
Good morning from Tecumseh, Oklahoma. Leah and I are back in this home sweet home, 

where always come to as our main stop point whenever we come to USA. This is the home of 

our dearest sister Diane and her husband Gary D. Adams.  Mom and Dad lived with them in the 

last three visits that we made back to USA. All the other members of the family live in driving 

distance from here. Dad and Mom gave us the house to live, food to eat, and money to spend 

while I went to School at Pacific Christian College, now called Hope International University. We 

were adopted as part of the family that was beyond what we could imagined. Their love and 

kindness has been a true blessing to us as were so foreign to the culture of this country. Mom 

and Dad made us feel at home every time we came back, and the rest of the family members 

also have been very faithful in praying for us and supporting us all these years. Leah and I will 

breathe in every moment that we have to thank God for this wonderful family. The family has 

gone through some difficult times since Mom pass on, Aunty Jerry, Uncle Al, and Aunt Phyllis 

passed on since last year. We couldn’t come back to mourn with the family. But we surely get to 

see everyone on Saturday for family gathering. We will have a family get together at the Legacy 

Park on this coming Saturday. It will be the first time of big gathering with family here for Leah and 

I after many years of being away in Thailand. We are very excited. 

 

Our USA visit has been a real blessed trip. Started with the wonderful welcoming and special 

treats from the families of Lisus and Hmongs in St. Paul. Lots food and lots of love gifts for Leah 

and me.  We ate but as you know I only ate what I could eat. I am not the same man I used to be 

in terms of eating.  God has strengthened me to control my mouth not to eat carb and sugar and 

drinks that will affect my health. I have big responsibility for His Kingdom. We thank God for our 

new Forwarding agent, Todd and Angela Brooks, for opening their home for us to stay like home, 

cook the kind of food that meet our need, and allow us to use their new car to drive on this long 

visiting trip. We are grateful to Sparta Community Christian Church and Black River Falls 

Community Christian Church that had me speak at their Church and gave us very wonderful 

welcoming and help we need on the road. We thank God for every host and friends and families 

in Michigan and in Indiana. We went to see Nick and Ahlemi and their kids as soon as we 

crossed the great Mackinaw Bridge. They have very beautiful kids. The older two girls, Phebee 

and Pheena are grown and beautiful and able to help their parents to look after the younger two, 

Bruce and Sophia. We had so much fun with the kids there. We went to very beautiful places 

together and ate good food together.  They took us to the beautiful resort where Dawn Papi 



works and had full breakfast there and rode on the cable car for skiers. That was awesome and 

exciting things for us. We have nothing like this in Thailand. But more than anything we enjoy 

being with our beloved family. Ahlemi was one of our students in the hostel. She met Nick when 

he came out with the short mission team from Michigan, led by Mike Steere, Our former mission 

forwarding agent and founder of Northmen meeting in Kalkaska, Michigan.  We want to thank 

our dear sister, Dale and Mike Gaylord for opening their camper for us stay the whole time we 

commuted to Churches in the area.  We want to thank Steve and Pat Mathis for their home for 

us. We to thank Jay and Sally Beery and the Traverse City Christian Church for always being so 

supportive to us. We want to thank Kalkaska Church of Christ for giving us extra time to speak 

and to meet their wonderful children class. We had extra blessing with the pastor buying us lunch 

at the best restaurant in town. We want to thank the Camp manager and all the men and women 

there that let us have our first experience in making apple cider at the Wilderness youth camp. 

The food was good and the hayride was wonderful. It reminded me a lot of my ride in the jungle 

of Thailand. A lot of swinging and bumps. Leah and I want to thank Bob and Jan and the whole 

Spencer Church of Christ family for their love. The service was great. Of course this Church like 

fellowship, they stay two to three hours after church eating and talking. Nobody wanted to go 

home. Leah and I want to thank specially to Bob and Jan for making many trips for us. Each 

place we stayed we left something behind. We intentionally left our love behind. But they found 

more than that they drove many miles take our things for us. They really keep that scripture Mt. 5: 

41. They went many miles extra for us. We want to thank brother Scott Davidson and our dear 

sister Joyce for opening their house for us. Scott taught me a lot about being cowboy. He taught 

me how to start his four wheelers. He is a brave man dealing with the mother cow who has a 

new calf. I had met many people while Leah and I stayed with them. We had a men’s meeting at 

their church on Saturday. I got to ride on the zero turn and Leah rode on the lawn mower. We 

both had a good time on that. He took us to meet brother Dick and his wife Barb Shepard. Barb 

Shepard is a living testimony of God’s miracle. She was sick and laying on bed for two years 

could not move and could not talk, now she is in perfect shape. They both had open house for us 

to visit and to see their big farm. We also had the privilege to visit the Ebel’s general store in 

Falmouth, Michigan and met Mark Ebel and his wife. Had coffee and prayed with Mark twice. 

Mark and his wife had very kind heart. Without God we would not be able to come to Michigan. 



Without Scott Davidson we would not meet the Ebels. It was so good to be with them again for 

good length of time.   

 

We thank God for the great time we had with the Church of Christ at Lake City. Dave and Vickie 

gave us the best hospitality. We even had a good time shooting in the back yard. Thanks for 

Gary and Linda to bring out their special toys for us to play with. Leah got to shoot the first time in 

her life. It took the gentlest sisters Linda and Vickie to be her mentors to pull the first trigger and 

the last in her life. Lol! We had good time to attend the Bible study with different groups that met 

in two different houses while we were in Lake City. We are glad to visit our brother Al Arnold who 

live with his wife Lola Arnold in the village out in the woods. We got to shoot the crossbow there. 

Leah and Vickie got to ride to see their beautiful natural sanctuary. Al Arnold needs a lot of 

prayers for his health. He has strong heart and big love but the weary body was used heavily for 

the kind of work he had for family and for the Kingdom of God. Please keep him in your prayers.  

 

We were blessed so much to have the early Thanksgiving meal fixed by our dearest sister Lisa Li 

Eley and brother Tom Eley.  She fixed the turkey so good. I was so surprised that Chinese could 

fix Thanksgiving turkey so well and so delicious. Beside the food, we had once again a good time 

of shooting. Tom brought out his big toys. We shot and scare all the deer and bears away from 

the jungle around there just to hear the loud noise! Lol. Leah and I met Tom in Traverse City in 

2000. It was good to see him again. The men of Lake City are good shepherds, carpenters, and 

farmers, and preachers. They are just a bunch of priests. It is so good to get together with 

them.  While we were there, we got a chance to visit Papa Mike and Mama Terry Steere. We 

were so blessed to see them. It was a good day, good weather, the place they lived opened for 

us to visit. We were not sure we could go in because of the Covid-19 situation. We had very 

blessed time with them, recalling good old memories of Northmen meetings and trips to 

Thailand. We do not know when we will see each other again, but we all had the assurance in 

Christ that we have a better place to be and to meet.  We had tears of joy and of temporary 

separation. Love and miss them so much.  

From Lake City we came down to Grand Rapids to be with our Hmong relatives, The Fusion 

restaurant owners. They all were affected by the pandemic, but they work hard to serve their 



customers with good food. They closed their restaurant every Sunday so they could be with 

God’s family. God has blessed them in the worst time of the pandemic. They lost many family 

members in this year. We are happy that we could be with them in their difficult time.   

 

Brother ChongSua Yang, the father of two sons and two daughters and many grandkids asked 

us to come back to visit again before going back. We hope we can do that for him. He misses his 

wife, and he is lonely.  We left him with tears. We came down to Warsaw to stay with our 

longtime friends Joe and Lynn Wilkey. Joe and Lynn came out to California to stay at our foster 

parent’s house while I went to school at Pacific Christian College then. Joe took a trip to the 

refugee camp in Thailand in summer 1989. We met each other many times, but this is the first 

time we stay at their house and got their special welcoming with smoked pork and many other 

homemade food. We had extra time to get to know them and love them. Lynn needs special 

prayers as she lost her twin sister with the sickness that she lost her memories and muscle and 

nerve stop functioning.  She took care of her sister while she went through this. Joe also need 

prayers for strength in standing with his wife going through this valley of sorrow. Joe said, “my 

wife and her twin sister looks so much alike. Sometime I forgot who is who.”  

 

From their house we came back up to see John and Winona McGinnis. They gave us the 

surprise tour to the town in Michigan. We thought we had made so many trips to Michigan we 

have covered most of the important town. We were wrong. They took us to the museum called 

The Rugged Cross Historical Museum in Reed City. This place is significant because the hymn 

that I sang many times in my language and in English was written here. And we got to sing again 

with the piano that was used by the original writer when he wrote the hymn years ago. “On a hill 

far away stood an old rugged cross, the emblem of suff’ring and shame...” It was very special 

time, very special trip, and worth trip to make up there. Special thanks to Winona and Leah for 

allowing John and me to sit in the back to relax and sleep all the way up and down. Lol. The time 

with the Northway Church of Christ was very special. The main service and the Sunday Bible 

study time was very alive with enthusiastic people of God who love God and his mission. God’s 

people hung around for fellowship. People like them make America great. God bless 

America.  We left after church and came to Indianapolis to visit the newly settled refugees from 

Myanmar. They all were busy with their work. They came from the country that has conflict and 



political problems for many years. They went through many coups and the country still struggling 

right now and many people stuck there. We knew them before they came here. We are happy 

with them that they got here and are doing well in adjusting to the new life here.  They work hard, 

never forget where they came from, and love God.  We visit one brother who got sick. Had stroke 

and he was in the nursing home. He could not talk and could not move as he used to. But he 

remember us and was so happy to see us. He wanted to say but the words did not come out as 

he wanted to. It was good to see smile on his face. We hope that he will soon get back his ability 

to speak and to move around.  He used to walk over mountains and rivers to sing and preach 

and now he is in the nursing home. But it is better he is here than where he used to be. It would 

be much harder for him back there. It would be hard for others to take care of him. Please keep 

this brother James Ahsi in your prayers.  

From Indianapolis we came down to Ellettsville, Indiana. We came to stay with Mom Donna 

Chaffin. We brought food with us from Indiana that was given by Ata, a young settler. Mom 

Donna has been by herself for a couple years now. Her sister Ruth  and brother Vern have both 

passed away. Her sister in-law lives nearby, and they take care of each other. Mom Donna 

remembers her trips to our village; she remembers the kids. It is good to be with her and we 

stayed with her for a night before we travelled on to Salem, Missouri. And while we were in 

Salem, we experience the time changing at 2 am. In Thailand, we do not know anything about 

this. We do not set the clock back neither worry about time. Lol We are event oriented, not time 

oriented. That is why preachers in Asia are pretty windy! The brothers and sisters in Salem gave 

us very special welcome. They put us in very nice hotel and took us out to the natural park, 

seeing the beautiful river, trees, park, and resort. Visiting at many homes, having good and 

delicious local food and restaurants. The Sunday service there was very good with me doing the 

presentation as well as speaking both. Then we had Sunday school, which was well set for 

answering questions that showed the whole body of Christ are very involved in the mission. We 

had good fellowship meal after Church before we said goodbye to come up to Moberly to be with 

Chris and the Beaversons. Tony and Tammy Beaverson had us out to his place for dinner. He 

had the warm fire set and we sat around and had our meal. This reminded me of the time we 

had together at cold night of Northmen meeting when we first met.  Todd also came.  We visit 

them several times while we were there.  We stayed with our son Chris for many days. We wish 

we could stay there for a long, long time but we have to go before out time for travelling runs out. 



Our son Chris needs special prayers for his health.  Depression hit him pretty bad. He has been 

going to see doctor and specialist .   

We came to Macomb, Illinois to be with our beloved brother and sister, John and Joann 

Simmons. They have been serving as our forwarding agent for about 4 years now. They both 

have physical issue. Joann has eyes problem she is legally blind with her left eye and her right 

eye is having problem. She love music and she taught piano lessons, she used to play piano at 

the nursing home but now she can no longer do what she loves. John just had knee surgery 

before we came in. John and Joann both have big heart for the Lord Jesus, they love the Lord 

and His Church. While they are having health issues, they still do their best to serve him. Joann 

has been making wreath and sell to raise funds for God’s work. John still preaching till he cannot 

stand up and not drive. I drove for him around while we stayed with them. We went to the 

cemetery to visit Dad and Mom Fordyce’s grave and put the wreath. It was a cold day. John 

stayed in the car guiding us from distance to find the location. We walked up and down many 

times and we were cold, but we would not give up till we find it.  Finally we drove a little closer so 

John could see the landmark and point us to the spot. We found it just before we got frozen! We 

were happy to see their headstone. We drove by many times and said “hi Mom and Dad.” While 

we were with them, Rick and Jan Fordyce drove from their house to bring good homemade chili 

to feed us. It was still hot and warm when they got there. With love in Christ, they drove far to be 

with us. Both of them used to work at Central Christian College of the Bible. They love us and we 

love them. We came out to visit them over 30 years ago while they were teaching at Eastern 

Christian College in Maryland when our oldest son Benjamin was with us, and he loved their 

swing outside of their house. Now Ben is up in heaven with Grandpa and Grandma Fordyce.  

While we were with John and Joann, we were blessed by Bushnell Christian Church to speak 

and give presentation. The minister kindly gave the whole Sunday school and main service time 

to talk about our mission and the local church camp. With God’s help we learned so much about 

the good things the church camp is doing for churches and kids in the area. And we also had the 

chance to share about our work and our needs in Asia. From Bushnell we went back to John and 

Joann and had our tearful goodbye.  

We drove very long, long time till we get to Clarksville, Tennessee. This is new place to us both. 

We have not heard and have not been to this place. We heard of Memphis and Nashville, but not 



Clarksville. We drove here because people that we knew back in Burma (Myanmar) now settle 

here. Their lives back home were in danger, so they took their refuge here. This little place 

became their new home.  We got there pretty late and they all stay awake to wait for us with hot 

food. Brother Nathaney, brother Sinwa, and his wife Sa Sae with their kids were awake to wait for 

us. They fixed the authentic Burmese and Lisu food for us. We stayed up and talked for a long 

time and gave praises to God that we met again in this new land and prayed for those who are 

suffering back home that could not come here. There will be many more families that want to 

move to this little Christian town. With many conservative people and good school for children 

that teaches Christian values. There will be at least ten more families moving here. Please pray 

that the local Christian churches will open their eyes to see the opportunity to help start a good 

Burmese Church in town. Please help pray for this small group of settlers and many more that 

will come to join them in the near future.  USA is also becoming mission field. There will be more 

people coming. Should we give them God’s words? Or should somebody else give them 

something else?   

We spend two nights with them and then we drove 11 hours to the Cajun land. We couldn’t 

believe that the Cajun land had grown so much. Going from Baton Rouge to Crowley took us 

forever on the two lanes highway. I got very scared to drive between the semi-trucks and the 

cement barrier. I lost a few pounds just to drive this part. Anyway! When we pulled in at Brodie 

and Stephanie Mouton’s, all the tiredness and fear had gone away. They were waiting for us like 

the father waiting for the prodigal son.  The hugs and kiss from the Moutons took care of our 

trauma. (Mostly Brodie. He hugs and hugs and kiss and kiss.) We had the best meal that they 

spend the day preparing for. We pulled out the hot stuffs that was prepared by Leah, my sister, 

and the kids for Brodie. There were different kinds of hot stuffs., but he loved them all. The Cajun 

people most of them eat hot and spicy, so we are so much alike. We eat hot and we eat 

rice.  And we eat a lot. But they gave me tons of vegetable to eat. It was good to see all the old 

friends at Church. Went to Wednesday Bible Study and had chili. The lesson was very fitting to 

the present-day situation. Just what we need to hear in now a day. Brother Bruce Runner is very 

good teacher of the Bible. It was good to see Papa Zeke and Mama Vickie and their children and 

grandchildren. Papa Zeke and Mama Vickie moved from Indiana to Louisiana for a couple years 

now. They move down there so their kids could take care of them. Papa Zeke is 89 years old, but 

he is still active. He drives and works around the house. He does not teach anymore but his 



presence alone is a gift for all. Leah and I spent time with them every day. I worked with him on 

his project. We went to lumber yard to get material and came back to work in his shop. We talked 

and brought back good memories of Northmen Meetings in Kalkaska. He always came up early 

to help set up things with other people from down states. We always got extra blessing for doing 

that. Many people that we knew went on to Glory, but Papa Zeke and many others still live. They 

have a long life for a reason. They are Methuselah of the modern day. We were so blessed here 

in USA meeting many old friends and making many new friends. We got to spend time with all of 

Papa Zeke and Mama Vickie’s children and grandchildren that live in Crawley. We visit and had 

a good visit with Brian and Angie and their daughter Natalie and son-in-law Brad Crozier. 

Because we had to leave them on the next day, our goodbye was tearful. We got up early to say 

goodbye to Brodie and Stephanie. We went to see Papa Zeke and Mama to say good bye and 

had Papa Zeke pray for us and bless us, then we went to Torrey to say goodbye. It was not easy 

to leave them behind. We love them all. From Louisiana, we went to Fort Worth, Texas and 

came to our sister Nensar Tisanwang and Aunty Yin J Zar with tears of joy. They longed to see 

us and we longed to see them. This family has gone through so much trauma. Nensa left the 

parent because the difficulty in the homeland. She made it to Malaysia and was in prison for a 

year and a half. Her other siblings all died and left the two older people behind with a little girl. 

While this thing happened, God somehow led me into the picture. I happened to visit the area 

and met Aunty and Uncle.  Uncle was sick and we later found out that he had cancer and died. I 

was in and out, took care of them as much as I could and help the little orphan girl as much as I 

could with the money sent by Christian supporters. The girl grew up and graduated with good 

grades, but she is not citizen anywhere. She is unprivileged in that term, but she is privileged that 

she has grandma and aunty that have strong faith. I adopted her as my daughter, not legally but 

practically.  So all these years I have been the person that reconnect aunty with her separated 

folks. Now with God’s help I was able to make the link for her to communicate back and 

forth.  Aunty was given away to his best friend who did not have children of his own when she 

was little.  She grew up with a totally different tribe, relearn the language and been away to the 

point she forgot her own language till she met me. I spoke with her in Lahu when she was not 

able to speak Lisu, and now she can speak Lisu with more confidence. When we were in Fort 

Worth, we visit many families. We took her along and told everyone to visit her. She is my 

adopted mom, take care of her.  Lisu people respect and take care of old people. We attended 



three different services: Rawang, Lisu, and Burmese and met many old friends. Some of them I 

have not seen for about 40 years. Have Thanksgiving meals at many houses. Doing a lot of 

visiting and praying in different homes. We had heart breaking, tearful goodbye with Aunty and 

Nensar. We wish we did not have to say goodbye.   

We left their house to come to McKinney to spend a night with our friends from Cajun Land. Now 

they got a new home here, but their house always opens for friends from Cajun Land and 

Thailand. They were so generous and kind to us; their hospitality was beyond what we expected. 

They took us to the best restaurant, and this was the first time I had to pack home the left over. 

Brandon and Carrie Bourque were very strong Christians, and they got up very early to fix us 

breakfast and made good coffee for us before leaving for work. They gave us key to make 

ourselves at home, but we told them that we would leave to go up to Oklahoma. We would come 

back some time in the future and visit the family in Fort Worth together. They were very 

interested to visit Aunty and Nensar in our absence. God is so good that He always bless us. 

Always open new doors of hope and love. We are now in Oklahoma, and we thank God every 

moment that we have with our beloved ones here. We will be meeting with our longtime friend 

Jerad Joslin. His father and I went to school together at Pacific Christian College. Jerad has very 

good parents that love God and serve him faithfully in different churches in Oklahoma area. And 

we also will meet Lance Corter. Lance made many trips to Asia and one of those trips he came 

to visit us at Pamaidang and spend time with our family. He knew grandpa, grandma, and all of 

my kids. So very anxious to see them.  Then in the evening I will be with brother Phil and his son-

in-law. They will bring out their toys for me to try, because I do not have that privilege back in my 

country.  Then Saturday we will have preparation for Sunday family gathering.   

We are coming to the last chapter of our time in USA. Time to go home is getting closer. We still 

have a few important churches and people to see, so please continue to keep us in your prayers. 

We thank God for the safe trips we have and we thank God for the great opportunities that He 

puts ahead of us. Thank God our future is in His hand. We will be going home on January 18, 

2022. Our original date was December 18, but the situation is leading us to postpone our time so 

that we can visit some churches and let the pandemic and political situation in our capital city get 

a little clearer. We will be visiting the supporters in California at Oak Park Christian Church, Grove 

Beach California. We will be visiting Hmongs and Lisus in California. And we cannot forget to visit 



Mom Doris Downey who used to live with us in the village for several years. She is 86 years old, 

and she would like to see us. We do not know if we will be able to see her in future visits if we 

miss this trip. It is very important for her and for us. We will come back to Oklahoma and drive up 

north to see our son Christopher for one more time before we will go back. We also have a 

Church in Williamsport that would like us to come out to speak. Harry Bud Yoder is a preacher 

there. And we are hoping to visit a new church where brother Bob Blanshan is preaching in 

Minnesota. We would like to visit the Lisus and Hmongs in Minnesota and Wisconsin one more 

time, then we will pack up and go home. We are preparing mentally, physically, and spiritually for 

our long flight back home and all the process that is required by the government. 

We praise the Lord with the great things in Myanmar. We are sad for the loss of many people we 

know from Covid-19, but for us this is victory. They are in the better place now. Brother Chi Ah 

Dew and his son, both good preachers, died a week apart. They are loved and missed. We also 

mourned for the loss of our brother Monong Phong, the Rawang preacher who is loved and 

missed by all Lisu and Rawang Christians. In the midst of the sad news and war news, we also 

have very positive news of people turned to the Lord. 37 people were baptized in the Naga Hills 

of Lahe, Khamti, Sagain division of Myanmar. The Burmese soldiers were busy fighting in the 

major town. The hills churches Sagaing division are pretty safe. Even though war is going on, 

people still come to the Lord in Tanai. They could not walk out of the village to go to the river, but 

they could make something to be their baptistery for those who accepted the Lord as their savior. 

Praise the Lord for the new souls being added to the Kingdom.  There was big spiritual 

awakening among the Naga. Even though the pandemic and political situation made many 

government projects canceled, bridge broken and road cut, but the Gospel still move on. The city 

along the border became ghost town, only building but no people. But the churches are still alive. 

There were 400 hundred children in our Bible school that was conducted by our Naga 

Evangelists, and from there 37 people were baptized. The Churches in Tanai also stand strong 

in the Lord and are growing. They have had drought in the area. The rice stand dried and died, 

but they still rejoice in the Lord like in the book of Habakkuk. They share what they have and no 

one is left behind. There are more people giving their lives to the Lord. Brother Lalay and the 

church in Luthang is working hard in collecting wood and materials for their new church building. 

They work together and their building is coming to the finish line every day. Some of us planted, 



and some of us watered, and God is the one who made it grow and multiply.  Brothers and 

sisters, your prayers and support are very important to our ministry. 

 

Please pray for: 

1. Our funds for fixing our roof, ceiling, and buildings. 

2. Our new truck to replace the old truck that has been used in hauling kids and making trips to 

the villages and border. 

3. Children sponsors. $45.00 each for 120 kids. 

4. Pray for the rest of our trip in USA and our long flight going back to our country that has pretty 

dark future. If you follow the news, you know what the whole region is going through right now. 

We are serving the living God. He goes before us, He is behind us, He is beside us, and He is in 

us. As Psalm 23 said “Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no 

evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. Thou prepares a table before me 

in the presence of mine enemies: thou anointest my head with oil: my cup runneth over.” 

5. Pray for John and Joann Simmons, our brother and sister who has served as our forwarding 

agent with great love and dedication now both facing with health issue. John still has pain in his 

knee and Joann has trouble with her eyes. 

6. Pray for all the longtime soldiers of the Lord, some are in nursing homes, some are at home. 

Pray that they will be strong and healthy before they reach their eternal home. The visit that we 

had with them may be our last visit on this side of Heaven, but we have great place to meet 

again.   

 

We love you all, we are grateful for your prayers. We will soon be leaving this great America to go 

back to our country, but before we get back there, we hope to celebrate Christmas with our family 

and friends in USA.  God’s many, many blessings to you all. 

In Christ’s mission, 

Ahtapa and Leah Sinlee 

 

p.s for regular monthly support, write to Bushnell Christian Church c/o John & 

Joann Simmons 927 S. Garfield St. Macomb, IL  61455 attn: Ahtapa  



For special project buildings fixing, roofs and beds and new truck, Write a check 

to: Asian Gospel Outreach or Sparta Community Christian Church. Address: 

11927 Firefly Rd., Sparta, WI. 54646. Todd and Angela Brooks are helping our 

work as our new forwarding agent. The final transition will be announced by John 

and Joann when we get back to Thailand. 

      

     

   



  

    

     



        

      

   



    

         

 


