.
~mmw D 3 I (2SI NSO T

o e N Vs

A NER} & ¢

e L R

Y A LA L3 A W AT Y TS

atire, o
T Ataoritan "Magazines..

asill FFOROAPRILY

05l 112mes

&7 salwe

el A vig‘i w2 From Gnl;amfaﬂlxﬂ‘i* [
LRUE LOVE A HUNDRED YEARS,

05

oo A dging
by BY MRS, KMMA,

GraTLi Wuders 0o Yo ke Fétory with a

beginaing, o’ middle, and-an end 2.1 1f wo turi | B

the page, for this will not be 1o your taste.! *1!
exn'maxyﬂ1mding ‘the samestrack. I will
tell'miytale in my own wiy, even'if it belike
a_chilt’s'first ‘expériment-in knitting, where;”
thcugh the fread g ‘Te‘ft uabroken, "many a
stiteh'is dropped—or, like ‘old Dr. s
sermons, which' contin broken bits of d golden
chbigof thought, but arevalways wanting rin
oofnsctag linka. * My swry“'t):gmamwhe Hid-
dlé; and finishes- after’the “end s now read if
you will; I'hdvé given you an honest wwarning. |
‘{i'a spacious apartment, whose low! ceiling
and carved panels were in keeping swith the
quaint'and éambrous:furniwure whichthe Par-
ticians of Albany fancied at the "beginaing “of !
the last century, sat two persons‘engafed  im
deep-and earaest gonversation, ;. The lady was
young and very beautiful, but there was pride
i "“every mmrm{» ‘ﬂm!?ly:or:rd; ‘pride-in
the curve, aceful neck, pride ingsher
broad; miw Priden'{n—‘ilfe eold oﬁg" a{m
ofher superb eyes, pride in every lineament,
save in the curve of her sweet mouth—~that on-.
ly feature which casnot ‘be, educated to false
seeming.There ;was an expression of. exqui-
site tenderness in the full softness of her lips,
which was, strangely.at variance with the calm
and mtu:‘}ikg .charagier. of ther, commanding
beanty. .1t meeded but liutle skill in physiogno-
my to discoverthat she was.ong to, whom ihe
world hed early taught,its lessons of conceal-
ment, andithat whateyec might.be, the impulses
of her strong naturé; yei the power of ‘repres-.
sion, wes stronger still than they.” ‘Her coms

panion was & man io the prime of early ‘man- |

hood, with a tall, commanding figiite and a face”
full of noble, ingenuousiess. Even the “most
careless observer might have discovered how
much more, egsily the .seal of worldliness is
stamped on’ the “ductile’ character of woman,
than on the less impressiblé nature of man ; for
hig cheek flushed and paled; hislip ‘quivered,
his_eye flashed and filled with téars, while the
calt, earaest gaze “of the Jady'seemed' 1o ‘re-
prwc’h him , for such unresirained emotion. *

W You rpust lears prudenée, ‘Hovavce,” said
she, in_a low clear'voice.” "#F love you, and
have been Weak enough o ‘confess to you my
regard for ‘you; “but Femermber; ‘that sy pride
i awatrong ‘we 'mv affection' Yau drew: upon’
us ‘the ‘eyes ‘of'a gaping crowd: by: your vehe-
nience, edd’l cannot'submit  to:bie: a laughing
stock of fools.” vyod

Do 'you'mean tosay, Gertrudé, that I must
tarpely submit to see, others elaiming righ'«
where 1 dare not-ask-privileges? Why did
youw refuse me your hand, and then; five minu*
tea afterward; ‘alow that' puppy' Saunders to
lead you to the dance X2,

*: 1t might;be sufficient to ‘say that such wae
my pleasure ; but,1 will,give you another rea-
soa.’ 7 Your attentionsto me bas been.so mark- |
od, 8ot exclusive all the gvening, thatsomething
very'decided was;necessary inorder to silence
the tongues, of gossiping friends.”

“Then we must forever play each other false,
lest the world should suspect onr truth.”

¢ Nay, Horace, let us understand our, positi-
on. "\)ge'ﬁ'erg;ol’h poor and, proud—we 'have
been nurtured in high natigns, ‘and we hive to
secure ot position 1n-Sociely—you by your ta- |
lgnts and your eduttion=and T,  by" my'pobr
beauty and my woman'gtact. Your family are
ambitious for you, and they anticipate your
fature ‘martidge 'with wealth, a¢ an essential
mekis of acquiringdistinétion; . Something Lof
i sgme/kind s expected of me. . Nay; sever
{rown Aid ‘shakevyour * heads=it: is ceven so.
They would fain barter s for that whidhithey
moit heedy ok do Lblare them: forztrying 10
preserve fheirtimeshonared station in society,
by:uillawfal and-proper means.”. 1,

 Even by the sale of true.hearts, I suppose,”
was thediser reply.. ooy oo o3

““ You forget, Horace, that they know, noth-
ing of our real feelings, and that therefore they
anticipate no such saérifice ¥#/But such being
the plan with regdrd (o us; yolt well know what
fierce_opposition we might expect if our secret
were éixs"pe‘éted.'_) {t may be that 1" carry ' my
womanly pride t00 faf, dut Tam sure that |
could never endure the'tidicals;” or' the con-
temptnovs’pity of the world 1 am content:td
wait/for beuer times, Horuce, and [ only ask
you torbe asepuiient :asmyself.  With.me love
19a'sacredoand holysthing; ‘it must not.be bla-
zoned before tne eyes of every one ; L will che-
rish itin my heart, but:l will mot bear its badge
upon my breast.” Isitol 837

“ Yow .nfedn to say;nGertrude; that you
would rather Bacrifice'm& to the ‘world  than
give apithesworld for me 2uirnsgis o e

¢ Yow ralksof giving up the! world as«if we
lived inithe ‘ddys-of romanee. = We -must live
in the'world,iand as ‘tae:world )does, ‘at Jeast
as far as appearance goes,- - Lwill noteacrifics
& prineiple 1@ the.whims of society, but 1, will
always repress:aw impulse in order to, rvoid
ita censure.” 1w 1togi ¢ oath

¢ # How: can youreason so coldly; on-a- mat-
ter which to. miesinvolves! ;something, dearer
than life ™ ZINAY

“ 1tell you, Horace; that all.affections richest
atore of gifts could, nat repay 'me for the loss
of thatdignity whick is sonly te; be preserved
by self-govcrnangce,” - y 10

* Good Heavens! Gerirude, how can you

)| ‘must tzust me, Horace, trust.my. Jove:.and. my.
% 0 ) ¢ My

) gwhich can be converied jnto a fetter, clanking

e S
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" Ymust be frank with you ;T Jove you with”
my- whole heart, yet 1 Wiﬁ"nbt risk the world’s
‘dread laugh for you! Anything efse 1 would
ido-<the:saerifice” of fy life the slow marty¥-
dom’ of the'heart==alliwould;I'suffer , but “not
ithe contumely of those kmong whonvmy lot is
‘cast; yl-may be: 'wrong, but education hae con+
firmed. the inmate pride of myi nature. - You,

comp ,ziﬁfbni mlb. love, snd h(:pe, and. happis

‘word,

ut there must be, no dond between, bs,

in the eafs of society. 'T'will not be pitied as,
lcvelorn damsel pining with hope deférred.”
| ““Gertrude;-you never loved-me;you do not
mow love me, or.you could not reason thus.”

‘1t you think S0, Horace, we! fiad better

never recur to the subject,” was the calm re-

joinder. : ¥ : :

i “Only letme appear ‘before 'the ‘world as

your lover, Gertriide, ‘and T'care’not ! for  every

trials I willigo forth and'win the ‘means which’
can enable me to claim yonr handsj butJcan-!
not béar this stifling of all true .emotion; this

®aily acted die., Let us atleast be true 1o our
natures.” ! Y 107 avilze

{ “Iam so, Horace ;! tell you, pride witn

me is as strong 2s love; our secrets must be
buried'in our own hearts, and each must_be

content with™ &' consziousness of ‘récognition,

that alfows of o’ dutward sign. If this con-
tents younot; ‘it”is' better- that ‘we -part'/at’
onge. > lo Goiins v

| 9Theiyonng man gazed earnestly onvthe fair

face before -him; ibut not:a trace of emotion

was upon . it,” The peosition of her delicate:
hand hid {rom his view the. paived ;sorrowful

expressions of her tremulous lip, while her

cold, calm eyes looked quietly out, as if ; they

were never illumined with other than external

light. His imperuous temper could bear no

more. : ¢ F Pk 2

“Be it'so, ‘madam,” "heexclaimed, “ you
speak of parting as if'the thodght were a fa-
‘miliar one. It shall:be as you wili ;' I willne
‘longer; thrust ‘myself between you and your
thopes of worldly hoaots,.+We will: partand at
once . y . 1) ¢
i He turned toward the door as he spoke ; but
ithe Jady sat still as a statue, - You had betier
{not leave me in anger, Horace,” s1id she, in a
ivoice gs unfaltering as if she had beén bidding
{him'to @ baaquet.* ** You had better rot leave
im'e This; there are some things which' cannor?
‘be forgiven.” : X3
! »%%-Yes, theresare things whick the heart can
ineither forgive nor forget,” exclaiming Horace
| vehemently., . *Proud, cold, unfeeling woman,
&y, you yet leatn the, value of the true afives
{tion you now cast-‘rom you; my presence and
‘my hopesshall no longer trouble your repose ”
i He turned, gave one look® at the  wonderful
‘beauty of ‘that calm ‘face, and then, the heavy
closing of the door signalled his hurried’ depar-
jture. «With a faee pale almost to ghasthuess,
ve€t with unfaltéring atep, the lady slowly arose
and left thiesroom. ! On'the staircase a servant
‘detained herby ssme household question. ,-She
(answered it as:calmly.and collectedly as- if ne
jdeeper subjeet had ever occupied her thoughts,
‘and then; entering. the sanctvary of her own
‘apertment, and -securing herselt from all in-
itrusion, she flang hersell upon the floar, ia alj

the ‘buter augnish of dedpair ' Feartul 'was the
power of passion ia tha: women’s héart—more
[earful still that alniost seperhaman” power of
irepression. - :

TEN years have passed away since the scene
talready depicted, and ‘we ‘will oné¢e more lift
i the curtamm LUBEET R ;

! 1Ina magnificent library, fisted np with all
the appliances of taste and lnxury, sat Horaco
(Lr***s His Companion was a woman, fair
‘and delicate, apd bearing that high refirement,
both of look and manber, which makes one e
ireadily pardon the want of symmetry of feature,
She was much’ younger, and far [¢38 surikiog
/ip_personal beanty than he,” yet there’ wag u
similitude, rather of expression than of linea-
iment, which'betrayed “their relationship. “ Ho-
race had been gazing abstractedly in the fire,
for some moments, when he suddenly turned o
(his sister, .and said: x :
¢ Will you answer me one question frankly,
AT, oo

 Gertainly, did T ever hesitate to do so?”
1waa the immediate reply.

“No, my sis'ef, you have ever'been full’ of
‘truthiulness, but tell me—this new admirer "of
\yours, who comes armed with all the' powere

of intellect and “courily grace—your iraveled
! friend—what do you rzally think of him 7'

‘¢ That_he would be, one of the most capti-
{vating of men 10 mast of my sex.”

!, “ Have ou found him so, Julia ?"

A _merry light shone i her eyes‘as she look-
ed up from herneedle-work, but the sad ear-
inestness of her brother’s counrenance” chiscked
her gayety. She arose, and laying her hand
ion hig shoulder, said :

“ He does not reach my standard of perfes-
' tion, Horace, he is som inchesshorter, both in

bodily and ment-l stature.” s .

Horace smiled mournfully. ¢ I have leng
' wanted 10, spéak to you on this subject, Julia,
L and yet I have shrunk from 1t with “a kind of

childish dread. "1 ‘am afraid that time has
made me selfish, and I will not yield to o
| mean a feeling. The frosts of forty winters
have chilled my heart far more then they have
silvered my. brow ; I am weary of the. hollow-
nessof society, but 1o you, who are yet 1n the
early season of womanhood, 1t may siill offer
charms. Itis wrongin me to suffer you thus
fo devots your bes: years 1o a wayward bro.
ther.” s e

. lam happy, perfecily happy with you,.
Horace,” . ;

* But, &re you not tesigning, for my sake,
the hopes 80, dear 18 évery woman’s heart?

place the cold cavillings of a set of gosSips, in

Tell me—end mind, T must be answered truly

—have you never felt the siirrings of an impas-.
gionen nature—never recognized the firs{ dawh-
lings of an affection Which'niight 'have brigh-
1¢ned into happiness T 41000 Drirsding B
“ Never, dearestbrother, néver have Tkpown
that bewildering emotion which s ealled vlove.
Frommy childhood:\ revered you ‘assa Hemg

of lofty order, you were my girlish ideal ol all/|'

that iy beautilul, and good, and noble, ju. mas-
thood,, .1 waishipped your, image instead, . of;

fashioning, for myseli some. hero_of ‘romance, |’

jas maidens do, = As 1 grew older and saw
something~of'society, I found’ that there was
wone other like you; all other men shrunk mto”
| pigmies bedide yon—you were the King of 1s-
‘rael, 1owerig above - his furre subjects;  in
.physieal asin°morsl grandevrss I cavwoti-love
iwher¢ I donot reverence, Horace; and youal-:
ready ‘possess the :deepest’ wveneration’ ofr my.
lepirit. I have Yoved you with alla sister’s  afe
fection, with-all' a-wommrs devotedness. 1> The:
‘wholéthought:of my natyre hasbeen expended
‘here,and never'has athought proved traitor:to
ycuyt ‘At your side liwould fair liver and - die.
One ‘thing “only ‘sometimes' overshadows ‘my
spirit ;' mine is a jealous love, and I dread lest:
a-being unworthy of ‘your:. high -‘excellence:
ishould at some future ‘time claim, asa, wifey
the privilege of ministering to; your ‘comforts,
while I'shall beeast out.” ! vio0y

“Fear not' that, Juliay T'have: mo 'faith in
‘woman ; I know ‘your truthfulness;o your ino-
‘bleness, your unselfish devotiony but you .are
the only being of yoursex whom'} would trust
You are one, but the name of the.falsesis Leyi-
on. Yetis it not strange that the same vagoe
fear of future_geparation should have-eome to;
the hearts of both of us;my sister?  ‘Among -zl
that have loved.you, ] have found none worthy
of you, aed i bave, sometimes doubied whe-
ther, I.was not blinded by my selfishness.”

. “ Let us then quiet all such anxieties, Ho= |

race ; let us makg a spiritual marriagé—let me

bind my=elf"to be the companion of your future |

life, the ‘partner of &l your “fortunes, sharing
with you every sorrow and éveryjoy.*t!
She knelt before her brother as she spokes
and her-countenance was almost beautiful, il-
lumined, as it was, by, the purei enthusiasm of
affection. . The eyes of Hotuce were suffused
with teers as he bent forward and pressed his
lips to her fair and open brow. e
 ‘Be it so, sweet sister,” he' said, < we ‘will
live'for each other. It shall be my privilege
t0 puard you from every soriow, while’'you!
shall sltdre my every “joy,” = Witli “smyiles " on
her lips; while tears yetstood upon hercheeks;
Julia, half playfully, half seriously drew ' from;
her finger a plain; gold: ring; and, exchanged
from an.aniique chased one; worn by : her bro=
ther. ; . . . P
‘' Now we have plighted our troth,” said
she, ¢ death only can sever us if we are true
to our pledge ;" and the words uttered in'jest-
;ing mood were, remembered 'by both during
‘many fature years.
AxoTHER period  of ‘ten years has passsd
away. :

i od indt 00y mroini o) wub vy 2203
‘on, pride, the Jove of ajs'p]qy, the ‘pﬂ;x;v&wg
of personal decoration, all such mean, base,
feelings: mingle “with 'a“ Wwomaun's love. She
offers not'to the thirsting” woul the fall ‘fich*
dravghv of “unmingled ‘tenderness’; ™ the' ey
,may eparkle; and the head drop iy woo - the’
ip, but there are bitter dregebeneath® 25 1"
Frank it his hp, and with -difficulty &p7
pressed; his vexation -at, bis .uagle’s. unppsuad
moed. . . :!'" Jai sediig ogishiy -rv?szav
.% No, Frank, there are plenty of people &
:the world, who look not bgnélyh?{}mqi?ﬁ €
tof things ; people who sail smoothly over rocke
\and quicksands, ‘and’ escaping, them all by the
aid of ‘that éspecial providenice which alway$
takes care of children’ and fdols." ' Tt bueh
.marry, and-ineur: the risks of’ skipwieek 'y they
have not much to lote even il they are/strand-
‘ed, Bntone like you, boy, who will send forth
€0 much in the adventure, should. never due
the treacherous element.  Love is a very pret-
ty ornament of éne’s life, butythen it muss be
‘worn only as gold Jace upon asgdrment, -which®
can: be thrown off when it becomes’ tarnished; s
¢ 1l you. were, anything-more) than a-speoilt:
Jative philosopher in thege matters, uncley, you:
‘would almost make: me forswear. matrimonys:
‘but I think you Jove your freedom tao weil (2
‘be able to judge correctly of the pleasant. Lﬂ?i
dom' of married Jife. *'You should remembet
that your bachelor’s lifé “has been one of pecn-,
liar enjoyment.
five ‘and twenty years, a'man’ of independent’
fortune; the resources of books and travel have'
‘been open to you;, the. society . of a-sister has!
saved you from the: isolation which usually &lls:
‘upon » single man as he advances in life, Yours
iaifections, your tastcs, your yery capriees hays.
‘been the study of one who was devoted 10 you, .
and how then can you know any of the neces-,
| sities'of the hearr.” BT U
A shadow gathered over the ‘brow of Uncle,

| (Horace as he replied ' 1/ ¢ bos R
** No one can judge another’s heart ; the dis-'
trust which you seem to regard as the vagus
/moodiness of @ recluse, is the result of my. |ex<
perience,, I have, lived,much-in - the, worlds:
\Erank ; 1 have .seen, its, allurements  through-

ithe rose colored medium of youthful hope, 2
‘well asin the sober, gay tintg of later life. {

iknow well the worth "of ‘woman’s love, and
‘bitter indeed was'the lessofi thdt tanght me mi
ipresefit keptieidh. . [t'wab &' Sitter lesson then,
(but Tam thankful for'it How! “Fives an’ardent;
ipassionate béing, tull of deepy strong, fierce
.emotion,: but: one singles blow: changed - my’
‘whole nature, and: crushed all my rsfined senti~:
‘ments-of love, ‘all, my, yearning. eympathiese
‘The fountain was not frozen in ita flow—it was
‘dried up—wasted on the sands- of werldliness,
i .and I do not now regret its loss g
|" “There was a deep ‘and thrilling earnestness
Jin’ the voice of ‘the 'speaker which went to the
, hearts'of those who listened. Tedrs glittered
inithe eyes'of “Julia, while d shade 'of saddes
dimmed the: joyous face of the young lover, as’
he rose to take his' leaver ' o : 1t
#* Don't-look’so grave,-Frank 3 I’ll come; 1o
your wedding, wy, hoy, and,.dance’ with-the

Horace L**+¥% reclined in-his seasy. chair, + bride,  notwithsianding, my gouty foot. Yon
his goury: foot rested on a cushion, and, beside | deserve to be happy, and you'w_i}I, be a0 it

him sal his deveted sister. . Time had touched
both with a gentle hand, and. the, brow of Julia
was still as smooth as in days of. gitliood, for
there had been no passions to deepen .the light
foot prints of quiet years. . Her brother’s noble
bearing was still unchanged, his eyes - were
still bright, his forehead wrought' over by’ ¢ the
interséeted lines of ‘thought,” rather than of
age, and the almost ‘womanish beauty: of his
mouth was: still unimpaired: » -

The:door opened, and a handsome | youth
entered, with a merry laugh and joyoug greet-
'ng. ‘. Ah, nnele Horace, 1 is your foor still
wrapped. 3¢ fleeay hosiery ?” vou must fling
off those fetters next week ; your presence .can-
not be dispensed with &t Elmsdale.” "~ ,

< So you are really going 1o be married, next
week, Frank 7 ] i

¥ | hope 80.” EiH

s Wellywell, boy, T'do my daty: by you: all,
in' the way of warning and remonstrande ; but
I don’t see that it:is of mnch uge.  Pray what
doyou want of a wife ”

** 1 want seme one to love, sowme oue 1o love
me all my Jife.”, 2% Py
. “ Natnral enough; but do you expect this
m_a wife 7 Then, take my word for .it, you
never were more mistaken: - A ‘woman i
brought up even from the nursery to the belief
that'it'is her destimy to be" married,” " For ‘this
she s tratned, for thia shé'is ushered into so-
ciéty. Mind you, I"did not eay she was edu-g|

| cated to'be awife ; she isinstructed inithe art

of gelting married.. She, sings, and plays, and
dances, and dresses, and,looks pretty, until
some._flat is taken in the net, and:no Sooner is
he hooked and fairly, caught, than she bas ful-
filled her vocation.” :

“ You are 160 Teneral, uncle, in your re-
marks,"” interrupted Frank:’
! "1 tell you, Frank, there is no faith in wo:
maa,;’" was the reply.’ " “ She ‘is'a creature of
moods and impulses ; there is “no’ stability in
her feellings; no :duration in :her sentiments.
Trust to the waros yoursricnly: freighted barl,
waste upon the winds your richest music, and
your sweetest perfumes, and jyou. will yet be
wise; compared with him who puts faith ‘ia
woman She wiil, she must disappoint your
trust. “Her nature 18 full of ‘variableness, and
untilthe Ethiopian can'change his skin, or the
leopard 'his spets, woman must ever be faith~
less and fickle?’ w50 w0t ¥ aoq

“You are severe, uncle,”I wonder how you
dare utter such heresies inthe presence of such
usister:”, o efn » .

- She'is. the exception;that proves the. rule,
Do you remember the, saying, of Solomon 1

¢ Gae man _amnng; a thousand have I found,

Jbuta woman among all'these have I not foynd.”
i1 _have Known hundreds of women, but [ never

- youdon't expect too much. ~ But remember an
old man's words ; let the love of women be
ouly one of the luzuries, not one of the mecesss-
ties of your being.” gk e
AcAv anothér ten yeurs fléeted by, ‘end for
the last time we lift the curtaini that veils ohs
of life’s mysteries. Horace L*'**% had not
reached the psalmist’s span of life, but he had
numbered more than threeScore years when,
like a shock of corn, fully ripe, he” was gather-
ed ioto the garner of Heaven. The respect of
worldlings, the regard of nobler. minds, the love-
of sympathizing hearts had been his, and many
a brow way clouded with grief when' it was
koown that he was no more.. He- had won
for himself the highest of all titles—he was
truly &"Christian gentleman;, for in his charsc-
ter were combined the ‘purest eléments of love’
to God' and good - will to'mew.® 2 1057 2di Duw
he had' read, and studied, and: reposed=<sur-
rounded. by jall those/familiar objects on which
this eyes ‘had daily rested for.more.than twenty.
i;nrs, laid the lifelees form of Horace 4%
13 brow was furrowed, his hair was silver
white, and time had deepened though it could

not harden thelines of his fine face.  Yet beau-
ty, the noble beatity of spiritnul being,” lingered
on his condtendnce, a5"if the freed soul had
left upon his brow the last eartaly téace of ite
lofty destiny. It was the ‘day ‘preceding’ that
appointed for the fugeralyandJulia, worn with
excitement, had prayed to be:ileft aloge ~with
her grie€. for A few brief hours. . Every thing
had been prepared-—there was. nothing .. mere,
to do antil the last sadrites should be perform«
ed, and a stillness, iike that of the grave, per-
vaded the whole household. T
' Suddenly the quiet was broken—a “carriage
drew upto the'door, and “a lady muffled and
veiled, 80 as to defy all scrutiny, ‘asked to ‘be’
admiittedito the chamber:of ‘deathi” The ~old
housekeeper, who had been for years in the”
tamily, had no disposition to refase suchia re-
quest, and the stranger was accordingly con-
ducted tothe apartment where lay the cold re~
mains of the once gay and gallant bachelor.
At the threshold the lady paused ; i

1 would b= alone,” she said, * aloce with
the dead ; give me one hour 6f unbroken con-
mune with my own thoughts”in this silent
chambet.  Yousurely do not fear ‘o trust’ me
in the presence of death,” she'added; as 'th#
old servant hesitated:; %'go: to your Jady rand
ask her to admit' me to her presencs when -
have finished my  task here,” . i g

Witn these words she.entered the apariment
the key turned in the lock, and thestrange vi-
sitant was safe f{rom intrusion,. - iai

Shall we follow that heart stricken mourner

found one ‘Wiibwould kéep'her faith,” Ambiti:

into the solemn presence of the deadt” Shall

You' liavé been for the' odt

In'a dimily lighted roony ~the room in whi?ﬂ

g




