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charity to give to such ; it only encoura-

—_— —— s

“Why, that is my wife’s family name.
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What is Man;

Mar is the proud and lofty pine
That frowns on manv a wave-beat sho're;
Woman's the young and tender vine,
Whose curling tendrils round it twine,
And deck its rough bark sweetly o’er.
... Man is the rock whose towering crest
<age~ Nods o’er the mountain’s barren side;
Woman’s the soft and moss) vest
That lo clasp its sterile breast,
And wréathe its brow in verdant pride.

Man is the cloud of coming storm,
Dark as the raven’s murky plume,
Save where the'iunl_:en.m, light and warm,
- Of woman’s soul—of woman’s form—

Gleams brightly through the misty gloom.

Yes, ’tis to lovely woman given
To soothe ourgriefs, our woes allay,
To heal the beart by sorrow given,
Cbange earth into an embryo heaven,
And drive life's weary cares away.
A mewty.
The loveliest eye is that of faith,
~ Which upwards looks to God ;
| Thﬁ;___uﬁlth that which has
E ﬂl’_plh o?ﬂrln tue trod. J
' - 'be sweetest lips are those that ne’er
»" A word of guile have spoken-{
The | is that of prayer,
., One ne’er & vow has bioken.~

® prettiest hair is that which Time,
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One ecld, windy merning, the last Sua-
day in December, m# a_holf paked
1ocked at the basement door of a
- fine substantial mavsion in “the city of
Brooklyn. Though the weather was bit-
ter for the season, the_young man had no
clothing but a eoat and a pair of ragged
cleth pants, and the remains of a flavuel
shirt io many large rents exposing a mus-
cular chest. - But iu spite of his tattered
apparel and evideat fatigue, as he leaned
heavily upon the railivg of the basement
ltai_ra, a eritical cbscrver could wot fail to
notice a conscious air of digoitv, and the
marked traczs of cultivation snd refive-
ment i his pale, lnggard countemnance.

- The door was specdily opened, and dis-

closed a comfortably farnished room, and

its. glowing grate of anthragite ; before
which was placed a luxuriantly furnished
breakfast table = A fashionably attired
young man in a brocade dressing gown
aod velvet slippers, was reclining on a
soft fauteil busily reading. ‘ibe beauti-
ful young wife had lingered at tha table,
giving to her servaut in waiting her order
for the household matters of the day,
w #220id rap at the door attracted
her attention. She commanded that it be
opeued ; but the young master of the man-
sion replied that it was quite useless—be-
ing no one but some thicving beggar. but
‘the door was already opeuned, and the

sympsthies of Mrs. Mayhood enlisted at

R S
“).;'QCome in to the fire,” eried the youong
wife passionately, *‘before you perish.”
- The meandicant, without exbibiting any
surprise a such treatment of a street beg-
ger; slowly evtered the room, manifesting

| eirried to a room.

-port  wine sangaree

ges vice, my dearest.”

*“It may be s0,” respouded Mrs. May-

hood, “‘but it scema wicked not to relieve
suffering and want, even if the person has
behaved badly—and we know it. Bae I
will promise you pot to ask another beg-
gar into this house.”

At this moment the servant rapped vi-
olently at the door, crying out that the
begg: r was dying.

**Come, Edward, your skill can save
him, I krow,” said the wife, hastening
from the room.

The doetor did not refuse this appeal to
his personal vaaity, fer he immediately
followed ber flyinz footsteps as she de
scended to the basement They found
the mendicant lying pale and uncounscious
on the carpet where he hd slipped in his
weakuoess from his chair on which Mrs
Mavhood had seated him -

‘“He is 8 handsome fellow.”” muttered
the doctor, as he.bent over bim to ascer-
tain the state of his pulse.

And well he mightcay 87 The gloasy
Jocks of raven hair had fallen away from
& broad white forehead, his closed eye-
lids were bordered by long raven lashes
which lay like silken fringe on his pale,
bronzed cheeks, while a delicate aquilline
nose and a square massive chia displayed
a moriel of malff j' beauty.

““Is he dead ?” asked the youngz wife
anxiously,

““Oh. vo, it is only a fai! ing fit induc-
ed by the sadden change of temperature,
and perbaps the first stage of starvation.”
replied the doctor; sympathizingly. He
had forgotten for the momest, his cold
maxims of prudecce and added, ‘*he must
be carried to a room without fire, and put
into a comforiable bed.”

The coachman was eall~d in to assist in
lifting the athletic stranger, who was soon
There the doctor ad-
ministered with his haods strong doses of
The young man

soon became partly conscious. but all con-

versation was forbade him, and he sunk
quietly to sleep.

‘*He is doivg well ; let him rest as long
as be can ; should he awaken in our ab
sence, give him beef tea and toast,” said
the doctor professionslly, as be left the
room.

In less than an hour afterwards, Dr.
Mayhood and Lis lovely wife entered the
charch of the most Holy Trinity.

Awong the hundreds of fair dames that
entered its broad portals, dreesed with all
the taste and magnificence that abundant
wealth could produce not one rivalled i
grace and beauty the orphan bride of the
rich physician. Her tall, graceful figure
wag robed im a viclet silk, that only
heightened by contrast her large azure
eyes, bright with lustre of youtbful hap-
piness ; yet there was a touch of tender
pity in their drooping lids that won the
cunfidence of every bebolder. The spowy
ermine mantlet which protected her from
the piercing wind, rivaling, but ecould not
surpass, the delicate purity of her com-
plexion. Many admiiing eyes followed
the fauitless figure of Mrs. Maybood, as
she moved with conscious grace up the
centre aisle of the church, but nove with
more heartfelt devotion than the young
wayward but generous man who had re-
cently wea her in spite of her poverty and
sneers of bis friends. The stately organ
had pealed its last rich notes, which was
still faiotly echoing in the distant arches,
when a stranger of venerable aspect, who

ad previously taken part in the services
of the altar, rose and aenounced for his
text, the often quoted but seldom applied
word: of ihe Apostle, *Be not forgetfal to
entertain strangers, forthereby some have

) pmml\e‘nq step. - Oo his _entertained auge's unawares.”

" entrance, Mr. Mayhood, with a displeas- lay
end left ' painfully ; it appeared to him for the wo-
pessionate lady | ment that the preacher must have known

ed air, gathered up his papers
the spartment. The com
unwisely piaced the balf frczen man be
fore the fire, when she

Dr. Mayhood felt his forehcad Rush

of his want of charity toward strangers,

preparcd a bowl of and for bis benefit, wished to give bim a

fragrant coffee. with abuodant food, which public lesson; but he soon saw from the

was placed before bim. Mrs. Mayhood, tenor of his remarks that bis own guilty
with a clouded countenaunce, left the ! eonscience had alone made the applica-

i

She will be pleased at her agency in your

‘prise.

recovery

“‘Of what State is she a native ?” asked
Arthur Willet eagerly.

““I married in the town of B—, where
she was burn.

At this moment Mrs. Mayhood entered

the room surprised at the long absence of

her husband.
Arthur Willet gazed at her with a look
of wild surprise murmuring —
‘It cannot be—it cannot be.
lirious to think so.”

I am de-

BY A DECIDEDLY CONFIRMED BACHELOR;

Not a laugh was heard, not a Jjoyous note,
As our friend to the bridal we hurried;
Not a wit discharged his farewell shot
As the bachelor went to be married.

We married him quicklr to save his fﬁght,' |
Our heads from the sad sight turning ;
And we sighed as we stood by the lamp’s dim
light, | e s LS
To think that be was not more discerning.

Mrs. Mayhood gazed with little less as- | To think that a bachelor free‘and ﬁﬂght,.

tocishment.

““What paioful mystery is
Dr. Mayhood, excitedly addresswng his
wife, who then became conscious of the
singulariety of her conduct.

““O. no mystery,” she replied, sighing
deeply, **only this ‘stranger is the image
of my lost brother Artbur ”

“‘Stay one moment,” pleaded the
stranger, drawing - the small mourniog

ring from his Stger, and holding it up
asked if she reﬁzed that relic

It is my father’s gray bair, and you
are—"?

‘‘His sor, Arthur Willet, and you my
sistet.” *

Mary Willst Mayhood fell upon the
mendicant’s breast, weaping tears of sweet-
est joy and thanksgiving -

Dr. Mayhood turned from the room and
left the brother and sister alone iu that
hour of reunion. saying to himself,

‘Be pnot forgetful to entertain strang-
ers, for thereby some have entertained

angels unawares.”
et et el v e

A Lesson to a King,

An ancient Persian fabulist tells the
story of a king, who, having hanged his
general because he had lost a battle, re-
solved, io his rage, to kill the widow and
children of the unfortunate officer also.
The whole country was in distress because
of this cruel and unjust resclution, and
numerous petitions were sent in.
was in vain. The despot

Butall
grew all the
more implacable; his sense of humanity
was appealed t0. QOue day the king's
chief counsellor threw himself at the feet
of his master, and asked for justice. Ile
was accompanied by his daughter, a wo-
man of unparalleled beauty. ‘‘Raler of
the world,” he said, *‘your physician,
seeing that
daughter io
the moon 1o

my daughter surpasses bis
b&'uty, ss the suon surpasses
glory, has, in a fit of jeal-
ousy, deformed my child by throwing a
caustic fluid over her face.” Havip
said these words, he unveiled his daugh-
ter's face. An ugly black spot was ex-
posed, which mobstrously disfigured the
otherwise beau:iful countenauce of the
poor girl.
Th~ kirg, roused to anger by the eight,
immediately sent for his physician.
“Why have you done this to the wo-
man!” he asked. The physician gaveno
reply.
By the sun and sll his hosts,” cried
the king, **with thy head shalt thou
for thia offence!” He beckoned to the

pay

ciptain of the guard: who at once stepped
forward to execute the verdict. But the
pbysician produced a sponge from bhis

water, with one stroke thoroughly washed
away the blick spot. *“What is this ]’
asked the king, in a voice of glad sur-

**Ruler of the world,” the counsellor
answered, *‘you have sentenced my friend,

the physician, to death because he ~nly | juto trouble !

disfizured a girl’s face by a stain which

“ad | Should there at the altar, at dead of night;

And shy of the sex as'we found him,

 “Be caught in the snare that bound him.

Few and short wera the worids we miﬂ, :
Thoagh of wine and-cake partaking,

We escorted him home from th: scene of dread®
¥ hilé his kaees were awfully skaking.

Slowly and cadly we marched him down
From the first to the Jowermost étory; -

And we never have heard or seen the poor man
Whom we left alone in his glory. ‘

= e o -

Self-Restraint—A Virtue and Duty.

‘‘Ile knew himself, and knowing, he controlled.’’

Self-restraint is one of the most im-
portant of duties as well as virtues. It
should be exercised daily and bourly.
Without it, error and guilt and crime,
are inevitable.. There is no individual,
however wise, however elevated, or how-
ever pow.rful, who does not feel that at
times and seasons, his passions, his preju-
dices, his.appetites, and his tastes, require
to be controlled and restrainved. The de-
focts of his pature attain the mastery;
and, bat, for the exercise of a powerful
meutal and moral effort, he would wander
into the wrong path, commit some exeess,
or perpetrate some injust:ce. But, ‘‘the
still sma'l ‘voiece” within admonishes; he
pauses, reviews bis position, his inclina-
tion and th2 path befere him, exercises
the virtue of SELF RESTRAINT, and is
saved for the tima, 1f he pursues ansther.
course —if he disregard the whisperings
of reason and of conscience—if he per-
mit the mere animal to exercise the mas-
tery—if he cannot or will mot restrain
bimself, the conscquences will be sad—
often dep'orable. _ et

“Know thyself”—is the aphorism of
an aunciert rage. Such knowledge is in-
deed important. Unless we understand
our own frailtics and jufirmilies, our er-
rors snd imperfecticns, our weskoesses
and vices, we cthall not be able to master
or control vurselves. " All are more or
less defective, and there are few who see
themselves as others see them. Nay. it
fre quently happ-os that the very frailties
and infirmities that we detect and deplore
in othere, exists in curselves to: o still
more serivus extent, and yet withont our-
knowledge. We cannot or will not ree-
oguize or confess them. Henee, cither
blinded by prejudice or passion, or by
selfi-hness, we are urable to apply -the
remedy which scems so simple ia the
cases of others We delude -curselves
ioto a belief that all men ate mortal but
ourselves; and thus, instead of practis-
ing the virtue of seif-restraint; we faney
or assume to fauey,; that we do not: re-
quire the exercise of any such controlling
power. And yet searcely a day goes by,
in which crrors are not commiited, simply
because we will not or cannot restrain
ourselves,

How often does a garrulous tongue get
How frequeutly do' we
rpeak rashly and rapidly, witbous. think-

cou:d bﬂ washed off easily; bﬂt what sen- | iﬂg of what we are ga.’i.." or of'lhﬂ e‘-
tence will the eternal judge have to pass | foet which is likely tobe produced. And
upon you, if you castsuch a staln upon | g with almost every movemecat of life.

your conscience as you propose—a 8tain | The conservative power

which all the water of the ocean canrot
wash away?’ The king. deeply struck
by the qnestion, abandoned his cruel in-
teption, and sent the widow and children
of the dececeased geueral home, enricted

with tokene of his princely munificence

of sELF RE-
STRAINT i8 forgotten or neglected. Oaly
a tew days since, a youog maan of efoel-
lent temper, kind heart, ample means
and many accomplishments, admitted that
he was liviog a little too fast, and had
become too fond of the wine-cup. He
felt the evil effeets, both in body and

daily life, so to spesk. But in the be-
gioning, the infituation may be subdued.
Nay, there .is always bope; aod it is far
less difficult to overcome an evil propen-
sity, after one or two vigorous trials,
than the infatuated are apt to imagine. If
the effort be made in a deterwpined spirit;
and with 8 view to all the conscquences,
the end will surely be accomplished,

A solemn dutly with parevts is, not on-
ly to inculeate the prineiple, but to teach
the practice of self-restraint. QOoly a
short time bas gone by. since we recorded
the execution of a father for the mmnr-

" | der of his son. The wretched old man,

a few minutes before he was launched in-
to eternity, admitteld tkat his TEMPER had
always been violent, that. unfortunately,
he had never rastrzined or controlled it,
and that hence, h: was about to expiate
his most unnatural offence upon the scaf-
fold. DBut illustrations may be found ib
every walk of life. A large portion of
mankind are too impulsive, too passion-
ate, too hasty, too eager and tco reckless.

They forget and disregard the re-
straints which should be imposed by ed-
acation, by good feeling, by considera-
tion, by sound morals, or by cultivated
intellcet; and hence. errors and indiscre-
tions are constantly committed. Itis, of
course, unreasonable to expect perfeetion
in buman natare, bowever refined or ele-
vated, and yet the individual who under-
etands himself, who, aware of bis weaks
nesses and propeunsities, is considerate and
thoughtful, and thus constantly practices
SELF RESTRAINT, will escape many auxie-

tien, difficulties and misfortenes, which a §-

dieregard of .this duty, and a violation of
this virtue will immediately provoke.—
Robert Morris

Honor Your Business.
- Tt is & good sign when & man is proud
of bis call. Yet nothing'is more commen
thao to hear mea fioding fault constantly

with their particular business, and deem- |
iog themselved unfortunate becaus¢ fas-

tened to it by the- pecessity of gaining a-
livelibood. In this spirit men fret, and
laborious'y destroy all theiy eomfort in

their work ; or they chabge their business |

aud go on miserably, shifting from one
thiug to avother, till the grave or the
poor house gives them a fast grip. DBut
while occasionally a man fails in life be-
cause he is oot in the place fitted fot his
peculiar talent, it happeos ten times of-
tener that failure results from peglect and
even contempt of an honest busivess. A
man should put bis heart into everything
that he does. There is not a profession
that has not its peculiar cares and vexa-
tions. No man will escape annoyance by

changing buriness. No mechanical busi-

ness is‘altogether agreeable. Commerce,
in its endless varieties; i3 affected like all
other humae pursuits, with trials, and un-
welcome duties, and spirit-tiriog necessi-
ties. It is the very wautonness of folly
for n man to search out the frets and bar-
dens of his calling, and give his mind ev-
ery day to a corfsideration of them. Thfy
belong to human life. They are inevit-
able. Brooding, then, only gives them
strength. On the other band, a man has
power given to him to shed beauty and
pleasure upon the homeliest toil, if he is
wise. Let a man adopt his business; and
identify it with life, and cover it with
pleasant associations ; for God has given
us imagioation oot alone to make some
men poets, but to enable men to beaatify
homely thiugs Heart-varnish will cover
up invumerabl~ evils and defects
at the good things. Accept your it as a
nren does a piece of rugged ground, and
begin to get out the rocks aud roots, fo
deepen ‘snd mellow the soil, to enrich
and plant it There is somethi%ihn the
most forbidding avoecation around Wwhich a
man may twine plearant fancies—out of
which be may develop an honest pride.

. Niagara Eclipsed.
An astooished tourist writes to the

identified, %o a c‘eﬂain- extent, with oi:l:l" | ep1 - :
very being: It then forms part of our %hunﬁgﬂra]’hlﬁ.

this Mr. T—Thom

l.ook |
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Tue MiLuer's PoxTrRAlT.—A worth
miller, wishing for a portrait of himself,
agplied to a paiater to bave it actomtiplish-
ed.

“But,” #aid ke, ““I am a very indis:
trious man. I want to be paioted as
looking out of my will window : but when
any oné looks at me I wish.to pop my
head in, s0 as not to be thought lazy of
as spending too much time at the window.’

‘““Very well,” said the paintes. It

He paintéd the mill and will window.

The willer looked at it. |

‘““Very well,” said he. ‘‘But wher$ i#
wyself looking out !’

“Ob,” said the paioter, ‘“wkenever any
obe looks at the mill, you. know you pop
your head in, of course; to preserve yotir
credit for industry |

““That’s right,’”” said the miller. *I'm
pow in the mill, ain’t L.? Just so—thaé
will do.” any, .

Jonx tells a story of Thom and
Rogers, two married bucks of New York;
who wanderiog home late one night;
stopped at what Thompson siapposed was
his residence, but which his compasion
insisted was his own house. Thompson
rang the bell lustily when & window was
opened and a lady inquired what was
wanted. = _ :

+*Madam,” inquired Mr. T., «“‘ist’t
n's bouse ?”

“No,” replied the lady; *‘this is the
residence of Mr. Rogers.”

“Well,” exclaimed Thompson, *‘Mes,
T—T—Thowpson—beg your pardot—
Mrs Rogers, won’t you just step down
to .the ‘door and pick out Rogers, for

shiall be done so.”

-] Thompaon wints to go home ?”

At s recent Willimastie, Connectistit
camp meeting, a certain old jady, at the
top of her broken s&nd squeaking voice,
was heard fo pray thus; ‘'O, Lord, bless
that young man I was talking with this

afternoon; and another man came and
tried to get him away. Lord bless them
both! And I told them it was time they
were lookiog out for their souls. And
one of them said : Every tub stands on its
own bottom. And I said: Yes, and if
you don’t }?ok out for your bottom youw’l}
go to hell "

ASmm Sympron.—*‘Is Miss Blinds
kins at bome ?” asked Mr. S8anders of the

Trish girl who answered his ring st Ghe

door..

*Ves, I b’lave she is, sir.”
“Js she edgaged 7™

~ «An’is it engaged, you say? Fais,

an’ I can’t tell you, sir, but she kissed
Mr. Viocent last eveniog as if she had
never seen the like uv bim, an’ its engage
ed I b’lave they are, sir.” ye
e el - i e e
*My dear Horatio, I bad = very my®
terious dream about you.” [ 5:teled
““What w:; it, dear ?” _
] dreamed I saw you earried up
heaven in a golden chatiot Nrﬁﬂl‘s
by sngels clothed in white and purple:
What is that & sign of, dear 2" A
“f¢ is the sign of & foul stomach, my
” ' vy

dear.

‘BrivceT,’ said the counsel to s wils
ness, who bad been brought from the
House of Correttion ‘wasu’t you brought
here on a habeas co

‘No, indade,” she indignantly tc&hd,
*I’d havee you know I came here liké #
dacint woman oo the cars.’ 1

A poy aud girl were di tn&au
what tkeir mothera could do. ttio
impatient, the little damsel blurted

by the way of ¢limax and a8 a Elinchiér :
*“Well, there is one thing my mothef can
do that yours cén’t; my moli er Cail take
every one of her teeth out at once.” . .

- Poxcu says: **Womed sre said fo

kave stronger attachments than men. It
is not s0. A man is often attached to an

-
s,
-

'ﬁ.

‘.’-

tion of his particular case.

I have dot space or power to give any
syoopsis of the sermon, but that it com-
‘biued with the incident wé-the morving,
ffzcted a  bappy revolution in the mind
of at least oue of its bhearers. 8o much
s0 that on the return of Dr. Mayhood from
church be repaired at ouce to the room of
the mendicant, o offer such attendance as
be might be 10 necd of But the young
_ _ pusn w€emed much refreshed by rest and
“Edward,” said the young wife, ‘I fear | mutritious food, and commenced grateful-

ve_dizplcased you ; but the man look- | jy thavking his bost for the attentiga he
giched, I ocould not bear to diive 'reoeived, whish, without doubt, saved his

‘ “tio.‘rhlluor." and her
j as ehe added, rItake | Bat [ will recompense well, for,
' to-da 2o dthask God! I am unt thgy_?f:‘.:r that ']
W [ was shipwrecked on Friday
B, ¢ in the Ocecan Wave, on my return
i gpiadis. My  pame was doubtless
n- | make my way to New York, where I have

old hat; but did you ever know 0f a wo-

Frontier Index frem the curious district | ; _
surrounding the Yecllowstone Lake of | man being attached ‘P su old bonnet ¥
Echo answers ‘Never |” .

Montana: - - | B
“Near this monstrous locality thete isa SoMmeTIME since a geotleman died i’

lake oo top of the mountain that is yet R
frozen over, the ice and snow covering its | ::‘l::l?;:fi nxil::::io‘imil:r dl | “@:

surface some twenty feet deep. Two maim | = __ . e

forks of the Yellow{tone, one beading op- ‘h?“ ed'fh .I?“ ““w: his wife ""
osite Wind and Green rivers, and the CE'Ped fAroughn & MACIUm & s

) | tion which read as follows;

other opposite’ Heury's Fork of Soake , : :
river, io the same vicinity tbat the Mad- _}h?'::hf:e?,?m- Please -send me iy

iron and Gallatin 1ise, empty into the big :
A rop, talkiag of the transuxigration of

A MirracLe oF Hoxesty. — At a perty
one evening, several contested the honor
of having done the most extraordinary
thing A reverend gentleman was ap-
pointed judge of their respective pre-
tentions.

One produced a tailor’s bill with a re-
ceipt attached to it. A buzz went through

mind, and he knew that he was not only
damaging his character, but shortenin

his life. Nevertheless, with these sa-
missions, and with these prospects before
him, he could not practice the virtue of
self restraint  The abyss yawoed, he saw
it, he felt the impulse that was burryiog
; bim on, and vet he could not, or would
the room that this could not be outdone, not, avoid bis fate. And so with slmost

when— every other pernicious practice. There
A - second proved that he bad just ar- . o010 an individual alive, who is not
rested his tailor for money that was leut perfeotly ’conauious that he is in-lnlg_ing

bim in some error—that he i3 pe Ling
- *The palm_ia biﬂ.’: 'l? tbe. generous some evil—and that some t“é'bqbit h“
ery. wheo a ‘h“‘;l put 1o h:‘: claim. j to s certain extent, the vontrol of‘ bim.

““Genilemen ” said be, *‘I cannot boast | Again and sgain he will determing g_o
of the feats of my predecessors, but 1| ;0,3 aud reform. And yetithe multi-
have returned to the owner two umbrellas  canda A |

that they left at my house.” - R
«I’1l bear no more! cried the astonished Ti::ri’. rcn:ely ::riminﬂ il: :;:‘H‘-

arbitrator. This is the acme of honesty, sitentiary who, if he looks back and re-

it is an act of virtue which I vever knew | . | e <y

' : , ' views the past, casnat point odt a period

mple funds in bank awaiting my orders; $“!.;;T| ;}E‘::;;‘;mz:: Pf,';:'; - | in which, nd be excreised the virtue of

ue mﬁlﬂ! ”’i.b‘ 'kb mld “d “i" more than ‘hlt 9 - le-l’wrlitlt, hld l!ﬂ ﬁ Jﬁ th. ““;'f :
ger, bad it not been for you nd.yq.l  Impossible,” sbid sha aheks compa- small voice of evuscience,” te wotld have | the

's pr charity. I was rcpulsed ‘Lot s base. " |

_ $ oha A e *
:m_%milmw B 8aRNeyieg "'I have taken my paper for twenty

o be an exile from my own na- . plP :
g & Bl . , and have paid for it every year in
of the Qif- ' tive Jand ten years, and then afier eacap- 1"1:: " y

| ing the of the ocesn, to die of hun- ““p the prize.

er in the streets of a Christian city, I
eit was truly a bilter fute, My name is CrACkED ee¢gs sud cracked reputations
| arc hard things to mend.

room, whispering to the servant to remain
until the stranger should leave, |
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