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remitaccording to these rates at the time they
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0. ¥. DAY, ALBEKT JONES.

DAY & JONES,

Manufacturers of
SADDLERY HARNESS, COLLARS,
RUNKS, .j"
No. 336 W, Balumore street, Baltimore, Md,
nol- ly

W A. TUCKER . C. SMITH
8. B. SPRAGINS.

TUGKER, SMITH & €O,
Manufacturersand Wholesale Dealers in
BOOTS; SHOES; HATS AND CAPS.
250 Baltimore street Baltimore, Md.
ol-ly. s 4
WILLIAM DRV mm, WILLIAM R, DEVRIES,
CHRISTIAN DEVRIES, Of 8., SOLOMON KIMMELL.

WILLIAM DEVRIES & €O,
Importers and Jobbers of
Foreign and Domestic Dry Goods and
Notions,

313 West Baltimore Street, (between Howard
and Liberty,) BALTIMOKE.

" J. W, RANDOLPH & ENGLIS /,
BOOKSELLERS, ~TATIONERS,  AND
BLANK-BOOK MANUFACTERERS,
1318 Main street, Richmond.

A Large Stock of LAW BUOKS always on
nol-6m hand,
" B. F. KING, WITH
JOHNSON, SULTON & €Dy
DRY GOODS.

Nos. 326 and 328 Baltimore street; N. E. cor-
ner Howard,

BALTIMORE MD.
T. W JOHNSON, ®. M. SUTTON,
J. 8. R. CRABBE, G.J. JOUNSON
nol-ly.

JNO W. l(lILA'\Il WwiIiTH

T. A. BRYAN & €0,y
Manufacturers of FRENCH and AMERICAN

CANDIES, in every variety, and
wholesale dealers in

FRUITS, NUTS;, CANNED GOODS, OI-
GARS, §c.

339 and 341 Baltimore Street, Baltimore, Md.
.‘ Orders from Merchants golicited, ~&X

TELHART, WI1Z & ‘0,
Importers and Wholesale Denhra in

NOTIONS, HOSIERY; GLOVES; WHITE
AND "A\L\ GOODS

No. 6 Hanover street; Baltimore, Md.
461y

W 1. MARTINDALE, WITH
WM. J. C. DULANY & CO,

Stationers’ and Booksellers’ Ware-
house,
8SCHOOL BOOKS A SPECIALTY.
Stationery of all kinds. Wrapping Paper,
Twines, Bonuet Boards, Paper Blinds.
3IW, BALTI!ORBBT BALTIMORE, HD

M. 8. ROBERTSON

Watkins & Cottrell,

Impo: ters and Jobbers of
HARDWARR, OUTLERY, &c., SADDLERY
GOODS, BOL'CING CLOTH, GUM
PACKING AND BELTING,

1307 Main Street, Richmond, Va

! l VHISO‘W OFN 0., W!‘l‘ﬂ
R« W. POWERS & 00.,
WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS,
and dealers in Paints, Oils, Dyes, Varnishes,
French Window Glase, &c.,
No. 1305 Main St. Bt., Richmond, Va.

Proprictors Aromalic I’ermmm Bitters § Com-
pound Syrup Tolu and Wild Cherry.

B. J:& R, B. BEST, WITHI
HENRY SONNEBORN & C0.,
' WHOLESALE OLOTHIERS.

hetween German and
30 Banarse Bt i)
BALTIMORE, MD.
H. SONNERON, B. BLIMLINE.
411y
GRAVES’S WAREHOUSE,
DANVILLE, VA,
¥or the Sale of Leaf Tobacco.

UR AOOUIIODATIUVS are unsurfiss-
.d promptly and ly

trinde
ﬂ'G rantee the monwst market price
RS Bie s o
Mareh 71—t

"7 WILSON, BURNS & G0,
'nouﬂu.n GROCERS AND COMMIS-
I BION MERCHANTS,

308 Howatd street, cotner of Lombard;

BALTIMORE, = .. .
W. keep constantly on hand a. large l'd
well asborted’stock of Groceriea—suitable for
Boutbern and Westerndride. We solicitcon-
‘sigoments of Country Produce—such as Uot-
+ton; Feathers; Ginseny; Beeswax; Wool; Dried
M; Purs; Skins, ete.. Qur facilities for do-
business are such as to warrant quick sales
prompt returns.  All orders will have our
pn-n sttention. 43-1y.

DANBURY N C THURSDAY MARLII () 1879

EVBNING

BY ADA AYR.

Day’s dnpArling glory lingers ;

In the Wes' her rosy fingers
Waves furew: 0 wesry :xoru\le.

Beckons nigat 1o cross her portals.
Veil of shadows softly fulling,

Bringssi eet rest for all cur toiling ;
Now the moou o'er tree tops peeping,

Silvers edgeof shadows creeping.

Sparkling waters gaily dancing,
Tiny wavelets upward gloncing
To the stars in eplendor beaming : :
Fleecy clou's pale spectres seeming ;
Borne by breezes siowly gliding,
Now afar in sbadows hiding,
As I watch the skies of even,
Muking thus each changing seas'n.

'Mid the stillness awe inspiring
Of Thy handiwork unyriog,
“Heaven Lo earth approsches nearer,
Friends depurted seemeth dearer ;
Fleeting seemeth earthly pleasatres,
Memory doth unlock her treasures,
Long we for the early dawning
Of that fuir celestial morning.

Senator Z. B. V;n.(;o and the War.

From the signs which discourage me
more than aught else are the utter de-
woralization of the people.  With a base
of cowmunication 500 miles in Sher-
wan’s rear, through our own country,
uot & bridge has been burned, not a car
thrown frow the track, cot a man saot
by the people whose counatry he has deso-

lated. They seem everywhere to.sub- |

mit when our armies are withdrawn:
Wiat does this show 7 Iv shows that [
have always believed, that the great pop
ular heart is not now and never has been
in this war, It was a revolution of the
politiciuns, not the people, and was fought
first by the vatural eothusiasm of our
youog weo, aud has been kept going by
the State and sectional pride, assisted by
that bittervess of feeling produced by
the cruelties and brutalities of the en
I would fain be doing
How can T help to win the victory?
What can Ido? How shall I guide
this sufferiog and much oppressed Isracl
that lovks to me through the tangled and
bloody pathway wherein our fines have
fullea? Duty called me to resist to the
utmost the disruption of the Union.
Duty calls we now to stand by the Uo
ion “to the last grasp” with trath and
loyalty. This is my eonsolation The
beginning was bad. 1 had no hand iu
it Should the end be bad. I shall,
with God's help, be equally blameless.

— Fromv a Letter written in September,
1864.

omy. ~R g

Lasor axp Dury —As steady appli
cation to work is the healthiest training
for every individuul, €0 is it the best dis-
cipline of a'State. Honorable industry
travels the sawe road with duty; and
Providence has ¢l sely linked both with
bappiuess. The gods, says the poet,
have placed labor aod toil on the way
leading to the Biysian fields. Cestain it
is that no bread eaten by man is sosweet
as that earned by his own labor, whether
bodily or weatal. By labor the esrth
has been scbdued, and men redeemed
from barbarisw ; nor bas a single step in
civilization been made without it. La-
bor is not only a vecessity and a duty,
but a blessiog ; only the idler feels it to
be a curse. The duty of work is writ-
ten on the thews and muscles of the
limbs, the mechanism of the hand, the
nerves and lobes of the brain—the sum
of whose healthy action is satisfaction
and enjoyment. Io the cchool of labor
aiso is taught the best practical wisdom ;
oor is & ‘life of mudual ewploywent io-
compatible with bigh mental caliure —
Self-Ielp

The natural wo;d;r koown as the'

“Walled Luke” is the greatcst curiosity
io Towa, and Towans go eo fur as to con-
tend thac no Btate in the Union bas
nnythmg to approach it in novelty. Tt
is situated in Wighe fcount,, 12 miles
gorth of the Dubuke 4od Pacific Rail-
way, 150 miles West of Duabuque City.
The Lake ‘is from two to three feet
higher than the earth’s eurface. In
some places the wall is 10 feet high, 15
feet wide ut the bottom and 5  feet on
top. The stones used in its coustruc-
tion vary in weight from three tons to

100 pounds.  No oge can form sn_jdea "

a8 to the means employed to bring them
to the spot or who constructed it. The
Lake ocoupics gl‘bﬂwm 0
m dopn.i of ‘water. a8 great as 25

?uja ?lou and cold ;. soil
nndy mi No cne has bécn
able to asoertain where the water comes
from néF where it 1000 but» h‘ always
olear and fresh.

The Reronren chould be in every—ﬁunny in
this Couaty.

| throbbed with quick, irregular pulsings

e e B |
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TBIED AND TWPTRD- !

Five o’clock of a piproin'g February
night, aud so dark already that the wea-
ried yopng workwomen in Madame Tour-

lishmeat”
window to eatch the last fadiog beams |
of light. "T¢ was a small; 1}l ventilated
apartment, shabbily furnistied and cver- |
crowded with pale, tired lookiog girls— |
but what thén? Madame herself rolled |
in a claret-eolored coupe, and kept liv-
eried servants to wait upon her door; |
und who paused to think how her money
was made ?

asigh, “this Greex pattera is so puzzling
and my head does achieso hard. T don'c
see why Mrs. Wharton wants a dress

ladies are full of caprices”

“Give it to me, Grace,” said Kate
Selwyn, authoritativeiy; “I'll faish it,
and you go home to bed, unless you want
t) be laid up with a braia fever.”

“Bat what'is to becowe of your work,
Katie 7"

“Oh, I'll take care of t'at—it's but
an hour or t vo's extra work, whea all’s
said sod dove” .

Grace Hooper hesitated & momeat—
’ she koew frowm sud experience how try-
iog was “aqn hour or two's extra work”

wearied ous.  But the pain in her head |
was increasiug too rapidly for much re-
monstrance.

“It's very good of you, Katie,” she
said, meekly, “and perhaps 1 bad better
go home.”

Kute Selwya nodded a pleasant “good
bye” to the pale sewing girl, aud began

silk dress with busy, skilltul fiogers.
She was a tall, slightly-made young
woman of two or three and twenty, with

the back of ber head in heavy lustrous
ocoils, aud large black oyes. There was
| but livle color in ber cleeks; Madame
Tournay's workroow had stolen her roses
away long ago, but her lips were red as
cut coral, and there was an arch dimple
in ber rounded chio that spoke of wirth-
ful temperameunt aud tuwesrying cheer
fulness.
courage to wmeet the stern realities of
life, for even mow she was pondering
within berself' how it might be possible
to weet the landlord's demand for reot,
already overdue.

“I' candot pay hitm ‘anyway in the
world,” thought pbor Katie; 'but oh,
it would be very hard to be turned out
of doors in such weather as this. Why,
whut makes the pocket so full 7~ Sarely
Mrs. Wharton must have left something
in it.”

Kate Selwyn drew from the pocket of
the wine-colored silk dress an embroid
ered handkerchief ; bat there was some
thing still remainivg—a ten-doilar bill!

The room wus gomparatively dark—
00 oue was observing the youvg seam-
stress, and 1t was the iostivet of a mo-
ment to slip the money iuto her bosom,
while her ¢h eks burned and her hesrt

Poor Katie !—iv needed all her

“Some kind fate has seut it to we,”

nay's tfasbionable dressmuking estab- |
moved more closely to lhe.

(0, dear " said Grace Hoopes, with Fhote upow her torebead, and vervously

altered that she has worn but once. Fine |

when braiu, back and fingers were alike 5

1o work on Mrs Wharton s wine-eolored |

rich browa ‘hair wound round and round |

long, uronblod f"er-mh.ken llghﬂl
And when at lengéh she arose, unrested’ |
aud gorofreshed, ' the gray dawo was
peeping through the une window of the'
room.

“T ean endure it oo longer,” thnwgln
| Katie Sslwyn.  “T would rather beg vy |
bread frow door to door, and sleep wpod |
a beoch in the market-place than bear ‘
| the brand of ‘a thief upon my dwn eon:
| science ! I will take the mooey back as
L 8000 as possible, and try to forget last |

| wight, ns we forget hideous dreaws !”
| * She flitted through the street shivei-
| ing us the ebill breath of early dawn

! mmdmg the passing fuotsteps of the fow
pedestriaus who were abroad at so ua

usual a0 hoar !

| Mudame Tournay's’ sleepy footwan

|
cawe o the work-bell in a red-worsted |
jucket and a dingy cowon  hundkerchief
tied about his awbrosial curls.

“’Pears to me you're uncommon early
this morning, young wowan,” said Joba, |
discontentedly. |

“Yes,” said Katie, trawmbling lest Joha
should read in her face the secret of her
missivn.  “I want to finish something
that should have been dune last night’

“There is no fire in the work-room
yet.”
| *“No matter—it will soon be lighted.”
Aud Katie ran up stairs to the chilly,
< deseried room, where clippings of silk
| und worsted lay on. the fluor, aud chairs
;uli“ stood around the work-table just
where they bad been ocoupied the night
betore,

M:s, Wharton's dress lay oa the pile |
of finished work, and it was but the ac-
tion of ao ivstaot to ship the ten dollar |
bili back into its place beneath the ew-
broidered handkerchief !

Tben she drew a long breath of relief, |
It wasas if some heary burden bad becu
lifted from her over weighted shoulders

(L cfn breate wore freely now ! she
wurwured. “Oh, Father ! I never be
figre vuderstoad the full (oree ot my daily
prayer, ‘Lead us wot into temptation

Teo yeurs had passed away, and you
would oot have known Kitie Selwyn in
the fair, matronly presence of Mris. St.
George. Katie bad made what the
world calls “a good wmateh.” Mr. St
George had seen the pretty seamstress
at his sister's house ooe night, and had
straightway fallen in love with and mar-
ried her., So, from want and penary,
Katie stepped in'o & luxurious bome,
and a busband’s warm, true heart.

I really can't tell what has become
of that money,” said Mras. - St. George,
thoughtfully, as she sat warming one |
velvet slippered foot before the fice, ©1
left it on my dressing-bureau: this morn-
ing; of that L am certuin, and the ohil
dren have not been at homo to scatter
things around,”

“I know where it is, mamma,” eaid
Harry, a pretty boy of eight years old
“Was it in two bills 7"

“Yes—what do you know of it, my
boy ?”

“I saw Norah biding something away |
under her work-box up stairs, and 1 was
ourious t0 see what it was, mammu, so [ |

T

| thought Kate Selwyn. “Mrs Wharton
will never miss the money—she has an |
abuudance without it,and to me it is |
bhome—bread—gheiter !"

feverish color, and hands that would
trewble in spite of berself.

“Why, Kate, how soon you' have fin-
ished it !” said one of her ecompanions,
83 sbe hurrigdly folded it up and laid it
,on the pile ot completed dresses. “Grace
Hooper would bave bobn two hours about
it i '

"It was late  when Kute tied on her
worsted hood and went home, through
thie okiill avd frozea- streéts, the ten dol-
lac bill etill bidden away in her bosow !
, Home~—it was.but a narrow room with-
out fire or lighs, bnl. it was-ull Katie
"had ! "

She ‘undressed burriedly and crept
into her listle bed ;. somehow she could
not say ber-prayers that night. Was it
the'ten dollar bill that stovd- between her
snd the gates df ﬂeuvmf

Teo dﬁqllgra-—lt was gears singe, Katie
Snlwyn Iiagh. possussed 50 aoh waeey at
000 time. ; Folhor wseemwd almost-un-
ol wealth ~<atd ) gebbral’ times daring
‘the night she praited ‘up, half funoging |
that burglars were in the room trying to |

8o Kate Selwyn worked away with-L very soul of honesty !” [

| George's orders,

went and looked after she had goue down
stairs, aud there wus & five aud a two-
dollar biil, all folded up

*My boy, you are mistaken,” suid Mr.
St. George, promptly, “Norsh is the

“Yes ; but, Bruce,” said his wife, in
low, eurnest tone, “she way be the soul
of houesty, and yet in & womeént of sud-
den tewptation ——"

She. stopped: short. Norah herself
had entercd the room with o feather
duster io ber hand.

8ho was a pretty young Trish girl of
sixteep or eeveoteen years old, with
large violet-gray eyes, jet;black bair, and |
cheeks where the soft  erimwon glowed
through a slightly freckled surface.

{1 thought yo tang, ma'am, said No-
rah, with he: eyes fixed oo the floor and
A tell:tale flush on her forehead.

Mrs. St George fixed her clear glanee |
oa the girl's face. 1

“No, Norah, 'you ' thought mo stch |
thing,” she ul‘ c-lmly* “Go dowa to’
Ihumuuj-—tlu- is no time  for, me to ‘
say what [ wish.”

Notah retired, but she did not go down |
ta the nyrsery, according o, Mrx, St. ;
_She crept up stairs, in- ,

!
|
[

stead, to bher pwa rgom, trew.bling eo that

she could hurdly walk. For N rah, from

| ment your new life begins,”

| harself.
| Tt seews but]yesterday that I, too, passed
| through' the ordeal that bas so tried poor

| Taylor Covsties votedls tax upun thets-
: sélves to: aid in the constraction of the
| Cuwberiand and Otiv Railroad, bearing
| 8ix per cent iuterest, payutle semwi-abon

conversation, and knew lh.nl tlns b»\ ﬂrs(
theft was discovered,

" 4Sure what-will sha do with me—vit's
io jail I'libe put ; and wy uocle Patrick
and.wy mother weser’ll hold wup their
heads again. Oh, what did I teke the
money for? Sure I wish I was ooly
| dead and ‘at rest in the old graveyard iu
the Couaty Kerry! It's the laudanum
| I got for my toothache that'll saye 'ew:
from the disgruce avdee—"

The vial was close at her tremuloas
lips when there wig a soft rastle of #il-
kew skirts iu the room, and a light band
was laid upon the nurse-girl’s arm.

¢ Norah stop !”

The laudanum bottle rell from Norah’s
anrerved hand-she uttered a slight ery— |

“Mrs St. Giorge !”

Aud the fzir, young watron drew the
Irish girl cluse to her arws. .

“Norah, you bave been very wrong;
bu it is oot yet too late to repent My
child, begia life over again frow to-day.”

Norah took the money from its hiding-

pluce, and gave it to ber wistress with
hysteric eagerness,

“Sere, wo'sm, av’ it's like tha andels
of Heaven, you are. I'll never do the
hike again, and [ don’t know what evil
spirittempted we? But you'il diseharge
me, ww'aw "

“No, Norah, T shall still retain you in
my service, and'trust you as ‘implieitly
as before—that is, if you ohoose to re
main.”

Norah began to sob on her knees at
her mistress teet, .

“Ob, ma'am, if you hade't come iv
| just then I'should be standin’ at the bar
f Heaven vow, with my soul blacker
than durkoess I was wild, wma’am—it
secmed as if T conldn’t live' to have
wmother and uncle Patrick know I was
a—a—thief !”

Mis. St. Goorge looked pitying in ithe
girl's face,

“Go down now, Norah.  You are for-
giveo ; aud remember that from this mo-

Aud Norah covered her mistress' soft
baod wich kisses and obeyed.

Mrs 8t. George sat an imstaot io her
servant’s room, her hands clasped, and
her eyes gazing wistfully into vacaoey.

“Am Is0 kind?” she murmured to
“Nuy, it is but buman justice !

Norah. T was a thief, and I repented
Shall T be less merciful to this poor child
than God was to we ?”

And 80 the better seed of temptation
and (rial blossomed iuto fruit. Mrs St

| George had learned to “judge not lest |

she should be judged.”

iebie o> —

Re-xmng a Railroad Tax.

A Louisville dispatch of  recent date
gives us the foilowing:
Some years ago eitizens of Green and

ally. This iuterest was paid prompely
up to withio the last year or two, but no
railroad~hss ever bren buik. Withio
the past year a part of the rcad whieh

aTYEST WA TA—"-——-
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KOHICS {

What narion produoel tho 08 nur-
riages P wclultioh‘

The grate il 5z fust for bread ﬂ:en
butter on’ the bma, -nd then sugar on
the butter.

The ‘weute séeret ov popularity is to
wake” every one u(inﬁerwith himeelf
ficst, and afler ward setisfied with yu.

Tho grate mistake that most
muke iz, that they think more of ther
cupving than they do ov their honesty.

Iv is estimated that the pumber of
indies who canuot pass a mirrer withoug
glaneing inty it uverage about twelve to
every duzcd

he “unhappioeds ov this life oeo’l
principally to konsist in getting every
thing we kan and wanting everyﬂnng
we hain’t got.

T'haee finally éum to the konklushin
that the best ‘epitulf any man kan bav

for all praktikal purposes iv a good bank
ackoupte

Awlowa farmer who bhad been mar-
ried vuly seven weeks, and has bad. to
buy a wig, offers to bet that his wife
can wlnp a pan(ber

“It scoms as though I’d vever get
even with that graod jury,” remarked a
disconsolate rogne. "They néver get
together without bringin’ in a live bitl
agin’ me.

“You:had better ask . for metmers
than woney,” said a gentleman 4o & beg-
gar who asked for alms, +I asked for
what T th ought you had most of I wah
the ‘reply.

Wien we ploture the huqdred °l
more truuks that Iadies  travel with,
cavnot help refiecting how happy ii‘!ho
elephaint; whose wife, when oo » jowboy,
only bae one trauk.

Paopers' sufferess than mmdo-—
the man who don’s koow where be ig go-
ing to git_his vext dinner suffers less
than (l re one who iz auxisus to kno how
muteh it iz o going to kost Him,

A little boy carrsing some eggs home
from the grocery, dropped them, “Did
you break any 7’ ssked his mother,
w en e told ter of it.. “No,” ssid the
ittle fellow, “but, the shells  opwe off
some of em.”

A poem commeacos, “Uader the wil-
low’s be's lying ”, 1e must be & tramp.
They lie under all sorts of trecs. Oune
was discovered lyioz under an “axle-tree
the other morning. The owver of the
wagoo - made bim wheel right l'mmd
and leave,

¢ My dear boy,” said & moclcno ber
500, ‘a8 he handed rowod. his plata  for
wore turkey, “this is the fourth time
you have been hrlped “r lno',
wother,” replied thy boy ; ““hat ﬂ:n
torkéy peeked me onve,; wad? T ‘wanit’ to
get square  with him.” « Heovgot/ the
turkey. . niasdo o4

A doctor called on a cholera’ pitiedt

and pnwnbed Next dey funod putient
welle o Well,” said. the, Doouﬂ. f'the

me dulm bmugh' Jou, B4 ses by
“No, sir. [ didu’t wke g
EWhat did you'tike P -~

o [ ate danerkfaut‘and turnip’ ésuce”
80 the Doetor! wrote in his' memoran-
dwn . ‘\wﬂrknu aud turpip, sange
& vod fur chale T,

Next week another call. Imhnun
this time. Prescribed sanerkraut and
turwips ° Next day ealled—found [Hsh-
wan dedd 8o’ he wrote opp-h h
old wewmoravdum 3,

Sauerkpaut and turmpq goodx
Dmdluun,bub death to an Tris mn 2

It isian old.story, but o «go0d 0.0,

had been graded between Lebanon and
Greensbury was lessed to the Louisville

which tells of a yery, negh‘q?
who was going on a visit to fom ien

Mis wife extorted from him ' &° mlem

and Grews Svathern Raileoad, and 8 pro- | yropyise that ke would sbandda his detral
posal.is pending to take the sense of the ;cu tous, and pat ou a clean shirt etery

people whether the lease shall be.ratified |day.

S0 hie puoked, w dosen ip hie Lsunk.

Tbis propural S0 sroused the people that | Wheu he cume, bome again .g wife w

giad to perceive thas be

tbe cuarts have ‘been called on to adju- | wiore fléshy; bt She wds .,",.“gﬂ

dicate the question; and ao -injunction |

upon exauiving - bis traok she foand

has been obtsived against holding the [thera was nut o single sbirt . ia it .ih

eleetiva. Tho more Tawless part of the
people, enrsuged at the Juw’'s dcluys, de
termiwed to resist- the dollestion of ‘wny
moré railrosd tax, and on Mooday wight
Jae. 27; the barn of Luther Morris) De-
put§ Sherifi - of "Green County, 'was

| barved, ‘with'a thoussod bushels of grain, |.

and no fees were posted apon his prami-
ses réading =/ "Ceuse dolecting the reil-
-«-dux or lewve the boubey ™ 20’ ws

e ——— -"W"‘-

“No farm_can waintain ity ferullcy
without m:nure Ay nundu( tho -
quld and solid excremcnta of one horle
or cow are ueuessar} to sustain _an acre
under cultivation, or at least three olin;u,
ouh.-, 'ptgo, or sheep to the lurewll',of
wlmb l‘"“" lhll our r-[p;‘-u a‘muld hrp
zhrae times (h"lr bresent nqmberof' api:
‘mulu or, Witgess w dcchpg in lhen; ﬁpm

pr duvls

had kept bis prowise 40 monnt a.glesn
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