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Hark tBe ni :t—w!.i'?i"i.einms,_., g
Dingdong the bells are pedifight &

Soft are the last hours stealing:
Human gouls are feeling *
Sad and dreary. |
D_lng.don% the moments flying,!
; rawing nearer: i
Youth is worth the buying
When it's dearer:
But no wealth can ever
Stay the flowing river—
Life comes from the Giver,.
Not the sharer.

Ding-dong! the night is waning
& gAlmost \{Fun!.shed— %

A few: short breaths remaining

Ere it is fed. 4

Hush! the bells are ceasing: |

New tenants now are leasing;’

The past is still inereasing; *

The Old Year’s dead! .
1 —James Lavallin,

¥

FERGUSON’S AVENGERS. |

A Ntory of Partisan Dayws.
% This for the gallant Ferguson!”

The foregoing five words had instituted

a reign of terror in one of the loveliest

districts of the Palmetto State—a  dis-
trict entered by the Catawba and Parcolet
rivers and their gentle tributaries. = |

In the month of ‘September, 1780,
Cornwallis detached the notorious Col.
Feorguson to the frontiers of North' Caro-
lina, for the ostensible purpose of encour-
aging the tories of that region to take up
arms for the king. Ferguson’s force con-
sisted in part of the most profligate and
abandoned characters of the partisan
days, and his march was marked by
atrocities of the most shocking description.
The hardy men of Carolinas, Kentucky
and Virginia rose against.the marauders,
and, led by Boone and other backwoods
worthies, gave them a decisive defeat a‘
King’s Mountain, Ferguson was slain, in
the battle,and his fellow foragersnumber
ing about one thousand, were; nearly all
captured or killed. >

This conflict revived the hopes of the
southern patriots, and forced €ornwallis
&o return to Charleston, discomfited and
cast down. .

“ 'We shall have rest now,” the patriots
shid, after the battle. “Ferguson, the
dreaded, is dead, and the few tories who
cscaped with their wretched lives are not
strong enough to do us harm.”

Everywhere in the vicinity of the bat-
tlefield the Americans breathed freer,
and the loyalists in whose interests Fer-
guson had marched to his death, curbed
their loyalty,and in secrecyjswore revenge.

But the settlements were soon to learn
that the victory of King’s Mountain had
nerved the arm of the foe more terribly
than any which  they had  hitherto
known. : g

The existence of the new terror was
discovered by a boy one morning about a
fortnight after the battle.. He found the
family of Archibald Mettson murdered
in their own house, and to the corpses
had been pinned a paper bearing these
words:

_. “This for the gallant Ferguson.”

. 'This terrible atrocity aroused the coun-
jtry, and the excitement was quickly
| heightened by the finding .of the body of
another murdered patriot. On ‘the cold
breast, which had been pierced with pis-
tol balls, was the pallid paper, and its
words of terrible import, and the country
/  knew thata terrible vengeance would be

taken for King’s Mountain.

During the week that followed the dis-
coveries I have ‘mentioned, the work of
the avengers was terrible. They fell upon
patriot houses at deadof night; and left
on the bosoms of their victims the five
words which had already terrorized the
country. It was in vain that the patriots
sammoned their cunning and energy for
the capture of the band of demons, which
as it had been discovered, numbered six
men; masked, and ‘mounted on black
horses. They came and went like ghosts,
but always left behind the terrible sen-

| tence which had made their existence
execrable. At times they fell upon their
hunters and left them upon the roadside

v

Fear began 'to paralyze the :Caroli-
nians; many abandoned their - homes
for the sake’ of their families; and it 'is
probable that the entire disfrict would
have been depopulated in a short time,
had it not'been for the courage of one
woman, ;

Her name was Alicé Beauchampe. ./

It was a dark night in the last week of

ovember, when tﬁe heroine of my story

t the house of a friend. Her own house,

‘ch had been deserted for several days,

not far away, and she had determined

\turn to it for the purpose of securing

; ;icée of apparel left behind in her
fight. . . _

‘re 8he set'out on her journey, she

“ned of the dangers that environed

he smiled, and declared she did

“ough the kitchen in the rear,
“rment withontalight,and return
': . er friends.

" h she had often traversed was
“ernible; but she made
reached her home without

et The drawer
without noise,

by th ;
.| father has fled
S RIOK a0

“ marked with' the sign of vengeanee,~, '/

She could enter the |

a1

in which we  treated the

somewhere for protec-
tion. X e A G

These words drew every testi%'e' color
| fromithe listener’s faceythey toldlier who
the men below were, though she could
‘not see even the outlines of their persons.
One week prior to her visit, her father,

rone of the King's Mountain heroes, was;

found dead in a palmetto grove,and 'the
words of Fe n's Avengers lay on

__hii;"bmaat. Then she had deserted her

ne, knowing that the hand that had
ick the father would not spare the

e G

"W'Wght the lonegir! tremble when
|'she found "herself so near the dreaded
seourges of the country, and she did 'not
imove until ghe heard the front door open-
‘ed, and" heavily booted feetin the room
below.

Then a calm thought of her situation:
drove fear ifrom her heart, and Alice
Beauchampe prepared to perform one of
the most daring deeds of the revolution-
ary war, '

The noise in the house increased, and
oaths and rude jests preceded and fol-
lowed the lighting of a fire on the hearth.

Alice, who had longed for a sight of
the dreaded six, crept to a spot near the
bureau where there was-acrevice in' 'the
floor. There applying her eyetothe hole
she saw six wild-looking men directly
beneath her.

They were beyond a . doubt, the Aven-
gers of Ferguson's death, for. several
masks lay on the table, along with three
or four bottles of wine which they had
taken from some patriot’s cellar, Tall,
rough, devil-may-care-looking fellows
they were, armed with pistols, carbines,
and sabers, the kind of men who never
court the ‘smiles of mercy orilsten to
the pleadings of innocence. Just such
fellows as they were, Alice had sup-
posed them to be, for she had seen many
of the prisoners taken at King's Moun-
tain, and she longed for the presence of a
band of patriots. There were true men in
South Carolina at that ‘time who would
have given theic arms for a chance to ex-
terminate the Avengers, and Alice re-
membered where a little party of pat-
riots lay, but alas! they were not very
near.

“We'll rest here and finish that ‘wine!”
said ene of the leaders of the band,whose
face told that already he had imbibed
freely. “Bring in the poultry, and on old
Beauchampe’s hearth we’ll prepare a
feast.”

““How’s the herses?’ asked ome of the
Avengers, as the man flung the poultry
on the table.

“Standing like rocks,” was the reply.
“Such horses as they don't need watching
and besides there isn’t'a rebel within ten
miles of this accursed place.”

“Why there’s the Widow Hartzell.”

“Ididn’t think of her,” was the reply.
“How bitterly old Hartzell, hated us,but
we caught him at last.” s

“And presented him with a breast pin!
Ha! ha!" {

And the laugh went ronnd the xoom.
| Alice Beauchampe did not wait until
the laugh was ended; while yet it filled’
the house with'its devilishjechoes,she glid-
ed across the room to a window that
looked: out upon the dark palmetto grove
behind the building: 5 3

There' was no sash in the window, and
the cool winds of the night kissed the pal-
lid cheek of the partisan’s daughter, For
a moment she tried to pierce the darkness
beneath the window; but failing her en-
deavors, she crept over the sill resolved
to trust to fortune for success.

The distance to the ground was not
very great, and the daring girl alighted
without injury.

She was now free to make her escape
to the friends she hgd lateiy left: but im-
mediate flight in that diréction was not
her intention.

“Heaven help me,” she murmured, as
she glided around the old house and ap-
proached the horses which the Tories had
left tethered to some trees a few yards
from the door. S
< Asglance into 'the room. revealed the
forms ot the Avengers discussing the
merits of the wine with oath'and jest, or.
watching the roasting of.fowls. They
had completely terrorized the country,and

tast becoming a desert: =
Alice counted them before she touched,
a single rein; and then in a.brief period:
of time she logsened the horses‘and quiet-'
ly led them into a small' copse not far
away. The steeds did notiretuse to obey
her guidance, and when she reached tue
copse, she struck them with a whipjwhich
she found beneath the saddle. | It, was a
smart blow that she administered, and the
steeds started forward and disappeared in
an instant. A Rk a0 8
* Thus in a few moments ."lﬁqrgnédn‘s
Avengers had been deprived of their
horses. ; R PN
Flushed ‘with triumph, ‘Alics
chape returned to the hﬁ&a, d “Agai
looked in ugon the hilarious tenants.”
She now held a pistol in ‘her hand—a
weapon which a hostler had. Elrmmd
and she crept to the edge of the porch be.
fore she .ﬁ'aégg; There was a flash of ven-
ince fin the dark ‘eyes of the partisan
ed gpon the party be-
ﬁ:fd. Once or, twice she
it agail

n, but lower !
the life of the the leader
» burly form was revealed |
e fowls, smoking' and well
ed on the table, and watched
owd around for ‘their

h of this” he sudd
'-the table, ‘which

|
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~ “Come! e

under the sway of their lawlessness it was | .

10, | The costume of

ety |
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—bea d 4 ‘centet -
“Ge!: n%ﬁ%ﬁi‘q be| 2

you at Wiley's that you hafl wino enoug
ut you must bring someé Rere and drin
yourselves stupid, . Tom Sott, and you

Blakeson, I am ashamed. of you! What
would we do if a gang of rebels should
catch us in this condition?| You under-
stand the mercy we would|get, and yet
you sit there ascareless as sfatues—drunk
s old Bacchus himself]” |
. Then an, expression of cogtempt
over the man's face, and, stdoping,
claimed; '

- “Up!lup! the rebels are cpming "

‘But his cry ‘'of alurm, did not' infuse
much life.into the men at the table. - One:
or two heads were raised, but the drunk-
en leer that made their faceg hideous was
enough to provoke a smile, efen from the
mad: 'tﬂl']- i i i

“Men!l” he sneered, confemptuously!
Dogs! every one of you. Ife a mind to
ide down to the Pacolet swalnp and tell
ebels hiding there that the men they
hate are in their power. I hdve' thought
that T commanded men, not, grunkards!”
and he struck the table with fhe but of
his pistol, but could not rousethis  stupid
followers.

The next moment, with an dath on his
lips, he stood to the door, which he jerked
open, and stepped upon the pgrch.

‘¢ Curse such dogs as I lead !l he hissed.
“I suppose I must lead the horges up, and
tie each fool in the saddle.” |' ~

He was stepping from' the {porch for
the purpose of attending te the horses
which he supposed were still tethered to
the trees, when a form rose béfore him
and he started back with a gasp of terror.

“Who in the mischief—" |

“Alice Beauchampe,” was the inter-
ruption of the apparition.. “The daught-
er off the old man basely mur%erad by
your hands! Down upon thy miserable
knees, Godfrey Lang, and beg for the
mercy you have never granteq others
Down, I say.” {

Perhaps the shadows of the window
sash did not permit him to see ‘a pistol
that was .clutched in the hand of the
fearless girl, else his rashness might have
been curbed.

*Kneel to you! Never!” he cried.

The weapon that he raised dropped be-
fore the flash that followed his last words
and with a groan of pain he staggered
back to drop dead among his drunken
comrades.

Alice Beauchampe, amazed at her own
courage, stood silent amidst the smoke of
her own pistol. She saw the bacchanites
try to shake off their terpor at sight of
their stricken leader, and one rose to his
feet to fall assoon as he needed support.

“Now for the swamp,” she cried with
triumph, and the next minute rushed
from the disgusting sight. BE

An hour passed away, and the drunken
tories began to recever; their chief, who
had dropped to the floor, seemed to sober
them with his cold face and staring eyes,
.and when they had almost recovered their

i

I

| scattered wits, the foe they dreaded was

upon them. |

Alice Beauchampe's voice had fired the
hearts' of ‘4 patriot band for vengeance.
On her way to the swamp she had en-
countered the.patriots who had captured
one of the flying horses, and were follaw-
ing the trail.

The conflict between patriot and
was brief and almost bloodless. °

The five avengers were made prisoners,
and sued like.cowards for-the mercy they
had never granted to a living being.

I need not describe the scene that fol-
lowed. Suffice it to'say that the trees
front of Alice ' Beauchampe’s home bo
the strangest fruit that .ever, hung fro
living limb. v
* The vengeance of the patriots w
terrible, and when the' glorious sun  ros
again, the dreaded men of the lovely dis
trict had ceased to frighten. people.

Alice Beauchampe, whose courage h
led to the extermination of the avengin,
hand, became the lieroine of the day, and
after the termination of hostilities, wed-
ded.a lieutenant of Marion’s men. Her
heroism is, venerated, and her gallant ex-

loit narrated daily by hundreds of her

escendants in the Palmetto State. '~

A Reminiscence ;FSsnatOr ‘Morton,

A correspondent gives'this reminis-
cénce of Senfitor Morton in the OCinecin-
nati Commereiai: One of the. “pleasantest
'occasions | of  that. visit to = California;

ry

of accompanying: Senator. Morton| and
his' family;/. was.a . trip to Virginia
City Among others places of interest we
visit@l was the Consolidated Virginia
mine.: Very:agreeable arrangements were
made to convey, the .Senator; down the
shaft into. the mine. The platform
was covered with canvas and seats were
rovided for'the party. ‘At the last he
echned going on account of his wife
not’ bemﬁ quite strong emough, but he
came and seated himself by the side of
the shaft to witness the descent of other
members of the p: When T add that
the ladiés were obliged to don & complete
suit of male attire, some idea will ' be
formedof the undertaking,the:ladies-were
three in number,two lovely young girls
the daughter and.niece of Senator g)opcr
iand an elderly lady. Mr. Mackey and
anather gentleman comprised the party.

ithe Iadies was a.£@a&-
naught overcoat, worn over blue flannel
shirt and cloth pantaloons. Heavy shoes
pand a slouch felt had completed the out
fit. ' 'On aceount dm‘-ti!i i].; tense: heat /of

as frash and pretty as a child just out of
theﬁlhh. *m Morton, who relished
more than the departu

the | exit
said they reminded him of the old son

of the rose just washed by the rain, ¥

\ | @HOST STORIES.
) The events which I recotd. in this pa-

_ ATTA r-
sons, of strict veracity, | I'begin with one
to;:ame very lately by a :plous and use-
ful mipister of the Church bf England. I
give thi¥\anecdote of his boyish days as

much as possiblgin his own words.
' “T was brou up by my ndfather
and grandmothery who resided in the old
family mansion gn the banks of the Der-
went, in Derbyshire. * This venerable
place, which hadj belonged to our family
{romsthe time of} the Norman Conquesf, |
had a wide reputgtion for being haunted,
and indeed the strange noises which were
lieard and the sfrange tricks which were
played, for which nothing rational eould
account, mada the belief of general ac-
ceptance. From generation to era-
tion no death had octurred in our family
without some_supernatural warning be-
ing given, ard in whatI am about to tell
you I wasthe person visited for this pur-
pose. : :
| “When I was about:17 years of age, it
was rather suddenly agreed that I shounld
go with ‘granny, as I ¢alled her, to pay'
a visit of a few days te my parents, who
lived in the suburbs of Manchester. Dur-
ing the past summer my youngest sister,
Lizzie, with whom I had been very little’
acquainted before, had payed us a visit
at the time of hay-makifg,and [ ' remem-
ber thinking that she was the most beauti-
ful child I had ever “%eu Always in
white, with lovely auburit hair floating in
long curls over her shoulders, and play-
fully darting in and out among the hay-
makers, she appeared to me something
angelic, and when her visit was ended
quite grrieved over her departure. I was
therefore much pleased when granmy
asked me to accompany her to Manchest-
er, as I should see my dear 1little :sister
again. A year before we had lost an
aunt to whom we were deeply attached,
and her bereaved husbahd was at - the

old family mansion.

It was the 19th of December,!185-, that
after carefully packing my box for the
journey, and laying quite at the bottom
of the box as it stood in one coraer of the
room some articles of black craps which
I had worn at my aunt's funeral, T went
to pay a farewell visit to my uncle in his
part of the hotise. After I had sat with
him some tinte ' the hall clock struck 4,
and just at that moment I felt u deadly
chill and shiy ring all over me exactiy as
if T had been buddenly plunged into_cold
water. 1 beephe deadly pale, dnd my
uncle in an al
the matter with me. (I told him .I' did.
not know, but that I had pever felt such |
a strange sensation before. My uncléim:
agined that I!zaust have taken cold ‘md
recomméndéd My going early 1o/ bed, s I
was to travel the following day.; . |} ¢

“Having quite recovered from my un-
pleasant feelings, I spent the ewmingli as’
usual, and retifed to bed atthe aceus-
tomed time. Now, my bedroom was at
the end of & lunﬁ, narrow corridor, and
actly opposite the door by which I erf
tered was the doar of & room said ' to ‘b
haunted, which wasalways kept' closed.
and which no servantiin the house .could

unapimously avoifed going into the ' cor-
ridor itself after _qark, though ‘it opened
into many'bedrooms beside my own: T
had two or three tjmes, while a boy, been
in the haunted room with my, grandfath-
er; I saw nothing
a good deal of moldy, old-fashioned fur-

Another door on

| wheh your correspondent had the honor.

niture, and an imnjenss, funeral-lookin
bed at one end, with hangings which ha
once been splendid but were now drop-
ping to pieces frgm age and neglect.
The bed in my roomh stood exactly facing
the door by which 1 entered and the door
of the haunted room| across the.passage.
the  same . side of the
ked up by my hox, which
stood againstit. I dwnnot distimctly re-
member whether orf ot in. entering for
he night I ¢losed my 'bedroom’ door, but
i aih that T did’ so, for
nd the" weather very

I went to bed, full|of my to-morrow’s
journey, and' not ‘givinlg a single 'thought
b either ghosts or hayinted rooms, went
st to sleeg. How lopg I slept: I cannot
cuiess, but/l found mygelf sitting up in
bed intently watching the door of my
om, and the door of |the haunted roony
Mhich was also open, ahd which I could
sge across the corridor |as the moonlight
#ll upon it. . From this room camg a
figure which I watched|across the passage
afd which, on approaching my bed, I at
ofce rocognized as the |aunt I had/lost
the year before,dressed ih the same clothes
had last seen her in. : {She had a/most
hd and' tender expression on her face,
bkt it changed.into an atgry frown when,
‘strptching over the side ¢f the bed, I tried
to pmbrace her, exclaiming, = ‘Oh, dear
it, is that yon? T feltithat I clasped.
thelempty air, the figure Yanishing in an
instant from my sight, I ithought I had
beet dreaming, and lay down again, to,
e u a'ahor'tingafteﬂwad and c;ieie
h the figure, .aunt, but.now dif-
eptly dressed, ady\'ranqittnff  from the
ited.room into mine, | thig ‘time not
g fo the bed, but igoing 'to the
had packed ‘and plited ‘in the cor-
fedy for the next day.\ "
18 shej appeared to Afummage over,
displaci g'thé)'gﬁntam and then tossing
the things back again/ I watched bpr

| withithe greatest astonishmeut, and saw

her gv slowly ont of my r into the

| door ¢f the haunted roow. | I don’t know

er 1 slept again or not, buta third
e 1 was gitting up in bed a.third time
my aunt came in, this timeiclose up to

| you'comet 101n

present time inhabiting one wing of our|!

ed tone asked what wasi '

¥ Well gtounded tr thie seriptures, he"made
it his daily business, by specious argu-

be persuaded to enter;indeed, they very.|

markable about it but |

‘in the yalley, writes to aeladg in New

dress in'which T  had | never &
@n&‘, . v & 4w
hieh

Ke an ’im Oral

i all comprised in
rds: | Poor' Tizzie! But don’t
eve; Lizzie is quite Bappy!” As she
nished these words I sfarted from the
bed | afhs, but she had
vanished, and I fell heavjly to the floor
where she had stood. [I” suppose’ that
(after getting ‘back to Hed IP slept  till
morning, but as soon as 1saw my grand-
mother I told her all thp circumstances
and made her look at my|box, which was
in the greatest disorder, d4nd all the arti-
cles of mourning which Ilhad placed. at
the bottom,of the box I fo
My grandmother looked
nothing. I still persisted jn thinking it
but a curious dream, ard
our journey -that-very-

»t.

quite in my usual spitits When we arrived
at the last railway station-| :

From here we had still 4 long walk to
where my parents lived, and -as. we were

Jootexpected;I' pleased mysplf by thinking
bow surprised they would all be. We
arrived, and just as I laid my hand on the
latch of the garden ‘gate 'ty “open ‘it for
granny, I felt exactly the | same, deathly
chill and shivering which tad come over
me while sitting with my tincle the even-
ing before. When I re¢overed 'and we
were going'up the long gravel ‘walk, I
said to my grandmother; ‘How 'strange
the house looks, granny! All the windows
are draped with white, aad I never, re-
member my mother’s reom having white;
curtains before.” Granny' 'made no an-
iswer, and as we knocked st the ' door my
mother opened it, led us into the hall, gnd
received us most affectionately, but s
,in a hushed, subdued tone which frigh
lened me. Her first words were, * i
glhd T am you are come! iwelooked for
;you some hours ago.” ‘How can that be,’

we replied, ‘when we meant to surprise *'
you, and did not write that we were ||
coming? ‘But did you not, ‘said she, ‘get [
my two letters?—the one in.which I °

wrote of deary Lizzie's dangerous illness

I-fr(l)fgu_scarlet__ _{q:‘iq'r_.a reek ago, ahd

tell you of her death at'4 . o yestei "
day,? which last ought 0. reacheéi“

you before you started this morning?
Thigwas & dreadful' blow o us, for, \as
we told my mother, we lad received
neither;letter. When .we', were'a little
recovered from ‘the shock, my mother
told us that the day betore, Lizzie knew
she was dying and said she felt quite
happy;she took leave of all the famlly
then at home, and" réferring -to me £81d,
‘I should have liked to say good-by to

b
1
{H

‘dear Tom—poor Tom! Give my love to

Tom !" Ag she said these'last ‘words she’
fell back and passed away; just at that oF
moment _ﬁlf} clock ;styueks ‘4. She: died, t»
then, exactly at the time when'I 'felt the ™
deathly chill while sittingg¥ith my uncle.
#After my | grandfather’s  death I was
Placed tillI was five-and-twenty. in busi-

‘ness with'a-master .who proved to be a

professed atheist. . Finding me to'Dbe an
ihfelligent'lad  and - ‘more *than’ usually

il

meht and’eéovert ridieule, " to ‘undermine
my Christign belief, ‘and 'often” flattered
himself that he was on'thé point of suc-
ceeéding. He'ceMuinly would have done
so but for my rememberance of my aunt’s
pearancein my bedroom at the time of
Jzzie’s deatht T Whénever I had time for
reflection and thought of that, T felt  as-
sured that there was not only a state of
heing after death, but a directing. power
by whose agency, even. .8 . disembodied
* pirit could return to the scéne  of its
eartlily pilgrimage.”. .

: sneqp Brovi‘s’ln%iﬂt"i\i‘e Clouds. '
‘Probably- the largest-and highest.rock

in the known world, is the Sonth Dome ';

of Yosémite. Standing at'the fork of the

upper yalley, it rearsitseif, & solid' rocky |

reef, 6000 feet above tbe'gréund. VA |

morespowerful hand than that of a Titan

Has cut gway the eastern half, leaving a

sheer precipice over a mile in height. No

man ¢veritrod the top of this ‘dome until

last yesr. Former Wisitors' ‘gazed ' in

wonder aﬁ\';ha 'sp";keS‘lfldrti‘Y;:ln inte the

rock by harly spirits;who had repeatedi

endpavored. fo, scale. it,  The .shreds of

roye dangling in the wind told the story

of/ their failure. Last year, howeyer,
avfer tliousands" of -qﬁnﬁ'fr were ‘spent,
ﬁvemi persons ig)'und their way "to’ the

p of the dome, ‘and ,this" sunimer’ two
sheep were discovered: browsing ion the
hitherto inaccessible,  peak. Mrs. A,
Murphy, wite of a'late hotel proprietor

&
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York as Tollows: /11l © 110

John' Anderson'is building stairs' up to
the top of the Sotith! Domé. ™ "You can |
up now by holding o to,a rope, but it s
ttute &, tircsome trip. A few ladies, in
tha, valley have made the ascent, and I
am sorty, [ did, mot, pttempt it .But 7
am one of the few w{o have seen th
sun rise’'on the top of Ploud's Rest, ana
its "‘gloty. ' will ‘never| fade! from my
memony, | P I e e

Strange to E--?EWF?,%’ €
avay to the togo'f the '
o X
they ever go
can tell.  They hy
shoots,, to, eat, but ‘no wate
dew that fell on the dom
Anderson was going' to car
some water when I left.
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A Dutchman, in describun;

horses he had lost, gaid: ‘D §

much alike, speciaily the of

Jook't so much: like poth T'c
tother from which; when I

1 always ‘catelf the oder, an

dead begcy

fibi 1.

the one most
kicked me.

Bwitzerland has pas
ing children under i ag
from being employgl in .

the bed, in long flowing white clothes—a

-

- e g e VR

after the first of ne
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