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%& Lost Mines of the Great Southwest E
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HEN the rallronds built thelr trans
continental systems, one of thelr
greatest diMculties lay In the wup-
ply of water for the men who were
working on the projects. Great
wagon-trains were frequently es
sential to bring sufficlent of the
supply to make work for a week at
a time possible. Even after the
completion of the roads there was
difMculty in obtaining water for the
purpose of supplying the engines or
the little stations pecessary wher
ever thers was a siding.

In order to msecure water In abundance, the
Santa Fe raliroad had ordered a tunnel bored in
the Clipper range, located In San Bernardino
county from eight to ten miles northwest of
Danby, the station to which it was to be piped it
discovered in a large quantity. This all happened
within a score 6f years. The man who volun-
teered for the work, a competent mining man,
who was well acquainted with the sinking of
shafts and the boring of tunnels, was Thomas
Bchofield of 1.os Angelea,

Tiring of work one day In early June of 1804,
he started on a prospecting trip, something which
he did whenever he felt in need of relaxation.
He wandered into one of the canyons close at
hand and dlscovered there a epring. What to
him was more surprising and even startling was
the trail that led up the canyon, stopping at the
watering place.

The trall, at times very indistinct because of
the eolld rock formation, led over three or four
small hills, the hogback of two ranges and then
into another eanyon. This he followed until it
ended In a blank wall and he reallzed that the
trall had been lost. Going back a short distance
he discovered it winding up the side of the hill
It led to two Immense rocks, rivaling the towers
of dn old English castle. They seemed to form
the portal to the wealth beyond, and nature had
pet them mo closely together that thay allowed
just sufMclent passageway to permit a burro well
packed to enter

And just beyond the portal stood an {eolated
rock. There beside the black boulder of enor-
mous size stood the shreds of what had been a
eamp The wooden upricht supports wera still
atanding, and draped from them, floating in the
breeze, were the shreds of what had been a
tent. Brush had been carefully plled up around
the sides. Inside there waa a bench of houghs,
still covered with a blunket, which was, llke the
tent covering, dilapldated and ragged. The still-
ness of the place and the Yact that man had been
making his habitation thera struck Schofield llke
a blow from a fiat.

A plle of rallroad ties, a number of rusty old
axes which had been used as wedges for splitting
the tles for Iageging, a few other mining tools
and some badly decomposed food atill lay about
the place, indicating very sudden abandonment
of the eamp by ita owner. The most conspicuous
of all things about the place was an old-fashloned,
heavily rusted Dutch oven, the largest Schofleld
hat ever seen and a trifle over two feet In dlam-
eter. Bo oppressive was the place and 8o nerve-
racking the Immediate strain., that he continued
on the trall which led away from the camp.

Just & short distancee away he eame to a shaft
where considerable work had been done. It was
sunk upon a series of small stringers that ran
parallel to one' another for a long distance and
at Intervals of about six Inches. He counted
twelve of these pecullar formations in the rock
and they were of nlmost solld gold! He tested
themn, “horning” great strings of coarge gold.

The surrounding ore was of an indigo-blue
quartz formation, and “to me the stringers, pass-
ing through the dark porphyry, appeared a bed of
ropes of golden hues hidden In the depths of a
glant bed of violets,” sald Schofield in telling of
his discovery. *I traced these lines of high-grade
ore for a distance of nearly 3.000 feet, and found
them widening and enlarging as they went They
interested me so that 1 falled to notice for hours
that the day was fast waning and that I would be
forced to remain there over night,

*“The mystery, the awe and even the fear of
that night I shall never forget. Was 1 in the
haunt of a robber crew who had found wealth far
richer than could be obtalned from thelr nefar
fous trade In the city? Had the owners been
cruelly murdered and their wealth carried off by
some one else? Was [ the victim of some strange
phantasmagoria, or would I awaken to find all
the wealth and the adventure of the day a dream?
These and countless other suggestions coursed
through my throbbing brain, and 1 slept little that
night.

“In the morning T explored the shaft at the
first light of breaking sun above the jagged sky-
line of broken peaks. 1 found that the shaft had
been sunk to poseibly saventy or elghty feet, that
it was equipped with a windlass, rope and bucket
and that It had been well timbered all the way
to the bottom. Outslde I discovered a large pilo
of ore, Indlcative of the fact that little or none of
the product of the mine had ever been carried
away.

“After gathering a number of fine samples and
a large quantity of the horned gold, T went back
to the camp and there agaln I was attracted by
the Dutch oven. Bomething seemed to draw me
toward It. It contained gold! Half of it was full
of the product and there was I unable to cart It
away. All marks of those who resided there were
of such an old stamp that I never thought wheth.
er it would be right or wrong. The Idea of pos
segsion of so much wealth nearly overwhelmed
me, and after grasping some of it 1 started back
to the camp by the tunnel, planning a trip to Los
Angeles to see whether it was really gold that 1
had found.”

And when Schofleld had his ore and his metal
tested he found that It was the real article and
that he had made himself richer by several hun.
dred dollars with fust the small amount he had
been able to lug out on his person. It fired him
with the desire to return at once and obtain all
of the treasure If the right owners had not re-
turned. But he has never been able to get back
to the Dutch oven!

In coming back from the mine he had pald 1it.
tle heed to the general direction taken. He had
followed the trall blindly on his way up and
Agaln on his return journey. Consgequently after
& number of weekn, when he returned with a part-
ner to look for the treasure and found that some
terrific raina and even a walerspout had been
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ahead of his, his plans became hazy. The water
had obliternted all signs of a trall and his knowl-
edge of getting back was gone with it

Men will sacrifice love, life, virtue and kindred
things s there Is a great opportunity presented
for the accumulation of sudden wealth. BStrange
alliances, storles of murder, long legal fights and
bitterest enmity have grown up in the southwest
as adjuncts to the continued hunt for treasure.
Among the strange stories that are more widely
known is that which has to do with a lost placer
of great riches.

It finds its origin In the early elghtles, either
1883 or 1884, when a white man, a lone prospec-
tor, wandered Into the camp of the Plute Indians
at Plute Bend on the Nevada side of the Colo
rado river. The bend only lay a few miles above
Fort Mohave, and 1t is theres that Jamison, which
is generally glven as the man's name, gathered
his first Inklings of the storied wealth accumulat-
ed by several members of the tribe.

They were sald to know of several great gold
depoeits In the desert and mountain country con-
tiguous to thelr place of living, and from thess
they frequently brought to Fort Mohave splendid
apecimens of nuggets and gold dust. This gold
they traded for a half or third of Its actual valuo,
buying the baubles and the gaudy apparel so dear
to the heart of the red man. It also led occa-
slonally to serious trouble, attempts of unscrupu-
lous whites to obtain thelr secrets, sometimes
even by force, usually by some chicanery.

Jamison took A course which brought him In
direct and continued contact with all membera of
the tribe. He married ons of the squaws, and
after a year or two of living with the Indians
guined many of their secrete. To his brother-n-
law he was Indebted for the dlscovery of an im-
mensely rich placer. To reach it at all seasonns
of the year was apparently impossibla,

“We shall wait till the snow falls and covers all
the land.,” sald the red brother to Jamison.

They waited for two years for such a time to
come, gnow not being a usual thing in that portion
of the country every year. And when it came,
the Indlan took his adopted tribesman for a long
Journey, to a place of three peaks and a place
where no water was obtalnable, save through
melting the snow, and there they gathered from
heneath the white elonk much gravel, and ecarried
it back to the camp of the Indians in three dayvs

Feeling assured, then, of the wealth he was
to gather, Jamison wrote an old eastern friend
whose name has been lost. Tt 18 sald to have
been Fields. He told Flelds all abont the won-
derful gravel, and so exclted his desire for riches
that within a few months Fielda had arrived at
Fort Mohave. Jamison left the Indians with the
excuse that he had to look after particular busi-
ness in Callfornia,

Then with Fields he went to Homer, a station
on the Santa Fe rallroad In San Bernardino coun-
ty. Callfornia. There they purchased a span of
good mules with some of the gold that Jamison
had saved from his first trip, and they loaded an
old buckboard with a barrel of water and a few
provislons and started out, driving south into
Homer Wash. From all reporta they probably
traveled forty miles that day and night, arriving
at the diggings early the next morning.

“There we climbed a mesa,” sald Fields, telling
of the discovery In after years. “And on top of
this proceeded with our work, which merely con-
slsted In seraping the gravel In heaps and pan-
ning it In a tub which Jamizon had broneht along
for the purpose, The water which had been left
in the barrel was used in the tub. The gravel
was nearly half gold, g0 rich that it nearly stun.
ned us. We beeame careless In our work, pleking
off only the coarse gold and the nuggets, and
dumped the resldue of fine gold and dust Into the
tub. It was far too much work to pan It clean.”

Want of water, the bugaboo that has menaced
every prospector at one time or another In the
fRouthwest, came upon them at nightfall when
they were forced to give to the two mules the wa-
ter that had been used for panning. It was less
than enough to quench their thirst, and In half
panic the two miners cached their tub, half full
of dust, and thelir gold pan In A amall eave which
they had discovered In one of the little canyons
leading off the mesa. i

Then came their retreat, as ignominious as any
that ever befell an army. With all thelr wealth
they wer forced to run. A panic seemed to over
take them and they jogged thelr mules through
the desert night, trying to get to Homer before
the break of day and the heat that came with it
in that summer period. With coming of dawn
they found themselves In a sad plight. They
had lost the trall entirely, were in a country new
to them, had not a drop of water and scarcely a
handful of food.

With breaking light came hope. Way off in tha
distance they discerned the guldepost that has
led to many a salvation in the desert wastes:
telegraph poles atrung at regular intervals. To
reach them and the rallroad tracks they marked
was thelr alm. Through three hours of tortuous
work, walking Instead of tryimg to ride behind
the worn.out mules, they struggled on, thelr
tongues lolling black from out thelr mouths, their
throats burned to a cinder crispness, thelr eyes
bulging in continued effort and strain.

And reaching the rallroad, they could discern,
Just a short distance to the right, a few strag-
gling builldings, gome little outpost of civilization,
with promise of water If nothing more. And this
they reached eventually, pulling thelr mules be.
hind them. They were found by an old miner
who happened on to the broad wooden platform
of the only bar In Blake during the noon slesta
of the town. They wera more dead than alive,
and 1t took several hours of hard work to bring
them to, For two days they were out of thelr
minds

Thelr firet thought on coming to was their gold
Had they lost It Had it been stolen? They
directed search for it in the wagon, and there it
lay In a large canvas sack, untouched by the men
who had cared for the mules. When It was
welghed, the men found themselves In possession
of $15.000 for n elngle day's work! The story of
their find made Plake a deserted village In a few
hours. A stampede for gold was on, For days
and weeks It continued, but never successfully,
Their trall had been obliterated in the winds that
continually sway the sand from dune to dune and
obliterate ceaselessly through ages.

It was a week before Jamison and Fields could
travel. They packed up at the end of that time
and In thelr swaying buckboard they drove to
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Needles, where Fields with his ghare of the pold
started for the east to secure capltal for develop-
ment. Jamison turned his mules back to Homer
then, and on back to the Piute Bend to his In-
dians, arriving there In a delirlum caused by a
relapse Into fever acquired on the trip from the
diggings. His squaw nursed him tenderly and
medicine men of the tribe gave him herbs, but
Jamison dled.

Flelds came back when he heard of this. He
had a chicken heart induced by past experiences,
and nothing would induce him to start out alone
on quest of wealth that lay hidden in the desert
near the three peaks.

He sent other men for him, giving them a map
of the country as he had conceived it, but they all
falled In the relocation of the treasure.

Three men rode lelsurely out of the Panamint
range of mountalns at the edge of that famous
sink of mystery, Death Valley, and on across
country toward San Bernardino, their destination.
They were all on good horses, had ample packs,
and ten-gallon water canteens. They rode through
the heat of the day, their horses kicking up the
dust of the desert and leaving behind a contin-
uous hazy vapor which always distinguishes any-
thing of life that moves in the desert wastes.

During the heat of the day they stopped to
camp in the shade of their horses, which were
watered and fed. Soon they started on. This
time there was not the same certainty, the same
equanimity, among them, and a quarrel arose as
to the proper direction to take. They quarraled
all that afternoon, and finding their watersupply
practically all gone on the following morning,
their words almost resulted In blows. They sepa-
rated.

One of them Frank Goler, struck out alone In
an easterly direction, while the other two went
south.

By noon of the recond day Goler had arrived at
a neries of low hills that lay directly in his path.
He crossed them, and on the farther slde discov-
ered a eanyon Into which he plunged without the
least fear and with renewed hope of esalvation.
It contained abundant vegetation, and what was
more than all the rest, it carrled in its deepest
embrace a little mountain stream

Arriving at its banks, Goler, nearly delirlous
from lack of water, gave his horse its freedom
and dropped to the edge of the stream and began
lapping up the cool, bright water. And while he
drank, the rays of the sun, penetrating the follage
of an overhanging cottonwood, glinted upon some-
thing on the bottomn of the stream—something
yellow just bevond the touch of his lips.

It wan a nugget welghing several ounces. Thorae
were others near it, and Goler, bewildered at his
good fortune, pulled forth three of the pleces of
gold and then stopped to think of food, for he
had not taken nourishment for more than a day.

He tucked the nuggets Into the bosom of his
shirt, caught his horse, mounted, and then pro-
ceeded with all possible speed down the eanyon,
taking little time even to make proper survey of
the location of the treasure. Finally, after sew
eral hours of rough riding he came out upon a
plain. Just ahead of him he saw what apparent-
ly had been the bed of a big body of water,

It was all dried out and lay in a straight east-
erly line with Mount San Antonlo, or Mount
Baldy, as It Is more generally known in the south
west. The snow-capped peak gave Goler encour-
agement, and also indicated the proper direction
to the little mining town at the foot of the famous
Arrowhead, where the Indians found relief from
many ills In the waters that purled from several
springs.

It required another day for him to reach thia
place, and when he did he was completely ex-
hausted and his horse fearfully jaded and ready
to collapee,

Three weeks elapsed before he had fully recov-
ered, and then he showed the treasures that he
had collected.

“Why. there {8 enough of this stuff to load sev-
eral wagons where 1 found It, and 1 am going to
bring In a load In less than a month,” he assuread
some of his (riends

He at once set out to fit up a wagon with broad-
rimmed wheels, light canvas top and a team of
sturdy horses,

The day he set out, a large gathering watched
him off and several prospectors followed, hoping
to be In on the wealth that he had discovered. In
a few days they returned. disgusted with the fact
that Goler apparently did not know whither ha
was traveling. In a month he eame back, tired
out and disgruntled because he had been unable
to relocate the same chain of hills and the hidden
waters. Six different times he went In search of
his wealth and always returned with the same
story—one of reverses and loss, until finally he
had spent all of the money he had accumulated
in a lifetime and had to give up the quest.

It Is generally conceded that the Goler discow
ery has since been found. His first location was
in 1886. In 1891 an old and odd character, Hen
Moss, who made his home In San Bernardino,
started out on one of his regular prospecting
trips. One of his burros wandered away from the
other three, and Moss started to follow the lost
animal with his entire train.

The wandering burro found a eanyon and In it
water, and in this way led Moss to the discovery
of a gold deposit. Tn a few hours he panned out
several ounces of dust with his horn spoon and
also found two or three fair-sized nuggets. The
discovery went to his head. Ha falled to place
his locating stakes and hurrled back to SBan Rer
nardino to celebrate his good fortune.

With borrowed capital he fitted up a eecond
time, and when he left town he might have been
mistaken at a distance for the Pied Plper of
Hamelin. More than half the male inhabitants
of San Bernardino were at his back, all equipped
for a long journey with pack train or on horse.

Moss tried to throw them off his trall, doubled
on them, returned to S8an Bernardino, but all to
no avail

"Guess T might as well take you along" ha
pald one day when his patience had been frazzled
to A rag

This time he proceeded directly to the distant
range in the open desert. And when he neared
the canyon those who were following him realized
the nearness of the end of their journey. Moss
spurred his horse ahead and left his pack train to
care for itself. There were better horses in that
group, and race as he might, his hand unsteady
and his saddle not so well filled as others, he was
overtaken and passed,

The stampeded prospectors, filled with lust for
gold, had reached their goal, and old Hen Mos=a
was one of the last to arrive on the ground of his
discovery. He staked what proved to be the
poorest claim of all the elghty that were staked
out. The men all Agured that they had come to
the old Goler discoverv. and therefore they so
named the distriet. which was at once organized
The Goler district s loeated In what 18 now Kern
county, California, about twenty-eight miles
north of *Mojave, a little mining town on thn
Southern Paclfic,

The creck proved one of the richest ever found
in California. Several hundred thousand dollars
were taken from a comparatively small area.

N. G. ENGAMPMENT

MILITIA COMPANIES TO CAMP ON
LINCOLN RANGE.

GOSSIP FROM STATE CAPITAL

Items of Interest Gathered from Re
liable Sources and Presented In
Condensed Form to Our
Readers.
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General orders for the Nebraska na.
tional guard to go into camps of rifle
practice during the summer show that
the Beatrice, Auburn, Geneva and Wy-
more companies are to go Into camp
on the Lincoln rifle range. This is
ordered -by Gen. P. L. Hall because
these companies have no ranges at
their home stations, Each company
of the guard wiil be in camp aix days
and must report records made with
the rifle and revolver. The dates for
the encampments are as follows:

Fourth Infantry.

Companles A, B and C, Omaha, May
12 to 17, on Unlted States range,
Plattemouth.

Company D, Blalr, May 18 to 24, on
Blalr range,

Company E, S8chuyler, May 25 to 31,
on Schuyler range,

Company F.

Company G, Stanton, June 3 to 8,
on Stanton range,

Company H, Norfolk, June 9 to 14,
on Stanton range.

Company 1. Alblon, June 17 to 22,
on Albion range,

Company K, Osceola, June 24 to 29,
on York range.

Company L, Kearney, July 1 to 6,
on Kearney range,

Company M, York, July 8 to 12, on
York range,

Fifth Infantry.

Company B, Nebraska Clty, May 12
to 17, on Nebraska City range.

Company C. Deatrice, May 18 to 24,
on Lincoln range,

Vompany D, Auburn, May 26 to 21,
on Lincoln range,

Company E, Geneva, June 2 to 7, on
Lincoln range,

Company F, Wymore, June 9 to 14,
on Lincoln range.

Company G, Hastings, June 16 to 21,
on Kearney range.

Company H, Fairfleld, June 23 to 28,
on Kearney range,

Company I, Beaver City, July 1 to 6,
on Beaver City range.

Company K. McCook, July 8 to 13.
on McCook range.

Company L, Alma, July 15 to 20, on
Alma range.

Company M. Holdrege, July 21 to 26,
on Holdrege range.

Company A, Lincoln, July 28 to Au-
gust 2, on Lincoln range.

Indians 8tand Good Show.

That the Omaha Indians of Nebras-
ka will In all probability win their
sult for a settlement of land originally
owned by the tribe In the northenstern
part of the state Is the bellef of M, R.
Gllmore, curator of the State Historl-
cal soclety’'s museum, who has re-
turned from the Omaha country with
coples of the testimony taken In the
cage from the aged men of the tribe.
The suit refers back to the early days
of Nebraska history when the Indlans
ceded their land to the government
and retired to a small reservation In
Thurston county. The tribe originally
owned the territory north of the Platte
river, but In the surveys In 1854, gov-
ernment surveyors ran their line di.
rectly east and through the center of
Knox, Cedar and Dixon counties and
thereby prevented the Indians from
securing pay for their land to the
north of the line. For a number of
years the Indlans failed to realize that
the government did not pay them the
usual fourteen cents per acre for the
land which they clalmed rightfully
belonged to them, and it was not until
the educated second generation came
into power that the Indlans claimed
the right.

Wil Yield Great Revenue.

Operation of the Potts corporation
tax law, passed at the present legls-
lative seesion, will bring between
$240,000 and $260,000 Into the state
treasury annually, according to com-
putations of state officiale. The
amount will mean a biennial boost of
upwards of half a million dollars with-
out the pockethooks of the taxpayers
having to yleld forth to produce the
result.

Obgervation trips to the wvarlous
manufacturing Institutions of Beatrlce
is a new educational feature adopted
for the benefit of the students of the
various classea of the Beatrice high
school.

Rural School Inspector R. C. King
of the state superintendent’'s office

‘has started his final round of inverti-

gations attendant upon
weeks of the school year. He has
gone to /dnms county and will In.
spect several sgchools in that section
of the state within the next few days.

the closing

Popular Election of Judges,

The lower house has declared for
the popular election of federal. elr
cuit and distriet judges. A resolution
by MeAlllster petitioning the Ne-
braska delegation In congress to sup
port a pending bill for such electlons
every glx years was passed without
discussion by viva voce vote. The
majority wnl apparently about two to
one.

Willlam Melton, who was hurt in &
runaway at York a few weeks ago, 18
still I» a critical condition,

MUCH TOLD IN THE LETTER

Epistie Better Than Any Other Possl-
ble Means of Getting a True
Acquaintance.

Do you really want to get well ac-
quainted with your frlend or your
ewectheart? Then go away for a
while, where a corregpondence will be-
come necessary. There Is nothing
like letter writing to bring out many
things that would remain hidden from
the beloved in ordinary conversation.
There may be many things hidden in
Your own self that you do not suspect.
People who have become thoroughly
famillar with each other sometimes
become lazy about expressing them-
selves when they are together. A
few commonplaces, a hand-.clasp, a
glance—these often suffice. But in the
letter one must express himself, and
much better and more clearly than
when there Is expression of the face
and gesture to assist in an Interpreta.
tion. You will never really know your
beloved until you have had opportu

nity for a long and full correspon
dence In writing,

FACE ALMOST COVERED WITH
PIMPLES AND BLACKHEADS

Atehison, Kan.

~'For a number of
years I suffered very greatly from skin
eruption. My face was very red and
irritated, being almost covered with
pimples and blackheads. The pimples
were scattered over my face. They
were a fine rash with the exception ol
& few large pimples on my forehead
and chin. My face burned and looked
red as if exposed to elther heat or
cold. It was not only unsightly but
very uncomfortable. I trled several
remedies but couldn’t get any rellef.
1 was recommended to use Cuticura
Soap and Cuticura Ointment.

"I applled the Cuticura Olintment in
the evening, leaving it for about flve
minutes, then washing it off with
Cuticura Soap and hot water. I wash
ed with the Cuticura Soap and hot wa.
ter also several times during the day.
After about four months of thid applt
cation, my face ‘was cleared of the
pimples. I still use the Cuticura
Soap.” (Signed) Miss Elsle Nlielson,
Dee. 29, 1911,

Cuticura Soap and Ointment gold
throughout the world. Sample of each
free, with 32-p. Skin Book. Address
post-card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston.”

.
2

When a young widow gets on a
bachelor's trall, it's only a matter of
time.

BACKACHE IS
DISCOURAGING

Backache
makes life a
burden. Head-
~aches, dizzy
spells and die-
tressing uri-
nary disorders
are a constant
trial. Take
warning! BSus-
pect kldney
trouble. Look
about for a
goodkidney

remedy.
Learn from
one who has

L)
%??-};"::"r;"' found rellet
from the same suffering.
Get Doan's Kidney Pllls—the
same that Mr. Harris had.
An Ohio Case
Frod W. Harrin, Jaffersan, Olilo, says: “For ten
,-n I wiffored from Kidoey trouble. 1 hind con
tant backache, showed symptoms of dropsy,
becanmie 8o bad | was lald up In bed.

dmonl had falied 1 hmu takl Ing Doan's
Pillss. They cured me completaly.

Get Doan's at Any Store, 50¢ a Box
DOAN’S 00N
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y,
e

SPECIAL TO WOMEN

Do you realize the fact that thousands
of women are now using

Dtoree
A Soluble Antiseptic Powder

as a remedy for mucoulmemhnna aN
fections, such as sore throat, nasal op
pelvic em.nrrh. inflammation or ulcera~
tion, caused by female ills? Women
who have been cured say “It Is worth
its weight in gold." Dissolve in water
and apply locally. For ten years the
Lydia E. Pinkham Medlcine Co. has
recommended Paxtine in thelr private
correspondence with women,

For all hyglenic and toilet uses it has
no equal. Only 0c a large box at Drug-
glsts or sent postpald on receipt of
i:lrlce The Paxton Tollet Co., Boston,

ass

The Army of
Comtlgghon

Is Grow ler Every Day.
CARTER'S LITTLE 48
LIVER PILLS are

ble —
mn:e mth?v
perma-
stipatisn. Mil-

lions use
them for

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature

FOOT-EASE,

The hnluupIh‘c‘mﬂu -hahﬂlm
the shoes—

edy for the feel lor wun
eenlurv ao{.?gmﬁ::g;. M
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