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WADESBORO.

Coyington & MeLendon,
WHOLBSALE & RETAIL DRUGGISTS,

1 8q
2 8qa

4 sqs
} col.
% col.
1nol.

J. C. Marshall & Co.,
GENERAL MERCHANDISE,

P.J. l}oppell(e & Co.,
GENERAL MERCHANDISE.

Crawford & Crowder,
DRY GOODS -

W. H, Muarray, .
GENERAL MERCHANDISE.

B. D. Kendall,
GENERAL MERGIIANDISE.

W. H. Patrick & Son,
GROCERIES & CONFEOTTONERIES

Dargan & Pemberton,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

D. L. Saylor,
CARRIAOE MANUFAOTURER,

Mansfield & Grimsley,
PAINTHRS

1. H. Horton,

JEWERLLRR

W. H. Patrlek,
BEWING MACHINE AGERNT

T, Covington,
WHITE MAN'S, BEAR.AND (ONFECTIONKRIES

W. A. Murr,
DEALKR 1N STOVES AND MAXUFACTURRR OF TIN.WARK.

Garris & Mills,
FIRAT-CLASS BAR, CTOARS, ke,

Clutz & Holt,

BARMRRE.
WILMINGTON.
Edward Mann, R
Books.
John Haar,
Mozart Bar.
Geo. P. Lamb, e
Florist.
Cape Fear Bullding Co-panv.
tmmber, e,
N. Jacobi " .
Ihrdwara.

Adrian & Volleu,
Wholesale Groceries.

Bintord, Crow & Ca..
Wholésale Groceries.

A“O'I. Jrey

John H.

Jeweler.

George Myers,
Grocerles,

Co D l"m & c°l.
Groceries snd Wines,

Hart & Bailey,
Iron Works.

Parker & Taylor,

Hardware.

D. A. 8muth & Co,,
Furniture.

James McCormick,
Marchant Taylor,

T. W. Brown & Sens,
Watehes, Clocks and Jewelry.
e ————————————————————

CHARLOTTE.

Charlotte Uity Mills,

Flour and Meal,

W. F. ctthlemh
Grooer and O -mmiulcm Merchant

A. R. Nisbhet & Bro,,

Confectionerels,

RBurgess Nichols & Co.,

Furnitare.

Hollis & lu.,
Proprietors Chlr!ouo Hotel.

Mrs. ?. qlgr'. ==/

'l I-' 9 i ; 3
D._}Ilt. Smith & 5..,

=

J. K. Puretoy,

Forniture.

THE VILLAGE BDEAD,

Beautiful Is yonder hill-side,
Where the field-larks sing and hover,
And the bees to thelr own music

lilllocks,
by side, like friends lndnelghhou,
Lie the Sleepers of the V
Calmly resting from their [sbors.

Side by side to church and market
Oncethey wended; blithe their greetings

By the roadside, at the muster,
At all festivals and meetings.

By their graves we quote their sayings,
Quick rejoiner, mirthful sally,

Born of hearts once gay and buayant,
Now but cold clods of the valley.

And remember, ye who mourn them—
Ay, mmamber and be ready—
To their realm ye are approaching
With a rapid pace and steady.
You white headstones preach, though
silent,
Yonder earth for you is yenrning,
And the turf that shall imbed yon
Bat awaits the sexton’s turniog !

Age and ch!ldb{nd, strength and weak-

ness,
To the dust go down together,
For of Life and Death the balance
Kicks the beam with but a feather.
And upon whose clay encoffined,
Kindred clay shall soonest rattle,
We can know no more than soldiers
Who shall first go down In battle.

[ Written expressly for the HERALD. ]

MY LAST DANCE.

BY HAL.
‘Here are tickels to the ball at Bell's, to”
morrow evening,’ I said, as jI placed the
tinted enwvelope intofthe little haod of cous-
in Alice ; “it's to be & grand affuir, they say;
we must go, of course.'

0 wish thiey would not coine so often,
cousin Hal," she said, raising her brown
eyes from the gilded page.

‘Not many more for ns, my litthe bird;
two more weeks, aud then——you know,
I retorted gaily as Iimpriuted a kiss on the
pouting, cherry lips, and harried up to pre-
pare for dinner.

But who was Cousin Alice? Well, she
was my cousin, at least I called her so]
she was ns dear as any cousin could be.
Her paresuts died when she was quite
young, and father being Ler guardiau and
nearest relative, she came Lo live with us.

I was then nineteen years of age, and
Just entering college. I saw but little of
her till T came home at the end of my
Freshman year, and, she had grown so
pretty and interesting, that I could not help
spending my eveninings at home with her,
instead of going off on excursious with my
fellow students.

When I returned to Harvard, the Inno-

cent fiuce of my little cousin went with me,
and I could but spiculiaie ou the future of
such attractions as I saw she possessed,
little dreaming ther the cousinly love 1 felt
for her would rijen iuto 4 decper and more
ardent aflection,

1 eame home at the end of my Sophomore
year, and, when she came boundiog from
the door to greet me with a kiss, I thonght
I had never seen such a lovely licthe” fairy

before.

My vacation was passed most pleasantly
in driving and boating, and the evening of
my departure drew uear.

On the last evening of my stay, she say
at the piano, as usual, warbling, as only

her exqulsfte volce could, a spanish love—
ditty, and my heart felt the thrilling in.
fluence of the affoction [ strongly cherish-

ed, as her rieh, trembling volce lingerod

on the last words:

“And through the lone and dreary hours,

I wait, I long for thee,’

I could refrain no longer, but as she

turned from the piano, I clasped ber hand

in both mine, pleaded, ‘for me, déar cousin?
She understood all, and, raisiog her tearful

eyes to mins, replied, ‘for you! That was

all ; 'twas enough.

In two years L graduated and entered as
cashier in a branch of the National Bauk,
at the time of my story; and that is where
I left you, gentle reader, when I wanderel
off to tell you who cousin Alice was, and
what to me,

At dinner, the ball was (horoughly dis-
cussed, and 1t was. decided that everything
must b to its claims on our presence)
though it was evident to us all that Alics
did not enjoy the subjeck: She never
danced, except at my request, while I, on
the othér hand, enjoyod nothing more, and
gratified wy felination o1 every possitle

7 Li

mouds, and the darting rays that came
from the goliaire op ber bosow.
As sho smiled her my, beart.

bounded with mingled emotions of love
and pride,

A few minute’s drive brought ns to
Bell's, where the arrival of earlier gnests
was betokened by the bustle of servants
and of carriages. The front was beautiful-
ly illuminated In colors, and a dazzling
flood of light poured from the painted win-
dows of the saloon, The slir of the guests
as we entered, made the diamonds and
Jewelry of the ladies emit flashes of light
that might almost rival a meteoric shower.

The gnze of all seemed to turn npon
Alice, as we passed on taward Mrs. Bell and
her daughter, and I felt conselous of the
envious looks that were beot on me as the
groups of young men parted to admit us a

passage,

The music soon begam, and the flying
feet of the dancers were whirling by us, as
I led Alice to her place for tha first set.
She tried to enjoy it, but the failure was
too evident to me, and, after a long while,
we turned to a bay-window to take refresh-
ments,

The cool breeze that was coming In,
with the ices and other refreshments, made
it more than pleasant. It was pleasant, too,
to sit and gaze on her rare beauly, and
cateh the tender accents of love aud confi
dence that fell from her lips.

The soft notes of music again floated
through the saloon; "twas Strauss’ “Beau-
tiful Blue Danube,” and the effect was
electrical upon the dancers, who began to
arrangs for another waltz. At that mo-
ment, Alice drew a shawl closely aronnd
her and shuddered.

“What is the malter, dear cousin?' I said,
with feelings of alarm.

‘Nothing, only I am feeling ehilly’, ghe
replied,

“Ope more set then, and we will go
home; 'twill drive off your child, too, I
urged.

‘Just as you like,’ came the languid re-
ply.

We took our places, and were soon whirl-
i through e lorivete wases of o oow
waltz. A bright lush gradually spread over
each cheek, and I looked down into bher
brown eyes, as she rested ler head upon
my shoulder, and thonght her lovelier than
ever, and fried to think she was enjoying
the dance. Light feet tripping here and
there; bright faces and fairy forms flitting
like butterflies in the morning sun; merry
tones of laugh and jest; all were passed
with hardly a glance : [ was enraptured
with the one picture before me, the fce
reclining, ‘half at rest, upon my breast.’

The . music ceased, and the dancers
turned to their seats; but as I turned to the
bay-window, where we sat before, the little
head that had been pillowed on my shoul-
der, sank helpless upon my breast. With
an exclamation of horror, I raised ber only
to ses the deep pallor that had settled over
her face, In an instant the ladies were
by my side with every available means of
restoration; but allfour efforts were fruit-
less, farther than to bring back a slight
pulse,

A pbysician came in, and, after some
consultation, she wns borne to the ecar-
riage. She was breathing, but almost im-
perceptably, and not & word or look reliev-
ed our fears. Mother met us at the door
with tears and a look of despair that told
us that the news had reached ber ; she nev-
er left the side of ber loved one till the end.
My heart was filled with fearful forebod-
ings »s we lald her on a sofs, and the anxi-
ous Jooks of the pbysicians bending over
her told me there was little hope. All night
we sat and watched the pale face, and, at
morning light, it quivered and brightened
o moment, 2ud, as the physician bent over
her again, thesoft eyes balf-opened. A
thrill of hope and joy ran through my
aching hears, but only to be blasted; the
eyes closed, and the sleeper was with the an-
gels.  As the morning sun rose clear and
bright,ber spirit took its flight to bask, for-
ever in the rays of the Sus of Righteous-

ness,
Oh! what angnish filled my soul ms I
ganad upon the silent one, never tosmile
upon me againl Never, again, to turn
thoee melting eyes Yo my face with all the
eloquence of 4 matchless love! Never,
pgnin, fo héar the glad greeting that told
me how dear I was! Bual, without a look
or word of recognition or comfort, she left
mea|

Sad and sorrowful we bore her to her
rasting place, and, ns the hollow sound of
earth tpon the cofin lid fell upon my ear,
my heart sank, crushed, Jnto the depths of
speachless woe.

I am growing okl now,and theworld holds
no ties to Gind ‘me hére; the muxic of the
dance has ceased ko entice my heavy foot- | I
steps lo tread ils mystic mazes; the umile
of benuty, ibe sparkle of humor, or tone of
love, find but a dull response in my laden
To-lay I stood by bergrave, strewn with

e Yo s b
m d&wn:.;u mwe,

-

and & erushing weight of sorrow settles |
on my wounded heart, and bows my head
in the angnish of a memory that can never
die.

But I think, too, of the happy greeting
on the gther shore; the nmshndowed shy of
Immortal spirits, that shall spread over
our meeting; the eternal melodies (hat
shall float on thesplcy breezes ‘in the home,
in the palace of God.!

My soul, freshwinged by love, then
turns to the everlasting *hills, whence
cometh my help,’ and longs to bid adieu
to things of earth, snd fly to where human
hearts so sorely triad, shall find, afier all
its weary tossings upon Hme's waves, a
home whers it may rest,

H—remembering not
Tlie moaniug of the sea !”

INVITED TO DINNER;

oR,
HOW HE WAS MARRIED,
BY BHIRLEY BROWNE,

‘And he really owesall this money ¥ uhl
Mrs. Castlethorpe,

She was a tall, portly, ol¢ lady, with a
fulse front of intensely brown curls, a fresh
complexion, aud spectacles that seemed Lo
gleam at you like twin moons every time
she looked yonr way—and she always wore
black satin, with a neckerchiel of white
tulle, and a heavy gold chaln wound round
and round her neck and falling in glitter-
ing festoons acrass her ehest,

Yes, ma'am, sald Mr; Andrey, her Tegal
adviser, I'm afraid he do=a.

Then, ssld Mrs, Castlethorpe, hLe’s a
downright lar,

Very likely, ma’am, said Mr. Andrey
dryly. Young men have misrepresented
facts before now, and will again, I am
afraid.

But be told me that the last eight hun-
dred dollars would seitie all his debts—and
Lere is a washerwoman's bill, a tallor's ac-
count, a bootmaker's little meniorandum,
and thirty dollars borrowed of ins, the
Jewelar, on a ket of ruby shirt studs; o say
nothing of these other bills, and Mys. Cas-
tlethorpe nodded ber head towards a pile of
slips of paper that lay under an Ivary
weight, at herleft hand. Why it's perfectly
disgraceful! Hehas decelved mo! He has
perjured himself, out and out !

Mr. Andrey looked wooden and imper-
turable, To him every phase of human
roguery and duplicity seemed uot only pos-
sible, but probable.

But I won't stand it, cried the old lady,
growing more avd more excited, I'll teach
him a lesson !

You will cut off supplies, ma'am? said
Mr. Andrey, Interrogatively.

No—oh, no! said Mm, Castlethorpe
stratching her nose with the point of her
crochet needle. I'll let him have the five
hundred dollars I promised him. Iam a
person of my word, whatever he s, with
an accent of infinite scorn,  But, Andrey, I
haven't told you aboul the worst debt ol
all?

Indeed, ma'am ?

His™ landlady's daughter—a poor, little,
blne-eyed thing, with her head hanging
down, and (he prettiest yellow hair I ever
saw—oeams here yesterdny, He owes her
aheart |

Borrowed, ma'am ? sald Lawyer Andrey,
with & twinkle of hid dark eyes. *

Well, yes, nssented Mrs, Castlethorpe,
grimly. Engaged bimself to her while he
boarded there. Dropped her completely
when he was able to remove to more arls-
toeratic quarters. Ewoke her poor, little
heart. Bien/ be shall mend It again.

Do you think it is probable, ma'am? ask-
od Mr, Andrey, rather dublously.

I will make it probable! sald Mrs. Cas-
tlsthorpe, resolutely. You're not'engaged
to dinner for to-morrow evening, are you,
Mr. Andrey?

I believe not.

Pray, give us the pleasure of your com-
pany, then, sald Mrs, Castlethorpe. Atsix
precisely, To meet my nephew, Jerome,
and a select few of his friends.

Full dress # asked the Iawyer:

briskly.

And Mr, Jerome Mordaunt. lounging
over & French novel in the elsgant seclus-
jon of his apartments, was puzzled at tho
note he received from his rich aunt, 7

'Dnn JEroME :  Come to dinner at six

night, and we will a little

ulk nnruiour llllrl. The five hondrod

dollurs will be ready. Your affectionate
aunt.  ConsoraTion CastreTnORPE.

The ol Iady is coming to her senses,
oh? sald he, folding the billel into the
shape of a elgar lighter. Well, I'm glad of
that. 1 couldn’t have kept up the cam:
palgn much looger without smmunition!

T'll be'there punctual o the minute, dear
Aunt Conny may be quite saret .

Ha was a3 goodd’ as his word. Al six,
to-the second, e bowed Linself debonairly | |
{oto Mre. Castlsthorps’s old-fashioned din-
ning-room —old-fashioped, but eminently

womfortable. A fire of autlieaciie ﬁ

glowed and crackled o the pnll

'M whits | in silver
a large contra-piece of

candieabra,

Oh, of course! said M. Custlethorpe, |

flowers decked the widdle of the' boards
while solid silver, glass ornainented with o
monogran, amdl paioted chiva were ar-
ranged to the best advanlage. Mm. Cuse
tlethorpe was rich, sud she liked to show
it.
Ob! it's you Jerome, 8 kP said sbe.
Pray walk o, Take that seat at the head
of the table. You are my guest of houor
to-night.  Jones, to the old butler, show
in my other friends.

And while Jerome Mordaunt was mar-
veling what this unusual politeniess could

_portend, old Jones threw open the folding

doors, and in marched Lawyer Awdrey, fol-
lowed by Stitchen, the tallor, in his Sun.
day's best, Mrs. Riordan, the washerwoman
in a surprising wob-cap, Lastley, the con-
sumptive little bootmaker, Higgius, the
Jewellor, Pricken, the cigar-merchant, and
Spill, the wine denler. While last, but not
jeast followetl Mrs. Nuttingdale, the board-
ing-housekseper, and her protty, blushing
daughter, Ruth,

Mrs. Castlethorpe stood In stately dig-
nity at her end of the table, while Jones
marghaled the miscellaneons crowd of
guests Yo thelr peuts. Jorome spravg from
his chalr with & low, muliered exclamation
at first, but seated himgelf again. Evident-
ly he was ‘infor It," to use a popular aud
most expressive phrase, and the only wuy
was Lo make the best of a bad bargain:

The dinner progressed. Fish succeeded
soup—game and entrees followed fish—ele-
gant side dishes came and want, nud with
the grapes, pinc-apples, and ices, came rare
wines and champagne. M, Castlethorpe
rose with the dignity of a hostess of the old
school.

A healthful, ladies and geutlemen, said
she.  Fill your glasses all.  Ave youready,?
Then I propose the health of the man who
pays his debts |

It was drank with acclamation, Ouly
Jerome Mordanut colored, and besitated,

Jones, said the old lady, please hand these
fiva hundred dollars —in small billy, Jones,
take particular motloe—to Mr. Mordaunot,
Gentlemen aud ladies, to the guests, pray
present your little sccounts ; my nephew s
ready to audit them !

Mr. Mordaunt opened mud shut Lis
mouth two or three times, In a feeble,
gasplog way, like an exbausted fish; but
Le uttered no andible remonstrance. He
knew it would be of no use,

Of course, be sall, 1 shall do as my aunt
advises.

One by ouvethe hungry-eyed sl.mlkl‘
vanced, presanted their litlle aceounts, and
retired, with satiafied countenances, until
not a personage was left except Lawyer
Audrey, Mrs. Nuttingdale and her danghter,
and the hostess,

Now for the last settloment of all, said
Mra, Castlethorpe,
countenance, Jerome, 1 belleve you are
under an engagewen' Lo mary this young
lady ? §

Jorome Mordaunt, face to face with
poor, pale, trembling little Ruth Nuttingdale,
could not deny it.

Jones, pursued Mrs, Castlethorpe, ask
the Reverend Mr. Tyson to walk in, EHere
is a wedding ring, my own forty good
yoars ago, and I hope none the lesa lucky
for that,  Stand up like & man, Jerome—
and you close to him, my dear. ‘Now we
are quite ready, Mr. Tyson, if you plasse.

And almost before Jeromia Mordaunt
realized what was going on, be was mar-
ried, aafe and sound, to Mrs. Nuttingdale's
blue-syed daughter, Ruth,

I congratulate you, my dear,said Aunt
Castlethorpe, with a sounding kiss. 1 wish
you all joy as Mrs. Jeroms Mordauut—and
here's a check for one thousand dollars
to begin life with.

Thank:, dearest nu.nt. smiled the blush-

ing bride.
And now you are square with the world, | tiel

| 80 S a0 1 kuow, Jeroms, sald the old lady,

susterely, to ber nephew, See that you

! romain 8o for future, for you'll get no more

belp from me.  And vow 11 bid you all

good night, for it's getting late, and I need
my after dinner nap.

And o closed Mrs. Cnstlethorpe’s dinwar

paciy, with an npromptu wedding.
THE FATHER-IN-
LAW.

‘Engaged to be married " slowly nitered
Theresa Middleton, with unmistakable we
cent of envy in her volee. *And to think
that little Blanche Follett shouldhave been
the first of the graduating class 1o wenr an
engagement ring ! g

It was rathor strange.  The three girl
sat side by side on the brond verandah of
the Acapuleo Hotel at Long Heanch, onjoy-
Ing the soft shadows of stmset over the
foamn-erested Ureakers—Theresa Middlston
tall handsome, and styliah, with jotty Nair,
lurge, dark eyes, and yellow roses W ber

typnﬂhr.llrm lovliness
and Blanche ' m llll " flaness of the

e,y cingh vh

mhmugum

‘| Depend upon it, &' the first consin to Me-

1 i’ said abe, wistfully.

with an fuexorable | isb

ch“nu- chorus.

Yet Blanchie had eaptured & ‘sl ol'pu
in the matrimonial waters, while the other
two glrls cast their nets in vain.

asked Sophie.
 don't kuow.  As soon as Guy's fatber
returng from Europe, 1 suppose,
*Aud you nro to have  your frousseay
from Puns.  Ob, dear, I wish it was I/
sald Uheresa, enviowsly, *You schaming
littls thing! who would have suspected you
of caplivating a rich hushand ¥

sald Bladche, firing up, T only know that
I love him, That is enough.’ ,

qt wouldo't be enough for me.’ sald
Theresaphrugging her shonlders, I mus
liave cash as well a8 caresses! But come,
girls—it's ime to dress"fur tea.  Those
handsome young Cubans will sit' opposite
us agaln, aud even a handkerchief flirtation
is better than nothing.  RBlanche won's Join
us, but we don’t care for that.'

‘What & funny oli man, all in snuff color
that sat nexs us this aternoon pt  dioner !'
laughed Sophle. ‘And how he stared)at us.
1 shouldn't wonder if he were some rlch
widower.'

‘Horrid old fogy!" said 'l‘lmuna ‘Du
you know, girls, be bas taken the room
next to onrs P I saw them carrylng an an-
tediluvian trank in there a little while ago.

thusaleh 1'm sure I don't know what such
wretched old ereatures want at a place like
Loug Braneh, = Why don’t they stay at
Tome, and nurse tholr rhewmatism in thele |
own baock garrots ¥

“Mugh, Theresn,' whispered Miss Follett,
glancing amroumd. Ha is sitting on he

othar bench, just beyond. He will hear
you.'

‘Who cares if he does?’ sald Miss Mid-
dloton, insolent in the pride and fdush of
her yonng beauty.

The gray-baired old man, who had boen
sitting, with both hands clasped over his
gold-heaglord cane and bis syes intently fixed
on the changing glories of the sunsot-sea,
lovked up here,

‘T suppose, youny lady,' said he, ‘you
think thatthe old have no business to exlst.
Porhiaps when half a century or so more has
rolled over your own liead, yon muy think
differeutly on the subject '

Theresa colored and togsed her head, So-
plie Dean tittered as she roso and shook
out hor flounced muslin robes preparatory
to going up Stils; but Blanche Follett
lingered bebind afior the gther two had
swepl away, and glanced pleadingly up in
the old man's face.

*I bope they bave not hurt your faellngs,
“They mean no
harm, ounly they are young and [fool

No, my dear, no,” said thé old man
kindly. ‘You at all events, have n gen-
tlere vature, and more womanly tempera-
ment.

The Augnst moon was at the full' that
night, and long after midaight Sophie and
Theresa was practising on the guitar, and
singing sentimental songs for the next tl-lyu
decliration of the young Cubans, who had
safd thit they ‘ador dthe muliunnlugu!-
tar," whon & waiter tapped st their door
with a wesage.

‘Plons, miss, No. 40's complimonty, and e
has & bad‘eadache, and cau’s seep, and
wouldn't the young Iadies oblige him by
leaviu' boll a-singing.'

'What nonsense ' eried Theress, sharply.

lnnllnul,lbdlm

q pleaded kind-hoarted little
Blanche, 'Ifﬂlan!d gentleman has s head-
sohio —*

‘Pebaw! A mnlurﬁuy old bachalor, !

ticlog In this way.
For Blanche wix resolute in Inslsting
that the guitar should be put away, and
80 the two pretty girls went  grambling to
*What do you think » esels imed Soplile,
coming in the next morning, deipplog and
radinut from her bath., ‘Old 40 is siek! The
doctor was thare balf an hour ago, and 1
Just saw the walters carying In oo for' his
hoad

Ing pale, [ maan to changa o sowme olher
haotel at once. is.Blanche ?

Ing, whan we are in a by to déclde |
on the matey I*

Polluw retaraed, mlwtgl*al Tongth' she
entered the roow, Theress and Sphile

mhltwmﬂiw m

*How suonare you tobe uqniul,w '

<L don't care whether he lsvich or net)' |

Every one Is freo to do as he or slie lkes :

ssma horrid fover I mmm |
Rlanche—where '
Why, she's gone, I declare! How provok.

Tt was more than mmm m& -

ey iaem, o
mumumunhw\u"f'
Bianche, calioly, Moreovsr, &

‘would bid me do my duty, at .
hazards.”

Jiph 3 e MM

‘W'n glnd uy sensg of disky fsn}

superfine,’ uﬂ'l‘hmm
N“MMM bu, Sopl

tend removing mb_ones to the ‘N _
l_rmmkrd ”h

. ‘And are sonsible, ﬂﬁﬁi
same,’ added Miss Dean. 1

But Blanehe shook ber' bead.’ '¥Nb,
lhehﬂ,qnhdy T have made” ?‘
wind, -

‘Well, then,' -.“-Uﬂlhhfi
Suall Oulor would dis and done *I.
mumthmum
Blanehe.! }

Qm‘“m.m:f
reverently termed b, did_ not #_
the contrary, after that gne q[;q
scales of chance seemed 1o tarn in bia £
and pertianent recovery set b,

Oly dear,’ said he to mqﬂ_ M
have much to thank you for.  Belore ;
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