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The demand for Southern pine in-

creases and it is already shipped to all

parts of the world. The extent of the

lumber export trade of the South is

not generally appreciated, declares the

Atlanta Journal.

To facilitate the transportation and

preservation of hay, an apparatuis has
been devised at Buenos Ayres for

compressing it to one-tength its nor-

mal bulk. In this form, as "hay bis-
cuits," it can be preserved dry and

sound an indefinite period, without

losing its flavor or value as food.

Adirondack "camps" are not as
primitive as the name. would imply,
some of them, "n the contrary, being

as costly and 4.Is elegant as Newport
cottages. H. MeK. Twombly owns

one in the St. Regis region, which is
said to have cost not less than $90,000.
Collis P. Huntington fitted up a camp
in the same region a few years ago
which cost about $35,000, and White-
law Reid has a camp constructed on
the same expensive scale.

As a result of some experiments on
cows supposed to be infected with
tuberculosis, Director Phelps, of the
Storrs (Conn.) Agricultural Experi-
ment Station, says: "'Above all things,
the experiments made by this station
show that we are deplorably in the
dark regarding this disease and its
danger to our herds, and through

them to the human family, and that
there is need of further study and re-
search before we can deal with tuber-
culosis wisely, either as individual
farmers or as a State."

According to the New York Ledger
a reconstructed adage reads, Eternal
vigilance is the price of safety of val-
uable property, and in pursuance of
this idea an ingenious inventor has
devised an electric safe, which is made
with an electric lining, consisting of
thin metal sheets and strips of such
delicacy that the slightest rupture will
close the circuit and give the alarm.
The thrust of a pin point will pene-
trate this metal. The casing is of steel
and is built inside of a cover, which is
also lined with thin metal. There are
several sets of bolts, which are so ar-

Sranged that a considerable length of
time is required to move them. The
slightest displacement starts off the
alarm and long before the burglar can
get to the treasure in the heart of the
safe the neighborhood gets altogether
too warm for him.

"The growth of the iron industry in
the South during the past few years
has been truly phenomenal. For the
year 1896 the total output of iron in
this section amounted to 1,833,235
tons; for the current year it will ex-
ceed 2,000,000 tons. When the South-
ern iron manufacturers first sent their
product to Pennsylvania," says the
New Orleans Times-Democrat, "it was
thought most extraordinary that they
should be able to invade that territory.
At the present time, however, they
ship to England at least ten per cent.
of their product. Southern iron, like
Southern cotton, now finds its way to
alb parts of the globe, and some of it
has recently been used in the mans-
facture of basic steel by the Martin
process Ithas been possible to lay it.
down in England at $7.50 per ton, and
It can be manufactured for even less,
as the cost of production in the Birm-
ingham district is reduced from year
to year. The chances are that nearly
one-third of the total iron product of.
the country will come this year from
She South, the largest share of this in-
dustry it has ever had. Nor will its
hold be limited to iron, for the metal
is now being extensively converted
into steel, and it is predicted that the
South will ultimately furnish the steel
plates for our men of war, which it
has been found impossible to get in
the East on reasonable terms. Much
of the Southern iron is being con-
verted elsewhere into steel, and the
new steel mill at Birmingham, Ala.,
is now operating ten revolving steel
runaesa, turning out 1600 tons of steel

angots per day, the latter being con-
v rted at once into billets, steel rails
er bar steel."
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THE GOLDEN SIDE, 1
There's many a rest on the road of life,

It we could only stop to take it;
And many a tone from the better land,

If the querulous heart would wake it.
To the sunny soil that is full of hope,

An(t hose beautiful trust ne'er faileth,
The 8..W is green and flowers are bright.
Tho~gi the wintry storm prevalleth.

Better 4o hope, though the clouds hang low,
And to keep the eyes still lifted,

For the sweet blue sky will soon peep
through,

When the ominous clouds are rifted.
There was never a night without a day,

Nor an evening without a morning;
And the darkest hour, the proverb goes,

Is the hour before the dawning.

IN THE GARDEN cO ROMANCE.

HE fact that he was
riding a bicycle
should have kept
him to remember-
ing that he was not
living in an age of
romance. But he
forgot it. And to

s1, i- t live in the midst of
a matter-of-fact
world and forgot
that it is such is
whtatmakes most of

the tragedies of that world
1 .

There were excuses for him, of
course. The first, that he was young;
the second, that he was care-free, and
the last-and as the nursery rhyme
has it, the best-that he had come
from the early spring of New York to
that of Southern California.

He had ridden through willow paths
along the gravel roads that a month
before had been the bed of the San
Gabriel; he had crossed the shallow
gleaming branches of the stream time
and again; he had looked from the
green swell of the divide over as green
a valley, where wild flowers were
thick on the ground and where peach
and almond trees made pink and white
patches. Just : across the valley the
mountains were half covered with
snow, but the air was warm from the
sea and the sky was bright blue. So
there was excuse for his forgetting the
bicycle and thinking the world a place
for romance.

A place for romance, but there can
be none without a woman. And there
was no woman.

He coasted down the incline of the
divide and made for the Monte road,
by tree-bordered byways and paths.
There was not a flake of dust in the
splendid air. All kinds of picturesque,
Old World things ought to happen.
In a garden of this sort man ought
certainly not to be alone. Some nymph
should come dripping and glittering
out of the zanja; some slender figure
should push its'way through the high,
green barley and the fluffy branches
of the peppers and stand beside him.
He forgot the barbed wire fence be-
tween the barley field and the road.
The grasses and flowering weeds and.
the peppers hid it. But the zanja
rippled and purled on, the barley
waved in the wind from the sea, and
the sun gleamed on an uninhabited
world.

Then a bell rang out, just ahead, by
the road side, and the silence of the
spring high noon was filled with the
voices of children and young girls.

The woman entered the garden. She
was neither nymph of zanja nor sprite
of the field, only a black-gowned school
girl, who stood on the school house
steps and wived a handkerchief at the
passing tourist. The tourist was a man
and young-,which was all the school
girl cared about. The girl was pretty
and willowy-which was all the man
cared about. He raised his cap and
motioned to a clump of trees down the
highway. Of course she would under-
ptand

It was all a part of the romance
and the country, and she understood;
She left the calling, screaming chil-
dren and her older companions and
strolled toward where he sat, on the
grassunder the trees. Itwas out of sight
of the school house. He watched her
black, lithe figure moving through the
flecked sunshine that came in through
the plumy branohes"of the peppets'
They were all alone in the midst of
spring and the garden, birds were sing-
ing from the earth, the sun was shin-
ing from the sky, and the soft wind
blew from the sea beyond the valley.
The snowy mountains were far away,
and the world on .the other side of
them yet further.

Her ,tame, she said, was Alicia.
How sweet the double e's of the vowels,
how different the stern Nelsonto which
he had.to confess•. But even that was
pretty when she said it. How old was
she? She was fifteen. The heroines
of the poet~ were that age. Where'did
she live? Somhe vague way over there
among the pink blossoms. He 're-
membered that when he was a ohild
those questions had. always ;begun an
acquaintance: "What is your name?
How old are'yop? Where do you live?"
All the wisdosr he had sacumulatedin
the years between then and now had
vanished. ke did not want it. He
forgot.that he had meant to reach the
hotel of thy valley by. luncheon time.
He was not htigry, but Alicia-u wias:.
She put her plump brown" hand into
her pocket and brought out a news-
paper roll. Inside of the'paper thbre
was a tgrtilla and boiledmeat. Sheate
these while she talked to him, and
when she had finished she started to
draw the back of her wrist a•ross her
amouth; but remembering the teachings
of sohool sand the presence of the for-
eign youag msa, she took out. her
handkerchief. He had meant to ask
for that handkerchief, the'rhite signal
Which had fluttered in the air; but he
saw thatit was grimy and ink-spotted,
so he asked for the wire ring ahe wore
instead. Alioia parted with it as
though it had been very precious.

Then she brbshed the rpaubs from
her black frock and stood up. ' "I
must go now," hesaid, with an accent
that kept the words from being oom-

"firs tef e where yon live," he
asked.

She pointed over to the patch of
ter pink., "In the white'hose

tihe trees.~
"Wat lf your fathers. nter'

yesM1 trsl-nPight,

There is many a Rem In the path of life,
Which we peas in idle pleasure,

That is richer far than a jewelled crown,
Or the miser's hoarded treasure.

It may be the love of a little child,
Or a mother's prayer to heaven, 1,

Or only a beggar's grateful thanks i
For a cup of water given.

Better to weave in the web of life
A bright and golden filling,

And do God's will with a ready heart,
And hands that are swift and willing,

Than to snap the delicate silver threads
Of curious lives asunder,

And then blame heaven for the tangled
ends,

And sit, and grieve, and wonder.
-d. E. Crouch.''

"Yes," she murmured, with musical
indifference, as she wen R ly up
the pathway and never once Nrked
back. ",

The man rode on Co the hotel and
returned to real life as hg•sked if a
valise and a trunk haqaSome and if
there were any letters' for Nelson
Cameron. There was one. After he
had had his luncheon he sat on the
long piazza, from wtAch the snow-
capped mountains could be seen
through the climbing roses, and read
it. But the letter bias dull, and the
memory of the brown hair and eyes
that had always seemed the most beau-
tiful in the world paled beside that of
two soft black braids and two orbs as
soft and as black.. There was a vague
promise that the owners of the brown
hair and eyes might be in California,
too, ere long. Cameron was not so
pleased as he tried to think he was.
He began to imagine the meeting of
that night.

It came about. Old Manzelo and
his fat, black-wrapped wife did not
object to him in the least. He walked
for hours up and down the moonlit
road, with Alicia's hand in his and
went from her-a Lord Lovel on a
steed of glittering steel-at midnight.

The poison was in his blood. He
had eaten of the lotus, and he forgot
home and the past. He gave reckless
rein to the course of young blood.
And so a fortnight passed away.
There were no more letters. They
were being sent to Santa Barbara,
where he had told the brown-eyed
girl that the first weeks in March
would find him. He had not written
to her. He had meant to. But it was
the land of pooo tiempo.

In pursuance of the romance he was
living, he one day put on the dirty
overalls and coat of old Manzelo and
went with Alicia to the San Gabriel
railway station to wash and pack
oranges. Alicia was dressed in faded
dark blue, with a yellow handkerchief
around her neck and a pink bow in
her hair. She was very pretty, and
very open in accepting the open devo-
tion of the American. It was still just
a lark for him. It was rather more
for her-a little more.

A tally-ho drove up to the station
and the driver stopped it, that his
party of tourists might watch one of
the really picturesque scenes left to
the United States. Some of the wash-
ers looked up. Cameron and Alicia
Manzelo were talking together and
did not. Both were gazing light love
into each other's eyes. The boss of
the gang came up to the'tally-ho with
a handful of oranges. The finest one,
all wet and glistening with its scrub-
bing, he offered to the girl on the
front seat.

"Thank you. What a splendid
one!" she pi aised. "I am so thirsty
that it will taste good."

"May I peel it for you?" he asked,
with an infection that showed him
English at once;

He had not offered to peel them for
the others, but this was a very beauti-
ful woman, with brown hair and a
skin that reminded him of the women
at home. , While he prepared it, she
looked at the workers. And when he
handed it to her:

"Thank you," she said again, "and
can you tell me.who that man by the
girl in the blue gown is? He is evi-
dently not a Mexican."

He wondered why she should care
to know, but he answered:

"No; he is an American. All I can
tell you about him is that his name
seems to be Nelson. It is what the
girl calls him."

"The girl?"
"Yes. It's a picturesque flirtation,

-I gathered from her father. It has
been going on for some weeks, andthe
old man says Nelson, or whatever his
name really is, means to marry her.
But it :;unsafe."

"Very,.I should say," said the girl,
reflectively.

"They rarely do, these whites that
make love to pretty Mexicans," added
the Englishman.

The pretty Mexican cast up her,
dark eyes just then and took notice of
the tally-ho; She had known it was
there all along, but she had not been
interested in it.

"The lady on the front watch you,"
she murmured to her companion.

Cameron glanced up. He caught
the unfaltering lookof the brown eyes,
and the scales-the rosy scales of ro-
mance-fell from his own. He
dropped the orange that he held into
the water in his tub and started to the
tally-ho. But he took only a .step,
then went back. Thegirl on thefront
seat had turned to the others.

"Can't we get out for a while? I'm
aure we are all cramped and tired, and
I should like towatch this pretty scene
for a bit."

The Englishman helped her down,
but she thankedhim and walked away.
Her manner implied that she would

her qwn investigations. She
dyred' a'mg Ahe boxes and the

'ti1and trays, hazarding a word to
the washers here and there. Most of
them did not understand her. She
came up finally beside Cameron's tub
eid "s-oke to hire-. The on-lookers
fanueed that she might be asking ho'Q'
many rangaes hehad cleaned thatday.

licia, a halt dozen feet away at the
end of the tray, was unconcerned. So
.he A.gl~ netmditate his tragedy.

"Itis %Id&ntlyinbre attractive here
than in Santa Barbar,"the fair Amer-
ican said, in eool, placid tones.

Ckaeron stammered.
"I can't b you, It breaks my

Yh ee o `o ade. .ut that can't be
hle ' can sta&i t--and better

no* than later. Only I cared for you'
a great deal-a great, great deal."

She stopped.
"Don't you now?" asked Cameron

baldly.
"Yes. I suppose I always shall,I

too. But, of course, I shall never
see you again."

He started to protest, a little out-
raged in feelings at her severity.

"Please don't make a scene," she

said, anxiously. "It won't do any
good. You ought to know me well
enough to know that."

Cameron reflected that Alicia would
have screamed, and cried, and stabbed,
perhaps, but would have forgiven.
That was her Latin blood. This girl
was Anglo-Saxon. She would never

forgive, but neither would she ever
forget. He understood-he was ef

her race. So he kept silence.
"Did you tell her you would marry

her?"
"Yes." He did not attempt to

evade.
"Then you will seep the promise,

will you not?"
He did not answer.
"I must leav that to you," she

finished. "If ou think you should,
uu . it. Good-by."

b e cool pogessors of hot young
blood parted aFer the manner of the
well-bred of their kind. The girl
drove away through the country of
romance. She was in Elysian fields
and her heart and soul were in hades,
but no one knew that.

The man washed his fruit in silence
while the little daughter of the land
stood beside him, patiently waiting
for him to speak. When he did, he
said:

"We shall be married in a week at
the mission, Alicia."

"Yes," she answered, pleased.
And the romance was closed.-

Argonaut.

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL.

Another paving material has been
discovered in Florida at Tampa. It is
the pebble phosphate, and is said to
be very good and cheap.

The production of india rubber in
Mexico is attracting attention, and the
samples which have been exhibited are
said to be of fine quality.

Coal tar, when used for dyes, yields
sixteen shades of blue, the same num-
ber of yellow tints, twelve of orange,
nine of violet, and numerous other
colors and shades.

The most wonderful astronomical
photograph in the world is that which
has recently been prepared by London,
Berlin and Parisian astronomers. It
shows at least 68,000,000 stars.

A New Hampshire quarry is turning
out a soal5stone boot drier. It is in-
tended kespecially for rubber boots.
The stone is to be heated and then
dropped into the boot, to be left there
till the latter is dry.

Clover sickness, a common disease
which often ruins clover crops, has
caused German scientists to make ex-
periments. They have succeeded in
getting cultures of the bacteria that
produce the disease. They expect
that soon farmers will be able to inocu-
late their land just as a human being
may be treated.

Planters in the Southwest have fin-
ally found a practical means of destroy-
ing insects that infest cotton plants
without injury to the boll. The ma-
chine, drawn by two horses, looks like
a cultivator. It is provided with roll-
ing brushes which turn in opposite di-
rections so as to brush both sides of
the cotton plant, brushing off all insects
from the plant without injury.. The
insects are caught on rolling bands
placed on each 'side of the machine,
which carries the insects between two
rollers, where they are crushed.

The attention of a French surgeon,
Professor Lannelongue, was lately
drawn to blisters produced on the
scalps of several children who had been
playing in the shadow of a well whose
top was under bright sunlight. The
idea that his might be an X-ray effect
suggested itself. Experiments were
then made on a number. of persons,
when several who were exposed un-
protected to similar radiations were
burned, while others who were pro-
tected by strontium glass escaped. The
investigator declares that X-ray dis-
coveries will revolutionize the treat-
ment of sunstroke. He thinks the an-
cient Greeks may have been wiser than
we know in covering their heads with
brass helmets and their chests and
backs with light metal cuirasses, and
concludes that future protection from
sunstroke may be sought behind stron-
tium glass helmets.

Inventing Lucifer .Matches.

It was during his early days As as-
sistant teacher at a Reading (England)
school that the late Sir Isaac, then
Mr., Holden, invented the lucifer
match, through the necessity for an
illuminant on dark wintry mornings.
He told the story thus: "In the morn-
ing I used to get up at 4 o'clock, in
order to pursue my studies, andIused
at that time flint and steel, in the use
of which I found very great inconveni-
ence. Of course I knew, as other
chemists did, the explosive material
that was necessary in order to pro-
duce instantaneous light, but it was
very difficult to obtain a light on wood
by that explosive material, and the
idea occurred to me to put sulphur un-
der the explosive mixture. I didthat,
and showed it in my next lecture on
chemistry, a course of which I was de-
livering at a large academy. There
was a young man in the room whose
father was a chemist in London, and
he immediately wrote to his father
about it, and shortly afterward lucifer
matches were issued to the world. I
believe that was the first occasion that
we had the present lucifer match. I
was urged to go and take out a patent
immediately, but thought it was so
small a matter, and it cost me so lit-
tle labor, that I did not think it
prope ."

A Pretty Custom.

South American lovers have a pretty
custom. It is well known that when
the petals of the great laurel magnolia
,are touched,however lightly,the result
is a brown spot, which develops in a
few hours. The fact is taken advant-
age of by the lover, who pulls a mag-
nolia flower, and on one of its pure,
white petals writes a motto or message
with a hard, -sharp-pointed pencil.
Then he sends the flower, the young
lady puts it in a vase of water, and in
three or four hours the message writ-
ten on the leaf becomes onite visible
and remains so.
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MONEY TO LOAN.

OrUson OPr I. LANNDR HOMZSIrAD AwD
LOAN AssOOIATION

OPaLousAs, Sept. 19th, I1..
The undersigned is authorized by the

Board of Directors of the St. Landry
Homestead and Loan Association to
offer to its members loans at eight per
costam. For particulars apply to

E. D ESTILETTE,
President St. Landry H. & L. Ass'n.

ACADEMY
-OF THE-

IMMACULATE : CONCEPTION,
OPELOUSAS, LA.

Under the Direction of the Sisters Marianita
of Holy Cross.

Offers to young ladies every facility
for acquiring a thorough christian ed-
ucation. Constant attention is paid to
home and social culture. Lessons are
given in music, pai ing and other
useful arts. The sters also have
charge of the boys' ool. The course
of instruction is two- id-Preparatory
and Commercial. Fr ch is taught in
the two courses. Fo particulars, ad-
dress SISTER SUPERIOR.

W. C. PERRAULT,
(Late Judge 11th Jud ial Dist.)
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Wubbittes. La.;

-r~m and Pb. Sptt said W"

LUMBER,
Clstera Lumber, CdIlg, Doors,

Sash, Blinds.
nls Mswe to oeder em shers ael

HOTEL DENECHIAUD
ur. arigde sad .aread.es 3.

saw aU.aNSa.
America sad Bune.pema Pims.

H. D. LAROADE,

Pssw aeamesu meU si W VASiAnt
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The BestL
-- IS ALWAYS--

The Cheapest
-THE-

O elouas Colrier
-I3 Ta-

BEST NEWSPAPER
-I TnU-

Parish of St. Landry.
Standing squarely and uncompromising.

-- ly upon the Demooraio.
Platform the

Opelousas Courier
Is the advocate of Democratic

principles and the friend of the
people.

Their welfare is its welfare, and
it will ever be found defending
their. rights with all of its
ability.
The value of a newspaper as an

advertising medium consists in
Its circulation.

When you can secure the com-
bined circulation of two papers
for the price of one, it is money
saved

"The St. Landry Demoerat"
was consolidated on the 84 of
Kar~h, 1894, with" The Opelon.
as Courier." The advertisiin
*-atad have not been inereaaerthile the price of subscription
has been reduced to $2 a _year.

THE COURIER being by odds
the best paper in the empire Pas.
SofLaLndry • therefore th,
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WE LEAD IN LOW PRICES, OTrERS FOILLfW.

.i. C. 3E•- L,•_•,
(Successor to B. R. WHIrE.)

New Lumber Yard
Near Southern Pacific Depot, Opelousas, where a full and complete stock of

Atchafalaya Red Cypress and Long Leaf Yellow Pine
Lumber, Shingles and Siding.

Also Sash, Doors, Blinds, Moldings, Coal and Sand. We only ask to make

you our figures and your better judgment will do the rest.

YOU NEED IT. WE DO IT.

Job Printing
NEAT WORK. LOW PRIOE8

E.M. BoAoG, President. F. DIumart., Cashier.
T. PFONTENOT, Vioe-Presiden JoA&s JAoes, Ass't Cashlas

St. Landry State Bank,
Of Opelousas, La.

Safety Deposit Boxes for Rent.
A general banking business tranacted. Foreign esgcanlg bought and sld

Careful attention given to collections. Money to loan on good security.
Diuzcroas--E. M. Boagni, Julius Meyers, Ant. Dietlein, L M. Liohtensteln.

1. T. Stewart, T. S. Fontenot, Henry Kahn.

d=.OPELOUSA8U

Ice and Bottling Works,
ANDREW flORESI, : : Proprietor.

-MANUPACTU•lRS U 0-

ICE AND CARBONATED DRINKS,
Made from Distilled Artesian Water,

OpelouMras. Lab.

Orders promptly filled in any quantity. Having speelal rates with the rsai
gead company oan deliver any of above goods at say station at a very 0low gnir•

,Prlces on application. Correspmadenoe solioited.

GEM SALOON.
M. FIRNBERO,

Proprieter,

Dpposite Courthouse, Opelouse,

BE8T

Liquors and Cigars
FELIX LINA,

Mai Street, Opp. the Courier Office,
OPELOUSAS, LA.

Prept Ierrne. el UeUtioe . Nd A4p

SMALL- FARMS
PFO sAL. At A BAROAII.

miai Ala. ffMairle Lastares_ est "etw A 1 I lot I N

Sumilea.r U. S. tr sidtlcrttfr uh Westers istIat o s tel -e -Y

PRIVATB : BOARDINO : OUSE,
eUs. RaPrI Wr.T

-- " -i IP !

Old Sel t sa ~lalvr aeoulsit,

Dr. J. A. DERBANNI, DmIht,
seem s tewauniry wee 1*pNee gl

JAS. 0. RAY, -
Phy~Alcanand SurgPon

m ue ., ad as ~

DR. A. J. BERCIEI t
.JAS.. 0-IRA.

Plhdclan and Surgso
a uMaet to

WM JOEL SANDOZ,

Attorney-at-Law and Notary Public.
OPELOUSAS, LA.

Will practice in all Courts, State
and Federal, and before the Patent and
Pension Offices at Washington, D. 0.
Shorthand and Typewriting promptly
and carefully done. Office over St.
Landry State Bank, Main Street;

-- GO TO:-

DR. F. J. PULFORD,
-For First-Class-

DENTAL WORK.
-Office on Landry St.,-

First Door East ot Eser's Jewelry
btore, Opeousas, La.

H. E. ESTORCE.
NOTARY PUBLIC,

Office in District Clerk's
Office, Opelousas, La.

All Notarial Work executed promptly
and accurately. An experience of many
years as chief deputy clerk of-the Dim.
Court affords special qualifications for
the correct, execution of all notarial
work. jy
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JOHN H, HARMANSON,
A1J tor,

Real Estate Agent
al Notary Pnil,

Parish of St. Landry,,

OPELOUSAS, . LOUISIANA.

/P"All -business- entrusted to him
will receive prompt attention,

jy4-90

•rr,-m e, mmL. *L.3fef
BBTILTTBI' & DUPRUI

Attorneys-at-Law,
esae, Oae. Maret s at Lantry egl,

or•tOUSAJ, LA.

I. NORTH OULLOM,
Attorney-at-Law,

in an rS , C urits

W. S. FR Ha, ,
Nsmoy and ounselor at aid

Notary Pallo, .
i lulzmm• am ld ind to aa .ll •t.

W. W. BAILEY,"
AlIasy at Law and eotary PhubIl

OrUlOUAS,. LA.

am wiah ennethl SaiUI, Eb.

CHAS. F. GARLAND•
Attnuary at Law and Nltary Pabih

WELOUS4IB, LA.

swo3.lmeesg aierOu j

J. P. 8AIZAN,
Physician and Surgeon,

OFmLOUtSa, LA.
si as Mle stress, a4s ?e ese rua

ALPRED PAVY,
bF eleh ar Austlk.msw,

as iMeed - Ott ,
t m a ss' asA,


