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| bim. Seeing the poor man

lq-'.t you 1o announce him for

- st the coming election this
Pall and say, if be will become s candidate, be
will be warmly supported by

Feby13, 1875,

Many Friends.
,,IOIII!T E 2 )
o & a
for a seat in the House of the next Gen-

eral Assembly of Md. and respecifully ask thesup-

port of my political and personal friends.
o =~ Wik By BRAN, ,
A 3,20 | ‘ 'h,,- M

THORGUERK. O TH GIROVIT POPET.

Messrs. Editors.—PleaseannounceDr. L. J.
Republicar: candidste or Clerk

SUTTON as the

Ry e

120, 8%6n. o Chaptico istrict

e ————

¢ WFRp SHENFR. o

b G
B. R. ABELL, Esq., as a vandidate for Sheriffat
Mr. Abell is an old, tried
officer and we feel certain this announcement and
his election will meet with the approbation of the

busi ity at of par-
ness community at large, n-"ohdln rr”

the ensuing election.

ties.
June 36, 1879.
FOR ORPHANS' COURT.

We are suthorized to apsiounce Dr. JANES
L TR et aseat
tion. June 13, ;‘n

el |

FOR SHERIFF.
Messrs. Eilitors :—You are authorized to an-
nounce JOHN H. BUCKLER as a candidate for

“ch:.:'xl ud!'o‘-‘yhvﬂlmdyc.
March 27, 1879, P

FOR THB LEGISLATURE.

e -hf-on are requested to an-
+» Of Patazent
district, as & candidate’ for the next Legisigture
of Marylsnd and to state that he will be warmly
Masy Dxuocaa

Mesers  Editor
nounce THOMAS H. BOND

a':,’ 187%9. -

NOR REGISTER OF WILLS.

‘m. Editors :—Please announce JOHN B

gt ol B

1, 1876

E HOUSE OF DELEGATES. -

+ | amnounce a5 a candidate for a seat in
the next Assembly of Maryland and res-

solicit the sapport of my friends and
~“July 31, 1379 "W. W. Baaor.

= fJOR ZBE ORPHANS COURT.
-3 % Stcasrq, Eilitore :—Please sunounce J. CLIN-

; District.
BT . rmponcs S pgg ety

b sanounce Mr. C, G.
Covaty ORI e U Sacimmon of
County .  the decision of

. crat '
o~ T e v

- -"‘ - Ty rd 3 )

FOR COUNTY COMMISSIONER.

'r:n.n.mo_ T

Tt is due to the

-+ FOR FHE HOUSB-OF DELEGATES: *Mﬁﬁhﬁ:‘?iﬁ‘?‘:%;

that our county be
meuny.’lq-

for the position of

'scounty at the
he ﬂll:wu‘ly
by the pcqlnﬂhoau’l{,. Tunlly.

re, indicating huw far it _was to go.
Ayt T T

| itk ibe ot cu'ot.”
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The doctor

smiled on the doctor with s look full of
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L)
spite of his e
from time to time a stifled sigh escaped
the
doctor invited lum to sit down.

“lam tired. I have not slept fora
wegk. There is somethd matter
i r not know
? it & can-

cer? At first the suffering was slight,
but now it is burning, horrible, contin-
val pain, increasing in intensity day by
day. I can bear it no longer. | jumped

into my carriage and kere I am. |
omg toheg { er or
c e “ fi
of this'dreadiu re would drive
me to perdition !”’

The doctor asked to see the hand,
whichithe patient put | giasbing

ato
:l‘- feeth ul:gonwblu | the intensity
R

1
very mi-

ble precaution.
“Above all, doc gof not
achm toé’ you
w e. phaist is 1 ge

that ‘ou will be surprised, but 1 be-
' kg}‘lbkuo H .lba:."
e pai P R'D
“Nor I either; and yet the pain there, is
so dreadful that I feel “‘W-b knock
my head against the wall.
The doctor took a magnilying-glass

examin shook head.
#ﬂm il @ e blood
circulates very ‘arly. Underneath

there is neither mation nor cafifer.
Itisas healthy as any other part of

’o“"A:fpﬂ {'seems to me fhat itis
rather more red there than elsewhere.”
- w . . - . -

The stranger took a_pencil from his
pocketbook and traced on his hand a
circle as large 2s a 10-cent bit, with the
remark, *'Just there.”

The dogtor looked. He began to
think that his patient was crazy. ‘“‘Re-
main here,” he said. “In a few days I
will cure you.” Thedoctor saw to his
astonishment that his strange visitor
spoke seriously. ' He took off his coat,
tarned up his shirt sleeves and took a
bistoury in ns left hand. A second
more and the steel would have made a
deep incision in the flesk.

“Stop!" cried the doctor, who was
afraid his patient through uaskill-
fulness might open some important vein.
“Since you {:dige'lh‘opulio- indis-

, 50 be it.’ "

_He took the bistoury, and holding in

tient he, him to W ,ﬁs
Head, s puaple ot BOTD e t0
bea.;‘ll‘:: sight ol'tbvi; own blood.
» unpecessary ! On the
. it is T who will “indicate bom
Wo you must cul.” ¢ )
In fact, he watched the operation to
the end with the greatest possible com-

open hand not even tremble in

the doctor’s hand, and whea the little
iece of round flesh  was cut out he
ved a deep sigh; one who ex-
periences a feeling of igimense reliel.

“The burmng paiu has veased "

“It hag quite gote,” raid the stranger
with a'smile. ““The pain has entirely
cased, as if it bad been taken away

The shght pain

1s, compared
with the othe#r, like a refreshing breeze
after an internal heat. It does me real-

::.‘id. upon dressing t:

d- away;

expuuoaol

. and there was no longer
sny contraction of the features, any logk

a new lease of life. His brow cleared;
the color returned to his face; his whole
tion. b e :

When bis hand was replaced in the

>
—
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moment I can only manage to trace
these lines by taci on the sen-
sitive part s piece of tinder; to
serve as 2 . As long as the
tinder burns I do not feel the other pain
-anditisas nothing in ison. “Six
months I was still a very

erything that can interest a man of thir-
ty-five. 1'bad married a year ago,
martied for love, a most beautiful young
irl, of cultivated mind and wilg
st heart n the world, who had been

companion to a cerlain countess; my
neltrb::‘ My wile had no fortune,
and the love bad for me was not
ouly gratitude, but also the genuine af-
lection of a child. Six months passed
n such a way that the morrow always
seems to me happier than the eve. If
sometimes I was obliged to go to Pesth
and leave my home foraday my wite had
not 4 moment’s peace. She would
come two miles on the road to meet
me. Ifl was belated slie would sta

awake all night waiting for me, and if,
by dint of entreaty, she was prevailed
upon to go and see her former mistress,
who was still vey fond of her, no power
on earth could k her - there more
than half a day, even then her re-
grets for my. nce put the others out
of temper. Her fondness for me went

so far as tomaké her give “""“3
50 as oot o be obli s_pn:’bﬂ han

inlo 2 stranger’s caused her
such grave displeasure as the compli-
ments she was apt to. receive.” Ina

word, I had for my wife an innocent

dreamt of me.

“One day I know not what demon
whispered in my ear, ‘Supposing all
this were only dissimulation?’ Men
are mad enough to seek how they can
torment themselves in the midst of the

atest happiness.

“My wifée had a work-table, the draw-
er of which she kept carefully locked.
[ had noticed this several times. She
never lorgot the key, and never ieft the
drawer open.

“The question ran in my head, ‘What
can she be hiding from me there?
bad taken leave of my senses. I no

r believed either in the innocence

of rftceéiulhoctilyol’bums.
in her caresses or mn her kisses. p-
pu?c all that were nothing but hypocri-
s

"‘One morning the Countess came
again to fetch her, snd after much en-
treaty sacceeded in , “het _to
spend the day with her, Our estales
were some miles ,and | promised
my wife to go and join her.

“As scon as had et the
court yard I gathered -together all the
keys of the house and tried them in the
lock of the little drawer.

it. I felt like a man . commit-
ting his first crime. | was a thiefabout |
to surprise the secrets of a feeble wo-
man. My bands'trembled as I drew
from out the ‘n'.i'e prudently, care-
folly, one by one, the objects contained
tben.i:..‘uthl n:oaf-:: should be-
tray a strange hand ‘ransacked
them. My breast heaved; I was well-

nigh suffocated. Behold, suddenly, be- |

neath a mass of lace, [ had my
hand on a et ofletters! T felt as
if a flash of lightning had from
;{ head to my heart:  Alas! one glance

d me what these'Jetters were! They
were love-letters ! -

“The packet was tied by a pink rib-
bon with a silver edge. ~

As I touched the ribbon the thought
occurred to me: Is this right? Is
this work worthy of an honest man >—
To steal the secrets of a woman! Se-
crets which belong to the time when
she was 3 young girl! . Can I ask her

ot despair. He seemed to have taken | to render an: t of the

she had before to me?
Caa I be jealous of a_time when “#he

person underwent a visible transforma- ::ze know ie? Who tould suspect Phours that follow.
- _ , _

: Who? I was-base enongh
to do so,

- u . the devil & whispered
n d e l | . re- ook let-

e R A e T

WaL 0 ' H ‘n - i

a different opimion oa th sub-

i

child, who had no ht but for me, | M .
— M m e Sreimt- S ly .meas » hkel:_
me as enormous crimes if she had not| neral. She seem itated on

I| not keep herself, and she begged of me

One of them | her

into her

midnight 1 got up and

bedroom. There was the beautiful
blonde head bunied in the white pillows.
It is thus that t:mm i inthe
midst of white s. at a fright-

ful lie was this on the part of Nature;
vice with a face of such mnocence !
My resolation was taken. [ had the
stubbornness of the madman haunted by
a fixed idea. The poison bad corroded
my lw'::!:.;ool '

& m t hand gently under
herthroat and m.tnnggi he’;-. She

ned for one moment her large, dark
blue eyes, looked at me with astonish-
‘-::t, then closed them and died. She
without struggimg nst me, as
if falling asleep. She w:n'liver angry
with. me, not even when | killed her.
One drop ofblood fell from hier mouth on
the back of my handiYoanow where;
[ did not perceive it until the next day,
when it had dried:: We buried her
without any one suspecting the trath.
I lived there in te solitude; who
was there to control my actions? She
had neither relatives nor protectors to
question me on the subject and | de-
signedly put off writing to my friends,
so_that nene of them could arrive in
time.

“On coming back from the vault I did
not feel the slightest weight on my con-
science. . I had been cruel, but she de-
served it. [ did not hate bér; I could
forget her; I hardly; thought about it.
Never did a man commit a murder with
less remorse than I.

“Oo%my return, I fouvod.in the cha-
teau the Countess so often mentioned.

seeing me. Terror, sympathy, gnel—
{ know not what—made her speak so
confusedly that I could not understand
what she said to console me.

“Did I even listen to her? What
need had I of consolation ? I was not
sorrow stricken. Finally she took me
familiarly bg the hand and said in a low
voice that she was obliged to confide to
me a secret and that she counted on my
bonor as a nobleman not to abuse it.
She. bad given to my wife to keep for
her a package of letters that she could

to give them back to her. While she
was speaking I felt several times that I
shivered from head to foot. With ap-
parent coldness I questioned her on the
contents of these letters. At this ques-
tion the lady staited and replied with
indignation.

«Sir, Jo‘nr wife was more generous
than you. When she (ookgugeof
these letters she did pol ask me their
contents. She even gave me her word’
neser lo-look at them, and I am con-
vinced that she never even | 2
them. ‘Her's was a noble sc
would have disdained to break ia secret
given word.’

“ “Jtis well,’ T replied, ‘How shall |

Coan Ry Liak ribbon
“ It was a pir with
silver gy

w f will d search for it.’

“f "s. keys and began to
mﬂ:ﬁ% - although l?:cw
where it was, to have some
difficulty 10 i .

“oLs 3t this? l.hd, handing it to the
Counless. N7,

* Yes, yes! See, the knot [ made
is still- there. -She never touched #t.”’

I did not dare to Lift vy eyes to hes.
I feared Yest she thould “read in them
that I had undowe ity and thatI .had
undone something else besides. [ took
leave of bc;"“ % n;.h gtwinb her
carriage ant e womasn,
she l:ag;'he’r excpse. Her husband was
brutal and dissipated. If I had been
like him I should have deserved a wife
like her. O but my wife! Her heart
was ingocent, her soul mlip! She
loved her husbad éven in th
when her hysb: i
not kKhow what T

The drap

} at
» and she | 8T®*D

‘night finally arrived, so_did the
moon, and it l_qo‘“_é‘ .ﬁd and river

thought
nged her-
self on me in this world she will per-

. , forgive me in the next. I thank
past ;:r mmrgood-oﬁee..

May God
reward you for them !"

A few days after the pewspapers of
Sz =i vecorded that one of our rich<
est landed ietors had blown out
his brains. Some attributed the suicide
to grief at his wife’s death; others, who
were belter informed, to an icurable
wound. Those who knew best said he
was a monomaniac, and his wound,
which could net be cured, existed only
in his imaginatioa.

Wouex ix THE BaEaxere.—A wo-
man’s idea of a bath in the sea is tostep
down to the water and try the surl with
the tips of her toes to see if it really is
water. - Then should a bold wave rush
up and wet her ankles she must utter a
shrieck and run back where it is dry.
By and by she gets braver and goes in
knee deep and catches hold of the rope.
Then she will sit down in the water,
but must jump up again and say it's
‘awful cold.’ en she isn’t looking a
big wave will break over her, and she
gets thoroughly wet, much against hep
will, for she intended to keep her hair
dry. Then she moves along the rope a
little, and strikes her dainty foot against
a clam-shell. She screams, = hes
has been bitten by a sbatk, . She. goes
in again after h'é’l‘ frigh?’ifé've;’,'i’;d
catéhes hold ‘of the fop¥ with a dozen
other women, and jimps up and down
in the wauter, “uttering’ the strangest
sounds, mest like the érowing of an in+
fant. When a'wave breaks over her
she puts it down as of the masculine
mnder by saying, ‘Wasn't thatab

fMow,” while a lusfy man, getting ready.
to dive under it, exclaims, ‘Here she
comes.” Fat women seemed to enjoy
bathing the most. The dear, big crea-
tures in their jackets and pantaloons and
straw hats come down into water like
rosy, fat monks out for a lark. They
always stand and contemplale before
entering the water. How portly the
seem in their outfit!  Every one an al-
derman in size. [ never could under-
stand why they stand snd gaze at the
ocean before intrusting their corpulency
to it, and I wondered if, like good
mothers that they sre, they are afraid
of displacing so much water as to make
it rough at sea lor some poor sailor boy,
as they move about. . Very prefly wo-
men will look pretty in the water, but
the ordinary good Jooks of a woman de-
teriorate into hideouspesa whep ber
cheeks get pale and her nose blue,

Inrriacs ow.':':m.—-l)id you ever
see a-name on a growing apple,
pnrovpner; No. « Well, if you wish
to have that re, this is’ the way to
obtain itz hile the fruit yet bangs
upon the tree, make up your mind
which is' the ‘very biggest and most
promiming i of all. Nest, cot
out from thn paper the initials of
the name of your little brother or sister
or chief crony, with round specks for
dots after the leiters, and the letiers
themselves plamnand thick. Then paste
these Jetters and dots on that side of the
apple which is most turned te the sun,
taking care not to loosen the fruit’s held
upon the stem.. As soon as the apple
is ripe, take off the: paper cuttings,
which, baving shut out the reddening
rays of the sun, have kept the femit
ﬁge_n jost beneath them, so that {he

me of imitials now show plainly. Af-
ter that, bring the owner of the initials
to play near the tree, and ray presently,
“Why, what are those queer marks on
that a up there?’ You will find
this quite 2 p};auht way to surprise the
v ones, and, of course, you can
print's short ‘pet name as easily as ini-

- . _—

Tae Littie Scamp.—About 3 week

some young ladies up a
t‘o’o go ona,moonli‘bl cx‘:l:ru‘;n. P}':e’

:FOII"‘: there was no outward si
mwn.udyet&o-’uvku'z:

| sndsesids - “Annin,

out of the water, and declares that she }:

hos | Oh, me, we déu't Believe the story.

- | ssy, “1-wish I.was in prison for the stal-

with bad Boys - on the street. J hope

haven't taken anything from her?
{!.:.ny. snd pever m

"
.oi'bt evening Abe lady was called
down fo speak to'a boy in the hall. He
was vety neatly dressed, and stood
with his cap n his band. It was the
enemy of the morning.

“| came to tell you that I am not a
bad boy;"’ he said. ' “I go to Suaday-
school, and help my mother all [ can.
I never teil lies, nor quarrel, nor say
bad words, and I don’t like a lady to
call me names, and ask me if I've stos
len her little girl's clothes from her!”’

“I'm very glad you are s0 L
said the lady, laughing at the boy’s
earnestness. “‘Here is a quarter ol a
dollar for you.”’

| dou’t want that’’ said Bob, hold-
ing his hand very high. My father
works in 9 founday, and has lots of
money. Yon've got a bigger boy than
me baven't you?"’ ’ e

“Yes. Why "

“Does he know the Commandments "’

“I'm atraid not very well.”

“Can he say the Sermon on the Mount
and twenty-third psalm and the Golden
Rule.”

*I.am very much afraid he ecannot,’”’
said the young lady, laughing @t the
boy’s bravery.

“Does he not ride his pony on San-
day instead of going o church "

“I'm afraed he does; but he ufht
not;” said the lady,” blushiog & lit-
the, .

“Mother don’t know I came bhere,”
said the bright little rogue; butd thought
1 wotld just come round to see ﬂnJ
kind of folks you were, and [ guess
mother woulthrather your boy: wonld
not come round our doors, because she
pdon’t wan's hitle Mamie to talk  to bad
boys in the street. Good evenming!™
and the boy was gone.

R

Evestrun Avcust.—The month of
August, although less crowded with bat-
tle anmiversaries than June or July, has
had an unusually large share of the
world’s greatest events.  On the third
Columbus sailed from Palos, i 1492,
to discover & new world. The same
day, twenty-seven years later, saw an
exploit of almost equal daring—the out-
set of Cortez’s overland march upon
Mezxico. = The fourth gave the first blow
to English fe sm by the overthrow
of De Montfort’s. revolt against Henry
Hi,, in 1265, On the tenth, the storm-
ing of the' Tuileries, in 1792, consum-
p mated the triumph of the Freach revo-
lution. The thirtcesth crushed at one
blow the dear-bought supremacy of Lou-
is XIV., by the defeat of Blenheim, in
1704.  The  mszteenth, ei h and
aineteenth witnessed the great battles
of Viopville sad- Gnve::o. nn;! sglhc
complete surrouadiog of Metz, in 1870.
The twenty-sixth is doubly memoruble
to France, as the anniversary of one of
her greatest defeats ani greatest victo-
ries—the battle . of Crecy, in 1348, and
the . commencement of eon’s two
days’ fight before o, m 1818.

- 1
Gustavus Adolphus glefeated the Aus-
trians, uonder Count Tilly, at Leipsic;
and on the thirty-first, Hood evacuated
Atlanta at the approach of Gen. SBher-
man, in 1884. Bat in addition to all
Hetvese Tamous days, (his eventlul monfh
has witnessed therexecution of the Scot-
tish patriot, William Wallace (1305):
the establishment of the reformed church
of Scotland (1560): the outbreak of the
%even years’ war (1756), as well as
three of its greatest battles, Min.den,

liberation of the Christian slavesat Al-
giers by Lord Exmouth’s bombardment

Scott’s Mexican victories of Cherubus-
¢o and San Abtoio, (1847).

5 An exchange says '‘striped parc-
sols. bave taken the place of- striped
stocking.”” We don't” believe it. The
tdea of a woman holding 2 pair striped
stockings over her,hend o boLol the
son, wearing parsols on  her——.

§9-A lady said thal this was fhe fin-
est complimeat which she had ever re-
ceived : -She was on horseback, and ss
she rodé past an Irishnids, who was
) ,ltomd-ﬂe.-bw bim

ing o yer'_ -

28— 9@ 3
L

witt ﬂ s scquintance that b
--3 bave ﬁ’muh asilver -poo:
in his month. - She To -wd,-._m-
t .diu‘ the of his mouth,

sgain, | 'aubara, smooth and free frém an§ mix-

WZ, ; the
birth of Sir WalterBedtt, (1771); the |

ol tha plase, g s gy~ e | replace the" former and put on the

& 4L don’t doubt it; but it must
have hgno cqn_’-hde." ¥ %

T

i

tented with his lot when he’s buried inl
it.

A r;n cannot help Leing con- | #

bright egle. of Medison i
§ : i
coarse and a pin:.:bite and dark.
The hair of Monroe s a handspme dark

ture. He is the ohly” President, ‘ex-
cepling Pierce, whose hair had under-
gone no change in color. The bair of
John Quincy Adams is somewhat pecu-
liar, being coarse and a yellowish-gray
in color. The hur of General Jackson
is almost a pérfect white, but coarse in
its ‘character, as might be supposed by
those whohave examined the portepits
of the old hero. The hair of Van Buren
is white and smooth in appearance. The
hair'of Genersl Hartison is a fine white,
with a slight admixture of black. The
hair of Joln Tyler is a miztureof white
and browa. The hair of James K, Polk
is almost a pure white. The hair of
Géneral' Tuylot is white, with a slight
admixture of brown. The hair of Mil-
Jard  Fillmore is, on the other hapd,
brown, with a slightadmixture of white.
The hair of Franklin Pierce is a dark
brown; of which he had a plentiful ¢rop.
It is somewhat remarkable, however,
that since Pierce's time no ono has
thought of preserving the hair ol his
successors. There sre vacancies in the
case; bat (here is no hair either of Buch-
aran, Lincoln, Johnson or Grant.

Weanise THe Bapy.—The infant
should be weaned in one of the ¢nol
months, not between May and Octobirr.
It shouid be.  about one year oldypot
younger than gioe norolder than fiffern
months. It is very injurinu- to Loth
mother and child to continue the nurs-

 Jomapebensin

g before the time ol weaning, the
snfant should have become accustomed
to other food, in additjon to the breast-
mill: it should have learned 16 drink
milkifor one meal. At sevén or eight
montlis, this may be varied by (he ad-
dition of softened bread, snd by giving
simple meat-soup or beef-tea. Itis not
particularly desirable to give to healthy
children meals of éoncentrated soups or
expressed beel-jwmice; the tope aim- be-
ing not to crowd the child with nour-
ishment of which it can easily get
enough, but encourage a vigorous and
natural digestion.

As the time for weaning approaches,
the number of food meals may be in-
creased, so that the child will be in-
duced to give up the breast with
very little difficolty. Only simple food
should be given, and at regular timés,
avoithng. pies, cakes; uaripe or over-
ripe fruits, soothingsyreps, patent med-
icines, elc.

— e~ sege e

Aovice roR. THE Sick Roew.—~Noth-
ing is more easy Lo ap experieoced nprse
or more difficult 1o an pexperienced
one than to change the bed linen with
a person ifi-bed. Everything thet will
be rc qiired must be at habd, properly
ared, before beginni.nt Untuck the
lower sheet and crass sheet and pwh
them toward the middle of the bed.—
Have a sheet ready folded or rolled th-
leng way, and lay - enthe matiress, an-
folding it enough 1o tuck it 1 at- dbe
side. Have the cross sheet prepared
a<¢ described before, and roll it also, lay-
ing it over the uhder ore imd lucking
it 10, keéping the unused portion of
both still rolled. Mowe the patiest ovir
to the side thus prepared for bim; the
soiled sheets can then be drawn away,
thie clean onés completely unrolled and
tucked in'on the other side. The cov-
erings need not be removed while this
is being done; they can be pulled out
from the foot of ibe bedstead and kept
wrapped around the patient. To change
the uppeér sheet take off the spread dnd
lay the clean sheet over the blankets #e-
guring the upper edge to the bed with
a couple of pins;standing  at the {pot,
draw out the blankets and solid sheet,

spread. Lastly chinge the pillow ca-
ses ~—Subscriber

03 Thetad who @rops ‘bis hat over
the unwary butterfly 'as it rests upon
the swegt clover, ang: Mien reaching hus
haod captiourly under. the. bat to, grasp
bis victim, discoyers. that he has alo
iiprisondd a bee, usdally loses interést
in ‘entomology for'the time being.

0% Women clilim ' théy sre afrsid of
nothfing, but/let oneé ‘tiny, hall-starved
wasp loose in & bedyoom,; sad she’ll
upset furniture, pull a pillow slip.over
her cranium, and finally Jeaye the reomp
and lock the wasp in. e

" §9 Tom /—Gimme a cake, mamma,

#w WatiT( v - Tulimy =208,
lel” up oir-that *Pinafore™ ' busitevs:
gimme.» gake. ;v odi oo 0 of ‘

» ”- The ml: l;:hiu 1o wind upa
clock with an old hair pin may be.a gqoed

Christian whitn he starts in.

—_— - .o

¢35~ If poverty is a disgrace, mended
stockings are a darned shame,

T —




