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=7INE SCHOOL-BOY SPOT.
DY MILO A, TOWNSEND.
““ And dear the school boy sport
Wa na'er forget, though there we are forgot. ' — Byron,

T iz a hallowed spot, for there have past
Such houra arrnn dolight and joy—

1 eant forget while timo shall !ast,
Thoso hounts 1 roamed a beppy boy.

There on that green and sun-lit hill
' hours ofymlth flad swift nway,

When linnd in hand beside the rill,
With thoso I loved did fondly play.

T wae beantiful when morn awaoke.
Upon tho dow-bespangled loa;
J\l‘lfahﬁl'l the sun with golden light,
Came pmiling from the rosy sca, '1
|

O, then 't was eweat Lo roam among
Those flowery hills and ivy bawers,
To listen as the wild-bird sung
Her anthem to the golden hours.

And when the rippling stream was bright
With radiant moonbeame sparkling o'er,
O, then what joy and fond delight,
To tripalong thint flowery shore.
E'on now on Fangy's gportive wing,
I gonr to that dear, blessed epot,
T'o hoay the robin swootly sing,
Mid wildwoode ne'or to be forgot.

THE CHRISTIAN SLAVE,
BY 3. 0. WHITTIER.
A Clirigtian! going, gone! .
Who bids fur God's own image—for His proce,
Which that poor victim of the market pincu
Iathin her suffering wont

My God! can such thinge be?
Hast thou not said, that whotsoe'er is dose
Unto Thy weakust and Thy humblost one,
1s evon done to Thee!

To that enid vietim, thon,
Child of ‘Thy pitying love, | sce Th
Onee more the jost-word of & mocki

Bound, suld, and sconrged agai

A Cliristian vp for sale!
Wet with her blood your whips—o'er tagk Lot Lame,
Make her life loathsoma with your wrong snd ghiam

Her pationce shall not fail! 1

A hoathon hand might deal
Back on your heads the gathered wrong of yenms;
But her low, braken prayer and mightly tenrs,

Ye neither heed nor foel,

Con well thy lestan o'er, :
Then prudent teacher—tell the teiling siave
No dangorous tale ol Hin who camb to sas

The outeast and the poor,

Dot wizely ehut the ray
Of God'a free Gospel from the simplest heart,
And to her darkened mind alone impart

Ome starn command—"“oboy!™

Bo ahinlt theu defily rajee

The market price of haman flesh; and whilo

On thee, their pampered gueat, the planters” smile,
Thy Church shall praiee:

Grave, reverend men shall tell,
From Northern pulpits, how thy work wns blest;
While in the vile South Sodom, first and bost,
T'hy poor disciples sell!

Oh, shame! The Maoslem thrall, .
Whio, with hie master, to the Prophiets kncels,
While torning to the saored Kebla feels

His fetters break and fall.

Cheers for tho turbaned Tloy

OF robber-poopled Tunia! he hath torn

‘I'he dark slave dungeons opon, nod hath Lorte
Thair inmntes into day,

But our poor slaves in vain,
Turha to tha Christinn shrine his 2ching oves -
Its rites will only swell his murkot
And rivet on his chain.

God of all right! how long
Shall priestly robbers at Thine altar stand,
Lifting in prayers to Thee , the bloady han
And huughty brow of wrong!

Oh! from the ficlde of cane,
From the low rico-swnmp, from the trader’s call;
From tho black slave-ghip's foul and Joathzome Lell,
And coffle’s weary chain—
Hoarse, horrible, and strung,
Rises to Heavon the aganizing ory,
Filling the archee of the hollow sky,
How voxe, on Gop! now roxa!

MWincellancous.

{(%r~The following biting satire i¢ from the Porte-
mouth (N. H.) Journal. It holds up in & strong
light the grows inconsistency of this nation, or miher
its-outrageous hypocrisy, in recording upon enc pipe
of its atatute book, n law, condemning the buying of
#laves upon the coast of Africa of KingiTom or King
Je, a8 piracy and punishable with death, while on an-
olher page is @ law suthorizing Cengresa (o sell a li-
cense (if we lived in an age of papal authofity, we
should eay indulgence) to sny one who will pay 400
into the treasury, to buy slaves on the const of Aper-
ica of Tom King or Jo King; pledging the cutire
power of the government for the protection of such
iraflic, and by governmental sanction meking the
trade respectable.

“Strange that such difference thera should be,

T'wixt iweedle dum and (weedle dee.” .

MR. WISE AND THE SLAVER,

“Your young men shall sce visions, and yonr old
men shall dream dreams.”

Il the nbove quatation i@ not correct, Mr, Editer,
please meke it so. Taking it vs it stands, [ suppose
I must eall the following skotch & dream, ns 1 have
long ranked myself among old meo. It may come
true; (hiere i nothing in the pature of (hings te pre-
vent it.  The promises ure facts, and the concluzion
i likely to follow as s natural congequence.

Tho scene lies sbout hall a day’s ssil from the
coast of Cuba, Day is just dawning upon the deck
of ono of our frigates,returning from the Brezilian sta-
tion, and npon the wide wasto of wators, gently un-
dulating bengath the mild trode-wind. On board the

has been recnlled by hig government a litile sooner
than be wished; but lic has not guite given the death
biow to tha Afiican slave trade, and |8 nnxious 1o

g oot ize himaelf, ere ho returns to His beloved coun-
'tvy by 1)@ ceplureof at least one slaver under Amer-
ican colirs.  He hag just emerged from s elate
room aud bid good morning to cho officer of the deck,
wheo ‘#iil ho' 8 called from the most head.  *Whare.
away,’ shouted the oflicer. “T'wo paints on our Jee-
bow, s 1! -

T'hie ship'z course wen slightly aliorsd, and no the
gun roge, w bondsowe Baltimere built Lrig was soon
abioul three miles dwstant,  "The [rigate rapidly cams
up with ber, and through the spy glass it wos casy
peroeive that ber dock wea crowded with negroes.—
Mr, Wias, ia high glee called wp the captain:

‘Wow,' said be, *in our chenres. Run vp lhe En-
yligh culore, hat feilow will be sure 1o run the Amer-
ean fag; ke lanws (Wil well thet Jobo Ball dares vl
scarch a vessel over which @ waves, wheiber she be
& piratica} vosee!, 8 sluver, apwhbat not,  Let the fel
low enco ehiuw the simin sud stripes; eod hie is ours.”

Everything worked us Mr. Wise wished; the slav-

r enpwered » gua from the (rignte by sunnigg up Lhe
Ameorican flag, and mucily contineing her vburse:
w it cnred shio for o Bavsh man of wae?  Tho crons
of Uid Eagluud was then lowered, (he stars and
'ripea ook ilienr place st the mast head of the [fri-
gate, wed saother gun_was Gred. Thig mancuvre
praved suocewalul; the clinse backed her top il and
to, uo did the fcigate also.  Mr. Wise donned his offi
che! costume, and being determined (@ mannge the
abole matier hitneell, #epped into the boat with tlie
licwicaant, nud was soon nlengeids the slaver. He
wounied ber side with groat egility, leapt upon her
deck, (ouw cloar of nrgeoes.) and placing himsell in
the sttitude of one kbout to miake a speech, with one
hond poiuting wpward, eddeessed the Captain thus:

*Sir, i thint flag (1o me on this broad ocenn the sa-

ered pers soification of a i‘l'i‘it‘l‘s }lnpt.{ el m pata
ot's Liomic) were traiting in the dust of defeat, in glo
rious war, | cauld woep over it, and lova it, and !
o 1t et but 1o see it Telt e Sulde, hke tho bold coan®
tennmee of & bad woman, ever a tnffic at ouce infa-
woue end horrid, and svvugh 1o taro ite while into
red, wili ghame ¥

The Cepiain looked first at Mr, Wise, thén up st
big 8ig, rad then st Mr. Wise agnin: “Sacred per.
hcatmn !’ quoth be: ‘well, | never! You onght 1o
bo ronde Professor of Poetry in the University of
Virgiany. Aad w2 for tsiliec in miggers | never
heasd tell of i1 being infamovs Bnd Lorrid, before,
and ['ve carried it on all my hle.*

‘Wrateh!" retworted Mr. Wige, tyou ehail gwing for
il you ere caught et lust. Do vou koow who |
aAm?d

‘No, nor dun’t care.”

Mr. Wine's faea turned ae rod ne the Amprican flag
cughit to have dona.  *Well, ther, 'l lot you know;
I am the great elave-tiade exterminalor, Henry A.
Wiee of Virginia)

o

‘$Wien or not, in my opinicn you'ro mnking n great
foul of youraelf. 1 satled from Old Virginoy only a
fortmght agn, and nobody there thought the trade in
niggers go *shockingly :‘bvuhmg‘ ns vou seem to fan-
oy il; else, how did | wansge to load my%essel at
Norfotk 1

Mr. Wiso hrrnlwked a8 sironked as (he flag al the
maet kead continued 10 do.  *What,' said he, rathep
tintly, ‘are you from Norfolk and bound 1o New Or-
jearm®

*Ta beguss Tam, 1 wos driven out of my course by
a storm,” said the Captawn.

Wagaoh' drawled Mr. Wizte; ‘that clters tho care.?
And (urmiug 1o the heutenagnl, and rogaiming his con-
fidence, he continusd: *llere, vir, You have ¢ bhonuti-
ful exemplification of tho “vast diff=rence,’ ghich ex-
i#ta 'boetwixt iweedie dum and tweedladee. Twee-
diedum would have hong thisman, tweedlo.cea sends
Lien op his way tejoicing.  Tweedle.dum would have
wrned the white of that fing wmto redy with ghame,
{and senl the stars aloft in disgust; tweedledice unly
{ maken it wave (he mere proudly, the ‘sacrod porsoni-
| funtion’ of ‘the land of the fiee end the hone of the
| brave,” Capiain, | ark your parden; ] Letor you,
{and will dosll in my powerto proleet you in your
lawlul commercs, 1 wondered why that Mg didet
turn red; the mysiery is n~w explained.’

‘Don't maks ary spologies, sid the Daplain,
‘aong are needed.  Tlad | been From Alnica, 1 should
have deserred 1o be hung; but a¢ you eay, mding in
Virginny niggersis e diffirent port of athiog  Why,
1. most bo all right, for here's my [riend Purdon
Snoggs has got & dozen niggers on board, bimselj.—
Ho hud o 'loud eall’ (rom Lovisiana which he felt
consirained to nceept, and having bought tbese dar-
kies of some of his old parishioners, ho & taking
them oul to stock a smull plantation with, The law
says that Virginny niggers aie merchandise, and
what the law makes merchandise is merchandise.’

*To be sure,’ replied Mc, Wiso, ‘but to trafe in Af-
Fican Negrocsis u pirscy ; you sce the iwo trades are
entirely opposed to ench other, and lot me 1ell you,
Capiuin, us one increases, the ather must decline,—
we Virgininas must ook to that, Every negro corri-
ed from Africa into Broz), Porto-Rico, or Cubs,
helps to swell the amount of segar produced in those
countries, and consequently o lower it prioe in the
markets of the world, The result of this isto lessen
the profits oi the Louisiana sugar planters, and con-
sequenily to diminish the demand for slaves. In such
s stale of things, tho slave breeding states must either
keop thoir negroee at home, or enll them for a mere
song. The latter they would not do, and keeping
them al home would soon lead to the abolition of &ln-
vory in ull the porthern s'ave states. You see, sir,
we muat put down the African slave trade.’

The wisiters were bere inviied to pariake of n eolla.
tion, under the awning which covered the quarter
deck; nover did persons appear bettar satisfied with
oachother. The parson naked a blessing and made
s ghort prayer, in which he alladed o the African
slave-trade in such pathetio torms as drew tears from
il prosent.  The Ceptain 1oasted Mr, Wise ns ‘the
African slave irade extorminater,’ This brought up
that distinguished gentleman, who made n long ora-
tion upon liberty and equality, sevoral times spostto-
phising the ‘sacred personification,” snd closing with
*Success to the American Slave-rude! This wae re-

ship 1a the Hoo, Henry A, Wise, of Virgiaia, our [ste
minisier plenipotentinry 1o the court of Brezil, Ile

*Sce Mr. Wise's correspandence on the slave
trude.

ceived with ‘throo times three!  Several lonsie
equally patriotie, followed, and soon afier Mr. Wise
prepared tofake leave, Dut just as he was stepping |
ovar the rail, & voice from the main heteh way was
heard to cnll out, *Masen Wiee, massa Wige!"

Mr. Wiee recognized the voico at onee, stepped down
upon the deck ognio, ond caused the cpenker to be
brought before him, e proved to be an old acquain.
tance of Mr, Wise—the slave of his next door neigh- |
tor. Tho wife nnd children of this nan Lelonged 1o |
Mr. Wisa himzelf,

‘Why, Tom, iow came vou hsre? nsked Me. Wisn. |
‘Mussn gny ho want da money; [ sk him ta wan
(il masea Wige eome hame; he gay o, and 9o hore |
wm, Gorramorey ! massa Wise, do take mo bnek t
Sally and my licle niggars.!

‘Captain,’ sald Mr. Wies, "lot Tom go with me; |
will write you an obligttion to ancure you from dam
nge.! Mr. Wika's eyo plistened ns bs spoke. Tl
obligation was written, and Tom went with Mr, Wisg |
on hoard the frigate. He did not lond the Loat dowwn
with baggage, nod his ewn hoart felt go light that his
Lody scemed to him of no weight ot all, The 1wo|
vessola filled away ogain, and conflinued on their vov |
ages. Me. Wise was n thoughtfol man throoghout
all thatday., Tle walked st lenst ten milea on the
quarter deck of the lrigate, spoke scorcely n word to
toy one, end whea he retired at night " to his siste
renm. it wamnclon whilo bglore sleop visited hiseye.
lids. As be turacd mwell for the last time previous
to fulling naleep, he mutterad lo himself, sz the con.
olusion to which he bad srrived after w day of severo”
aogitation, *D-—nit! [verily believe, if | had been
raised in New Eapgland, 1 shioold have baen as vod hot |
nn abolitionist sa Gartisea hiasell) |
Iie wever spoke n truer word bo big life.

VATTEL.

FREDERICK DOUGLASS NARRATIVE
Haa juat been fesued in Boston. 1t tsa work of thrilling
intorest, and will tell mightily against the horritle systam
of American slavery. Frederick Dougloss spaaks from
terrible experionae, having sighed and groaned ir, the great
privon-liousc of bondnge. His rareative is written in

upon the mother, and at the snme timo turning out her
holpless child, to stirve and div!  Magter Thomas wis
030 of the many pious slaveholeers who hold slaves
for the very charitable purpose of taking eare of
them.?

After roading the above extract from friend Dau-
glazs® narrative, turn to the appendix, and rend the
following. How it glows with truth! These arein-
deed ‘thoughts that breothe and words that burn.’

4] leve the pure, peaceable, and impartial Christian-
ity of Christ: 1 iherefure hato the corropt, slavehold-
ing. women whipping; eradle plundering, poartial and
hivpoeritieal Christanity of this lend.  Indeed, | can
seo na repson, but the moat deceitful one, for enlliog
the religion of this land Christisnity, 1 look upon it
an the cliwex of nll misnomors, the boldest of nll
[rauds, and the groseest of all libela,  Never was thero
i clonrer cose of ‘stenling the livery of the court of
Loaven to serve the devil in! Tam filled with unut-
terabile lonthing when I contemplate the religious pomp
and show, togather with the horrible inconsistoncics,
which every where surround me, We Lave men-
atealors fir minieters, womoen-whippers for mirsiona.
ries, and eradie-plundorers for church members. The
man who wields the bleod clotted cow skin during the
week fills the pulpit on Sunday, and claims 1o be a
minivter of tho meek and lowly Jesus.  Tho mnn who
robiz me of my oarninga at the end of each weel meets
me s a cinka lyader on Sunday motning, to show ma
the way of life, and the pah of salvation, e who
sells my sister, for purposcs of prosiitation, stands fonh
as the pions advate of purity.  He who proclaime itss
a duiy to read the Bible deniss me the right of learn.
ing 1o read the name of the God who made mo. [la who

{13 the religiona ndvooste of marrings robs whale miili-

ona of its sered inlloencs, and leaves them 10 the rav-
sgges of whalesnle pollution, The warm defonder of
thie sacradoese of the family roiation is the same that
scntlers whole families,—sundering husbands snd
wives, parenta and children, sisters aod brothers,—
loaving the hot vagant, und the hearth desolate.  We
g0 the thiel pronching againat theft, and the adulterer
nzaingt aduliery, We havs men sold to build chureh-
ea, women solll tnrupport the gospel, and babes snld (o
purchase Biblea lor the poor Aeathen! all for the glo-

straing of atirring eloquence and power, Tt will fsll upon
the ears af thie nation like n mighty bsmb-shell, and awake
it from ite slesp of death, ifany thing will. Noene can
reid it whose heart is not cold as an ice-berg, without sym-
pathy for the slave, and not g2 at the same time the inhg-
manity and lieartlessness of Amerigan religion.  DBelow
ared fow exteacts from the work, Read and reflect:

“In Aogust, (832, my moster attended n Mothodist
eamp tneeting held in the Bay-sida, Talliet couaty,
efid thero experienced religion. | indulged a fein
hopa that hia conversion swould lesd him to emnnelpate
his tlevee, nnd that, i’ he did not da this, it wonld at
any rate, make him more Lind snd homane, [ was
disnppointed ia Loth these reepeets. It neither led
himto be humaae to bis slaves, nor to emancipate
them. ifit had any effect on his character, 11 made
him more cruel and batefulin his waye; for | balisve
him 1o have been a much worss mna afller hie conver-
sion than before, Prior to his conversion, ho relied
upon his own depravity to shiehl and sustain him in
his snvage barbarity; butl nfier his conversion, be
found religious sanction and support for hiz slavehold-
ing cruelty. Ile made tho greaiost pretensions ta pie
ty. Hig honse was the house of prayer. Il prayed
morning; noon, nod night.  [le very soon distinguish.
ed himeelf ameng his brethren, and was poon mnde s
Blavs-lendera and exhorter.  Elis activity in reviva's
waa great, and he proved himsell an insiroment in the
hands of the chureh tn converting many souls, His
houso woa the preacher’s home.  They vsed 1o tako
great pleasure ia coming thero 1o put up;: for while
he plarved us, bo stofied thom.  We have had thrae or
or four preachers thore ntn tima.  The names of those
who used to come most fraquen'y while [ lived there,
wero blr. Storks, Mr. Ewery, Mr. Tlumphry, and Mr.
Hickey. 1 have also scon Mr. George Cockman at
our house. Wa slaves loved Mr. Cookman,  We be-
lieved bim tobe a geod man.  We thonght him instru.
mental in getting Mr, Samuel Harrison, n very rich
slaveholder, to cmancipate hin elaves; nnd by some
meana got the impression that he waa laboring to af-
lect the emancipation of all the slaves.  When he wes
#1 our house, wa were sure (o be ealled in to prayers.
When the othera were there, we were somstimes cal
led in apd sometimes nol.  Mre, Cookmnn took more
aotice of us than either of the othor ministers, He
could nol come among us without beiraying his 8y m-
pathy fur us, and, stupid as we were, wo bad the sa
gneity to sea it

“While 1 lived with my mnste; in 8. Mich:el's,
therewns a white yaung man,a Mr. V leon,who propo-
sed to keep n Sabbath scheoklor the instruciion of puzh
slaves s might ba diaposed 1o lenrn to rend the New
Testnment.  We met butl three timee, when My, Weal
end Mr. Fairbanke, both class:lenders, with many oth-
ers, camo upon ua with sticks and other missile, drove
us off, and furbade us 1o meot ogain.  Thus ended our
little Sabbath school in the pious towo of St, Michicl

“I have eaid my master found religious sanetion for
his crueity. As nn example, I will*state anp of mary
facts geing 1o prove the charge. . I have seen him tio
up s lame young woman, and whip her with a heavy
cowskin upon ber naked shoulders, causing the warm
red bloed to drip; and in justification of the bloody
deed, he would quote this passage of seripture—¢He
that knoweth his master’s will, and docth it nor, shell
o boaten with many siripes’

“Master would keep this lncersted young womnaan i
ed vp in this herrid sitvation four or five bours st a
time. 1 have known him to tie her up enrly in the
morning, and whip her before breskfast; leave her, go
ta his swre, return ot dinner, ond w hip her again, ent-
ting ber in the places alrendy made rnw with his cru-
el lash, Tho secret of master’s cruchiy toward ‘Hen-
ny' is fonnd in the fuot of her beine almost holplegs,
When quite o child, she fell into the fire, and burped
hersell horeibly.  Hler kunds were g0 burnt that she
never gol tue use of them.  8hio could do very little but
beor heavy burdens. She wos to master o bill of ex
penze; and as he was o medn man, sho was & constant
offenco to him. He scomed desirous of geuing the
poor girl out of existence, e gave her away opce
to his sister; but beiog a poor gifi, she was not dispo:
sed to keep her. Finally, my benevolent mausler, (o

ry of God and the good of souls! The slave aue-
tioaser’s Lell and 1the l'huh':b-guihg bull ehime in with
vach other, and the bilter criea of the henrt.brolicn
sluve are drownsd in the religious shoute of his pious
master. Revivals of religion and revivals in the slave
trade zo hand in hand together. ‘T'he slava prison and
the church ssnd near each oiher.  The claphing of
futters and the raitling of chaiud 1o the prizon,and the
pious psslin aud solemn prayer in the churchy may bo
| henrd at the same tima  The dealers in the bodics
l'and mouls of men srect their stand in the presence of
{ tho pulpit, and 1hey mutually help cuch other. ‘The
| dealer givea hia blowd-stained gold to support the pul.
pity and tha pulpit in retura, covers his inferasl buosi.
| ness with the goarh of Christianity, Here we bave ro-
ligion and robbery the nllios of eaeh other—dev-
ils dressad in angele’ robes, and hell presenting tho
semblance of pamdise.

“Dark ond terribla ns is this pictare, | hold it ta be
gtricily true of the overwhelming mess of professcd
Christiana in Americn. They sirain at o goat, nnd
swallow n camel. Could any thing be moro true of
of our churchest 'I‘h” would be shueked atthe pro.
position of lellowshipping a sheep-stenler; aad at 1o
aame tms they g o their communion s man stealsr,
und brand me with being an infidel, if 1 find fault with
{them forit.  They atiend with Pharisaical strictness
10 the outward formw of religion, nnd at the same time
neglect the weighlier matters of the low fmoht,
ingrey, ahd fnnh hey nre ulwnays reedy to sneri-
fice, but seldem tw show mercy. ‘They are they who
8re rapiesented oe professing to love Goll whom thev
have not seen.  They love the heathien on the otber
side of the globe. They can pray fur him, pay mon.
¢y o have the Bible put inte us hand, and misaions.
reg to mstrped b while they e apise und Intally
neglect the hoathon st thoir own doors.”

RANDOM THOUGHTS.

That is calied whidelity which does not ncknowl.
cdge the supremscy of the dainty fingeret priesthond,
Sectarinmism is a pon-conductur of celesiis) fire.

Priesta and politicians bave no sympathy with (1 o
laboring n.an.

The hoge Laviathen of Polities has ewallowed
thousands.

Love lo God can only Le mnade manifes! by our
desice and effurta to improve the sondnion of mun,
mentally, physioa!ly and sonially,

None have eccosion to fear free discussion exeept
thoao who nre conaciousof being in error.

Il an Infiiel pands ot 1he corner ot the street, and
lifig up his voice ngainst the appressions 1n the werld,
the whole Church bellows from Cape Sablo to 1he
Lake of tho Woods, and eries out that the Church
i%in danger. But giant Bin may go up nad down in
the world, enlisting_erime and cupidity into hig ser-
vice, eausing misery and wretchedn@fs to resgn in
tha earth, and all is atill and quet in the chureh 8s a
baby'aslesp.—Rev, Theodor Parker,

No true individual cen be happy with the kaowl-
edge of anothar’s misery.

We eannot reform the Church #o long sa we con-
tivue i1n the evil practices of the Church,

People wish a corrcet historical mccount of the
past; but they are willing to take up any s'anderons
acenunt of men snd matters of the prosent day.

A mon is not jodged by his [roits these daye, but
by his opinions.

He whorm the love of Truth prodominates, will
keoy himeell sloof from all moorings and afloat,
With misery wround bim, man ecannot be happy,
though bis dwelling be of gold and he fare sumplu-
ously every day

Those who produce the most get the least; thesa
who build the Iargest costles, ofien bave not whera to
lay their heads; and then we ssy that mac is bad by
nature, because if he hus not o crumb to eat, he will
take some (rom his neighbor.

It cannot Lo to the intérest of any intelligent being
10 bo in error.

Philezophore slways live conturies in advance of
their nge, und are ridicuied by their colemporarics,

uge ‘hin own words, ‘set hor adrift to take oare of her
sell.’ Here was a recently-converted man, holding

while afler-ages pay homage to their memory.
e e ——r———— ==

John F'I';Iih Printer,




