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oewned that lumber In the river"

He took up another document. “A
eontract with (he Cornwall Paper
company to supply twenty thousaod
cords of spruce wood from the St
Boniface Mmits” he sald.  “And
here's Morrls' recelpt for seven 1thous
sand dollars’ commission on ‘gummy
fir' as he would eall 1t—in other words,
pulpwood sold off the selgnlory during
1084, at 10 per cent. What do you
mgke of It, Lafe?

*"Water-tlght," answered Lafe,

*Here's  another  docuament  that
makes interesting reading.” continued
Hllgry, handlng It to him,

Lafe studled it, “I don’t get 18" he
anld.

“It's Lumartine's peknowledgment of
fifty thousand dollurs recelved from
Romny for nfty shares In the Nopth
Emplire Development compuny-—aotie of
Broussean's Interests Now look ot
this one. Lamartine 8 rewitting five
thousund dJdollars less the broker's
charges for the sale of North Emplre
Deovelopment stock, as per order, e
doesn't sny how much stock. Luamar
tine lsn't a foul., But here's Rosny's
ncknowledgment of the five thousund
dollars less broker's charges for the
sile of Arfty shares, dated Muarch 9,
19018, Now here's a stock morket
c¢lipping from a newspuper of March
4. showing the stock at $870,

“That's wherg we've got him, Lafe,
Lamnrtine's letter proves nothing, but
Morris got hold of Rosuy's scknowled-
ment, probably for blackmalling pur
poses, and 1t shows Broussenu has
swindled Rosny out of £47 000 on that
denl,  FProbably there were ofthers,

*That'll be Friday We onn't have
the logs through the mill hefore then.
Diipont doesn’t know yet ¥

"No

Lafe reflected, The weatlier had
changed suddenly during the preceding
nlght Alrendy the phores of the St
Lawrence were thick with grinding
o, The middle pagsage was clear,
biut in m fow Jdnyvs navigntlon would be
Inpossible; n dog tenm wounld have (o
he procured and trained to run to-
gother, Already 1t wus n diffienlt Jour
ney with g horseslalgh hetween the
epmp and the mitl,  If the weather
held, Hilury conld be held until he,
Lanfe, hind necomplished his purpose,

Hilgry put on his hat and overcont,
pleked up his snowshoes nnd went to-
wiutrd the stables, In o few minontes
the horse had been harpessed to the
slelgh o stond  breathing  great
clomls of smoke Inta the frosty alr,
I osturted, aond from the oflice door-
wny Lafe wotohed the meun whom he
loved hest In the world of men driving
Wiy,

Fle waltedd tHl the slelgh had digsap-
penred nmwong the trees belidnd the
bridge. He allowed ten minutes more,
to make sure that Hilgry would oot
change his intentions and return. Then
he coolly apened Hilury's desk with s
dupllente key that hnd heen made
after the burginey und took out the en-
velope that contalned the papers from
Morris, e removed these nod thrust
them Inte his pocket, In the empty
emyvelope he placed some discnrded let
ters from the wostebasket, Then he
it back the envelope, closed the desk,
sirnpped on bis snowzhoes und left

That's whit I've come 1o rl]'--\l"‘

pale with ruge, A8 he placod himself

In o tighting attitude Lafe calmly ax.

Brousseny was no cownrd
toted, and his moment passod,

The Selgneur's fuee grew dnrk with |
“INO mun ean

gripped the armg of his chale ng If try-
Muodelelne hent over him

flushedd with resentment
huslness was

T nin’t gpeaking to him

He suys he's spouking for you, so let
spenk to this

% he's henrd enough,
the proofs, Lt maybe it's puinful lis

Immedhitely,
" thundered the Selgueur,
“Not till Pye fipighied spenking.” an-

worthless—

“Eit that aln't roguery. That's fnst
U businiees 1f1ek.” suld Connell SHow
(i he get you Into his power, Mr. Ros

i oy, usking your pardon? I tell you
rendy, the right arm nerozs his chest,

Ho's chented youn ns he's chented ux,
pxeept that It was worse, hecguse you
trustedd  him, - whieh we pever did
Thut's what I come to tell yvou, Mr,
[Rosny, He's swindled you out of
newrly forty thousand dolinrs on one
degl, in North Ewmpire Deyelopment
toanpany stock, and muybe in other
Broussenu raped at Lafe ke a
tiger, Lafe, who had anticipated the
move, stepped dexterously aslde, ot

the =ame time twirling 1the ehalr on

| which his hnngd was resting Brous

seau, In hl=s plonge forward, tripped
over It, stumbled and fell proue to the
Hoor

“And 1 got the pupers (o prove thnt

Sere ™ sald Loafe trlumphantly

Frroussenn rose, rubbing his shins
nil muttering curses, and glired sav-
agely  abour  him Madelplne was
bredthing guickiy, her eyves fixed In
tently on Lafe's foce

“Tt's a d d lie!" eried Broussea.
“They've forged those papers. Where
nre they? Eh? Show me!™

“He sold he was speaking for you,
Mr. Iosny,” sold Lnfe, “so here they
are. T guess you know your slgnn-
ture?”

He drew the envelope from his pock
¢t gand placed the three documents on
the Selgnenr's knee, sinnding between
him und Dronssesn, who looked ready
to leap ngain But he did not leap;
he muottered to Madeleine, who still

Lafe Like a

enconrpgement,

casge, and you have proved it by your
When you were a1 boy 1 ad-
I interested myself In vou,
You <llmbed 1y vour tried 1o e

me from my

was wiser than T In her

but you have proved yvourself a scoun-

Goodadny, monsieur.”
“Thar's all, I guess,'" snid Lafe, and
opened the door

Brogesogn dashed throngh and along

the corridor, Lanfe followed him ot nn

Hroussenn wns

hitrnessed to his sleigh, out of the sta-

CHAPTER XiIV—Continued | sortles the mntlery No, Lafe, you're | sieigh had beep there thnt day; pos- | | v it hore ! orfed Loafes inoa furl- ) the fellow s Ah, keep vour hand | couth, unlettered, standing  helok
’ s | J e | tilking nonsense.” | ®ibiy 1t was In the sinb iow,  Fle | o voide  that  surprised himself. | down, Mr. Rosny. I'm telling yvon what | Madeleine Rosny, seemied llke & be
“I'! do 1t." sald Brousseau, "T mennt | “Mavhe I nm,” «nld Lafe stulibornly rang the bell, noddid o Bobiltallle i Chegted ud out of elghty thim- | I think of him, Thoat's what 1 enme | nevolent goardinn
| to. And now "But I nin't going to see your happl- | who apened the doar, disrogurded his | ¢ L doliars, ond he's ¢hented you, Mr, | here for, And if you'll exouse me for “When lie cume to like yon 1 wa
o | He rose ta #mbraece her, bhut she | nese  wreeeked  heenuse PWO wWarnen neompeelien el lile nililreus, whileh | K ¥ it of about ns much, and prob- | referring to your mortgage, which | glad,” continued Lafe, “But when you \
¥ mtepped awny from hilm, 'Not until | buven't the sense nnd the heart o cemmsl to negntive Lafe's wish to en J more, and yon cun put it in gny | everybody knows, If he doesn’t tarn | came to ke bl 1T was Just about s
'] we are martled, Edouned,” she saild clear you A U'm golng to da 10" er, und welt by Instinet into the 1y voll ke, And Pyve go! the pa- | that in to von by temorerow Mr. Ashew happy as when | wis lending Clarlee—
| Biouseeny wincdd now It okt ‘No, you're not, Lafe said Hilnrs neg romn nwt the ened of the holl for the joe to prove It—unll of o Wil sne him eriminally ns well ga civ- | my wife, 1 menn—ont of the Firm
‘ looks as If yvou dida't love e he | blm | Orst the dn his Hife I el 31 wineed At stngeerd Ny for whnt he's done to us, heciune Methaodlst churceh at Stavbhuryport
’ mutrered  In disgst And In that Why not? Good Lord, why not? | He topped ot the door, bt thers b duwmfomnded: thers wis no mis | we've got the confesslon of the mun | Ma=s, on Augnst 17, 1002, with he
g sentence the mojor parct of s chinrpe ‘ “Hevitviee 'm leaving St boniface | enmie Do answer e Kuoeked mmore |1 nE new thint the man was afreld. | that sawed the boom for him." white vell hiding het, nnd theto orange *
J ter mitght have been epltomized awnswered Hilury londly, nod went In without waltlog | Thouegh Madeleine would not delgn to Browssenn swung on hig heel sud- | flowers she was carrving scenting up
Al I'wo duave ufter the news reaschosd “Mr. Askew 1" for nny He discovered the Selgneur fowlodge that she had listened td | denly and strode toward the door. He | the plnce . | not guite so glad, may
I Hilary he went Info the villuge for his " going,™ repented HHinry, with a | In o big lenther olinle before the huge, | Lafe's words, Lafe onught the Meker | farned god shook hle fise ot Lafe. “FU | be, but abt far shy of 1, Anmd yo
'. mall, Taklong it to hix office to read, | swift gesture of hopelessness.  “Yon'll | glowing fire, Mn leine fonding he i or eyellds as she glnpneed quickly | pony yoa for ithis, vou and that other | think nhe was troe tn you? Whwe
i he found among It 8 bulky envelope [ eall e g quitter, T suppose’ | gide him ond Bdountd Broussent o |1 O Hronsseny, and he knew that | blackmaller! he swore, U smash | man In big gensed wouldn't be?"
'Ii addressed ta him from Onptario o an "I esrtainly shonld,” answerm] Lofe | short distunce awuy There wng an | at the same Instunt she had seen the | vourirotien conecern, 1'011—" 1 won't hear vou!" erled the girl
noknown writing. He oponed It and | eoolly, "™The same ns you dld me™ ntmosphiere of Immedipgte constreaint, | ook on Brounssean's fiee, The Selg- e broke of with n Aerleive snort ‘ snmmoning her detiunee 1o her ald
b found a letter from Morels, "Muybe, Buat T eame up bere to | ns if Lafe's nppearnnes bud Interrupt- | neur wuthing mpotently, had Kept | and made toward the entrpnes Wt | “He should have spoken for himself
] However evaslve the exr-manager | play o certaln game I enre to put [ 0 & tense (nterview. Lafe sensed It ) teying to risel but now he st open. | Lafe strode past him snd blocked his | What right have you to spenk for him
. had been In conversytion, he was b | the seigniary lnmher business on 1ts | bat e did not enve. e could hardly | monthed In his chale, and theronfter | way. | Sent or unsent?”
| rect enough In writing, “You didu’t |ivirs And I've done It | dtnyed to helleve hils  lueck. e hod wanted | they listeoned. “Jugt a moment.,” he saldd ".\[T‘.‘ “\Why, 1 thonght I'd e<pinin that
T trent me well, and I goess you hod | Dght Brogssent gfter he peprly got me Brousseny there hadly, but e hnd not | “T'N il yon why he wants the | Rosny's got something to sayv (o vou.”™ | mamaelle Jriss heennes 'm hiis
o reason (o net as you did” he wrote. | down, nnd Pve beaten him I've won | hoped to meet him || oy, continued Lafe “1 gness Broussean tried to fling bhims=elf | feiend,” sald Lafe, “1t aln't true, No
_‘ “hiat hound Broussenn swindlied me | that gume on every polnt F'in golng Proussenn wins the Arst to spenk, { it part plain geeed, buat there's an- | past, but Lafe, standing Hke an fron | a word of that story’s true. I'm going
g an he was swindling you, nnd U'm gos | 10 muke Broussenu refund his sienl- He may have guessed the nature of | ofhier reason, and thet exploing why | sentinel, completely filled the opens | to tell you the trath, Buot first I'm go
Ing to put you In possession of the | Ingg and o golug o leave you here | Lafe's erramd  from Lafe's atthtgde he wintg to get Mr, Askew off, There's | Ing | Ing to sny whut I got to say, bhecausi
. facts and documents, which 1 took I churge for the present, to wind ugp | though not ts fullness e seowled, n ashestos mine on the Isinnd-—Look “Aonsleye Broussean.” said e Iit's (rae You haven't acted righitly
'[ from his desk before lenving ‘u-ull Foshudl go 1o Queber to stnrt procesd- “It's the man from the miL"™ he sald | at him! Look at him!™ Selgneur, “there are just o few words | towanrd hlm—no, you haven't, mam
{ needn’t have uny scruples about using | ings and ey to find n purehuser. Your | o o sneering tone to Monsleur Rosny. Broussenn wus gluring at him, the | to suy before you go. When Monsieur . zollp Y
them, becanse they refer principally to | continct will hald as long ns you wini Madelelne ralsed her eyves und Lafe | pletare of impotent rage. Lafe, hinv- | Connell came here he did not meot | The pussionute gesture, the sincerity
: you" it to, And U'm not comlng back. U've | rend (o them the swme Intultion that | ing indiented him with hls hand re- of his tone domindted her. She tried
) Hilary thought enough of the mat- | done what 1 eame for, hnven't 17 he | was in Broussean's, and also her chal- | gumed to find her volee and could not: she
ter 1o mend o mon to Lafe, nskiog Wm | eoded definntly She was arming to oppose hiln “He kept 1 off the map in our office, tried to find Indignation and could not
to come In tmmedintely; and that “Ihat's the woy oll guitters talk,” | inchis flght for Hilory, she was proapies | pretonding the f=land (sn't on our Hime “Wa went to Ste. Marle together ta
afternoon the two men went over the | suld Lafe, Ing to fight ts. nml be sprend that story. but yon gop  conditlong  there, to see wha
sliuntion togeiher Hilpry's nerves wers gone, of course, for the sake of the swindler | Lyow better, Me, Itosny The |«|:1|n]‘ sort of plnee Simeon Duval wues ron
“It's & clear case,” mald  Hllary. | Lafe knew that the Inst lap of the lins the hest nsbhestos mine this side of ning. The girl was there, It wans tha
“He's been swindling the property | eace was the grueling one. Hilury need- | cournge, but this he had expectad Thetford, und I've seen the mines at night of the rpid, and we helped hen
right and left, It seems, T allowed for | ed belp, that wes all, Lufe grew Fhetford,  And it's worth o good quar- | nwny,  She got home, and her fathe)
n few thousands, bt as I make it oul | crnfty with his Idea L milllon dollars, T reckon, Maybe | never know, Little Baptiste knew, nn¢
it amounts to nearly elghty thousand.” | “Well, you're hors, of course,” he “Don’t 1et that trouhle you e Movbe a milllon—1 aln't no others who'tl seen her with s The)
Lafe whistled and took up the paper | suld rolgetantly,  “If youw've mnde gp | for Mansienor Rosny,™ anhswered Brous- | jige, And he's kept It seoret from told Broussopy, sand he started thos
that Hilary handed hlim, your wind, it aln't for me to interfers Vi Heg about Mr., Askew, who never knew
“This Is the contrnct with Leblane | When are vou lenviog, sie?” Te's dlrunk or  dreaming,'”  mut- about It—never knew anyvthing.
to et on the St Bonlface lmlis"” he T shnll go oot with Dupont when lic tered  Broussenn, trembling. “A few ‘ “That fellow  Plerre, Broussean’s
sald, "So there's no mistaking who | tnkes his lust load” unswered Hilary, swindling rogues [ wirnnds of rock flax, commerclally man, hod hig eye on the girl. You know

the sort of work he's done nlong this
copgt., Muaybe you don't, bhut 1t's devil’
worl, mamzelle, and he pnd Leblnme
lured Marie into a boat by means ol
thelr decoy, Nanette Ronnat, and tool
her to the islgnd.  We found thenm
there, and saveid her, and brought the

eirly  bact Thnt's il Now  yos
know, Now  you understand how

vou've done Hilary # wrong. 1f you
dpn’t belleve me," Lafe continued dog
aedly, “just tell me bow mich yor
don’t believe, and I'll prove it, [I'L
prove every word; you don't have t
tnke me on trust”

“Da you think T am eapable of seek
Ing evidence thot a man 18 true H
me?" erid Madeleine. © *Do yvon thind
L am going Inte Si. Bonifuace to pr)
into your friend's actions?"

You love him, mamzelle,"” sald Lofa
with patience that would not by
thwarted, “1 ean read that In youw
fivee,. Yon love him, and you've doni
him a wrong, Well, mumzelle, yor
can't lle down under that. You can®
hewr i, You'sve got to right 1"

Sha bhurgt into helpless tears, -
hopedd that he would eome to me," she
whispored,

Flilary Askew ain't that kind of »
man,"” sald Lufe,

“He refused to defend himselfr”

“He'd promlsed Muarle to say noth

ing."

“Let e poss. T have heard you”

But Lafe stood in the wav., “You'm
going to tell him 1t's all vight,” he sald
“T'H arrange It 50 it won't hurt you
‘ pride, 1f that's worth keeping—"

“How dare you Insult me? Let hie
rote to me! Let hlm come anc

watched Lafe hroathlessly turned baek Into the hall, 3l
That's where his money went,” the offlce, | "l oguess fhese letters don't tell you | @1 1o return into the room, but us he "l'_'.‘l\'f‘ N o
“It's n plty Morris  couldn’t mn Five minntes after he left Hilary wos miueh, Mr. Rosny. continued |1 “r,._’--" | stopped uncertuinly in the corridor be } __'1“”'_""”"'_ _ s '
steaight, belng us thorough as he i | backe  His decision bnd suddenly come you'll put them togethsr you'll see thut | hind the entrunce Mudeleine cae to *:"‘“‘,""”"_ E"."' T””'I' ;
said Lafe to him. He had resalved to louye St those fifly thonsand-doll ir shures wers | Ward hin l '.ﬁf”, ~ .‘.‘.hm‘ S 1|.'f't e e
Hilury looked at him searchingly | Bonlfnee, nnd there was nothing to be sold for Vo In Queboee at a hundred My futher thonks vop, Mr. Cons | I:Il.“.l_’.ll ‘I| _.HI'" .I”UI .Id. MII‘.T” A
until he compelled him to return his | gnlned by procrastinition dollurs apicoes | nell,” she sald, and though the fenrs | :.. -Ill :.‘., ". .\..1-‘1. ll“, '.In'n vl;r .: il ::|
e Me wanted to leave St Bondfpes “You, Monsleur Broussesns hod i | talned down her face she smiled.  *it ) .“‘ _'l' P 'I_.‘ II.\'!‘ _H'Ir‘_l’l l "
“You have boen véry reticent of inte, | forever, und 1o put (he memory of ""'| | fortune with' that compeny e ex Is ke the Lfting of & nightmare,” she | II.I..II“.‘..IP -‘t. .|“l.h --‘ 3 “-I.”‘ r..\‘.llf “'-.I.l-
Lufe, What's the trouble?” pist months out of his mind, so far ss | plalined 1t to me suld the Seigneur, | “]""‘ e : = - '-1:' 'Iit-;l-rll l-‘\_‘:]j. I.-a.ll‘.l .Nl.-l\“-‘1;|1‘|.|I-:}nl-.! rl'ln:i'
“I guess it aln't mucly” said Connelt, | 1t conld be possible.  He huted the 1t- trembling. “What of 1t?" “Xek mademalaelie.” sala Late. "Bt thint glenmed hetween her moving feet
“Well, you see, It's this wiuy," he went | tHe village] even Lafe's preseace lad SWhiy, here's the market price of (ts | I8 woas you T wanted chiefly to see™ f II -.1-.- .L»I..;. ol nlon m-: g.rur: hal
: on reluetantly, 1 knew what les | become intolerabile to him ! shures five duys before at $570, that's You sawv me. What else {8 there to At he p |.|-‘1ml- r --Ijil frimes
1 that blackgunrd was spreading about i e went tao Pupout on bowrd Lis Al sl Lot St didn't tomble that anvy Mre. Connell, f yvou have pome :“..} '_‘”‘ | .-I|;.. i‘.“,.'..,.,.;:. .\.,‘.lnl,|_|_,.r
'yu‘: And 1 didn't &now whether te | schooner awd acreanged for BWha (o sull | fast AL e counitry. would have heen | berte on any other mission 1t s hope I|:-'-‘ v b Hind l-:.ui.wi. l:‘m! -,'f o
tell you or not, Mr. Askew., 1 knew | for Queboe the following evening with | | ringing with it If {t had dona that 1 “€. Why did you et him send you v of eacly B 1 had lool n. { out o1
Baptiste snw us with that girl in Ste. | the ttle load-—one  schooner fuall— | guess Drous=enn tms that money of | for—for that?” she continued, reading | 0 wnil 'Ilnllnl'!' by Iln'1 And
| Marle, and 1 knew Crom his face that whichh he had e Instracted hilm to vours s d nway safely somewhere” | s Lice | ,A .‘ il 1.1-'-|' \_Il.:h '.Iu.-'.lw"r splelt tn ];-|
he wasn't plensed. And agoin [ dide’t | say nothing to anybody about the n Won Bive MBVoNE Bower i dton "WRoonuse he's my felend.™ sald Lafe. “H-.- : i t L I
koow what to do. And 1 deglded tolle '."“”I"H'“[, OIb, S BRIV araligs “Leave the Chateau Immediately, | PV " Broussont began Wt he @lgu’t s I“"_.hrl‘_ﬂ' Sy “I aness you're wrong. all of von.'
low, It's my way; maybe I was wrong, | In Dupont's manner or aspecth and, hod Monsieur!" But Wl cullt wits wrltten on his | Inlking of golng away Ihnt's why 1 Enia s A TArad "I sudas nR MARG
but ' agninst butting In, by oataee | he done so, he would not have thought l fuve,  The vifiness of the blow had T thotared vour code sid thoteht it wab
"Never mind, Lanfe," sald Hilpry, | anything nbout it | g0, nnd then 70 think aboat It Hi's I utterty disconcerted him nhd mude blio He saw her start, then control hor i “: '-Il; § .Ilt 1 4 . “. d ....}.'... " 1. :
“It's too late to mnke any difference Having sl hi= Instrovtions, he Epienking lor you You nin't in on this .|||4|,:'.Ii'|t' ol doelensa Tfe saw the self. -I.“.:.\Ih-l-‘u'l.:%--;l|l'.'.||\|1-'|.<I|‘.‘1- I»l:ln I,: |]r
pnow. " drove hnck townrd the entp | dunl, AMr. Hosny, And pow v poge'd ™ Sulgneur's oxpresslon chunge us If a ' forty venrs o™ snid Lafe, nnd Yo | II_: heln II' oAl | TR gl ‘
“No, It aln't too late " shouted Lafe Bul, seeing that the offfiee wan dark | he énded defluntly mnsk bns been (org from lis  fe consclons of the Ineptness of the bhe And with the s .I-..--”.".- 'I--|| piitletios
leaplug 1o hig feets fr. Askow, you | pod unvecupied, ho stopped there on Muadeleine enme forward quietly HIrts He stuggered 1o his foet, his | #inning lesitnt i “I'm forty yoenrs }_. Ill,l ) |l‘\|-|;|'”. ; "..‘l - ‘ . 'j
haven't told him~Nr, Roxoy-—ahout | by way, openced his desk und took ot You enn go, My, Connell” she sald in | jafe side lelpless, and, grasping the | 1" he eontinned, Not old_enough ‘ ]”. o I. .‘. his sr ,Iu-.‘ aes i . | 1 odde }
that ashestos mine, huve you?  You | (e envelope which he stpposed 1o | g volee vibeant with rectrained anger, | ehgle with bis elght hund, coufropted | to be yvour father. mudemolsello, g ..‘ I I;; I- i s
ought to have gane to him and let him | contein the letter sod paper feom Maor "W do not permit Monslewr IXULL: Broussent olil enongh to be a sort of uncle, | ' In l'.l y §ti ONTINU D
i know, You could have saved Mam ris., In Quebec he meant o go through | senu to be losulted, Tiere oF jioywhors “Whint have vou 1o sniv? Is it trge | thongh I ain't gor your eduye I'iuant ‘ ks
gelle Rosny from suerificing herself | them again, malling to Hosoy  those | Your eonduet I8 imolerable, Leave b or nlse, 1 onstenr? he orled, “Where | doi't  matio 1’8 xpe that An Eye for a Tooth
nmnl Wy, T:n.l‘ ean save her, und [11|'|-\1‘- thut had II'.('I.I“MII. to his ot stnntly, wod If you have anyihing 1o gee my other stocks?  You had g hun tnmt und knowledge of the wi .'.'l‘l In a certaln part of our African An-
you're golng to. | falrs und placing the others (n n Inw sy 1o b dn wecusntion siy it when | deed (honsamd of my mones Where And 1 seen-n good it more of e | yintons 18 n doctor who nots He un-
i | BUpprse I have lot things drift,” vor's hnnds for n civil sult hw b ot n o woinnh and o sl mun | s s thon you, medems Pile dersfudy 1o the nagisirate “v-|||llr }
anld Hilary somberly. “I Hved In & He picked o feéw of his personal of- | present to restodln s eesentigent “Eind (101" velled Hrousseau. 4o to “I soen enough to lenrn aue thing, | eyeh wos consclous of Wnving trans.
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