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= I The pllowing humorous article. was
| ritten, as it*purports to have been, as & Re-

before the Merrimack County (Mass.)

Agricultural Society, It cunmim*'%'ﬁe ad-
mirable points : ——

Report of the Committee on Butler.

In performing the duty assign'd your Committes,
i They cannot but feel it to be agreat pity,

: That the choice had not fallen on men of more

taste
i In the good things of life, than has now been the
¥
Fhat some ladies, especially, had'nt been joined,
n union with us, to help make up our mind.

®
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“THE SATLOR,

Then Sally sed; *it is very deceivin’,
I d ﬂ w

Tor Tnar Big-wHISKERED FELLER AS r“'w: and .ahn kept loakin' f“ the saylor all

PRINTS THE Yanker. “the time with all the eyes in her head. At

Deer Bur—Ant Dinah was gﬁin:' down as ?I“t muther maid her go to hed, and sed that

Hea - _‘3_ ‘ .u""".'..

fur ns Wusster to git some arthen dishes for 8! the family was disobedient to her, from

bakin’; and so.i've gut her to loeve this leter farther down,
in the Post Offis their, gnd to tell the male r.u!_ So f‘nrthe]- let the nn;rlnr atay all nite, and
hurry down with at t! Bostown for grate ' the.mornin' Sally fell jn luy with him, and

A2t/

It_hi‘ng‘g hns hl]]pgngd up I'I.EIEET, and i noed lhnl'm' he has ben to the house enermost every {é '

u wood be in a grato hurr¥ to heer all about :_ﬂvaninl' for be lives only in the nixt villedge,
it : five miles off. Sally 18 bewitehed by him,

Il WARS L lﬂﬂﬁﬂt.’lﬂ}' IHT.E L]Elﬂ.ll w““l hﬂ'd En'd HIHU‘;EI‘ ﬂliﬁk& LI“.LL }iH h“ Hj'ﬂi hﬂ'[ iu‘.-"ll
over the best rume, when i lieered sumbody POWder, and as for farther, he sez that the

M.

f;ffﬁ;Yé

aaaaa - o

Aimsa I'stride ol 6t of & dozen paced—and el
W H A T S | stop and gaze about him mf:inuﬂr,. nz ifhe

INA WORD? L ettt

RY HENRY WILLIAM HERBERT, ! At last he muttered to himself—* No hope

AUTHOR OF ‘MARMADUKE WwWiIViL, ‘CROM-

: R nor in Heaven! No hope—nor help—nor
WELL, ETC. ETC.

L}

Far from the busy mart and the gay haunts
of fashion, there stands yet, in the out-skirts
of a large eity in a free, civilized, and happy
land, a tall, dilapidated-looking building, of
red brick.. By no means devoid of preten-
gion in the style of its architecture, though it
had evidently never been completed, with
many rows of large and handsome windows,

deep thought. *No! hesaid; ‘no! no! that
were but cowardly—if' I were in the world

and infamy to fly from my own misery—and
leave her to die alone, No! no! I must bear

then—then—rest !

i# thin hand on his brow, as if he were in 'lavidity wit

{nlona! but with her it were mere baseness !lalu 200 HAG FeItt Of Aett ieab

it—bear it, till I have closed her eyes, and (¢ fomine

snce ‘tis as it is, we've attempted our duty,
Without aid or rewand o'en of ¢ beauty or booty ;'
The result will ba shown, in the sequel, to be

F v ’
The award ol a prize to best two out of three,

knockin’ at the dore like thunder nad 1 wos #8¥10r has gut a plenty of ‘munoy and ouns
skeered half out of my soven senses. - i trem- t1° Douses and ‘o little farm, and he don’t
bled fike a leet, and T gut ip s pecked keer how soon Sally marries him. Mother

oy
Jo

But first we'll premise that this matter of judging “down stares, and pritty soon y.seed -farther has ben to the minister and he fﬂllﬂd her that

§a taken by many in very high dudgeon ;
They «think, or would seem to, that judging aright,
And awanding lo others, you owe fhem a spite.

Rut this is all nonsense—to make such a splutter, .
& motter as plain as one's own bread and but- leeve hiny on mo 'count whatever,

ter, Pritty ' sune, they opened the dore; and
their stood a saylor boy about as big as Bdm o

Sulfice it say, we've endeavored to judge

Without foar or affection, or fivor or grudge—

And we fain would believe not a word will be mut-
ter'd.

Lumpkin and he maid a bow and he sed,
‘ How di doo P Then farther, he jumpt back

, wath & candle in his hand, goin’ to” the ‘dors; { ® suylor wos nothin® but & man; butshe sez
and mother was follerin’ after holdin® on to ®¢ Pleeves that the minister s bewitched
his shirt-talé behind, and he telled her not to _.tu" and she declares she won't hav” the diyvil R ____)

for & son-in-law.

) Y.
An unfortunate recontre took place in New &
rleans on the 21st ult. betwsen Mr. J, W. 2 L
Woodland and M, MeGarity, in the counting . D 75
room of the former, in which Mr. W. was

7 ;{.fif-f?
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it was probably intended by some speculator |
more enterprising than sagacious, for a hotel, |
or summer boarding-house ; but there needed
but one glance to see that it had degenerated
into a mere hive of the poorest and most|
squalid of the laboring poor. The doors were,
warped and shattered ; and one leaf of the
principal entrance swung by the lower hinge

alone, and seemed as if the slightest shock |

@/ would wrench it from that likewise. The
7 windows, not one of which was entire, were
¢ Edglufied with all kinds of substitutes 1o shut

out the keen air of an American December
night, which was setting in with more than
usual rigor—a half-starved pig lay stretched
out in a eavity which yawned under the

Hesaid no more, but hurried on his way as
fast as the weakness of his limbs permitted, |
n8 if some new thought had struck him, and |
soon reached the desolate and dilapidated- |
looking house 1 have described. Without'
stooping at all, he mounted the filthy stairs,
and passing into the open door-way, ascended
fught after flight, each darker and more
gloomy and more sordid than that below it
until he reached the attic ; there he stopped
for a moment at a low doorway and listened
befgre he entered— She sleeps,’ be said, in
an under voice, before he opened the door;
and entered with a light and noiseless foot.

That was indeed a melancholy ehamber—
there was ndt a particle of fire on the cold
hearth, only a little pile of white wood ashes ;

B_r folks who kuow which side their bread has beon
butter'd.

¥ That a judge in the land I was made.’ was the
prayer
Absalom, famed for his beautiful hair
Bot “a hair or two shicker’ are men now-a-days,
{Who judges are made in a hundred of ways. ‘
e've our judges of horses, and judges of men,
Of cases in Court, and of: eattle in pen ;
We've our judges of law, and judges of fact,
And & moot point it is which displays the most tact.
We've our judges on wool-sack,and judges on wool;
Foliticiane and farmers both give the loag pull— |
We have judges, the robe of whose office in ermine; |
(While some on-old cheese may be judges of ver-
min,
e have jodges on yearlings—and some who die so;
hen in office the duties of which they dont know.
We have judges on older ones ‘ used to the yoke'—
ile some are so stubborn as ne'er to be broke.
We have jll{]il;.'- on bucks; and some bucks that are
judges,
As renl merino os any that trudges ;
We have judges in cases where hemp may be spin-

_ ning,
In more civil affairs we have judges of linen.

On blankets and coverlels some nre reposing, |
While others in seats o'en of justice are dozing,
‘Some judge upon swine, while some are seon trudg-
ing :
40 ' go the whole hog’ without thinking or Judging.
IWe've our judges of iron—and some have the sauce

d lookt at him, snd mother sed—*it is a stabbed with & dirk knife in the back, neck
aylor, i noe, for i seed wun wunce when i and face, very severely. . '
a8 down to wusster ! s

Then farther was skeerad wuss than ever . L7 At/i8 better to be

“when he heered it wasa saylor, und sez ne—- *goal.

“it talks like folks,” and then the saylor, when (7 That ﬁm B is immaterial is proved
he sced they didn't speck to him, went on, From the fst that if o gt Ht.rikep :
and sez he--*i've got belated on the rode: you cannot st o
and want to noe if 1 can hayv' a harbor here _
for the nite.! (F=If there is more misgry than happiness

Then muther spoke up pritty quick, and on earth, how happens-it that youth~—when
sho trinibled all over like a leaf, and sez she, | we are most keenly alive to joy and sorrow-—
“0 donlt let the gritter cum in heer : for them 18 said to be the Happiest portion of oiir exist-
is-a dredful set of baings.’ ence ?

Then she turns to the saylor and sez she— THTETRL L)

“why, what upon dirth are you doin’ on heer, | ﬁ?n“ff”"? man of fear and anriely, and
i thort that the seaylorsa wos all the time a he real migeriey ofilife woald be found to be
sailing about on the water, i didn’t noethat == |
they evver wanted to cum where folkes
lives,’

Then the saylor sed he was goin’ hum to
where he was brort up,

So farther sed, * Wall, wall, saylor, i'll tel Bai
you what "tis, we are all "spectable peeple/ - (Z=When one laughs at you, yon may
heer, and we can’t think of bavin’a saylor in consdle yourself with the reflection that he
the house; but whatshall we do with him, ie not angry with YO
wifa,’ : :

Then muther sed, *O put him in the barn,

Just than to be. ori-

rike it back agaib.

o —

(7™ When &, musquitoe stings you, .}'ﬂu

you meet with a trifling affliction, you fret
about it till it is a great evil,

—————

e —

(C7"Beanty and money'ure often decried -/

ﬂﬁtﬂh itﬂ" it hﬂﬂﬂl'l‘lﬁ‘ll hﬂ,ﬂ sore, andwhen——————

wretched wooden steps that geve access to|there was not o pieee of furnilure in the room
the wide door-way ; where to carry out the|but two crazy chairs, a deal table, and a mis-
original design there should have been a|erable bed, scarcely hall’ covered by a sort of

‘H[,lli‘l'ulill “Ll'l.rh]f."" stair H":l'I terrace ; two nrlruﬂ- ﬂ“'l i L*.uinred' |IDI'HE.!' hlﬂ[lht"t—"ﬂ- "1-&"'3

three guant and wolfish looking curs were great coat, a pair of tattered pantaloons, nay
prowling to and fro about the entrance; and| even the ghirt, which that wretched hm“f

YLl a dirty, crop-eared, discolored cat, was watch-| ghould have worn, were laid upon the bed,

F

| of solid ice,
.".f . 'ﬂ'

A garb of wadded broadcloth gnd rich fur, fe

J‘I

ing their movements with a jealod® eye, from| most vain and sad attempt to eke out the

! the broken hand-roll, which offered but a frail scanty covering of the poor invalid, who la}'

support tothe h“]_'d of any one ascending the| there go still apd calm, yet so cold that even
slippery and sordid'stairs. in her sleep she shivered, and her teeth chat-
t wanted a little while of sunset, and the tered though she &new it not.
sky was still full of light, but the very sun-| She was a delicate, fair girl, not sbove
shine was cold and ungenial in its aspect ; the| nineteen yoars of age, with a skin whiter than
northwest wind blew, cutting and keen, from| the driven snow, and a profusion of rich au-
the neighboring river; and it a drop of watel| hyrn hair, which had esea ped from her conrse
but clean head-gear, and fell in rich silky
massées over the hursh ticking of her uncov-
ered pillow. Bhe too was, like the man, ex-

il tremely thin and attenvated, but in her the

Every one, who was abroad that even . .
even if he were wrapped up in the warme! thinness appeared to be rather the result of -
1| disease than of hunger; for there was an

nous flush on her transparent cheek, and

| was spilled by chance ‘on the pavement, i
was converted on the instant into a globul

| the severe and biting cold even to his bones| 0mi ! : .
a8 it seemed : and walked as fast as he could the blue veins stood up like cords over the
o keep his blood alive, and his flesh unfro| PoOr thin hand which lay upon thf: pallet’s
zen. - ' edge, so wasted that you almost might have |
But there was one man, who, though m,1 seen the light shine through it
cloaked aguinst the weather, nor indeed coyy For a moment the young man stood look-
ered sufficiently to enable, him to face thd Ing at her as she slept, withf a face of unut-
mildest hreath of winter, far from hurryin terable n:'ugm:'-h—lln::? he stooped down and
along the street, loitered with a sad, pensive] !1stened to her breathing—and then drawing

and yet restless air, as if he were afraid od himsell up again to his full heighth, wru
i his hands bitterly, while n large tear rolle

thD say that we alvo have judges of brass : if'_vuu think he won't hurt the critters. But

S0t this is all scandal—at least we don't know jt— he must be tied up thc!l‘, or else he mite bite
And furthermore ssith not, on this point, the poet. fthe hosses.’

Then the saylor sed he should like to hay’

Now to quit this digression, and set on the track

From which we have wandered these many lines 1 bite ﬂfﬂl]l'[lﬂ]i]'ll‘ for o eat, and he pu]lﬂd e o

back, ;
Be it known to all present, and all the soeiety, out u little bag and shode fartherand muther,

yand it was choek full of goold munny.
Then farther sez, * What! do saylors hay’
‘munny like other fokes 7*

We've agreed on what follows without contrarioty :
And, lest our report should be foandto fall |[i|lh.¢:m_ |
¥ atonce we award No. | to John Kilburn,
[Ax to prize No. 2, we need mention no namen,
cept that good lurmer's, our friend Thomas Ames.
Jur duty thus done, your Committee would rise—
Asking no leave 1o sit till another year flies ;
When'something more solid than butter to treat on,
ay fall to our lot next occasion we meet on,
All which is respectfully submitted by
" G. Kuwr, for the Committes,
I ——

that he wag bewitched and that the goold
peaces had cam from theigvil won; and she
telled farther that bhe hadé't onght to let the
‘saylor go into the barn, but he ought for te
_ (send him off and shat up the dore clost.
B P —— + . M Then farther didn't noe what to do, and he
% (L7¥When you wish. to show your inded 1ookt ot the radn 3

_ | : : ny,and it was propperbright
[pendence, leave the high road in which oth- and was all goold: and, h.im Ef-ad f:a
e travel, and run against the stone-wall by saylor mite cum in end™ent st 'boper.
the way-side. ‘Muther was ne mad as a h skillet, and she

. (7" Whea you write for the press, be sure jﬂﬂ“' '“_"“nd the house “h.: hen with «only
H write a8 indistinotly as possible. The Won wing, and she run am d up sister
[ printess will swear that you are a genius ; and Bylley, and telled her Hot 'had ben
ﬂwmmimm_ ;hthn‘lu}rl:t'iﬁmthnmm“h.

| - with the devvil, and she Bleéved the hotise
(57" Some persons find a great deal of fault 'wood all be blown up in the beir befoar day-
;_Hﬁlbl"jlllgunf oue courts. That # a |light. S, B g

#are sigh that they are wo judges themdglyes, |  So further had' 20 bring out the supper

i e g popftictiog PO iﬂ:ings and bﬁ'ﬂl'lﬂ.ﬂlﬂhmﬁ “The say-
, o W6, bresume it was fur the ae | 1% 190% OfF i hat and ke hare.all fol. down

Mntion Lof coquettes, whe: wanted 0! 7" hia shoulders in most butiful curls, und
- vl sister wos 18t the dore, and sh
el oot e e e o

hﬁnu.. v s Mean il il don b (i

& w4
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Muther pulled farther by the arm and tell.’
ed him not to tutch it, forshe rilly bleeved

Lach, fridoot Rk, oAt SRR
] t o ol = 5

but cvery hﬂdj‘ foels their W‘}ﬂr— ‘f /ff:"f‘ .‘f

U Are you a homely _man ? If so, you
ought to rejoice, as the ro!:&n will let. you
alone,

IT IS NEVER TOO LATE.
BY MISS BREMER.

‘Ah! that I could be heard by all oppres-
sed, dejected souls! I would cry to them—
‘Lift up your heads, and confide still in the
future, and believe that it ig never Too LATE.
See! I too was bowed down by long suffer-
ing, and old age had moreover overtaken me,
and I believed that all my strength had van-
Iia::lnm! i that my life, and my sufferings were
in vain—and behold! my head has again |
been lifted up, my heart appeased, my soul
strengthened ; and now, in my fiftieth year,
[ advance into a new future, attended by all
that life has of beautiful and worthy of love.

‘ The change in my soul has enabled m.
better to comprehend life and suffering, and
I am now firmly convinced that there is no
fruitless suffering, and that no virtuous en-
deavor id in vain. Winter days and nights
may bury beneath their pall of snow the sown
corn; but when the spring arrives, it will be
found equally true, that, * there grows much
bread in the winter night."’

I A e = / - !
(=W hen summer is enterirg into awtumn, | [t” o

it in doemed by many, the mast, il t of
the yonr. ‘Them's ouriset Mﬂ

- i L '_w' fi '""I'.' i
; ] : e - - |
(7*A jealous wife'is ‘wond ully; pless- |
L

@ -1 B22'°2C 1NMS L s £ A2

[ wild nnxiety which

lll’i .l'.l_ n __ ";I-

unwilling to reach the end of his wander

| inga,

He was a man,in the prime of youth, wh
must have been naturally well looking an
powerfully framed, though his features wer
now so much sharpened by care, and perha

by want, that almost every trace of comelid most pure affection,

ness had vanished from their outlines » while
the expression that pervaded them was so
wild, haggard, and painful that it was actual-
ly unplepsant (o behold them. His figure|
alao, though the breadth of the shoulders and|
symmetry of the pmrurtiuna could not be con-
cealed, was so terribly eraaciatell and shrunk-

down his wasted cheek, and fell upon that
little hand.

Instantly the fair lids up-rose and a pair of
the brightest and loveliest blue eyes, that
ever benmed upon mortal man the bliss of
shone out upon him full
of guy and cheerful hope, and a smile of in-
effible sweetness played round the ruby lips
which had preserved their freshoess to the
last, Lo greet his coming.

‘ Dear, dearest Arthur,” shesaid, in a faint,
low voice, that still spoke unaltered and un-
alterable love, *how long is it since you have

en, that his threadbare and patched though? ®on® hm::!-:”?J How long have you been look-
scrupulously clean surtout, of what had been| 'Pg at me ?

once fine black eloth, Auttered about him like
Not | invain—

the fantastic draperies of n scare-crow,

a shred of linen was visible at his cuffy or |

collar, a rusty black neck cloth twisted about | * say not in vain, for is not your coming sll ; horsewliip on the shoulders of the

his neck, alone appearing above the collarof [and all to me? When you are with me 1 feel® drapér—an interferénce which, "Fﬂ
A more “disas- | neither want nor sorrow—all is bright hap- ed done of his own father's sm

his closely-buttoned frock.

[ ] g | . i b *
But now, he replied, ‘ dearegg—and now

"

¢ No, darling, not in vain,' she anawered,

have brought you part of it. ~ No, indeésd,
am not hungry—and the chilliness will pass’
away immediately, now that I am out of the
night wind.’ ’ Al

And he produced two little rolls of b

—there is no hope—none—neither on earth, und gave one of them to the poor invalid,

with a little water in & eracked “"“3?""
and the

ity ! he paused for a moment or two and laid’ g1t the hrightening of her poot eye,

3 which she broke and ate the'
misernble food, told but too plainly that
#s the result of her compulsory fasting, was.
but a kind and pious ﬁcl'.[i}nn. r’.&ml |:|:.'. '11
his vitals were devoured with the keen agony |
for he had scarcely eaten in three
days, looked on with his arms folded on "his |
breast, and 4 well-pleased smile on his fea- §
tures, réjoicing that she could partake
enjoy the miserable meal which alone he had |
been enabled to bring home to hers | ' (¥
W;hi;::h was the 1 atest hero—he who
stood there with wolfish appotite supprossed,
his tongue cleaving to his palate, and_his:
throat almost eonvilséd with Lusger,. yet
with po selfish thought in his sad heart, or he
who rode in sulleh triumph, and smiled
the dead lay thickest, over the charnel plaing
of Austerlitz and Jena ? :
A little talk of better days, a few sweel
memories of the past sadly recounted; and}
with a fond smileon her lips, the wsick  girk
sank again into a ealm and. gemtle slombersy ’
and he, the husband of her innocent youlh, |
stood watching her, heart-stricken and de-
spairing, g

|
|

After a litle while, her deep and regulas |
breathing announced that she was fast uLp;
and then, having pazed for a shortspace upoh
the remaining roll, with wistful eyes; he hars
ried to & small cu pboard at the farther end of
the room, and laying it on the shelf; closed
the door hustily upon it; exclaimingt = [nk

‘ No, no—I will not be tempted. » N &
will not—at.léast she shall have wherewithal:
to break her fast to-marrow.’

“Then he groped about i the Grawens:
the table for a scrap ot candle to replace they
inorsel which was now just expiring. in the.
socket, and having foand and lighted it, he
sat down, resting his folded arms upon the
board, and burying his face in his hands, res
mained for nearly an hour plunged in the tur-
moil of rapid and conflicting thought. !

Hie was a very sad, but alas! not unfires
quent story. A youthful artist of hi‘ﬁl:l PO
1se, and unwearied industry in the old coin-*
ry, he had, as men say, marred his fortunes,
and brought ruin on himself, by making a8
love match with a sweet, virtuous and lovelys
girl, the danghter of a stout thrifty farmer in.
the neighborhood of the town in which he
pursued his profession. The parents on both
sides were dissatisfied ; the girl's fatheryn
rude, ignorant; hard-tempered man, coms

‘plaining bitterly that Ellinor: should bave

thrown herself away upon a beggarly paint-
erman| while the rich, miserly many
whose marriage-bed had been honored by the
birth of the noble and intellectusl guulh.'
whose mind he was no more capable of com- |
prehending than is the dull tortaise of mens~ |
uring the eagle's flight, set no bounds to his
fury when he learned that his son, for whou
he had destined the hand of a croSs-graineg
and skinny spinster, the daurhter of & groons.
grocer Alderinan, had ‘demeaned himself 68
marry what, in the purse-proud insolence off
trade, he dared to ¢all & mere clod .
child. Prejudice on the one side, and insos:
lence on the other, soon led 1o anopen b §
high words passed; and it was only by thes
young artist's active interference, that far
Goodwin was prevented from laying the
weight of -his sturdy arm and silver-moundted

it averts
@ ke f
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trous and lamentable object could not be well | piness and hepe, as it was years agoat home. mneor, completed the alienation of the mb
imagined that this young man, who should | Oh! neversay that it is in vain that you come manly agricalturist ; and ended ih his being
have been, it was plain to me, one of the no- | back to your poor Ellinor, Stoop down and” speedily and formally disowned by both pars

blest ind most athletic of the great Maker's

/ /| creatures,

Yet lamentable and frightful as it was,
there w s, with all thg poverty, nothing that
looked like a trace of vice or profligacy, nor
any thing depraved or low in the character
of the man ; on the contfary his bearing and
demeanor were those of a gentleman, and

the expreasion of his features, although they .,

werég pole and pinched and almost di

would have been fine and noble, but for the
from the bright
blue eyes, and quivered in the muscles of the

mouth,

: B:g:rd and pier ﬂmulgh the nlﬁn wrind
w i“ﬁﬁ T Was ¢ to face
Il‘:,"tlhl o 1t teeth, this mar
us_l hl.ﬂlli‘p:m ih{mwd; Iﬂ?ﬂ at times o
quité sti up with an expression
muhnr.hni nnd ag, half

Sl L

kiss me, love,’

And he stooped down and clasped heg thin
frame to his breast, and her white arms warg

clasped around hig neck, and theie lips, met”to be fulfilled,

n the hallowed kis§ of pure affection—affec-
tion true to-the last, through misery and more
than mortal anguish. |

¢ Deareat, How cold you are,’ she murmur-
y forgetful of hér own bitter sulferings,
thow you shake, yow who are so strong and
brave and hardy. Oh! take your coat,
| implore you! I aim not cold at all,dndeed |
am not. | had a long sweet sleep with man
pleasant dreams, and I feel quite

and better I have felt these ' days,
and [ am n::jtl": the hm%
believe fasting is good for me—but | am very
much afraid that you are famished too, s
well as almost perished with cold.’ :
‘ Ny I am not"he replied ; * Ellinor—ne, |

¥

- "
T . 1 “ i i |L! % 4
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ties, and thrown unassisted on s bwnTes
sources, Sickness and want soon followedd
Jand in an ovil hour listening to tales, neves
of the immense facilitien' o
living, and the certainty of mﬂn;:ﬂl -
the transatlantic world, he set sail for Ameni
ica with his young und lovely wife, their pasd
sage-money and the pride of thekroutfit bats
ing coneumed nearly all the - whole of ' thel
alender means, ' e vos Yoo whai
It ia notorious that inr‘thn”;l‘l:l;i :
even in the moest prosperons 18 €O
mereial world, wl?ila every handicraft, o
\chanieal pursuit, oreven the use of th
[ commands & ready market and bigh ak
.eompensation, all intellectunl labor i

" unless it be of the ve '1"‘". |

Y

F_,.

cellence ; and ‘all empl i ep
|'ll recarions and 'll_ ' TR
¢ hnpponed, as uen

I L t
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