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SOPHIA NORTON’S WAY OF

HEADING A CONSPIRACY AGAINST HER PEACE.

BY GRACE GREENWOOD.

The sex to which I have the honor of
belonging, has, from time immemorial,
been accused of being peculiarly subject
to that compound of love and hate, of fol-
ly and fury—that Lear of passions, the
weak, mad dupe of his own creations—
Jealousy. In the name of the sisterhood,
I deny the charge, I fling it back on our
accusers; for the lordly sexitis, who yield
to the ‘green-eyed monster’ the most loy-
al and ready obedience. Does any one
doubt the truth of this position?—let him
geat himsell, with becoming resignation,
listen to my proof, and rise up convinced.

A rare girl was my schoolmate, Sophie
Norton, a charming, beautiful riddle.—
She was a blonde, of the most delicate
description, with a mild, tender, Lucy
Ashtonish sort of a face, and ways so con-
fidingly willing, I would defy flesh and
blood to withstand them.  And yet, this
angel in form and feature, this seeming
embodiment of all most exquisitely othe-
real and spiritual, was in truth the most
dashing, daring, care-for-naught, gipsy of
a creature, dear reader, thut ever took
your heart by stratagem, or carried it by
storm.  She was admirably politic, how-
cver, seldom showing both sides of her
character to the same persons, or class of
persons.  Qur teachers praised her as a
model of propriety and loveliness, while
we adored her as the queen of [un and
frolic, who led us into the wildest and
most unheard-of-scrapes, and os skilfully
and triumphantly led us out.

On leaving school, Sophia spenta few
months with a friend in Philadelphia.—
I cannot say that her visit caused any
‘great commotion” in right-angle-dom.—
She was beautiful, exceedingly, but hers
was not thie style of loveliness to create n
furor. She was very like one’s summet
dream of sweetness and gentleness, yet
few people, beside poets, ever think of
fulling in love with a dream; and then,
she was not an heiress.

At last, as the Germans would say, she
met her destiny,  Wishing to have her
miniature taken, a young artist, of con-
siderable promise, was sclected by her
friends. She lound him quite one’s idea
of o true votary of thedivine art; his light-
st words, the tones of his voice, showing
an ardent, earnest, enthusiastic temper-
ament, His face would have been of al-
most too lofty and severe a beauty, were
itnot for a smile of child-like archness
and amiability always dancing attenduance
on his lips. His form was finely propor-
tioned, but in my eye rather too petit for
perfeet manliness.

Well, Sophie soon saw, by woman’s
matvellous intuition, that Mr. J. Ran-
dolph Richmond, (he wrote his nanie
thus, for fear of being called Jack) was
irretrievably in love—and with her own
sweet self,  Yet Sophia was a sensible
girl, and kept her own heart with all dil-
ligenee, She liked the lad passing well,
but in regarding his charactershe had one
chilling fear. It was, that his devotion
to painting arose not fiom a sincere love
for the art, but from personal ambition,
that passion which the world has baptiz-
ed with praise, and christened witha glo-
tious name, but which is in truth only a
fiery, intense, and concentrated sel-
fishness. So, she did not yield to wo-
man's amiable weakness and love, be-
cause she was loved —did not let grati-
tude lead her blindfold to the altar. 1
know, I should put on gloves while hand-
ling this dear pet fault of my sex. But
my charming sisters, why are you grateful?
Just bring your every-day tenderncss,
your patient, fond, worshipping, sell-sac-
tificing love; and then place man’s holiday
admiration, his fancilul, patronizing, ex-
acting, doubting affection, inthe opposite
scale, and see in what a passion of haste
they will go up. Thank a man for read-
ing you five unacted acts from his drama;
for writing an acrostic on your name; for
asking an introduction to a rival belle;
for saying you are surprisingly like his
maiden aunt—but never for the honor of
his preference. Be grateful to him for the
offer of his handkerchief to hem, or his
gloves to mend, but never for that of his
heart and hand. In love matters, fling
away gratitude; 'tis but a charity sort of
virtue at the best.

It was, finally, in no hour of triumph,
that Sophie Norton falt all the sweet wa
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ters of her heart gushing frecly, gladly,
tumultuously, toward him who loved her.
She had accompanied him to the Acade:
my, where a painting, on which he had
spent much time and enthusinsm, was
being exhibited. There was present one
of the first artists of his country, who,
pausing before Randolph’s picture bestow-
ed upon it some warm praise, and then
criticised it with terrible severity, Sophic
attentively watched the face of her Tovar

: L |
flushes passed over his brow, his lips were,

compressed, but he silently drank in gy
ery word of the artist.  When the ordeal
was passed, he left her side, went up 1o
the judge, gracefully Ditroduced himself,
and expressed his gratitude, with frank

and unmistakable earncstness, for (hp
. i i e
valuable though painful lesson.  Saphie

is not given to weeping but when Rau-
dolph rejoined her, she was actually in
tears. She pledged him her dear litle
hand that very night.
woman for you!

There's a true

Sophie left for her home soou after.—
[ sow, met,
that she loved; that woman’s destiny hail
floated out of heaven, and hunge aver her
life a cloud of purpleand goll,  Oh, rea-
der mine, you shoull have secn some of

almost a8 soon as we

their letters!  They were tender, delicnt “ L did not think that T should like you | cousin. 1 helievemy manners have heen

impassioned—flowers, music, painting,
poetry, love!
ticed—Sophie hal evidently not shown
her lover the playful, girlish side of hor
character. Woman, when first in love,
seldom deals in persiflage.  She really
makes a serious, salemn mutter of  thnt
which is, at best, but o *Divine Comedy.’

There was one thing [ nu-

A few months of the engnzemont had
]ln!-‘-!‘-cll. when o sicter of “:Llu[‘n|1l]1'~ ViKs
ited Philadelphia, He, the adopted of a

childless uncle, had unt seen hee for sov-|

[ |1L|il:\. @ the

creature Lins sontiment; |
know she has feeling but her first per-
vading, restless spirit is mirth, Her very
presence is the soul of joyousness; she
dances as though her feet had unseen
wings. And then her laugh—0, it is
the silvery gush of gladness,  Her face
is clagsical in its contour, but there are
so many phuses to the beauty of a bru-

nette, and each one more entrancing than
the preceding, that it is impossible for |
Her
EWaar—
aflivtn, | mean—were of the softest huzel,

pencor poneil to show thewm forth,

Leyes, one moment you woulid

ail the next, as block as nighty her haie

isn dark clestout l."li.l.‘J.', ( HL']in; bewiteh-
ingly. Uil moveall hor lips vosy, they

are of a deeper, endlier buoe | hove it

now: they are like deli June roses leaves,
| dipped in wine.  As to her manner, she
| has, it wust be confessed, n little too

But she

scaroe sixteeny anl thon ~]1-'|1.'t-.|‘ Hoseens,

mnch naivete, i% 20 young—

|
the most accommodating cunrdiananeels,
ver Kuown o sorrow, | vo-

eird her innocent by

s ‘EI" [n 1R

pnches of strict doco

runy with seept | For instance,

J.‘ Hye ¥V,
while wiving her a lesson this morning, |

sho laid Lerdolicate hand on iy aroy and |

said, with aclumuning smile,

lIliull

ve are strangely alike in wany lhi:l;;.-."|

hall g0 well when [ firsi S0W you,

:“HIl]l.l', [ I h“_‘. I.I ][ |':1H|_-rl ”1""“ Lo {i]ﬁ:\j
that hand—]1 i, She only |

dearest, I don’t believe she

ila'ii i :!.
laushed,
thinks of

Leoyne,

for she knows | linve o1l
0 et amil her facw ean win |
|

Alirae

nelteis a fascinating eremure, yot |l inve

a forthne.  bdewsd, sheds [Hretty. i
;.]'.\.'I". < tiouedi th ..I-:ir.- ol the blonde |
over the afteetions the suere emluvinge., |

Kate s teaching wme welizine, | know |

thatit really nude a pain of a pleasure.
Now, cousin pays me the compliment of
trusting Lo my horse-womanship—gets me
mad, untamable steeds, and teaches me
new and daringexploits,  Why, the oth-
er doy we took a wild gallop, with our
hands close clnsped!

Mortimer is very wealthy, and says
that alter he has been promotod to agen-
eralship, he sholl resign, and spend his
life enjoyingetivm cum dignitate, That
sounds like Latin, and menns, | Suppose,
a house in town, boxat the opera, travel.
He

will ba in Philadelphia in August, and if

ing, amd giving dinners and fetes.

youcall on him and are civil, he maoy
prove a patron, though he hag no taste
for the finenarts, Thope you will take his
portrait, @le militaire, for us; it will e
a pleasure, he is so handsome,

I believe with you in the sacredness of
love. [ keep our engagement a holy se-
crete Thereisnot to me n more raefully
ridienlous feoee than an obviously engag-
ed young Indy, in the absence of her be-
oved,
Ll

ahlivss |¢-.-L‘ of :hln ke |r|‘r:l:r'||.'II\' “'!II_:H

She sits in company with folded

and drepmy eves, putson a lady-

ashel to waltz,and shrinks like 0 mimo-

sa from the Innocent kiss ol o brother or

feoe from this sehipolagirl }lr:lrlim'; for to
tell the treath,
already lail selze to my heart with the

the gallant licutenant has

moxt sol lierlike impetuosity. 1 know
you will be prowl to hear your betrothed
has made soconsiderabiln a coniuist.

Tue horaesare at e door; now for o

ride! O, thore is more musicin the tramyp I
line of those loofs than 1 could over yel
hutp out of o opiano,  Good
Jack; Tkiss iy anl to you.
SOPIIE.

mornine,

aral years; meanwhile, she had coma llan- twill Ve vou [-f, astive ty liene | ;,_.‘! A toleyalile Wen ("-f moental chans, l_“."lli
cing up from ehliliood, and wis now just ! king tapid procress in this delicht "-i|l ‘:]’- 1 Randaijh il:i' i ”"]' on reading |
p()isin:; horself onthe thrashold of six-| 8ceomplishment Wy e sy i.'.'.l thn aliove l]r-.v.:u;.wl-'!..lullll Wn.ﬂ.:l |r:|..~.'.-
teen; a wild, spirited, hoautiful brunetie. 1w, Lshoulld fear your poatine ovorthis, | ' B .' [ \':.i:| ne tried to }-l'flill'-_! Sa.
Randolph tried in vain to tame he r—=slin nd 50, to ¢y Uiy 50 _F woys fnn- | phiaia ) Z r nh.-('!_u.l-l his ;r[
woulid ].II“}. tricks, tell ancelotes, gnd| CF You wy ill-'h".ll pythab iCis vour deay Feph "1 Withia :--" rech ""“"1' ]\T'I"'l
laugh aloud, and her Montor enled at| 070 Lam whirling aliout fu the delicions | wae going out jur - the evening, Illllj? he
last by falling in with her shocking, en- delirium of the waltz.  But 1 dow’t tell | callod oe b LG, }rrj[,ﬂ HH‘.‘ HE S Ey
chanting A ‘ you any such thing foe I knowyouto be | handed her the | " I'he wipsy langd '!|
Ourh;:rn had never written to Sophie! @ sonsible, Tigh-ninded  woman, never | overit, t’” b threatene:d ]_n send her r":
of his sister Kate, but he soon tolid the ];11-‘ troubling .\"”""""H' or those who love you, r't":""_.'.l' H 1'“'|"'_'.' then zave it as hee azh |
ter all abour Sophie. He enlarzed much with unfounided doubts wid suspicione, | npanie :,l'-" ; II.".‘ e e '
Thongh iy little friend is S011 '»\'lml inlsen il .r.f, that knew how to whke aml

on the confidence of his lady-love.

“Don’t you think it strange,” sail he,
“that she never expresses a doulit of my
fidelity, though she knows that in walk-
ing Chestnut  Street I daily meet belles
and beanties, who would not care to look
farthor than—tlie brother of so fine a gisl
as you, Kate?"

vAh, but has that modest brother of
mine ever a5 much as intimated to her his

knowledze of the existence of those dan-

gerous croaturcs’—that's the question.”|

“Why, no, Kate.”

“Then she has not the shadow of a
cause for distrust; give hera hook to Lang
a doubt upon, and she'll—all the girls
are alike, Ran.”

Just then she caught a glimpse of her
radiant, roguish face, in the glass oppo-
site, and elapping her hands in ecstacy,
cried—

“] have itl—you say that she does not
know that Providence had blessed you
with a sister Kate—just write her a des-

Ccription of me! Don't go so far as’to

pretend you are in love, but tell Ler all
about the lively life we live ns master and
pupil; and if she doesn’t fly into a beauti-
ful passion of jealousy—il your angel
don't show the woman, I'll—be a good
gitl for a whole fortnight!”

Well, they put their wicked heads to-
gether, and the next mail bore Sophie
Norton the following from her faithful
lover:

My Dear Soemia—Your swoot letter
has looked me reproachfully in the [ace
every time I have opened my escritoir for
soveral days. [ have no excuse to offer
for my silence that will satisly mysell,
$0 it might not you.  But you will find
one for me in your henrt—won't you,
dearest! I shall make haste to tell you

of a charming new pupil of mine; first

premising that you will not be jealous
there is nothingin the world so disagree-
able as a jealous woman. You really
should sec ““our Kate,” for so every one
callsher. She is the most amusing little
melange of the artless impulses, careless|

| niy conlilence, [ have never told herof

our encazement, I fear the mudeap

eould not keep it to hersell, and love i.-::
something far o delicate for the rough |
[g|]|;|’|~'|i[ll'l‘1' ol the worll. |

| Kateis waiting (or me o accompany

| ier to n concert.  Forgive the brevity of
Lhis,
in whichl have greater faith than inyour
mstitiite o lit
ftle hieaven, of which T amsolo proprietor.

Jo RR.

| know you will: there is nothing

Utputh and goodnesss they e
|
| Adiew, love,

| 00 HIE NURTOSS REPLY.
| Dean Javs—1was surprised, pleased,
 delichnd by your last letter.

the most remurkable coineidonce, quite o

[t is just

romance in real life—"tis both funny and
stiango, Well,
there lately arrived at Sweot-Briar Cot- |
tare, Lieuwtenant Mortimner Luocy, of the

But I wust explain,

army, my own cousin, and a splendid fel-

low he is, Juck., Hehag such alaultless

form and fnce, and so imposing an air;

and then, he sports such a love of a mous:

tache, and his uniform is so becoming!—
| Mortimor—(how nice it is to have a pret.
ty first nnme, Jackl)—says that he was
the tallest cadet ever on parade at West
Point. I wishall men were toll;itis cer-
tainly more natural to fook upto them.—
[ wish all men were soldiers, too; there is
something so terribly grandin the profes-
gion, and nuiforms are so beautiful in a
ball-room. By the way, can't you pui- |
chase one. Jack? Tobe sure, Cousin Mor-

[ timer's woul hang on you like a suit of
Not

that the licutenont is corpulent—he is

alderman’s elothes on your easel,

admirably proportioned—though large, o
| very Mars.

| I nzree with you that **there is nothing
in the worll so disagrecable a8 a jealous
! woman,” onless it bo a prodish one.—
Now, some [1---'5_".» think it shocking for
| me to waltz with Mortimer, but 1 smile
at their old-fashioned notions, and away
we whirl! Tam glad youare learning, it
| will be quite convenient when cousin is
gone.

Mortimer iz a splendid linrseman, ani

en, haneath the eternal stars, Sophie! 1

wive o joke: and Teft him withi the sisterly
advics nottomake nfool of himeelf in his
reply.  How he profited by it the follow-
ine will show:

My dear, too dear Soplie—Tow could
Mine wasa
Kate is my sister, my

you write 50 terriblen lettor?
jr]l. 0, .'<“ ) Jl-l.,w_

awn istor!

Put yours cannot be mere
is:t’;: cantrys vounever deal b thot. Be-
neath the sparkling foam is an undec-cur-
renl of dedp meaning.  Itisas| have of-
tan feared, vowdo notlove me; yon are Jost
to we lorever, Younmust have seen thot
my letter wasa jest, but were too happy
an 'I"I':I'II'I]'.'IIIII" to hreak those ties, which
to you are irksome, but which bind me|

to life: those vows, pli-;htm“n:l’urc Heav-

woull go to you, but 1 dare not; the
place by yoursideis fora nother, far deae-

er.  But three short months have passod,
since in a delisium of rapture I first call- |

ed you mine; and now, in an agony ol |
Ian]u I

0 Heaven! my henrt is erushed, m}"
brain whirtls—I fear [am ill.  Yet donot
lotthat give you unkappiness. May love,

s love, | write, you ar _f}‘t' / |

and joy, and peace be around you, like
the breath of the blessed angels.
J.R.R.

He wrole the above in absolute ear-
nest, reader, and in due time received the
following:

My dear Randolph—What a nice Com-
edy of Ertors we have beon neting, to Lie
There was but this dilference—yon

:l::.-'
wrote in a lover-like way of your sister,
while | wasromaneing altogether! 1have

- 3 |
not, | never had, a cousin Mortimer, |-'.ll'I
as | manufactured him, *regimentals” and
l ln'.‘r_
lotter as an unmiticated hoax, and mere-

all, eut of my own brain. your
Iy thonght to give you “*a Roland for an
Oliver.” So you see, love, you have
wasted an immense smount of Romeoish
anguish.  Nor is that the worst fea-
ture in your lamentable ease.  You have
doubited me. In a rash mood you have
flung me back my holy plighted faith as
a thing of little worth, Now, indeed is

graces, and untamed spirits of the child,| we have delightful excursions, @ cheval. a noble oppertunity for me to display the
and the hmh]ing affections and harmless Youwere aIWa)“ so fearful the horse Wﬁllllil ]l'Jrl:In' F]:ir;l. the inbom iii!:nh_\' of woman,

coquetries of the girl, you ran imagine. |

run with me,

| he had one which he had no use for, and

fer. But, alas! there is one provoking
little obstacle in the way, 1t happens,
anfortunately, that—I love you; that it
has somehow become quite a habit with
me to think ol you,and [ am not trage-
dy-queen enough to punish mysell in be-
ing revenged on you, Come to us. and
bring “our Kate,” I am impatient to meet
my charming rival, and to have one long,
nnited, glorious laugh over our romance
of folly. Now and evor yours,
SOPHIE.

P. S.—Don’t think of being *¢ill,"* nor
any such nonsense. If there is any ac.
complishment [ pride mysell upon, il
is that of ‘ministering lo the sick, So,
if it is just as convenient for you,
please postpone all illness till T am
within calling distance, il you wish to
be nursed con amore.

SOPHIE,

And now my patient reader, have 1

not sustained my first position.

Weitten for e Wincligster Appeal,
MO A BEREAVYVED PRIEND.

[ wanld not sing to thee of joy,

Which liken transient hour hasflown,
For pleasure mny the heart ulloy

Wihen sorrow weighs the spirits down,

Thy peace has fled, like some bright bird,
With plumage gay a8 sumnjer even,
And O, how fair itehues appenred
When all its plumes were spread for
[Henven!

Say, wouldst thou Marion'sarrow throw
Tostop its passage tothe skies?

Noy let the gentle spirit go
Unto its home in Paradise.

But wouldst thon trnee his flight above,
Aunil shun the world’s disturbing care?
Go, ask of Fuith aud Hopey and Love,

They'll give thee wings ta follow there,
SARALL

et T

ANECDMIES OF AY

BUCIANAT

Mr, Clay, although he deeply resented
Mr. DBuchanan's degrading conduct in
1825, never broke off all personal inter-
conrse with lLim till 1844, when he found
hin goilty of another act of unparalelled
Linseness towarls him,  But, even when
they were on terms of persnunl eivility,
Mr. Clay wasalways fond of putting him
to the torture.

After Mr. Buchanan's appointment as
minister to Russio, he and Mr. Clay were
of the sume dinner party in Washington,
and Mr. Buchanan, who always played
the toady to Mr. Clay, remarked to him
across the table that be had no court dress
and enquired of him as to the siyle, cost,
&e. Me Clay playfully remarked that

AND

he would with pleasure give it to him.—
Me, Buchanan thanked him very eamest-
ly, but said,

«f am afraid itis so old that itmust be
a little tarnished.”

Mr. Clay replied in his own peculiar
mnnner:

«Ah, but yon can turn it, Buchanan.”

The discomfiture and dumb embarrass-
ment of Mr. Buchanan causel a general
titter around the table, Mr. B. having just
turnel his political coat most unblush-
inely.

Upon a eertain oceasion in the U. §.
Senate, Mr. Buchanan, in the course of
a personal explanation, stated that he had
volunteered to go to Baltimore in the last
war with Great Britain when the British
attacked that city.

«] think 1 have heard something about
the gentleman’s volunteering,” said Mr.
Clay, **but 1 understand when he arrived
at Baltimore, the British were gone.”

“Yes," replied Mr. Buchanan, “they

ware.'

“Well,” said Mr. Clay,** 1 mercly wish
to know whether Mr. Duchanan valun-
tecred because he knew that the British
were gone, or whether the British heard
that the gentleman had volunteered, and
therefore evacuated the coast!— Lew, Jou.
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NUMBER 24.

DEMOCRATIC PEARLS AT
RANDOM STRUNG-NUBRASKA
BiLE.

I consider this bill [the Nebraska
Bill] a proposition in favor of [readom,
and [ am surprised that the North should
oppose, and the South support it,—Pres-
ident Pierce.

[ congratulate the Senate on this em-
phatic endorsement of Squatter Sovereign-
ty.—General Cass.

I deny that slaves are properly.—-Sec-
retary MeClelland,

This bill effectually prevents the ad-
raigsion of another foot of slave territory
into the Union.—Gen. Shields,

The great issue is, whether or not the
people of Nebraska, shall be allowed to
settle thequestion of slavery, or no slave
ry, for themselves. In Illinois we estab:
lish such constitutions as suit us; if you
like them come and dwell with us; if you
do not, stay away. The Nebraska bill
proposes to carry this prineiple into all
the torritories of the United States. It is
the great cardinal principle of the Dem.
ocratie party.—Senator Douzlas.

Unier this bill the Southem slavehold
et may go to the territodies, but he must
leave hisslaves behind, ** Tho quick
moving Yankee squatter will have it
peopled and its institutions fixed before
the slaveholders of the South could pack
their cnmibeous household goods, hand
cuff their slaves, yoke their oxen and
start their emigrant teaing.—Mr. W
Montgomery, of Pa,

A principle fixed and irrevocable 1o
spite of all the howls of faction, is the
theary that each digtinet inchoate State
of this Union shall determine for itself
what shall be its own institutions, Inall
parts of this Union, it must become the
unanimous conviction of the people of
these United States, that whether a State
of this Union is, or is not, to regulate la
bor in thisor that manner, depends upon
the will of the people of that State or
Torritory =~Attorney General Cushing.
In my opinion, the Konsas and Ne.
braskanet recognizes the full force and
power, in all its vigor, of the right ofthe
people of the territories to legislate on the
subject of slavery prior to their organiza:
tion as a State Government, as fully and
completely as it is recognized the power
of the people of the States over the sub-
ject of all domestic questions not delega-
ted to the Government.  Gentlemen may
call it what they please, non-interven:
tion, squatter sovereignty, or popular sov
ereignty, it was a power of the people
which they had never nelegated to the
Government, and in my opinion they, and
they alone, should exercise it us well
while in a territorial condition as in a
State Government.—~Hon. G, W. Jones,
of Tenn.

Itis a slander upon the Democratic
party tosay thatit is in favor of the ex:
tension of slavery.—~Boston Post.

I am with you, hand and head, and heart
and all my might.—Gov. Wise to the
Buffalo T'reesoilers.

The Democratic party North of us, has
everywhero been beaten by the Republi-
cans, or disorganized hy the abolition
isminits own ranks.—Pensylvanion,

We pledge ourselves to use every el
fort to extripate the evil of slavery —=Ohiv
Democratic State Convention.

Weshall spare no effort to prevent the
extension of slavery."—New York Soft
Convention.

Gorman emigrants are universally an-
ti-slavery men, both from principle arld
taste, being unable to endure contact with
the colured race.—New Hampshire Pa

triot,
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FOUEBIGNLIRS WANTED.

The Chicago Weekly Demecrat, Went
worth’s paper,—at present supporting
Fremoat—na supporter of Pierce in 1852
of June 28 says—

“The fact is, il people wish to drive

Some of the Democratic papers are in-

usual price is.

quiring how much the New York [Herald
is paid for supporting Fremont, In 52! naang of doing it; and henee, all anti-
it was the arlent advocate of Pierce; 50 Slavery Extensionists should leborto er-
they certainly ought to know what its' ¢ourage rather than to discourage foreign

slave labor from our free territories, they
must look to foreign labor as the best

emigration. Wemust have more foreign
| ers here, and they should be of the kinl

Strance Evexts——An exchange re-' .o will resist slave.y at all hazards.”

cords the marriage of John M. Strange 2
and Elizabeth Strange as a :tran_;-'el Several fatal coses of sun
event. The noxt event will probably be occurredat Memphis, during the recens
Tepverely hot weather

stroke have

L]

or togs me aver his head, | by prandly accepting the freedom vou of- " e little stranger.
|
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