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My Husband.

What man is this I must obey,
Who, when I'd go, oft bids me stay,
And to my Yes says often Nay ¥

My Husband !

What one is this whose lordly soul
Is so impatient of control,
Lest his dear liberty be stole ¥

My Husband !

Who is it frowns when bills come in,

And swears it is 4 shameful sin—

Through me he’ll soon be Ruin’s twin ?
My Husband !

When I feel cold, who's ever warm,
And thinks a draught can do no harm—
Thus always causing me alarm ¥

My Husband !

And when my bones all ache with pain,
For which some nostrum 1 obtain,

Who calls me foolish, erazed, insane ?
My Husband !

Who is it thinks his angry brow

Must find an answering smile somehow? [and walked as fast as they could toward | POints of theology, nor for one who can

Temper in me he’ll ne’er allow,
My Husband !

And yet, who is it I love so,

That if he bids me stay, not go.

1 change my yes to suit his no ¥
My Husband !

What tho’ he frowns when bills appear,

Who buys the best for me to wear,

To please me well, his greatest care?
My Iusband !

And wher ]'m sick, tho’ he can’t nurse,

Who's evé “eady with his purse,

And trem’  Jlest I should grow worse ?
/ Husband !

What though his anger sometimes rise—
Who keeps me for his loving eyes,
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A STORY OF THE TIDE.

On the coast of Normandy, near Gran-
ville, the rise and fall of the tides are very
great, being about forty-four feet at spring
tides. It comes in very rapidly and in
particular places may be seen making up
in a great wave two or three feet high.
In a book on Normandy the following ad-
venture is narrated of two English gen-
tlemen. They had been out on the sands
watching the manner in which sand-eels
were caught, and examining the structure
of the rocks, which were like sponges,
when of a sudden one of them, whose
name was Cross, shouted, ‘‘1 forgot the
tide, and here it comes !”

IIis companion, whose name was Hope,
turned toward the sea and saw a stream
of water running at a rapid rate, and re-
plied quickly, ‘‘I suppose we had better
be off.?

*“If we can,” replied Cross, ‘‘by cross-
ing the rocks we may yet be in time.”’

They began to scramble up the rocks,

the nearest shore; but it was some time
before they reached the highest point.

On gaining it they looked round, and saw |

that the sand was not yet covered, though

lines of blue water here and there showed |

how fast it was rising. They hastened on

that the sand was in narrow strips, with |

sheets of water between ; but seeing a girl
before them who was familiar with the
beach, they cried: ‘‘We shall do yet ?”’
and ran forward, -

The girl, however, instead of going to-
ward the shore, was running to meet them,
and almost out of breath cried, *‘‘The
wave ! the wave! it is coming. Turn,
turn !-——run, or we are lost.”

They did turn, and saw out at sea a

lunmphistlmted life, according to nature
and common sense, in company with one
whom the hollowness and trickiness of
1mciet;v has never infected. He is not

th long in finding out his irreparable blun-
quite dark before they reached the beach; jder. The lady is not received. People

but at length, guided by the lights on|do not visit her, aud although one of his
shore, they gained their own home in
safety, not unmindful of Him who says to | people do not visit was the express desire
the proud waves, ‘‘Hitherto shalt thou |of avoiding visits, yet he no sooner gets
come, and no further, and here shall thy | what he wished than his success begins to
proud waves be stayed.” The friends|make himm miserable. The foolish man
handsomely rewarded the little ﬁsher-girlrWhO has married away from his class
for her bravery. trusts that somehow or other nature will
| repair this. He assumes, in a real par-
oxysm of folly, that obscurity is the fos-
tering condition of a richness of charac-
ter which could not be got by culture.
I1e pays the price of his blindness.

-———-—u-..---.'-—*-n--

‘‘and they are shouting to cheer us.”
She was right ; in five minutes the place
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UNEQUAL MARRIAGES.

When a wise man with a living or a
name to make, or both, looks for a wife,
he certainly does not desire a person who
shall be troublcsome and an impediment |
to him. He wants a cheerful, sensible
and decidedly thrifty person. He proba-
bly has no inclination for a blue stocking
nor for a lady with aggre ssive views on

——
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UNAIRED Rooms.—X& writer in the
Country Gentleman says: ‘‘I pass some
houses in every town whose windows
might as well be sealed in with the walls
| for any purpose they have but to let in the
light. They are never opened, summer
or winter. In the winter it is cold ; in
the summer the flies stray in, or if they
are netted, the dust sifts through the
nets. Now I cantell a person who in-
| habits such chambers when I pass him on
the street-—there is such a smell about
his clothng. I always wish for a sniff of
cologne or hartshorn, or burnt feathers,
| or something of the sort, to ‘tuke the taste
lout.” A house that is never aired has
every nook and corner filled with stale o-
dois of cooked meats, boiled vegetables,
especially cabbage and onions, which, as
the weeks go by, literally reek in their
hiding places. Who has not wished to
|hang a new servant’s clothing out of
doors some frosty night, until it should

t hm in a political discussion,—
Strong iuntellectual power he can most
heartily dispense with. But then, on the
other hand, he has no fancy for sitting
day after day at table with a vapid, flip-
pant, frivolous, empty soul, who can
neither talk nor listen, who takes no in-
terest in things herself, and cannot un-
derstand why other people should take in-
terest in them,; who is penetrated with
feeble little egotisms. Anaggressive wo-
man with opinions about prevalent grace,
or the advantage of female emigration,
or the functions of the deacones, would
be far preferable to this, She would ir-
ritate. but she would not fill the soul
with everlasting despair, as the pretty

motives in choosing a sort of wife whom |

WHY WOMEN MARRY.

Some close observer of social relations,
having looked about among his married
female acquaintances, ventures to give the
following list, with an attempt to indi-
cate the reasons which influence many to
marry :

MARRYING FOR A HOME.

Number one has married for a home.

ELDER KNAPP ON SWEARING,

Elder Knapp'is not averse to having it
understood that he may be regarded as a
sort of consulting physician for sick souls
when the original fumily doctor finds that
his pharmacy has lost its efficacy. In
one of his recent raids on the arch-enemy
of souls he selected, as being especially
fit subjects for animadversions, the pro-

She got tired of working in a factory, or
teaching school. She thought married
life on earth was but moonlight walks,

buggy rides, new bonnets, and nothing to|

fane swearers ; and this is the way in
which he “went” for them: “‘I will
give you, my dear friends, a picture from
a scene in hell. The devil is sitting in

do. Well, she has got her home ; whether

or not shie is tired of the iucumhmuce,]

this deponent saith not, inasmuch as this
deponent does not now possibly know.
CONSULTING FAMILY INTERESTS.

Number two married becanse she had
seven young sisters and a papa with a
narrow income. She consulted the inter-
ests of her family. Perhaps she had bet-
ter have consulted her own interests by
taking in light washing or going out by
the day to work.

SHE LIKED THE SOUND OF MRS.

Number three married because Mrs.
sounded so much better than Miss. She
was twenty-nine vears and eleven months
old, and auother month would have trans-
formed her into a regular old maid. Think
how awful that would have been !
WANTED SOMEBODY TO PAY HER BILLS.

Number four married because she wan-
ted somebody to pay her bills, Ier hus-

his private office, receiving the souls as
they are brought to him from the upper
world. In comes an infernal jailor, con-
ducting a soul to everlasting flames,—
Who are you ? asks the devil, as the cul-
pit was brought to where he was sitting.
‘*Secretary Benjamin, of the Confederate
Cabinet,” was the reply, “Oh yes I
knew you were coming,’’ suid the devil,
and he turned the leaves of his ledge

and made an entry of the secretary’s
name. ‘‘I always show considerations t

those that have showed it to me. 1’ve
got to take you in, but I'll try to make
you as comfortable as possible.”” To the
attendant : ‘“‘Show Mr. Benjamin to ¢
place as near as you can get him a current

l troducing

of air.”” [We can’t see the point of in
the name of Mr. Benjami
here when the Federal Cabimet woul
have afforded better material, but con
clude that the Elder could not enumerate

band married for precisely the same reas-
on, so they are both repenting at leisure.
NOT GOING TO BE LEFT BEHIND.

Number five married because she was

poor and wanted riches. She never count-

ed on all the other things that were insep-
arable from those coveted riches,
SHE LIKED TO TRAVEL.

| all the prominent men of the time, and sc

took the least objectionable figure for his
illustration.] The next arrival was ¢
man who had killed his mother-in-law.
ille was hung in Cincinnati. *‘Take hin
away,’”” said the devil, “but treat him
| kKindly. The chances are two to one that
he isn’t much to blame. I remember his

large wave rolling toward the shore. Out | V®Pid creature does. To discuss ;:redvs-_
of breath as they were, they yet increased tination and election over dinner is not
their speed as they r;tmﬂed their steps nice, but still less is it nice to have to

toward the rocks they had just left. The make talk with a fool, and to be obliged
answer her according to her f{olly,

be thorougly aired ¥ But I have seen the |
same lacies come sweeping into church
| with their velvets and silks, when said
velvetsand silks have unmistakable evi-|

Number seven married because she
thought she would like to travel. But
Mr. Number Seven changed his mind af-
terward, and all the traveling she has done

case, I1is mother-in-law came here three
weeks ago, She looked as though she
wanted killing. She’s over in No. 04.
| Put him there, and set the old woman in

And shares with me both smiles and sighs,
My Husband !

Who such unscepter’d pow’r can

To which I fond submission y
With his strong arm fore’er
My Husband !

Who is my sovereign here
Despite whose faults, is £

T'he fondest love that e
My Husband

—— i — -——-—*—.-—‘4

TWO STRINGS TO

I am always sorry for ¢
but one thing. I lLave
men. I gave ten dollars
speak and write five or
guages, and translate
a lady once that had
twenty years, till she y
broken-down woman
know how to make
I know a man that
and Le sits with his th
waiting for a store to co
kept. I heard of a mini
his people gave him a ho
had to wait for the deacor
over and show him how
he didn’t know the bit fro
Every real man should k
one thing well ; and he ough
to do several things tolerabls
wise farmer has a principa
always puts in a little so
that, if his main crop fail
something to live on,
your eggs in one basket.
yonr money in one pocke
to get along right well, lé
work to get a living by, a
work to get along with
sort gives out. At Wes
they take boys and teach
fect soldiers, they have to
other things, to ¢ook and ms
.make their own beds, and
sewing, and sweep and dust ;
know, a sailor or a soldier 1
where his duty may call bim,
who understands how to do F
things is the best sailor, the best sol¢
that is to say, the most of 8 mun. Ine
saw & woman do a man’s work handily,

that I did not like her all the better for it. |

And Inever saw a man do a woman's
work neatly, but I thought the more of
him—for you see that work is something
that needs to be done ; and he who knows
how to do the most will have the best
chance to make money, or, which is bet-
ter still, make himself feel like u useful
man. So then, what do you say, boys ?
Suppose hereafter you do as the cadets do
at West Point—make your own beds every
morning till you can do it better than

learn to harness a horse till you ean do it
& quickly as your brother. And boys,
learn how to make bread ; and girls, learn
how to sharpen a knife and whittle,

P |
| | ' A
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points of the rocks are always dry."’

‘*‘Cold comfort,’ said Hope, looking at
them ; ‘““but what shall we do for our
young friend ?*’ he maid to Mr. Cross, -

‘““If we put all the momey in our pock-
ets into a handkerchief, and tie it round
her neck, it will warm her, I warrant, for
she looks cold enough.

One of them had twenty, and the other
seventeen francs, and binding theee in a
knot Mr. Hope passed it round her neck.
On receiving it she blushed with delight,
kissed both their hands, and cried, ‘‘ How
jealous my sister Angela will be, and how
happy my mother |*

. wave came—the
within six inches of their feet,
‘It Is & terrible high tide,” maid the

| lplﬂﬁhﬂ.mﬂu
king to the shore they saw a great

clustering together on the|everything else that is desirable under the | centre, pray how far is it from this to the | them

dence of having been housed in just such
| shut-up chambers Oh, what a tale that
odor of pork and cabbage tells about the
lady’s style of house-keeping. The very
garments of the children tell the same
story of uncleanliness, It is bad to have
unwashed clothes, but there may be an
excuse for it. But what excuse can
there be for unaired ones, when air is
80 cheap and free? There is death in
such unaired chambers, Better a swarm
of flies or a cloud or dust ; better frost
and snow in a room, than these intolera-
ble smells. Dear girls, the first thing in
the morning when you are ready to go
down stairs, throw open your windows,
take apart the clothing of your beds, and
let the air blow through it as hard as it
will. There is health and wealth in such
a poliey.
tors with long bills. It helps to make
your cheeks glow, and to make others
love your presence. Girls who live in

the education of mnodein girls of fash-
) chiefly aims at making them very
3t or very slow, it is not to be wondered
that men find it hard to realize their
eals among their equals in position, It
not merely that so many mariiageable
ung ladies are ignorant. They are
3, but they are more. They are excit-
g and pretentious, and uneducated in
16 worst sense ; but they are ignorant at
. Then there is a still more obvious,
Ipable, and imperishable circumstance.
man with ordinary means looks with
arm on the too visible and too unbound-
) extravagance of the ladies from among
hom he is expected to take a partner.
he thought of the apparel, of the luxu-
8, of the attendants, of the restless
ving about, to which they have been |
customed, fillshim with deep conster-
ation. e might, perhaps, decieve him-
It into thinking that he could get on
ry well with an empty-minded moman,
; he cannot forget the stern facts of
thmetic, nor hoodwink himself as to
hat would be left out of his income af-
r he had paid for dresses, servants,
pusehold charges, carriages, parties, |
ora boxes, tiaveling, wnd all the rest.
Besides the flippancy of so many wo-
en, and the extravagance of most wo-
en, arising from their unexperience of
e trouble with which money is made
)d of the importance of keeping it af ter
has been made, there is something in
2 characteristics of modern social inter-
urse which makes men of certain tem-
'r intensely anxious to avoid a sort o mar-
ige which would, among other things,
pve the effect of committing them more
peply to this intereourse. Such men|

erated at the best in any cirele.”

it :

IMPORTANT TO0 AUCTIONEERS.—The
Liberty Banner, published at Frederick
county, in this State, in a late issue gives
an account of an important case, decided
in the Circuit Court for Frederick coun-
ty. It says:

** We understand that our County Court
| last week decided a point that particularly
interests the auctioneer, the bidder and
the person making the sale. The case was
|this: A farm was ‘‘knocked down to a
bidder, who afterwards refused to comply
with the terms because no one but the
auctioneer bid against him. The case was
taken inte Cowmrt. The auctioneer being

a witness, testified that the purchaser’s
rink with afright from giving hostages | st.tement was correct, and the Court de-

 society for a more faithful coml’“‘“'c‘ilclaregl the sale a fraudulent one and not
ith its most dismal exactions. To them valid. The substance of this decision is,

ere is nothing more unendurable than |in plain words, that an auctioneer has no

16 monotonous round of general hospi- | right to ‘“‘run up” property on a bidder
ties and ceremonials, ludicrously mis- simply to make a good sale.*’

med plensure. A detestution of weari- L . e
formalities does not imply any
ownish or misanthropic reluctance to
smember that those who feel it livein a
orid with other people, and that a
roughly social life is the only just and
life. But there is all the difference
between a really social life and a hollow
frantastic imitation of it. A person may
Mave the pleasantest possible circle of
friends, and may like their society above
all things. This is one thing. But to
have to mix much with numbers of thor-
oughly indifferent people, and in a super-
ficial hollow wuy, isa very different thing.
The fuults of the women of his own
position, however, are a very poor reason

WASTENOTIME.—Afterallowing your-
self preper time for rest, don’t live a sin-
gle hour of your life without doing exactly
what is to be done in it, and going straight
through it from beginning to end. Work,
play, study, whatever it is—take hold at
once and finish it up squarely and clearly;
then to the next thing, without letting
any moments drop out between. It is
wonderful to see how many hours these
prompt people contrive to make a day; it
is as if they picked up the moments that
the dawdlers lost. And if ever you find
yourself where you have so many things
pressing upon you that you hardly know
how to begin, let e tell you a secret.
why he should marry a woman beneath | Take hold of the very first one that comes
his own position. A man must be very|to hand, and you will find the rest all full
weak to believe that, because fine ladies| into file, and follow after like a company

of well-drilled soldiers; and though work

——

tress being & blank does not prove that| @& An unscrupulous lawyer, when on

water was| the maid would be a prize. It may be & mining excursion, was descending a deep

wise to avoid the ome, but it is certain | by means of a rope, which he held tight in
folly to seek the other. Granting that|his hand. He called out to a clergyman
the housemaid or the cook or the daugh-| who stood at the top: ‘‘ As you have not
ter of the coachman is virtuous, high-|confined your studies to geography, but

minded, refined, thrifty and | know all things from the surface to the

a faint sound of cheers was|sun, all will fail to counterbalance the|bottomless pit in the infernal regions ?"’

.. - |

g

drawbacks that flow from the first ine-|‘‘I cannot exactly ascertain the distance,"
wdm The misguided hus- | replied the divine, *‘but let go your hold

I over done.

It helps to keep away the doc- |

those close shut up rooms can only be tol- |

has been between the well and the back
kitchen door,
MARRYING OUT OF SPITE.

Number eight married out of spite be-
cause her first love had taken to himself a
second love, This piece of retaliation
Inight have done her good at the time, but
in the long run number eight found it did
not pay.

WANTED SYMPATHY.

Number nine married because she read
novels and ** wanted sympathy.”” Sym-
pathy is a fine thing, but it cools down at
a rapid rate if the domestic kettle is not
kept boiling, and the domestic turkey is
Novels and housckeeping
don’t run very well together in harness, to
use a sporting term, and number nine’s
supply of sympathy didn’t hold out very
long.

MARRIED FOR LOVE,
Number ten married because she loved

her busband with all her heart and soul, |

And she loves him still, and will probably
continue to love him, and is the happiest
wife in the world.

We have all the right motive at last—
a motive which, when sanctioned by a de-
sire and resolution to improve and elevate
edch other, and to live true and holy lives

before GGod, cannot fail to call down the|

Llessings of Ieaven, But sad is the fate
of those who marry from wrong motives,
to escape their share of life’s work, or get
something for which they have nothing to
give in return.

- - > - —— -

Tue OPEN PoLAR Ska,—It is report-
ed that the French Geographical Society
have received despatches from M, Octave
Pavy, the adventurous explorer, who
started from San Francisco sowe months
ago to search for the northwestern pas-
suge through the hypothetical Polar Sea.
The despatches were dated the last week
in August, from the eastern coast of
Wrangel’s Land. The expedition after
sailing up the North Pacific, through
Behring’s Strait, reached the coast of
Wirangel’s Land, within the,Artic Ocean,
al the mouth of agreat river flowir.g from
the northwest, and not laid down in any
map. This in the opinion of M. Pavy,
indicates the existence of a polar conti-
nent striking to the North., This river
has been followed up for a distence of
239 miles, and along the banks were
found numerous vestiges of mastodons,
and one complete body of a representa-
tive of that race in a state of good preser-
vation, The tusks measured nearly
twelve feet. M. Pavy intends to winter
in the 75th degree of latitude, about one
thousand miles from the North Pole. He
lacks at present five hundred miles of
reaching the highest latitude gained by
Dr. Kane, Ile hopes to reach a polar
sea at the northern extremity of the con-
tinent, and expects to get into the Atlan-
tic through Melville Strait, Baflin's bay
and Davis’ Strait. This would solve the
problem of the northwest passage.

- W - - -

§& 1 you would add lustre to your ac-
complishments, study a modest behavior.
To excel in anything valuable is great ;
but to be above conceit on account of
one’s accomplishments is greater. Con-
sider, if you have natural gifts you owe
to a Divine bounty. 1f you have
improved your understanding and studied
virtue, you have done your duty, and
there seeme little reason for vanity.

Modesty ‘s at all tines becoming.

front of the furnace, No. 64 is too cool
[for her.” DPretty soon another vigtim

arrives.  ‘“What has brought you here #’
asks the devil. ‘*My case is a hard one,”’
was the reply. “‘I am here just because I
swore.”” ‘‘Because you swore ? asked
the devil, raising angrily from his chair.
“Yes, that’s all the sin I ever did.”’ All
the sin ¥ re-echoed the devil—*‘‘all the
sin? Why you mean, despicable, con-
temptible, low-lived vagabond,’’ said the
devil, as he brought his fist down on the
table, ‘‘there is not a corner here that's
hot enough for you. Of all the sixty
thousand preachers that spend their Sun- |
days in blackguarding me, not one of
them ever yet accused me of swearing.
Blasphemed your Maker, did you? Pro-
faned the holy name of your Saviour,
that forgave his enemies upon the eross,
and died to save you from here? You
did this, did you? The trembling cul
prit made no reply. ““Why,” continue

the devil, whose voice arose as his wrath
intensified, ‘‘why, there’s no excuse foi
you. A man by an unlucky blow may
kill another one. In pressing temptation
a man may steal ; he may lie to save his
neck, or to cheat his neighbor ; there’s
some excuse forbim. The profaneswear-
er has no excuse, Attendant, take this
accursed scoundrel out of my sight. Put
him up to his neck where the coals are

the hottest, and then put somebody to sit
on his accursed head.”

Wirn Your MiGir.—Youcannot pay
| too careful attention to business, if you
want to succeed, that !s. It is the result
R R SN |of practical, every-day experience that
“?H]"I'E“'ASHL\'G.-—-A farmer'’s jOllI'l’lﬂ] stemly attention to matters of details lies
gives the following recipe for making a|@t the root of human progress, and that
superior whitewash : Take a clean, wa-|diligence, above all, is the mother of good
ter-tight barrel, or other suitable cask, |luck. Accuracy, also, is of much impor-
and put in it a half Yushel of lime, Slake | tance, and an invariable mark of good
l it l;y lmuriug water over jt’ bOilit]g’ llﬂt, tf‘ilillillg ina ll'l.ltl]—-ilt‘l:lll'il(‘}' in observa-
and in suflicient quantity to cover it five ﬁ tion, accuracy in the transaction of af-
inches deep, and stir it briskly till thor-|fairs. What is done in business must be
oughly slaked. When the slaking has|Well done, for it is better to accomplish
been effected, dissolve it in water, and add | ® Stall amount of work than to half do
Ia solution of two pounds of sulphateof | ten times as much. Yet in busipess af-
zine and one of common salt, As it is often | tairs, it is the manner in which even
|desira.ble to vary the monotony by intro- [Swall matters are transacted that often
ducing a variety of colors upon the prem- | deides mnen for or against you. With
'ises, it may be important to know that a I\"irtue,, capacity and good conduct in
ll)eautifu] cream color may' be communi- other l‘l‘Hpt‘-L'tﬂ, the person who is hﬂ.bitu"
cated to the above wash by addins to it .a"y illaC(fllrﬂtfi cannot be ll'l.l..'-'tt‘d; his
three pounds of yellow ochre ; or, a good | Work hasto be gone over again, and he
pearl or lead color, by the addition of|thus causes endless annoyance, vexation
lamp, vine, or ivory black. For fawn |and trouble.
color, add four pounds of umber—Turk- -——
ish or American (the latter is the cheap-| SANTA ANNA.—To those whose mem-
est)—one pound Indian red, and one|Ory can go back to a period two genera-
pound lampblack. For common stone|tions ago, the name of Don Antonio Lo-
color, add four pounds raw umber and|Pez de Santa Anna will recall many
two pounds lampblack. ‘The valueof the | strange scenes and vicissitudes. The old
sulphate of zinc is that it makes the wash | agitator—ex-president, ex-dictator, ex-
harden better after it is put on. Some|generalissimo, ex-everything—is now liv-
also put ina half-pound of common alum ;| ing, an octogenarian, in Iavana, sunk
others substitute the alumn for the zine. [from riches into deep poverty. He is fear-
There is no mode of making farm build- |éd now by no man and no party. For
ings attractive so cheaply as with white- | eighteen years has he been an exile from
wash, and, at the same time, of adding|Mexico, and the Progreso, a journal of
greatly to the preservation of the wood. | Vera Cruz, remembering that he has in
The above wash canuot cost over fifty|(the past done the state some service,
cents, and if liberally used it will add |Pleads with the Government that his pen-
five hundred dollars to the market value|8lty of ostracism be abolished, and that
of a farm. We can conceive of but few |the greatest Mexican be permitted to re-
things more beautiful than clean, white | turn to Mexico there to end his days in
farm buildings and fences, in contrast | Peace. .

with the rich green of budding spring. & As a drunken man was staggering

&F What a glorious section of country | along the Bowery the other night, he saw
this would be if all our people could say |8treet curs passing with diffevent colored
like Shakespeare’s shepherd : *‘ Sir, I am a | lights, and gaziog at the red, yellow, Llue
true laborer, 1 earn that I eat, get that I (And green lamnps, was heard soliloquizi: g,
weur ; I owe no man hate, envy no man's|‘‘I mus’ get out o’ this place:. it's too
m-. ﬂul of other men's good, and | sickly. They’rerunniun’drugstores around

with my farm. "’

- ——
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on wheels.”
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