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Ly deepscated metncholy,  He was the
A A | Leopard Man, but he a1 not- look it,
%" ' Hin in ssiness in life, whéreby he llved,
| waz to appear In a cage of performing
leopards before vast audiences, and ‘to |
4 | tarlll those audiences by certain exhi- |
{hithone of nerve for which his employers
I rewarded Tiim 60 a scnle commensumite
L with the thrills he produced
As T gar, he Ald st look 48 Ya was
I narrow-hipped, marrow-ghouldered and
{anom!:r, wlilie he seented not wo much

oppressed by gloom as by a sweet and
gentla radness, the weight of ‘which was
tas -saweetly and—gently borne. _For &n
hour I had been trying {0 get 'a '‘story
jout of nhim, but fie appeared to larck
Jimagination,  To him thers was no ro-
|mance in hls gorgcous caress. no deeds
{ of daring, no thrills—pnothing but a gray
{ sameness and infinite boredom. ;
| ldons? Oh, yes! he had ‘fought with |
| them. It was nothing. AN you had to

o\ B s [ do~was to stay mober. Anybody. could |
L § ‘€ LEOPARD MAN. | whinp a llon to a astandstill with (\n{
'_,, t ; ‘L orginary stick. He had fought one for |
= 4 : ' I halt an hour once, Just hit bim on |
4 T e e e i e ;the noss every time he rushed, and!

: 1A ?omance of i | when he got artful and rushed with |

{ i‘”' head down, why, the thing to daf'

' | L was 5 stick onl vour leg. When he |

| ! grabbed at the leg you drew it baock |

| and hit him on the mode again. That
| was all
l With the faraway look In his uyes and
“ihis 20ft flow of words he abowed me
:hu scars, There were many of them
and one recent one where a tigress hnd,
{reached for his shoulder and gone down
bona, I could sea the neatly
rﬂend»d reunts in the coat he had on. His
.nsm ‘Arm, from the elbow down, looked
| a8 thougo It had gone through a thresi-
ixng machine, what of the riavage

~.Qalousy
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EOPARD

to, tha

I

I
_Daily D!agazine.

Saturday;

:Jul;

18

..... T e e S

1907

it ) ~-rw~»"—— i

by main strength. The erm seamed
stretching out longer and longer like &
thick elastic, and the unfortunete mon-~
key’'s matés were ralsing a terridble din.

ND Keeper was at hand, so the
Lecpard Man natepped over o couple
of paces. dealt the wolf a aharp blow
on the nome 'with the light cane he car-
ried, and refurned with a sadly apolo-
getic smile to iaks up his unfinished
sentence as though (‘nro had been no
interruption.

e looked at King Wallacs and
King Wallace Jooked at her, while De
Villa' looked black. We mwarned Wal-
lace, but It was no use.
At us, as he laughed at ‘Da Ville vne
day when ha shoved IDe Ville's head
ints @ bucket of mh bemuu
wantad to fight.

“I» Viiie wan in & pmtty mess--I

helped 'to scrape him off; but he was |-

cool as a cucumber aend made no
threats at all. But I siw a glitter in
his eyes which I had swen often In the
eayes of wild beasts, and I went dut of
my way to glve Wallace a final warn-
fog. He laughmd, but he did not look
8o much in Madame Ide Ville's direc-
tion after that. £

“Several months passed dy, Nothing
tixa happened. mnd I was baginning to
think it all & scars over nothing. -Wa
were West by that time, ahowing In
'Frisco, It was during the on
performance, and the big tent was Nlisd
witti women and ohildren when I weant
Woking for Red Denny, the head can-
yasman, who had wallked off with my
pocket-knife.

“Passing hy one of the dro-!n‘ tents

T glanced in througl a hole {n the oan-

He laughed

he
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saw triumph as well.

" 'De Ville will bear watching,’
o myseil, &nd 1 really bresthed ehaier |
when I saw him go out the entrance to i
the clrcus grounds and board an elec- |
tric car for - dowmtpwn A few minutes @
inter I was In the big tent, where I Liad |
overhauled Red Denny. King Wallace

The look troudled me at the time, for ..
not only d4id I see hatred in it but I [

I sald .f‘

vas to pee If I vould locate him. He

wasn't there, but directly in front of me was dolng his turn and holding the |

wrought by claws and fangs. But 1t

Sl S P i

ireiny weather came on.

Suddenly his face brightened with a
recollection, for he was really as anx-
fous to ‘{vo me & alor, as I was to

T()llYm

performing llons. He was watching with

much amusement a quarrel between o
ocouple of trapese artists. All the rest of to,
tha people In the dreasing tent were

\E, ;

was  nothing, he sald, only the old audience spelibound. He was In & par-

lAh wounds® bother him somowhat wnen waa King Wallace, In tights, waiting|ticularly viclous mood, and he kept tha
for his ¢turn to go on with his cage of| Mons atirred up il they were

is, all of them except old Augustus, ang
he was just too fat and lagy and old
stirred up over anything. |
nally Wallace cracked the old
llvn " kne.- with his whip and got him %

snariing and growling around him; that |

# ' .;i Ret it - T = = watphing the same thing, with the ex
4 : R 2N _ihe samse thing, with the e=-|into posit! _‘_Q_Ld»_Autultvu. bllnki
¥ 1 suppose you've neard of the lion ception of De Ville, whom I noticed gtar-| good-naturedly, opened his mouth &n “"”". TS
HE '} tanier ‘who +was hated by another ing at Wallace With undisguised hatred. [!2 Dopped Wallace's h b T’h‘“ lﬂ” 58
; ] man?’' he asked. 16 jawe cume , orun ust like b |
W allace and the rest ware all 00 busy| isae ' Sl S S

FEP

He paused and looked poml\ely at a
sick llon in the cage ommano

Ckee

over the country. The years went by

his eyes, and his sad, (nesistent
and he grew old, and the llon-tamer

——*“PDe Ville kept the air on fire with his knives, sinking them into the wood all

through the bars and around the parti-
tion, had had its paw snized by a big

fast, So the word went around to
watch out fer De Ville, and no one

nead to :all a doctor."”
The Leopard Man glanced eamually

he continued, “and It's my style. But|
It was not the style of a felow I knew.

following the quarrel to notics this or

what foliowed.

doorway, whers he tumed his head,

while passing out, and shot a swirt

'nnm n emtied in & aw tly
wistful fachion and the tu-my.l:»
cunoh\&ohh

hair in the dressing tent. Old Augus-
o it

tus never meant to He only

“Got the toothacne,” he explained. . ]
-“‘But I saw It through the hole In| +And that was the end of King W
! ‘“WWell, the lon-tamer's blg play to the (24 the canvas. De Ville drew his handker- | lace.” ho went on In his sad, low voxF’; ' TES
yndon atdlence mus putiing his nesa 1o .| @round the ringmaster so close that most of them bit into his skin. e e el et e ey %
o L lion's mouth. The man who hated him | to mop the sweat from his foce with it “‘f&ﬁd e Ja‘;’-’: ",‘,‘1.‘;"" 91;," ""}
% ame L .
ot e R Oy A R A h-ndcd every performance in the hope last one day, sitting In a front seat, he would have been crltlc.l h.d !': not. bnn !2:. wiin. At an uproar behind us ¢he Leopard | (It was a hot day), and 'at the same|gneezed.” = i
‘wome time Of seeing (HAU Non crunchi | saw wWHat fis had WAaltéd for, The Hom ¥o IR s “The clowns had- to puil the knives!Man turned quietly around. It was altime walked past Wallace's back. ia| *It ® * * was ® ® ¢ 7" I queried !
E had a dreamy, far-away 100k fn} down. He followed the show about all| crunched down, and there Waxn‘t any | ‘“Now. that's what I call patience,” | out to get him looss, for ha was pinned | divided cage, and a monkey, poking|never stopped, but kept right on to the ﬁ%mcmnn. aropped on his 5 ;
i
{|

voloe, gemtle spoken as & mald's,

ed the placid embodiment of somelgraw ©old, and the llon grew oM. And at

dared be more than barely civil to his
wife. And she wax a aly bit of bag-

over his finger nalls {n a manner swhich He was a litue, thin, sawedl-off, sword- gray wolf, who was trying to pull it off

jook back at the umconscious man.

Eneezod.”

(swaXowlng and juggling Frenchman,

| De Ville he called himself, and he had! g&ge, too, oniy all bands were afraid of

-

& nlce wife. She Aid trapezs work and De Viile.

Loye

% Tea and Confessnon,
By Jane Kellogg.

‘“But thers was one man, Wallace,
who was afrald of nothing., He was the
lion-tamer, and he bad the self-same
irick of putting his head into the llon's
mouth., He'd put it Into the mouths

at, turning over .once on the way as
‘nice as you please,
“De Ville had a nulck temper, as quick

{ |used to dive from umler the roof into a|
I nat
jas his hand, and his hand nwae as qulck

IThe Figh-ting Rabbit

By Charles Battell Loaomis.

o

~ Laughter |

ot any of them, though he preferreq

'as the paw of a tiger, (One day, because L

ARIAN camn Into the room with “When is It to be announced, WIlI?" | “Wel, then I shant marry him.' she {or something like that, and maybe a NCLE
her head hald high. When she| ‘Thers fen't any engagement’—her |declared. glving me her hand as she |y y)e worse, he shoved him againat thel A% I Was sayling, Wallace—'ICing’ cob pipe on the woodshed steps, |sclontific style, too. I can’t talk of any-| ‘The old dog eeemed to know that by
saw me an expression of sur-|glance’leaped to mine. and in the wary [FbOke, atil durting a Guick glasce at frie [ $07L DING' background “he used ~in -his: Vallace we called him—was atrald of when two of the youngest board- | thing but what T've Ob""‘"d in u long Dature ber long-eared pup Wma Dot as
\ crossed her facs. 1dimples became manifest—'‘yet.’ | that might have meant anything, .kmre -throwing act so quick the ring-|Pothing allve or dead. He was a king| .. came out and, sesing him, stopped ' and useful life.” brave as har other pupples. and she -
BT whe sald, 1n Blaappoltited tones, | Marian changed Ine BUBIETT sdroftly | However. 1 know Maran, and har master dldn’t have time to think, end|and no mistake. I've secen him drunk, | ..+ clapped their hands enthusiasticsi- | ‘'Yes, but me'd nnur hear & @torY ;gave her mpecial leesons in holdin' on.
cing around the room as if loath to )by suylng, '"You look tired, WIiL. I [ glances. and I groatly fear that baroro,th,.n before the audiénce Da Ville keptiand on & wager go {uto the cage of af, that's never been printed than rsad one! The rabdit wee all for kickin', You
! : Hon that'd turned hasty and without a| «On, we were hunting for you, Uncle |qn print. “Do tell us one.’ know rabbits can everlastin’ly kick, t

up the hopa of seelng sotie onedthink you work too hard.'

Augustus, a Dblg, good-natured beast

" the aster called him a frog-
FcupsringInas Eieatey who could always be depended upon.

BELI was smoking a corm-

fRe year s out she Wwill have become | the air on fire with his knives, sinking

stick beat him to a finish. Just 4al4 it Can’'t you tell us one of those

those in the magasines, done up in real

The young women were both pretty,

v e

Toster mether.

%

bulldogs dom't think it's good form

“It 1s you.” 1 glanced away from her wide-opened | Mrs. Vincent Farrington. The gques- ,”~ m Into the wood adl around the ring- Tl A .
ulowed this statement to pass, and eyes. ''Unfortunately, I can't help that. | tion which treoubles /¢ 18 whether I |master so close that they passad through w!,m his fist on the .r'ron. m:.ct llor!e-:f‘ and Uncle Ell, although a Httle be-| kick, so every time that rabbit kicked g
Ired: t am not a milllonalre." ahall be able to keep my resolve. ‘““‘ clothes and most of them bit into’ ‘'Madame De Ville'—o Why, you'll get all you want of yonq ghe Panlmist's imit, was not proot | ol Bareh would nip its ear and set !
Vhat {s the mattar? Didn’t your| 1 Wish you were.!’ L egainst admiration. It pleased him | the pups to bholdin' on the way thdy

gown come home when It was “Why? Bo I could drive a cart like that his atories were wel received by |bave, and a8 animals sre Imitaters,

the boarders. The ohores wero all|pretty soon that rabbit begun to hol - ;

-Farrington’'s?"

"l don’'t see why you always come
back to him,” she sald petulantly.

Well, have made my confesslon.
Suppose vou follow my example. Is
what every one is saying (ruel”

'] suppose. you have heard that I am!

alsed, or have you ted, Topsy too

h candy and made him sick?"’

psy Is Marian's fox terrier.
y f r’ eyebrows e}evnle.l ‘themnnglvas
ntulty and the diseonraged dlmples
ppeared. She asked me, wilh a

S tyrtllko-gr, it T would (ake Mib engaged to him,'’ she said, with a aud- trio prevared to lsten. and she ate "em and It made her ka
‘o8 théak rou,’ I nu mee-k\ dett Trankness THAU mMz3s e~ wary: ‘I suppose it's no use to tell you that | Now the pups ate raw meéat, but g
3 you, 4 Y. mbbils are aboutl as tindd as any Anl-{could bandls tham without any trowyhle,

“People will talk.”

“Well, you see, there are &‘GMI
fn owning a particularly high and con-
“Epicuous cart—Every —one knows fhat
how often IMarrington comes to see you
and how long he stavs.”

"I never thought of that!" tho ex-

ream or lemon?” S
wmon, please, 1 once heard a young
——rhf - WhoeseSudgment I sdmire say
b only old maids took cream.'
lrlun s 0)9 lmrkled demur-ely as she

Seashore Freaks &2 %2 &2 By Maurice Ketten
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done and he had nothing to do but talk
until bedtime,

Mr, Butler, a boarder, who 'was {n the
habit of writing stories himself, winked
gontally ot Uncle Rii, and, ending a
aplit 1og, mads himssit i seat and the

wal, without it's sheen. Now I've al-
WAys talt that ths reason they're timid
is beocause ali they ever hear preached
in the home cirale is!timidity. They're

in the virtus of non-resistance. No
young rabblft ever hears another rab-

‘quakers’ every one Of 'am, and beMave |

on. I put some pleces of ctoth whers
Sarah could get it and she'd hold one
end and let the rtabblt worry at the
other eand until after awhile the mabbit
could hold on longer than any of the
pups. ln“htclnnhdnww

but the rabbit got eo rantankercus on
the giet that [ hed to warn the boarders

Qer up,

here from Boston with a Bkye terzler:
Pretty Intelligent fellow, game clear

about her, and finally I had to chaln !

““One-4ay thers was s boandar um,

nd only d Wlnloru, Tum;°s0 youl o ooa

B BT R el 17 7Ia 1t eo¥” T perslstEd— T bit declaimin' Friday afternoons ‘Strike | through and a ‘thoroughbred. The Bos- 4 4

: — " apiled a1 hér over mpsgisaming bey: Do you_ think_ lLf!m.ﬂd bo & gooa for the aitars of your sires,’' and they lion jady—thought & heap-of him and § &
'e. ""Won't you allow Your husband srow-up ke ghelr fathers: m mrzun {was aiways afrald that he might get § __.._.l

thing?"' she asked.
I Hesitated. With all her fascination
Mariap {s made. rather 1o be loved than

ake rumein hiy tea?' 1 asked.
wrtan’s cyes- smiihd “back. put her

—-mr{ool cowwrda.
“But if rabbits were put out to nurse
with wildcats thoy'd soon get more

into & fight with some of the puppies, 4

dut. they minded their own business

th was grave as she sald! #No. Ha 4. clumsy | Fars and um !
o " v )
be tied to my npren’ striggs. :Tnxl:::. 'n&"dﬂn"‘:l‘;r;rw:wuy’ Sl pugnacious idess on their heads, (f the ..0;:"4‘: myu::::m PR et /
~~~~~ 2 Do-you Know, s
——leativ you Kn an, from | wildcat dldn’t weld to ita "’m" and | vigit us and, boy like, he let the rab- 5

ttle in {he way &= any hunband she
‘mighit choose,
ure. she mixht hang her Apron fn the
closet gnd shnt the door upon i, with®
Inim_sti)! tieg contentedly to the strings.

“Topravious knowledge-of you, you-will o
him in the way there. The women
€O ThUIGF that sort of thing eave the
‘eatle, house-wifely Kind., Now 1

To borfow DEr own D=

U Imagine Tyt maﬁm< "
07" ahe sald, lofiily. WQH inmy
jon 1t would be easler to find an

m that would wear well than & hus-

As for! myself. I huve fong since abAN-
donkd any hopes I may have cherished,

Martan put up one hand to touch the
most tempting of the littie curis that

parents was, It
amony thatimakes you smhet you are

eat 'em up at once.
“In other words, it aln't whut your

who you'rs thrown

‘o much for a startor, One day, &

_;-Aur..n..*.nhmmn Y wan

bit lovse and he ran around huntin' for
meat and darkin’ fn that funny hoarse
way that rnbuh use vbon u:-; do
bari.

“The Mttle Bikye tercier h-u'd him -

}
1
2 G
]
}
|

PENNY ARCADE
SPORTS

and he came gaily inte the barnyafd
bhuntin' for troubls. He knew It was
& strange bark and he felt like fightin',

2 : : x gl '
ioaia Hmaxthe Sthat. yourtBrpantc :-xhu:t-rea about her face 7 mald patah of woods just eff the Edgeoctobe l'““Wou. I waa up in the hay loft look~
#1th both had b brief,” 3 *outl of the window ai-a aloud that ] 2
',¢ =3 fed been briet” 1 7| vves” I anewersd slowly, “I think -qmm = ::: : h:-ﬁ-“do:o-. ﬂ“:'_ B | 100ked Kind o thundery ang wondarin’
, Fuarrington is the best man for you.” : whether I'd better got my hay in or
3 e igfs_WEA_a_moment's St AN v s toward young | chance i, whea dnoo-r
—a_moxent's_peves; then {73 TT i ad |8 | 16 :h‘:ﬂ ‘ patter in mﬂm ?‘ who " 1 vaw: tha ltdle 1 .....

iap said, stirring her tea mith ch.b-
0 unooncern. .

saw you out walking roltndnr
fes? 1 didn't aeq you."

{ you had looked you might have

as she asked, '"When I am marriel
will you come and drink ted with me
In just the same way?”

“*No,”" 1 sald gravely,

‘My, but here's dlnner without
&uublo ot oookJu it,' and he made

[} for the
%.L wahn. -sw him  comin’,

% y “Why not?' she (nquired in ameze-

.t:ct’groml:)o??'mdow. M ment. )“Bar-lv you are not s0 old-fash- S oSN LekOSM [R1mAN FWGS | SOt AN s mund Belraiisc il e

Vell, If You will live on the Lake|loned as to think that msrried women animeq that s cladmin’ protestion has & :;:.wm t':o h ‘L::‘- %,‘.‘,ME.,.)‘:,}

re Drlve you must pay the penalty | shouldn't recelve’ calla? ; : mighty inferior set of feelin’a sant the terrier Gn end. But the

,“’,‘n‘ your friends go by." “No, that's Eholr own ntuzl.r. Person- T lalg my don ax e a tertier 'wes uo in a m.tnuudlng.cnxuo |
Bl Chey.dows miways go byt Macian | MI7. they dont AteROt mEL o rried ¥ of my hands, and master rebbit run t saw [y (e P SR i

sam e Exitharpisic indisnation; ; l.-\ ‘ u\m“l:;:‘ sald, elevating ' her plump into them. Hs wes asbout two m ‘g,,'bi%'.'( o) u;:m (dh‘ /!

o, from th& number of times 1| WOM&N 4 weaks old, and really not &4 suoueh ‘hn hhhp i m“' mother de,

chin scornfully,

w sean Farrington's cart parading “On the contrary, it depends on the

to be away from dis mother,

“Now our Barah, the bulldog that &t

errier bad never seen a rabbit do
tlul before, and he stopped a minute,

apnd down this block, I should un-
% bty unmarted man,” I answered, smiling End that was when the rabbli' eaught.
;: that l:rc; :ld;l t.’ b i back At Ner aa'l spoke. Fﬁ.oos:\k 1ast year, DIM [ l!:u- of Uu: pups, and “x‘x’:xé.m fron of!:ll]s n!houldor mfdo’
e © farian, In erently, 3§ as soon as I dad the radbhit bands M t in, \
But you forget that you are to be tried to do Hkewiss, hut

LiFarrihgton  Hae baas nothing eise

e mmaricd,” she oned.
0. Bhe leaned confidentially over ,‘,‘“u you m:‘“ to the girl T was waik- Tebtit home, and when #t wes dusk ndnnu.lw Bkye couldn't touch 1
. ten tnble. “'Wih whon were you ing with?" wrent out to the kenmal, and, taking one | Mm. He Otllmn grim death, and
king) Wilir” A | "0t course.” : of the pups from the dog, I subeti- &_m nw,,;,:°,;§.3fm5f;;;:
) w1 kn}m that there s every Drob- [~ sy i (ne ftrouble !s that she |Is tuuud;ho nl.bblt.‘ and had the emtisfao- vorca: on ﬂé: ﬂchLl iy q
3 : on seeing it begin ite ‘“Pre oGy 1 panv. the terriors sind i
Lty that Marian is engnged—or next|opogen already. onon . Beln' Ourk, the amshes. dadery | was pethin’ choted, and & tan down and {

+ o ft—lo Vincent Farrington, the | Marlan's eyes aparkled as her gravity

LUNNON

I decided what I'd do, lo!.&

notice but what thay wes all pupe,

the rabbit's lo head guve him the

the rabbit off,
and the savegeuess

but {1 had

b that

R 2]

it ‘sorvilg .of her admirers, and also|vanished. '‘Who was she?’ she asked, | | : y ;
‘richest, but it ls not in her nature | and her use of the past tense was sig: ‘nnt;-. -mrn‘l;'tt applies to ali :u::g-l .;‘d.r "n.‘&% ox;n-!il: R ration 3
o ¥ 4
ilow eyen the most utiboportant of nmunt. n",m “u'm” Hne. L vat out In It. It just waltaed around that i
to escape. Which acocounts for hesr UMy . sister-in-law from: New York." ' R otk and EOA .o‘..' . row! aﬁ‘m“' the Hrz“l-.x_ ':,\'"_,‘ it and 4
osity. over the:stranger to whom'I{ “L.am so glad,"” Marlan sald frankly, pol el e (e wenLiyepuciate jom -,umf,\.tn “.Pmﬁ'xii,‘.‘f‘ ARl 100k (tha b
pald, if the!truth must be told, ! ‘You would not make a bit nice mar- in the moml_r:t; Only with oats, you Bt by the NﬂJ "N" and 1L you'll hes i
hat osténtatious devotion, ‘whils | ried man.!' : have to put bliders on the mother oat |f{ave 1t I turned a hack sumimersauit, i
; o e il {hat frofn your st nd Int, or 'm SWELL beonuse they see 30 well in the dark. | Oh, the ror of the 1 abtAt's E;IMH loxs i
o ting Mavian's windows, -y i l: .’)‘l roin )Ol!' standpo Yy FREAK - “I gave the bull pup to a nelghbor }: :voxx:)‘ot ng that could he celebra ) ) R
8 FReHOTKIDNE NI A WANN L (8R¥T 1‘ *.’.f v. 1 \ dair i NEWPORT who iwas willing to bring It up by hand, *] got up and hollersd fire, and al vlowd
W : ad, my eyes nxod pensively on the I\&:G’;){)};T:’?"l"d there bn a erence in . beonuss that bdreed of bulls are fine gm bnnrder: CAr :m‘ r:::‘n}"vxﬂs :1}:" “f‘f}..-‘a
Y 3 woyp! A SIS watch dogs and ars just death for hang=- | JAe¥ WHES BERE L t,..”,’, “you,
fees. [ dlt}n'r khow you lkéd mg You ‘Rhbw ‘dest,” I returned, and In on-once they 'get & grip. And yet|Ths Boston lady ran ty and Sy i Wl :
vd “women.' Marian had the grace to blusl a terrier by the legs und he .‘\ t up in tha
arian 18 short and dark, “DIA you really mean |t when dou sald “‘.@:{f',’fﬁ,‘.‘:’:ﬁ.;ﬁ'ﬂ,&’;ﬁ. r::' the | ®I5i but the rabh e hunsg. Y aned L 1o
v Wil ay wrlile, I don't, but there are| you Waild nof come ro ses me ¥ 1 ol R R S Y XMP,,“,,‘,"(,,"‘M? Al B Lrata Vb P
1 st wal j ; p i t T it \
nouoh 1 &‘t‘m;.?‘craon‘: e ¢ ip_xrrh?‘ﬁl.u;' lrri_;!.m £hi n- ed, as ' bad mother dog acted with the rabbit %c;vuldn ﬁ?‘:nia' m §§ Iu,n?.“ ouL s .
% y ih. " - i $ Y S 5 and e way tha radbit acted with ity . from the heuse.' y ¥
i ‘ h.l mlu- Bt {79 ﬁ‘ s e GG e s j B ?_
+ e . - . i .




