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A DOUBLE ACKNOWLEDGEMENT.

The Story of a Teachers's Mistake.

“Fritz, you may stand on the
platiorm.” .

The boy looked up from his
book, but did not move,

“Fritz A\'elry,fl request you to

ep to the platiorm.”

St’lpbe boy gddressed raised his
head, and looked his teacher full
in the face, but remained seated.

Miss Dunham was rather
der medium size, but she had
grit. Walking quickly up the
aisle, she grasped the boy by the
collar. Fritz allowed himsell to
be lifted from his seat and stood
looking calmlv down upon her
from his five feet seven. As she
attempted to move up the aisle
with her charge, he gent-zjy passed
his arm about her, and placed
her in the seat he had just vacat-
ed. Then taking the k from
her hand, he placed himselfin her
chair at the desk and called out
the primary class to read.

The frightened children not
knowing what else to do, were
about to obey, when Miss Dun-
ham, having recovered a little
from her surprice, walked quickly
up the aisle. With eyes blazing
and voice trembling she ﬂalq;
“Fritz Avery, you are expelled.’

The boy gave his teacher one
gearching look, then bowing
politely he left the room.

There were examples to correct
after the pupils were gone, and
so the purple shadows had begun
to gather before Miss Dunham
left the school-house.

Her head ached and her beart
was heavy. Fritz Avery was
among her most promising pupils
and one in whom she had always
felt & special interest. Together
with the feeling of disappoint-

ment in her pupil struggled a|

feeling akin to remorse. Why
could she not have kept her tem-
per? Why have allowed the
whole sehool to witness her fall
mnto the fault which had been the
bane of her life? How could she
ever correct any fault of her
pupils now that they bad seen
her own weakness? Dut it bad
been such a provocation! :

In epite of all her reasoning
gshe was conscious of having
lowered her own standard. The
high hopes she had held of being
a power for good among her
pupils seemed to fade away into
the purple snadaws which were
fast taking the place of the gol.
den glow of the sunset. It seem-
ed now asif they would never
lift, as if she must live henceforth
amid their purple depths.

She was obliged to pass the
home of the Averys on the way
to her boarding place. As she
peared the house she saw Fritz
coming down the walk.

“Miss Dunham,” he called,
“will you wait a minute, please?
I would like to speak with you.”

“I did not act the part of a
gentleman,” he said, stopping
before her. “l1 have taken time
to think it over, and am now
ready to tell you that lamsorry.
My father has taught me that
all women are to be treated as |
would like other boys to treat
my mother,

“] shall tell the whole story
to-night after the children are in
bed, and I know that my mother
will grieve and my father will
condemn. [ will not ask you to
forgive me, Miss Dunham, for
such behavior does not deserve
forgiveness. I would, however,
like to say this for mysell. You
no doubt thought I had broken

our rule about communicating,
gut. I had not.”

Miss Dunham opened her lips,
but she could not speak. A
great choking in her throat
seemed to bar the way. 3

Fritz continued, “I am not
going to pretend that I do not
care about being expelled; I do
care a great deal.”

He stopped and gazed out into

the west where the purple
shadows were gathering. When
he began again, his voice trem.
bled.
“] feel the disgrace, notfor my-
self alone. Father and mother
have always trusted me, and lit-
tle Tim—will never beheve in his
big brother again.”

g‘ha words came slowly, but
there was more to say, and he
made himself go on.

“Miss Dunham, 1 have never
told you. but if [ had got along
well this term my uncle was go-
ing to send me to the city to
school in the fall. There are not

un-[

who get that chance, but uncle
has plenty of means, and he
knows how ambitious father apd
mother have always been for me.

“Ivis all over now, and 1 am
gowg to settle down and forget
my ambitions. Ambitions are
not for such as 1.”

He was about to turn away
when Miss Dunham placed her
hand upon his arm. *Fritz, you
shall come back to school you
must come, | was in phe wrong,
and—""

Very gently did the boy dis-
| place the hand, as he said. **No,
| Miss Dunham, 1 shall not come,
|I have disgraced you and the
school. lecan never face those
little ones again, 1, the oldest

pupil, should have set the an ex-
I ample of deference to the teacher,
[ but instead I insulted you before
'them all. No, Miss Dunham, my
school days are over. To.mor-
| row | shall go to work with the
|farm hands. Maybe I canbehave
myself well enough to be with
men all the time.”

*Fritz you shall not give u
school. fwill apologize. 1 will
tell the children that [ was too
hasty, that youdid not whisper.”

He put out his hand deprecat-
ingly, but spoke as calmly as
beiore. *No, butl will go to-
morrow morning, if I may, and
make an aknowledgment before
the school, and, if you will let me
I will finish the term. Unless I
am greatly mistaken, you will
have no more trouble with me.”

Miss Dunham saw thatit would
be useless to reason with him, so
mentally resolving to carry out
her part of the humiliating pro-
cess, she bade him good-night
and went home, to spend many
sleepless hours in the attempt to
overcome her chagrin that a boy
tifteen years old should set her, a
teacher of as many years, an ex-
|ample in nobility of character.

It was with some surlprine that
[the pupils of Miss Dunham’s
school saw Fritz Avery walk up
the aisle the next morning and

take his seat as tho nothing had
happened. When the opening
exercises were over, he raised his
| his hand. Being granted permis-
'sion ne stepped forward to the
| place assigned him theday before
and looking down upon the as
| tonished faces befors him, spoke
| as calmly as tho reciting an ordi-
nary lesson,

“You all saw my misbehavior
vesterday. I have apologized to
Migs Dunbam but I do not feel
that | have done my duty until
1 repeat before you all that | amn
| heartily ashamed of the whole
'matter, and 1 intend to become
what, as the oldest pupil [ pught
always to have been,—a leader
in ali that is good and right. |
|want you to watch me closely,
and if you see in me any want of
deference to our teacher, 1 will
thank you to remind me of my
duty. 1 am old enough to know
that our parents send us here to
learn, and that Miss Dunham is
doing her best to help us become
noble men and women, Theleast
we can do isto show her due
mﬂpecb.”

At this moment Miss Dunham
stepped to his side. *‘‘Children,”
she said, her voice trembling,
with suppressed emotion. “Fritz
is not wholly to blame. I spoke
too hastily. He hud not been
whispering as 1 thought. He
'had broken no rule, and | aggra-
| vated him beyond endurance and
without cause. Before the school
I ask his pardon. and promise
that I will try to be more patient
with you all.”

Miss Duubem was still teach-
ling, when, ten years later, his
|college course ended, Fritz came
'to bid her good-bye, beforeenter-
ling upon his life work ina distant
'state. As she looked into his
\face and waw the strength of
|character, and steadiastness of
yurpose stamped upon it, she
Ielt. »xceedmp;li_y grateful that the
becter part of herself bad con-
quered in the struggle between
conscience and pride.—~By Susie
15, Kennedy, Rhode lIsland, in
T'eachers Magazine.

Better than a Doctor’s Prescription.

Mr.J. W. Turner, of Truhart, Va.,
gays that Chamberlnin’s Stomach and
Liver Tublets have done him more good
than anything he could get from the
doctor, 1f any physician in this coun-
try wns able to compound a medicine
that would produce such gratifying re-
sults in cases of stomach troubles,
billiousness or constipation, his whole
time would be used in preparing this
one medicine, For sale h&&. H. Bogﬁtt,
Smithfield, Selma Drog Co., J. W, Ben.
B,

It is & good sermon that stays
with a man when he is swapping
horses.

The Famous Little Pills, "[-k::ir
Risers,” cure Constipation, Bick Head-
nehe, Billousness, ete., by their . tonic
effection on the liner, They never gripe
or sicken, yet they cleanse the system
thoronghiy. They cleanse, tone and
ltrennt{mnthe stomach and bowels and
impart the kind of energy that makes

many of the boys about here

one feel like rising early,

Let it Hurt and Let Them Howl!

We are surprised at the desper.

ate tactics of the opponents of
rohibition lawsin Charlotte and
reensbhoro.

The Charlotte Observer, whose
%«Ior years have been devo-

to most loyal praise and
enthusiastic faith in the Queen
City, now comes with dismal
croakings—of the dullcity, of the
dead and dying city. We could
not believe it but for the pages
before us. That is not like the
Charlotte Observer, and in_ all
friendliness we say so. We re-
spect that paper’s convictions,
and we hope it will repent of its
unworthy way of expressing
them. The want of bar-rooms
never yet destroyed a city. But
croaking will injure any place.
How ill it becomes Charlotte!

At Greensboro afurore has been
rased second only to the ancient
Edenton Tea Party. A blunder-
ing Judge, of pitiful notoriety,
sat on his bench, denounced the
law and the men that had the
respect for the State and their
oaths to enforee it, and sum-
marily declaired it uaconstitu.
tional. The calmness of the
bench seems never to visit him.
The Greensboro law simply pro-
vides that ““when an affidavit is
made that an individual isselling
whiskey contrary to the law, and
a warrant is issued, the officer
serving the warrant can go npon
the premises and search them,
and if he finds whigkey can seize
it, and upon conviction oi the
person the whiskey is confisca-
ted.”

A man’s home is his castle—
but not to break the law in.
T'he King cannot enter the home
of a peasant—save with the due
process of law, say, a warrant as
above. All this talk apropos of
Gireensboro, ‘with regard to the
home as a castle, immemorigl
rights, ete., ete., is the merest
moonshine. By the same im-
memorial rights the blockader
may claim protection. And by
the same unconstitutionality so
rashly proclaimed by theiam-
ously wise and just judge—whose
record so adorns the ermine and
the dignity of the State—the
United States Revenus law, giv-
ing officers the right of seizure, is
also unconstitutional.

The plain truth is, the oppo-
uents of temperance laws declare
that they cannot be enforeed,
and when we enforce them they
howl. Nodoubt 1t hurts, DBut
let it hurt; and let them howl.—
Biblical Recorder.

Makes digestion and assimila-
tion perfect. Makes new red
blood and bope. That’s what
Hollister's Rocky Mountain Tea
will do. A tomie for the sick and
weak. 35 cents, Tea or Tablets.
A, H. Boyett, Selma Drug Co..

A Message Worthy of A Spartan

This State has in its Hall of
History one of the most pataetic
and at the same time interesting
relics of the Civil War, this being
in the case devoted to Gettys-
burg. Itis the dying message
written by Colonel Isaac Erwin
Avery, the commander of the
Sixth North Carolina Infantry,
and beside it is his war-time
photograph. He was that day
commanding a North Carolina
Brigade and was shot, the ball
injuring the spine and causing
paralysis of the right side. His
sufferings were increased by the
fall from his horse which followed
the injury., His ordinary pen-
manship was beautiful, but his
dying message was written with
his left hand, while he was suffer-
ing acutely. 1t was addressed
to Sawuel McDowell Tate, who
was the major of the Sixth, and
is in these words: “Major: Tell
my father I died with my face to
the enemy.—I. L. Avery,” The
message, thus serawled and ir-
regular, is upon a little piece of
dingy brown Confederate note
paper, along the bottom portion
of which are spots made by the
blood of the writer. When he
was found the paper was mear his
hand.—Raleigh Correspondent to
Charlotte Observer,

The leading story of Lippin.
cott’s Magazine for July is “An
Orchard  Princess,” by Ralph
Henry Barbour. This is almost
enough to say in its commenda-
tion; for those who read his other
Lippincott novel, “Kitty of the
Roses,” will be sure of an idyllic
treat in picking up a second tale
by him. The “Orchard Princess”
is wooed, as she. sketches the
orchard day by day, by a ve?
persistent man and an unyield-
ing bull pup; and how it all
turned out the reader will want
to discover for himself, ,

Some people think to redeem a
b?dhgw by dreams of heaven at
ng

Lilaah B Ao

No Admittance.

This is the epitaph written
over the door of a young man's
future who tampers with strong
drink. Every high and worthy

ition is closed to him, and he
as one who faces the mmdnight
darkpess and storm without the
lantern. Society repudiates him
and the commercial world close
her portals against his entrance
tailroads will admit him to no
responsible position, business
houses of all kinds vote him oat,
and the great world which at
heart is kind and sympathetie,
scorns und rejects him,

This is a dark future pictured
for the man who indulgesin In
temperate habits but there is no
falsity i the coloring, there is no
exaggeration in the outlouk it

resents. And the records of

istory and the sad stories of
wasted lives confirm and prove
its truthfuloess.

Intemperance tends toward
weakening the human will. To
every young man sometime in
the course of his life comes a de-
termination and a resolution to
rise to sublimer things. The
intemperate young man wastes
the years of his best and most
powerful energies of the body and
will, and then when the desire
comes to enter the realities of
life, he finds that his assets are
insuficient to carry out his inten-
tions. The thriftlessness of
younger days have thwarted his
success and when he might have
become a man of responsibihty,
he is forced to stop on the very
threshold of success. Young
men little dream of* the clinging
power of evil habits, how they
eat out the fibre of the will and
destroy the energy of the mind
until it has little power of resis.
tence. !

Then this waste of moral flbre
carries with it also a waste of
reputation and the loss of a
good name in the community.
A man may be respected by his
associates for his family's sake,
or if he has inherited a fortune he
may be respected for a time for
his money’s sake, but the inebri-
ate is a discredited man and can
never rise in the scale of decent
society. To rise here necessitates
a possession of a higher degree
of manliness and morals than
the intemperate man hasinstore,
and therefore he is rejected by
those who would otherwise honor

and associate with him with
pleasure.

The greatest failures in life are
ofttimes  traceable to these
habits of early life. Failure to
achieve distinetion in  those

fields where moral foree is essen-
tial is often due to a misappro-
priation and misuse of those
energies in the years when their
development would haveguaran.
teed success. The dreams of life
are shattered through the follies
and thoughtlessness of youth.
The world moves on to grand
achievements but the man who
drinks is left behind.—Charlotte
News.

Thrown From a Wagon.

Mr. George K. Babeock was thrown
from hiz wagon and severely bruised.
He applied Chamberlain's Pain Balm
freely and says it isthe best liniment he
ever used, Mr, Babeock is a well known
sitizen of North Plain, Conn. There is
nothing equal to Pain Balm for sprains
and bruises, It will effect a cure in one-
third the time required by any other
treatment. For sale by A. H. Boyett,
Smithfield, Selma Drug Co., J, W. Ben-
sOn.

We wish to commend Congress-
man . W. Pou of the Fifth Dis-
trict for his boldness in announe-
ing his views at this juncture on
the question of strengthening
the Navy. He is reported as say-
ing: “The United States must
do one of two things, either relin-
quisn her colonial possessions,
which is so highly improbable
that it might be termed almost
impossible, or inecrease the size
of the American navy.” Mr.
Pou, on this question, is not in
accori with his party,or at least
with the platform of his party —a
platiorm constructed ata time
when “issues’” were rather scant.
But the Congressman shows him.
self to be a man whois notafraid
to express himself even when the
expression runs counter to hs
party. We need more of such
men.—Raleigh Christian Advo.
cate,

We like best to call

SCOTT'S EMULSION

a food because it stands so em-
phatically for perfect nutrition,
And yet in the matter of restor-

ing appetite, of giving new
strength to the tissues, especially
to the nerves, its action is that
of a medicine, -
Send for ree sams.
& NE, w
40415 e “Eurl.lm| ew York,

all droggists.

WON FROM DISASTER

BUCCESS AT TIMES FOLLOWS SEEM-
ING ILL LUCK.

How the Baka Petroleam Deposlts
Were Discovered—A Dylng Seal Dis-
1 d Cape N ‘s Gield Secret.
The Origin of Tinted Paper. i

The Baku petroleam deposits, which
have ylelded millions of poumls' worth
of flue oll, are situated in Russian Cau-
CHsUS,

Years ago a number of cattle were i
placed on several tracts of land well |
covered with herbage., The animals, |
however, refused to feed at first, tmti
later, In their hunger, they ate up the |
grass ravenously. All of them were
taken UL, and a number died.

e canse of thelr death puzzled the |
owuer for sowe te, o the long run |
hie discovered, with the assistance of an |
Eunglishman, that below the meadows |
were rich oll springs which caused the
grass (o be polsoned with paraflin, The
loss of his cattle brought a fortune.

A summer or two back a sea wall on
the Suffolk coast was blown down dur-
Ing a strong gnle, and when the tide
rose wany acres of low lying land were
flooded by the sea. The farmers who
rented the land were In despalr, and In
order to save thelr crops they started
draining the water off,

Two days later the water sodden
mendows were a sight wonderful to be-
hold. They were one thick carpet of
fine mackerel! A big school of tlie fish
had swept in through the beeach in the
embankment and been carried to the
fields by the lncoming sea,

The farmers hired scores of carts to
collect the mackerel, and within twen-
ty-four hours the fish bhad been packed
Into boxes and were en route to Bil-
lingsgate, where they were sold for
over £600,

Starving, il clad and bootless, Robert
Hyams, a bhomeless Jew, wandered to
the top of a lonely hiil on the Yorkshire
moors. There was a strong gale blow-
Ing from the east, and to brotecd hilm-
selt from the cold biast he entered a
big shedd of wood and gorse on the sum-
mit which was used to store fodder for
the sheop,

Stapping through the door, which
opened to the eastward, he was aston-
ighed to find Inside over sixty wild
ducks, balf stunned, but guacking vio-
lently. He slammed the door to and
started catehing the birds and wring-
Ing their necks,

The shed lay right In the flight lines
of the myriads of wlid ducks that eome
to Dritain from the north, and, ying
low In their hundreds, some of them
had entered the door of the shed, which
bad been left open by the shepherds,
and stunned themselves on the rear
winll,

Hyams sold the lacky haul for a sum
exceeding £9, and with thils he was able
to clothe himself respectably and thus
findd employment,

On the beneh which fringes the preei-
plees below Cape Nome there 1s now a
prosperous eity peopled by 40,000 min-
ers, but at one time, and not so very
long ago, the spot was uninhabited
The discovery of the gold in the dis-
triet and its ultimate prosperity was
entirely due to a seal,

Two Amerlean hunters had wounded
the strange creature, and it led them a
pretty dance acrose the ice and into
an unknown bay, where the sgeal was
killed after badly wounding one of the
hunters, !

In Its death struggles the seal flung
up the ground, and the hunters, to thelr
ngreeable surprise, found themselves
on a golden strund—the richest one In
the world.

The death of a mule brought great
wenlth to Frederlck Butler, a Klon-
diker, who took part in the memorable
“rush™ to the gold fields of Yukon. He
left his mule standing one day on a
plot of land far away from the
“elaims,” and another miner who had a
grudge against his fellow digger shot
the animal In the neck with his re-
volver,

The mule fell and in its agony klck-
el up the ground with its hoofs. When
Ita owner returned he found several
“pebbles™ of strange welght and shape
I¥ing around the dead animal. He
clennsed the supposed pebbles and they
proved to be nuggets of viegin gold.
The dying mule had strock one of the
richest velng In Klondike,

A similar ease of gold being discov-
ered by an animal ocourred In Scotland
In 188, A dog, badly wounded by a
shot from a gnmekeeper's gun, serateh.
&l up some gold on ground which was
afterward known d% the Dunrobin gold
mines, near Golsple. Over £20,000
worth of the precions metal was wash-
ed out of the mine by the owner of the
fortune bringing dog.

The Patori silver mines in Spaln
were also discoversd by a wounded
dog, and It Is sald that the famous dia-
mond mines at Kimberley were first
revenled to a wide awake Boer by a
sow which he had shot,

Gold to the value of some hundreds
of pounds was dug out of a portion of
the ground belonging to a Mr. Ireton of
western Cumberland. A fowl chased
by a boy threw up a nogget of gold
with Its elnws as it fied from Its pur-
suer,

Subsequently it transpired that where
the bird had been was a drled up
stream and contalned gold dust and
small nuggets®in large quantities,

Ramsgate harbor was once fleoded
with a mighty shoal of mullet, and
when the dock gates were opened to al-
low a ship to pass into the basin
the fish followed, and the became
thick with them,

When the tide went down the anthor-
Atles hiad the dock slulces opened and
the water drained off. Over twenty
cart loads of mullet of two pounds

welght and upward were taken away

sale brought to
gite councll nearly £500.

A plece of blue dropped by
inte & vat of pulp was responsible
the production of blue tinted paper,
and to this slight disaster the foun-
dation of a great industry 18 to be
traced,

The wife of Willlam East, o poor pa- - 5

per waker, drapped a blue bag Into one
of ber husband’s pulp vats, ad as &
result the pulp assamed a blue tint.
East considersd the paper to be a
grave pecuninry los=, but when be zent
it up to London it fonud a ready mar-
ket Indeed, it became so popular that
Eust was asked to supply more. He

| did and eventually made a great for-

tune out of his “bine bag™ paper.

A chewmist of Nuremberg was pour-
ing out sowe nguafortis from a bottle
when a few drops fell upon a pair of
gold rimmead spectacles, which hi¢ had
recently purchnsel.

“That's a catastrophe,” Le called to
his wife.
ol my uew specs,’”

“Flas it spoilt them " was the reply.

“Well,” sald the chemist, “the glass
I8 corroded where the fuid tonched it."”

Then an idea strock him, and, getting
a plece of window glass, he endeavored
to eteh thereon. Ile succesded after
many fallures. By drawing designs on
the glass with varnish and applying
aquafortis e made them appear as on
a gray backgrouml. For many years
he kept hiz secret close and made a
small fortune out of his designed glassa,
—Pearson's London Weekly.

THE PRICE OF TORTURE.

Elghteenth Century Punlshments
nnd the Cosis Thereof.

Among the monuments of supersti-
tion which exlst to this day, the travel
er sees the “witch towers,” the torture
chambers nid the collections of instro-
ments of torture In varlous towns on
the continent—notably at Nuremberg,
Ratisbon, Munich and The Hague. But
| perhaps nothing brings the system
| tote vividly before us than the execu-
| toner's tarlfs still preserved. Four of
| these may be seen in the Ibeary of Cor-
nell aniversity and among them espe-
clally that issued by the archbishop
elector of Colagne In 1757, On four
it enutherates in

printed folio pages,

fifty-five parsgriophs every sort of hid-
sous cruelty which an executionex
conld commlit ypon a prisoner, with the
sum allowed bl for enel, and for the

Instruments therein required. Typleal
examples from this tari® arve the fol-
lowing:

Thalera. Ulb.
1. For tearing asunder with
four h B m
2 For quonr 4
6. For bheh Py 28
7. For stra 1w and burning.. ¢
8. For heaping the pile of wood
and KIndUng. .. ceaiivessionne 12
B, For hurning allve .......ccen. 4
11. For breaking n man allve on
3 T SEOReeesn e Sint ST
13. For setting up the wheel with
the bhody twisted In it ....... 2 52
19, For cutting off o hand or sun-
dry fingers and for bahend=
IME—aloZether ..oovviivnees 8 o
#20. For burning with a hot iron.. 1 -
22, For bobkdnding " and plagcing
the haad upon a pike ... 3 %
. For behellng. twisting tho
body in the wheel and plac-
Ing the head upon n pike—
AIORCINET ....ovovuiinvsnnnsns 5
28 For tearing a eriminal before
hia execution with redhot
pinchers — cach tearing of
the fesd .....icccicnanissnpiise
81. For nailing a tongue or hand
to the gnlloWSs ...ovvvvvinnrie 1 b3
. For the first grade of torture 1 8

. For the second grade of tor-
ture, Including setting the
lmbs afterward, with salve
for BAMe ........... PR 2

and so on through fifty-five items and

specifications.—Andrew D. White in

Atlantic. .

A langing Bridge.

When the Denver amd Rio Grande
prepared to build through the Rockies
engioeers sall the canyon of the Ar-
kansas could never be penetrated its
entire length. There was one spot in
this awe inspiring chasm where there
wng not room for a roadbed on either
side of the stream. The walls of the
canyon came down to the swift current
of the Arkansas without foothold for a
man on elther slde. But an englneeg
suggested n hanging bridge suspended
between the walls of the canyon. The
bridge was bullt with supports Im-
bedded In the solid rock, and across It
the heavy transcontinental tralns dit
daily, with nothing but the slender
Ironwork between the river and the

Great Iron braces, which look almost
spider-like In the vastness of the can-
yon, have been thrown across the
gorge, belng anchored securely In the
sheer sldes. Huge cables depend front
these braces, holding a long Iron bridge,
which extends not ncross but parallel
with the course of the river.—New
York Tribune,

The Clhty of In

You might exhaust yourself looking
in atlns and gazetteer for, the olty of Is,
because it is purely | lary. Iere
Is a brief statement of the legend:
“The magnificent city of Is was sito-
atnd on the const of Brittany where
now Is the bay of Douarnenez. It
was built below the level of the sea
and surrounded by wassive walls,
Here in the fifth century was the
court of the plous King Gradlon and
of his wicked daugliter, Dubut, whe
had a pleasant habit of throwing her
sultors Into a well whon thefr socdoty
became tiresoize, Oue of her favorites
asked lier to obtaln for him the sliver
which fasteusd the slulee gites o

“I've upset some aquafortis .

top of the canyon, 2000 feet above, .
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