suppose that I said
was; supposing [ shu

E»ﬁ’upay me & thousan

Joan Iooked at him, nd
eontraeted thougntiudy-
giunmering of his meaning 23 yeio

» said Mertre, his blue eyes
with & fervent hight that ought
what he meant, “that

¥ wa |
e . ¥, Sen)
-On “Lufury aud Caristianity” the Rew
stor of the Pilgrfim

in Harlem, said

Urederiek Lyneh,

Congregational Cl

in his sermon on Sunday evening:
“There are many of us who are wor

tu-have told her
1 szid, ‘If you are gratoful f

the crowd and
still begrimed blackened,
fnto s chair and gave himself

"Aud so 1da Trevelyan, the beautiful
with Stuard Villiars! Ida Trevel-

| wd last night—not that I t&
yoy to be grateful for;
any other man in my plage
would net have done—but if you are
grateful, there is a way o

over the awiul growth of shame-

Them for Rheumatizm,
and luxurious living in

Dicease aznd Lumbcgo, and
They Went Right to the Hoot of
His Troubles.

~ Tikmwouath, B. C, Feb. 6. (Special)—
Frank Miller, seetion
railroad - here, whose woik exposes him
to all kinds of wew v, has discovered
that Dodd’s Kidney vills are a sover-
eign remedy for those
almost inviriably folirv
“For four years I sufiered irom Lum-
eart Discase and Rheumatism,
brougit on from a cold,”
~And T got the

from using Do

e

anything for
nuthing that

ful extravagance
New York. Some dinners given here
in the last fifteen years equal anything
gfiven in ancient Rome. It
wircommon thing to hear of
000, $20,000 or even
ser horde of imitators of these so-call-
ed socicty people spend hu
thousands of dollars on ext
gorging of themselv
At New Year's Eve
tons sit in our hotels
ing huge su
these suppers often being ir
of real orgies and b
are wasted on rarc
tainers of a very uitra so
naxed dancers.

“fhe extravaganee of some

have been strong enocugi to manage the
aid Bertie, smiling.
that’s the way gou put if, of
a workingman, but we | course!” said Emily, scornfuliy.
best!” snd leaving the man to| you think h
this over, Bertic made his way | did for her?
! went home. ber face, and shiel
and Bertie flushed.
—“And how you risked your life a
But wnever mind, I
and Pwe heen
a speech all - the
nk you, thank you,

'your coat. We| rope,” s
f repaying me
what—what

has been no
dinners cost-
$40,000. A

would you say?” foreman ol

Joan smiled at him.

“Show me the way. What i
said, with exger warmth.
Bertie paused, his heart beating wild-
iy. his color coming
It seemed a wild,
going to do,

t told me all yoo
How you thought even of

Kidney ill that
reglected eolds.

es and their gunests.
thousands of glut-
and cafes spend-
ms on eating and drinking,
1 the nature

thought. dszen times over!
had seen her, found her at last, | can’t say all I want to sa7,
had saved her life! trying to make w
’ 1t sent the blood thrilling | mornig, too. But t
at lightning pace. Lord Dewsbury!”
] think I've thanked a great deal too
jdol, was the girl who had run | much already, Miss— ”

“Montressor,” said Emily; “Miss Tre-

daring thing he was
and his conrage astound:

he going to tell her that smys Mr. Mil-

®

he loved her?

Well, he did love her.
as wel! as ever a nan loved woman, and
e would be proud to
stake all upon the hazar

dd’s Kidney Pills.
: Dodd’s Kidner Pills to
fering from these discases.”

‘lLe point, that stute-

flowers and enter-

e loved her
rt, often half

own it; he wouid

d of the die— Shory anl Lo

i and she knew Mordaunt Royee! | velyan’s dearest friend!”

fad taken her away as il he had
Been her brother, or—Bertie’s heart
throbbed with a sudden pain—as her
Busbsnd or lover! Why had Royee
never spokenm of her when her name

earefully concealed all knowledge of
. Bex?

¥ was very strange and mysterious.
PBortie sat and pondered, leaning his hot
‘and weary head upon his hands, but the
he pondered the deeper the mys-
tery seemed. This only was clear, that
as a clode and intimate friend
Bers, and he had taken her from Ber-
night.
and thought over all the inei-
the sad @nd terrible sceme; her
back to him as she had stood
at him with her dark eyes
eas emotion, at the moment
had refused to leave him. .
ot so fond of life,” she had
Why had she spoken so sadly?
fnd she been so ready to die? She
was at the zenith of her popular-
and fame, before whom stretched a
eareer of trinmph and renown. “1
. fond. of life.”
haunted Dertie even when.
had had his bath and had
worn out, npon the bed.
T the morning he rose, feeling half
that the scenes of last night
were but a dream, but the morning: pa-
: soom impressed him with a sense of
thefr reality.
‘Tnder the heading of “The Beginning
of the Coronet” was a graphic account
of the fire and the rescue of Miss 1da

e

t3h.fat
it

b
8
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i
o

Bertle fornd himself lauded to tha
His conduct, said the Times, had
that of & ero. He had saved Miss
, s fife at the risk of his own,
e §& mat once or twice, but several
. times, during the awful night. The Cor-
: was Barmed to the ground, but so
" Jong s the site stood the heroiom of

Lorc Bertie 1 would be remem-
. gnd the least “the authorities
in the of

' Bertie read the asccount, half amused,
. ' half sehamed at the glowing periods
whieh deseribed his conduet, and then
went and put on his morning coat. His
valet was much distressed at his lord-
g: appearance, for Bertie’s yellow
air had got scorched in places and his
mounstache burnt, and there were cuts
and bruises on his handsome, boyish
face which the man declared would take
months. to heal.

But Bertie laughed. -

“Rever mind the moustache, Sim-
muonds,” he said. “That will grow again.
§ was too busy last night to think of

Rid

g
B
®

“Then hé put on his hat and walked
out.
The mewspaper had said that Miss
- had been “taken home to her
Rome N «y grnon  Crescent,” and ecall-
hg a eab, Bertic told the man to drive
him there.
. When he got out and knocked at the
door of the modest little house, his
" peayt beat wildly, but he tried to speak
. jn.ag ordinary voice as he asked the
seat msid-servant how Miss Trevelyan

was.
The givh jooked at the sears on his
fwee, and her eyes glowed.
“)fivs Trevelyan is very well, sir—oh!
#re you Lord Dewsbury?”
“That’s my name,” said Bertie, blush-

ing- i
The girl's face lit up.
“Then will you come in, please, sir.

wy lovd?” and, eyeing him at every siep

Pe tdok with eloquent admiration, ahe
! into the tiny drawing-room.
Bertie looked round him with a

feeling.

& was in this room that she sat somre:
times? He seemed to be conscious of her
s,:—-iu. sud every chair grew precious
fw WNi# eyes as the possibla one which

see Him?
The door opened as he asked himself
the q and be atepped forward

, but it was not fda Trevelyan,

gy
wot womes wouida't

éz?— S & 3

abominable.
furnished. not to make beautiful homes.
but to spend more money
In one house we are
a nursery with a sil
the other furnisiing
ary Dreeds ennui, so that the
who thus arrange dinuers
} puests in gondolas,
| wemen creetfing out of pi
are | ors, have to rus
another so that
ly a chase of wild and ¢
anvelties. And so the hall goe
throurh the whsle city, the poor even
| spending more than they
or for the debased and d
of life. Aud many of t!
members of Christian churches.

%A1l this is not enly maut
gar, course amd disgusting,
the finer sensibilities
t is not only turn-
from ideals, ‘itera-
or te the helly
it i+ utterly and
This extravag-
al of the Lord. It has noth-
akin to Him. Those who
nging in a revival of

stake and win or lose all.
“Can you not guess?”’ he said.
Joan shook her head.

“No; why should
sudden—and: !
“But it is true,
Trevelyan, do you
me for taking your tho
that time—do you reme
time we met
Joan’s face
thoughts flew black to the
when Stunart Viiliars had le
Bertie came and opened her eyes
intended ruin.

Shesaw all the scenc belore Ler, re-
membered the look of the rooms,
tie’s voice, the very tune the urgan
side was playing.

“I remember,” she said,

Dodd’s Kidnoy Flis
They cure the
nevs strnin all the impuriz]
Le Llood. Pure bloed means
andNrencwel life and

Berti® bowed. . . . They go rizht to
every man there will wish te
Heaven he stood in your
Emily, sharply.
, i hurt?”’ she asked, looking at his
' Bmd Been mentioned? Why had he 80| ed hair and moustacae and the sundry
cuts which marked his face and adorned
it in her eyes. )

“Not in the leasi,” he said.

than some one
told there is
ver bathtub in it—
5 matching it. Lux-

Healthy Kid
tieg out of t
good circuialion
energy all over the
Thus Dedd’s Kidrey
cure disease.
and make a mun fee

shoest” &1id

. ,
“jpd youw weren't It seems S0

stammered Bertie
all the samc.
remember—forgive
ughts back to
mber the first

up the whole

1 that he has from the doctor on

not help me, and fi I "
told the fereman il
He told me not to I
would get some medicine
soon make me all right. Tha
went to town and bourht me three
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.
taken more than two boxes
gan to feel better, and after
five boxes I was as well and strong
ever, and crmklll do a day’s work
any man on the job. T may just add
that before I began taking 3;h{'e‘mlt"ilh I
was so run down that I weighed emly
122 pounds, and while taking them 1
. I cannaot say tee
much in favor of Dr. Williams#’ Pink
Pilis and strongly recommend them te
alerun down men.”

ou can get these Pills throv
medicine dealer or by mail at N)lqg-:n:: {
b(:g( or six boxes for $2.50 from the Dr.
Williams’ Medicine Co., Broekville, Ont.

ALL AROUND THE HOME.

If the hem edge of napkins is ther-
ough'y vubbed between the uvamling to
remove the dressing, the h“ermiing cam
be done in half the time,

Tiny corks tacked on ile bucks of
lower corners of picture framés will pre-
vent dark lines from foriming on wall

monkeys at table,
es, costly fav-
k from one excitement
their lives become

Instantly her all over Camada

That’s why people
s oi Dodd’s Kidney

Emiiy grew grave.
shouting the praise

“She iz not hurt,
ahaken. There is scarccly a woman in
the world who has‘gone through what
she went threugh last night.
s all right.”

“Thank Heaven!” said Bertie, fervent-

she was terridbly

He knew it now; ke had known it
n she came upon |
it with a dead certainty
her through the ftire,
2y face had reposed |

have in a fev-
egererate joys
1ese people are

last nignt whe
stage; he knew
. when he carned
“And she will come and zee you di- and bér swect, lov
reetly,” said Emily. “They told her you
were here, and she insisted upon comiog
down. sie e iinishing dressing now.”
“Oh, don’t let her trouble!” said Bertic,
beginning to tremble, tover-like. “She-—
Il call on you again
As he spoke the door opened and
Joan eame in.
She was dressed in a morning gown
that seemed to lend-itself to cvery line
of her graceful figure and aceentuate
every movement.
Yer face was pale, and on one side,
close by her ear, was a red mark, caused
by a biow from one of the falling slates. 1
Her hair had beea scorched near the
temples, but the shortemed pieces had
curled upon the white brow. and her
peauty was not lessened, but heightened,

she was to be the wife of Mor- it not only
daunt Royce!

Why had Boyce
mysterious about it
He, Bertie, had always
himself Royce’s most
et he had not even 2a
Miss Ida Treveiyan.

It was very mysterious and perplex-
ing. But at any rate ore thing was dlear
that she could never be his.

the sooner I get her out of my
mind tac better,” he
can’t et her out of
afraid; but I must gei her out of my
mind. And tho first thing to do is to
put her beyond the
He got up as
ing the bureau,
and he stood and

" said Bertie. is deadening
many of our people. i
fng us in our quus
ture and ary to i
and jaded senses. no .
unchrisiian.

«And I remember it too.

“I have mever ceased to think of

You—came into my life I

ful dream, came and van

nothing but the reme:mbraoce
»»”

b-en so sacret zmd‘
ished, leaving gained 22 pounds.

Joan started, flushed, and looked at dmitted that

him in mingled surprise and
‘I have thougiat of yn
said Bertie, stumbling on
handsome face pale and
voice thrilling
know it them,
knew it until last nigl
pow that—that 1 lov
Joan's eyes filled W
presasion of sorrow and regret.

1 let you go on?
7 she faltered.
Bertie winced.

“There is no hepe for me
with a little cateh in his voice
I don’t see why there
am [ that you—you W
ful and clever and famous—s
a thought to mel”
“QOh, it is not tha
mured Joan.
“But it is,”
don’t see why 1
enough to hope
to me, or—or Wy
I did hope, I suppose,
have spoken. Ar
and it is ail
if I have worried you———
“Qh, no, ne.” murmured
t filling with tears; she knew
h and the nebility of the heart
he was laying at her
“And—and now

ing whatever
practise it are bt

BURN CAUSED GPER SORE

ed a Wonderful Cure.

hurriedly, his

~“i did not
[ dowt think I quite
ht, but 1 know
Zam-Buk Work

ith a yearning cx-

reach of my eyes!”
and ualeck-
tdok out the picture:
qazed at it long and

1rn. & deep cut, or
sets up a more
he form of an
In such cases
of unequalled

Sometimes a bad W
gome simiiar injury.
permanent injury. in t

“Oh, why did

She came forward with both hamds
held out, as she had held them last
night, and a soft, half aad. wholly grate-
ful smile rested on herlips and shone
in her eyes, 4 :
Bertio’s heart leaped at «ight of her.
but all power of speech forsook hiw. He
could only take her hauds and press

7 hie said, .
Zam-Buk wilt be found Sour wmilk makes the cake Jight and

spongy, while sweet milk makes 1t cut.",
like pound cake.
After getting the ingredie
before mixing a cake, always warm the
bowl by pouring into it boiling water.
Let stand ¢ few minutes, then pour out
It muet be warm enough to
soften, but not melt the butter.
stale bread for puddings.
ete., always soak it in a cold
‘| Bread  that has been anuked in coll
milk or wa'er is light and erumbly, whiie
that coaked in hof liquid is heavy.
Rice will absorb ahent three tim
its own measure of water in eooki
and rather more of milk.
Fresh lemons if laid on a paper om a
ghelf with a tnmbler turned over esch
ane. will keep fresh for weeks

he murmured;
to me Bow, swest,

“For tho last time!”
“you don’t belong
sad face. You arc to b2 the wife
Mordaunt Royee! I would not be right
for me to look at vou, and talk to sou,-t
as I have done in the past. No, you ’
I part to-day,

of 001 William avenue,

Mr. J. Nixon.
the C. P. R.

he are so heauti- ]
qnnipeg, a bl

acksmith at
oot badiv burned
.o molten metal falling upon 1
“Ihe burn was a very bad one,
first few days it left am
showed marked signs

nts together

t—not that,

he tore the edge of the

said Bertie, firmly. Syr o h

shouid have been mad
that you would listen
and care for me. But
or I shouldn’t
I have told you,
over, and—and—I am soITy

open sore, which
of | blcod-poisoning.

and caused me te
weeks I suffered acutely and
no ense. At last I obtained s pre
he doetor, which seemed
and made me quite
und became

frame from the picture, an
into the fire. He did so reverently, slow_ |
1y, as one wonid perform part of a sac- :

“How good of you!” she said. “You
came to see whether ¥-was hurt? 1
lrave come down to show you how cem-
pletely you ssved
-“}—¥ am sorry

rribl agony. For When using

he removed the ge
, and the picture fell ont of its

su Troubtsd : :
' to come hit by bit,

the discharging
ful, but finally the wo
as bad as ever.

“~’was then advised
Pux, and frox
balm gave me relief.
was thoroughly checked.
ous matter cleared away

Joan smiled at him.
“Emily and I meant to eome to you
to-day, to inquire for you!” she saic.
Then she let her grance rest upon his
{rce for a moment, and rook in the scars
+tbieh the fire had made.
“What an awful night!
want nfe to thank you again. I can see
that in your eyes!” she said, with her
characteristic naivenmess,
“No!” he said.

“But 1 am brimming over with grati-
Thev tell me that what you did
List night was’more tian heroie!
. They say that only 2
giunt or a madman couid have managed
the rope as you did!” ) ;
“Perhaps 1 was mad; T think I was.”
said Bertie; “but den’t think any more
of it, please!™ ’
“Not think any mere of it said Joan,
“ff 1 live to bhe a

He was abeut to drop the case im its
on the flames, when a folded
he back of the picture,
it hal baeomo prossed, aad
dropped to the floer.

(fo be Continued.)

to use Zam-
lication the
The inflammation
and the poison-
in a very short

n the first app

will take myself
ng ruefully. I ought
n as I have done
, after all you went |
but— but—well, it’s
bren in love, and
t and forgive

off,” he said, smili
not to have spoke
wound yeu to-day
through last night,
the first time 1 have
—and you must exctse

in less than two

Heunling then begnn. and
thoroughly heal-

weeks the wound was

lescons of this case

One of the main
Zam-Buk first for

lies right here—try
any injurv,
and. It is equal
blood-poisoning,
sores. varicose ulcers,
sts and stores se
from Zam-Buk Co., Toronto,
You are warned
and inferior

He held out his hand as b
there was 2 suspieious
eyes that seemed to ia
nero of the Times was p
erying poin

¢ spoke, and
sture in his
dicate that the
retty near the

was miraculoms!
festering wounds,
chilblains, ete.
her hand in his, and her fin- Il at 50¢ box
weors closed ever his in a W
startled poor Beriie.

“I am sorry. 3017y,
have oniy secn me twice
1d only believe that I am not
h a love as yours.”
great deal to make

or post free
ipt of price.
1 substitutes
hich yvield a bigger mar-
‘times pushel
Nothing is just

. - E . ” 9 3 " s
with a slow smiie. sorry!” she saids against harmfu

hundred I sh e ¢ ink
all mot cease to think of it and are somns

gin of prof
worthy suc ing “just as zood.”
“Tt would take a
me believe that!” said Bertie,
“That I am net worthy,” she repeat-
_ «But T ought to have stopped you.
¢ ought to have told you
anted could not be.
.be your wife, L
promised to be the wife o
daunt Royee.”
Bertie nodded once
“Mordaunt Reyce,
he repeated,

“I give myseif a hWundred and fifty!”
oxcltxfned Emily, leaving the room, and
shooting a graieful glance at Bertie as

PES——— e

THE ONWARD MARCH OF THE
SKYSCRAPER

re in. the process
lower part of the
d there stood 8
uses with their
the street in the days
York was young” The
almost throw a store
Fort Amsterdam uges
battlements that
t sleep sound

that——whtt‘
I could not
ord Lewsbury.
f Mr. Mor-

“And you are suwe that you arc not
hurt?’ said Bertie.
"Q::iht;,l” said Joam. “I am a Iittle
serate and bruised”—she laughe

suftiy—"and that is alll ‘
furd!” and her voiee gicw grave, i
will be a heavy loss for him!”
“Yes!” said Bertie.

He was not thinkiag of Mr. Gifiard,
All his thoughts were for her, and she
stood before him in the graceful morning
‘robe, lrer beautiful eyes fixed on his fa.c;.
“Yes, I suppose se,” Le 2aid. “He wili
take another theatre.”

“Yes,” said Joan, thowghtfully.

Bertje fingered his hat mervousiy.
“{ will go now,” %e s3aid. “I am wyery
sorry that you should Lave taken the
tro@ble to come down aud see me! .
think you ought to have rested ail day

More skyscrapers a
of construction in the
Where they stan
row of small
gable ends to
“when old New
workmen could
to the spot where
to raise its frowning
citizens of New Yor
ts without fear o
their beds by Spanish pirates or
French sailors. .

From the topmest gi
for twenty
of the world; t

MRS. EDl'!’H MELBER.
The Albany, N. Y., police say that
Mrs. Melber poisoned her five-year-
old son, leaving his body in a swamp,

Poor Mr. Gii-
MAJ. GEN WILLIAM P. DUVAL,
commander in the Phil-
has personal charge
the Jap spy izvutigaticns.

Spent Four Hundred Dollars

«} have been a chronic sufferer from
Oatarrh in the nose and throat for over
I think I have spent four
trying to get relief. 1
but six dollars om “CA-

» and have been com-
d in fact have been well
Catarhozone is the only
_mdicinelluvebeenabletoﬁml that

would not only give temporary relief,
but will always cure

or twice dully.
Mordaunt Royee!”
kind of fash-
e is a good fellow. I know

ht be free to marry
again. It is said that ehe had Jed
her fiance to believe that the boy was
her brother’s son, and that ehe wn:
going to eend him back to his haone.
her confession Mrs. Melber says
the lad carbolic aeid
she oould mnot support him

. The grandfasther denies
and eays that he had offered to

adopt the child.

U. § army so that she mig

in a wooden

Royce well.
been very good and
me!” said Joan, quietly.
“Yea,” amid Bertie,
“I ought to h
y he spoke of you
% think of it this morning
I—{ hope you will
Royce is a
I—1 den’'t say T dom’t
T would give all Tm

staring at the car- that she gave
ave known by the

T ight. 1 rders one can look
ast night, but piind i aify

he first so far as its stu-
An‘

have
TARRHOZO
pletely cured, an
for scme time.

Miss Trevelyan. be seen from the
ear Battervy Park. There

Surety Company’s build-
high,

of them can
new structure n
is the American
ing, three hundred
with twenty-
can Tract Society
the Heidelberg, f

i with thirty storeys;

because 1 de.
worth, all the

:cih stops coughs, cures colds- g
throat and luads. =~ = - 23

TOO NARROW.

(Pittsburg Tames.,
John L. Nue.scn. in an address
, sa.d of incolerance
< «“These intoicrant peopie
think of young Parsin Brownslow.
son Brownslow one Sunday morning was
passing 2 pend when fwo vounw skaters
went through the ix.
rood swimmer, piunged i
biack water promrptiv, un
of diving and fonndering and 1roling,
he managed tolrescne 1o
laid their limp forma an the
b! side and then he b aun ooy
Arms vigrrous'v g0 e
‘tiem. when n doop, renue
F fram the road '

three storeys; the Ameri-

“Do you think I was too tired te ceme same
building, of the

down and see the man who—who had
saved my life ” Joan sail
“You- think [ did that®” Bertie re-
sponded, gravely.
Joan’s eyes filled.
“I do not think, [ know!” she amsuer-
“Last night was eur aec-
The, first you saved me
Last night you saved mc
from death, Lord Dewsbury! It is Yittle ]
wonder that I cannot find werds in
thank you.” '
stood” looking at her.
heart was throbbing wiidly. Tae impulso
to throw himself at her feet and teii ber
aill that be feit almost overmastered

permanently. Yours

But that can’t be, cal
sincerely,
(Signed) William Ragan, Broekville,

for listenirg so patientl

oth hande in his.
by!” she murmured,
fully, swestly.

‘Refuse substitute for Catarrho-
mﬁ,ﬁmmdﬂ.ﬂosim,at all desal-
three hundred and
e street level; the
six hundred and
divided into forty-ome

Paul building, three
t feet high: the Times
dred and nineteen feet
tzer building, over

and seventy-five feet
Yist of buildings which range
from two hundred

whose towers rise
eighty-two feet abov
Singer building.
twelve feet high,

dred and eigh
building, four hun

ed, ferverntly.
ond meeting!
from—myself!

sTOOD THE TEST.
{Chieago Tribune.)
The hour was ! a. m.
Inside the dimly lighted hallway stood
Mrs. Dorkins with a grim smile on her

Tae pa s &

1. after a deal

fervently, i

himself outad‘?:u,,
The front door was bolted.
“Jonn,” she said,
have beem dissipating at

in cutting secents, stantly grow

building, when co
four hundred feet

“!.ltbnvmanlyw", more
eloquent than words is which to thaak
you,” ssif Joan.

Bestie drew nearer to her.
so very grateful?” be said,

constrabedly.

“Grateful!™

“Ha lanked un a&? At frowe
ey vieage of Deacon
“Payeon said the IMaenn, ‘six days

shalt thon Inber!’”

a voice outside,, Tap-
distinetly, “he blew lu-
blooming tmgle!”
fastened and opened

yr dissipating:

“Maria,” spoke
idly, elearly, and
gubricusly on the
Instantly she un

“Mr. Dorkins had wot

e~

only not his. but

his, for she was to be ! close of the

reys in: height was
tmsiness structure,
tore the city had spread over = good
of .four counties.—The i

mpmmu.m
but that was be-

|

sod she looked up into bis |
BOREDOM’'S DESPERATION.

“Is your husband pluying bri

“Xot exactlv” repiied Mr:

‘Some. exparis hare merely invite
nte & gewe to trake it Rnede i

ington Star.

Ssve been of |
. v would like
e ssid, scarvety |

posiible® she ?

“You think that—that [
servies to you,

romreg VAt 15
. *There o no

the only woman iw the world
ﬁh&dembwd;hshdlo«dhtﬂ-
fivst moment Re sa¥ her. 5 g
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