-
dian general service medal, of which
number 7,291 bhave been passed upon,
and 161 decisions reserved pending
ihe receipt ol additional 1nfoimation.
Four buandred and forty-one applica-
tions have come in within a few days,
and with the excepuon of these all
have been c.assilied and arranged for

the distribution wi.l tuke place, and
where, has yet to be decived upon.
ATTACHMENT OF sALARIES.

The House went into commiitee on
Mr. Richardson's bill providing for the
attachment of the salaries of public
officers and employes of the govern-
ment. The bill enacted that “"in [uture
all money and salaries due by the Goy-

'ernment of Canada toany public offi-

cer or other person in the employ of
the said government shall be liable 1o
be seized by way of attachment in each
and every of the provinces ol the Lo-
minion of Canada in such proportion

as may be determined by the laws in |

force in such provinces. It is furih-
er laud down that a copy of the writ
of attachment shall be served om the

head of the debtor's depariment who |

shall make a sworn declaration 1o the
Court of the amount due or to beome
due to the employee. The salary
shall then be seized in the proportion

' allowed by the provin ial laws and the

amount deducted by the government,
Regulations may be made by the gov-
ernor-in-council for carrying the pro-
visions of the act into effect, and an
amount of not more than ten per cent,
ol the monthly salary may be deducted

The sweel delights of happy hours,
Have wither'd like lust summer’'s flow=
ers,
Too late! too late! too late!

*Tis those who love that suffer mosi;
Too late! too late! too late!
Tender hearts cre soonest broken,
Careless words—how e.sy spoken—
Scorn exchanged for Louve's sweel to-
ken,
Too latel too late! too Jate!

Give flowers and kindness ere they be
Ton late | too latel oo late!
While life, and healith and hope are
mine,
Let f{riendship, love, and truth en
twine,
Then dark Remorse will not be thine,
Regrets may come too lite ]
John Imrie. Toronto, Canada.

——— i —

FISH PRODUCE SILK.

A shell-fish known as the piinna in
the Mediterrane.n has the curious pow-
er of gpinning, a viscid slik, which s
made in Itauly into a regular f[abrie.
The silk is spun by the shell fish n

lh{* [irﬁ-l pl;il.t!' for the purpose of at=-
taching #seclf to the rocks. It is «ble
to guide the delicate filuments o 1he
proper place and then glue them {ast,
and if they ure cut away it can repro-
duee them. The materiu] when gather-

| ed=—=which is done at Jow tide—is w gh-

ed in soap end water, dried and
straightened, one pound of the coarse
filament yielding three ounces ol the
fine thread, which, when spun, is of
a lovely burnished golden-brown col-
ar.
The average cost of the stock of the
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Imine, or with any of the past seenes | septed a vista of fertile H;}Et‘ﬂlutiﬂﬂ Lo | ‘_l-‘l'i?it"_r jl]{ig'ﬂ]t'lll amidst a maze of false . welrome a gnud service of trams to the ' 1o cover the expenszes and costs wncur- flll_:l:.ppul.il:ln Street i{:iilwuy {'om- i
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