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Poetry.

THE SOUTHERN SOLDIER BOY

BY FATHER RYAN.

Young as the youngest who d«»nned the gray,
True 28 the truest who wore it—

Brave a8 the bravest he mrched away,

Sl{ot tetirs bn the elieeks of his mother lay,)
‘riumphant, wuvea our flag one day,
He Icll in the front bufore it.

Firm as the firmest, where duty led,
He hurried wiibout a falter; 3
Boldl as the boldesty, he fought and bled,
And the day was won—but the field was rcd
4And the blood of hle fresh young heart was shed,
On his.country’s linllowed alfar.

On the trampled breast of the' battle plain,
Where the foreniost ranks had wrestled,
'On: his. pale, pune falqo. not & mark of paln
{rﬂls mother dreams they will meet agulu,)
firest form-awid all the slain,
L.se a child asieep—Nhe uestled,

Iu the solcun shades of the woods that swept
freldw I{ltru his comrades found bhim, =
They bunlul iim-there—and the hot tears crept
1nto strong men's eyes that had s¢ldoin wept.
(His mother=Got pity her—smiled and slept,
. Dreaming her arms were around him.)
A grave in the woods with the grass o'ergrown,
grave in the heart of his mother—
Hisclay fu the one lies life}e&r and lones
There is not a name there is not'astone—
And only the voice of the wind-maketh moan
O’er the grave where neyer’a lower is strewn,
But his memory lives in the vther.

THE 'I'E!VEI'IEN'I‘ MHOUSE.

A'Story of & Seuthoru City,

A tall, cheerless,  wooden: tenement
house in an muinyiling part of the city.
In & meagerly fuenished, poorly: warmed
room in (he-third story sits a jpale wo:
man before a pileof old clothes asvljich
she is frying {0 mend—(ryiug, because
now and agaiu she is stonped by tears
that'gather in her' gad, hopeless ¢yes..

I‘.vo children—a boy and a girl—came?-

boun‘di‘ug in from school with appetites
sharpened by:#hie cold, bright we,u:el
outside.
‘Oh,my! what a poor fire, molbor!
Lets put on more'coal;* cries one,
“iere fang-~ ~= =12 Ley.c e

VoWl ean’t we have somclhmg to eat, |
ma? There was only bread and buttex fur
dinner,”

= Ang-there is only bnead and - butter |
now, my deard, aid no money (o get anys
thing élsc,  We must leary (o be content.
We may not-always have even thal am~
|'ble fave. I find it iinpossible to get eew.,.,
g, or any other Kindor workiand wins
 fer ie npnt'oachlng We bave anly youy
gistei’s schod] woney.> ™

Tle children’s countenanco fell as she
spoke, but brightened as a light step was
heard on, thesiajrs, F 71 . ;

“That's sister,” &%3\‘ cried, running o
open the door. A little lady emewdqmﬂ
tossed aside & brown veil to kiss, the
children that caught hold, of her Then
‘she Weiit Gp't6 her motliér and kissed hev
lips and pale forehead. - She tucked ' {hé
| brown, wayy hair bcbtnd lier edrs aud
sank inlo a scat.

$ I‘hele, mother, Lo feel tived-and hn P
gly, gbe sad. ¢ V\;h)  Whav's the matlel'?”
she asked, in the next breath. rid

; Mrs. Lane gat down,.in 9, chair: and|
looked at'hérdanghter, her lips beginlﬂ'ng
to quiver.

‘Mu: Sanborn has been heye;” she | saul

The daughter’s counténanco fell iu anw
ticipation of ili news.

‘And what of that?; she asked.

‘Hé has visen on ‘the rent,’ was the
faint answer, /

A deep red glowed over the git’s mce
and faded; leaving it, pale.

‘How much? she asked.

*Eight dollars a month,’

‘Impossible]’ criad the daughler,ﬂush\
ing again “with ‘excitemeént.’ *We pay
now all the three roonis are 'worth, He
knows what my salary h, and that Ican’t
pay any more.’

“He says {hat he can get that for the
rooms.’,

“Then wo will go olsewhﬂrel’ cried the
daughter.

“We éannot,” whispered the mother,
despairipgly. *There are no teilements
to let; every place is full. They aro gos
ing to tear down all the houses in A and
B and C streets, and Mr. Sanborn says
the people iu them will have to go out ot
town.’ .

" “Good heaven!” exclaimed the girl, pac-
ing excitedly to and tro, forgetful of ber
fatigne.

‘What are we to do? ‘Why, we just
managed to live before. It is shamefal.

*| Did you fell him, mother ??

<L told him everything, Annie, afid he
said that he was very sorry, but that he
- eould get more tor his rooms. He means
to have it,”

‘He’s a-villian I’ cried the xirl, clench-
ing her hands. “A villian, and I will tell
| him so0.’ J

“Don’t say anything to him, Anbie.’
pleaded the mother in a frightened tone.

‘Remember he is one of the school com-~

'} mittee, and can take your school away

from you.”
The young teacher’s courntenance fell.

| somewhat free animadversiotis; aiid even

ol

141 ¢The: Lord puy' msfb’» sho nkb
| trembling
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S le choL ed with the llnonght, thielr broke
out again:

“T'hé Tw'pocrite! T linve'séen fim ih (hc
prayer-meeiings, and’ Lieard “him mukq
Jong prayers and pions n\xeechos 1 :

The mothér s]ghed ind Was silent. She
had beci'wont'to cherk’ ‘icr S Autighiter'sy

ngni’nsz her biéticr jadanient, to’ ldetend
those winom Annie aked’ to “say, "“Ihciv
hro Jatizhs Mircugh” and  epits 'al their
ueed # bt uow the bmer trath’ mmc too
near.

“W& must draw'in o expenses,’
Annié, ‘i some way: I'wiff 1o tie Washs
mg niyselt, ?lmt will ‘save 1(7:

““1'meant to'do (e Whshilg, ‘déar,” rl)o
mother gpid. cagorly.” 'Aml pe‘l’lmps I
msy be abld (o get adme Work stit'ot lbo
shops to do:' You knu\v I hnve n gog

deal of {ime to upnre 4s
1, ‘No, mo(be.r. o the dnnghter aq,q,';

trying to tcprees ‘the gush'sk  téui's” that,
came.  “You fustleave it to'me:’" ‘Waghs
ing makes round arms, uird " Yy elbows
are getfing piiched.”’

A ranbling ] knock at’ the ‘ddor intcr-
rupled them, and ety wiish'woman eny

| tered. "She was 4 large, 'iather itictlagk-

ing woman, with a sober, sensible ﬂlce
“Good ‘evenih’; ma'am ; good! ﬂ'vemug,

mlss! No, | thank‘you, I woil’t'sit™ down,.

"I 'mu'st go Hidthe arid take my yudng onqs

oﬁ the street, and get ’em a bit"'oF &

per. Lam st frcin’ clomiting Mﬁ&bovﬁl 8,

to=morro 21 bﬁvo no worL fbl' to-noxr
row g :

'Wc are sorry, Mrs.. Conmer!’! Annie
gaid, her motlier hnvmg look'éd nbpeql-

to do our owi wnshlhglhls stmmier.’ .
‘Oh, Lord I" gasped 1he tfomh‘n Ieunl‘ng
against the Wwull.
_ig_no helyp for nh#heﬁl' eou'.
tﬁméﬁlmﬁsnuurp feeling {hiax gl
own distresses were al that they ¢ou f

1 we hawe got Lo snva wall We‘cwl-' j
o Oy wihiat N.I.do ex.m.ql) 2 nim
the man, lifting botly hands.z, | 2@
\yt?)" (he best you eail, ‘}mlf"u ‘we
l) 1 & 214
The! womm Tooked pt emg atigis I

1ively, and for the ‘ “fivst - fiine: pokceived

signs of uouhle ,w(l' dﬁtl’buw

fuces.

iﬂ thdn
Wi
hp M) ¢ ddn’rblnmgr, ye yq
YOur, own froqblpq Rt iy, rent is'rded
ed.t00. I've got mw ﬂiy,e pigllhrs—w
maiith for the womsl bave, and ik don’t
Ko wnéré 018 et 4ty boghmlug to
woep. {18 Tit é‘ gh&ught‘l Wiﬂﬂq come
to this when Jolur Was ‘alive—the | ' Lord
hdve evoy on himd,iAnd the | Jast | | thing
b s1d'tb me’ m-dn lie“went: uwcy tobd-
\ornia. was, {Maly, Keep up daitdge and
don’tidet the children be, (o1 . the. btroet,
gy 1"11'soon come back asud bnr a Jittle
fdhh, and Tt send ybmouey enough to
liva,on. "And all Tévei' gbt trbht himn
isinge.the day he leﬂ. me is the ng‘hs of
this death. 'Now, il bave tQ Aake the
dhildrew aiid go to the poorhoutd, Al

1o T Icquid do ﬂm.’ wmécr only k?pt "thei
{ mouths tull Jet alone reut. 1’ couldn’t

'put-a stitch on thet nor / me, and you
Woiildn’t bélieve how cold 1've been this
gold winger, with no stockings' lon my
feet, and little enough under llly }'ug of a
dress.. T couldn’t: buy ;coal mor wood,

1 to keep us from freezing, and Lhad fo go

down to the dump after thy Work was
overyaud pick coal @il my” baok was
broke.” :

‘Who is vour landlord?’ mked Mrs.
Lave, when the' Woman pausod for
breath. )

*Old My, lhlmu--Teddm Manln—-tlmt
lives in-the’big house at tbe wrur ol the
sqnare,’ t i

‘But he is an Irlahmm, ‘aod a menber
of your own chureh,’ exclaimed Aunnie.

“Yes, Mr. Mahanids & rich mwany and
his family’ lives in style; and his daugh<
ters are sent to (he convent, in” Moutreal.
for an edueation. He’s a pious'man, too, |
I’ve seen him in church, dresseéd in Lis
broadcloth, praying md béuing hh
breast,’

Anpuie Lane mt to school ‘the - next
.morning with 8 burping benrt, and she
did not feel betfor for seeing Mr. Sans
born and.a'atxanger slep from, a stylish
barouche at the schoo)- M u nhe went

plr. ‘Sanhorn, tbough no( a man of lib-
éral edacation, ¢hose to consider himself
a patron of schools, and he had brought

a sympathizing stranger to visit his pet
school, the Exceléior. - The best show-
class in this school was uiidér the eharge
of Annie Lane. ‘consequently, the two
gentlemen after a patronizing word to
the teasher, took chairs nml prepared to |’
listen and see. -

The first exercise wasa reading from
the Scriptures nu@ prayer by the teach-

It was true; her employmeut did depend | er, and Annie’s fiugers trembled ag she

in a weasure, on the good will of this prnod over the leaves for lcinptcr.

Her

g lnul :

doo;stepa Do ('e want yer wastitiy dm)o e

foo ¥ﬂﬁm o

hAve. to -do,”" Annid réﬂlfcd, fthnm}dn'wf‘

gl U‘d}ihp'mr}o e am;m

oI

man, and she mast stifle her indignatiomw. | eres cqugl.l u.(‘)u passing, ard with
Alngling, puses, she read, ber fine deliter- | €F

. ale enuyf u;llon aud strong emphasis ars
xesling IH: aliention of Tier Béarers.”
"lnn s are not Ind from the Almighty ;

1 bpt they tinrknow lim" know not lis

dfys, 0!

“*8umb hdve remeved landmarks, havo
foken away; ﬂoeks, by ferce and fed
~them: 175kt

. 4They Imw,uolenllv robbed the fas
therjessyand siripped the poor common
people.

'lho‘\ have, lal.cn their rest. at noon
among l\nb flores of them who, after
&\nvpm }r e wine~press, suffer thivst.

i at 9f"¥apwueslhe) llaye made wen

l.o groansaod God will not suffer it to;

’mu mmp(p“gctl
‘wac\d hghis portion upon the earth
le_t lgu; %t‘\\‘nlk by the way of the viue-
‘)'?\‘Jdﬁ' Q! A
gLelhim pass from snow-waler to
.‘qg‘gesj\‘g heal, and his sin even 10 hell.
‘Lebmepey forget him; may worms be
hlﬁ sweepness; et him be remembered no
HnoNe, lmt be. ﬁlokmn in pieces like an un-
»Bpwing b('r; faca then, Annie said the

{fryitfu), hcq 9
~Lo;d 8 prayer, scarcely conscious, in-

chdeed u(,wlmt sho was saving,

ardlry &\;ll;o;n Was not a fool, bat he
couldhayd'y credit such daring. Hows
eyl ..whqn&lge recitations were over,and
" |die was, preparing to go, be spoko a word
0‘ mlm:,o. ur

sd wpgld,rpcommond you to read from

Abe Gospels of the Epistlea to thechildren,

o De spigh;.., ‘pfc_.oune any part of the Bib!&
is,good,; bnﬁ 'some part's are belter " for

sometimes,’,
ingly at lier (o answer, “but wo #Illl;uve s %05

. Appie,, howed before that keen, hard,
logmatic glance, but said nothing; and
mp vigitors; withdrew,

‘1}\9& oung, lad; lmfn pecnﬁur man-
, Whe emppatic nn‘lwer —1
was disple’ ed with hor' his “niorning.

.....

Tv8dr. O’ re:1t hies “beew wafied, angd-faheowillbe mnde o anderstaug that she

isjto be more ~renpec,uul or lose ber
p'l dé),.l, en i

“Ihetd Whs & week ‘of auxmyg then
hﬂ’ll‘r‘lh sétitled into » seit'ota'éamm.| Ton’
wis o néwubov. nothig else’ béhg open
10 him Kiinle had Uofie one “washivg,
and, the, br read aud butler dist’ Lad’ grow)
to:be! sonluodlhlnz, aud was Aaken dn
Sildnbc, ' 1 g

0# Mn. Lane

thaksnant whole,da¥s walkl: éd from stiop
Lo shbp, trying to obiain some light work!
DUt AvTain, 4 There. Was: ‘notliing - elie
odigget o Mhirsue veen wiprety yoong.
girlf}lﬁp.t‘ﬂgm titve obtninqd 8 ‘place. in
80 ib butunn W8 1O : mn-k that a’
poo w coyl take ome, v |
Wwalhd d hir.no xeod, and the

>

an
Yro
heatbeoite o i 48

}:hday wubitmly cold; Neith-
«ar Mrs. Laue noy Atié find'wraps warm
euopgli toface the blast. : They sat at
the awindaoy {ching the elegant equips
agefgo by on the way to church, (heir
oceapants warnily’ ‘elad i furs, velvet
aud cifinchilla. Among themn was the
carviage of theigJaudlord, Mr. Sanbbrn.
Théii Garringe bad & wmirrorslike polish,

and they sfepped with a moderate . digs
nlty befitting the day. Mrs Sanborn and
ber danghter feaned back upon their
cushions ,smoothed their Bliks and velvets
with deligately gloved havds, and looked
as delicately sereue and “pions as they
codll. Mr, Sanbarne; sitting opposite
thém, was a little more worldly in bis
mapner. 1le ran his eye over his houses
ashe passed them, and seemed (o ‘be
,making meutal calenlations,
Mrs. Lane only looked sorrowfully on
tham, but the two children set up a chos
n‘ of cblllisll sbuse; anid Annie looked
down with bitterness in her heart and in

‘I her eyes.

1

‘Evidently those people do not go  to
chbtirch,” Mys. Sauborn said, in a tone of
plaintive borror, ‘I would make it a
pdlnl Mr.. Sanborn, -never to let my
hotises (o persous, who do mnot go to
church.”

‘I donw’t care abont ordinary tennntu,
be replied; ‘but that young lady is a
school teacher, and should set a better
éxample. We need more piety in our
lchooln.

1

with a heavy heart. She felt tired and
weak. Their fare'was notsuch as she
needed to support her strength, and she
felt a trewbling in her knees as she went
‘apstairs. At the landing, she' paused to
take her breath and wipe a tear from her
dashes. Her mother must not see her
ud. .

“Bhe opened the door and stood fixed
on the threshold. The tubs were set

‘out and the washing about -half doue,

her mother having attempted it without
“her knowledge, And before a b, with
one arm thrown up over its edge, *nd

 thenght dawnedo us (it we shodld mwe

wils,

Las: I lay

thow horses’ bay coats shong like satii, |;

Mondny noovn Am Lane went home‘

hcl face bowed forward, kuelt llnl molh-

The girl’s heart stoad still an instan ;
then ghe whispered hoarsty *“Mother] 19

Ihere was no mdtion nor answer.

‘Mother!” she called sharply. §

Sullne ansvte.,

Answerikg ber shrill- screaing, \ foot-
steps eame erowding up and dowh (he
stnive, neighbors eamo - and . raised:
liteless for a, ang cared for lho ivl,
on'ly came out ol one swoon (o u"l
anotler.

Mre, Lane bad died of an atlack of
heart disénse, brought on by avxiety and
over exellhm
© "T'his is no love tale. "nor any -article
which admits of a proper finis; it is a
fragment cut from a long web of sorrow
ad oppression.

We leave Annie Lane an orphan, with
forever a memory ot agony and bitters
ness in her heart. Ter'yoully sister, a
strong witled girl bas wo ore to command
her, no home restraints to guideand jros
tect. Her future may be dark or bright.
Tom is a waif on the street,

Think you that God will not one day"!
ask the rich wan aller these - children—
ask when it will be in vaiu for hiw to re.
ply wit Cain's question. “Awm "I my
brothers keeper?

Meantime, Mr. Sanborn is: a light in

society, and grows . richer eyery day;
and lho church of which he is a member
blesses his name.  And Mrs. Sanborn
wenrs yearly the reut of three houses on
ber shoulders. I wonder it the sin aud
sorrow of thuse houses rests also on her
shoulders, with the velyvets the luces and
and tho lurs!
Myr. Mahan is also a lnminary in his
way, and beats his breast in churelr,with
a cure lest his knuckles hit the bard  diasy
mond.studs in his hosom.

'l'le Wife and the Burglar,
Tom was to begone several days, and
T-did oot 1ike 1o stay alone, and got bu-
sie 10 come and stay with me, There haa
been sdveral  burglaies atlempled and
successful, and I felt.a little more zerve
ous than nsnn‘l Besides a mav’' 'who
owed Tom qifté a Taige suiny ‘of ‘moatey
hitd come to payohiw, und=k ‘had  taken
the-meney, aud-had not been -able 1o, get |-

3 ooy s 'dn e
6 o bank and (epokn m, 1had oltew | s
‘heard that Dburglars kept ‘track of  all The! "'"‘""”IT "ﬁi‘h“ﬂi
these tlfings. uid tnlked thie‘mattéy over | ABOYS veligion, s’ W gha"?p.
wllllx busle,anu way ot turm)wg curs 'llwwhoie qmui 2ok’ whather
selves, |
We grew more and .nore ‘nervous ;‘;‘ :::’vl"_“i‘“’m’f’) ?;“3“?“*“ i boreigng .

every miunute, and when bed'timé” pume
we could Imrdly -get-cournge envngh to
go'imid toekthedotns s » Wei iunally did
it, however;—mmd then the cousolihg

done it +several hqws 50O, lm-thﬁ
there were any Jr Mbn’bud (fmyp
had « glonous (imMe 8 getin wdnc 1%

Ahemsglves. it was not; o“r

 could not be helptd uu?l ’ 'lllﬂ 1903 | nAT kol ailt 10 it
spmﬁ'zp'?nzmexﬁ):“ e ﬁ ﬂ{e L I'f;‘mm« aid} u!n‘mvi'nm nn
dou © . tpdad:» e

oue,; umrgh Sn o‘tlmwrh} she bzf'w‘peg :‘:":: ':_g“mbw‘ld “'ﬂ»nh:ge doy
_she put lier hand on. Topt’s ovel?:!! { schbnion s w .+ put mgion (he
{lie - Closet; nivd d v bAoK ivith i, muq oo w

that frightened us .-both: halfout, o( u“
We talked a litile after we 'weit'

to ved, bht fell dslecp quite 'sdon.’ }
spie” ot our anxiety, -
In the middle of thq might  we | were
awakened by a terrific crash in ong  bed
roowmn. Ithiik T %dver “‘expédienced. a
feeling ot mowe pericet tervor than I did
there, breathlpss, withi ‘thic
i;hm of the evenings conversation
rusling over mé, and the. colifawed, “¢on<
sciousuess of that crash, which ‘Hgd
awakened. me fiom a sound , sleep. 1
WASs sure somo oae was i the'iobm, Theé
blinds were closed | it was perfeéily dark
and utterly lmpusanblu to see any vie'"it” ¥
a person were (here. T fulagined ‘he
had knocked over something in  bis "ats
to go about io the complete darkaoess. 1
reached over and touclied Susie. cantious-
ly.

‘Are yon awake?’ | \vluspeled a8 near
uoi;{eleuly as pcssible. :

thou

‘Did you hear anything?’ This time
with my head-under the clothes; to shul
ont the souud

‘Yes.

‘What do youn enppoue it is?’

‘I dow't know.” -

Then we lay perfectly mohonlcsh and
fairly shivering witly terror, A!tel what
seémed an hour, but I suppose was not
half that time, L whispered again: ‘Do
you suppose (here is any ono here?

‘Yes. Don’t whisper.*

Then we lay still again; so perfectly
still that I felt as if petrified, and it
seemed as it we should never'be able to
breathe free again. At the end of anoth-
er indefivite, or infinite period of time
Suaxie whispered to me: ‘What shall we
do? Do yon dare strike a light?

‘Noy* very decidedly.

Aaiother long time of perfect stillness
and utter rigidity of inuscle, in our. ats
tempts to breathe quietly. ' " Plien; Susie
whispered again: ‘I dont see how any
one could keep still so long. It must be
a mistake,’

Just then there came a report like that
ot a pistol, but not as lond, thongh we
folt sure fhat wus what it was; and it
sceined as i it were in the 'kitchen or
down in the cellar, wo could not, tell
which. We became breathless with ter~
vor then.  What comdd it be?=" Whom |
counld they be shooiing? Then I remem-
bered the dog. I had' not heard him
bark, but it must.be: they bad shot him ¢
We did ot dure to move atter that, and
Iay tlhiere perfectly still uutil it began to
grow daylight.  Suach a tine as it seen-

ed—judging Ly our feelings. we should.
have been old an toothle:s when that|

the blinds. ~What do you think it ' diss’
closed to our terrified eyes? A
hanging sbelves, loaded with books, “in
an ignomivious heap on the floor, with
cord broken where ﬁ

the picture nail which had supported, it,
and 80 not leaving us the chance to by
lieye thut gome one adknuckod it doms.
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wellsto do, and the surgeon chrged b
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‘Dt Wwas ulmighty ateep c'hqvg&
doctor’s for cutting on. me tudder day.™

‘How much did: de; boss, chintgs?’

‘Well, Jullus it ' chavge g ’mentyn
ﬁmdolharu’ ot ovs ow im0

‘Go ’Rong, mggah dat * gin't Jouch
charge.”

“‘Well, e wish’t oote dan'fhree ov
four iuihutes doin’ ity wnd’ T ﬁu‘ five
dollars was all lie‘oughter took:? :
‘Look:a-heah; Sam; you: don’t urstan’®
"bout dat ting. 'You'ses, de boss: have
to pend & great hmnfyeul‘ lavnan how
Lo use dut: Kiife; un’ 16 cost Lim heips "o
woney,  Now da'fncu*um ‘dat he' only
chingd youi five dollavs for d ofietation;
de tadder twenty he elmi*gon!w de’ hww'
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‘One of the epmlt thi one in thig
lee is to glve good qd,vw%?j’? ”ﬁi?

Work today for you know: not* how
much you will ‘be: hitidéred do-mioriow.
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King Alfonko 'isa  man’ of “ﬂhmmt;

cloge to hig writing desk, the stud -
where he.ig fond of mnvg;hzg)mm i
bangs a water colored ' picture, of - th

swall, simply fornished rooin; whers his
'mrlie-l lessons as'a child were: le;mod

Lord C—, whose popalarify was not
excessive in. the. Scoten, lou‘n ‘:t A—-
having refused an, importa r,

sho renewed her; (;ppllpullo» wmp s
e lord, it ye‘d jost, give: me. one Iltllo
sixpense I could treat’ qvu;y jtlend ye
bave iu the towuy¢ ;. {

“You see, massa,” said tho rM ooloh
ed ‘waghwomun, “siice dey't i-s dese
here biys crayvats we don ' hqb ro much -
to do.. De gemmen puts on u ‘big oray.
vat nowadauys instead ob 4 clesn shirt.
You don’t know much lbodb»duu mat-
ters, but if yom tuke-off all de crayv
in dis town an’ maké de  getymen show
up, landsakes! you'd see the worst lﬂl,si«
in’ white men you ebber lnid _vo M
eyes on,” #

Spni-goon had* prenclud onll of his
strongest sérnions  on - tlie doetrine of
slection.  He was .lvmy drawing his.
discourse to a close, Wl ) liie
hand toward the ga‘!erv, ll,b ﬂ‘l, “Per-
haps there is some poo \y
there in the ildry,' i
[ kvew wh
‘[ can tell you, '.’
are willing to be
| elected.”  And y

whoever,mll let.

Aud whan We went to the bead of the'




