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DR. M

are

. F. BRUCE,

Office—Over “ Apothecaries Hali,” Cor.

King and Main Streets.

Residence—At D. F. MERRITT'S, Esq., Broadwa |

near Mechanics’ Institute.

Diseases of the EYE and EAR attend« to

as heretofore.
Woodstock, Dec. 13, 1877.—51.

Dr. C. P. CONNELL,

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

Offic> and Residence at Mrs. Charles Connell’s.

Dr. N. R. Colter,
OFFICE at his residence, Chapel Street.
! Woodstock,"June 8, 1877—23
a .

DR. SMITH

OFFICE—IN HIS DRUG SHOP,
MASONIC HALL,- MAIN STREET.

REesipexce—Two Doors north of the Episcopal
Church. 9

DR. F. A. NEVERS,
Physician and Surgeon,

ém Ilartland, Carleten Co., N. B. pld

DR. E. W. PERRY.
Victoria Corner,
CARLETON COUNTY.
OrricE AND REsIDENCE AT Rev. J. PERRY'Ss.
July 16, 1877.—1y-29.

W. . COLENAN, . D, X. B. C. &, ENG.

FOR\IEBLY Surgeon to Toronto Eye and Lar
Infirmary.

Practice limited to diseases of the Eye and Ear
OrricE: 32 Germain Street,

Corner North Market Street, St. John, N. B.
Hours—11to 1, and 2 to §. iy-16

W. A. BALLOCH,
Dentist.

OrriceE—In Dibblee & Son’s Brick Building,
Main Street, Up Stairs.
Woodstock, May 17, 1877

W. D. Cambper,
DENTISY'.

@

OrricE—In Connell’'s Wooden Block, Queen
Street.

RANDOLPH K. JONES,
Barrister & Attorney-at-Law,

WOODSTOCK, N. B

Orrice,—Until further notice, at his residence,
west side Main Street, fifth house above off ce of
Re r of Deeds.

oodstook, May 20, 1876—21

SAMUEL J. BAKER,
ATTORNEY -AT- LAW,

Solicibor, (omveyancer, Se.
Grand Falls, Viotoris County, N. B.

" CHARLES O'DONNELL,
ATTORNEY -AT - LAW.

Oonveyuioer, &ec.

Office in MERRITT'S BUILDING, second flat, next
door to Appleby & Courser.

KING STREET, WOODSTOCK.

REFERENCES BY PERMIssioN —Hon. T. W.
Anglin, Speaker of the House of Commons; Robert
Watson, ., Cashier Bank of St. Stephen ; Hon.
A. H. Gillmor, M. P., Charlotte County; Messrs.

J. & J. Granger, attorneys-at-law, Calais, Me.
W oodstock, July 10, 1878—27

G. W. VANWART,

EXCHANGE BROK ER,
WOODSTOCE, N. B.,

ISSUES DRAFTS on St. John, and Roston.
Makes TELEGRAPHIC TRANSFERS in St.

John. :
Partioular attention given to buying and sei
ing United States Currenocy.

Agent for the following first-class Insurance
Companies:

¢ Queen” and * Lancashire.”
Woodstock, March 9, 1872.—10

WILLIAM R. NEWCOMB,
STAGE HOUSE — TOBIQUE.

&F Comfortable Extras Furnished at the
ortest notice forany point. [3

J. Orandal Everett,

AUCTIONEER,

SURVEYOR OF LUMBER,

CONVEYANCER,
REAL ESTATE AGENT

AND INSURANCE BROKER.

Bills collected and a general Commission Busi-
ness promptly attended to.

Auction sales performed in any part of the

. [ Business sclicited.

Orrice—OQver Col. Baird’s Drug Store.

References by Permission: — H. A. tonnell
Woodstock ; Fred. H. Hale, Grafton; D. McLeod
Vince, Hartland:

‘Woodstock, May 20, 1878 — 6m-21

. Insurance & Exchange !

Imperial Fire Insurance Company of London.
ablished 1803.
The Ztna Insurance Company. Incorpor-
ated 1819.

Hartford Fire Insurance Company. Organ-
ized 1810.

Flre Insurance effected on Brick and Frame
dﬂﬂh'gn and all descriptions of insurable pro-
perty at lowest current rates. Applications re-

8 y solicited.

Drafts on St. John and Montreal, and on Boston
for currency or gold. Telegraphic transfers made
in St. John.

OrricE, Main Street, Woodstock, N. B.

JOHN T. ALLAN.
W: odstock, Feb. 14, 1878—6m

J. T. FLETCHER,
Architect and Builder,

RESIDENCE, WATERVILLE.

-

AVING a thoro practical knowledge of
Constructive tecture in all its details, 1
am prepared to furnish Plans, Specifications, Bills

of Items and Estimates for all kinds of Buildings,

either public or frivate, on reasonable terms. A
Qodlg made &‘n first-class work.

REFERENCES, BY PERMISSION:

Hon. 8: B. A , Woodstock.
Li?lt. Col. C.%h?pton, Florenceville.

. W. Boyer, ., Victoria Corner.
g. W. Smith, ﬁ.’.omu..

Up and at it Again !

Burned Out,

But Still We Live!

AVING erected large and commodious Build-
ings on the burned site, we are now prepared
to wait on all who want anything in the %arriage
Manufacturing line, either in wood or Iron Work.

gz Don’t forget the S8hop, on Connell Street
first building from Main Street corner.
JOHN LOANE.

Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23

Valuable Real Estate,
At Graund Falls, FOR SALE.

THE subscriber offers for eale the large
and commodious Hotel, at Grand I:‘,al)s,
known as “ The Thompson Hotel.” It
is pleasantly situated near the Falls, has
excellent Stable accommedation with all the ne-
cessary out buildings, &c. The New Brunswick
Railway Depot is within five minutes walk.
Grand Falls is destined to be the Great Watering
Place of New Brunswick, and to an enterprising
man this offers a rare chance for a good specula-
tion. If not sold by private sale it will be offered
at Public Auction, on the premises, on Tuesday,
the 1st October next. :
For terms, &c., which wi

t
purchaser, 8PPY 0 1 \MAS TEMPLE,
Fredericton.

\

! be liberal to a good

|
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GIBSON HOUSE,

Qucen Streot,
A First-Class Temperance Hofel,

Superior STABLE in Cennection.
A. GIBSON,

JOHEN C. GIDSON,

P 323 & T »
30 } Prorrierors,

QUEEN HOTER,,
(JUEEN STREET, - -
J. P. BURNIHAM, Preopricter.
( Formerly of * Snell House,” Houlton, Me.)
Livery Stable in connection with the House.
Sept. 1, 1874—1y-26

Stephenson’s Hetel.

¢ *11E above pleasantly and centrally sitnated
¥ house has been put in good condition, and is
again open to the public, under the charge of its

old proprietor.
Good stabling and careful hostler.

M. STEPHENSON
Woodstock, July 27th, 1876. —31

ROYAL HOTEL,

Eing’s Sqguare,
SAINT JOHN, N. i.

T. F. RAYMOND, - - - Proprietor.
1y-31 A et SRS :
Hobert Donaldson
HAS OPENED HIS NEW HOUSE,
= on Richmond Street, a short distance
from where the *‘ Fxchange’ Hotel
stood, where he is prepared to accom-
modate a few
Fermanent and Transient Boarders.
W oodstock, Nov. 9, 1877—45
Dr, A, G, Young
AS returned from his studies in European
Hospitals, and resumed his practice in Houl-

ton. ;
Particular attention given to Diseases of Wo-

men and Children, and diseases of the Eye and

Ear. :
Office over Merritt’s Stere.
Residence, 92 Main Street, next to the Custom

House.
Houlton, Me., June 13, 1878 —24

 WINSLOW & CHANDLER,
Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law,

CONVEYANCERS, &c.
OFFICE: Kinc StreET, OVER Post OFFICE,

WOODSTOCK, N. B.
45 W. B. CHANDLER.

Joun C. WinNsLow.

James W. Boyer
OFFERS FOR SALE, AT THE STEAM MILL,

VICTORIA CORNER,

40 000 EET Seasoned PINE;
9

35,000 feet seasoned Spruce;
100.000 feet seasoned Hemlock Boards;

A quantity of BASSWOOD, ASH, and other
Hardwood, sawed to suit all kinds of work.

A quantity of SHINGLES also for sale.
Sawing done to suit customers.
Victoria Corner, July 2, 1877—tf-27

Carriage and Sleigh
FACTOIIRX !
King 8t., - Fredericton, N. B.

R. COLWELL, Proprietor.

CARRIAGES, WAGOXS.
Sleighs and Pangs

Built to order in tho latest and most durable styles.
Material and Workmanship of the Iest.
PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Painfing, Trimming, and Repairing Carviages, &c.

0= Terms, &c., to give satisfaction.
Fredericton, November 26, 1875—48

Carriages and Sleighs.

Selling at Prices never before heard of.

PACTS WILL TILL!

AND you have only to look to be convinced
that 1 am manufacturing CARRIAGES and
SLEIGHS, superior in style and durability, which
will be sold at prices that will rush tRam off.

I am prepared to furnish anything in the Car-
riage Line that want can suggest; consisting of

PHZETONS, SUNSHADES,
PIANO BOX and JACKET RUGGIES,
Concord Waggons,

Road and Track Sulkics, Skeleton Waggons,
Sleighs and Pungs,

built from the latest patterns, some of which are
not manufactured by any other concern in the
Province.

Every Carriage warranted to give satisfaction.
Painting, Trimming and Repairing done to
order.
0z Terms to suit the times. -
Any one in want of a Carriage cr Sleigh can
save money by giving me a call.

TIHOMAS DONOIQ,

Upper end of Main St., Woodstock.

May 12, 1876—1y-20

Farmers, Read !

Wanted, at Gallaghor’s
Grocery and Dry Goods Store,

A large quantity of
Butter avuvud Egos,
In exchange for Goods.

THE PLACE —Next door to B. Il. Smith’s
Store, south side Meduxnakik Bridge, Woodstock.

Above formerly a Grocery and Liquor Store.
Woodstock, June 8, 1877—23

JustT RECEIVED

AT THE

EJIFEPOERIUN?

LABEES
ANOTHER SUPPLY OF
SPRING HATS,
IN

AMERICAN STYLES.

——

~ In order that we may be more prompt in attend-
Ing to the wants of our many customers we have
employed a First Class Dressmaker to assist in
the Dressmaking department, with whom we feel
sure our patrons will be well pleased. We are
selling a nice assortn { Drass Goods remark-
ably cheap
Ol y expected daily.
As «» e make a speciality of Mourning
we have on hand a tu'l Liue of Crapes, ete. ete.
Ag.@n(jy for Mma. Damorest’s R-ilable Patterns.
JENNIE M. CHALMERS,
Main Street.

wzlish Millinery
Millinery

Fredericton, July 30, 1878—6i-31

Woodstock, April 11 1878

Woodstock, N. B,

FREDERICTON.

@ur Queen and

Tonstitution.

[Editors & Proprietors,

CHARLES GARDEN.
Deputy Land Surveyor & Draughtsman

LOCAL DEPUTY FOR CARLETON CO.

Orrice—At Mrs. . M. G. Garden’sresidence
Upper Woodstock.
Orders left at A. F. Garden's Drug Store,
Woodstock or by letter, promptly attended to.
9

Ho for the Silver Mines
Of THE SAN JUAN!

PAR'I‘IA'LS going to California, or any other
points south or west, will find it to their ad-
vantage to buy their TICKETS of the subscriber
at the Kastern Express Office, Woodstock, or on
the Fxpress Trains of the N. B. & C. Railroad.
E. 0. EVANS.
Agent.

Woodstock, March 1, i878 - tf-10

HARNESS ! HARNESS!

5YHE subscriber having fitted up a commodious

# shop, on the corner of Main acd Harvey
Streets, two doors below Mr. James Baker’s Shoe
Store, is now prepared with

Harness of every Description!

Single Iarnecs, in Gilt, Rubber, Nickle Silver,
and all the cheaper grades.

DBOUBLE HARNENSS,

in Light Driving, Buggy, Stage, Farm,and Lum-
ber Harness.

COLLARS, WHIPS, BELLS,

and everything usually found in a first-class Har-
ness Shop. All of which will be sold at prices to
suit the times.

Thanking his customers for their liberal pat-
ronage in the past, he hopes, by strict attention
to business, to merit a continuance of the same.

Those indebted to the subscriber will please re-
member that he was burned out by the recent
fire and is much in need of money, by settling
immediately they will confer a great favor.

(57 Please don’t forget.
T. L. ESTEY.
Woodstock, August 17, 1877

f

L3

Harness !

Great Reduction of Prices!

Harness

I am now sgelling both

Light and Heavy HARNESS

at prices never before heard of; and you have
only to call and be convinced that I am manutac-
turing Ilarnesses superior in style and ciuality.
All of which will be sold at prices that will aston-
ish everybody. Every Harness warranted to give
satisfaction.

I have als0 on hand a large assortment of

Whips, Brushes, Curry Combs,
Bells, Blankets,

and everything that can be found in a first-class
shop. These Goods will be sold at prices that
will rush them off. Any one wanting anything
in this line can save money by giving me a call.
0G= Don’t forget the place, No. 2, Loane's
New Building, Connell Street.

L. K. BARKER.
Woodstock, October 19, 1877—42

HARNESS
COUING AT GOST.

el « e BR ECH HD

AR 7 ILL seil tbe balanco of his stock at cost,

consisting of nice Single Sets, in Gold,
Rubber, Nickle, Silver and Japanned Mount-
ings. Tho experience of over twenty-five years
in the two leading establishments of Boston,
places me i 2 position to get up work as good
as can be purchased in that city of marvels.

Parties purchasing are invited to inspect this
stock before making their selections.

Also in stock — IIORSE CARDS, MANE
CCMBS,CURRY COMBS, BRUSHES, CHAMOIS
SKIN3, SPONGES, WHIP3, &ec.

Woeodstoek, Deoc. 13, 1877.

TUPPER'S LIVERY STABLE,

A E— et

HHOVID 10 BEW STARLES
Opposite *‘ Gibson House.”

Coaches at all Trains and Boats.

EXTRAS Furnished at Short Notice.
Woodstock, Nov. 22, 1877.—27.

Rl

Insurance Agency.

(lI I1E Subscriber is Agent for the following First

Clags Fire Insurance Companies, and is pre-
pared to receive applications for Insurance on
all deseription of Insurable property at lowest
rates.

Liverpeol & London & Globe.

North British and Mercantile of Edin-
burgh.

Northern of Aberdeen.

Royal Canadian of Montreal.
Stadacona & Quebec

The aggregate Capital of which excecds $30,-

| 000,600 of dollars.

Dwelling House, Farm property, as well as
Furniture contained therein, insured by the year
or for a term of years at greatly reduced rates.
Merchandize and other Insurable property cover-
ed on the lowest possible terms.

Dwellings, Schoel House’s and places of Wor-
ship insured for term of years, or by the year
as follows:

For one year i per cent.

For term of years at § per cent per year.
. Lgsaes on property burnt by Lightning made
good.

Orrice: IN Post QFFICE.
JOHN C. WINSLOW

Attorney-at-Law, Notary Pubiic, &e.
Woodstock, July f2, 1876.

Farmers of Carleton,

REMEMBER THAT
IS PAYING
HIGHEST CASH PRICE

FOR

Oats and Produce Generally,

U. R, HANSON,
Office with J. F. LEONARD.
Woodstock, Nov. 9, 1877

surveying.

STEPHEN B, STEVENS,
INDIANTOWN, ST. JOHN,
itlee in Hamm’s Building.

e

-‘l‘lllﬁ subsecriber in returning thanks to his nu-
merous patrons for past favors, begs to remind
them and the public that he is still prepared with
greatly increased accomodations. to prosecute his
business as SURVEYOR OF LUMBER.

Parties entrusting Lumber to his care may be
assured that his best and personal attention will be
given to further their interests.

Lumber will be received, and advances made
thereon, at Serine Hivy, when desired.

1y-18 7
'S HOTEL,

MOST PLEASANTLY SITUATED,
i King auad York B8treets,
'ZDERICTON, N. B.

£
LW |

ry
¢
4 %
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House.

aersace
GLUR . UME, PROPRIETOR,
(&= Superior Stabling and a careful hostler.

-

f{i;instrg.

(For the Carleton Sentinel.)
RELICS.

Only a faded rose,
And a sprig of Mignonette,
A little withered Heliotrope,
But the perfume lingers yet.

I silently lifted them from the box,
W here, for many years they have lain,
But they have crumbled to dust at the
touch of my hand,
And fell to their places again.

[ dropped the lid, with a weary sigh,
And put it back in its place,

And turned to a mirror, standing by,
To look at my pale, worn face.

Full twenty years have passed away,
Since those flowers were fresh and fair ;
How bright and pretty they looked that
night,
Against my rich, dark hair.

And I was the *¢ bell of the ball,’’ that time,
In my muslin gown so white,

And lived in a world of triumph and bliss ;
But where is my gain to-night ?

Only a faded, care worn face,
Like those flowers laid away ;
Only continual, bitter strife,
To provide for the wants of each day.

But there is something [ now possess,
Which I never thought of then,
And it is this—I have a soul to save,
And there is a Heaven to gain.
V.C.

Select @ale.

Ursula’s Love.

It was a dark, stormy day without;
but iuside all was warmth and light, and
as [ sat in my arm-chair and looked at
the girl before me, 1 felt that, notwith-
standing all the warmth and light, how
much pleasanter my home might be. I
had just recovered from a long illness
which had left me as weak as a baby,so
I had advertised for a companion, and
here before me was the thirtieth appli-
cant for that position. A young face
seemed almost out of place in my lonely
house, where I, Miss Dorothy Morbrey,
spinster, had been the sole occupant for
80 many years.

How Stella did oppose my plan of a
companion. She seemed to want to come
to me herself—I suppose thinking that as
Harold, her step-son, was my chosen heir,
it was the proper thing. But [ didn’t
sgree to that: not for worlds would 1
have to live with a person like Stella.
Vanity and arrogance were her chief
characteristies, and those qualities I de-
tested.

This young girl, who had come just as
I had begun to despair of ever finding
what I wanted, had a strange fascination
for me. Her small, childish figure was
clothed in mourning ; her face was fair
and sweet, though very sad, and her deep
hazel eyes had that tender, longing look
we sgee sometimes in the little ones early
called home.

So T questioned her, and was pleased
with her timid answers, and before long
I said :

“ Well, my dear, 1 think if you feel
like jiving with a cranky old woman, I
should like to have you. What is your
name ?”’

“ Ursula.”

** Ursula what ?”

The sweet face paled as she answered.
** I have no other name.”

Here was an enigma. | rapidly ran
over 1n my mind all that Stella would
say if I should take this girl, who could
give me no recommendation, and not
even her name ; but as I glanced up at
the soulful eyes watching my face with
eager anxiety, my hesitation ended. She
should be my companion; and I rang
for Martha to show her the room she
was to occupy.

I am afraid if any one could have read
my thoughts that night, they would have
set mo down for an old fool, for many
were the romantic stories 1 framed for

my companion. Her pure, delicate

face and lustrous eyes fairly haunted

me.
At last I had an ioterest in my life,

and as time rolled on, each day I became
more attached to my little Ursula. I

cannot describe the thousand loving

graces by which she won me. After
awhile the grief which I had always no-

ticed in her face softened into a quiet re-

signation, and the footfall, which was

slow and weary at first grew more buoy-

ant. And then sometimes she sang;

floods of melody rang through the old

house, and it was a surprise to me that

that little white throat could hold such a
volume of sweet sound.

Then one day my nephew George

wrote me he was coming to make me a

visit.

George was the child of my only broth-
er, and wealthy in his own right, and he,

as well as his cousin Harold, were to me
as my own. I welcomed him with great

pleasure, and it was not long until I saw
my old house had found a new interest

for him. I noticed how his eyes follow-
ed constantly the light figure which flit-
ted with quick, gentle movements round

my chair ; but I saw, too, that Ursula
was uunconsctous of this regard.

I went on until George confided in me,

and received my earnest wishes for his
success, and as I looked at the manly

young fellow I did not doubt what that
would be when Ursula once knew he
loved her.

But * the best laid plans o' mice and
men aft gang aglee,” and one day George
kissed me good-by, his frank eyes suffus-
ed with a man’s painful tears.

“It is not Ursula’s fault, Aunt Doro-
thy,” he said. * Do not blame her—she
has told me why she cannot love me.”

I must say I was indignant. In my
eyes, either one of my nephews was fit
for a princess’ love, and here this girl,
whom I had taken unknown and friend-
less into my heart, had embittered my
noble boy’s life.

I went to her. She was in her room,
and as I entered I know my face showed
my thoughts, but before I could speak
she threw her arms around my neck, and
hid her face on my shoulder.

As T felt the supple young form pres-
sed close to mine, and the touch of the
soft check, my arms folded involuntar-
ily around her, and my anger vanished.

Together we sat down, and then turn-
ing the tearful face from against my
shoulder, and looking straight into her
sad eyes, I asked her :

“ Ursula, why were” you so cruel 2—
How could your heart fail to respond to
one so worthy in every way of a woman’s
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A deep burning flush passed over her
face, and for a moment she hesitated,
then drawing a little away from my en-
circling arm, she told me all her story,
and I learned why it was the young eyes
had always seemed so mournful.

“Oh, my dear friend,” she said, “ you
cannot help me; but you have been so
kind, I feel as if T had been wrong n
keeping a secret from you. From my
early childhood I was reared in affluence,
with every care an indulgent fathes could
lavish upon me. My father was a law-
yer, and just as 1 grew to womanhood
he took into his office a young clerk, the
son of a widow lady, whom he knew
well. We met,” here the sweet face
drooped low, ~*and we grew to love each
other. His noble, true nature, made me
give him such an adoring love, that ills
shared with him would have seemed but
pleasure. We were betrothed with our
parents’ full consent. But then my dear
father died. and in a little time, while
my grief was still fresh and poignant, his
lawyer called to me, he whom I so loved
and mourned. was not my father. I was
a fondling who had been taken by his
charitable kind: ess into his house. He
had intended me to be his heiress; but
death came so suddenly no will had been
made.  Almost stuuned I listened ; the
ground seemed cut from under my feet,
and in that state my betrothed’s mother
came and found me.”

snvolu tarily T drew my Ursula closer
to me. 1 knew instinetively what she
was about to say :

“Then, oh! then, the waters of bit-
ternees completely overwhelmed me.—
She came to beseech me to release her
son, telling me if Imarried him 1 would
utterly ruin his prospects, as} his aunt,
whose heir he was, would surely disin-
herit him if he married a girl without a
name.

“Crushed as I was, my pride aroused
and haughtily I answered back—her son
should be freed, and I would go where
he should never hear again of the girl
who had been * picked up no one knew
where.”  So 1 wrote a cold little note to
my Herald, and then, without one word
to my friends, [ left my home. I have
never heard from him to this day, but,
oh! I love him still! I long to see him
once more; but"—her voies fell to a
pathetic undertone—* that will never
be.”

Softly stroking the dear head, I said :

“ Ursula, what was your Harold's last
name ?”

“It was ' Kent.””

For a long time we sat quictly, then:

“ Ursula,” I said, ** do you know who
sends trouble, and why He sends it ?”

The pure face lost its mournfull look,
and surely the angels must have scme
such expression, as she answered fer-
vently:

“¢Those whom the Lord loveth, He
chasteneth.” O! Miss Dorothy, that
has heen my greatest comfort.”

I folded the sweet girl impulsively to
my heart. Here was the faith that
“moved mountains.”

That afternoon 1 mailed one of my
rare letters.

I think Ursula felt happier after her
confidence in me, and every day brought
us closer to each other until I shaddered
as I thought of what my house was be-
fore she came, and what it would be if
she ever left it.

A few days went by; we were in the
library in the twilight—Ursula and I
—I sitting in my favorite easy-chair by
the window, while my kmtting dropped
from my haunds as I listened to the bird-
like voice singing that sweet, old-fash-
ioned ballad: ““ Auld Robin Gray.” The
window was open, and the soft air flut.
tered through the room, wafting in the
fragrance of the roses and the honeysuc-
kle. Just then the garden gate opened,
and a man’s figure slowly came up the
path,

He paused. Sweetly the young voice
sang outits pathetic strain. Then swift-
ly he ascended the steps and came through
the open hall door. Unconsciously Ur-
sula sang on,and I, in my window corner,
did not move.

Attracted by the magnetism that there
always is in a steady gaze, Ursula look-
ed up.

There was a silence in the room for a
moment, and then with one quivering
cry, like a bird who has found its mate,
shewas clasped in her Herald's outstretch-
ed arms. Then he spoke.

“Oh, my darling ! my little lost Ur-
sula! Why did you leave me so cruelly?
1 have searched and searched for you,
knowing from my mother what caused
your note and departure, but all in vain,
until I received a letter from Aunt Doro-
thy telling me to ‘ Come, you were here.’
Oh, little one, how I have longed for

youl”

Then I stepped, forward and Ursula
turned, still inher lover’sarms, and look-
ed at me a moment. Then she under-
stood all. »

“Yes, Ursula,” Isaid, “ I am the aunt
whose heir Harold Kent is; and now,
my darling, the wish of my heart is gra-
tified ; there will be no need of your
leaving me.”

Then I left the lovers to themselves.
So all this happiness came through my
taking a homeless girl and giving her a
friend and a home.

My great house now isnone too large
for the little restless feet that patter
everywhere up and down the broad cor-
ridors ; while my heart is freshened and
my youth renewed by the love of my
nephew and his precious wife and wee
children’.

There is a genuine ring about this
colored sermon, colored only as to its
orthography. The tinted Johnson got
hold of a bottom fact on which to base
his theory, and it would do no harm it
it found its way among the pale faces;
“ Breddern, my ’sperience is dat it ain’t
de prefession of 'ligion, but de ’casional
practice of it dat makes a man ’ceptional
up yonder. When yer gits to de golden
gate an’ Peter look yer right in de eye
and yer shows him yer long creed an’
says, pompous like, dat yer "longed ter de
big 'Piscopalian Chureh, de ’Postle ’ll
shake his head an’say, * Dat ain’'t nuft
ter get yer through.” But if yer takes
all yer bills under yer arm, yer grocer
bills an’ yer rent bills, an’ he looks ‘em
over an’ finds "em all receipted, he'll say.
“ Yer title’s clear,” an’ unlock de gate an-
let yer pitch yer voice for de angels’ song.
But 't ain’t no use ter trabbel along dat
narrer path ‘less yer can kerry, folded up
in yer creed, a good rec’'mendation from
year creditors. Hebben ain’t no place for
a man who has to dodge roun’ a corner
for fear ob meeting some one who'll ask
for dat little bill dat nebber wos paid.”

love 2

Art, lik—t;f«)\'é; excludes all competi-
tion, and absorbs the man.

Wonpers oF THE ATvosPHERE.—The
atmosphere rises above us with its cathe-
dral dome arching towards heaven, of
whichit is the most perfect synonym
and symbel. It floats around us like
that grand objeet which the apostle John
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Toornacue.—Do you suffer with it? Go
buy a bottle of Pain-Killer and find relief in
the twinkle of an eye—for Toothache it is a

specific.
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saw in bis yision, **a sea of glass like
unto a crystal.” So massive is it that
when it begins to stir it tosses about
great ships like playthings, and sweeps
city and forest like snowflakes to des-
truction before it. And yet it is so
mobile that we have lived for years in it
before we can be persuaded that it exists
at all, and the great bulk of mankind
never realize the truth that they are
bathed in an ocean of air.

Its weight is so enormous that iron
shivers before it like glass, yet a soap
ball sails through it with impunity, and
the tiniest insect waves it aside with its
wirgs. It ministers lavishly to our sen-
ses. We touch it not, but it touches us.
Its warm south wind brings back colour
to the pale face of the invalid ; its cool
west winds refresh the fevered brow and
make the blood mantle to our cheeks ;
even its north blasts brace into new
vigour the hardened children of our rug-
ged climate.

The eye is indebted to it for all the
magnificence of sunrise, the brightness
of midday, the chastenied radiance of the
morning, and the clouds that cradle near
the setting sun. But for it the rainbow
would want its * triumphant arch,” and
the winds would not send the fleecy mes-
sengers on errands around the heavens;
the cold ether would not shed sow fea-
thers on the earth, nor would drops of
dew gather ou the flowers. The kindly
rain would never fall, nor hail, storm, nor
for diversity the face of the sky. Our
naked globe would turn its tanned and
unshadowed forehead to the sun, and one
dreary, monotonous blaze of light and
heat dazzle and burn up all things.

Were there no atmosphere, the eve-
ning sun would in a moment set, and,
without warning, plunge the earth into
darkness. But theair keeps in her hand
a sheaf of his rays, and lets them slip but
slowly through her fingers, so that the
shadows of evening are gathered by de-
grees, and the flowers have time to bow
their heads, and each creature space to
find a place of rest and to nestle to re-
pose. In the morning the garish sun
would at one bound burst from the bosom
of the night and blaze above the hurizon;
but the air watches for bis coming, and
sends first but one little ray to announce
his approach, and then another, and then
a handful, and so gently draws aside the
curtain of night and slowly lets the light
fall on the face of the sleeping earth, till
her eyelids open, and like man, she goes
forth again to laboru till evening.— Royal
Gazette, :

In a recent letter to an Indiana paper
Col. Robert G. Ingersoll says that the
only ¢ Temperance speech’ he ever made
was in what was known as the Munn
trial in Chicago, when he mad: these few
remarks on alcohol :  “ 1 believe, gentle-
men, that alecohol, to a certain degree,
demoralizes those who make it, those
who sell it, and those who drink it. I
believe that from the time it issues from
the coiled and poisoned worm of the dis-
tillery until it empties into the hell of
crime, dishonor, and tdeath, it demoralizes
everybody that touches it from its source
to its ends. I do not believe that any-
body can contemplate the subject with-
out becoming prejudiced against that
liquid crime.  All that we have to do,
gentlemen, is to think of the wrecks
upon either bank of this stream of death
—of the suicides—of the insanity—of
the poverty—of the ignorance—of the
destitution—of the little children tug-
ging abt the faded dresses of weeping and
despairing wives, asking for bread—of
the men of genius it has wrecked—of the
millions struggling with imaginary ser-
pents produced by this devilish thing;
and when you think of the jails, of the
alms-houses, of the asylums. of the pris-
ons, and the scaffolds upon either bank,
I do not wonder that every thoughtful
man is prejudiced agiivst that dammned
stuff called aleohol,”

A StORY OF A TrRAIL —She was a tall
stout individual, and sprang out of the
waggon as lightly as a spring chicken
after a grasshopper. He was a little,
withered, dried-up weasel, and followed
slowly, bringing a basket of eggs with
him. They entered one of our stores and
she asked :

“ What are ye givin’ for eggs ?”

“ Eight cents,” was the reply of the
counter-jumper.

“ Well, here are three dozen,” said the
fat party, ““and L’ll take it in ealico.”
But I want some yarn to mend my
socks,” put in the old man.

“The weather is warm, replied the fat
party, and you can go without socks.”

“ But my boots hurt my feet,” insist-
ed the old man.

“Go barefooted,” said she, rather
sharply. Then turning to the clerk she
changed her tone and remarked : “ Young
man, please count me out the eggs and
give me four yards of calico to match this
‘ere dresa.”

“ But " the old man was going to
continue when she raised her huge index
finger and said :

“Henry Winter Davis Spriggins, them
’ere eggs are mine; the hens what laid
’em are mine ; the corn that fed ’em was
mine, and I'se going to have a trail on
this ’ere dress as long as Betsy Gowen’s,
if every toe on your feet turn into gum
biles. Now, shut. And you, youngster
yank off four yards of that ’ere calico, or
you'll hear a bumble bee a buzzing.”

The old man shut, and the clerk yank-
ed oft the calico.

“Junius, what am a mericle ?” ** Well
Gumbo, ar nar’s I kin hit that goose, a
mericles a ’spicious sarcumstance.”
“Sposin’ den, I rambles out to my hen
cas’le dis mornin’ an’ fines half de popy-
lation gone, an’ I westigates de tracks
from de do’ to de back fence an’ lights
on de verdict dat yo' foot makes dem
tracks, am dat a mericle?” ¢ You say
on’y halfde hens was missin’ Gumbo ?”
“Jesso, Junius.” *“ Well, Gumbo, ef
dem wuz my tracks, an’ dey’s on’y half
the poulfry emergrated, dat's de prize
mericle ob de season, sartin.— Vonlers
Gazette,

Some of the Counties in Minnesota report
the wheat not worth harvesting, and the
cattle have been turned in to graze it. One
farmer near Lake city, Wabasha county, had
400 acres in grain and left 160 acres of it
standing.

We bave uscd Dr. Dow’s Sturgeon Oil
Liniment and it proves to be all it professes,
Wherever it is known it needs no recom-
mendation. 1t cures horse-flesh like magie.
It is good for man and beast.

The Edinburg ¢ Scotman’s’’ London cor-
respondent says there is strong reason for be-
lieving that England intends to gain footing
on mainland of Asia Minor. Scanderoon,
port ot Aloppo, is named as probable objec-
tive point.

The horse is truly a noble animal, capable
of being taught more than any other species
of the animal creation. Their appearance
and usefulness may be greatly increased by
an occasional dose of Clarx’s Derby Condition
Powders.

A monument erected to the memory of an
unborn son is the work of a wealthy Lon
Island resident. The spirits informed him,
he said, that his wife died within a few
monthe of being the mother of a boy that
would have gladdened his heart.

Cases in which the heart is weak and ir-
re%ular iil actiolt;, are soon restored to health
and regularity by Fellows’ Syrup of H
hosphites. As pyersono whosoz hgsrt'l t’olt?(g;
is feeble are most susceptible to the influence
of eold, it is in the advent of the cold season
its use is especially advised.

Mr. George Palmer, the newly-elected M.
A. for Reading, has published his election ex-
penee accounts according to law. His seat,
which he will only hold for a year, and that
without pay, cost him $7,995, and this is
‘“ the smallest outlay ever known in connec-
tion with an election contest in Reading.”’

Thirty-six seceders from the churches in
and around Brighton, England and many of
them boasting high position wealth and  in-
fluence, received the sacrament of confirma-
tion recently at the hands of the Roman
Catholic Bishop at Southwark,

A little girl named Mary Ann Nation met
with her death in a singular manner at Bed-
minister, England, recently. The child was
sucking sweets. and went to the water tap,
which she turned on. She then placed her
mouth underneath, when the force of the
water drove a lozenge into the throat, suffo-
cation ensuing almost immediately.

A Williamtie girl, employed in a thread fac-
tory wrote her nameand the words ‘- Wanteda
husband,’ on a spool recently, and when it
had been wound with thread it was sent to
a South Norwalk shoe factory, where it fell
into a Ridgefield man’s hands. Ie began a
correspondence, the girl replied that she was
engaged, but would find bim another as good
as she, and a marriage has just taken place
as a result of the spool’s message.

According to the last semi-annual report
of Mr. Richard Seyd, an eminent authority,
the failures in the United Kingdom for the
first six months of this year were 7,516.—
According to Dunn, Barlow & Co., the fail-
ures in the United States and Oanada for
the some period were only 5,825. These
were out of a list of 700,000 persons or firms
engaged in businees, and it is oclaimed that
;here are not 80 many in the United King-

om.

William Keegan, a hiotel keeper at Fort
Hamilton, engaged John Tobin* N. Y., to
put eome onions in his cellar. An hour
afterwards he returned and found Tobin lying
in the cellar, apparently intoxicated, while
some boys were throwing onions at him  An
examination showed that Tobin was dead.
Near his body was an empty bottle which had
contained carbolic acid, and it is sup
that Tobin drank the econtents, mistaking
them for liquor of some kind. _

ExperiENce.—It is useless to enter into the
question here how Dr. Wilson's Pulmonary
Cherry Balsam works such astounding cures
of all disorders of the lungs, where s0 many
other so-called remedies have failed. Sofficient
it is for all sufferers to know that the united
testimony of thousands proves the efficacy and
curative power of this remedy, and we carn-
estly recommend its trial to all afflicted with
these maladies. When the use of this eminent
medicament is once commenced, the ease and
comfort it bestows will induce its steady con-
tinuance till the lungs and chest are restored
to their pristine strength and vigor.

The explosion of the tug-boat Henderson,
on the Mississippi, Thureday, was an awful
affair. Captain Murphy was so horribly
scalded that his flesh came off in patches, and
his great strength and vitality kept him alive
several hours. He handed his wallet to a
friend, and the flesh from his fingers stuck to
it. Flesh came off his feet at every step, and
his bones could be seen in various parts of
his body. Engineer Gillian, who also was
killed was equally badly scalded. A sister of
Gillian, with her betrothed, were on board,
en route to Williamsburg to be married.
They were uninjured.

We would ask you, reader, dv you ever get
ill without feeling some headache, without
loeing your appetite, without feeling tired or
weary, without chills or flushes of heat, with-
out other too welll known symptoms—you
feel some of these? Certainly you do. Bat
wait till you get really bad ; then send for
the doctor to mend what might have been
prevented, in nine cases out of ten, simply by
using Dr. Wilson's Anti-Bilious and Preser-
ving Pills at the first approach ofthe sympotms
and in nearly every case the complaint would
have been cut short. For bilious eomplaints
we do not believe there is another pill in the
world to equal them. This is saying a good
deal, but you will say so too after using them.

The mystery of the issues of life and death
was freshly illustrated by an incident of the
Wallingford storm, where a small child was
soon after resened asleep in a cradle floating
down the stream The tcmg:st had done its
worst, sweeping everything before it, leaving
not one stone upon another, filling all that
pleasant valley with distress and terror ; but
this homclees, houseless child slept quietly
unconscious of it all. I the child lives it
ought to fill a marked place in the world.
It was not altogether accidental that the
storm which swept piteously over all this

aceful village was so tempered to this youn
ife that it was not awakened from soun
sleep.

Sincurar Suvicipe, —An odd case of suicide
took place in Capron, Ohio, on the evening
of July 23rd. Farly last May George W.
Burleigh, an old resident of Ohio, came to
that town, ostensibly to start a barber’s shop.
Burleigh was & man of varied accomplish-
ments, fine education and versatile conversa-
tion. While at Capron he was often in de-
preszed spirits. On July 21st he published
a card informing the citizens that in order
to gratify an often expressed curiosity on the
part of his townsmen to witness some such
tragedy as the hanging of Sherry and Connol-
ly in Chicago, he would, on the evening of
the 23rd, deliver a lecture in Thornton hall,
and at its conclusion gratify them by shoot-
ing himself through the forehead. The price
of admission would be one dollar, and the
amount realized should be used in his funeral
expenses, and the remainder be invested in
thesworks of Huxley, Tyndall, and Darwin,
for the town library. His idea in ending
his life was to secure cternal peace by anni-

When a woman smiles at an aflront.
one or two things are certain. She has|
etther lost all modesty, or she is assared |
of her revenge.

3 |
Be always at leisure to do good ; never |

offices of humanity.

Thiuk not a petty goodness of to-day

make your business an excuse to decline |

hilation. At the appointed time the hall was
crowded, and after delivering an infldel lec-
ture of great power, in a manner and tone
which marked him «s an adept, he suddenly
drew a derringer, placed it against his fore-

| head, and despite all the attempts to prevent

the rash deed, fired and fell into the arms of
two [riends, who stood at the wings of the
stage for the purpose of hindering the execu-
tion of his design. The large-sized bullet

literally tore his brain to pieces. e left a! his th

may blot out the sin of yesterday. | request that his remains be forwar

. ded to his
Cincinnati friends,

“.:_“

Book Norices.—The Edinburgh Review for
July has been republished by The Leonard Scott
Publishihg Co., 41 Barclay Street, New York.
We note the subjects of the princinal papers.

_““Marquess Wellesley’s Indian Administra-

tion.”” Recent events have made British India
very conspicuous, and this paper will be found
to be a useful contribution to a general know-
ledge of its carly history and of the growth of
the British Power. :

““ The Requ_iins of Edmuud J. Armstrong.”
A minute criticism, with numerous extracts, of
tl.xe poems, letters and essays of this author, who
died at the early age of twenty-three,

** Leck’s England in the Eighteenth Century.”
With certain excaptions, the reviewer expresses
his admiration of the industry -1 good taste
with which Mr. Leckey has descrii. | the lead.
ing features in the social history of England
during the first half of the eighteenth century.

““ Origin and Wanderings of the Gypsies.”” ‘A
very interesting commentary on the historical
testimony relating to the Gypsy fraternity.

¢ Primitive Property and Modern Socialism.*’

¢ M. Doudan’s Letters.”” These are deserib-
ed as striking pictures of men, manners and
gociety in France for the past fifty years.

¢ Russia and Roumania.”

*“ The Gold Mines of Midian.”

‘¢ Finlay’s History of Greece.”

‘¢ The Constitution and the Crown.”

The periodicals reprinted by Tne Lroxann
8corr Pusrismixa Co. (41 Barelay Street, N. Y )
are as follows : The London Quarterly, Edin-
burgh, Westminster,and British Quarterly Re-
views, and Blackwood’s Magazine. Price, $4
a year for any one, or only $15 for all, and the
postage is prepaid by the Publishers.

The Phrenological Journal for September i
to hand. This monthly ought to be read by
everybody who desives to become acquainted
with the science of health. Itis an invaluable
family magazine. 8. R. Wells & Co 737, Broad-
way, New York. Terms $2 per year.

Appleton’s Journal for September, is an ex-
ceedingly beautiful and interesting number. The
opening article, illustrated, is devoted to a des-
cription of the New York. Post Ollice. Another
interesting paper, fully illustrated, is the article
on ‘‘ Paraguay.”” In fact the entire contents
exceed in interest the usual high standard of this
admirable monthly.

Scribner for September opens with an engrav-
ing by Cole of Mr. W. M. Chase's painting,
“ Ready for the Ride,”” recently exhibited in
New York, and now owned by the Union League
Club of that city. A rondel, su by the
painting, is contributed by Mr. H. C. Bunner,
editor of ““ Puck.’” The leading illustrated paper
is entitled ** Hunting the Mule-Deer in Colorado,’

2| and Mr. J. Harrison Mills apperars in the tre-

ble capacity of writer, wood-draughtsman and
engraver. There are also drawings by George
Inness, jr., W. M. Cary, and Frederick Dielman.
A little head of a fawn. drawn and engraved by
the author, is especially noteworthy. Mr. Mills
is a hunter of experience, and the paper is one of
a ‘‘ practical *’ interest. ;
Dr. William J. Morton follows up his paper in
the August number, entitled * To South Africa
for Diamonds !’ with a second and concluding
installment of personal experience at *“ the dig-
gin’s,”’ chiefly about the Cape diamond, digp
mond buying and stealing, incidents and life in
Kimberley, the morning market, etc. Among
the illustrations are views of the Dudley aud
Stewart diamonds in their settings. Dr. Morton
is & son of the late William T. G. Morton, well
known in connection with the discovery of the
anwmsthetic use of ether. Maurice Thompson,
of archery fame, has a paper, narrative and
philosophical, with the title ** Glimpses of West-
ern Farm Life,”” and introducing a novel first
experiment in illustration, viz.: an engraving of
a h in clay for a medallion of American farm
life, modeled for the article by Mr. C. L. Warner,
the sculptor. -
In ¢ Topics of the Time,’” Dr. Holland dis-
cusses ‘‘ The Terrible Congress,”” ¢ Goodness as
Literary Material,”” and *‘The Ornamental
Branches.”’ *‘ The Old Cabinet >* is about ““ A
Sneeze at Wallack’s,”’ *¢ Hard Faets,”” *“ Minor
and Major Poetry,”’ etc., with a sonnet entitled
““ Congress : 1878.”” In *“ Home and Society,”’
Mr. Rideing has & paper designed to give help-
ful information concerning naval schools to the
parents of * The Boy who Wants to be a Sailor.”’
The books noticed in ** Culture and Progress”
are of a lighter character thun usual, as befits
the season. The World’s Work’ is occupied
with descriptions of new inventions whichare pro-
minent at the Paris Exposition, which the editor
of this department (Mr. Charles Barnard) made
a voyage to inspect in the interest of the maga-
zine. *‘‘ Bric-a-Brac’’ has the usual qnautity of
fun, satire and sentiment, in picture and verse.

Harper's Magazine for September, with the
two serial stories by Black and Hardy, repres-
enting the best work of these two great novelists ;
three brilliant short stories by Mrs. E. W. Lati-
mer, Rebecca Harding Davis, and Rose Terry
Cook ; a dramatic sketch of thrilling interest by
T. B. Aldrich, with three admirable illustrations
by Abbey ; a humorous sketch by Charles D,
Deshler, entitled ** Ab’m : A*Glimpse of Modern
Dixie,”” illustrated by Pyle ; an illustrated poem,
of pathetic interest, * The Foreclosure of the
Mortgage,”” by Mrs. E. T. Corbett ; other poems
by Ruth Dane and Harriet Prescott Spofford ;
several illustrated articles, covering a variety of
subjects ; timely articles of great and immediate
interest to all readers, and the fiveadmirably sus-
tained editorial departments—is an exceedingly
rich, beautiful, aud entertaining Number.

The opening article, by Clara F. Morse, entit-
led * Sheen, the Beautiful,”’ is an interesting
description, with fine illustrations of Richmond
Hill, Twickenham, (with Pope’s villa), and other
English scenes of Poetio and historical interest.

In Mr. Rideing’s paper, ‘* A Spring Jaunt in
Staten Island,”” the most picturesque features of
that island are portrayed not only by the writer's
pen, but also by numerous illustrations contrib-
uted by some of our best artists.

Mary P. Thacher contribute an article on our
women teachers, entitled  The School-mistress’’
and Miss Charlotte Adams treats a subject which
is now one of great interest, involving the most
dramatic episode in the history of the island of
Cysm—mmely. the intensely interesting career
of Catherine Cornaro the Queen of that island
from A. . 1473 to 1480,

It is not generally known, perhaps, that dur-
ing the stay of our estecmed Governor-General in
Canada. he has given to the various Societies, Re-
ligious Institutions and Educational Establish-
ments of the country upwards of five hunared
beautiful medals in gold, silver and bronze. We
haye much pleasure in announcing that Mr.
George StewartJr. ’s great work “* Canada under
the Administration of Lord Dufferin,”” will con=
tain a complete list of these medals with the
names of the parties who have received them, the
object for which they were given, and the vari-
ous dates of issue. This will add largely to the
interest of Mr. Stewart’s book, which we learn is
being eagerly subscribed for.

The current number of St. Nicholus is prevad-
ed with the spirit of the season, and the selighta
and doing of September days are well represent-
ed in its pages. Near the beginning is an inter-
esting short article on * Mackerel-fishing,"’ with
a fine picture showing a fleet of mackerel-boats ;
‘“ My Bt George’” is a strong, exciting story of
the sea, admirably illustrated by Alfred Kappes ;
and we catch a pleasant glimpse of the in
Walter Satterlee’s piciure *‘ By the Sad Sea
Waves.”” There is also, a good s x
H. Beland, entitled, *“ How Lily-toes was ht
in & Shower,’” with a capital picture by Jessie
Curtis ; and a series of very funny cuts, called
“ How He Caught Ilim,”” representing a queer
fisherman’s difficulties with his “ catch.”’ Other
good out-door pictures are scatterell through the
number, and the installment of Miss Alcott’s
serial, *“ Under the Lilacs,”* contains a large
and beautiful brook-scene by Thomas Moran.

Many good items of information and amuse-
ments are crowded into the Departments at the
close, and in the Letter-Box there is a capital
short article which calls the children’s attention
to Mr. Bryant’s poetry, and points out in the
collection a large number of beautiful poems
which the mt:ijority of young folks are fully able
to understand and enjoy.

A TerRriBLE TRaGEDY UnNpir tug Inppy-
ENCE OF THE EcLirse.—In the dark path of
the late eclipse across Texas, 116 miles in
width, there were thousands of ignorant peo-
Ele’ both white and black, who had not

eard that anything peculiar was about to
happen. Many of these people the cclipse
surprised at work in their fields. Many lu-
dicrous scenes are reported. Especially on
the plantation of United States Scnator Coke,
near Waco, was it that the negroes went to
raying, believing verily that the day of
Judgment had come. A terrible tragedy in
Johnson county m&y be set down to the
eclipge. Ephram Miller, colored, with his
family of wife and four children, lived near
Buchanan, in that county, whither he had
removed from Tennessee six months ago. On
the morning of the eclipse he said he had
heard the world was coming to an end that
evening, and if 8o, he intended to be so sound
asleep the trumpet of the Angel Gabriel could
not awaken him. When the eclipse com-
menced aud the darkness of totality came on
he ran from the field to his house with a
hatchet 1o his band. He was followed by a
negro woman nawed Nancy Ellison, who also
thought the world was coming to an end.—
As she got to the house Miller's wifo rushed
under the same delusion, and looking up at
the beautiful corona of light around the black
moon, screamed, ¢ Come sweet chariot!” ag
tbc_ same time rushing across 4 cotton field
. wringing her hands. In the mean time Mil-
 ler, wishing to take bis ten-year-old b v with
him o the other side Jordan. r vised hi
hatehet and split his son’s hea i i~' , .[‘, <
|ing thc' lat.tcr waltering in his hl;md ::\i :
 Struggling in the last throes of death, th
fut.her, on a ladder, ascended to th t’ 0-
the house. Ilere with o ne v e

W tazor h

roat from > o,
ear o ear, ani he o) o the

ground a corpse. His two little dan hter
escaped by hiding under g hog, . B e




