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these two 1men
tion they were deciding. They had both
resched the same conclusion by the
jame reasoning, and they were too

® | destitntion of the mighty city tuat

HIS STEPS.

By Charles M. Sheldon.
(CONTINUED,)

Awriin thet sndden stiemce fell over
It was uo urdinary ac-

thoughtful, too well accustomed to the
measuring of condnct, to nuderestimate
Ihe seriousress of their position.

““What is your plant'® The bishop at
last spoke gently, looking up with his
smile that always beuutified his face
The bishop’s face grew in glory now

every day.

*My plan. " replied Dr. Broce glowly,
*4is, in brief, the putting of myself into
the center of the greatest human need
I can find in this city and living there
My wife is fully in accord with me
We have already decided to find a resi-
dence in that part of the city where we
can muke our personal lives count for
the most. '’

“Let me suggest a place.”" The bishop
was on fire now. His fine face actually
glowed with the enthusissm of the
movement in which he and his friend
wore inevitably embarked. He went on
and unfolded a plan of sach farreaching
power and possibility that Dr. Bruce,
capable and experienced gs he was, felt
amazed st the vision of a greater son]
thun his own

They sat up late and were as eager
and even glad as if they were planning
for a trip together to some rare land of
nnexplored travel. Indeed the bishop
said many times afterward that the
moment his decision was reached to live
the life of personal sacrifice he had
chosen he snddenly felt an uplifting, as
if a great burden was taken from him.
He was exultant. Bo was Dr. Bruce
from the same cause.

Their plan as it finally grew into a

=% | workable faot was in reality nothing
® | more than the renting of a large build-
2 | ing formerly nsed as a warehouse for a
® | brewery, reconstructing it and living

in it themselves in the very heart of a
territory where the saloon ruled with
power, where the temement was its
filthiest, where vice and ignorance and

® | ghame and poverty were congested into
o | hideons forms. It was not & new idea.
® | It was an idea started by Jesus Christ
& | when he left his Father's house and for-
® | sook the riches that were his in order

to get nearer hnmanity and, by becom-
ing a part of its sin, help to draw ha-
manity apart from its sin. The univer-
gity settlement idea is not modern. Itis
a8 old as Bethlehem and Nazareth., and
in this particnlar case it was the near-

est approach to anything that would

satisfy the hunger of these two men to

® | suffer for Chyist. There had sprung up
@ | in them at the same time a longing that
$ | amounted to a passion to get nearer the

great physical poverty and spiritanal
throbbed around them. How could they
do this except as they became & part
of it, as nearly as one man can become

a part of another’s misery? Where was

the suffering to come in unless thers
was an actual self denial of some scrt?

And what was to make that self denial
2 | apparent to themselves or any one else

unless it took this concrete, actual, per-

® | sonal form of. trying to share the duep-
@ | est suffering and sin of the city?

8o they reasoned for themselves, not
jndging others. They were simply keep-
ing their own pledge to do ss Jesns

would do, as they honestly judged he
8| wonld do. That was what they had

promised. How could they gquarrel with

® | the resnlt? They were irresistibly com-
o | pelled to do what they were planning

ta do.

The bishop had money of his own.
Every one in Chicago kmew that the
bishop had a handsome fortune. Dr.
Bruce had acquired and saved by liter-
ary work carried on in connection with
his parish dntjes more than a comforta-
ble competence. This money, a large
part of it, the two friends agreed to put
at once into the work, most of it into
the furnishing of a settlement house.

Meanwhile Nazareth Avenue church
was experiencing something mnever
kmgwn before in all its history. The
simple appeal on the part of its pas
to his members to do as Jesns wonld
had created a sensation that still con-
tinned. The result of that appeal was
very much the same a8 in Henry Max-
well's church in Raymond, only Naza-
reth Avenue church was far more aris-
tocratic, wealthy and conventional
Nevertheless when one Sunday morn-
ing in early summeér Dr. Bruce came
into his pulpit and annonnced hia resig-
nation the sensation deepened all over
the city. salthongh Dr. Bruce had ad-
vised with his board of trustees, and the
movement he intended was not a mat-
ter of surprise to them.

But when it became publicly known
that the bishop also bad announced his
retirement from the position he had
held so long in order to go and live
himself in the center of the worst part
of Chicago the public astonishment
reached its height.

““‘But why,'" the bishop replied to
one valned friend who had almost with
tears tried to dissuade bim from his
purpose—**why shonld what Dr. Bruce
and I propose to do seem so remarkable
a thing, as if it were unheard of that
a doctor of divinity and a bishop
should want to save souls in this par-
ticular manner. If we were to resign
our charges for the purpose of going to
Bombay or Hongkong or any place in
Africa, the churches and the peopls
would exclaim at the heroism of mis-
sions. Why should it seem so great a
thing if we have been led to give our
lives to help rescue the heathen and the
lost of our own city in the way we are
giing to try? Is it, then, such & tre-
miendons event that two Christian min-
isters should be not only willing but
eager to live close to the misery of the
world in order to know it and realize
it? Isitsuch a rarve thing that love of
pumauity should fina this particalar
formn of expression in the rescue of
soulat”’

However the bishop may have satis-

to record their astonishment that two
sich men, 8o prominent in the ministry,

voluntarily resign their pleasant social
positions and enter upon a life of hard-

Chirstian America! Is it a reproach

the exhibition of actunal suffering for

his steps always provokes astonishment,
as at the sight of something very un-
nsaal?

Nazareth Avenne church from
ite pastor with regret for the most part,
although the regret was modified by
some relief on the partof those who had
refused to take the pledge Dr. Bruce
carried with him the respect of men
who, entangled in business in such a
way that obedience to the pledge would
have ruined them, still held in their
deeper, better natures a gennine admira-
tion for courage and consistency. They
had known Dr. Bruce many years as a
kindly, safe man, but the thonght of
him in the light of sacrifice of this sort
was not familiar to them. As fast as
they understood it they gave their pas-

to his recent convictions as to what fol-
Jowing Jesus meant. Nazareth Avenue
church has never lost the im
that movement started by Dr. Bruce

Thoss who went with him in making
the promise breathed into the church

present time.

shop that looked different from the oth-

bled npon some unexpected humanity.

laundry.

life of the people once unknown to him.

ligia Sterling came out.
“Felicial'' said the bishop.
my knowledge?"'
““How did you find me so soon?"
asked Felicia.

the only clean windows in the block.**
I believe they are,”’ replied Felicia,

to hear.

it again.

Mra. Bascom, a

velop. Will you, dear bishop?'’
““Indeed I will.'* replied the bishop

pose almost bewildered him.

offer.
now."”

things "'

this whole city. "’

the rest.”

Felicia. *‘*You poor bishopl

month.""

her, was busy with practice.

tually fasting."’

cookery.

Jesus on the part of those who walk in |

tor the credit of being absolutely true

of

the very breath of divine life and are
confinuing that life giving work at the

It was fall again, and the city faced
another hard winter. ‘The bishop one
afternoon came out of the eettlement
and walked around the block, intending
to go on a visit to one of his new friends
in the district. He had walked about
four blocks when he was attracted by 8

era. The neighborhood was still quite
new to the bishop. and every day he
discovered some strange spot or stum-

The place that attracted his notice|.
was 8 small house close by a Chinese
Therse were two windows in
the front, very clean, and that was re-

by this time with many facts in the

As he stood looking at the windows
the door between them opened, and Fe-

““When
did yon move into my parish without

“Why, don’t youn know? These are

with a langh that did the bishop good

“But why have you dared to come to
Chicago without felling me, and how
have you entered my diocese without
my kuowledge?'’ asiked the bishop, and
Felicia looked so like that beantiful,
glean, educated, refined world he once
knew that he might be pardoned for
seeing in her something of the old para-
dise, although, to speak truth for the
bishop, he had no desire to go back to

““Well, dear bishop,” said Pelicia,
who had always called him so when-
ever they had met, **I know how over-
whelmed yon were with your work I
did not want to burden you with my
plans, and, besides, I am going to offer
you my services. Indeed I was, just on
my way to see you and ask your advice.
I am settled here for the present with

saleswomsan who rents
our three rooms, and with one of Ra-
chel’s music pupils, who is being helped
to a course in violin by Virginia Page
Bhe is from the people,’” continued Fe-
licia, using the words ‘‘from the peo-
ple’’ so gravely and unconsciously that
the bishop smiled, “‘and I am keeping

the masses. I am an expert, and I have
a plan I want you to admire and de-

The sight of Felicia and her remarkable
vitality, enthnsiasm and evident pur-

“‘Martha can help at the setflement
with her violin, and [ will help with
my messes. You see, I thonght I wounld
get settled first and work ont something
and then come with some real thing to
I’m able to earn my own living

““You are?"’ The bishop said it a lit-
tle incredunlounsly. **How? Making those

** *Those things!’ '* said Felicia, with
a show of indignation. *“I would have
you kmow, gir, that ‘those things' are
the best cooked, purest food products in

“I don't doubt it,"* said the bishop
hastily, while his eyes twinkled. *‘Still,
the ‘proof of the pudding’'— Yi(u know

“Come in and try some,’’ exclaimed
You look
a8 if you hadn’'t had a good measl for a

She insisted on the bishop's entering
the little front room where Martha, a
wide awake girl with short curly hair
and an anmistakable air of music about

*“Go right on, Martha This is the
bishop. You have heard me speak of
bim s often. Sit down here and let me
give you a taste of the fleshpots of
Egypt. for I believe you have been ac-

Bo Felicia and the bishop had an im-
provised lnnch, and the bishop, who, to
tell the truth, had not taken time for
weeks to enjoy his meals, feasted on the
delight of his unexpected discovery and
was able to exprvess his astonishment
and gratification st the gquality of the

] thought yon wounld at least say !t

fed himself that there onght tobe noth- | ras as good as the meals you used o
ing £2 remnarkable about it all, the pub- 'pet at the Anlitorium at the big baa-
lic continued to talk and the churches gnets,' said Felicia slyly.

¢ ¢Am good sl The Anditorinm ban-

quets were simply husks compared to
ghould leave their comfortable homes, | this one, Felicin.

But you must come
to the settlement. 1 want yon to see
what we are doing. And I am simply

ghip, of self denial and actual suffering. | astonished to find you here carning
‘-yonr living this way. 1 begin to ece
upon the form of our discipleship that | what your plan is. You can be of in-

finite help to ns. You don't really mean
that you will live here and help these
people to know the value of good food 1"

“Indeed 1 do,” Felicia answered
gravely. *‘That is my gospel. Shall |
not follow it?"”

“‘Aye, ayel You're right. Bless God
for sense like yours. When I left the
world''—the bizhop smiled at the phrase
—**they were talking a good deal about
the ‘new womsn.! If you are one of
them, I am & couvert right now and
here,"”

“Flattery stilll Is there mo escape
from it even in the slums of Chicago?"’
Felicia laughed again, and the bishop’s
heart, heavy though it had grown dur-
ing several months of vast sin bearing,
rejoiced to hear it. It sounded good. Tt
was good. It belonged to God.

Felicia wanted to visit the settlement
and went back with the bishop. She
was amazed at the results of what con-
siderable money and & good deal of con-
secrated brains had dore. Asthey walk-
ed through the building they talked in-
cessantly. Felicia-was the incarnation
of vital enthnsiazm, Even the bishop
wondered at the exhibition of it as it
bubbled up and sparkled over.

They went down into the basement,
and the bishop pushed open the door,
from behind which came the sound of a
carpenter's plane. It was a small but
well equipped carpenter's shop. A
young man with a paper ‘eap on his
head and clad in blouse and overalls
was whistling and driving the plane as
he whistled. He looked np as the bishop
and Felicia entered and took off his cap.
As he did so his little finger carried a
small curling shaving up to his hair,
and it caught there

“‘Miss Sterling, Mr. Stephen Clyde,"
said the bishop. **Clyde is one of our
helpers here two afternocons ip the
week. '

Just then the bishop was called up
stairs, and he excused himself for a mo-
ment, leaving Felicia and the young
earpenter together.

““We have met before,’’ said Felicia,

at Clyde frankly.

“Yea, ‘back in the world,' as the
bishop says,'’ replied the youmg man,
and his fingers trembled a little es they
lay on the board he had been planing.

“Yes.” Felicia hesitated “J am
very glad to see you."' _

““Are yon¥' The flush of pleasure
mounted to the young carpenter’s fore-
head. *“You have had a great deal of
tronble since—then '’ he said, and then
he was afraid he had wounded her or
called up painful memories, but Felicia
bad lived over all that

“Yes, and you also. How is it you
are working here?"”

“It is a long story. Miss Bterling.
My father lost his money, and I was
obliged to go fo work, a very good thing
for me. The bishop says I ought to be
grateful Ism. I am very happy nmow.
I learned the trade hoping some time
to be of use. I am night clerk at one of
the botels. That Bunday morning when
you took the pledge at Nazareth Av-
enue church I took it with the others. "'

“Did yonu 1"’ said Felicia slowly. *9]
am glad.

Just them the bishop came back, and
very soon he and Felicia went away,
leaving the young carpenter at his worle
Some one noticed that he whistled loud-
ar than ever as he planned

“Felicia, "' said the bishop, *‘did youn
know Stephen Clyde before?”’

*“Yea, 'back in the world, ' dear bishg
He was one of my acquaintances
Nazareth Avenue church.' ~

“Ah!" said the bishop.

*“We were very good friends,”” added
Felicia.

*‘Butnothing moret’’ the bishop ven-
tared to ask.

Felicia's face glowed for an instant
Then she looked the bishop in the eyea
frankly and answered: ;

“Truly and truly, nothing more."

“It would be just the way of the
world for those two people to come to
like each other, though,'' thought the
bishop to himself, and somehow the
thought made him grave. It was al-
most like the old pang over Camilla,
but it passed, leaving him afterward,
when Felicia had gone back, with tears
in his eyes and a feeling that was al-
most hope that Felicia and Stephen
wonld like each other. **After all,"’ said
the bishop, like the pemsible, good man
that he was, ‘‘is not romance a part of
humanity ¥ Love is older than I am and
wiser. "’

The week following the bishop had
an experience that belongs to this part
of the settlement’s history.

He was coming back to the settle
ment very late from some gathering of
the striking tailors and was walking
plong, with his hands behind him,
when two men jnmped out from behind
an old fence that shut off an abandoned
factory from the street and faced him
One of the men thrust a pistol into the
bishop's face, and the other threatened
him with a ragged stake that had evi-
dently been torn from the fenca

.*Hold up your hands, and be quick
about it!"" said the man with the pistol

The place was solitary, and the bishop
had no thought of resistance. He did as
he was commanded, and the man with
the stake began to go through his pock-
ets. The bishop was calm. His nerves
did not quiver. As he stood there with
his arms uplifted an ignorant spectator
might have thonght that he %as pray-
ing for the souls of these twomen. And
be was, and his prayer was singularly
answered that very night

CHAPTER XL

Righteonsnosa shall go before bl and shall sei
o8 in the wuy of his stepn

garrying much money with him, and
the man with the stake, who was
searching him, uttered an oath at the
small amount of change he found. As
he nttered it the man with the pistol
savagely said: ““Jerk ont his watch!
We might as well get all we can out of
the job."’
The man with the stake was on the
point of laying hold of the chain when
there was the sound of footsteps coming
toward them.
“*Get behind the fence! We haven't
half searched him yet. Mind you keep
shut now if yon don't want"'—
The man with the pistol made a sig-
pificant gesture with it, and his com-
panion pulled and pushed the bishop
down the alley and through a ragged
broken opening in the fence. The three
stood still there in the shadow until the
footsteps passed.
““Now, then, bave you got the
watch 1" asked the man with the pistol.
“No; the chain is caught some-
where!"" And the other man swore
again.
“*Break {t, then!"
“No; don't bresk it,'* the bishop
said, and it was the first time he had
epoken. “‘The chain ia the gift of a
very dear friend. I shomld be sorry to
have it broken.™

At the sound of the bishop’s volce
the man with the pistol started as if he
had been suddenly shot by his own
weapon. With a guick movement of his
other hand he turped the bishop's head
toward what little light was shining
from the alleyway, at the same time
taking a step nearer. Then, to the evi-
dent amazement of his companion, he
said ronghly:

*‘Leave the watch alone. We've got
the money. That's enough.”

reckon''—

from the bishop's head toward hisown.

the money too. This is the bishop we've

held up—the bishop! Do yon hear?"”
“And what of "it?! The president of

the United States wounldn't be ton good
to hold up if""—

you have to spare now,”" said the other.
in eventa, as if mepauring his compan-

pocket.
“You can take your hands down,

he stood there, no movement.

any longer on our accoun
sat down on a stone

the

fence.

ing up said, laughing coarsely.

of any help"'—

rejected.

before?"'

had a good look at you.”
Do you know me nowt"’

touch each other.

which was white.

tenement fire in New York"'

still, listening.

because youn asked me to?"’
plied gently.

your promise. "’

such sudden passion that he drew blood.
“Kept it!
week. ['ve bean drinking ever since,

pray.

The bishop was not in the babit of

“Enough! Fifty cents! You don’t

Before the man with the stake could
say another word he was confronted
with the muzzle of the pistol, turned

“Leave that watch be and put back

*]1 say, yom put the money back, or
in five minutes I'll blow & hole through
your head that’ll let in more sense than

For a second the man with the stake
seemed to hesitate at this strange furn

fon's intention. Then he hastily drop-
ped the money back into the bishop's

gir.”” The man with the weapon low-
ered it slowly, still keeping an eye on
the other man and speaking with rough
respect. The bishop slowly bronght his
arms to his side and looked earnestly at
the two men. In the dim light it was
difficnlt to distingunish featurea He was
evidently free to go his way now, but

“You can goou. You needn’t stay

The man

who had acted asspokesman turned and

The other man

stood viciously digging his stake intc
ground.

*“That's just what I'm staying for,"
replied the bishop. He sat down on a
board that projected from the brokem

“You must like our company. It is
bhard sometimes for people to tear them-
selves away from us,' the man stand-

“‘Shut up!'"" exclaimed the other.
“We're on the road to hell, though;
that's sure enough. We need better
company than ourselves and the devil **

“If yon would only allow me to be
The bishop spoke gen-
tly, even lovingly. The man om the
stone stared at the bishop through the| power of the bishop's And the other
darkness. After a moment of eilence he
spoke slowly, like one who had finally
decided uwpon & course he had at first

“Do you remember ever seeing me

“No,"" said the bishop. *“The light is
not very good, and I have really not

The man
eunddenly took off his hat and, getting
up from the stone, walked over to the
bishop nntil they wers near enough te

The man’s hair was coal black, ex-
cept one spot on the top of his head
about as large as the palm of the hand.

The minnte the bishop saw that he
started. The memory of 16 years ago
began to stir in him. The man helped
him.

“Don’'t yon remember one day back
in 'S1 or '52 a man came to your house
and told a story about his wife and
child having been burned to death in a

“Yes; I begin to recall now,”” mur-
mured the bishop. The other man
seemed to be interested. He ceased dig-
ging his stake in the ground and stood

“Do you remember how you took me
into yonr own honse that night and
gpent all the next day tryving to find me
a job and how. when yon sncceeded in
getting me a place in a warehounse aa
foreman, 1 promised to quit drinking

“1 remember it now,"" the bishop re-
“1 hope you have kept

The man langaed savagely. Then he
struck his hand against the fance with

I was drunk inside of a

but I've never forgottem you or your
pruyer. Do you remember, the morning
ufter 1 came to your house and after
breakfast, yon had prayers and asked
me to come in and eit with the restt
That got me. But my mother used to
I can see her now kneeling down
by my bed when I was a lnd Father
came in one night drunk and kicked
her while she was kneeling there by
me, but | nover forgot that prayer of
yours that morning You prayed for

me just as mother used to, and you did
not seem to take count of the fact that
I was ragged and tough looking and
more than half drunk when I rong your
doorbell. My God. what a life I've
lived! The saloon has housed me and
homed me and made hell on earth for
me. But that prayer stuck tome all the
time. My promise not to drink wae
broken in a thousand pieces inside of
two Sundays, and I lost the job you
found for me and landed in a police sta-
tion two days afterward. but 1 never
forgot yau or your prayer. 1 dom’t
know what good it's done me, but I
never forgot it, and I won't do any
barm to you nor let any one else So
you're free to go. That’s why.”

The bishop did not stir. Somewhere
& church clock struck 1. The man had
puton his hat and gone back to his seat
on the stone. The bishop was thinking
bard.

*““How long is it since you had work t

*More’'n six months since either of
us did anything to tell of, unless you
count holding up work I call it pretty

he felt the desire for souls bura up in
him so strongly. All the time he sat

T
1533

:

=
o

fe It was the sinner that Christ came
to help. I'll do what I can for yon. O
God. give me the souls of these two
|l'

The bishop broke into a prayer to
was a continuation of his ap

the men His t up feeling
other outlet gmh.haﬁ

back agninst the fence, stolid at first.
but as the prayer went on he was moved
by it 'What force of the Holy Spirit
swept over his dulled, brutal, coarsened
life nothing but the eternal records of
the recording angel can ever disclose.
but that samesupernatural presence that
smote Paul on the road to Damascus
and poured through Henry Maxwell's
charch the morning he asked disciples
to follow in Jesus’ steps and bad again
broken irresistibly over the Nazareth
Avenne congregation now manifested
himself in this foul corner of the mighty

sinfol, sunken men, apparently lost to
all the pleadings of conscience and
memory of God The bishop's prayer
seemed to byeak open the crust that had
for years surrounded these two men and
shut them off from divine communica-
tion. and they themselves were thor
oughly startled by the event

himself did not realize what had bhap
still sat with his head bowed between

in which new emotions of awe, repent-
ance, astonishment and a broken gleam
of joy struggled for expression

The bishop rose.

*Come, my brothers! God is good
Youshall stur at the settlement tonight
and | will make good my promise as to
the work "

(T'0 BE CONTINUED)

Good Enough For a Republican,
Ex-Governor Stone, of Missouri, is

in line for expansion, protection, sound
money, the isthmian canal, and the re-
vival of merchant marine. If he keeps
on with this sort of talk it will be nec-
mrﬁm take out an injunction to pre-
vent

into the Republican party.—New
Mail and Express.

ears old, New Castle, Penn.,
enged Abrabham Oppenhelmer, eighty

skate with nim.

city and over the natures of these two

The bishop censed. and at first he
pened. Neither did the two men. Burne

his hands. The man leaning against the
fence looked at the bishop with a face

quoted as urging the Democracy to get

rother Stone from bmklngv nt.:
ar

Colonel J. Harry Rogers, awy-rg.u]r
C -

ears old, of Philadelphis, who calls
imself champlon old man skater, to
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TRIBUTE OF AN AMERCIAN,

Beajamin Harrison Upon the Death
of the Queen of Englaad,

Indianapolis, Ind., Jan. 23.—When
notified of the gqueen’s death, Benjamin
Harrison, former President of the
United States, made this statement:

“No ether death would have excited
80 general a sorrow. There are per-
sons In every nation, other than Great
Britain, whose desth would more pro-
foundly move the people of that nation,
but Queen Victoris’s death will bring
real sorrow to the hearts of more men
and women than any other. The drum
beat did not define her dominions; the
union jack was not the symbel of her
larger empire. More hearts pulsated
with love for her, and more knees how-
ed before her queenly personality than
before the queen of Great Britaln.
'‘God Save the Queen’ had become well
mgh » universal snthem. Heredity
does not stay our quest for the real man

be the way of the world. The sover-
eign whose life is not clean, noble,
sympathetic; whose psreonal character
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AN AMERICAN HABIT.

One of the American habits that firat

attracted the attention of Rudyard Kip

ling on his initial visit to the United

States was the vulgar, the much-de-

where the “‘spitter” flourishes in all his
. Hels st times loath-
some, always & nuisance, but—most

of any given human life, nothing is
more certain than the aggregate of
years which may be assigned to a group
of 100 persons or more at any particular
age. The expectation of life at a given
age, to use the acturial phrase, differs
considerably, as might be expected, in
different countries, and Englishmen
may be surprised to learn that they are
not the longest living among the white
races. At the age of 20 an Englishman
in average health may exlret 1o live
forty-two ¥ snd any life office will
grant him & based on that prob-
e for & slightly logts peeiod O ths
&
other hand, : Ga‘r::m lad of 20 can

.| count upon little more thirty-nine yeara

and a half. It would seem, therefore,
that the restlessness attributed to the
American temperament does not neces-
nrll{enndum to the shortening of life,
nor the composure of the German to its
rolongation. Posslbly the better feed-
ng and clothin
lower classes of the population is the
principal cause of their greater long-
evity. Their tion is, at any rate,
maintained in later as well as in earlier
years. The American who has reached
40 may look to complete fourteen years
more, while the Britisher's expectation
is only about thirteen years and ten
month#, and the German’s 88 nearly as
ible twelve months less. Both at
and nt 60 the Frenchmsan's prospect
is a little better than the German's and
a little worse tban the Englishman's,




