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DRIFTING. ISABEL'S DREAM. be ﬁ"m think better of it.’ . PTWENTY YEARS AFTER. SLIGHTLY MIXED. I VARIOUS ITEMS. A PUZZLE.

* BY THOMAS BUCHANAY READ BY 3. W. B mili:r ::: :;0;:]:“!22: g\'::j:;fth 8 fa-| oW LITTLE BOYS TREATED THE COMMON| (What's this ‘Somerard' affair all A correspondent of the Scientific A-| God wade Adam out of the dust,

on , L e biorible P exblstmos Mr. Hust: so100L QUESTION 1IN 1856 AND about, pa? inquired Burdock’s eldest merican says: Igbave not meen a bedbug| DBut thought it best to make me first;

. : : IT NOW. or & flea in iny house for many years, If| So I was made before the man,

My soul to-day ‘Miss Isabel, there’s & man below who |ley, sinking back into his reat. BOW SHET Thuas daughter of him the other day, as the fam- | _ army of tgﬂn Sion O be’biou;ht in.| TaanswePGod’s most holy plan 3
Is far away, wishes to see your father.’ ‘Don’t think of it, papa. We will pay From the Danbury News. ily were sitting around the table, after it ] My body He did make com g

Sailing the Vesuvian Bay ; Isabel Hun{ley turned to her father, [the money, if we must, and I'll become 1856—A mother is combing her boy's had been cleared of the supper dishes. mereury would speedily extorininste thﬂ: Wyitbon{ an arm or leg or feet, :
My winged boat, who was seated in his great oug arm | o governess. We shall get on : never Bé J —but 1 think cleanliness the best an

A bird afioat, chair, pale from recent illness, an suid | fear.’ bair. It 16 time for him to g¥to school.| ‘Why in the world, Nellie, don’t you perhaps the only preventive. The eom" My ways sad actions did complete.

| . . | But he don’t want to go. His face is|read the papers,and keep yourself posted, _
Swims round the purple peaks remote:— hesitating : : Bus age was less hopeful and elastic iwisted hideously sad bs abie to-converss fuently ayon the mon house fly I do not molest, bellevl;:lg He !uhione_d me without s soul 3
‘Are you able to see him, father ? than youth., Mr. Huntly was not to be T\ I : ’Ithat it more than compensates for its| A living beitg I became;
Round purple peaks Yes ylnbel lat him some up.” eomforted. b{other——Sund _ still, bedo!:my.. m-iP topics of the day, like everybody else ? trouble by clearing the atmospheze of ef-
It sails, aud seeks The ‘servant vanished, and presently ‘Papa,’ said Isabel, suddenly, ‘I have :c‘;:r;lg“ g .h'" ot in time 10F| he asked, 'hﬂfl’iniﬂﬂ his razor on & strap o .0 014 the animalcules which always| Then from his presence 1 withdrew,
Blue inlets and their ciystal craeks, re-appeared, ushing in this time a man had a lgrangaldream for three nights in Tnu;my (sullenly}—1 don't care. l'm; the m?mlng 8 use, lhll'im fcom the putrefaction of decaying| Nor more of Adam ever koew.
Where high rocks throw, of vulgar appcarance, with black hair |succession. wonder if there can be Mother— What? 4 that ? Don’t talk I don’t have any time, pa, to read all | substauces during warm weather. So also My Maker's laws I did obey,

2 hing in 1t : ; . about such things,’ said the young lady, , T {pae From them I never want astra
Through deeps below, and abundsnt whiskers. Ho wore  lovse | 40¥ g B like that! You do wan't to go to with the birds, which are quite numerous \ ’
A duplicats :Iggolde:.clow. coat, which fitted him badly, and his| ‘Whatisit? asked her father, lan-| . 19 s sorting her worsted for the mottoshe was | o .0 ¢)0 summer. Instead of shooting| Lhousands of miles 1 run in fear

whole appeurance was ipferior and repul- guidly. T tively)—No I  don't, | working. But seldom on the earth appear.
Far, vague, and dim sive. ‘I dreamed that under the pear-tree 1n tecn?::-?]y p— ‘ Time !—why, hang it, you've got time

The mountains swim ; ‘I believe I am speaking to Mr. Huat- ::;u‘::”;;';::“:l;f_egsz_z:lk;m ?F”i:“h:& Mother—But how will you get your |enough to learn the Chinese language, if

While on Vesuvius' misty brim, ley,® be said. | been only once, 1 should have tnought education if you don’t go to school you'd a mind to try,’ he remarked, trying

With outstretched hands, .;Y%u Mrd ﬂghtﬂ - youtr Bl'_lpp?l:'llt:ll, nothing of it ; but three times is certainly '11\1; uu}:ny-—-—{fdj. e tdqu t “O‘ eduluut;nu.' - eflga of Bis 1a%0% 0N & huir. share of the insécts in the larva state, and| And took from me that soul again ;
The gray smoke stands e O nified | tingular.’ e g P e wiil] . WOl Geimiy. uprta sigms M4 know |\ o the millers are prevented from de-| Without am armn or feet or soul, 88
O'erlooking the volcanic lands. ::\nr VR, A06 fpiaiag s & Cemuw Her father looked excited. wl:an you have g:.' b 13 cw';]l(f' f‘fu"? o | 811 the stuff that’s in the papers,’ remark-| i i0 eoes for futuie worms. Asto I travel now from Eolﬁ to pole,.&
o ‘It is very singular,” he said. ‘And JYOW B jguseses, % y | ed his fair daughter. :

- . , And labor now both day and :
Here Ischia smiles ‘Well, Mr. Huntley, you and [ bave| : man vou will have to do the commonest| | A ‘ He] the loss of fruit by the birds, the latter _ . .
Q’er liquid miles ; - got a little business to talk over,’ sa1d the fiei’:",e" graut that there may be something wnrk? But if you go to school and mind That's just where you're mistaken, To fallen man I give great ligh

w . - g : . ) Thousand of people young a
visitor, with a familiarity that savored of| ™™ : ‘her and tewcher you will grow up|8irl. Every person ought to know what's : p JOUDE EEme——
~ And yonder, bluest of the isles, h: pudence ; ‘so, if youy don’t objeet, I'll | But do you give any credence to 1it, : ‘;:‘: :;3 r.:-:ptctl d ? ¥ € P passing on wround them, and benble to Now by my death great 11

s g tske a chair.’ phps ¥ Tomwy (with increased sullenness)— | express thelr opinions,’ said the oid gen- To heaven I shall never gags

Her sapphire gates And he extended his big, rough hand 'l do, snd 1 will tell you why. Myl dig ditches for & living when I|tleman, putting up his razor and going off
Bqnﬂing to her bright estates, ' t.om:di Sndhale thad asned t;‘et.weeiim \ng | grandfather was, in the latter part of his | 1'd rather dig ditches Iur 8 IIFINE , Rutting up BOWg

I heed it [sabel life, of dis?rdered fintellmu::t., which be- H}": rit::le“ than to go to an old school all}to Ohn!:.t‘lay last week the girl wanted a the chemist furnishes materials fatal vo

not, S . : trayed itself in the fancy that every one Y A ' | ; ' .

iR Hoghing o8 Mg Scic g sir, said Mr. Haut- | oo e 0 b him,  During | , Mother (in some animation)-—there '} pew hat, and remembering her paternal's WSl Seng VU e SIS
ey, coldly.

Float swift or slow from cliff to cliff ;—

. _ : ! d re of tl st
. . | his illness a sum of £4000 in gold was Now you start your boots, or I’ll start| ..., ks she hunted up a couple of old ;f:ﬁ;n ;,a::‘ﬂ:gpsff:r; i\r?tichlga::ot That which with
With dreamful eyes ‘No, very likely not. My name's|,.id him. This diseappeared, and was them for you. papers and set herself to work to master :
My spirit lies

Goodge, solicitor, New Inn’ never afterwards discovered. If it should He started them himself. ok e tonts 4 PNbe s A08 tind vegetation unflavored with these ar-| with the heart is lJamentes
‘Well 10 - : . ple of hours|,. ., i1 seek its breakfast : d . il
Under the walls of Paradise. bu?:::l; :f:h l:nl:?fgl*gal W20 e Jous bapper that he got up secretly and bur ied]| 1876—A mother is combing her boy's|study she laid them aside, and smiled cles will seek its breakfast elsewhere and | ~ Patience iv  power {8 mau, warning
«Just what I'm coming to, if you'll it, it world be wost singular. hair. It is time for him to go to school | gently to hersell as she thought how she
Under the walls .

leave a garden unmolested. A few drops him to reign his spirit.
have patience.’ ‘Let us test the matter!’ said Isabel. | But he dosen’t want to go. His face 18| would astonish and please .the vld man of earbolic ac'd in & plat of water wil
W here swells and falls P L promptly. ‘I will send for Mike Flaherty | twisted hideously. and how he would cheerfully launch out

d Isabel fath clean house plants from lice in a very short
s . . ; ‘ . . t - . : . '
The Bay's deep breast at iutervals Sir,’ said Isabel, ‘my father 18 Jusli,, 4ig ynder the tree, and if anything is| Mother—Stand still, Tomuy, or i his pocket book and count out the ducats|

time. If mosquitoes or other blood suck-
rocovering frow a fit of ‘illness. Would|gopaeqled it shall be found.” won't yet your hair combed in tiwme for ers infest our sll-:PDin{.’ rooms at night, we
At peace 1 lie, . it not bo bgttgr to defer your conversa-| (g o my ecnild, at once. 1If onl yery for the proposed new bonnet. So great| -

- . e wo # : _
Blown suftly by, tion sbout buginess till he is a lictle #tron- | o0n be yuceessful, that bad man '“{ be school. uncork a bottle of pennyroyal, and these

adis ' ' hibit her knowl- :
Tommy (superciliously)—Oh, shoot|*"® DOV BpRSIEIS b insects leave in great haste, ner will they
‘ L ’, , s 2 F ] # ‘ L]
A cloud upoil this UQUid lky.. ger 1 prevﬂnted from dU“]g us harm. the sehool. edge that she could hai dly wait till he return 8o ]0“g as the air in the room is

The d‘?‘m mild, dﬂ:‘lf:'::lli;l;h?: :::lgo;:e!;i_ ’h}:uitﬂ::::}: ttI) Mike Fluherty was a laborer whom Mr. Mother (ﬂlﬂll&d) What are you talk- | had finished his supper, before she re- londed with the fumes of that aromatic l(}ccupnﬁgu malkes the ‘
If rats enter the cellar, a little |Others as well as for hi e

- : Huntley ewmyloyed from time to time 1o |; bout ? marked °
s Heaven's own child, delay it. It's very important business, I, . Ty - lug about? ; sty | herb.
With Earth snd Ocean reconciled ;— mny' say.’ :“ tﬁ?:;f,n{;f alﬁfillrc'l’i‘:t:ﬂx: little cottage| Tommy ‘(br?eﬂy )_Ct‘;"" . , So Tweed's got back, p“_‘-' powdered potash thrown into their holes, | The weather in F fsso
- ‘U id Mr. Huntley ; * not ' : Mother(indigonant— Zomas . ‘ Yes, dear; they’ve got him safeenough | . . .4 . SRR ably mild Lo albat iR
The airs I feel (ro on, said Mr. Huntiey ; ' sabel despatched the servant for Mike.| Towmnmy—Go soft ; el ookin ; ‘or mixed with meal and scattered in their}seasonably mild, as rm bk
Around me steal strong, as my daughter says; buf™ think Luckily, he was found at home, and came 4 ' ut last,” he repliedylooking at her with a runwaye, never fails to drive them away. | tural interests. 313

: Mother(resentfully)—1 am not pullin - ; s
Are murmuring to the murmming keel. [ am strong enough for t.'hlﬂ b.“""“l:‘ JOUu|to the vills immediately. TIsabel set him | youyr hair.( L] want ;Eu to go topschm.ﬁ ‘.,"F“”" surprised ]“”F' Cayenne pepper will keep the butteryand| A firm in London, who'l
speak of. Goou. [ will give best at-1,, uork but did not tell him what she ex- I see he had  very stormy passage in

: er ee {1 nts and roaches. |g e
Over the rail lﬂlﬂll]“.' and be a gl‘ﬂﬂt man when yﬂll grﬂw up. storeroom free flom @& '3 ! 0AacC Bed for a sat,ekeaper‘ -.

. : o pected to find. So great was her interest| Tou my-—Wipe off your chin wa. the Herald yacht,’ she observed, tinkling |, . 1 use makes an entrance into any |900 answers.
My hend { teall ; ‘mlrn;:nlol:r{,;r b‘::ﬂf zou Oztdre?::,:bef. that she etood by while he dug. At| Mother—My chin ? There's uuthing.hel'yn“e 3“‘2 fork ‘tngether. part of your dwelling, saturate a rag with|  ppare are now 120
Within the shadow of the sail, : ys perhaps ¥ length, about two feet below the surface|on my chin, young man, aud I don’t want + Steamer Franklin, you mean, not Her- cayenue in solution and stuff it into a!cparleston (S, C ).]aIl '

: ‘|' ' » - . . ®

A j“’ inwuﬂe, m‘:g:;lzfg)t:);fiébllj(l)e?ry bﬂu]kntr. pro his Ilpnde struck ﬂgﬂ.lnﬁt ’OlIIEthlng hard. any ore fﬂ[}liﬂg from ytju. YUI.II' father ald _Vi“.'.ht,’ he QI‘GCted plEﬂSﬂntly. hole. which can be rﬂpail'i?d with either th . hite
¥ L " Em a B w I L

The coovling sense wood or mortar. No rat or mouse will

‘Bedad, it’s a big stoue I've struck, |is doinyg everything he can ta got you an| *And so they put himn back in jail ?°
Huntley turned pale, ° ‘s thinking ! : v , i { bt BY% 2 y "
Glides down my drowsy ind.olmcu. % : : : o8 ‘ D' thinking,’ he said. , education, that y>u may grow up not to}she continued. : : : A Belgian Court ha
e o . " » » _ , o he said, with dlﬁwh_y  ‘what : ‘Dig _car"-_fu"y ’“0““‘3 it,” said Isabel, | e u shame to us, and here you are not » Z‘;:nt;;ﬁ]::fu;?::;; g::g::;‘:f ’leﬁ;::'" will because she was
o Fuulkner can't pay; and the long and the| A Joneht Mike Fluhert 7 vy J-| Tommy (sarcastica y)—1ell pa topu ‘ But it’s a pity they didn’t find the boy : | While at Cairo, ]
Or down the walls, ‘ | wenees :, Mother (aghast)—Pull down his vest ’ ¥ press

= L ]
o I'r? T ¥
L]
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Aund Adam gave to me a nume,

| them or setting up scarecrows to frighten;
them away, I thzow out every possiblein-{| Now (God in me did something see,

duceni®nt for them to build their nest®in| And put a hviog soul in me ; 43 ¢ SR
my fruit trees, The birds capture a large| But soon from we my God did claim, |

are always sure to be on hand in force in
the season of ripe fruit, whether they cnme‘
early to take the worms or not. For the
'residue of insects which infest my vegeta-
ble garden, I find that the laboratory of

Knowledge will becolme
sense do not take care oF 3

It never wus a wise thig ye
men desperate, for one who ba
of good hath no fear of ewil.

-

‘* Yes, dear,’ he said, looking more and

woney.’ ‘Why. it Mi K | : 5 : ¢ What boy, Nellie?’ he asked. | Among the changes in general opinion§} pitality of the Kbhed
With tipsy calls, 'W{u the note given to you?’ said Mr. 'Liff itlu; ;1?“0:_. Slss Inabel halll‘ owmy (briefly) Yes, or go hire s} Why. wasn't he the man that stole during one or two generations, none is | ThayBerkshlre
| “n‘h on the rocks like waterfulls. Huntley, with difficulty suppressing the| (¢, powerful beavy, miss,” said Mike| Mother (still more aghast)—THire a|poor little Charley Ross 2’ she usked sim- | M0Te remarkable than that regarding the |

The fisher’s child, communication threw him.

ortward show of agitation into which this|yyguing at the burden. hall? Well. T never! Not satisfied with| ply. life and character of Napoleon., What

: : . ‘Bring it | be house,’ ‘ h s hotile aaboad § heated! * IIudn® hi to do with it|was once considered as peculiar to the

With tresses wild No.’ said Goodze. ‘but it passed into B‘:'“L ‘_‘ into t 3 n}hree story brick school house, heate adn’t anything more to do with it} : , The le of Ms

Unto the smooth, blright:I sand beguiled, |m le'nd':. I am ui, ‘one you hpu\'e to deal This was done in u few minutes. | with a furnace, but we must go and hire | than the man in the moon,’ he replied, intense national hatied of the Eunglish, is| peop .

r : . : 4 : : - of thue savi AN ). 4(C
With glowing lips with in the watter.’ *Mikl;l.:."at will do.” Now fill up the bole, |5 hall for you! Well, I declare ! bis face clouding over witb disappoint.|ROW cOmMMON AMONZ intelligent French- - RRVihgs Su " 49,400,000

: Tommy (in & suppressed voice, as he : men in theic treatment of the great Em-| Mo last year than § .
Sings as she ski . : J PP ment again, : e ot
Ol. M :thu ‘*oﬂp:hlp.. neg'.hﬂ ﬂld man sst a momunt as lf _tlllll Left- ‘o hﬁf‘ﬂlf. I!lbﬁl. w“-h ‘¢ltchﬂl, dﬂfﬂ fur hll hnt)—-——Uh, ma, “hut a muﬂ- lllﬂ dilughter kept qu1ﬂt aft!r this for a peror. Observe the ClOﬂE of the fHUGWing Llrﬁ is tha ja]lﬁr' : ._ | "nt

. . P e il
broke open the box, and was overcome you be ! few moments, then as he took his seat in | paragraph from the British Quarterly Re-|t0 dvaw the unwillis ¥ an¥ ect us

‘Sir.’ said be, ‘I confess that I wasun-|by the sight. It was full of gold pieces.|” Aund he darted from the | leav! : _ : | M, -
Yon deep bark goes prepared for this. I was doubgless impru- }[vc..- dreams had come true! rgfhe fxulta- da ::m;: 1 ";:Im:":i”Eflgm::ct'hd“ doogr the easy chair near the fire und stroked | view, referring to Lanfrey’s third volume (ree.— Lowell. B

Where Traflic blows, dent in endorsing : but Mr. Faulkner, |tion of Mr. Huntley may be imagined. |¢hrough which he disappeared, with ex- {he cat, she handed him his slippers and |of the History of Napoleon 1.: Pray for the pe * & sow and then

From lunds of sun to lands of snows;— | who is the son of an old friend, assured| <1t is my grandfuther’s gold,” he snid. | tended mouth. remarkeéd— “ If Napoleon does not deserve severer | throw iu a loaf of ¢ :qﬂ of pola-
This huppier one, me positively that he could aund would | ‘But it will not do to have such a treasure |

: ‘ 80 South Curolina’s been decided for | reprobation than almost any man with | toes or barrow of oal,
Its course is run meet his promissory note when it becomes | in the house.’ e > — |

From lands of ] { lve.’ e the-aild tersed o t) TO A YOUNG GIRL Hayes, pa.’ | whom history makes us acquainted, mor-| Set your mark high I8 the world, and
| of snow to lands of sun. Gve. _ £, o g o the gold was once transicrred to the : . ‘Yes. that's so, dear; I'm glad to see|a] distinctions lose their validity, and -
‘Ob, they promise anything,’ said|keeping of the Richwond Bank. It wns al distinctions lose their validity, and|thep move toward il Do not wait fer

| hink vou love the man who is|Yyou've been posting yourself a little,” he!crime is graduated by station and success. | somebody to lift ve to the pl: u
O happy ship, Goodge, coarsely. ‘All he wuntcd was|found that it amounted to exactly four, oo i 8 . 4 { B P y to lift yom up place yo
To rise and dip, your nae.’ thousand sovereigns. coming this Sunday night to visit you . said, brightening up again. Beyond all reasonable doubt, Napoleon |aspire to—lift you

With the blue crystal at your lip! ‘Don’t believe it, father,’ said Isabel,| ¢«Now we cun puy bh men. sod bid And he acts ns if he loves you! Suppose| *And that’ll make Tapper the Govern- \ was the greatest liar, the most treacher-| 1t is au horitat m that Pro-

. : 3 : he *‘‘declares himself,” aund anka you 10| or, won't it 2’ she asked, innocentl dipl tist. th t ] “
(§ h‘m crew in 2 low voice. ‘1 can’t think so nlﬂ"nly him dgﬁ‘nca'i said Mr. Huntle . reatl : h oy . ' . y. ous diplomatist, the most unscrupu QUS| fessor E L nines.” which ia
My heart Wit;l you of lTem y Faulkner.’ relieved. PO g h:°°$“h:::l' T‘l{el.nv Aﬁ d}‘“_l'l""'il":":d :" ‘*Tupper ? Lord! no. He'san author, | politician, the most ruthless tyrant, and | evidendl B e was not ever
m and .lh‘ and Iin‘l 20aw | ‘It was cruel to leave me in such a Three dasg lltﬂl’. Mr. Guudge prelent- :h{ull h hf:_! with “B. b ;IL". rl:d {hu Chl‘ not a ]Jﬂl“lCiﬂn 3 he hadn't any-|the most reckless of bloodsbed and mur- | - R M-

| strait,’ returned her father, very much|gd himself at the Richmond villa. & y PP 9 °| thing to do with elections,” le explained. | der of any ruler in modern history. We} & b

A : Ive om !? :
No more, no more agitated. ‘T canout meet it without sell- ‘We'l, Mr. Huutley,” he said, ‘have lives and wenl of cur ehildren * Well, wasn't Sitting Bull elected in|have read this volume with this criticism

. %0 have a worthy come
' ' Ie is jolly, d hand ,‘and a)l R jpwe 8
The worldly shore g '-‘“:l?";“' aud reducing myrelf almost | you thought better of wy proposal ¥’ the ::l:ri,: gf %'I{p:: “:nt:?:ke“nagn .;ld Florida?’ she asked. of the author constantly present to us, il B TUR Wi

to penury. It it with th ¢ tit d . : s : : 3 : : P | F il probably fall asleep
Upbraids me with its Joud uproari! 'ﬁ’;n't ﬁ' downcast. fatber.’ said Tsabel. reat it with the contempt i\t deserves, | ., .k |ingy in his eyes; but still those eyes Sitting fddlesticks! why, he’s an In-|and we deliberately say that—making (o

said the old gentleman. : : J R
:;“ qfrl"t.l';:d eyes ‘I'll work for you. I can give music les-| Then,’ nsid Goodge, tarning purple always fiud expression from the love of a|dian chief, girl,” he said, sadly, his face | more than due allowance for those neces- | ERERESSEES .

L i ; true soul? putting on its gloomy look once more, gities which are the tyrant’s plea, and ﬂ that savages who live on
Under the walls of Paradise ! :?;:..; t:;.l:':il; ?:izzin:‘:;::: 'i:‘lfn:t! wil:hs‘:'n ::;g}‘. ll::;l;z:t;'up. And to-night he says many pleasant| *I didn't mean Sitting Bull, pa, I mean | which are sometimes helc, it ou no other » fare, do not attain so great
mistake.’ 'Bnpt. you oan't. :_hmgq, aud druws pretty pictures for the|Carl Blaine; I knew it was some funny|grounds, yet on that of exceptional temp- uﬂ_ Mﬂlil&d people whe

&> A Danbury man related to a hoi ror ‘It does look bad,' said Mr. Huntley,| <[ will give you a check on the local “‘B:' . t L whish name,’ she said, seeing she bad made a |tations, to justify exceptional morality— Jige in rich ;
stricken crowd in a grocery stue, the ‘Henry Faulkner is just now abroad.— | bank this mement.’ s he go to-morrow to work WRISH| migtuke. he muakes no statement and passes no| € tes bave enhanced

rm of & nariow escupe be had Tt luoks as if he had purposely we to| *Have you fuads there ?’ asked Uoodge gives prowmise of the fulillment of your| p.,q00k groaned to himself, stroked | judgment for which he does not patiently and 860 per acre to $650,
4 s

terrible death, Ie was crossing a :’:;‘?::’“b“!“i‘m- It issd 1,” said | gugpiciously. do%'::ilzill.:;bilionl and achievements| tHe ¢ the wrong way, and made no an-| adduce detailed and abundant evidence ;| & t by mmm high pri-

Jong raliroad bridge on foot, when he wus | :Do F g 10 inouit me ?: ! satisty you"? sWer. nor have we once felt that the depth and ' i H’E ; E
mw;‘? fee & locomotive coming *hBo !l::?d'::;atlh i.:::l:::;l; of';:o:iﬁ y “\'Q!I. p?;du::: baffled villiun, ‘theo D(Jii’hil every-day life shine with the * An’ the turning boards in Louisiana |strength of his moral detestation isin any |  Ju Sy o 2 lats tmeot, pbysi-
8 ' - ' enac

R 8 benslaie & him - : pay & noble endeavors of o Wustworthy wan? | have stuffed Ge neral SBheridun,’ she prat- | degree in excess ; more frequently it has : amination in all bran.
m l“ oward ba ﬂjllt ‘. the end. Hﬂl » said a new voiec y I .hl“ bhave l' you think and desire "Wl’plﬂiﬂﬂ in | tled on. seemed iﬂ“dﬂﬂlﬂltﬁ to this man’s 'nm } mn M can m’

very clear that a ne
through three feet of i§

24
. $

narrow to of " side, | said G . *May be it isn’t souvenient| All purtics turned at the unexpected your thinking—one who cun unlock the| *Goodness, Nellie! what are you talk-|ous crimes agaiust human soclety, Siis}

ond not jump into deepest depths of your mind, to what stra- 9 asked Burdock usl 1d be worthless if it did e *""ﬁ
. -~r “ t. m h (]} to ‘hi' mone !' d- Th tOOd u r P. P - ® ln' about. urqacee « nervo y. t'!-, wou worthless o '
’ abyss below. 1o a flash he took '{uh uf.." : ::':;'"::. .”..::::,h., ;.ﬂ?;f;ﬂ:':.:. - ';f ";""“;l‘)' ves he belong in the| Tye young lady kept quiet for five min- | bet the author of the Russiall SRINuISGH #:? FW— Ay ;’“‘ ‘“‘;""
the sitystion and formed his ylan of | ‘Suppose we compromise, then. I'll|iered. scale of excellence and worality 7 Is he} o0 by the clock, then the recollection of | the treacherous appropriator oFTEESRESI |, o oo | o8 that which
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