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grandest bargain that had been made . He sat déWﬂ again, put another candle
since the worthy settlers of the town | in the candlestick, took up a cosl with

told me for fact by one of my great aunts,
a person of high reputation for veracity,
for she never forgot a particle of any sto-

editors & ngtors!
LASTNOTICE.

| And gently on my arm she hung,
And turned to me her humid eye,
While the swect accents from her

EDITED AND PUBLISHED BY
ECCLESTON & JACKSON.

e
—_— -

- R

ed Vit el cheated the Indians out of the land, at | the tongsand was in the act of blowing it,

am ALL persons having clams against tha 36 o 2 : +  Reveal’d my happy destiny. ry, she heard. T will not positively | the expense of three cracked muskets | when he heard the same noise come down

'y estate of the late Charles W. Pitt, or | =_The CaMBRIDGE CHRONICLE is pub-| vouch for the truth of it, as I said before, |and a pot of redpaint, ~ ~ |the chimney again, and presently a hol-

;:r #‘i“’t him as administrator of Jobn R.|lished every Suturday Morning, at Two And then a tide of rapture roll’d but only subjoin, in the words of honest| But just as the Deacon had taken com- | T 5
itt,

Dorrars & Firry Ceyrs per annum,
payable half yearly, in advance. Sub-
scriptions will not be taken for less than
six months. No paper will be discon-
tinued until all arrears are paid, unless at
the option of the publisher; and the fail-
ure toordera discontinuance previously
to the expiration of the time already sub-

are hercby informed that an official
dividend will be made on said estate on
the 18th September next. Those who
neglect to file their claims with the Re-
mister of wills before that da‘y, can be le-
5 ly deprived of a share of said divi-
ﬁ:'nd. hose indebled 1o me as adminis-
trator of said estate are requested witiout

| low, strange sounding voice like that of
cipito. | fortable possession of the premises, and Mr. Forrest in Metamora, when the
- | Joel Weatherbrain had bidden adieu to| Wampanoag chiefs feels a touch of the
the place, there got all at once in circula- | true po:wer inspiratidn,_ ug/z! ug&! | N
tion the most alarming reports about the | surprise and astonishment he looked up -
estate in question. There were storiesof | and espied a couple of dim, waverinz _
ghosts, goblins and demons frequenting | lights at the top of the chimney, but

All glowing,
heart,
And every pulse the tumult told,
That shook my frame in every part.

through my ravished | Peter Martyr, Hoee dant, hoec ac
Davus sum, non Oedipus. |
It was many years ago, somewhere a-

| . bout the time of the Dark Day, or the
She fain had shun’d my circling arms— | Comet, or the great Earthquake, or the

She Iglét;efhﬂugh trembling, my em-| ogld Friday, orthe Old French War,—

delay to make payment, as longer indul- | scribed for, will be considered as a new | The blush that '¢rimson’d’ "o'er her|OneOF the other of these distinguished e- | the place for some wonderful cause that | whether they are a pair of fixed stars or
be ¢ gence cannot be given. engagement. . charms, pochs, which serve old crones and gos- | nobody could explain. It was even said | the twinklers of an eharm.:mséit he could

" THOMAS I, H. ECCLESTON, @:—%Ad}!ertlsemex}ts not exceeding a| Warm, generous, touch’d my burning | sips to fix their chronology—that there |that old Belzebub himself haunted the | not tell. Preéently thef'gfe*m lareer, and
nusy Adm’'r of square, will be published three times for face nd S the - , _ - | i 4 bt IR
r, wii C. W. PITT. |one dollar; and twenty-five cents fave- ' lived in'the town of—blank, in the state | house in the shape of a tin ware pedlar, | at length turned whitish and ghastly, Jike
ey July 156 1837. 3w ry subsequent insertion. Larger ones in | The spirit spread her wings of light szassacll::ius:(tits, akshrewd, o mapg | i st Bt 4 g o e e e
e i o o = - e e ey proportion. To cut acain the etherial blue: emure old codger known to every body |ing night at twelve o’clock, ratfling up|egesin a soap dish. “Merey on mv
er ¢ MARYLAND: In cases where the number of inser- ot it ey s s [ v i ; / ’

Dorchester County Orphans’ Court, z
10th day of July, 1837.

ON application of Robert Spedden,

administrator of John Spedden, late of

Dorchester County, deceased—It is order-
ed, that he give the nofice required by law
for all ereditors to exhibit their claims a-

tions is not limited, advertisements will
be continued until direction to omit them
18 received, and charged accordingly.

She blest our vows of solemn plight,

And up to heaven’s bright mansions

flew.
A Druip.

THE GIRL OF CADIZ.

By Lorp Byrox.
The following song, was written by

round about as Deacon Grubb. His char- | and down the house and making such

acter will be so well understood by say-
ing that he was a country deacon, that I
shall be excused for not delineating it at
full length. Deacon Grubb cultivated a
bit of a farm, officiate] as Town Clerk,
drove something of a trade at auctioneer-

sins!”’ exclaimed he,
mean?’’ AEH
He had no time to answer his own
questions, forimmediately there came a.
voice down the chimney which sounded
like a Dutchman bawling through a.
speaking-trumpet—*Deacon! Deacon!”

“what can this
a clatter and antarra as to frighten every 5%
body within hearing out of their wits.—
The Deacon was horrified at these ac-
counts, the more so as he found they

were universally believed. How the
stories originated, nobody could tell; ev-

M

:nst the said deceased’s estate, and that
ﬁgause the same to be published once in
each week, for the space of three succes-
sive weeks, in the Cambridge Chronicle,

a paper selected by him.

'RY,
e lh]'
ved

Lord Byron in the original M. S. of

Childe Harold, in the place of the song
| of Inez, which has been hitherto substi-
tuted for itin all the published editions:

ing, manufactured wooden bowls and tin
ware, and kept the only grocery shop in
the village, where he sold West India

| ery one had heard them of somebody else;
but there was nothing talked of but Dea-
con Grubb and his haunted house. It

“What in heaven’s do you ml of .
me?"’ SN T
“Deacon, have you watered the rum?*™

prenip. In testimony That the foregoing is tru- POETRY. | Goods “of as good quality, and on as rea- | Was generally believed that Old Belze- “Ye—e—e—es,”” was the slow andt

All o ly copied from the fm]i)nutel? c;f thé& pr:)- " 'r;m Skt sguvnmn Ohol:_Et'errt'htalk a%’_aln to H:leB e s sonable terms as could be found in the | bub had taken up his quarters there and | most umi:illing reply. | o
dines of Dorchester County . . northern climes and British ladies; 99 P that it would be diff _ atd hiae | 15000 ;3 I

e sesses Be;) ﬁ::;’i’s' k. I have homliitia A VISION. 05 K ok Boad, Fohr ok 30 o, place.”” And of a truth, considering that | that it would be difficult work to rout him Have vou sanded t.h-e_b_"‘-““?

the Deacon had the monopoly of the trade
he must be allowed to have been some-

The deacon had overreached every man

Like me, the lovely girl of Cadiz. iy _
in the town, and with all their respect

Although her eyes be not of blue,

[ §1 At ’ . 2}
#sa8¥8% gof my name, and the seal of my Ye—e—es.

'y | Night from her ebon throne had hung
office affixed, this 10th day of July, in

Her sable mantle o’er the sky,

the year of our Lord, 1837
Wwn. W. EccresTon, Reg. of
Wills, Doerchester Co.

In compliance with the above order,
This is to give Notice, that the subscriber
of Dorchester County, hath obtained from
the Orphans’ Court of Dorchester Coun-
ty, in Maryland, letters of administration
on the personal estate of John Spedden C.
P. late of Dorchester County, deceased.
All persons having -claims against the
said deceased, are- hereby warned toex-
hibit the same, withthe vouchers thereof,
to the subscriber , on or before the '2(!th
of January next; they may otherwise
by law be excluded from all benefit of the
said estate,

Given under my hand this 10th day
of July, 1837.

ROBERT SPEDDEN, adm'r.
of John Spedden, dec’d.

July 15, oW

- RUNAWAY.

Tas committed to Talbot Co. Goal,
“ on the 22d day of June Inst
by William H. Hayward, E sy. a negro
boy, who calls himself Jacob Ennalls, a-
ged about thirteen or fourtcen years—
says he was born free in Dorchester coun-
ty, Md. and the son of Biney Ennalls free
negro Woman, who died at Church
Creek in said Dorchester County, on
Monday the 5th day of June Inst. his fa-
ther he says was called and known by
the name of Samuel Ennalls and is now
at sea, and has been therve lor three years

ast—That his mother Biney Ennalls, be-
Fore her death requested him (Jacob En-
nalls) to go to Easton, to her sister Mary,

[ =

And silence rested on each tongue,
And sleep had sealed each weary eye,

[ seemed to tread a flowry plain,

Gay in the sweets of vernal bloom,
For spring had burst dark winter’s chain,
And spread her purple, roseate plume.

A spirit from the bowers of light
Vouchsat’d to bles ‘'my wonderingeyes:

Nor fair her locks, like English lasses,
How fair its own expressive hue
The languid azure eye surpasses!

Prometheus-like, from heaven she stole
The fire, that throvgh those silken
lashes
In darkest glances seem to roll,

From eyes that cannot hide their
flashes;

"T'was clothed 1n azure pure and bright, And as along her bosom steal

New from the wardrobe of the skies.

With reverent fear I turned to view
The wision as it swept the plain—
My mother!—heavens!—and is it true,

Thy footsteps press this earth azain.

'"T1s sol—but ah!—<why dost thou come?
What errand from the courts above?
Isit to call thy offspring hcme,
To the abodes oF peace and love?

Not so, my son, the spirit cried,

The world must still be thine abode:
I come to bless thee, and provide

A help mate on life’s thorny road.

Then sudden on my right there stood,
In all her charms, a blooming fair— |

Of human mould and flesh and blood—
A form of soft enchanting air.

Her aspect gentle, mild, serene,
Sweet as the lovely smiles of heaven:
Such grace was there in all her mien
As 1s to virfue only given.

[ knew— but straight the spirit bright
Resumed—of late my moral clay,
(Now " hid in death’s mysterious night) |

in burning anguish, withering lay:—

In ler sjthen’d flow her raven tresses,
You'd swear each clustering lock could
feel,

And curl’d to give her neck caresses.

Our English maids are slow to woo,
And frigid even in passion;
And if their charms be rare to view,
Their'lips are slow at Love’s confes-
sion

But born beneath a brighter sﬁn,

For love ordain’d the Spanish maid is,
And who, when fondly, fairly won;

Enchants you like the girl of Cadiz.

The Spanish maid is na coquette,

Nor joys to see herlover tremble,
And if she love or if she hate,

Alike she knows not to dissemble,
Her heart can ne’er be bought or sold,

Howe’'er it beats, it beats sincerely;
And, though it will not bend to gold,

“T'will love you long.and love you
dearly.

The Spanish girl that meets your love,
Ne'er taunts you with a mock denial,

IFor every thought is bent to prove
Her passion in the hour of trial.

When thronging foemen menace Spain,
She dares the deed and shares the

what reasonable in his dealings, though
his gallon pot had a trick of getting jam-
med by accident, and his water pail now
and then overset into the rum hogshead.

“Said your payers.’*
“Yes.,” g
“Then set me a chair)*

The Deacoy knew hgt whﬁt tq make of

for the talents of Old Nick, it was thought
if the Deacon and the Devil came to close

quarters, they would make a tough match
of it. a

By the exercise of all these occupations
by looking out for the main chance, put-
ting the best foot foremost,—snatching
at every good bone that was offered, and

to which the poor man was thrown by co-
gitating upon this ‘matter.  There

| Was no doubt the storigs were true, for

It is easy to imagine the tribulation in- |

the Cetémany of his new guest Wlm ;hﬁa
nonored him with a visit by pitching head
foremost down his'chimney, but ]rﬁgﬁigg

that some gentlemen of fashion are sihg@-

sticking to the old precept—*Get what

 this was the only ynanner in which  Joel

lar in their tastes and ﬁisély _cpnjcgc_tf,l-

you can, and what you get hold,”—the | Weatherbraiy’'s neglect of the estate

Deacon contrived to lay up what he cal- | €@2:d bg accounted for,—a matter which
led all honest pennys before he was too |he unluckily forgot to question him a-

old torelish the possession of a comfort-
able 1ound sum.

As times went on, and the Deacon | W2 50 ready to pmt with it at so low 2
waxed in wealth, he begin 1o cast a- | P**¢® and the Deacon could not avoid

bout for new means to increase his stores.
The more he got, the more greedy  did
he appear,—a common case with many
close-fisted fellows besides deacons. A-
mong other projects of speculation he

cast his eyes upon a certain piece or par-
cel of land with buildings thereon  situa-
ted, belonglng to Joel Weatherbrain, an
odd, incomprehensible sort of a fellow,
who was never at home, but let hislands
run to waste and his house fall ' to ruins.
Nobody knew exactly what to make of
Joel; whether he was fool or knave, a
misanthrope, or an enthusiast,—religious
mad or honestly crack-brained in the way
of nature, it were difficult to decide
the point at this late day, especially as
my old aunt was dubious about the mat-

ring that Old Nick might have his whims
as well as the rest of them, hﬁiﬂgtg@iﬁéd
to humor him. _So setting an arm chair
by the fire-place and answering that all
was re;iﬂ y, down Fa_';ie ,* 'the; myéteﬁ?m'
visitor slap into the fire-place, overtiiin-
ing as he landed, a teakettle, a coffe-pot,
and apan of stewed apples. " "'T":"_”j

- The Deacon wished him joy of his safe
descent, & expressed an appréhensfanﬂlaf
he had burnt his knuckles in the .hft;_;‘t”a@h-
es, but his guest replied verysﬁvllly | th}at
he might be easy on that score for he had
a hand in such matters too oﬁeni tomuid
a little scorching. . Then Erushméwt‘he
eslies and soot from his knees and é].
bows, he sat down in tﬁe_c_:hziii*{ cmeg!
hislegs, set his . arms ahtqbe,,gavea
long, deep drawn sniff; probably to ascer-
tain Whe;herthere was any of _l-i,'is'_,,fgvéuip-
ite perfume of brimstone to be sﬁm[t,
turned up the whites of his enormous
eyes and gave the deacon a most QI =
ous and inquisitive scowl which the Dea-
con returned by inviting him to smoke a
pipe of tobacco. or . |

1

bout at the time of making the bargain.
It was now clearly perceived why Joel

E =

fretting himself into a fever with cha-
grin at the thought of having been over-
reached by such a crack-skull as Joel.—
Instead of making a great bargain, he
found he had bought a pig in a poke.

However, after having been a few
weeks settled in his new residence, his
apprehensions began to subside. He
took care to mail a horse-shoe upon his
barn-door and another upon his gate n
front of the house, and trusting in these
sovereign precautions against witchdrafi
and diablerie of all colors, he made him-
self tolerable easy, thinking his muni-
ments sufficiently strong to defy Belze-
bub and all his tricks, but he soon found

that the devil is not so easily got rid of,
—the more is the pity.

and live with her, that he wus induced danger;

_ il T . . 41 = o roa
, | , ter herself. However, that is neither :. The man of the chi -replied that
fair : : - | p : frapeo: Cmmney replied that
i3 by the request of said mother, to look | And you by my dying bed, And should her lover press the p}am, here nor there. The Deacon took it|  On€ Saturday evening, after the Dea wbacch did pot seres wilh s he et
”?, for his aunt Mary, and came to Easton.— In watchful, constant, pious ca.e; She hurls the spear, her love’s aven- byt it Gt < Sobisna : con had shut up his shop, and despatched U 10t ag tn .‘.II_I:-, E:‘?l
an- He says he knows Messrs. John Newton | And on your breast I leaned my head, get R e 8T, st SIETENE | those Jittle items of business in the groce- smeke a banch of matches if the time al-
| all and William Rea of Cambridee, in Dpr- And eas’d its pains alternate there. ' should lie t-hus idle; and he formed a pr- v Tine whizk $. — lowed, but his stay must be short this
ical chester county, and that they know him And when, beneath, the evening star, | ous resolution to trap Joel’s five wits in a | 1Y 11n€ Which are most conveniently night, he would.not trouble the Deacon
)ns d pleasure warmed mv dvine heart She mingles mn the gay Bolero, : —_ done with closed doors, he sat down alone [~ =" . _
’ to be free born And p yaymg ’ o J bargain for the same, wherebv if he could | . - |
.. Said Jacob is aboul four feet and a| To see your filial duties paid; Or sings to the attuned guitar _ etbthe R ;o d pennvworth. he | 1 his chimney corner to enjoy a com- to feteh'the truder boxss i ' =
g half or five inches high, of black com-| And gentler death’s resistless dart Of Christian kings or Moorish hero, 5 ; 500G pelily " .| fortable pipe of tobacco: He continued| ‘““Then you come upon business,” re- .o
be . both Yeds from Bur Unfettered mv departine shade Or counts her beads with fairy hand should turn it to an excellent account in _ g | e
&l pexion, has scars on both legs [rom burns nfetter y dep o . as w E— : a long while puffing and cogitating, but plied the Deacon. . h e
' and on his left hand and wnst, has a Beneath the twinkling rays of Hesper, | the end, and quiet his conscience by the _ o 4 e wy iehit."" caid the otlin:
it great impediment in his replies when in- | And when my eyes grew stiff in death, | Orjoins devotion’s choral band reflection that he had made fruitful. one whethﬁen: his thoughts were DCCUEIEd with HT;:H i i d’ h . er <
o terrogated, and hason an old cordaroy [ Your pious hands their pale lids closed; | To chaunt the sweet and hallowed of the waste places of the earth. the spiritual concerns of the coming day,| “‘lhen proceed to foe matter if ya.g
ral trowsers, old muslin shirtand old grass AIK} whelré wa(si %ofnf, myﬁ ﬂgetmg breatc_lll, VRgpOI—— il sk B o it or were wrapt up in calculations on the | please.” dipiia
Ve COild anda Lieless u1mbs compose oug € Jeacon ad proba - 0 : Jve Slarl P winl &
g lm!:I‘h'ze owner of negro Boy Jacob (if any) % i In each her charms the heart must move > | Profits of the past one, it becomes me not Not till twelve o'clock,” said the

heard of a certain command forbidding

Sladl A

is hereby requested -to come forward
prove property, pay all legal costs and
charges and take him away. Otherwise
he will be discharged according to law

JOHN HARRINGTON, Shenff
of Talbot,County Md.

July 1, 3t.

———

VALUABLE REAL ESTATE

FOR SALE.

ERSONS wishing to purchase one o
M the most valuable Tracts of land 1n
Dorchester County, now have the oppor-
tunlty of doing so.

“The gaid tract of land is the property of

Dr. £harles H. Steele, and is sitnated inone
ofthe moet healthy sections of the county,
on the Chicknecomaco River, three miles
m Vienna. ¥t isoccupied at present by
r. James Phillips. The said tract con-

38a=84 ACRBES

more or less, and consisle of several small

‘tractgior parcels, viz: ‘“‘Daniel’s Helicon,”

And sweet is the remembrance still,
Though heav’'n has bless’d my ravish’d
sight,
And thus to tell a parent’s will
I left the shining fields of light.

And heaven permits that thou shouldst
know,
(Such grace is theirs whom heaven
will bless,)
The choicest prize of all below,
To crown thy days with happiness.

And here I bring her to thine arms,
A gift for best of mortals meet;

And when she yields to thee her charms,
Believe thy earthly bliss complete.

Then woo and win her virgin love;
'Twill be to thee a treasure dear,
Give in return thy heart and prove
That heart devoted, fond, sincere.

Go then, and heaven itself will bless
A union form’d beneath its eye,
Live to your God, and forward press
To gain yon crowns of light on high.

Of all who venture to behold her;
Then let not maids, less fair reprove
Because her bosom is not colder:
Through many a clime ’tis mine to roam
Where many a soft and melting maid
is,
But none abroad, and few at home
May match the dark-eyed Girl at Ca-
diz!

From the New England Galaxy.
DEACON GRUBB AND THE CHE-
QUERS.

A ta’e of a haunted House.

It will be of no use to swear to the
truth of the following story, people are
grown so incredulous. Those who have
a reasonable disposition to believe what

| is told them for honest facts, can do it

without any such help. There may be

| inaccuracies in the tale, but they are

doubtless trifling, and I shall not pretend
to account for the manner in which the
story became altered in descending from

him to covet his neighbors house, yet he
either thought the preceptinapplicable in
case of a house without an inhabitant, or
the temptation was too strong to be re-
sisted. As he wasone day sharking a-
bout the grounds and admiring the ad-
vantages of the situation, the fatness of
the soil, and the old mansion which.
though a little shabby on the outside
from neglect, was sound and compact in
frame and substance, he unexpectedly
encountered Joel, and in a sly, rounda-

to judge; my old aunt had her opinion
upon this point, but I could never get it
out of her.

It had got to be near midnight, and
there was not a soul stirring. A dead
silence reigned throughout the mansion,
broken by nothing save the ticking of a
death-watch and a subdued pianissimo
sort of grunt which accompanied every

expiration of smoke from the Deacon’s

lips. The candle had burat down to the
socket and began to flicker a fitful and

man of brimstome.—Apropos, ke was
dressed in brimstone colored inexpressi-
ble like a commissioned officer of the
Massachusetts Malitia formérly;_ ‘*‘Hnt
ti'l midnight,” said he, “and it wants ten.
minutes of the hour,” casﬁngfat the same
time a look at the dial of the. Deacon’s
wooded clock which he had bou zht a{ a
Connecticut pedlar and paid for in dam-

aged Bohea tea. :

Oh, ah,” said the Deacon,—“If the

time does not suit you, I can alter it."”—

bout way contrived to have the subject
touched upon. They made a long hag-
gling piece of work of it, and at last the
Deacon consented, although the situa-
tion was wretched the land poor, and the
house ready to tumble to pieces—to give
Joel about half of what it cost originally.
Joel clenched the bargain, and the Dea-
con went home hugging himself with the
thought of having made a great spec.-

uncertain light, and the Deacon was in
the midst of a profound reverie with his
eyes fixed upon the lower end of a pot-
hook which hung down the chimney.

All at once he was startled by a

So going to the clock, and moving for-
ward the minute hand, ““I have taken the
liberty sometimes,” continued he “to
put back the time on Saturday night,
when there was dahgﬁr of mytm
strange noise. He looked round,—the | ¢;owding over into Sun Say, cund aind.
room was full of smoke from his tobacco- | can make up for what has - been lost by
pipe, and the candle in the act of going| putting it'forward. See there! saidhe,
out: a sudden fear crept over him, as he | 5o ypo pooac of the dia! pointed to twelve

thought of the stories concerning the| , . . YRR L e
house. But there was nothing to be| ]’" | lnight, let me know

169 3-4 acres; “‘Bacon Quarter,” 23 acres; | ;v o 2 400k her lilly hand the first nairator to my hands. It con-| Well, now had the Deacon got his | 7 ¢ your buiness, I hate to encroach upon
or's Negl “acres; e )it . . : : e : . Ina few seconds he heard the | 1 . Quthth Rt xomedd v e o
;T:gg:'agfﬁlﬁ:ﬂﬁi;?ﬁ’é;ﬁx&??g A:g plac'd and press'd it intfo mine: | tains, as the reader will see, some partic- | hearts desire. He quickly set himself | S€D Inaf s the Sabbath, but would not tﬂm

AL -

to repairing the old house, and putting the | 5ame noise still louder, aqd now it seem- - S RS
fields in order; in a short time the whole | ed to come from the?himnay + He poked | =
was neat and flourishing. The Deacon | his bead up the chimney and listened,
removed to his new estate; the minister | but all was still. | exclaumi |
preached a sermon the next Sunday from | “It can be nothing,” said he to him-| gaid you beatthe devil for tricks, andI
the, “The hand of the diligent maketh |self, “but the wind roaring over the top | begin to fear it may turn outso. This =

- thaught it the | of the chimney.” trathis L+ ~ame te <o youa try.* 13

customer.” i§s |

rt'on of this valuable bo- | I fondly bow’d to her command, R RAF RS e
od the gentleman of the flamin

acres, . : ' e ulars relating to that renowned personage
of Land is well sct in the finest timber.| Received and own'd the boon divine. generally denominated Old Nick, which

preed ?ﬁﬂh‘er description of the above property : : _ :
; i tnerd imnacdes A soft suffusion veiled her face, particulars would in Cotton Mather’s

8 deemed unnecessary, as those who may
And half she smil’d and half she fear’d; time have paased for the truest pat_‘t of

Wish to purchase, will of course go and ex-
Mithong e premises for thomse ¥e o aale, | And every charm andﬁvzl;y tgﬁmh the story, though some modern read-
More l“f’f’l! througti that bitsh ap- ers mav inclineto be a little sceptical a-

ming ‘“Deacon, they have always

=

. - .

r ‘above property will be sold at private sale.
#'-"'*. q’ | WF- HEN RY, Enttomﬁy,
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