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White Men Must Rule America

. KEW Yor¥dAY-BOOK
FOU 186 0 .

The Day-Book propones to stand in the
future, as in the past, upon the great doctrine
that this is a WHITE MAX'S GOVERN-
MENT oa the basis of a FEDERAL UN-
ION, and it desires to be distinctly counted
on' of that class ot journal* which propose to
surrender Democratic principles to a coward-
ly public clamor. It aspires to no higher honor
than to be the organ of the great AGRICUL-
TURAL CLASSES of the country against
the public plunderers of all parties, who now,
through hanks, tariffs, taxes and free
htn, are striving to crush them. Tub Day-

Boo*, or its sulistiiutc, Thk Caucasian, for
four long and £.oody years, kept the flag of
Slate Rights and Constitutional Liberty, fly-
ing, at a great pecuniary sacrifice, in New
York, and at a time, too, when it had no oth-
er journal to keep it company. It Ims not.
therefore, been printed merely to make mon-'
ft, but has choKti rattier to be right and with
tfie People, than to court the favor.of cliques
and rich railroad corporations and be wrong
with the few. It might have been better off
pecuniarily, but it would have been sadly
bankrupt in principle had it taken any other
course. It does not now mean to run a com-
petition with Shoddy Democratic or Abolition
papers, supported by political fund? robbed
from the people, and it warns the masses that
there arc many so-called Democratic papers
engaged in the conspiracy to mortgage the
bones and rinews of the farn irg and indus-
trial classes to bondholders and capitalist*,
and surrender the old Union and the old Con-
tutiun to the Mongrelists. It, therefore, calls
upon all true men to stand by it for another
yeaj’s-fighl with the Abolitionists, monopo-
sts ami public plunderers. Tub Day-

ook is sow generally recognized as the

Leading Democratic Weekly of
the Country,

and has

The Largest Circulation of any
Published.

Being thu only New York paper of its class
made up as a FAMILYand AGRICULTU-

RAL Journal.

Expressly for Country Circula-
tion.

WITH FULL REPORTS OF ALL THE

NEW YORK MARKETS.
TERMS—CASH IN ADVRNCB.

f • *

One espy one year. $ 2 00
Three copies one year. 6 60
Five copies one year, and one to the )

getter up of the club. ) 10 00
Ten copies one year, and one to the 1

getter up ot the club. 5 17 50
Twenty copies one year.* 30 00

GOLD PEN PREMIUMS!
Bend for a Specimen Copy, and see the

full particulars of the Gold Pen Premiums
offered forgetting up clubs for 1866.

We employ no traveling agents. Every
person who Antes negro equality is autnoriz-
ed and requested to act as agent and send on
subscriptions.

Address, giving post-office, county and
State in full.

VAN FA RIE, HORTON A CO.,
No. 162 Nassau street, New York.

BLACKSMITHIN6.
f11HK undersigned having purchased the
a material aud good will of the late

Blacksmith establishment of A.
Esq., in this village, will

beretfler carry on the BLACK-WBrwrSi
SMITH business in this Town. A good stock
of materials willbe kept on hamt. aud all
work will be done with fidelity and dus patch
and at moderate prices.

TKBMfr—Cash.
R. B. BISOOE,

Leonardtown '
Late of the firm of GouleyJ&t Biscoe. Clifton iFactory.
Oct. 19(h. 1866—8m.

SLAVE BOUNTIES COLLECTED

BOUNTIES for Slaves enlisted in th
19th, SOth, 81st and 89th Regiments

promptly collected by
JOHN V. L. FINDLAY,

Attorney at
Baitimor

Match 16th. 1866—if. ,

|
’

SHORT TALES FOR IJTFANT CO-
TERIES.

There was a good little boy, and his
name was Johnny. He wa* a poor, boy,

"Www&rkbox, and lie picked if up and
put it in bis pocket, as he was afraid she
might lose it or waste it in buying some-
thing to eat, and went off and set himself
up in tlie boot blacking business. He was

, a very hardworking boy, aud went on in
| the good principle of never stealing any-
j thing he could not carry off. He saved

4 his money, as good little boys ought to do,
j and when he was sent to the penitentiary

• for taking a coat lie had a great deal of

i money laid away safe. All little boys
, should imitate the example of Johnny, so
! that when they come out of the penitentia-
ry they can have something to go on
with.

There was another little hoy named
Harry, who lived in Cincinnati. Cincin-
nati is a large city, and the streets arc very
slippery, because there is so much live
lard running over them. Harry always
hail a great and good idea of doing well
in the world, and becoming rich and con-
sequently respectable. So, when he was
six years old, he burrowed a dollar, and
commenced business, at a fair ground,
witli a jug of whiskey and a tin cup.—

• When this was sold out he bought sonic
more, and so went on increasing his stock
and money, until he was able to buy nut
a corner grocery. He is now a very rich
man. and owns several large distilleries,
which arc manufacturiag a great quantity
of bakl-facc whi>kov. and bringing happi-
ness and •unfort, and wealth to a great
many poor families that arc fond of whis-
key. When the man who had loaned him
the dollar asked him to pay it back, be-
cause the man was poor, Harry very prop-
erly told him to do a? he had done, to bor-
row a dollar of some other man, and com-
mence business like Harr}’ had ; but as
for paying him the dollar, he should do no
such thing ft? he made if a rrde to save all
he got. The man thanked Harry for this
advice ; and is now one of the most prom-
ising inmates of the Ohio penitentiary.

There was a little girl, named Sarah
Ann, who w’as a poor girl when she com-
menced business, and had nothing except
what she could cabbage from the women
for whom she worked. But she was very,
industrious, and saved all she got, and
now owns a large millinery establishment
in New York city, where she employs a
great many girls, and she has made for-
tune by the vast amount of work she hits
got out of them. She is very good to the
girls, for she remembers that she herself
once was poor ; so she lets them work six-
teen hours a day, and sometimes give them
something to cat. When they die, she
buries them cheaply, but decently.

There was an honest German lad, nam-
ed Heinrich, who came to this country

( very poor, and worked in a brewery for five
dollars a mouth and find himself. Think
of the lowly situation of the lad, cspccial-

, ly ifhe had tumbled into a beer-vat I But
Heinrich studied hard and soon invented
away of making beer very cheap, without

1 useuig hops or malt, which was a great
blessing to th country, as a little cheap
poison saved a great deal of valuable prop-
erty. lie now owns a brewery of his own,
and has a splendid lager beer saloon,
with a number of pretty waiter girls, who
arc very fascinating, and who bring him
in a great deal of money. He also thinks
of starting a graveyard of his own.

There was a little boy named Thomas,
who had a brother Jeremiah, and the de-
lightful beverage, called Tom and Jerry,
was named after them by their grateful
fellow-citizens—which shows that they
must have been respectable. Thomas
saved up his pennies and bought oranges.
W hen he had eaten the oranges he was
wont to scatter the peel before the door
of surgeons, aud the good surgeons kindly
allowed him a commission for the people
who slipped on the peel aud broke their
arms or logs. Ho saved the money which
the worthy surgeons paid him and became
rich, and attained the age of thirty-five
years before he was hung.

There was a little boy named Samuel,
who iiad been told that virtue was its own
reward. - He supported himself and his
aged mother by picking up little things
that other people seemed to have no use
for. Once he found a fine gold watch.—
A foolish boy would have taken it to the

| owner to get a reward, and therefore rc-
f warded himself by his virtue by keeping

the watch. The owner might not have
given him more than half the value of it.
Samuel is still making money, aud can go
to jail whenever he chooses, and have an
easy time.

Tuerb wag a little boy named—but I
need not tell you his name—who commen-
ced life as an humble memlier of Congress
and Brigadier General. Of course he was

, entirely uneducated, but by making good
• his leisure hours and reading l*oor

Bichats Almanac and the Brooklyn pa-
pers lie had obtained a remarkable celebri-
ty a* a jkkst but honest author, mad has
written these pleasing narratives for good
little children.

; MR. LINCOLN’S EARLY LIFE.

Happening to Ik; in the eastern portion
of the country a few days ago, 1 called to
sec a Mrs. Wilcox, formerly Mrs. Arm-
strong. Years ago, when this goodly
State of ours was comparatively now. there
came to the little village of Salem, Menard
county, a tall, plain* aud rather awkward

- young man to help in the mill, tend store,
aud make himself generally useful. After
serving in this capacity, for some time, and
makiug friends of all who came in contact

; with him, at mill or grocery, he was ap-
pointed County Surveyor, and went to live

, with a farmer named Armstrong, residing
lin the neighborhood. This Mrs. Wilcox

whom I went to see was the wife of this
,; Armstrong, aud the slender, raw-boned

shop tender ami surveyor was Abraham
, Lincoln.

j “The first time I ever saw him.” said
Mrs. W., “1 went trading. I told Arm-

strong as soon as I got home there was a
new clerk at the store, aud I liked him
first rate, he was so pleasant and kind.—
A few days afterwards Armstrong went to
the mill, and when he came home he told

!me he had seen the new clerk I bragged
about so much, and he liked him loo.—
They had got to lifting in the mill a par-

j cel of them, aud the clerk outfitted every
man there ”

j “Well, he lived with you, did he not,
afterwards*”

j “Yes; as soon as he got to surveying ho
I came to our house aud made it his home,

j I made two pairs of doer-skin breeches fur
him—shirts, too. Armstrong used to ear-

;ry chain for him. They were great cro-
j nios. Wherever Armstrong went Lincoln

, would go too. He was poor and had no
horse; we had several, and he always rode
oue*ot’ our creature*. Sometimes they
would be gone a week at a time to Jack-
sonville, Springfield, or somewhere else.
They lied about him when he was nomina-
ted for President; and said he used to
drink; but he never did. I never saw or
heard of his drinking. The young folks
thought him kind and queer.

When there was a frolic, or any doings
jamong them, he would always go, but

*1 never danced and cut up lie amused
himself by playing with the children, or

, tolling sonic funny story to the old folks.
| ics, be staid with us till we moved to
Missouri, and I never saw him angry the
whole time, lie used to say he would

¦ never marry until he could support a wife
comfortably; and ho didn't. We lived in
Missouri five years, and when we came

, back he had gone to .Springfield. I wont
down there trading pretty soon, aud was
standing in a store door looking at the

i folks, when 1 saw him coming down the
| street.

, A lady was with him, his wife, and
1 everybody was bowing and shaking hands
with him. I stood up straight in the door,
a little back like, thinking may be he

I would not want to see me, with his wife
and all those people around; I never could
put on any airs, and he knew it. He saw

’ me, though; before he got to me, and came
up laughing and shaking hands, real glad
to see me; asking after Armstrong and all
the rest, just as ifhe was one of the
family. I tell you, Mr, F., he was a
kind, good-hearted man, aud a true gen-
tleman.

He defended my son, (her son was tried
for homicide, and acquitted), and after the
trial, when I told him I had no money to
pay him, he laughed at me, and told me

i whenever I was in any trouble to come to
; him. Ever body told me I was foolish to
; write to him about my son, who was sick
in the army; that ho had enough else to
attend to now, besides looking after me and
jmy family. But when a telegraphic des-
patch discharging my son, and a letter

,to me too, came, they found out that he
had not forgotten his old home down in
Menard.”

ii ¦¦ ¦

FASHIONS OF THE SOUTH DURING
THE WAR.

Fashion, says the Richmond Times, he-
ffins to reassert it^empire in the South.—

l During the war a man was deemed fortu-
j nate if he owned a couple of fig hushes, for

! then he was sure of having his family pro-
i vidod with a suit of primitive clothes, as
j good as that worn by our first parents, if

1 things came to the worst. Men and wo-
men did not care much what they wore,
so they wore something. Nor was the
style or cut of garments much regarded,
for there was a sort of carnival of old
clothes. It was not uncommon to meet a
gentleman with a coat or pantaloons which

I looked as if they had been cut out with a
1 broad-axe, and nailed together hurriedly
by a rough carpenter.

The patterns, too, were as strongly
spiced with variety, as well as with the

i odor of great antiquity. The old swallow-¦ tail and shad-belly coat (which :i* thought
by many to be the style worn by Noah

1 when he harangued the antediluvians on

the probaMties of anunprecedented fresh-
et) was janmed and restored to general
favor. xnwcers made in the g***!old-
fashioned #ay, with Ip apron or sort ofj

, were brought to light j
who have never been satisfied wttrT

• modern innovations in dress, and for
a long time battled stubbornly against
them.

Hats, not inaptly designated as camp-
kettlcs. stovepipes, and bee-guns, by many

I soldiers of Lee's army, whenever they en-
- countered the luckless wearer and called

I upon him “to com; out of it,’' were very
‘ prevalent among tie sober-sided civilians;

coon skin and skull caps of a strange and
f #

O

unique model, were worn in bold and ut-
ter defiance of all previous proprieties of

* e i •
r r *

¦ fashion.
’ \ The ladies of the Routh’cxhihited a sim-

ilar spirit in yielding to the necessities, of
’ the times. The dimensions of Crinoline
i were neglected, and dames and damsels

j looked as lovely and attractive in home-
spun and linseys as they had ever done in

1 silks and satins. B'jnncts of the coal-scut-
tle. gig-top, and chukcn-coop type, fossils

4 of fashion,which were the pride and glory
’| of Elizabethan age. were drawn forth

1 l from dusty closets and old-time bandboxes,
1 ; and were conscribed aud fort oil into scr-

’ | vice.
’j Shoos, which were regular clod-knockers

: and beetle-crushers, covensi tender toes

I and well-turned ankles, which had been
, used to the finest calf-skin tnd most deli-

’ cate morocco. There was eminent goinl
sense and good taste in ail this, and we

j hope that the- lessons of wisdom and econo-
my inculcated by tin? war will not be for-
gotten at its conclusion.

i ®

—•

SYMPATHY.
o

There are hearts that ache in every
household ; aud the aching heart hungers
for sympathy. The neglected child that
crosses clfP"path, or whose pinched, weired
face looki in at the door “for broken pie-
cesthe youth whom the w’orld has flat-.

( tered and crushed ; the proud, ambitious
man ; whose hopes have liceii wrecked,
and who feels that he has nothi tig for which
to five; old age tottering on his staff; the

! peerless woman, and flaunting belle, all
. have unutterable longings for sympathy.

I j “Kiss me. Hardy,” said the dying Nel-
son. At that bitter hour, even stern man
jofbattle longed for some visible expres-

’ I sion of kindness and love,

i It is strange that poor, weak, erring
j 1 creatures as we are, have so little synipa-

i thy for others. Too f.w of us that look
: j upou the sorrows of others as lie looked
| upon them who went about relieving hu-

’ | man misery, and who spake to the down-
cast and miserable, words of uncqualed

' i tenderness. We seem to forget that we
' are all members of one family—that we

arc all subject to like feelings ; and that it

I it is as hard for others to suffer as it is for
1 i ourselves. As we sec the deformed, the

beggar, the feeble, and pinched by want
’ and care, we seldom think how sadly we

| should feel in their situation.
We let some trivial thing prevent us

jfrom visiting the stranger, the sick, and
| the needy, never once thinking how we
j: should feel languishing in, pain, without
j j the soothing influence of friend,or acquain-

tance ; passing the long weary hours ; un-
' | certain when tin; sustenance was to come

, to save us from perishing.
Yet who ha* made ua to differ? He

I j who has rendered our lives pleasant, has
, made others unfortunate, ami we are un-
worthy of the blessings He has bestowed

k i upn us, if we are unwilling to impart
' them to others. Our feelings should be

( j 80 susceptible to misfortune that we cannot
passively endure that another should suf-

|; ter. When Sir Philip Sidney was dying
on the battle-field, an attendant brought

I I him some water. A wouuded soldier look-
’ | ed wishfully at the cup.

“Bear it to him,” said the noble man,
“his necessity is greater than mine.”

1 Beautiful! the generous philanthropy,
that tilled his great soul. Nut only those

j whose names have come down to us, but
Heaven is full of those whose fame says
nothing.

The child who labors to support and
make pleasant the declining years of a ja-
rent, is a philanthropist in the sight of
God, and however little is known of them

~ here, their names are spoken among the
angels.

The man of limited means who makes a
. pleasant home for another whom circum-

stance or misfortune has rendered hopeless,
is as noble in the sight of God, as the mil-

j lionaire who founds an asylum, and whose
name is chiseled in granite and trumpted
over the world.—Sut. £c. Dost.

i

i

. —prominent bachelor politician on the I
I Kennebec remarked to a lady that soap-
stone was excellent to keep the feet wisrm
in bod. said the young lady, who,

ipiad been an attentive listener, ‘‘but some
gentlemen have an improvement on that
which you know nothing about.” The

i j bachelor turned pale, aud maintained a
i wistful -Hence. <
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PROMPT PAYMENT OF SMALL
DEBTS. %

The Philadelphia ledger offers some
very sensible remarks in this connection.
Christmas ia coming, amiwith the close of
the yeart*b flies of *S

' large number of small accounts, some of
. which have been standing six months or
more, too small to seud in individually,
as the items one by one were purchased,

i hut often amounting in the aggregate to
•|uitc a serious portion of the capital of
those who have given the required cred-
it. The future suoccss of the tradesmen,
mechanics and others to whom these
small bills are due, depends* in many

.| eases on the prompt payment, and they
can be paid easily ami at once and with-
out inconvenience by most of those who
owe accounts of Inis sort; but which of-

j ten are neglected, to the great incou-
! venicnoe and loss of the creditor.

There are many causes which tend to
produce this want of promptness of which
we speak, and from the effects of which

I every man in business suffers more or
less. The most common of these is care-

j lessnoss. The sum is but a trifle, and
i a few of the items of the bill, perhaps,

need to Iwj verified by some one not
immediately at hand, and so the bill is
put into the jsx'ket of a coat or dres-
sing gown, laid aside with the garment,
and never thought of until a fresh no-
tice that the bill remains unpaid brings
a search, an examination of the items,

| and, after two or three delays, a settle-
ment, Those who are wealtuy can hard-

ily conceive how much some of their
creditors have watched and waited for
the coming in of that small account.

They have, perhaps, a largo list of
such accounts at their fingers’ ends con-
nected with each name and with a most
unpleasant vividness. Yet the man or
woman of fashion dreams not, and cares
not, often, if people do have to wait.—

- Everybody knows they will pr.y, and are
willing to pay, price, interest, or any-
thing else, but they are too busy to be
troubled, and those who trust them are
meanwhile embarrassed by their fear of
giving offense. The large creditor can

* take the debtor by the throat and say.
"Pay me that thou oweat,” but it would
break up a connection ou some of our
retail streets to bo known to do such an
impolite action for small accounts against
persons known to be good for thousands.

There arc others who do not pay their
small debts punctually, from sheer mean-
ness, though they would have it careless-
ness. They treat these debts lightly
enough, as of no consequence, when real-
ly it is a morbid dislike to pay any one a
cent until actually compelled, that leads to
all the delay. \\ bile they are charging
interest on all that is due them, they will
not draw a cent to pay a small debt justly

, due. In some cases it is worse than meau-
| ness—the hope of wearing ont a creditor
by not paying a little bill, too small for
him conveniently to sue upon.

"Aoati,” the Washington correspon-
dent of the Cincinnati Gazette, is respon-
sible for the following :

A bit of malicious gossip goes the round
of capital gossips about an alleged response

’ by General Butler to the "corked bottle”
figure which General Rawlins was indis-
creet enough to use in writing Gen. Grant’s
report. "It is undeniable"—the gossips
so quote General Butler—"it is undenia-
ble that men in writing often illustrate
their idea* figures of speech, drairn
from (hose object* in common life with
which they art most familiar r "The
only thing I know, to militate against that

1 idea,” so they continue to quote, "is that
the General has never been accused of any
special familnrity icith the process of cork-
ing a Lottie /”

"Yoi’ue tiik Ciiickie.”—Philadelphia
j rejoices in the possession of a very bright

| little girl of three summers, who, after be-
-1 ing taken by her parents to visit some
friends in Germantown, fell ill with

: "chicken pox." After her recovery same
| weeks later, being taken again to the name
! place, she immediately asked to be shown¦ a fins brood of chickens of which she was¦ very fond. (Jut in the poultry yard she
i gaze! long and steady at the little things,
until fiuall}' selecting the smallest and homc-

i best of the brood, she lifted her little fin-
ger and shook it at the supposed offender,

1 saying decidedly ;. You're the little chickie
that gave me the chicken pox I”—l*hila.

\ Sat. Post.

saida gentleman to Lis
apprentice as he was about leaving home
to be absent awhile, "you must **ke my
place while I am ghne,”

* "Thank you, sir,” innocently replied
John, "but 1 had aheap rather sleep with
the boys.”

-—"I would rather have newspapers
without government,” said the great Jef-
ferson, "than government without news-

* papers. ’* I

1
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Hawthorn's Tbwohts.—A oold and
I a blockhead—brimstone and wood—-a good
I match.
I No fortune so small bat thathoaTtnmny-
. be imaged on ita bosom.

J Nobody will use other people's asp***:

iSk cnee. nor bare any of hie own t# it ia Apt,
"utitoasht. . U|ll_„

i Comfort for’cbildloss people. A m*mwi

jcouple with ten children hare been ¦’

j the moans of bringing about ten fune-
! rals. „ > i

.1 What would a man do if he were com-
pelled to live always in the sultry heat of
society, and could never bathe himself in

j cool solitude?
Trifles to one are matters of life and dentil l

jto another; as, for instance, a farmer da* t

I sires a brisk breexe iu winnow his grain,
and the mar iners to blow them out of thn

• reach of pirates.
• All s rts of persons and
•al has a place to fill in the world, and M r

• important in some respects, whether ho
chooses to be so or not.

I Fortune to come like a peddler with his
i prnids—as wreaths of laurel, diamonds,
crowns; selling them, but asking for then*

j the sacrifice of health, ofintegrity, perhaps
lof life on the battlefield, and of the real
i pleasures of existence. Who would buy
if the price were to be paid down?

¦ ¦ -?•*- ¦ -

ASca ai* for tub llistorian.—While
Hen. Butler is writing his reply to den.
Hrant, let him not forget to insert a coo*

versation between himself and an able
officer which is not unknown injtriuy cir-
cles. .

An expedition was planned against Rich-
mond. Under observed to the proposed
leader, “You must leave nothing of Rich*’
mond.” “Do you mean, seriously, dai*’
troy the cityif “Yes, and have the ground
ploughed up.” The officer addressed re-

' plied, “Iam not the man for the expedi-
-1 tiou.” “Yes, you are; you arc just the¦ man.” “There must be, accenting to

‘ numbers, at least one thousand children,
one tiiuuaUild ?ged and decrepit person*.

' and one thousand women big with child,

s These helpless persons must all perish ifI
fire the city, and Betting aside all proiapt-

i iugs of humanity, I do uoteareto go dawn
to posterity with that load of infamy upon

1 me.” “Better go down that way tuan
‘ not go ut all.— World.
i-., ,

“Flowers are not trifles, as one might
¦ know from the care God has taken of them

. every where ; not one hearing the marks
. of a brush or pencil. Fringing the oler*

ual borders of mountain winters, gracing
. tlio pulseless breast of the gray, old gran-
, ite, everywhere they are harmonising.—
, Murderers do not ordinarily wear roses in

• their button-holes. Villians seldom train
I vines over cottage doors.” And another

adds, “Flowers are for the young and for
. the old, for the grave and for the gay, hr
. the living and for the dead—for all but the

guilty, and for the guilty when they ai%
penitent.

' *

-! i *

&fTAn Eastern editor says that a man.
in New \ork got himself into trouble by
marrying two wives. A Western editor
replies by assuring his oontempoary that a
good many men had done the same thing
by marrying one. A Northern editor re-
torts that quite a number of his acquaint-

i anccs found trouble enough by barely
promising to marry, without going any
further. A Southern editor says that a
friend of his was bothered enough wbefi

I simply found in company with ane>thtman’s wife. - : •'**

j —••• ¦

X-rTHe who, by his conduct, make*
, | good friends on the one hand and hitter
j haters on the other, gives evidence that

i there is something of the bold, indepen-
; dent, upright man iu his composition;

* while the chicken-hearted imbecile charac-
j ter is capable of making neither friendii

1 j nor foes.
—— ¦ ¦ —g n - | T

I

! A little girl, after returning from
i church where she saw a collection taken vp
fur the first time, related what took place,
and among other things she said, with all

jchildish innocence, “that a man pawed
round a plate that had some money on it*
but I didn’t take any.

- -

“Here’s your money, dolt, and now tclj
;me why your rascally master wrote mo
eighteen letters about that contemptible
sum,” “I’msure I can’t tell, hnt.tfywftl

; excuse me, sir, I guess it was because wcv-

lenteeu did’nt fetch it.” ,
.

St T

Settled.—A question as to what dd
; Mother Eve was made for, ha# been wi.
tatiug some folks hereabouts. Uncle

| Hawkins, the clever agent in the ex-
; Pbusiness, settled it by answering ;

“Fur Adam’s Express Company.” ‘

Constant companionship is not enjoyable
any more than constant eating is a priest,

jbility. We sit too long at the table v>f
friendship when we out sit our toDCtiM1 ft* each other’s though*.


