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1 GOSSIP OF THE

i LENTEN SEASON

Bab Declares That the Prop-

er

¬

Study ol Woman

Kind Is Man

I t

copyright ISOLI

Tile one Lenten class
that has hall a regular

It I Staid fall attendance is
that one where the teach-
er Intructed tier actual

I a rl IIn the art or being
i harming At least It

in t riot his wyI be
love there is some sort

or a health title given to
I u Itbut tho general Idea

I Is that you pay J10 for
I j lessons tend learn howr to be lovely forever andr a day Biter

Tit teacher Is first ot
all a wolnun ot sense
She began hI saying that
tile average woman did
not know how to wah

her face and I covered myself with ills
honor hI cAllln out Illerarl Treat-
MY dearest entirely said It sounded as It
I dldnt undcrtBnd the noble art ot-

ii bathing my eountcnanc hut that is
t another story The averae woman 0

ald the speaker In wahlng hr tac
toilet the cnd ot it towcl dips It In lit

I tie tephl nater mnro around under
Tier eyear about the tip ot her age

LAI-
the Ige or her chin and thn h or

i fully nee over Tier face with a damask
towel to absorb any stray drops of wa-

tert that may Incidentally cling to her
if Then she fiddles with the powder dab

Men on a little rouge and goes out un
tile Impression I has hathdr hatembe

Tier taco Now who
knows It all main that the right way to
Wash Your face Is In the very begin
nlng lo leave the biggest kind ot a
heals and nil It talmost to the top with
lot matter Then take in of those-

animated oralwashrlothm ot d

site ot delicate onP lattice well and
co all over lour face with both hand

1 rubbing scrubbing rinsing trial bathing
until there is an exqulmlte seennatlon ot
cleanliness Now It Is time to empty

I that hotels still to nit It with tepid wa-

ter going all over your face with title
so that not a particle of soap cllnga to
you and after throwing It away give
your face Its third bath of water wa-
ter that Is cold enough to make your

l skin conselous of a sensation of life
That is the sort of bath That keeps the
skin nn and ducat firm and

1f exquisitely beautiful It Is not ncccs
litI Ito rub Your face so hard that your
nose Ila red and Your eyes are full of
IOEP There Is a right anti wrong way

i to wash the rae and the right way
r

Is
the may that we are bells taught this

nt
IJy the bye If you are an American

jotl have what the doctors alt a genii
live skin and as Kgonua March winds
bI gan Tran 7your chieks and the March
sun began lo smile upon jou there was
an Impression leftit to an Imprlont-
hat you dont fancy and vouusoeverv
remedy YOU can think ot to intake tile
golden spots-
generation

go alloLlY Be Ise In your
anl with the exception

taking very good care of Your kln 10t

the freckles alone You May ba Induced
to do this w hen you are told as a

i grandmother told a party of Young girls
r that they ought to be proud of rather

than worried about their freckles be-
cause It was a well known fact that a
girl that was freckled was invariably
lovable The woman who IIs giving us
points on bells charming says that
lemon Juice dabbled on the skin will
cause the freckles to disappear A rem-
edy which was known before the days
of Cleopatra and which Is called vir-
ginalit milk Is staid to be destruction to
them lou make It dietoday just us

1
r the gentle hearmhen when her mistress

Ili thought she noticed one amber colored
III spot hleh upon her check near her Itfl

eye

1
Tile recipe lias not varied To a

quart of rosewater add drop by drop
an ounce of tincture of benzoin stirring

Iii It constantly When jou want to use
It throw enough In the hand basin to
mike the water tile color ot sklin milk

I mod then battle your face thoroughly
i t with It dabbing It dry wllh a soft

I towel Just remember to remember that
It Is tincture nf benzoin vote need and
not benzine which would be about as
goodI for your face as kerosene oil

Th lady lecturer sold that the aver
life woman treated her face as If It

I were mBd or buckram and not its It It
eot the mot tonder material In the

viorld
Ay hnll In the days ot Charles II

i hn to lie a beauty meant to tie a suet
i cateo there wo a hath In vogue whic-

hu supposed to stile special tone to the
skin and to keep It In proper condition-
Itt was a very simple bath consisting
merely of tepid water In which there
w I throon a Pilot of Pure

r vinegar The ladles ot Sr-

I
olden days

I
thought much of own hooks on
cosmetics and generation of lovely
woman wrote In the family book thatI which tended to make her mot attractI-
ve

i caused the curl to stay In her hair
and Made her eyes brightest so that

o the coming beauties could Fee learn-
nd Inwardly digest U has been said

I that Cleopatra herself wrote a book on
tue art of the toilet and I have some-
timesE been frivolous enough to wonder
It the sphinx knew where that book was-
hI thien oret 111ldnt tell The lady who-

a
i licturl has great r6ppect for ther

15 Minot Ill Shm says that If YOU
allanJl Ili titherwnninn would throWii Guha d n via it omfy tunge and

become lot to the world for about U
minutes at It day me would grow youn
get with marvelous speed She Is rate
a great believer In the adva total of
not worrying and she thinks that wom-

en grow more lovely by being told of
their charms Here I agree with tape

A few words of praise have made man-

n ordinary woman a slight Land a
dally dome ot praise from the right
men has made women nbsoluttl beau-
tiful

Who Is the right man Poor Mrs
Cailyle thought the land got him and
yet a friend who met the gentian on the
cloorsleiis ono day when he looked a
little exalted pointed him by with a
civil how only to bo ushered Into n
darkened room whem the debris or th-
eta las on the floor and tile figure ot-

Mrs Carlyle on the sofa In an agitated
voice the wife Inquired Hid you meet
Thomas

The filen responded Yes I met him
on the doorsteps looking very sad
Avlmt Is the matter

Th matter cm the answer
have been two days on this sofa with-
a sick headache and ht has only just
Ithis Instant Inquired what and me and
I n I haVe thronn my teacup at
him Anl these two people thought
that thy loved each ohrl But take-
Merrill Anti his wife After 33 years or-

mBrrld life he spoke of Tier as the
mot severe critic and tile mot perfect

Ire These people did love each ill-

er Did you ever read that life of Lady
riufferln written by Tier son Head
my Tend There Is the story of the
Oman ho Was never Pit old that mn
did nol nnd lier charming It Is true
that she was one ot the beautiful Slier
dnno 8 nor such women come only cance

In century but when you read built
these uomen due It nt aaee m orth
while to make yourself charming even
it Iho propdss Involves much thrauel-
alAd much use of Aster and cap

I rend a little story the other day that
ilrllghte my soul The wife of the fa
mous Sir Itartle Price had driven to Ihe
station lomeet her husband Shetoldthe
footman to go filed find the general The
servant a new one had been engaged
In its masters absence so he asked

How shall I know hint Oh an
cared Lady Frer look for a tall gen-

tleman who Is helping somebody Sure
tnough he found tho hern of a hundred

battles hoping nn old lady out of the
tallBY tar

The loveliest tiling that General riche
ever did was to dedicate his book
rorlyone Vms In India To my

wife without whose loving help my
41 jears In India could not be
the happy retrospect It Is grow
very road of being n woman when I
realize tatat splendid sives some ot
thm hleVeeenent good compan-
Ion they what veritable
Jovs forevrr It makes tile little cure
taklnr very well worth while I know
tile woman rights women think that
being a companion to a titan d9 ri9t
mount to much tint It does mj-
frliul ltd s And It there anything
good In a titan If there Is sell thing gen
tie In a man anything altogether tie
llghlfiil In a titan you ran generally
trace It to his mother Oh I know
what I am talking about I have
wajs maintained that tile proper study
or Uumanklnl Was none It Is an Inter-
esting study that makes It worth whll
to garb oneself In ones beact gown to
be as attra live as possible and then to
rBd As distinctly a possible MBn is
an Interting book and ou can Ile
Pretty rttln Ulten you finish rrttdlng
one edition that a ocqu1 will follow
roe Khat Mttn posoleowd ot any wit
mns over Islled ulll the first vol-
ume or n RtoJ story She keel i on
readlncr end reading until the entire
story is hers and then she learns that
by h nn Bar tthis been your expertne Nos Well It has been tile ex
pertenea of many or the omn I have
knon unit In truth It ling bn the
experience of that omnivorous reader
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A ROMANCE OF

EASTER SUNDAY-

The Story of a Bachelor a

Pretty Girl and Their

Love Affair

copyright I111
hen-

begins
a man Is 43 Ile

1 to speak of him
self as an old fellow at-

Tacit he resents the pub-

tendency

lie nequietorente la h-
ittmenti jt Rhuut

J1i In to
1 i A- Iftgr toutno and

IJateh It with unxlctvt
In the seeltaftion of his den
uliere the nln-

speaking
reflect

mithout on tier jstalllzedfact of lots em
r bonpolnt lUtsiirr thedalci-

bulof his death from
70 till and begins to

look up and remember the-

rLords concerning1 the
1n It his forefflj there Theme unpleasant

tndncles are mlhalzed In the came

ot a bachelor for he bate no patient wife
to conceal the thinness or tile hair on
his temples or children to keel him
young by travel Into thnt land where
fancy masquerades As rd und fact as
fancy

David Spring wasof ill a 8112thblec-
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tlonable class He had allowed the good
things life to slip by him unnetted

he had busied himself chasing
asoined to him ot

prtBue until secured when he 0-
110orollt but a glessy apple

dtislj Inieili At n flostllal
good looking desirable for
who were contented with the ling
tend of tile losslbllltles of the may be
was ougl1 after by anxious mamma
anti mt or the
dutiful who had
tendencies toward luxury well kept

seemed to have lost the
faculty for matrimony which Is In
some juhlinl bj others and thrust

full third of the mnsiullne poor
tlon ot the globe He appeared to lack
the strength to that Into the
umertaln abysses dual

hkh Ounor need least suacponfu-
lthan himself thought an ink-
Ing as an adjunct In club
and mercantile lire He ndmlttid to
others that tile women ot ties

ism churnlinrl conrepa-
nenable pcrjlixlug and

further analjtls fact
all that the Oennnl

them and to him
sell that was an old fogy out

a back number and deserted his
fate which he pictured as It

day to tiny Into It riabl
and lonely old tasked over fil

friends for ounger men ho
lentten dlepo1 toward the matrilsizat
able lion of the feminine po iilallun

exac ting to his servants rheumatic und
cureless In Liters

If he tall been poetic he would have
said that hope load llel and Illusion was
shattered two ne essarj fair

a future with dull companionship but
ho was riot iioetle It was a long time
since he had tat on a green bank and
read Tears Idle Tears to a charming
young Oman In it ohile gon
auburn Ialr anti tolet eyes and still
longer lime since he hail wandered Into
the pit the of Versifying without the in-

spiration of said feminine promi ter
lie was going up loan In the cable

ear on u fternovai rrolll Wo1 trot
when he was suddenly reminded ot the
ftubwn haired girl Ho thought or her
occasionally when he a ilctuie
with suggestive curves In a shop win-

dow he heard deep notes of pas-

sion IhrllllnK In an actress voice or
hon as sometimes hplpened he met

Ihe orlgla1 ot dinner fill tier Portly
husband such moments he
think grimly of the might have been of
his foolish ambitions anti nearsighted

Thite day mas the scent or Palms-
moer that recalled her still the dainty

face ot a jouns girl who sat opposite to
him at lint still later Impelled hint to
rise hyn Indnnaol pectant glance
and give his Beat to a tout ho
was burdened with bundles and trod
on hut toes They rode a long way to-

gether he stealing glances at her now
and then reflecting on the past and
possible future she slightly embarrass
cd when she met them and delicious
cognizant when sibedidnot He follow-

ed her when she alighted
front the car Perhaps he would not
liae done so Ir Phe lead riot stopped at
the street next his own but one block Is
otonviderattle or a toncrelplon for man
or 45 to make to panel little eyes a dBln-
ty prollle a few withered flowers and
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tile power was
that she him although he
was half unnamed to lie
might Fee Iromtlm and mai-
lpleasant lo know that young bright
soul bdilnd dull bricks and-

broure moreep It matte the lok-
less dingy He fleeting

hr anti again 10 tly due
chance lately to the fact that he

the h1b of stepping off the curs
below his stopping place anothe

to the eje and the
post always lit
ould see thl color Into her fin
anil tile smile tho eyes lie
cindered Rl was rlly Could-

It lie such old she
young and his
At the edged No not but
was pleasant to by her houi
catch glimpse Her ties window
What old Out to le sure
thought wlilcli ho fo
that began to Itself unlnvll-
ed final Hit ifeied with his tile
first 1111 ever

Ono tiny IM In time Flut-
tered lay tin she

ItItated seend

and he caught her arm and drag-
ged her buck the limiting car
one those constantly recurring met-
ropolitan experiences whIch account
for the facial expression of ninetenths-
ot Ihe people one meets In the city He
walked with her little may while slid
recovered herself und uttered a
words thanks She had often
elitl saved letore for her wolds
were not emphatic rather as It were

mnllr course lie diagged
Juggernaut wheels He could not blame
tier for that She was perhaps Impul
Pile and there more No many cars hut
he thought of resentment
or the other men lon lead perhp

tier life and received grateful words
He dldnt know what was the matter

with lie dliln sleep he felt
nn Imiallent desire for espe-
clnllj In one locality and the absence
of girlish figure In tile hori-
zon had the astonishing effect up-

on He thought he have Uo
siring feveraw something He lied
never felt before except tho spring

the auburn haired girlwell that
war pt she mall well and tile
mother ot children What tricks fate
could plal be all over It
BOon It mas temporary mBdn

the Dicker before the youth-
ful feeling died completely was

allThe next Um he Paw hr she inal
her way to church with bunch of

tier felon colored and
rarely sheltered by mamma papa
the latter whom welcomed him glad-

ly They were old schoolmates and
the Incongruity the situation caused

sardonic smile to to his lips
lie turned land Joined

the Invitittlon her eyes uhlch-
accornpanted the verbal one or Tier
parents lie Pat next Tier In the pew
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of a dead past He glad
lived near

confess
It

a
lived those

street
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of now to
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If e glad
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and Arranged hr toottool Inhaled the
rllgranco of the lilies and called him

Ir a fool again and again
Nr hBd 7 fermon seemed so ap

optllnlY rifted to the occasion Nv
r load hi spill I net titude harmonized
J perfectly Ill the preachersi words
f tile flowers were symbol or a reur
wllon If tile spring and summer came
gain It there were no death only

resurrectionwhy not Why not
They walked buck demurely discuss-

ing the great theme of the tiny
Dn you believe It he queried All

that tho preacher said
Of course And she looked shock-

ed ot the question
That the flowers rise again and the

seasons return and the stores was roll-

ed any from the door of the tomb
Ves yes of course Bho spoke a

little Impatiently Was site a child to
be so catechised

And the heart He spoko more
quickly bending toward her nearer the
while lilies and the blue eyes

If the heart H withered dead walled
up with the took of materialism slid
FrIflahnem Is there a tourrectlon far
thut Van one be burn again Is there
an Vaster for the Ilvjas 9Afr
the dead for hate for hope

She war Innocent yen else Elie tell
not Won here others lead failed lot It

an not tho luitocencWtif Ignorance and
1he understood that tile quellou
HiedI and what tier answer meant

When he walk dwny hs had one

Ir IIlIe hand anti he held
his heBd renge1Y

funtUDi P IYNCH

ent to Tier daughters happiness was
matter of fact send dispassionate and
Margaret craved nilses clinging arms
The letter front llusiell Thorne Ihe
man whom she hid secretly loved for
many months lay close to her heart
It lead come to her that morning asking
hr promise uf marriage asking tier for
the gilt already bestowed her maiden
love low happy she was The white
soon had never glittered with so ciys-
talllne a glow Surely the sun had nev-

er before so kissed and glorified the
dripping trees

She Approached rllse row dens cot-
tage with a brisk tell opened the front
door as wan tier mont anti ran up to
the young girlp room VatIng an In
slant on the threshold she heard
oound ot mobbing

Llls darling what Is the matter
she asked alarmed us she opened the
door

Another note wan thel only onser
Tell me dear

The little head only burraniall Itself
deeper In the pillow Her own dreams
forgotten Margaret very tenderly drew
from the girl her Illllo torji He held
seemedto love her nob and she cared
for Join me much and now lid was gone
way oh She know name ono lead
come betmeen them and hr heart
would break The little tram was
shaken wllh grief

Uhollt darling I will make It
all right Doesn Margaret always

mooth iiings out for you7
Margaret felt ready to promise any-

thing
Elise dried her tears

You will bring him back to me Mar-

garet she queried hopefully though
her breast still heaved

Of course I will Margaret said
soothingly Who Is It

llussell Theme Marsarel

flr EASTER DAYS AND EASTER WAYS
The ancient Idea of the egg as a sym

f Veil ot n l n rate life was preserved by
the early fhrlitlans and tile church of
nome Ftlll oolder eggs no emblmat
lt as of flat resurrection-

i

A basket of gardenias or Cape Jim

i1r 4 =

AllinoS as th 7 are called In the sunny
uhur they grow In the wildestproloo 0 Itlcorn I Inter presentJIll ter to derived from

Katre Last ror Oatara as tile Angle
Saxon gOvYlen of spring war arlou-

ulyIII

knoAn Our Saxon Ancestors mod the
advent of rrrlnc the oecn un or
treat festival

The word Illy com from a Celtic
word II EI riffling mliltenesp The
lily family embrace more Ihi n roe
cles of which tile Taste Ily th-
emt Impottant ant moxtWif v known

Visitors front the south filed Elie Easter

dcoUnn In northern churchei ve y

dirfer nt cut I tied trrole Pluau Icr
Palmer lot Ih seen In their burn Pill-

of v o hill The first leave their uppl-

tra i it htjIoucr The last have the
natal of thh wrin-

TI Ill t method of doratlng-
qI 8 to Life them 11111i tie

packac wilair dron said fur the Pur-

l

pose or they may be colored purple by
bolllnr them with red onions Three any
pattern may bepasted or sewed on the
elfWith Laster comes tho fairest Sob
alb ilorn-

forld
that ever doned often the

The miller of church boll bieaks
tali olom ot melody throughout the
shuenitne Iy and fctr and iutu are

rich with harmonious tragiance mY-
Itknl and pure

The rerench eaU the rBlter festival
Plaques the ItBUan Thusilua thcSpu-
nI jnoeua the Greeks uscha all
tMoe trma being derived from tho
itiebarriv Vemach mpnln Ilommover

The raster or ulvitte puglefed Illy or
as It is otherwise called ether anuun

elation vos first grown ty the na
lent o and came ollglcII from flat
Levant It now crows with Bleat luxu-
riance In tile nermuda leland

The three days Immediately preced-
ing Iaslcr Sunday Were Jn olden times
known as Maunder Thursday or Eheri
Thursday Good Friday or Passion
day and Holy Saturday

THE SACRIFICE-

OF MARGARET-

To Give Her Life and Do

Her Duty and Leave

the Rest to God

copyright ls sl-

It hndalwnja been to
since they were childreniB together The elder Kill

l I hall borne the troubles of
= Ihe younger smoothed out

her UlIIIculllcs stood bo-

ween her and punish
i merit At school It hailI ways beenMargarct who

cast the M91a of protec-
t1 t1on over t title Elise Who

t ought her battles he-

explained doubtful Still
tions to the teacher and
ived tile timid cite

many a rebuke And as
they grew Into Oman
lool Uire still depended
Upon her more Pelf reliant
friend She confided

allher her trials she poured out all UK
real or Imaginary perplexities that trou
bled her young life certain that Marga
tt could tralghtn them out

SOIllething or all this IUareruret
thought no the hurrfed aoro tile white
fields this January morning her cheeLi
glowing partly ulllh the enrcle still
partly with the new tender knowledge
hat pcensesed Tier for now it was Tier

turn to be sympathizedt with She was
taking the great hai lness of her life
to little I lifes loving heart Margaret
Lenoxs nature was self contained tied
undemonstrative but for the nfl time
In her life she felt the desire for n wom
ans oympathy and tnder eongratula-
ii Her mother with whom tile had

Hied alone for many years In the little
cottage on the hill though not IndlfTcr

Tile elder girl gave a mighty torl
I dont think YOU liked him otery

much Margaret You mere u1nays ss
all ent hen lie wall hI But I love him
and lie Marrat nllY nlthout saying

ord to Inc and I know someone in lot
b ave tome between it lie Bmod t

like me Margaret she ended wilt
fully

Margaret opened her lips to speak
but thy were dry anti strained

Let Vale think site said unsteadily
There wan a pause Thoughts chased

themselves through her min Who-
a she that she should shut th dear

child out from a possible haiplness-
Itussell Thorno might yet have the Illlle iclinging girl Something of the Christ-
mas spirit echoed through her soul Ito
had come to teach self Artifice He
would help tier Site kissed the girl ten
dcrlj

I will see what I can do dearest
Let ma go now Coodbj

bhc disengaged herself rently from
Uses embrace and left the cottage
A bullied walk across the fields nnl
she her own house need sought-
Tile mother

I have decided to go to New York to
take that position us bookkeeper that
coula lInry offered me File paid ab
rulmy 111lAo Ill come to stay in-

5ou I know till I come hum at raster
It I to not like the mcark I need not

sillyVery well do As you think lest
hr other answered wondering nt tile
girla sudden decision Whn shall you
go

Tomorrow said Margaret I earn

sure I can gt ready
She ment to tier room but before

Pavklnx tier trunk Pat doura at her
late Pile wrpte to Uussell Theme
kind but ffirm refusal ending tier leter-
Isith a hops that be would look after
Tier mother and nllse u little during her
absence lie ua only away tempo-
rarity lie would bo back next week
She must he nay and little 1111-

9should leave the opiorlunlty she want
ed The girls lips were very white
anti set an othe tBmp1 rand addressed
tho le tier that was the deathblow to
hr hal lho but she did not falter
A mag to IIlse in the nerning
burriet drIve to tile station anti soon
she was whirling along Ito the treat city
which was to witness the beginning ot
her new life

The raster bells wr pealing bright
send clear In tile rah Placing morning-
Tho birds twittered Joyously as Ihey-
lIew from bough to bough anti each-
bull seemed striving to hurt from Its
protorellng sheath of green All natures-
perned to be tilled with the bright rpl-
rt of the Italy Mjnson There seemed no
place far care or lialn In Margaret-
Lenoxs heart It seemed that the hope
ot life lay cold and lead She walked-
to ihurch slow lth i 1Iteahnnc-
on III anc bruw but the hBn1 clnsp
lug the player book was pressed do-
t i her side She had only arrived horn
the evmlng before but already she
knew that her icrincc had been In
vain Pretty volatile llllse had told tier
a ncn and huppj tale of love She badI

pound out tier mistake She hail never
really loved Russell Thorn though Elm

hall thought so for a little while and
Arthur Spencer and sho were to bs
married In May Margaret had kissed
the girl fondly and wished her happi-
ness

l

but III Tier heart echoed the re-

train All for naught nil for naught
Ittisscll Thorne was a proud man Ita
had sent no wood through all these
weeks She had lost him forever

She Knrlt In tile church through the
bright raster morning tier brown lead
prone upon tier hands her tears falling
between her closed fingers She had
chosen a real at the hBeI ot the church-
No that no one rnlcht notice Tier bud
dent y the sweet voices of the choir ar-

rested her thought What were they
singing

rater triumph filter Joy
Kin tons can Ililsilislrur

rom ebls Poe r Jo thou Net free
bouU n n burn 0 Ixard In thee

lh orda rested a eetly ithlnflr
on Tier soul Ili scene mysterious velY-

she felt strengthened comforted title
left the church Just before tho congre

often streamsc-
roses

it out unit started to
the el its twaid Tier hm Tho

mind
word ot tile hymn still runs In hot

raser triumph nailer Joy
site alone too tfille destroy

I will live out my life and do my
fifty she sal d to herself and leme
tile rest to Cod-

As she reached the old willow that
shaded her cottage home from the metal
road she thought she hard footsteps
behind her She turned and a great
beautiful Motile overspread her face
Russell Thorns cattle quickly tonurd
tier and stood tit tier side

Margaret he said gently Mar-
garet Ho gazed questioningly Into
Tier eyes

Bhe looked up at him bravely but her
lips quivered

Why Margaret lie said You lID

loVe mol I sec It In your eyes and yet
You ont me from all calinly coldly-
Why Till you do IU

Bhi tried to answer but the revulsion
ot feeling had I een too much for Tier
His could not speak lie put his arm
about her
Iut your head on my hat dear

heart and tell me all about It ho sold
tenderly And there tie the quiet vlll-
low shade Ito board the trutht-

MY Margaret all the nearer oU the
learter for the seelf macriflee that loan
roomed us both such ufferlngl Harlot
What Is that the bells are chiming
Incrainge for uY

aster Joy sold Margaret softly
ALMON IIINSLirr

The early Christians did not observa
Taster and It was not until tho fifth
or sixth century of the Christian eta
that tho observance of the day bcam-
gnerol The council of Nice In 33 A I
U ruled that the day meet he ob
Nerved on the first Sunday of tile first
full moon tafter March 21


