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We mourn the brere whom I-mt- mobe,
Yod ponn ony qried Is oer;

Gt who shafl watl e dhrankan cost,
The arinkled vost depiors ?

Asd the fualtiess s, which bow and high
To rival todi in valE—
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By = rillainws shower of rain,
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Al cool the favernd brain
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The deally cold doth He |
Tie feree sore-thiroat, in vapors drewmed,
Swpops from (he loweriog sky |
Rhrmnstics ptand, s grisly band,
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0 ook, b etil 1 4 genlle south,
Thy Kinea ¢ tae piong the nolsy leaves,
Andl ks s burntng moath 1
0 siars, mals all Jotir Hght Lo potiz
Ui #lm whose love 1o me 80 fondly cleaves—
o hin who comes, 10 gOnme 80 uore]
Far now, indesd T cannol epars
Him Arntduat Foctetops ; axxd I fain wonld sce
Far as § way how wsd they fave.
O ahall T wish Ll unswars
He shoald ¢ que near and aweally startie mea,
His bapd wrpor @y s ¥ | "Eisthere
0 brook, flow on! O amorous ponih,
Hisa wilh a thoussnd Josses all the leavos | —
His kleses lresplhie on sy mouih !
Bat ali, kind =tars, Jei not yoter Hght
Confuse the aweetioes of my lover's ayes
That Wid farewell to mine to-night fe—
Fart well ) farawsl] to ming to-night !

MISS PUTNEYX’S RIDE.

BY ERSN B, HEXFORD,

Miss Potney knew that Sammnel wanted
to say something to her that he didn't
want any one else to hear, He would
leok at her with his mouth all puckered
apas if the words were just behind those
expengive lipe of his; then he would
ook arouud and ceteh sight of some one
reganding hima, and that would wilt him
immedistely, He made har think of an
infisted life-preserver every time he got
ready to speak; the knowledge that he
was being regarded by other eyes than
bors ““took the wind out of lhm,” and
with o sigh, like the esoape of the
imprisoned atmosphere, he would col
!Itpt}r:‘ L

He watched his chanee. She knew
when the q‘.’h?ﬂrtl't"ﬂ was comxng bJ' the
way he inflated himself and got red in
the face, There was no one near, but
he gave n wild look to the right and leit,
and then burst out with such suddennvas
that it made her think of a life-preserver
punotared with a knife:

“Mise Potney! Will you go ridin’
with me to-morrow 2

“Idon't know but I will,” she an-
swered, 83 soon as she ponld speak. The
mapner in which the invitation wss
proffered made her lsugh in his face in
spite of her effort not to, He got redder
and redder, but smiled his pleasure at
ber scceptance, making her think of a

last burst of sunshine through a lodd
sansed,

“T'm much obhged, T'm sure,” he man-
aged to say ut last, having great difficalty,
spparently, in getting the words safely
Over some obstruction in hia throat
“IM be 'round h] one or two., Good
day, Miss Putpey.”

Samuel made ome of his most elabarate
bows, which always seemed o force the
gréater part of the blood in his system
it his head, making his face shine in
purple splendor, as he jerked himself
mbo a perpendicular position, Then he
made for the door, tripping almost every
other step on & chair, or some other picoe
of furniture, and coming fuité nesr
ﬂmghmo!l us he resched the door,
ad torned round to take s ** last fond
look,” by ronaning his toe under the
havy rug, That last look! Xt sent Miss

Putney into convulsions the moment he
Wwas out of the door, He pursed up his
lips, turned his pale ayes npon her, and
with an expression similar to that of the
ﬂhlnme in Dickens, who dlways said

" pruses an’ prism ™ to get
tine dhape, he looked at Wer for M

from giving vent to her emotion uatil
(e door bed closed béhind him. Osly »
Hrong woman's will prevented her doing

#

“Ob, Mary! Laora! Come here "
‘heﬂmd.--hew some one langh-
ng in the hall, “Tm riding

‘;l'l" Samuel to-morrow | Onhrthkol
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At half-past 1 the next affernoon,
Bamne! drove up to the gete and tied
hisz horse, It wes 2 weather-beatoo-
iooking animsl, with a very sancti-
monious axpression of sountenancs, mnd
etuphatio ribs, and reminded most peo-
ple of that peculiar ecountry character,
the seedy clergyman retirved from active
dnty on sccount of a irouble in his
throat,

“I hope I can manmnidge these old
hommela o° mine fo-day,™ said Sampel,
looking with some disgust at thias feet,
incased in a paeir of shining new shoes,
“YTvam, I do gits) riled up, with ’em
kitchin’ under everything, an' comin’ so
nigh trippin’ me up. Thst left one does
pinoch awfal. Wish, now, I'@ wore my
‘tother ones, if they hain't so nice.”

He came in and sat down to wait for
Miss Putney, When he heard her com-
ing hie began to inflate, He gol pretty
well under way by the tirge she reached
the parlor, and was respectably red in
the face,

* Gouod afternoon,” he exploded, ris-
ing to meke an impressive bow. His
foot had slipped under a chair, and ashe
rose it tambled over.

* Gol-dnrm them feat™
solio vocs. Then, sloud :

*: Mise Putney, air you ready? If you
be, we'll be startin’. T s'pect I'va got |
to git back time enuff to do the chores.”™

Miss Putnéy signified her readiness,
and ho led the way to the buggy.

He helped her in, with some diffonlty,
and suceeeded in tipping the seat over
in doipg it. In climbing into the vehicle
io adjnst it, ho caught his foe en the
edge of the box, and fell across the
buggy, unable to save himself, as there
was nothing to catch hold of.

* Plague take them old feet ¢' mine;"
bursi out poor Samusel, casting a wither-
ing gianee on the offending members, as
ke picked himself up. *“ They're allers
gittin® in the way.”

Mise Patney made no reply, because
ahe cowldn't. '

Samuel arranged the seat, and ghe sat
down., He picked up the reins, and
olueked to the old horse ; '

“*Gitup, Bill. G'lang!”

Bot Bill wouldn’t budge.

“X guess you've forgotten to untie
him, " suggested Miss Putaey.

' Gosh | that's so 1" eried Samuel, In
getting out of the bugey, he canght his
toe on the box, the same as when he got
in, and came near taking a tumble,
When he got in next time he lifted his
feat over the box carefully, sod with a
grave deliberation that was very trying
to Miss Putney, who was endeavoring to
preserve @ dignified and sober appear-
anoe, .

Old Bill evidently BEd his own ideas
about the gait a respectable horse wounld
peturally sdopt under the cireumstances,
Samuel differed with him, and *“ laid on
the string™ with a grand flourish, in
sonsequence of which the animal

said Summnel,

farions frot, jerking Miss Putney’s head
almost off her shoulders,

“Who' up, Bill, that's a leetle f0o
fast, ™ said Samuel, sawing on the bita,
“Who' up, there; stiddy!"”

Old Bill finally fell into the required
trof, and Samuel proceeded to make
bhimself agreeable.

Miss Puiney couldn’t keep from laugh-
ing for two consecutive minutes, and
her attendant cencluded she was emjoy-
ing hersell, and 'was happy.

By-and-by he began to subside into
silence, and she mnoticed thaf he
kept shifting his left foot about ss if he
didn"t know what to do with it

“By hokey ! but that air shoe does
pinch the allfiredest | ™ finally buxst out
Samnel. “IT hev to pall it off I
guess, an’ let my foob rest a spell.” A.nd
pull it off he did.

They drove some four or five mil.n,
sud then Samuel tumed Bili's head to-
ward home. The animal resented this,
for some reasom known only to himssilf,
and, after going a faw rods, refused to
badge another stap.

“ He's the durnedestald eritter I ever
seo I declared Samwel, as he Inid on
the whip, right and left over the stab-
born horse.  ** He'l! balk when he taken
it into his consarded old head, an’ some-
times ke won'? go, seems if, Gll ye M‘*
pigh about kill him sn' sometimes not
then, @it up, Bill, or Tl skin ye, I
saum | Git up, Biid Glsogl”

Bill didn’t ** git up” nor *

nwmmmhmdh
** Liokin®

¥

| one shoe, She followed, barcheaded.

‘baci-yard - he “saw "his wife braced

ohanged suddenly from an amble into ‘&%

- | Bleached eotton ? Yot don't kbow any-

The ludicrousness of the sitoation
kept Miss Patnoy in the best of h‘tunqr
At any rate, she langhed two-thirds of

wouldn't laugh if she didn't feal well,

All at onoe old Bill started. Away he
went with a wild desh that jerked Miss
Puiney’s hat off belore she could gmb
it. Sammnel sawed on the bita and
yelled, “* Who' up, Bill, dum ye ; who'
up, I say!"” with an energy that waa|
pleasant to hear, budBill wouldn't listen
to reason, On bhe went, over stones and
bad plsces, at a farious gallop. The
wagon threatened to upsei. Bamnel's
shoe jumped out, and was séen no more
that night, Past houses, and barns, and
haystacks they sped, in a modern sort
of & John Gilpin ride, SBamnel expostu-
lating with Bill all the while, but to no
acoount,

All at once the ferrible old horse
stopped. Miss Patney had never
thought anything under such lively mo-
tion ocomld stop @8 suddenly and oom-
pletely as he did. Bhe hardly realized
it untd she ‘‘brought up” with a mighty
bounce in the bottom of the buggy, and
saw Samuel hanging over the desh-
board, in & general state of limpness.

“ Ruther sudden, seems of 1” said he,
as soon &8 he could cateh his breath.
“We'll hev to walk now. He never'll
go another step with the bnggy hitched
to him, It's allus this way., We've
larnt him."

He dismounted and helped her out.

“Dumed unlucky 'bout my shoe!”
remarked Samuel, *I'll bet a cent I'11
never see it ag'in.  Oost twenty shillin’s,

He unhitched Bill, and that old vek-
eran stepped off as demurely as if such
ideas as balking and running away had
never dawned upon him,

Miss Putney. couldn’t Lelp Inaghing
nt their appearance. Sammnel wentahead
driving Bill, picturesquely arrayed in

She didn’t wonder Mrs. Torry and the
rest of the family were somewhat asfon-
ished when they came up.

“1If it hadn't been for old Bill—durn
his picter—we’d & had a'purty fair time,”
anid Sammel, af the gale. —** Good even-
in', Miss Poiney.”

"Oh Y never'fed &0 gaod a time in
all my life before,” answered she,
“ Good evening, Samuel,” and then he
went on with Bill, and she sat down on
the step and laughed till she cried.

Suworon, Wia,

SHE ENEW HER BUSINKSS.

When Colling went home to dinner
Monday he fonnd the honse fenantless,
the cook-stove cold, and there was n
Jonesome look about part of the Mondsy
washing gtill left in the tobs in the snm-
mer-kitchen, Hurrying through to the

against the fence, holding to the end
of a broken clothes-live to keep the
newly-washed gnrmentu from
ground.

*“You've got here st Inst, mve you?”
exclaimed the wife as she canght sight
of him.

““Yes, I'm here—what's the matter ?”
he repeated.

* Here I've been holding this broken
line for over an hour—over s full hour,
sir |” gshe snapped. “‘I was determined
to die right here before I'd let these
clothes down [V

“ Bat why didn't you ecall some
one 1" he innocentiy inquired. **There’s
that pew family next door—the woman
would have come over in cne minute,”

. Women ‘next door, yoh big idiot,
you ! Haan't she ‘been peeking sround
and peeking around for two weeks to
see my wash, and d'ye think I'd give
her & chance to come over here and see
for herself whether the sleaves of my

night-gown were pieced down with un-

thing, sir, and you mske tmacks for a
piece of rope, airi”
u‘wan'l m!“m mﬂ
he **tracked.”— Defroit Free Press.
THRESHING V ABAT IN RUSSTA.
In the Orimea, the ancient mode of
hmhhgmmmbyolnku;
umupnto!
m&qkipﬁwﬁhﬁhﬁo
WM

m’lh, _

ot g o i ke e
Mﬁn“shﬂtpah‘«-ﬁ
o pole, apd continue driving him
m:i‘nﬁmdm ugﬂ,
the Mk” :

e Y

the time, and ﬂmuqlngned'lhnnhe"

wiieh

the |

m ﬂﬂﬁm‘hl ambneh near the
water for mum that came there
to drink, Whilst - g in soxious
suspense o the gs in question—

gradually “snd more
faint—there réached mis from sunother
quarter & oconfused sound of human
voioes and hurried footsteps. This only
tended to confirm my first impression,
but from the impenetrable darkness I
oould not ascerfain anything with cer-
tainty., Beipg unable, however, to en-
dure the suspense any longer, and re-
gardless of the danger to which T ex-
posed myself; I canght uap my fowling-
piece, which happened to be loaded with
ball, and set gut in the direction whenoe
the wailing—now fast dymg AWAY—Pro-
ceaded.

I had not gone very far, however, be-
fore I fell in with a.nnmber of the na-
tives, who were hastening in the same
direotion as myself,

My road, for the most part, lay
through s dense tamarisk coppice, and
it was enrprising to me how I ever man-
aged to thread the labyrinth. The hope
of saving human life, however, ensbled
me to overcome :J1 obstacles. I might
have been three or four minutes in the
brake, when, on coming to a small open-
ing, I suddenly encountered, and all but
stumbled over, & large black mass lying
at my feet; whilst, close to my ear, I
heard the twang of a bow-string and the
whizzing of an arrow. At the same mo-
ment, and within a very few psces of
where I stood, 1 was startled by the ter-
rific roar of a lion, which seemed fo
shake the ground beneath me. This
was immedistaly followed by a savage
and exulting ery of frinmph from a nom-
ber of the natives.

Having recovered from my surprise, I
found that the dark object that had
nearly upset me was one of the natives
atooping -ever a deadzebra, which the
lion had just killed, 3ad then Jearned,
for the first time, to my great sstonish-
ment as well as relief, that the wailings
which had cansed me so much uneasi-
ness, and which T imagined were those
of a dying man, proceeded from this
: animal,

The design of the natives, who from
tHe first, I take it, well knew what they
‘were about, was simply to possess them-
selves of the zebra, in which they had
fully succeeded. Whilst some busied
themselves in lighting a fire, the yest
joined in & sort of war-dance nronndthﬁ
careass, sccompanied by the most wild
and fantastic gestures, totally disregard-
ing the proximity of the lion, which had
only retreated & few paces. As the fire
began to blaze, indeed, wo econld dis-
tinotly see him pacing to and fro among
the bushes on the edge of the river's
bank.

He, moreover, foreibly reminded us of
his presence by lscerating a small dog
beionging to one of the party, which
bhad inesutiously spproasched him oo
closely. By a slight touch of his mur-
derous paw he ripped up its body from
head to foot; but, notwithstanding ite en-
trails dnggwed on the ground, the poor
creature mansged to crawl fo our fire,
where it breathed its lastin the course
of a few seosnds, - It was a most touch-
ing sight to see the faithful animal wag-
ging its tail in recognition of its mastar,
and to stop the flow of blood.

The savage festures of the natives,

sensitive: aboub - this. defect; and was
somewhst celebrated, from a fight he

had with s traveling agricalturisi—who,
upon being asked by Jim what would
csuse the hair to grow upon his sghining
poll, was advised to cover the top of his
head with guano, and plant it down in
crab grass. But Jim wouldn't quarrel
with Capt. Wﬂd,forthatganﬂamnnm
not only the host of the Fairy Queen,
but also had the key to sll ** the refresh-
ments” in his possession ; so, withont
hesitation, he entightened his snditory

after this fashion :

““You see the har nlwaya did grow
rather soarce "bout my sealp, sud I was
always rubbing one thing or snother to
fetoch ib out, for I wea sartih the roots
m‘tdaad,thohgh'tbuwmﬁtt!ahbe

seen above ground,

I'd heard of bear’s

grease, and bought a gallon in bottles ;
but I believe it was nothing but hog’s | S
lard and mutton teller; so I thought T

would have the genuine srticle,

and T | &iph

got old Dan to go out and kill mmeﬁnng

for my especial benefit.

Dan told me it

was spring, snd that the bear was ig bad
health, and out of season ; but I believed
he was fryiog to quiz me, and I wonld-
't take mo for an snswer. A short hunt
forced o erittéer at bay, and Dan, by a

shot in the vitals, saved the varmint:

‘but tke benr was in a bad mndrhun, for

he looked as seedy as an old Canadian
thistle, and he had hardly enough ile in
him to keep bis joints from squesking ;

but what he did have I got and nsed—
and, gentlemen,” said Jim, locking sor-

rowinlly around on the company,

“m

two days what little har I had com-

menced falling off, and in a week

I was

a8 bald as a guncbarrel. Dan was
right. The varmirt was shedding him-
self and bad nothing in him bub har-

shedding ile, and the consequence is, I

can’t in the dark tell my head from a
dried gourd, if I depend on feeling.™

LITILE THINGS.
Life and death, prosperity and
hang npon littie things.

rain,

They are like the linch-pin to the
wheel, on which depends the safety of
the vehicle; they are like the rudder to
the vast ship which it guides; like the
slender nerves to the bulky musales.

They make up our lives. The sell-
experience of every man will prove this

to him,-

A single word will blast a reputation
—na modulation of tone will convey a

ruinous insinustion—s passing

will determine the oecupstion of a life, |

fancy

Every man who has risen to greatness
has done g0 by attention to email things,

often

needed, but they are only reguired oc-
mmﬂ;;bnthnmmtpovet!nlahug-1
gles will fail, il the way to thom be not
paved by stiention to small things ; snd
their efforts will be lost if Bﬁlethmga
mnoimﬁotofollmrandaﬂthmh

thcirmoﬁu

thln&lﬂﬂf.ﬂl}lﬂﬂf little ones, fo | e

great

closely compacted , togsther that they
take the appesrance of, and, indeed,
become s whole, just as the hour is

m-pormu,-ha the dollars of | 1e)

cents,

** Take care of the cents, and the dollers

vmhhmdm

This may be spplied hmﬂ 1=

1 life—love, fame, m !

4 mawu r foresmie

The houris s ﬁﬂrnaiu do&-
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“Of course I do,” amswered Miss| The sun got lower, and they sat there m Lm—';d.?_!) m BR— Wm';ﬂohdm w‘&' " !“m wmm.
Patreey, T wouldn't miss it for sny- | and waited for the * moving of the ! BRA. | return of ‘day, when ii-illllmhn-{ | [Pvom the New York Sunj
[ hing. " i - waters,” - tire to his Jair, | John Sherman was almost nopeh-ly

| hohﬁgimh'w:bﬂud&nﬁmoa

| hewould haye written,
o tha baek of ﬁemc.k. He was very

J

Ymmhuhwn'nn-im, ﬂ

-

| damaged when be appesred to festify in

hmbﬂﬂhmmm
the 20th of November, 1870. Before

forgery.
of the'ﬁter apd dreeding the pro-
A APy toag

WQ:'dumm
ile, he nemmmi not deny, and
u&mttedmmemwrh of the letm

The verdict of the country was that he

crushing 'udgmeu‘ t. They have pro-
‘duced nfe:lnuh withess, who claims to

?: :l]l the pfruct::;s kn in
; _ ¢ corrupt own,
Touisians, Sharp, unscrapalvas, n.m]
i this womsn is Agnes D,
Jenks, e of Thomas H. Jenks. Both
she and her husband were the intimate
friends | Jlmas E. Anderson, until
their prejudices were otmqnered and
th were converted into his enemies

friends of John Sherman,

For months pastit bas bees known
that the Jenks woman was not only to
be silenced, but to become sn active

of John Sherman. After the
iﬂmflinh gdb sm.lnn‘a fo’lhez
usban e visit gon as
January, on her owa scocunt, though at
of Kellogg, and it is sup-
then made terms with the franda-
Secretary of the Treasury, Now
u a witness, swearing thnt
ahe dictated the Sherman [etter in
lor P of the St. Charles Ho
ith “‘vimting statesmen™ and other
prominent persons, mnot ons of whom
can be named; that she had noc metive |
for that act bnt the honor of the pazty, |
and that she delivered this letter g
the of Joha Bherman forged
to it, to D. A. Weber. This ishex story,
after more than a week of counstent
coaching by Shermean’s lawyers, with o
retentive to bold their instrae-
tions, and with guick resources of her
own for emergencies of swear-
ing.

The man Jenks nnld t&e w‘;nmth Jenke
both swore vigorous ab, eir eor-

ndence with Agderuon and . with
had po knowledge
heérmen letter was re-
ferred to previons to the 6th of 1aét Jan-
m They were told, of conrse, to fix
date, and, ns the soque will show,
it mmln thmn both., It was always
BOme “dounmmt" or “othe: Jedter,"”
to the female Jenks. ' Now Ior
proof, ¥First of ail, itds well 1o re-
the letler in question, which is
pivot in all this controversy:
New Oaizaxs, Nov. 20, 1876

Mesars. B, A. Weber and Jux, B. Anderson =

GasTnEweEx—Your note of even date has
jm boen reosived. Neither Mr, Haves, my-

&ent!qmen whe sécompauy me, or e

large, forget the of oh'u.ga‘bwn
vhinh :
P e
s long and intimale acquainiance with

Ef

bt B

lad. *Jooked up the
erfed to™ long-before the
dﬂ'enf&ndu:ho:'shsmq . And it
was true, for Lind gone witl her has:
| band to see Mrs. Weber at” dson-
| ¥ille for thako Mo ively last July,

are she sbout i, But
this 18 not all ghe eudmoeo' bhar knowl-
edgn.' ﬁhenﬂful.l to the eyw-

and of Mra, ‘Weber, in
a !etin aa !ollowa

B Canrtaasn Cosstanos Bwa,,
New Onteana, Oct, 10, 1877,

hnir lg‘dlf'onr own. It would have besn nicer,
but I ot quite bair coough. .
In regard to the letter I went up fo Donaldaon
ville io speak (& ‘abouf, I fesl sare it must
be amosg Mr, eber‘a aabo bad it
%&ix pockel [ Avderson's to her busband
1'1]11: h;t:nr fot Jg-;a &, m'm wtrha;ﬂha hedt
i i or you Sara 1he time,
bau “with b .;".i'?{,?“ .Iennmmm;
y weTe i 0
if and = and st that tﬁnougblr
Weber expected to return to New Orleans o w
few days, otherwise My Anderson sod L
Jenks woitld have kept (he lefier here, a8 it
longed to them aile, 1 mn bava got onl of the

envelape and sli in among other
Itmld Aunderson and D, A, gebur
AEgb ot L e
you will mmm wall !ai-ru and
vcm n‘!iotﬂt! find i, 1 ste that you are
remembered well for v .mr t.lmu aad trouble In
searchingforit. . . « Acxes D Jeosue,
In October last she wus tima offering
to_boy the Bherman letter ““addressed
to Anderson and D. A. Weber” after
having previously visited Mts, Weber
to e @ personal search for it, al-
h she now awears she had diotated
this letter hanal!, snd never heard al-
Iusion mnda it by anybody until
Jan, 18‘?‘8. The femmie Jenks
endenﬂ'y wants one essentis] guality
for a first-class alibi witness, There 1
sfill “Tartheér evidemos from—her own
hand. Anderson Keuaggmd Eellogy 1mm.-m no:
friend li was rying ge
seatad m the Senste, and he Eknew the
femnle Jenks held the secréts of fhe
circle in whtich Andermin moved., Bo he
opeved a correspondence with that en-
terprising woman, and she aoswered
promptiy in these words :
New Dnma,!ﬁw 14, 1877.
Mosr Esrsesmenp Veresn: Your nole af
the 9th was recuived yesterday, It

urs to otvourwll E
e o A
mﬂui.wnﬂbycfyourbolh Yo I

refer to fhe lelfer you wrole of. You will per-
oeive by one of Anderson's letters, wiloh I in-
clogs [shrve died), that he valoes (i stghlv,
and sisc that Lo is not in posscemiun
document ; and you muy be sure he shall nemer
gctuonbsoﬂm' p;penbn MB(:; viite.
EWER,

On Weﬂnaaﬂny Iast she was reosched

and asked:
Q. —When did yon see Mre. D. 5. Welor lnat ?
ore 1 lef. for Washington,

—Aﬁrth 2
roqlm‘z:d %0 fake bher & nole by Osn,
' Ploasc coms to New Or-

‘ﬁﬂiﬂ-- m and l.n. Jeakn will

oot the remotest u&u (though sbe was (o ex-
piain the reason). Whm!poc to Donnldson-
vills, Mrs. Weber gaid that Andacson had said
Ihadgmalmwofwmmm& I =aid
it wos false, L asked ber Lo go and see e,

Q.—Did Mrs. Weber retarn with you to New
Orleans? A.—No, stis 4id not; she mid pha
dk!n'tmtwge,:ndmdﬁmﬂm to bear

vihing more sbout that
m‘l‘hm sdevenmntha‘ﬁmfamde
Jenks had her base of

tions, TFirst, ﬂ:amﬁdianly,{ 877,
the leuer'mddrm to Apnasreon nad

y| D. A, Weber* by Sherman. She wantod

it lo extort terms ot Washington as the
friend of Anderson. In June, 1878, shs
wanted the same letter for the same ob-
another form, &8s the ostensible

Wo{ﬂl&m In either case, it

was to be tarmed fo her owa acconnt,
Sherman.

Slippery
mpnnthalowthamh&mz




