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MCARTHUR NQUIRER ATTORNEYS. Selected Poetry. orenzo?” observed the! kingl| pleasantly, Evhen the front gate |most as fn_l- back as memory|rision. “If T make a mistake
) . : wife, S lopened hastily, and a person|went, tugging buckets of water|now, it will be the first time. 1
Jo W, WOWHN, Bdithr und Proprietor O.T' GUNNING, The Widow and the Fatherless, e alked ap toward the house|up the hill, and splashing her|{am ready ta stand to my agree-|
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MAIN STREET,

LANCASTER, OIIO.

THOFE HOUSE,

JAMES MILLERL, = Proprictor.
CHARLES G, Batun, Clerk,
ITouse newly furnlshiod; ns o firsg-clasa ho-
tol, the House stamds unvivaled. Fine sam-
ple rovms on the drst Aoor, e,

T

BAUG:IMAN HOUSE.

G. 'W. Tinkham and Mrs, Eliza Hy-
son, Preprietors.

ZATESEKT, O.

Having leasmd this Motel, we would inform
the travellng public and others, that they
Tinye Lln_uruungly rotovated sl rofurnishod
it. It is eapacions nnd commodious, and the
proprictors will cudepvor o becommodate all
whe may favor thom with their !»umnm;.n-.
Eunch servod yp on nmoment’s notice, Teams
will be provided for, Tobmeco, Cigars, ete,,
LLJH.' atalbtimes, Torms modorate,

A July 16 1578-tin,

H ULBERT HOUSE,

" MeARTHUR, OHIO,
JAMES WORRKMAN, Proprictor.

This House, since chapging pm}\rluluru. has
been thoroughly renoyvatel from *top to bot-
tamt The present proprictor affers to travs
elers the best awccommodation o elean aod

s neat style, nt low prices, Come anid tey It

Good stabling, snd horees will he well cared
for, C, W, BARNETT'S “Bus line' starta from
guju House dally, at 19 o'clock noon, for tho

allroad, 16-81y

16GS HOUSE.

Prexpencast & JENNINGS, Pro’s. |

Com, MARKET AND FRoxNT S1'8, [
PORTSEMOUTE, O.

This House fronts the Bteamboat Landing,
and convenient to the B R, Depot,  Elogant-
Iy and richly furnished for convenience and
comfort,

=]

ASSIE HOUSE.

PORTSEMOUTH, OHIO.
« = Pro's
(lerk,

PRENDERGAST & JENNINGS,
B, L. MITCHELLy = = =

This Hotel [n In the most convenlent part off
the clty—on Front 8t., between Market and
Jeflaragn.

HOTEL.

KIERIOAH

Corner High and State Sls,, nearly opposito
State House,

COLUMBUS, OFIO.

EJ,BLOUKT +« = = » « Propristor.

This Hotel Is furnished throughout with all
the modern Improvements. Guests onn rely
on the best trentmont nod very low bills,

Stroet Unrs pass this Hotel 1o and Urom all
Railrond Daopota.

SHAM HOUSE,

JACEKSON, OHEIO.
T, M, HUDSON,

Proprictor,

This housi has been ummth\v renovatod
and hosutifully furnishod, Having superior
facllities, eyerything will be dous to make
gipats cotafortuble,

———

EPOT HOTEL.
CHILLICOTHE, OHIO,
M. MERKLE I'roprietor.

.......

This Hotel, b fow teot from the Rallvonad De-
ty and whove all travelers on nll Leains enn
awko meals, s Just been groatly enlnrged and
thuroughly ropidred, painted, &, and Is now
In complete ordor for [Im recoption of ;;uusln.
Traing atop ten minutes for meals. Torms
moderate,

RAWFORD:HOUSE,

Cornor Bixth and Walnnl S8troots,
CIINCININ ATI, OFLTIO.

F.J. OAKES & J, T, FISHE

. Pm|_rr1nl.nra.
Jug, MoIyryne & J. 1L CoNNE

¥y Ulerks,
Phis house has been entlvely Refitted pnd
Remodeled, and s in all lospeat n
FIRST-CLASS HOTEL.
ALLTHE LUXURIES OF THR SEASON. Tably
nrr.mml by none In the West, Ampleand
ploasant modntions for travelors. Givo
us 8 OAKES & CO,, Proprictors,

e ———
HOTELS,

OWEN HOUSE,
_ (Formerly Bunda Ilouse,)
ZALESKI, 0HIO.

. —.M
EGBERT BOWEN, Prorrieron,
(s
" hloh | onrra;mi:nt:ih to the III.'.
: e S

[} hrayelors and
ot

mind at this of-

TIREW olvenlates '!ﬂ?l—:lc
limits of Vinton

{Insurance Companies in Ohio,

ATTORINEY AT T.A W

MUARTHUR, OHIO,

Prompt atlention givon tb all legal busioess
atriited to his e, !
Oftice nt his residence.
Folb. 26}, 1878,

B F. ARM

ATTORINEY ATLAW
DA FUDELU R, O,

STRONG,

OF FICE=In Second Story of Dayis’ Build-
in?. uph:u«llu Vinton County Nationul Bank,
Jaly B, 18579 1y,

JJ 1 MGILLIVRAY,
L]

ATTORINEY AT TA W
MUARTHUR, Of10,

Willnttend promptly to any. businesh glyen
s care and manajgoment in onyConres of

7, & caveooLs,
L

ATTORNEY.A LAW
MeARTHUR, OHIO,
PROSEQUTING ATTONNEY 0P VINTON COUNTY.
Will practice In Ross, Yinton and adjolnin

counties. A1l lognl lmainess entrustol to his
eare promptly attended to.

l R. HIGGTNS &
. MANUFACTURERS OF

Marble Monuments, Tomb Stones,
MANTLES, VURNITULE, &o.,
LOGAIN,

BRO.,

OHIO.
Gooilll Assortment of Marhle constantly on

baud, Al kinds of CEMETERY WORK done
to opiler in the Anest styvle

Photographs.

C J. BILLINGHURST,
L]

PHOTOGRAPHER,
e and denler in sll Kinds of
PICTURES,
ALBUMS,

FRAMES,

Pieturo Cord and Pleture Nuila,

COPYING earefully done, nnd (i
spuiost Piotures onlarged to any size, and
fuished in O, Water-eolors, or Indls Tnk, or
any ather style that moy bo desired, ot the
LOWEET RATES.
Lwrgee dodd Unely flnishod Photogiaphs ean
b midde from seratehod and faded Pictores.
Pletures of all kKinds Framed to ovder, and
all work t\‘urruulvi\nlu ;rzi\'c sutisfaction,

-0t

RESIDEN

Jackson C. H., Ohio.

7= Canat all times bo fonnid at his oflco,
TEETH EXTRACIED alsolutely  without
Yu‘n' anil with perfect sufety, by the use of
JAUGHING GAS, el

Insurance.

INSURANUE,

McARTHUR AGENCY

The ﬁome

Of Columbus,

Is one of the best managed

Rates as low as any No. 1.
respongible company,

Losses promptly adjusted
without litigation, '

H. ¢;: JONES, AGenT,

ININGER'S OLD LONDON
DOCK GIN,

pecially designod for the uko of tho Medd-

Forgeot them not—the lonely heart,
Which grieves for Joyd depatisd,
Tho lToving soul whoso Tight hes fed,
Al lefe her broken-hearted,
The child of ane, thy hrothor hers,
Translatéd to o highor sphore.

Forgot thon noty bt to thoir noeods
e thidne aid freely glven
Bo will tho Mustor smile on thoo,
~ Who rules the Lodge in heaveny
8o will he, brother, sny tothee,
“Thy Kindness all wis dore to mg.”

Forgot thon not, when in thy home
14 plenta's horn o'erflowing,
Bulb bid swoet blossoms fn thelr path
To richer froit be growing.
Sashnll the Mastor say to theo,
“Wall done, truc]Mnson ; como to me,"

Original Story.

Written for Tine CopsviAr WITKESS.

MIDNIGHT AND 'NOONDAY.

" CHAPTER XIIL

“There is no use of talking,
or of trying to have things my
own way about that boy, for I
see that ‘priest and people’ are
against me.” So said Mr. Loren-
20 as he fook a seat in bis
snug little sitting room a few
evenings after we cloged our last
chapter.

Mrs. L. was ever ready to
take advantage of every good
trait in the character of her
hushand, and at once obseryed :

“I think husband that you
should feel grateful for so many
kind friends, who seem desir-
ous of your good, and that of
those entrusted to your care.”
“I presume,” gaid Mr. L.,“that
[ have a peculiar pature, and
that T am a singular man, but
[ don’t like to give up my
plans.” :

“Whoever is wise,will change
a poor plan for a rich one,” said
Mr. L, “and I am very happy
to believe, that when ymi dis-
cover anything that works best

 [for all concerned, you are as

ready as any one fo adopt the
same. You cannot fail to see
that this interest taken in Wil-
lie, is a very great compliment
to us.”

)

“Yes, yes, I reckon so ;" said
the husband. “It speaks well
for our training of the lad, and
louder still for the intelligence
of the family,” said Mrs, L.

“Wife, I received a letter to-
day from Dr. Smith, of Homer-
ville, who says that he would
be pleased to have a boy come

Land stay with him, “what do

you say toletting Will go?”

“Will you permit me to read
the letter husband?” said Mrs,
L. She reads aloud :

HoMERVILLE,
June 18, 1854.

Mr. J. Lorgxszo,

Dear Bir: Iam informed by
an acquaintance of mine that
you have living with you, a
very sprightly lad, and that he
is anxious to obtain a classical
education, and also that you do
ot feel able to give him the
advantages required. You will
therefore exouse me for the lib-
erty I take in thus writing you.
[am trustee of a benevolent
fund especially designed for the
education of smart good boys,
whose falents and tastes in-
cline toward the ministry,

If I am correctly informed,
the boy you hoxve, would meet
the requiremient of the bequest,
and if yory coneur, I shall at
once proceed to pay proper and
ample; attention to the subject.
The Institute situated at this

Prafession, and the Family, possossin
{nirinalo lnlhl[e'lllll woportion whiel
to an Ghd and Pure }m.l

wngible o Fomales. Good for K7 .
ney Colplaints, A delicions Tonfe, Py’ ap
In cansmNeoninining ouoe dozen hotila i
wnd #old by, al AL

drugglats, grooe i
INNINURR l_'.o..“unulnﬁnlimdn{% !it' ’lla'
leaver StrooBow York, o& 7 58.6m,
—

,l-laok Line.

M cABTHUR HACK LINE.
Citantes W. Baawerr, Proprictor

f::. llllrlr.lo M Arthur Blation

o Mo v ur’ Poul Ofioo at 10
. T
A L
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MoArihuy, or

hnp'omuum%g‘n |
dop aupply of ENVELOIES, upon
eI e R
v lv+.,'{'nu'r‘1:.!f dristtmtn. i =
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Blace would amply meet the
required preparatory steps, and
the Huron Theological school
would complete the course. |
will agree to take the Ind into
my own family and duly pro-
vide for his wants, while at-
tending the Institution here,
You will excuge me for this lib-
erty, but it became my duty as
an officer of our Boaxd to write
you and others coming under
my observation or information,
touching this very solemn and
im;l:flnrhnt subject.  Please be
#0 kind as to inform me, rela-
tive to this matter by return
mail, Yours Truly,

J. O, Syra,

hr&&%g m Ofioe, o |
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“What do you say to it, Mr.

“|¥ “Hugband?” said the wife,

CHAPIER XIV,
“What do I say to it?

him, he has missed his marlg

Wiil is the smartest boy H
work, in this section, because’
made him do right, and pog
Dr. Smith wants to get i
away from me” and Mp B
qeemed vexed, i-. y

| - 'ﬂi_q you“ E“’ 20 CUS -4 £
Smith wrongfully.”

“No, I haint. I know just
what I'm about. I am no
greeny, as they may suppose. I
can see as far through a mill
stone, as any of them, and it T
wanted that boy educated, I
could do as much for him as
these meddlesome benevolent
societies, and then once more,
we are not dependent upon the
benevolence of other folks, and
so I will write Dr. Smith, and
politely invite him to mind his
own business.”

“No, no, Mr. Lorenzo, you

entirely misconstrue this whole
affair. This is only another ey-
idence of the esteem and ap-
preciation we are held in by
the respectable and pious com-
munity. Mr. 8. only wrote you a
letter of enquiry and explana-
tion,and had not the least idea
of your being offended, much
less that you would charge
him with sinister motives.”
“Then I shall not reply at
all, and treat his letter with si-
lent contempt,” replied Mr. L
“If you have no objections, I
will answer the letter for yon,
declining the offer,” said the
wife,
“Just as you please. If T an-
swer, I shall give him a piece
of my mind. I have made up
my mind" to-day to the
effect that I will accept of the
offer made by Elder Walker—
send the boy to school here for
awhile, and then put him un-
der the parson, and if he can’t
make a preacher out of the lad,
no one can.”

“With the help of the Lord,
you mean, Mr. Lorenzo,”

“Yes, of course; but I am of
the opinion that the Pargon can
do more for the boy, than all
their ‘lummy dido’ doings at
Homerville or Huron either,”
remarked the husband,

“I have no doubt,but,Mr. W, will
d% his duty by the boy,” said
the wife,

“And then again,” remarked
Mr. L; “we can have the boy
at home to do the chores, and
not grow up in idleness, nor be
the nigger of some one, no kin
to him, I shall go over and
see the Parson at an early date,
and no thanks to the officious
Trustee of Homerville.”

“I fear Mr. L. that you do
not appreciate the motives bf
Mr, Smith properly,” said his
wife,

“I don't want to appreciate a
gollish motive,” said the very

upselfish Mr. L.
»

» - w

» “

Several scasons had now
passed with their varied scenes
and peculiarities,  Indeed, a

year, had almost flown by,when
we again open our our story.
This evening is the 2Tth of
May, 18556, The day had been
niversally delightful, and the
flowers had perfumed the
spring time air, with the aroma
of elyrian sweetness. The Lo-
renzos were witting on the front
poreh; in conversation—touch-
ing the various tapics of the
day, far a neighbor by the
name of Davis, had called in

AR
,.

i

2| very rapidly.
bavo just his to say: if 1
Smith thinks he can gebt’ my|
|boy away from me to " wait oh|

I can see through the -.-j".
{ehing. Every body knows thi} .

-
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T0 BE CORTINULLD,

-

A Ti'ue Story.

DIGRING THE WELL.

—

BY AUGUSTA LARNED,

o Andrew Hinman, known to
his neighbors as Handy Andy,
infallible recipe—hard work,
gconomy, and the habit of do-

no man in the town who hired

trivance, that first, best gift to
the New Englander, and could
build a barn, or paper a room,
or cook a meal, or whitewash
a ceiling, or solder tin-ware as
deftly as if he had sérved an
apprenticeship to each and all
of these useful trades,

There was no manner ol tool
Handy Andy did not possess in
his shop, which was part and
parcel of the old cider-mill ; or
if he had it not in his collec-
tion, he could make the thing
itself, or a substitute, from his
unfailing store of gumption,

Andy Hardy’s name was per-
fectly justified by the facts. He
had a very queer pair of hands,
hairy, brown and wrinkled, and
it was marvelous the fine work
they could do, even to putting a
new gtick to the family umbrel-
la, or mending a crochet-nee-
dle. He had even made a lit-
tle coffin for one of his own
children, not to save ex-
pense, but from a feeling that
he could not let indifferent
hands touch the wood that was
to enclose hig curly-pated boy,
who had clambered so often
over his knees, and clasped his
neck with a pair of chubhy
arms. He' shut himself in the
old shop, and tears fell down on
the well-seagsoned boards as he
planed and fashioned the little
casket,

But with all Andy’s contriv-
ing there was no well on the
place. A shoemaker’s family,
says the adage, goes poorly
shod, and a handy man will
sometimes tolerate very unhan-
dy things on his premises for a
long course of years. Andy had
got used to seeing his women-
folks bring water from the
spring some distance off at the
foot of the hill, and gather their
washing-finid in a large hogs-
Lead placed at the corner of the
house.

For years Mrs, Hinman had
talked about having a well dug,
and had expended much
breath and eloquence on the
subject in vain, while Andy, in
his gpare honrs, tinkered away
at something to amuse the chil-
dren or please his own fancy.
Andy had promised many times
that he would do the joby when
farm work was slack, but the
lime never tame, owing, per-
haps, to a deeply-grounded
prejudice in his mind that what
was gool enough for his moth-
er, would serve his wife, and a
very stubborn faith in the pow-
ers of endurance possessed by
women folks generally.

But his danghter Polly had
grown to be a fall, straight,
comely girl, with fine gray eyes
in which the thoughts lay like
agates in a clear brork, Polly
had developed o talent for man-
aging her father, Mrs. Hind-
man did not pogsess. That ex-
cellent woman had harped so
long on a few moldered strings
which Andy found the harping
an  accomprniment to  his
thoughts, he would have missed
had it ceased altogether.:

there shall be a well dug this

aw few days’ work ﬁﬂandy
Andy. He was-born Wit coned:

Polly had said in her hentt,

miserable little ankles all the
way; and the exercise was
none the less distasteful now
that she could carry with a
steady hand.

One day Polly presented her-
self before her {ather, who gat
on the porch, all embowered in
tfrumpet-creeper  and  bitter-
sweet. He was fitting a helve
to a new ax, and a little pile of
snow-white shavings lay lieap-
ed against the rocker of his
chair.  Just over Polly’s shoul-
der appeared the florid face
and curly locks of a young

been locating oil wells down in
Pennsylvania, and thinks he
could show us where to dig for
water near the house.”

“So, Jonas,” remarked Far-
mer Hinman, sighting along
the ax-helve at the same time,
“you've struck ile.”

“No, sir,” said Jonas, “but
I've helped other people to do
it. 1It's a gift.”

“Gifc " repeated  Andy,
whittling away; “1 don’t be-
lieve in gifts, except the gift of
tongues, and the women mo-
nopolize that. Now, if it was a
contrivance or invention that
would lead people to discover
what's hid in the howels of the
"arth—"

“This is what he does it
with,” interrupted Polly, and
she drew the divining-rod, a
crotched stick of the common
witch-hazel from the fold of her
dress. “Come and see how
Jonas goes to work. You ean’t
understand the thing, father,
until yon watch the process.”

“Sho!” spluttered Andy,
“you can't make me believe in
any such witch work., I'm too
old a bird to be limed in that
way.”

Mrs. Hinman had listened to
this confab through the slats of

the buttery window. She left
the yellow butter she was

working over into yellow balls,
and came out on to the porch.

“Do humor Jonas, father,”
gaid she. “What's the damage,
anyhow ? If he’s playing off a
trick on us, there won't be no
bones broke.”

Andy was himself curious to
see the young man operate, so,
aided and abetted by his better
half, he left the ax-helve and
and the pile of shavings.
“Come now, young man,” he
grunted, “let’s have a taste of
your conjuring, but I tell you
aforehand I don’t believe a word
on't.”

Jonas exchanged a furtive
smile with Polly, and, seizing
the crotched stick by both its
prongs, walked slowly out into
the grassy yard, and stopped
under a great pear tree.

“This is the place,” stamping
the ground with his foot. “The
witch-hazel bough turned in my
hand. T will put down a stake
here, and any time you choose
to dig I think you will strike a
vein of good water.”

“Sho, nonsense,” spluttered
Andy, “I could do that trick
myself. 1t's all moonshine, and
just to prove that it is, T'll be-
gin digging there bright and
early to-morrer morning.”

“Very well, sir,” gaid Jonas,
“and if' you don't strike water
in the course of a day or two,
I will agree to pay you for your
troubla.™ : .

“Of course you wouldn't take

ay,” said Polly, quickly,
¢ ¥‘?’Ol'- course {',ifrlouldl, yretuma

st gl |some olddud when she wished
“Here is Jonas Strong, ath-] ""'" pear resfectablo.
er,” said the girl. “He has|never parfed_voluntarily " with

ment,” and he nodded to Polly,
and fturned *on his heel and
walked away:

The next morning was one
in a thousand—cool, clear,
erystalline, with a sky of une-
qualed depth of splendor, and
little breezes idly running their
fingera through the grass and
leaves, and touching all the
harmonies of the world.

Handy Andy had a choice
collection of the worst old
cloths ever seen. It was one
of Mrs. Andy’s standing griev-
ances that father would get on

any of his habiliments. Some-
times, when he was absent on
a journey, Mrs. Hinman gave
away a few she hoped he would
not miss, and burnt up others
that were too bad to bestow in
charity, carrying them out to
the purifying and sacrificial
flame with a pair of tongs.

Now the lord and master
prasented himself in a pair of
trousers he had used to paint
in, and which were plentifully
streaked and spotted with dir
colors. Ot a pleasant
morning Andy liked to begin
work bright and early, and it
secretly did him good to hear
Polly go singing round the
house, to smell the coffee bub-
bling on the kitchen fire and
minglingits fragrance with lilacs
and seringas, and hear the hens
cackling in a business like way
out in the barn, Now as Polly
tripped down the orchard path
to the spring, she took sly
peeps at a picture of a kind
known as tin-type, which Jonas
Strong had given her the day
before, and it seemed as though
her heart was full of melody,
which overflowed her lips.

vers

Well-digging seemed to come
by nature to Andy; before noon
he was up to his head, and had
rigged a pully and bucket, and
Margaret came out to empty
the bucket as it creaked up
over the pit. Overhead in the
pear-tree was a robin’s nest.
The fuss had not driven off the
mother-bird. She sat there
eying proceedings and taking
a very intelligent interest in
the matter.

“Any signs of water yet, fath-

»n

er.

“No,” responded Andy. “I
shall keep on for a spell right
down towards Chany. There’ll
be some safisfaction in seeing

what buttresses and supports
the old farm, how the sleepers

are put in.  It's curious how
one feels going down into the
ingides of the ‘arth. T've
thought of all those passages of
Seriptur’ where it speaks of life
eternal, and compares it to a
well of living water. And I
expeet if I go down deep
enough, to see stars shinning
in the daytime, It's something

‘om out every morning like ean-
dles in the gold candlesticks
that was set before the ark of
covenant. And to see the rob-
in roostin’ up there an the
pear-tree limb, a8 if she know-
ed all about it and give her
consent, is kind of company.
I shan't lose nothing by the
job, for if it fails Jonas Strong
must pay up. Il let him do
it just to show him he mustn’t
try to come it over folks with
no such hocus pocus. -

to be sartin the sun don’t snnff

blooming in varieg
and the larkspur,
tuft, and sweet willia
ing a perpetual banque
bees; while Mrs, Hinman
ped out the pillowsslips:
towels she had washody
hung them on the currani
es, and a brood of downy'
ens peeped in the burdock
that day they worked  an
next, and Andy was~
the well his own

-,
GO K-

“That rascal was tighf,
all. ater herey

ag ever he quld: C
Polly was <as pleased: as
though they had fouid & dia-
mond mine under the pear-tree.
“The worst of it is we can’t

seratching his head; butTshall
say it was a lucky guess. Won-
der what your mother'il do now,
she hain’t got the well to din
on? Guess my old clothes'll
keteh it worse than ever.”

When the well cleased the
whole family came out to taste
ofits refreshing draught.

“Its prime Adam's ale,”
said Andy passing the dipper
to his wife. “Don’t believe
there’s a better well of water in
the town. I never thought be-
fore that goodness struck in the
‘arth much below my growing
crops; but the ground’s full of
it. You can't dig anywhere
but what you'll strike some
blessing or nuther, -If I should
follow well digging for & living,
I believe I should turn ‘philoso-
pher.” :

“I hope you won_;m'inip

“”

observed Mrs, Hinman, with
proper contempt; “and what
I'm thinking of’s whether I
shall have to make lye for
washing, and whether it won’t
use up a sight of soap.”
In the course of a week An-
dy stoned up the well, built a
neat curh, and hung a bucket
ready for use. Polly was only
sorry that the bucket could not
be made moss-covered to order,
like the one in the song. What
sentiment is there about a spick-
and-span new well ?
One day, when the work was
finished, Jonas Strong came
over to inspect it. Polly went
out with him, bare-headed, into
the shady, grassy yard. She
wore & white spencer and a
black bodice, and had puta red
rose in her hair. She stood
close to Jonas under the great
pear-tree, that made a shelter-
ing bower with its long arms,
and they peered down together
at the little, cool, clear mirror
below.

“They say truth lives far

sweeter in your eyes, Polly.”

from her nest; and that day
with trath, and, for aught

-

sinece.
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states that. the iron mid
this manner will bear a g
tensile strain hen
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“Dunno,” rosponded Andy

and the evening was passing by summior. ~ She should recall, al- nottled by the elder man’s de- tin-type seemed to burn

“But what will you give Jos|

crow over Jonas,” said Andy,

love got into the well along
|

know, has lived tﬂm eyer ||

ok i
diggod, whon' suddenly  there |
came a voice fromthe'pitieg |

s, .‘

anything so shiftless a8 that,”

down in the well,” Jonas re- {8
marked, as his hand stole out
and clasped his companion’s; -
“put I can read something &

They kissed each other, while
the robin looked sedately down

]

nas if you succeed,” asked Pol-ghreq tin
1 . | - .ll'rl B

-
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ol Andy, “and Tl take the|slowly, wiping the brown: mold | - Thore
conceit out of him into the bar- fromhh‘mc“mm bankrupt
r.g'*“n.!l.“ o A | L ot hh“m”“' W4 5 by

“All right, sir,” said Jonas,| Polly said no more, but



