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THE GIFTS OF THE FAIRIES
(X &FBT)




1
THE GIFTS OF THE FAIRIES

There was a great assembly of
the Fairies, convoked for the purpose
of distributing gifts among all the
babes newborn within the previous
twenty-four hours.

These ancient and capricious.
Sisters of Destiny, ﬁg‘%ﬁﬁese strange
Mothers of Joy and of Sorrow, were
very diverse: some had a sombre,
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sulky aspect, others looked mischie~
vous and frolicsome; some were
young, and had always been young ;
others were old, and had always been
old. .

All fathers who had faith in
Fairies had come, each carrying h1s
new-born babe in his arms.

The Gifts, the Talents, Good
Liuck, Invincible Circumstances, all
were ‘heaped beside the tribunal, like
prizes on the platform a$ commence-
ment time. The difference here was
that the Gifts were not the recom-
pense for some effort, but on the
contrary, were a favour granted to a
person who had not yet lived, a
favour that might determine his
destiny and become quite as much
the source of his misery as of his
happiness.

The pcor Fairies were very
exeited, for there was a great crowd
of petitioners ; and the intermediate
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~world, placed between Man and God,
is just as subject as we are to the
terrible law of Time and its vast
progeny, the Days, the Hours, the
Minutes, the Seconds.

. As a matter of fact, they were
just as bewildered as Ministers on
court day, or as clerks in the govern-
ment pawnshops when a national
holiday authorises the gratuitous
return of articles in pawn. 1 even
believe that they looked from time to
time at the hands of the clock with
as much impatience as those human
judges who, seated on the Bench?
since early morning, cannot keep
from dreaming of their dinner, their
family and their beloved slippers.
If, in supernatural justice, there is
a little precipitation and chance, we
must not be astonished to find that:
the same may bz true of human

1. Bench: 2A%%, EE,
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justice. We, ourselves, should be
unjust judges in such a case.

So on this day certain strange
blunders were committed, which we
might consider strange if prudence,
rather than caprice, were a dis-
tinctive, efternal characteristic of
Fairies. Thus the power of mag-
netically attracting fortune -was
bestowed upon the sole heir of a very
_Wealthy family, who, not having
been gifted with any sense of chariry,
nor with any great desire for the
most obvicus of the material things
of life, was, later, to find hHimself
prodigiously embarrassed by his
millions, v

Thus the love of Beaubty and
poetic Power were given to the son
of a melancholy wretch, a quarryman
by trade, who could not, in any
fashion, aid the talent, nor relieve
the needs of his deplorable progeny.
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I have forgotten to tell you that
+the distribution, on these solemn
.occasions, is without redress, and
that no gift can ever be refused.

All the Fairies had arisen, be-
lieving their toilsome task was done;.
-there remained not a single gift, not
.a single largesse to throw to all this
small fry, when an honest fellow,
a poor litfle tradesman he was, I
believe, rose up and seizing the Fairy
nearest to him by her robe of
multi-coloured vapours, cried: ““Oh,
Madam! You have forgotten us!
There’s still my little boy! I don’t
want to have come here for nothing.”

The Fairy might have been em-
barrassed, for nothing more was leit.
However, she remsmbered in time
a well known law, which is rarely
applied in the supsrnatural world
inhabited by the Fairies, the Gnomes,
the Salamanders, the Sylphides, the
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Sylphs, the Nixes,* the Water-sprites,
those impalpable Deities, friends of
man, who are offen constrained to
adapt themselves o his passions—1
mean that law which concedes to
Fairies in similar cases, that is to say:
when the supply of gifts is exhausted,
+he faculty of still giving ome ad-
ditional and exceptional gift, always:
providing that she have sufficient
imagination fo create it immediately.

So the good Fairy replied, with-
.a self-possession worthy of her rank :
“1 give your son—IL give him—+the
Gift of vleasing!”’

“ Byt please how? Please?
Please why ?” obstinately demanded:
the little shopkeeper, who was do-
ubtless one of those reasoners, SO
commonly heard, who are incapable-
of grasping the logic of the Absurd.

1. Fairies, Gnomes, Salamanders, Syl-
-phides, Sylphs, Nixes, Water-sprites: ZEEE{lI
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“* Because! because!” replied the
enraged Fairy, turning her back on
him:; and. rejoining the retinue of
her companions, she said to them:
“What do you think of this vain
little ¥renchmen who wants to un-
derstand everything, and who, having
obtained for his som the best of
the Gifts, dares to question and to
discuss the Imdisputable ?”

11

THE COUNTERFEIT COIN

As we walked away from a
tobacco shop, my friend sorted his
money very carefully ; he slipped the
small gold coins into the left pocket
of his waistcoat; inko the right, the sil-
ver coins ; info the left pocket of his
trousers, a lot of coppers; and finally,
into the right, a silver two-franc-

—_ 14 —
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piece he had particularly examined.
* A strange, minube distribution!”
I said to myself. ©On our way, we
met a paer man who held out his cap
to us with a trembling hand. T know
nothing more disturbing than the
mute eloquence of those supplicating
eyes, in which the sensitive man who
knows how to read can find so much
humility and so much reproach. He
will see in the tearful eyes of a
whipped dog this same deep and
complex emotion. My friend’s do-
nation was much larger than mine,
and I said tohim: ““You are right -
once we ourselves have had the
Dleasure of being astonished there
is no greater pleasure than that of
causing surprise to others.” “I gave
him the counterfeit coin,” he quietly
replied, as if to justify his prodigality.

My poor mind, always looking
for difficulties where there are none

— 16 —
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{(what a tiresome faculty nature has
given me!), suddenly conceived the
idea that my friend’s action was.
prompted by a desire to make this
an eventful moment in the life of
this poor devil, and perhaps also to
learn the various consequences, either
fatal or otherwise, which might result
from a counterfeit coin being found
in a beggar’s possession. Might it
not be multiplied into real coins?
Might it not also be the cause of his
Imprisonment? A baker, a tavern-
keeper, for instance, might have him
arrested as a counterfeiter or for
circulating counterfeit money. And
it was possible, too, that the coin
might become, for some poor little
speculator, the nucleus of a fortune
that would quickly vanish. And sc
played my fantasy, lending wings to
my friend’s thought, and drawing all
possible conclusions from all possiblé
hypothesis. '
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Suddenly he interrupfed my
reverie by repeating my own words:
“Yes, you are right; there’s no
greater pleasure than that of sur-
prising a man by giving him more
than he expeets.”

I looked straight info his eyes,
and I was terrified to see that they
shone with unmistakable candour.
I saw then clearly that he had wanted
to be charitable and, at the same
time, make a geod deal:* to win
forty sous® and the Kingdem of
Heaven ; to get info paradise thrif-
tily ; to acquire without expense the
Teputation of being a charitable man.
I might almost have pardoned in him
‘the desire for that criminal experien-
-ce I had attributed $o him but a short
‘while ago; I might have found it
curious, singular, that he should

1. To make a good deal—to do a
wprofitable affair.
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amuse himself by implicating the
poor ; but 1 shall never forgive the
absurdity of his motive. There is no
excuse for being wicked, but there ig
some merit in xnowing thst one is
wicked ; and the most irreparable
vice is to do evil through sheer
stupidity.

I
VOCATIONS

In a lovely garden, where the
Tays of an autumnal sun seemed to
be pleasantly lingering, under 2 green
sky in which aureate clouds floated
like travelling continents, four hand-
some children, four boys, no - doubt
Fived of their games, began to talk.

. One said: “Yesterday I was
taken to the theatre. In great,
gloomy palaces, beyond which could
be seen the sky and ths sea, men and

—g9 —
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women, looking grave and sad, but
far more beautiful and far better
dressed than those we see elsewhere,
spoke in melodious voices. They
threatened each other, they pleaded,.
they grieved, and often they gripped
the dagger that was thrust through
their girdles. Ah! that was splendid!
The women were more beautiful and
much taller than those who come fo:
our house, and though their big,
sunken eyes and their fiery cheeks
gave them a terrifying appearance,
you could not help loving them.
They frightened you, they made you
want to weep, and yet you were glad..
And then, what is still more strange,.
they made you want to dress just as
they were dressed, say and do the
same things, and speak in the same
voice.”’

One of these four children, who
for some seconds had ceased listen-
ing to his friend, and was staring

— 9 —
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strangely at some point in the sky,
said suddenly: “Look, lock over
there. Do you see Aim?2 He’s sitting
on that lonely little cloud, that little
fire-coloured cloud, that is drifting
slowly. He, too, seems {o be lookin
at us.” ‘

“But who ?”’ asked the others.

“God!” he replied in a tune
of perfect conviction. ** Ah! He's
already far off ; in a moment you will
xot be able to see him at all. He
must be travelling, to visit all the
countries. There, he’s going to pass
‘behind that row of tirees that is
.almost on the horizon..... and now
‘he is going down behind the belfry.
Ah! He'sgonel” The child remained
.2 long while looking in that direction,
and while he gazed at the line that
separates the earth from the sky, his
-eyes reflected his inarticulate ecstasy
-and regret.

“Isn’t he stupid, talking about

— 96 —
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that God of his, whom he alene can
see?” said the third, a tiny fellow,
yet full of surprising vivacity and
vitality, “I'll tell you something
that happened to me and which never
happened to you, something more
interesting than your theatre or your
clouds. A few days ago, my parents
took me with them on a journey, and,.
as there were not enough beds for all
of us in the inn where we stayed, it
was decided that I was to slesp in my
nurse’s bed.” He made his friends
come closer. and continued in a lower
voice. “It’s a funny feeling, let me
tell you, not to be sleeping alone and
to be in a bed with your nurse, in the
dark. T couldn’t sleep, so while she
slept 1 amused myself by running
my hand over her arms, and her
neck and her shoulders. Her neck
and arms are bigger than these of
other women, and her skin is so soft
—just like notepaper or tissoe paper.
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H found this such fun that T would
have kept it up if I had not been
afraid, first of waking her, and then
of T don’t know what. So T buried
my head in her hair which hung
down her back, heavy as a horse’s
mane, and, let me tell you, it smelled
just as wonderfully as the Aowers in
the garden at this minute. Try it,
sometime, if you get the chance, and
-you’ll see.”

The young author of this won-
derful revelation, while telling his
story, had his eyes wide open, as
if still astonished at what he had
experienced, and the rays of the
setting sun, as they touched the red
«curls of his dishevelled hair, changed
them, as it were, into a sulphurous
halo of passion. It was easy to pre-
dict that this lad would not waste
his life secking Divinity in the
clouds ; rather would he often find
it elsewhere. '
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Finally the fourth said: “You
know I never have a good time at
home; they never tauke me 1o the
‘theatre ; my tutor is too stingy ; God
never concerns himself about® me
-and my boredom; and T haven’t even
a fine-looking nurse to pamper me.
It has often seemed to me that my
.greatest delight would be always to
‘keep going straight abead, without
knowing where, - without anyone
‘bothering about it, and of always
:Seeing new counfries. I am never
happy anywhere, and I always think
I should be happier elsewhere than
there where I happen to be. Well,
at a recent fair held in a neighbour-~
ing village, I saw three men who live
-exactly as I should like to live. You
fellows didn’t notice them. They
were tall, almost Dblack, and very
proud, though they were in rags, and-

1. To concsrn one’s salf about: BLDHRe
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they looked as if they needed nelp
from po one. Their great dark eyes
became absolutely brilliant when they
played their music ; such astonishing
musie that it made me want to dance,
weep, or do both at once, and it would
have driven me mad if I had heard
much more of it. One, as he drew
his bow across his violin, seemed
to tell his sorrows, and the other,
making his tiny hammer skip over
the notes of a little piano that hung
from his neck by a leather strap,
seemed to be making fun of* his
‘comrade’s lamentation, while the
third clashed his cymbals from time
to time with extraordinary violence.
They were so pleased with themselves.
that they kept on playing their wild
music, even after the crowd had
dispersed. Finally, they picked up
the coins -that had been tossed to

* To make fun of: 5%, BRI,
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them, loaded their baggage on their
backs, and went their way. I wanted
to find out where they lived, so T
followed them at a distance, unfil
they reached the edge of the forest,
and then it suddenly came to me that
they lived nowhere.

“Then one of them said: ‘Shall
we put up our tent ¥’

“*Lord, no, said the other, ‘it’s:
such a wonderful night !’

“The third said, as he counted
‘the collection: “These people here
have no sense of music, and their
women dance like bears. Fortunate-
ly, in less than one month, we shall
be in Austria, where we shall find
pleasanter people.’

** ‘Perhaps it would be better to
start for Spain ; the season is getting
on.® We ought to get away before

1. the season is getting on: Y&
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the® rains, and wet nothing but our
throats,” said one of the two others.
+» - ““As you see, I have remembered
everything. Then each one. drank a
mug of brandy and fell asleep, his:
face turned towards the stars. At
first T wanted to ask them to take me
with them and to teach me how to
play their instruments; but I did not
dare, probably because it's always
very difficalt to make any kind of a
decision, and also because I wag
afraid of being overtaken before T
was outside of France.”

" The uninterested attitude of the
three other boys gave me food for
reflection. They already considered
the little fellow queer.: T looked at
him closely. There was something
in his eyes and in his forehead which
betokened that fatal precocity which
generally alienates sympathy, and
which, I don’t know why, excited
mine to such a pitch that for &
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moment I had the sfrange idea that
I might find a2 brother who was
unknown to me.

The sun had set. The solemn
pight came into its own.* The child-
ren parted, each one going, urcon-
sciously, according to chance or
circumstance, te consummate his
destiny, to scandalise his kindred
and to gravitate either towards glory
‘or towards dishonour.

v
BE DRUNKEN

Be drunken, always. That is
#he point; nothing else matters. It
you would not feel the horrible
burden of Time weigh you down and
-crush you to the earth, be drunken
-continually.

Drunken with what? With wine,

. 1. To come into one’s owns~—to take
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with poetry or with virtue, as you
please. But be drunken.

And if sometimes, on the steps
of a palace, or on the green grass in
a ditch, or in the dreary solitude of
your own room, you should awaken
and find the drunkenness half or
entirely gone, asgk of the wind, of the
wave, of the star, of the bird, of the
clock, of all that flies, of all that
sighs, of all that moves, of all that
sings, of all that speaks, ask what
hour it i18; and wind, wave, sfar,
bird, or clock will answer you: “It
is the hour to be drunken! Be
drunken, if you would not be the
martyred slaves of Time; be drunken
continually! 'With wine, with poetry
or with virfue, as you please.”

v
THE MIRROR

A  hideous man enters and
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stares at his reflection in the looking-
glass.

“ Why do you look at yourself
in the mirror, when your reflection
never gives you any pleasure?”

The hideous man replies: * Sir,
according to the immeortal principles
of 1789,* all men have equal rights
therefore I have the right to look at
myself:; and whether with pleasure
or with displeasure, concerns only
my feelings.”

In the name of common sense,
I was certainly right ; but from the
legal point of view, he was cerfainly
not wrong.

VI
THE COURTEOUS MARKSMAN

As the carriage drove through

1. EBBREMZE. 0 -
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+the wood, he told the driver to stop
near a shooting gallery, remarking
+hat he would like to take a shot or
two, to kill Time.r To kill that
monster :* isn't that everyone's most
usual and legitimate occupation ?
‘Gallantly be offered his arm to his
.dear, charming and execrable wife,
4o thet mysterious woman to whom
fie owed so many pleasures, so many
‘sorrows, and perhaps the greater part
-0f his genius.

Several shots missed their mark;
.one even lodged in the ceiling : and
as the charming ecreature laughed
immoderately, making fun of her
‘husband’s skill, he suddenly turned,
and said to -her: ‘‘See that doli,
there, on the right, with its nose in
the air and the haughty expression.
Well, dear angel, I am pretending
that it is you!” And closing his eyes,

1. Te kil time: WSEEREE
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he let go the trigger. The doll was
neatly decapitated.

Then bowing to his dear, charm-
Ing, execrable wife, his inevitable
and pitiless Muse, he respectfully
kissed her hand, and added: “‘Ah!
my dear angel, how I do thank you

for my skill ! ”

VIII
THE SOUP AND THE CLOUDS

My dear little madecap friend
had invited me to dine with her.
Through the open window of the
dining-room I watched that ever-
changing architecture God fashions
out of vapour, those marvellous
structures built of the impalpable ;
and I sdid to myself, as I watched :
“All those dissolving shapes are
almost as lovely as the eyes of my
beloved, my fantastic little madcap
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with the green eyes.”

And suddenly I received a violent
blow from behind, and I heard a
hoarse, charming voice, a voice hy-
sterical and as though made raucous
by too much brandy, the voice of my
-dear little beloved that said: “Are
you ever going to take your soup, you
-damuned silly old cloud-merchant ? 't

VIII

THE SHOOTING GALLERY
AND THE CEMETERY

At the Sign of the Cemetery.
Tavern. ‘‘Curious signboard,” our
wanderer said to himself, “‘but cer-
tainly omne to inspire thirst! I'm
sure the proprietor of this tavern
knows his Horace® and those Poets

1. Cloud-merchant: fFEZEREE (8
HEDRE8),0
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who were pupils of Epicurus.> Ha
may even know about the profound

“sensibilities of the ancient Egyptians,
to whom no feast was complete with-
out a skeleton, or without some em-=
Llem of the brevity of life.”

He entered, drank a glass of
beer while facing the graves, and
slowly smoked a eigar. Then it
occurred o him to explore the
-cemetery, where the grass was so
high and so inviting, and where so
.ardent a sun held sway.

For indeed, both light and heat
taged there: one would have said
‘that the intoxicated sun was sprawled
full length on a magnificent carpet
-of flowers battened on destruction.
“The air was filled with an immense
buzzing of life—the life of the in-
finitaly minute—interrupted at re-
gular intervals by the crackling of

' 1. Epicurus: EHIRHRE,
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shots from a shooting gallery near
by, that burst like champagne corks
amid the hum of some mute sym-
phony.

Then, basking in the sun that
heated his brain and breathing the
atmosphere pregnant with the warm
perfumes af Death, he heard a voice
whispering from the tomb on which
bhe was seated, and this voice said:
“*Accursed be your targets and your
rifles, turbulent mortals, who care so:
little for the dead and their divine
repose! Accursed be your ambitions,
and aceursed your designs, impatient
morbals, who come to study the ari
of killing near the sanctuary of
Death! If you only knew how easy
it is to win the prize, how easy it is
to hit the mark, and how little any~
thing matters, excepting Death, you
would not tire yourselves so, indusi-
rious mortals, and you would prove
far less troublesome to the slumber
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of those who long ago atbained the
Goal, the only real goal of odious
life!”

IX
LOSS OF HALO»

“What! You here, my dear
fellow? You, in a house of ill-fame!
You, the drinker of quintessences!’
You, the eater of ambrosia! Thisis
certainly a surprise !”’

* My dear fellow, you know my
fear of horses and of carriages. Well,
just now, as I was hurrying across
the boulevard, hopping about in the
mud in order to get through that
moving chaos out of which death
comes galloping at you from all sides
at once, I made a sudden movement,
and my halo slipped from my head

1, Halo: B (ERZRED.
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into the slime of the road. 1 hadn’t
the courage to pick it up; I decided
that it was pleasanter to lose my
insignia than to have my bones
broken. And then I said to myself,
it’s an ill wind that blows no good.®
For now I can wander about in-
cognito, commit base actions, give
myself up to debauchery, like any
simple mortal. So bere I am, just
like yourself, you see!”

““ At least you ought to advertise
for the halo, or mnotify the police
about it.”

“Certainly not! I'm very happy
here. You alome have recongized
me. DBesides, dignity bores me.
And I like to think that some
miserable poet will pick it up, and
shamelessly wear it. How nice to
be able to make someone happy—

1. It;s an ill wind that blows no good.

(F8)» SRAFEZHFIURIRFE, (&
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someone I can laugh at! Think of
X. or of Z! How funny that would
be!”

X
KNOCK DOWN THE POOR!

I HAD provided myself with the
popular books of the day (this was
sixteen or seventeen years ago), and
for two weeks I had never left my
room. 1 am speaking now of those
books that treat of the art of making
nations happy, wise and rich in
twenty-four hours. I had therefore
digested—swallowed, I should say—
all the lucubrations of all the author-
ities on the happiness of society—
those who advise the poor to become
slaves, and those who persuade them
that they are all dethroned kings.
‘So it is not astonishing if I was in a
state of mind bordering on stupidity
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or madness. Only it seemed fo me
that deep in my mind, I was con-
scious of an obscure germ of an
idea, superior to all the old wives’
formulas® whose dictionary 1 had
just been perusing. But it was only -
the idea of an idea, semething in-
finitely vague. And I went out with
a great thirst, for a passionate taste
for bad looks engenders a propor-
tionate desire for the open air and
for refreshments.

As I wasabout to enter a tavern,
a beggar held out his hat to me and
gave me one of those unforgettable
glances which might overturn thrones
if spirit could move matter, and if
the eyes of a mesmerist could ripen
grapes. At the same time I heard a
voice whispering in my ear, a voice I
recognized : it was that of a good

1. The old wives® formulas: #Jc %
B, (B1B: old wives’ tale———foolish

— 62 =



BOEEERRMOEEET RS
BRBET o REREB : ERD
EoRUGBET - EEHOAE
BRREGUABMBE SR BR
BE-REREH/MEBRTR B
 BRUBRT—HEWHEEF
BREHN AR > K —
GO W oo
RBIEEE— N — B
EFEREBVBET > HELER
WHE—%  E—BEURBFER
W >y B R SHWE
M B RL R R BES ST
WE o ABERERIT—BREE
ROEBWE > EBEREDD

‘tradition),



Angel, or 'of a good Demochn, who is
always following me about. .Since
Socrates had his good Demon,* why
should T not have my good Aniel,
and why should I not have the Lon-
our, like Socrates, of obtaining my
certificate of folly, signed by the
subtle Lélut and by the sage Baillar-
ger?* There is this difference be-
tween Socrates’ Demon and mineé:
his did not appear excepf to defend,
warn or prevent whereas mine deigns
to counsel, suggest, or persuade.
Poor Socrates had only a prohibitive
Demon ; mine is a great master of
affirmations, mine is a Demon of
action; a Demon of combat. Aund
his voice was now whispering to me:
* He alone is the equal of anmother
who proves if, and he alone is worthy

1. BEBERPEHFAMEAEREZRMD
BZR, BREAETREZIEXRTA L.
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-of liberty who knows how to obtain
it.”

Immediately, I sprang at the
beggar. With a single blow of my
fist, I closed one of his eyes, which
‘became, in a second, as big as a ball.
In breaking two of his teeth I split
2 mnail ; but being of a delicate
-constitution from birth, and not used
to boxing, I didn’t feel strong enough
to knock the old man senseless ; so I
seized the collar of his coat with one
‘hand, grasped his throat with the
-other, and began vigorously to beat
his head against a wall. I must
confess that I had first glanced
around carefully, and had made
certain that. in this lonely suburb
I should find myself, for a short
while, at least, out of immediate
-danger from the police.

Next, having knocked dewn this
feeble man of sixty with a kick in
the back sufficiently vicious to have
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-broken his shoulder blades, I picked
up a big branch of a free which lay
on the ground, and beat him with the
persistent energy of a cook pounding
a tough steak. =

_ All of 2 sudden—O miracle! O
happiness of the philosopher proving
the excellence of this theory l—1I saw
this aneient carcass turn, stand up
with an energy I should never have
suspected in a machine so ‘padly out
of order, and with a glance of hatred
which seemed to me of good omen,
the decrepit ruffian hurled himself
upon me, blackened both my eyes,
broke four of my teeth, and with the:
same free-branch, beat me to a pulp.
Thus by an energetic treatment, I had
restored to him his pride and his
life.

Then I motioned to him to make
him understand that I considered the
discussion ended, and getting up, I
said to him, with all the satisfaction
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of a Sophist of the Porch:* * Sir,
you are my equal! Will you do me
the honour of sharing my purse, and
will youn remember, if you are really
philanthropie, that you mast apply to
all the members of your profession,
when they seek alms from you, the
theory it has been my misfortune to
practice on your back ?”

He swore to me that he had
understood my theory, and that he
would carry out my advice.

- XI
EPILOGUE

With heart at rest I chmbed the
citadel’s
Steep height, and saw the city as
from a tower,
Hospital, brothel, prison, and such
~ hells,

[

1. Sophist of the Poreh: 815 2R
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Where evil comes ap softly like
a flower.

‘Thou knowest, O Satan, patron of
my pain, '

~ Not for vain tears I went up at that

hour ;

But, like an old sad faithful lecher,

fain
‘To drink delight of that enor-
mous trull

‘Whose hellish beauty makes me
- young agaln

Whether thou sleep, with heavy
vapours full,

Sodden with day, or, new apparel-
led, stand

In gold-laced veils of evening
beautiful, ‘

T love thee, infamous city! Har-
lots and
Hunted have pleasures of their
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own to give,
The vulgar herd® ean never underst~
and.

1. Vulgar herds #8280



BhEes — BABBREAE-

—_— 5 —









	目录
	1 仙女们的礼物
	2 伪币
	3 宿缘
	4 醉
	5 镜
	6 谦恭的射手
	7 羹汤与云霞
	8 靶子场与墓园
	9 圆光之失却
	10 打倒穷光蛋！
	11 尾曲

