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“EVERY YEAR.”

The spring has leags of brighitness
Every year,

And the spow a ghastiicr whileaesa,
Every year:

Nor do sammer's Sowers quicken.

Nor do satumn froitage thicken

As they once did, for we sickes
Every year.

It Is growing darker, colder,
Every year,

A3 the beart and soul grow oider,
Every year

3 eare not now for dancing

Or for eyes with pas un glrocing,

Jove is lews and Jess entraaciog
Every year.

Of the loves and sorrows hlended
Every yeur:
Of the jJoys of friendship ended
Every yvar,
Of the ties that still might bind me,
Until Time ant Death resigned me,
My Infirmities remind me
Every year.

Oh! bow sed to lwwk belore me,
Every year

WiLile the clouds grow dariker o'¢r me,
Evay year

Where we see L blamonss fuded

That td bloom we might Lve akded,

And immortal gariands braided,
Every year.

To the past go more dead faces
Every year:

Come new ones o Lheir places,
Every year,

Everywhere the sad eyes uieel us,’

10 the evening dusk they greet us,

And to come te them entrent us
Fvery year.

“You are growing old,” they tell us,
“Evety yenr,”

“You are more along,” they tell us,
“Every yonr,”

“Yon cag wia no new affectico

You have only recoliection,

Deeper sorrow and dejection
Every year.”

Thank God, no clonds sre shifting,
Every year,

O'er the land to which we're driting,
Every year;

No losses there will grieve us,

Nor loving faces leave us,

Nor death of friends bereave us,
Every year.

s
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THE PUPPET-SHOW.

,\lnnz years ago, when a regident in
New York, and writing somewhat for
the press, I was waited on one evenin
by a sallow, hollow-cheeked, dark-eyed,
dark-haired man, in a thread-bare gar-
ment, who glided out of the penumbra
of my dim room into the full rays of the
candle, likea midnight phantom. The
figure ‘mwed, and handed mea card on
w‘;xivh was printed, in cepital letters,
“Zaionezek.”

I glanced from the card to my visitor.
His decp-sct eyes were fixeéd upon me
wistfully.

“Will'yon {ake n seat Mr, —

“Znlonczek. I have called on you,
said the stranger, spenking gramatically,
but with a marked Teutonic accent, “be-
cause I have found:out that you were
connect, 1 with the press, and I wish to
solicit your assistance, I have just com-
jloted " work that hns oceupied my
whole life, I am now 60. -Will yon dc
we the honor to visit my exhibition
room? Yours will be the firsst human
c-}-vs, beasides my own, to enjoy a sight
of my wonderful work,”

My curingity was now fairly excited.
I thréw_w cfoakvm-o,und me, donned
my m’};, a.nf bade the stranger lead on.
He glided noiselessly down the stairs,
and out before me into the busy street;
awiftly and dextrously he threaded the
crowd along Chatham street, pauslx:fg, at
Just, before a two-story brick: building,
which he entered by & narrow passage-
way. 1 felt a cold, clammy hand  grasp
mine, and was led, with . many a gentle
caution, up a flight of stelm, through a
doorway, und into a hall of ' tolerable
size, furnished with benches, as 1 per-
ceived by -the duil, red, glare-of an old
cast-iron” stove, My guide kindled ‘a
match by touching it to the door of the
stove,and applied it to the gas-burner.
A dassling jet of flame leaped out, and
then [ saw Defore e a sort of proscens
inm, rudely painted in fresco, framing &
gmall curtain of green baize, Behind
this  Bleusinian drapery my strunge
friend, alter seeing me seated, disap-
eared.
: After a while the curtain rose display-
ing a miniature ring, covered with saw-
dust, and lighted by half a dozen little
lusters. A little i{inkling band, all un-
seen, disconrsed a popular overture,
Then a small gate was thrown open, and
one, two, three, four horses, about six
inches high, ridden by ladies and gentle-
men of appropriate size, bounded into
the ring. They swept round the circle,
and then drawing up in a line before
me, saluted with their tiny riding-whips,
The band strnck up & new air, and away
dashed the little e?nmtrians. Various
evolutions they ‘mr urmed most credita-
bly, and then dashed out swiftly, one
after another, vanishing into the stabies
whence they had appeared, It was trily

?

wonderful. ~ Then came a clown, with
boisterong “ha! hal” actually uttered

by ‘his own little lungs; and a riding
master, who ran after the little clown,
and cracked his little whip about his
fegs; and a beautiful little lady, on a
little piebald pony, who performed ex-
nary feats, indeed. There wasa
tightrope dancer, and a performance on
pe ; and then a little pyro-
teclinist camne forward and threw up

g{linmtle rockets, and then the curtuin | AR

Zaionczek appeared at length, and I
was lavish of my praises, and told him
1 thought the exhibition wonld succeed
to a charm. His wan chieek fushed with
the rosy hue of pleasnre.

1 think T shell eweeved” said he.
“The Jtttle folks for whom I have labored
cannot fail to to be enchanted ; and the
groa, Solks must certamndy acknow ledge
my mechanical genivs. We shail ‘hit
New York; we shall please Boston ; we
shall charm Philadelphia: we shall
elmﬁzctm Houses of Congress; we
shall jnate New Orleans. We shall

WS,

plie before Queen
| i7:ilippecamd the Empﬁl’ﬂf‘j’
..a‘l M« m" Mcnd-‘“
“What then?”

Rugetu,

“Then, sir, I shall buy some measant

A:‘e: a4 s:;ll et :lnwnl;\ith these
«t:le people and enjoy mysell.”

“Then you have no family 7"

‘No fumily! Ofs, T understand you,
. ~r, Ihave no wife—but these are my

" uildren. Miss Ceeling, the youngest, is

. lee days old. 1 finished her last
i Wednesday—it was only screwing onm
| wer legs. The riding master was :‘Tir,ﬂé
| thicumafic to-nignt—didu’t you notice it
,‘ir? Tl oil his joints hefore I go to bed
.~ but they’ll be all right by Monday,
. when we open,

This singzular being  had - expended |

nearly all his means in ing his
puppets. to perfection, and little to
bestow upon the press. A few of us
performed a labor. of love in bringing
iris exhibition before the public, but in
stich a city as New York, with a thous-
and strange sights pressing for K:tmnage,
it requires capital to obtain audience and
commaund attention. ; :

The puppet- how opened to a poor
house, The artist eonsg‘laed himself with
the hiope of a better fortune the next
night. - A few people dropped in. A
Wednesday's: exhibition attracted some
tichwol children, but the figures were 80
smali, thiey were seen to so little advant-
ayge, the lights were so -inadequate, that
the troupe did not make thut impression
on the muss they wereecaleulated to pro-
duce on an individual -As anexhihitgom
! it was a failure.

| Tsaw the artist daily.
; spoke cheerfully of his prospects, One
| night he Ldd taken five dallus: the
next gix; and he flattered himself his
‘reneipw would keep on increasing; but,
| alas, they dwindled away to nothhxg. A
| few of us forced loans of trifling sums
nipon poor Zaionczek—he never asked

Sometimes he

i

{ tlon ‘supporting him' was entirely out of
i the question.

Ouce I snggested. to him the idea of
ol ling his figures to jewelers; to be used
as an uattraction: to-show-windows. 1
shull - never forget his .indiguant and
eloguent refusal :

“What!” he exclaimed; “seil: them—
my childsen.the creatures of my brain,
my fancy- and my teil . Sir, they are a
part of my. life! . 1.love them: bettcer
than myself. .How do:you think I could
bear to see-Miss Ceelina jpass into other
hands ond wear .ont-her beautiful limbs
at the bidding of .a hard- task-master,
who would keep-her in-the saddle till
she was-utterly exhausted 2+ And the
wmerry little clown ! how could I endure
to hearhis‘ha! ha? that cost me so el
pains to contrive, dwindle down into i
inarticulate wheeze? Who would take
the pains T do to dust and oil his lnngs?
And my little horses, tool To have them
driven into skeletons! No, sir—I could
not endare it!”

One day he ecalled on me with a woe-
begone conntenance,

“My friend,” said he, “you saw my
first exhibition—will you come and sce
my.Jast?”’

With a sense of some impending evil
pressing on my heart, I accompanied the
forlern showman to his exhibition-room.
Everything .was in_the sagie condition
as when I first introduced it to the
reader, The anthracite was burning in
the wlowing stove; the’ green curtain
wasdown, The artist disappeared before
the curtain went up, and the perform-
aice went off' to thenrp lause of one
spectator. The curtain fell. Some time
afterward Zaionczek appeared, gloomy,
but resolute, with.a large basket on.his
arm. He then lifted the cover from his
stove. :

“Here,”
mixed contents of the Bt & niusi-
cal box, “is my orchestra. It will néver
more pfay the overture to ‘Norma.'” He
Jron:ed it into the stove. .

“Hold madman!” I exclpimed, “what
ire a'ou about?’ e

i ‘lllea‘t.ing the sheriff!” he éxclaimed,
dernly, G

“Good-by, Celina !” he added;pressing
the. little puppet-to . hislips; “you were
the dearest of them all—the prettiest
image ever man conceived. Farewell,
light of my eyes!” And the little 50&-
attived thing fell: into the ‘erackling
Gehenna. . One after another, horses,
men, ladies, rope-dancers, disap
“And now,” cried the wretched man, “I
lml\‘:o,(lone for them, and I'll do for my-
self.

He was a raving maniac. As the fst
words left his lips he shatched a ' knife
snd,. ina moment more, would have
endod his existonce. ‘I eaught his arm
nd adesperate stmgﬁ*e lowed ; but
{ overpowered him at last, and he sank
on the floor, exhausted. That night he
waus conveyed to a lunatic asylum.

Some months afterward I was passing
ip  Broadway, when my eyes were
wrested By & sign oyer’ the door of a
small shop, I paused and read the
words: *“Zatonezek, Watchmaker.,” 1
hastened in. There sat my friend with
a glass to his eve, busily engaged in dis-

secting & Lepine. He recognized me at
once, and shook my hand across the
counter, changed, -his

He was mdl¥
hair waa quite gray, but hi
Lquiet and subdued.

“I am very glad to see {ou," said -he.
;I (li‘l"w been very a:?lw:nl; butiI was
kindly. cared . for, . «“have quile re-
murgd. I had such dreams of
W lifetime spent “in “making pappets.

What an idea—makin ts for a
engaged, o8 they should-bo,
L arts! The useful is the

S manner was

The

live lo§
to witness the new order
m}.(’i then what & puppet

and_art, Perhaps 1 shal

Poor Zaionezek | He was never wh

Q rid's opinion ;
many of us are in the same category.

“I want and will have a wife without
a Riling” was {he remark of a young
man who had three season T
of life. 1lis sister, with only a country

rational id the wo

girl's philosophy,  remarked: «
g -mm‘aw; oy
want a husbaud of same »

| ussistance ; but all hope of the exhibi--

siid he, taking from the.

Victorls sl Lauir |

“&nd Bud are cryin’, and

mm;mmg:

pinched m betray: *

whese clothing cou

b ﬂu:h :mm,‘w Qn&i:gu -

<lop the oiker day, and affer muc

imﬁm@m&m the joreman: -
We want to gel. a grave-Ix

She died last winter, 2ad the gravesare |
hers

s0 thick that we can’thardly find
more. 'chea&nphﬁs‘dnd;y.md'
80 we

no
w
thoz
w tho?"o. When- we
thought we'd lost it, Jack he eried, and
Bud she-cried; and-ny chin trembled so
I could hardly talk?™  *

“Where is your father? asked ‘the

earpenter. 2 ¢
“Oh, he’s home, but_he never téw up
there with us, and we shan’t teli kim
about thg board. I guess he hatedma,
for he wafn’t e when she died, and
he wouldn’t blly no coffin nor in
Soinetimes when. we are sittin’ on the
door-step talking about her, and Jack
T'm remember-
in’ how she kissed us all afore she died,:
hie says we'd better, quit that, or we'll
get what’s bad for us. But we slee
_stairs, and we talk and cry in the
all !we want to, How much will the
bo%‘{:d i lected ething fit
e carpenterselected something
for the pur and asked:

“Who will put it up at the grave?*

“We'll take it up on our.cart,” replied
the boy, “and 1 guess ‘the: graveyard
man will help us put it up.” 3

; “‘g:,m want the name painted on,don’t
you? :

“Y es sir, we want the board white, and
then we want you to paint on it that'she
was our ma, and  that she was forty-one

ears old, and that she died the 2dof
Yovember, and that she’s gone to
Heaven, and that she was one of ‘the
best mothers ever was, and that we are
going to be good all our lives and gou
where she is when we die. How muc
will it eost, gir?”

“How much have you got ?”

“Well,” said the boy, as he brought
ont a little calico bag and emptied. its
contents on the bench, “Bud drawed.the:
baby for the woman -next door and
earned twenty cents: Jack: he wéeded
in the garden and esrned forty ¢en
and he found five more in the road:
run of errands and made kitesand fixed
a hoy’s cart and helped carry some
apples in astore, and I earned sixtys
five cents. All that' makes a hundred,
and thirty cents, sir, and pa don’t know
we’ve got - it; ~cause “we kept-it hid. in
the ground under a stone.”

The carpenter meant to be liberal, but
be said:

’t . lose

«} grave-board will cost atleast three |

dollars.” ‘

The lad looked from hislittle store of
metals to the carpenter and back, real-
ized how many weary weeks had passed
since the first y.was earned and
saved, and suddenly wailed out:

“Then ‘we can’t never buy one and .

ma’s grave will get lost.” :

But he left the ‘shop with tears of
gladness in. his eyes, and. when he re-
jurned yesterday: little Bud and Jack
were with him, and they had a cart.,
There was not only a head-board, but
pne for the foatof the graveas weli,an'd
painter and carpenter ' had:done ' their
work with full' hearts, and “done‘it well.

“Ain't it awful nice—nicer than rich
folks have !” whiqﬁed the children,:as
the“boards were ‘bein ‘;{‘laeed on . the
cart; “won't the grave look nice, though,
and won't ma be awful glad !” ;

Ere this the mother’s grave has been
mnr%ed, and_when' night cemes the
three® motherless ones'will cuddle close
together and whisper their gratitude
that it cannot. be losttg them, even in
the storms and drifts of winter.

The Maiden’s Leap.

A daughege{’ of the first Es;lrl of Gowrile
WAS COu A young, eman much
:'m-l linfcta‘l;ior sn éﬂk an%mﬁ)rtune. Her
am ou, (:) Ve no encourage-
rqe'nty’to- th§ msfch’; gamimd him. to,
visit-them at. their.castle.of Ruthven in.
Perthshire, and on such occasions the

chamber. him was in a tower,
near another tower in which the young
lzuy slept. On: one of 'his visits the

young lady, before the doors was shut,
got into her lover’s apartment, but some

ve . i
fircside, the rough places of

will !mwhmmmmw i'!z
in the twilight of life,and many dar
‘passed through will grow

hirations are so melodious, so tender, and’
o toaching in the evening of th
lives, : 9, ;

A London merchant
fectly  natural

best that in

MMWﬂm t. Wei:
t we'd. git. & .

| 'whose lips are cold.

| by.a gacred tie that can never be brokea

Ml'

Rt

| & pair.
doilars m iﬁ'fr We can brow |
Amerios.

e e i

; l’]evar rﬁoice‘hut'whenzhuwdone
well. 5

Obstinacy is the heroism of little
minds.

“An evil conscience isalways fearful
and unquiet. s
Content; is better than money, and just
-about as scarce.
None have less praise than those who
-hunt most after it.
“Thou ‘ shalt rest sweetly if thy heart
condemn thee not.
That glory.is short which is given and
receiv’bg from men

He will-eagily be content.and at peace
whose censcience is pure.

. Thou art notthe more holy for being
ised, nor the more -orthless’ for be-
“ng-depraiséd.

e enjoyeth t tranquility of nheart
that careth neither for the praise nor
depraise of men.

Every man, coming to an obscure old
age, thinks he would have achieved
wealth and distinction if——

It is sweet to have friends you can
trust, and convenient sometimes to have
friends who are not afraid to trust you.

He that thinks himself. the ha&geﬂ
man ia- really 80; . but. he who thinks
i mmelf the wisest inan.is the greatest

“Prue worth-like tnerose will blush
at 'its’ own~sweetness.” “Good.  Could
never unvorstand “hefore why so many
faces are so-red.

The glory ‘of the ig in their con-
sefences, and not in the tongues of' men.,
The gladness of the just is of God, and

in God ; ‘and their ‘joy is of ‘the truth.
Remember, that every person, how-
ever low, has rights and feelings, In all
contentions : let- peave be er your
ject than triuiaph; value trinmph
only as the means of peace.

. One; personal. struggle and. conquest
over- self will .be of more benefit than
listening. to a hundred sermons. or sin
ing & hundred hymmns. It:is not so muc

hat we learn.as:what we. practice that
efits us.

A leo

to whic

and a fox'had a contest as
was the/finer-of the two. The
leopard ‘put « numberless
spots: butthe fox replied “It is better
to  bave a-versatilemind than a varie-
«gated body.” ‘

In the ‘depth of ‘the sea the water is
still ; the heaviest grief ‘is that borne in
silence ; the ‘deepest love flows through
the eye and touch; the purest joy .is
unspeakable; the most impressive
preacher at a funeral is the silent one

. Above all other earthly giftsa good
| mother stands pre-eminent; she is worth
her weight in gold—more than an army
of acquaintances, Those who have

yed roundsthe same doorstep, basked
‘In_the same mothers smile, in whose
veins the same blood flows, are bound
“"Pere Arrius gays that wnen.
lone preactied at Rouen the tradesmen
all 1eft their “sh the smiths | their

fo send the +physicians their sick,
mocfed to. hear the dlvep-&ongue&

orator. - “But,”.adds, “when I preached
there, the. following Eyw, 1 set every-

i & 3 § . it
190684 nlone fn thé porch lst night, | g [ ”
And watchied Lo m000 Tiee OVEr (ke les. © | Clostng of the Mails & yn . d
Tl the shisdows waxed 1 the sliver Hght. : Beave for  Miile
And the night-wind | sighed 1o me. T _ BAST. .W"- Closed.
: ;Mmh'@wldhiku_- ﬁ '.':‘ W‘M,'Z;" s
“'Thas las year's leaves were lingering yet— e Vi poad.......c.. 500A .. G00am
. Leavesthat bad takeu the sun and thie dew lﬁm&- and atations on
-0t dags I would faits forget. ; v eeieoane-oll808m.. 215pm
: o lnllhngw' on{ T00am..1200mat
.1 found po peace in the stonmernight: L&stL...... ol Mam.. R0 pm
‘And -canaot Test in thé tranquil ight
'S0 I wept, snd tarned 1o go. $ @
T stood again Jo. the porah at morn o -
A wain went by with ife fragrant load ; e A TR i R
Ton wigmmes WERMLIOp SRS Southern Imoi... 5 ....... T am. 1200mdi
But T lieard & step on the quiet rocd, St, Louis aud thro*west....... 420 pm..1200m&
 And I knew my 10VE Was Dear. sg.!.-nk d stations on Van-
S el ﬁhmmhmﬂ oy Do 1§ 4Wpm.. 9%0am
. And earry the dead lenves ous of sight, SELRR .. e 4WVpm..10Vam
For my heart beats high with its new-found hope— %”Mmlgm west R 4Wpm.. W pm
A .
e  the Dawville Vinoenaes KR 11 W am... 15 pm
"DAILY. NEWS POT-POURI. d Raflroad <. ... .. T00am.. 60am

estern RR. west of Dan-
o BB B senesss 7T008M. . 1000 pm

C , 1L, {thro’ ch).... T00am..1000 pwm
Dtm;né damn N y
H.&C.RR... 7 . 600am

lom' Minnesota, Wisconsin

o km?m Tilinois 1800 pm
!linneset?,wmntn and >il Wam..
Northern 8., 0000000 ) TO0AM..

sport
&

2 pm
600am

w800am
. 600am
JO00 pm
.iwmpm

Stations on In

tur & Spri PRI Ao es
Stations on_Toledo, Wabash

Western RR., east Danville. T¢Jam.
Northern Ohio, Northern Indi-

ana, Michigan and Canada... T00am.

. SOUTH.

Evansville, Vincenmnes and
Princeton ....i.osaesvssnnsos

Fort Branch and Sullivan(thro’
pouches) Foin X

Evanaville and stationzon E, &
T. H. RR T

L1200 mdL
................ 1200 mdt

J2 mdr

2N pm

Bvansville and stations on K.

................... oW pm

Kentuck,
Southern [Hinois and Western ¥
0w

A0 mdt

4Wpm.. 6Wam
HACK LINES.

Prairietop, Prairie {'reék Grays
villea ‘mmn’im;'rum’.
Thursday and Saturday.....

Nelsou, Ind., Tuesday and Sat-
urday

70am.. T00am

1¥%pm.. 10pm

The city is divided into seven Carrier Districte,
as follows:

Fmsr Districn—Fred Tyler; Carrier,

North side of Main street, boiwun 5th and 7th
streets north from Main to ql:iliuuu, fncluding
to the alley between 7th and 8th aund to the alle
between 4th and Hth etreets; also, 8th, Oth au
10th streets, north of 8d avenue,

SecoNDp DistricT—John Kuppenbelmer, Carrier.
The south side of Main st en 5th and
6th, and all territory between and:944 strects
south to the city limits, including to t}.«. alley be-
tween 3d and 4 streets and to the alley between
615 dnd Tth strects; also Tth street of Dew-

ing to city limits.
nirD DisTRI ames cohnson, Carrier.

The south side of Main street, from the river to
Sth street, and all territory west of the alley be-
twoen 3d and 4th streets south to city Hmits,

FounTi Districr--George A, Hay Carrier,

The north gide of Main street, from river to
Sth street, and all territory westof tho alley be-
ﬂ"ﬁe“ 4th and Gth streets; and north to the city

mits.

Firtt Distrior—Frank M. Mills, Carrier.

The north side of Main' street, from 7Ttk to the
old canal, between 9th and 10th streets, and oll
territory from the alleybetween7th and 8thstreets
east to the Vandalia RR., north to 8d avenue, and
all territory north of the Vandolin RR., east of
10tH weret o city limits.

SixTit DistricT<lIsaac N. Adams, Carrier.

The south side of Main, between Otk and iih
streets, from the alley between 636 and Ttk strects,

‘oant to the old canal, south toDeming, and all ter
ritory east on Poplar stree! mouthtocity limita,
SeveNTi Disticr—Louls. Bagans, jr., Carrler.

South side of Main street from 7th east to oity
limits, inciading the north-side-of Main, cast of
old canal bed to eity Hmits; and all territory west
from: Ninth street, east to city Hmita froia i’o lar
n;rut ot% the south to the Vandalia RR. track on
the north. :

Frank Sibley, Aunxiliary Carriery whose duty it
18 to make extra collection and delivery trips,

REGULATIONS.

The mafl is collected from atreét letler boxes on
Main strect from 1at to 18th ete, north on 4th to
Cherry, south on 443 to Walnut and south on 1st
nol'op)nr.kn:’n.l»’ g&h m?f” mw:g st ::d 5th,
every week ween L3 tween
9:30 and_ 10:30 a_m, between 12:30 mﬁmo pm,
[this collection includes to lar street on the
Dot en 9:30 and :80 . . hetwoan 4100 nd b:8)

ween 3 m, pen 41 ;
go , 8nd between ?«Bm 9:00 p m. Al other

xes are collected from twice per , betweeu
the hours of 8:00 and 10:00'a m and: between 1:50
and 3:30 p m,

There are five deliveries of 1 m day in the
business part of the city: st 'und 11:30 a m.
100, 2200 and 4:0 pm; also & very at 8:00 p.
m. to such business houses :ss:desire it, whoas
p!sceof business is located between 84 and 7th

ts and not more than one square from Main.

On Sunday, the Post Office (s jopen from 9 to 10
o'clock i h, and persons desiring their mail can

at the window designated: by the number of

of the family ‘ having discovered it, told: . :
her mot.her,y who, cutting off, I:’ she-| thing to rights again. Every man minded thelr carrier. :
thonght all possibility of retreat, hast-|his.own;business.” o e L is mada
ened to su them ; the young lady, | “Sothern, the  last . summer, having ness part of - the cit m&‘.’.-mpﬁ,
h?vivever,ogearin\ the well-known sieps { hired an nu::ed le 1:01'00 neﬁ?hnmwm&‘,‘ R TR ing ned:
of her mother up stairs, ran to |- for'a drive up:the road,stopped at one B et TG fréats .
the leads, and took:?éappem feap of fmmwdwhﬂe e Vi Rt o ocrione
nine feet fourinches over a chasmof |his valet was coveringthe animal, John | The aitention of thepu ealled tothe great
sixty feet from the ground, alighted-on zh came-by. McCullough— | distance each carriet is obliged to walk, and' pr
the  battlements of the other tower, | “Ned, whatdo'you put that: blanket over | notriof b OIeo T vonta s e
whesice descending into her own cham ' fryour -horse for? - he looks 100 weak 10 | suchother convenient piaces as will facilitate the
ber, she crept into.bed.. Her mother’ l’zcasrupmmlexzwit..” ~Sothern—Oh | That Pt g e oy e
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