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Shingle* at Low Price*
And all guaranteed “A”No. 1 quality—SapCypress,
Southern Lumber —free from knots and no defects.

4x20 Six*, - $4.50
5x20 “

- 6.00
6x20 M

- 7.50
Per I,ooo—pat ay la Vaailsa *f608hisfles.
YELLOW PINE FLOORING, SLSO.

, This is kiln dried North Carolina Pine, tongued and graved, ix2i inch-
es and 3-inch face, and long lengths, sound knots, well-worked flooring.

WHITE PINE DOOM, 1L25, af Wattara aaaafMter*.
When you have a place to tine doors of a cheap grade, we can supply

you these painted doors, 111 inches thick, four panels, sises 2.6x6.6, and
2.8x6.8, and 2.6x6.8, at $1.26 each. We have a new ear load in.

CYPRESS SHINGLES at $2.75.

Think of its—4xlß, No. 1 Sap Cypress Shingles at $3.75 per 1,000. These
are first-class quality, too; put up full 60 to each bunch; oar load just in
from the far south, and all A No. 1. We also have a desirable shingle
bargain in 6x2<t, No. 2 sap. well-made and no “culls'* in the bunches, at
only $6.00 per 1,000.

FRANK LIBBEY A CO..
6th & New York Ave., N. W. Washington, C.

FARMERS’ AMD PLANTERS A6BRGY,
S7 Bast Pratt Street, Baltimore.

For the sale of Tobacco, Grain, Fruit and all kinds of country produce.

PHILIP H. TUCK. President; Judge JOHN P. BRISCOE, Vice-Presi-
dent; SAMUEL K. GEORGE, Treasurer; SAMUEL M.

HINKS, Gashier.

Directors

Hon. John P. Briscoe. John W. Crawford James Alfred Pearce,
Edwin 11. Ilrown, John Shepherd, Samuel M. Rinks,
Samuel K. fieorgo, Adrian Basey, Phil. H. Tuck.

PERUVIAN GUANO, Clover and Timothy Seed and all Household and
Farm supplies Furnished. Advances made on consignments.

EDELEN BROS.,
COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

ft FOR THE SALE OF

L TOBACCO , GRAIN AND PRODUCE-
¦spcoittl attention |yftven to

'X'lxe Xza.mp9oAl.oxx. of Tobaoco,
125 S. SOUTH CEA2LX3 STRUT, SATXKOBI, X2)

ALSO DEALERS IN

Edolcn Bros., Special Tobacco Guano, Edelen Bros. Wheat and Grain Mix-
ture, Pure Ground Bone, Pure Dissolved S. C. Bone.

tSr Our ‘Special Tobacco Guano’ and Wheat and Grain Mixture wa
havr ifao UANnrAtrrnERD. SPECIAL ORDERS SOLICITED.

J. F. SHAW and JNO. M. TALBERT, I JOHN M. PAGE, 1
Salesmen, i Cashier. )

The Maryland Commission Agency,
OF BALTIMORE CITY.

Directors : For the Sale tf
J. T. Him uixs, President. Tobacco, Grain and Wool,
Joseph S. Wilson, Sooty.
John H. Mitiieu., and
F. H. Darnall,
John B. Gray,
Louis F. DktrU'K, Cnrm Dmduna Pimirslki
S. K. F. Palmer, nil111 rIUUUUM UtfllClUilJ
Dr. Groruk W. Dorset.

South East Comer Pratt aad Charlaa Straato.
Mr. John M. Tai.hkrt will give his personal attention to the inspec-

tion of all Tobacco consigned to us.

H. G. Dudley . J. Frank Ford .

DUDLEY & CARPENTER,
General Commission Merchants,

12S Light Street, BALTIMORE.
Sell Tobacco , Grain and Country Produce .

9W Particular attention given to the careful sampling of Tobacco.
" '"I1 ¦¦¦ - ¦ ii ¦ in. * t

Jas. A. Dawkins . W Bernard Duke .

•AWKIHB a ran,
a—mtsrtoß Mershaxts,

. FOR THE SALE OF

Tobacco, Grain and Country Produce.
No. ai SOUTH CHARLES BTKKKT, BALTIMORE.

W. H. MOORE. JOHN MOOD.

W. H. MOORE & GO..
Grocers & Commission Merchants,
tOS S. Charles Street, BALTIMORE.

tOT Particular attention given to the inspection and sale of Tobacco,
the sale of Grain and all kinds of Country Produce.
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| 1 IN THE ARMY |j

lieutenant Toney Rucker came
out of the rookery known as the
bachelors* quarters and started
jauntily down the officers’ line bear-
ing in his hand a kite.

He was immediately surrounded
by the abundant supply of small
boys from the officers’ quarters, all
•f whom were anxious for the kite.
He picked out young Arthur be-
cause the boy was so fond of sport
and never cried when thrown from
his pony, but young Smart of the
cavalry, lounging on the bachelors*
piazza, stirred up “Mr.” Dawdle of
the infantry by remarking, “You
will get left, plebe, for there goes
Toney boot licking that boy again,
and be is sure of an invitation to
tea,and you know what that means.**

“That boy*’ was the captain’s son,
and the captain's wife had a young
lady sister visiting her, whom Toney
had already escorted for a ride on a

troop hosse.
But this is all byplay to the kite

story. Toney took out of his pocket
a ball of cord, borrowed from the
commissary sergeant for the occa-
sion, and straightened the kite tail,
made of old yellow stripes cut from
scouting trousers. Everything be-
ing ready, he called out, “Hold her,
my son, and 1 will run her up for
you, and then she is yours.”

Toney started in quarter race
time, encouraged by frantic yells
from the boys; but, alas, just as
Arthur’s young aunt was merrily
applauding from the piazza the kite
commenced to duck in the most
cowardly fashion, and the faster
Toney ran the more it ducked.

“Sumpen’s the matter,” said Ar-
thur.
“*Tain’tgot the right sort o* tail,”

said another;“tie a rock to her,” and
many similar pieces of advice came
from all the boys at once.

By this time the piazzas were
filled with spectators, and the men
waiting for mess call sailed out on
the barrack porches to sec the fun,
when old Major Stuffy started to-
ward the boys with that important
air which he thought becoming to
one so old, “he gad, dragoons, be-
fore the war, sir I”

“Isay, Toney, you want to short-
en up the center bridle and make
her stand on the wind like this,”
said the old major, taking hold of
the kite.

Toney, who was puzzling his mind
as to where he could get more kite
tail without tearing up his only ex-
tra pair of sheets, looked up and
remarked, “Well, old man, what do
you know about kites anyway ?”

Now, Major Stuffy had always
bean very partial to Toney and
showed it by always jokingwith him
while swelling with ill fitting dig-
nity in his intercourse with all the
subalterns. The old gentleman’s
nerves had been a little shaken for
a few days because the infantry
colonel and brevet major general
commanding the post—“one of
those detuned volunteers, you know”
—had added insult to injury by
sending him an order not to drive
any more government horses in his
private conveyance. Toney's light
and airy remark upset the major
completely, and he was on the point
of venting his rage on him when
who of all others should come stroll-

¦ ing out hut the commanding officer
himself. He who had won his stars
for bravery aud conspicuous serv-
ices from Perry villa to Uesaea cer-
tainly ought to know all about kites.

The excitement on tiie parade was
too much for the old gentleman, and
dismissing his orderly to dinner be
raised his sun umbrella and remark-
ed to his excellent s{ouse, “Iwillgo
and show them how to put up a
kite.” The very idea seemed to make
him young again, and he threw out
his chest ami squared his shoulders

’ as if he were going to take a new
lease of life. He joined the group
around the kite, and Major Stuffy

‘ braced himself pompously and sa-
luted with an air which plainly said,
“Pll stand me ground, he gad, sir!”

“How do you do, Mr. Rucker?”
said the general blandly. “Isee that
your kite doesn’t work right, and”—

. “Itwill be all right in a moment,
sir. I have sent to the troop tailor
for more tail.”

“But, Mr. Rucker, when 1 was a
hegr”—he retires for old age next
year—“we never made long tails.

• You just split the pieces you have
and tie some knots in them. Then
shorten up the bridle and make her

, stand so”—
“Just what I told the general,”

paid the major eagerly, “and he in-
stated me, sir! Yes, sir; this young
fellow that has not been in the serv-

i ice ten years, sir. asked me what did
limowabout kites, sir!”

, Now,Major Stuffy had been avoid-
ing the general ever since he had re-

, ccived the communication about the
horses and had even declined invi-

¦—.—

¦! srsMm.r, —

tations to several garrisjaT affairs
for fear of meeting him, ha| he waa
greatly soothed when the general
turned and said:

“Why, major, 1 am oaMmiahed,
sir! Mr. Rucker, what do job mean,
sir, by speaking to Major Mbtffy in
this wav, sir ? An old ma tad val-
ued officer of your regimes!, too,
sir! I will not allow such things in
my garrison, sir!”

“But, general, Idid not infinid to
hurt the major's feelings. I[guess
I don’t know much about )dl(| any-
way, boys, so you take it opt Ipshind
the barracks and fly itto suit your-
selves,” said Toney in a hopeless
kind of way.

“It will not go p wm you
change the es suggested by
the major,” said the genera.

“Andsplit the tail and k&ot it, as
the general explained, beys,” said
the major.

Toney left the two old veterans,
and as he entered the bachelors’
quarters he was muttering maledic-
tions on the “old duffers* who had
spoiled all his plane.

The sudden disappearance of To-
ney and the boys left tie two old
gentlemen alone on the parade, and
the whole garrison was enjoying
their dilemma. The gexeral hem-
med and hawed a moment and said:

“By the way, major, about that
horse order, you know these young
lieutenants have an idea that they
can use ambulances and government
animals whenever they choose, and
I am determined to teach them a
lesson. Of course I did not intend
the order to hold in your case. Some
consideration must be shown to long
and valuable service, sir, and 1 want
you to understand this natter.”

Major Stuffy extended his hand
warmly to the general aid said:

“Iam glad you mentioned it, gen-
eral, but of course I understood the
matter perfectly. These young snips
are too presumptuous anyway and
think they are entitled to all the
consideration due old officers.”

One of these “young snips” was
struggling to pay up the bills con-
tracted when his daughter was mar-
ried and another was incessantly
engaged in short division in the ef-
fort to provide for the wants of his
four boys.

The two veterans strolled away
together in the direction of the club-
room, followed Hv officers
from the row who were interested
in the reconciliation. As the major
threw open the door and followed
the general in he smiled benignant-
ly on the old habitues and said,
“Come, gentlemen, join us in a bot-
tle of wine.” Of course the invita-
tion was accepted, for since the ma-
jor had quit going on little“frolics,”
as he called them, in deference to
the temperance ideas of the young
snips, ail recognised this as some
special occasion. The major busied
himself seeing that “Tube” neg-
lected no one and talked in the most
amiable way about the magnificent
weather and fine post the general
had built up.

“This reminds me of old days in
Texas, gentlemen, when the dra-
goons”— he was saying when his
Loyal Legion button fell off and
rolled into a convenient knothole
under the billiard table. Before he
recovered from his efforts to secure
the rolling button the general, with
the air of Sir Roger de Goverley, re-

i moved his own little emblem and
i said:

“Major, let me present you with
’ this as a memento of this most

pleasant occasion.”
While the major was still over-

come by this graceful move the gen-¦ era! wished them all a pleasant time

i and escaped to his quarters. The
news spread around that the major
was having a birthday, and even
Toney Rucker put away his wrath

i when the orderly came to ask his
presence at the clubroom.

i “Tubs” was kept bitty daring the
afternoon attending to the spiritual

i needs of the ever increasing party,
i for with each new arrival the major
i would say; “What a fine gentleman

the general is! It was the neatest
i thing you ever saw, sir! Why, he

actually took his button from his
> own breast and presented it to me,

r by gafl, and we will drink to his
• health, gentlemen I”
, That evening as the major and

Toney, arm in arm, wended their
’ winy way to their quarters they

: passed young Dawdle on the walk
with the captain’s wife's sister mak-

, ing hay while the field was clear.

One Man’s Reasoning. -

i The reasons why a man should
mploy a matrimonial advertisement

. in order to get married are often a
s source of bewilderment,
i A widower who has married the
¦ second time through this agency and

•ought a divorce from her was asked
• the ouestion in court.

He replied that he advertised on
; the theory of s man who advertised¦ for a lost dog. He did not get the
I dog back, but be got better ones. So

he knew he could not get his lost
• wife back; he thought be might get

¦ offers of three better ones. He took
> one of the three, and he was disap-

• | pointed.—London Express.

—

I iETEOkOUHUST
Kim Sophia Nichols vu a lady

of great modUty and of a very re-
tiring disposition, and as she had
passed the age of “fair, fat and
forty,** wasted few glances on men.

She had lately established herself
in a suit of rooms on the south-
east corner of Laurel street, fac-
ing the lovely little Beech park. It
was just the place for a quiet spin-
ster loved nature and retire-

Oppoeite her new abode was a
quiet old house with four immense
windows wherein were set tiny
panes of glass to each room. The
inhabitants seemed very quiet per-
sons, and she seldom saw them ex-
cept in the evening.

After she had been domiciled
about a week in her new place her
attention was attracted by the very
queer action of an old gentleman
who lived in the quaint house.

After finishing her 1 o’clock din-
ner she always established herself
cozily with work or book at her
front window, and the old gentle-
man would as regularly appear in
his yard and, drawing out of his
pocket a red bandanna, raise it sol-
emnly high in air. He did not
seem to wave it, but let it go at its
own sweet will, or the wind’s will.

On moonlight nights, always
about 10 o’clock, he repeated this
mysterious rite, or whatever it was.
His eyes were nearly always turned
towaid her window, and stared fix-
edly. Sometimes he did not use the
handkerchief at all, but gazed
steadfastly at her window.

This performance he kept up
every day until Miss Sophia began
to be fearfully nervous. She was
really afraid it would draw down
the gossip of the neighborhood on
her, so she tried in many mild, well
bred ways to let the old gentleman
understand that she did not like his
very open attentions.

She pulled down her blind, and
on popping out to see what effect
it had found it had none; he still
waved. Or she would retreat to the
farthest corner of the room out of
his range of vision, and her mirror
told her he still gazed.

Finally her nephew came to make
her a week’s visit.- Every spinster
has a favorite niece or nephew, and
Jack Brown was Miss Sophia’s. She
admired his youth (he was only
twenty-four), his courage, his well
shaped bqdy, and even his impetu-
ous (to put it mildly) temper. He
was rather good looking, too, al-
though his hair was auburn and his
mustache, such as it was, undeni-
ably red.

The first day of his visit Miss
Sophia kept him engaged by show-
ing him her photograph albums,
of which she had half a dozen. But
she couldn’t keep this up a whole
week, so the second day Jack re-
marked as the bandanna and its
owner appeared:

“What a queer old chap! What’s
he doing Y*

To which Miss Sophia tremulous-
ly replied, “I don’t know,” which
was literally true, for she had her
back carefully turned to the win-
dow.

The next day Jack observed the
same performance and said:

“Confound the old scoundrel I
Aunt Sophia, I really believe he’s
trying to flirt with you or else he’s

i a lunatic.” Jack was a senior at col-
lege and had taken his degree in
the art of flirting.

The following day Jack’s ire
reached a climax as the old gentle-
man appeared as usual and not only

i waved the offending red rag (Jack
was a fiery Republican), but actu-

, ally gazed fixedly at Miss Sophia’s
' window for fully five minutes.

He grabbed up his hat and said
to his aunt, “I’llknow the mean-

i ing of his confounded impudence
i sr my name’s not Jack Brown!”

He dashed downstairs, paying no
i attention to his aunt’s pleadings:

“Don’t, Jack, don’t! You will only
[ make matters worse!” She pulled

' down her curtain and peeped from
¦ behind it to see what Jack would
; do.

He was striding angrily across
the street, and in a few moments
was at the old gentleman’s side.
With a wrathful face and sternly

; determined manner be said:
“Sir, what is the meaning of

i your infernal impudence? It is a
nice thing that a quiet lady cannot

t sit at her window without being
1 insulted!”

The old gentleman cleared his
throat, wiped his mouth with the

, offending handkerchief, smiled gen-
[ tly, raised bis hand to his car and

( said in a soft, mild voice: “Hey!
i Please speak a little loader. I’m

; quite deaf.”
Thereupon Jack, as is customary

with people who are unaccustomed
to talking with the deaf, roared
loudly and rapidly, prefacing his

ilart’s Heaton.
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> former inquiry with *1 say," con-
> acious that be was making a spec-

-1 tacle of himself and that in all
\ probability the whole neighborhood

* heard him.
1 Still the old gentleman shook his

head despairingly and said: “Gome
into the house. My daughter will
make me understand. You talk too

i rapidly and loudly.”
Just as he said it a door opened

softly and a girl’s voice, trembling
! vith laughter, said: “What is it,

father? Does the gentleman want
something?”

“I think he does, Bertha, but 1
cannot understand what.”

After one glance at the girl’s face
Jack “sized himself up as an ass,”
aa he would have expressed it, and
he knew she had overturn! the

k whole interview. He really had not
i the courage to tell her outright that¦ her father was accused of flirting
, with his Aunt Sophia or else he was

a lunatic and that neither he nor
his aunt approved of hi** conduct.

The girl let him flounder and get
red in the face, for about ten min-
ntes. enjoying the situation n* only
a mischievous girl can, but he man-
aged to convey his meaning.

1 Then she said: “I underhand
you perfectly and can perhan - ex-

| plain it satisfactorily to both you
and your aunt. Father keeps a
weather record, and he has as long
as I can remember. He lakes ob-

-1 serrations three times a day—at 2
1 in the afternoon, at 7 in :'ie even-

ing a.. 1 er.riy in the % prob-
ably beiV.e your aunt gets up.”
Here two irrepressible dimples
broke out and hinted that laughter

’ was not far behind. Jack, who had
1 recovered his equanimity, admired

them immensely, but he was not to
be diverted from his purpose, so he
said judicially:

1 “But why docs he use a hand-
kerchief P*

“For the very simple reason that
1 if there is a light wind stirring he

cannot tell its direction any other
1 way.”

“Well, why does he stare so at
my aunt as she sits at her window ?”

“I think it is not at her, but”—
1 here she paused long enough to

1 make impressive what should fol-
low—“at the smokestack from the
furnace. The smoke that comes¦ from it makes a first rate weather
vane.”

1 This explanation was made so de-
* murely and with such evident en-

joyment at the ludicrousnoss of the
situation that Jack was slightly pro-

-1 voked at her and said rather
‘ sharply:

1 “Well, you must admit that it
> looks queer to a fellow not accua-

r tomed to it.”
I “I’ve no donht it does,” she re-¦ plied with a smile, “hut we have al-

* ways lived here, and father has al-
* ways taken observations just in this

1 way, and everybody knows his pe-

¦ culiarities, so, of course, it awakens
no comment.”

1 As Jack had no reply ready, she
* said:

“Please make my apologies to
t your aunt for any annoyance she
} may have felt,” and as the comical
’ side came uppermost again she
* broke into a laugh and said: “Poor

old father! The idea of him being
* accused of flirting!” Jack joined

in the laugh, and the innocent
* cause of all the trouble and fun sat

1 staring out of the window as mild
r and placid as though no such
* charge lay at his door. As yet he

did not even know the reason of
* the visit of the erstwhile angry

but now smiling young man.

I ¦ Jack apologized humbly, but he
had no idea of letting the story get

* out on him, so be tried in an cle-

Ent manner, which turned out a
t failure, to intimate to the girl

that it should be A secret between
* themselves, as he said:

“I hope you will not—l mean,

f ah, er—but you won’t”—
t “Won’t tell it on you?” she said
* with unfeeling bluntnees. “Father
* would be avenged rather more than

the case calls for if the students
1 should get hold of the story.”

Jack asked her to call on his
* aunt, which she promised to do,

and he took his oeparturc to cx-
> plain to Miss Sophia that she had
: only made the same blunder that
f many another woman had done—-

-1 jumped at a conclusion too readily.
> Jack visited his aunt with great
I regularity, but spent the major por-

tion of his time at the weather
1 prophet’s across the way, so that

the neighbors concluded he was
• taking a postgraduate course in
f meteorology—or something.

House of the Bkull.

I Wardley Hall, six miles from
t Bolton, England, dates from about
; the time of Henry VI. In the stair-

case was a recess containing a skull
s supposed to belong to Roger
b Downes, a roisterer in Charles ll.’s
- time, and Wardley Hall became
i known as the Skull House, as, ac-
! cording to the legend, whenever the
i skull was removed from its resting

place trouble would befall the in-
f mates of the dwelling. On one oc-
-1 rasion the relic was lost in the moat,
1 which had to be dragged for ita re-

s jovery.

''Sint Maru s fi&aoon.
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Job Printing, suqb an
Handbills, Circulars,

Blanks, Bill Honda, executed with
neatness and despatch.

Parties having Beal or Personal
Property for sale can obtain des

, criptire handbills neatly executed
* and at pitv nrScet:m cny prices.

A Generous Irishmen.

The following curious incident la
furnished by a Tim**oorrespondent:

Capt. Andrew Willard, having
served thirty years in the regular
army, has been retired on half pay.
During several years of Indian war-
fare, Willard had several interest
ing experiences, but none more
unique than his introductory one.

Wiilard enlisted in Hew York
City, and, after a month passed on
Governor’s Island, he, with the veal
of bis company, was sent to Fbrt
Sill, Indian Territory, ala time when
the Indians were giving the* troops
a lotof trouble. He had not been

MM. I*. wUh oU*™.
were fold off tor picket duty. The
assignments to posts were by num-
ber, and Willard's number chanced
to be 2. Before the other offwr
came to escort them to their peats
Willard was approached by a rod-
haired, freckled face Irish lad, who
bad been assigned to post 8.

“See here, me bye,”said the Irish-
man, “ye’re jist in an’ grane at the
bizness, an* they’ve gone an* put
yez on for number two. That’s for-
nist the stables, down yonder, an*
it’s the hardest place av tbim all, so
It is. I’ve number eight, which is
out be thim two haystacks, an* all
yez have to do is to walk from wan
to the Ither, buck an, forth. It's a
cinch, so it is, an’ bain* asyergrane
at the bizuis. I’lltrade with yez for
the wans!.”

Willard thanked the young felllw
for his kindness and gladly availed
himself of his offer. When they fell
in to march to their posts, the Irish-
man fell into the second place and
Willard into the eighth. As the of-
ficer of the guard left Willard at the
post he said:

“Now look here, young fellow, we
lose a man {Mist every night
or two. Nobody knows how It hap-
pens, but when we come to relieve
him we find him laid out cold. You
are supposed to make frequent trips
from one stack to the other, but you
need not make the trip very often.
Keep in the shade of the stack,
where you ouunot be seen, and keep
a sharp Kjokout. If you see any-
thing suspicious whatever, fire at
it. Fire first and inquire afterward.
Good night.”

The Irishman's generosity was
explained. Wiilard says bis hair
immediately look a perpendicular
position and maintained it the rest
of the night. Half of the night pass-
ed away without incident, and then
—the moon being bright—he saw
away out on the plain what he took
to be a dog trotting about, back and
forth, and circling here and there,
as though seeking the trail of some
quarry. After watching it a while,
Willard turned bis attention else-
where, and for a time forgot all
about the animal. Later he looked
for the dog and found that it bad
approached much nearer to the
stack, but was still circling about
as wiicn he first observed it. He
continued to note its movements,
and became aware, that each circle
or tack the animal made, itapproach-
ed a little nearer the slack. The
movements seemed to him to be
systematic, and he grew suspicious.
He determined to take a shot at the
beast on a venture. Raising the
gun he took careful aim and fired.
There came a yell that sounded won-
derfully like a human voice, and the
dog arose ii|M>n his hind legs and
ran swiftly across the plain. When
the officer and men came running to

learn the cause of the shot, Willard
explained and was complimented
for bis sagacity. There were no
more men picked of from that post
during Willard s stay at the )*!.

a j. n.

An African Night.
From the hush rose the death

scream of some animal in the grip of
its pursuer, jackals yhelped in the
distance or the prolonged howl of a
hyena broke out close at hand. A
wakeful * oov” imi’ated it derisive-
ly, the snores gave place to s renew-
ed murmur of talk, the askari flung
another logon the smoldering tiro.
Not always did the land lie silent.
1 have known sleep made difficult
dy the antics of hundreds of zebra,
who thudded hither and thither oo
the plain like diminutive cavalry
cried in a succession of little barks,
worried, perhaps, by finding the
camps between them and their aoeus-
tomed “ atering place, In some dis-
tricts when on wet nights rain had
swamped the fires, a zoological gar-
den of “quoding beasts” was apt
to foregather round the tents. Thus
hyena, jackals, three and a brace ol
hippopotami contributed imtimately
to one seance that I wot erf, and, as
the darkness was too thick for vision,
that night yielded hut scanty peace.
Uippuareat all timesawk ward things
to get raveled up it tent ropes. —

Corn hill Magazine.


