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,ruu-I’lzrslen—Such ns‘Huhd-biHﬁ, Posting.i)ﬂls,

" pamphlots, Bluuks, Labols, &e. &ec., exceutod with

acenracy and at tho shortest notico.

© o Pouical.
T _:.‘[Fro'm the Columbm Spy.] ' : ‘
"BY THE. WiLD' SEA-SHORE,

Aibrm I wn,lké(l by the wild sea shors, A

" Whoro the billoiws bad burnished tho silver floor. -

. And I pansed by tho spot'in the lonely glade,

" Wero digging graves by the wild sen shoro,
. Here; on tho faco of their native soil,
‘The caroless neigroes cheerfully toil, -

- With burts of mirth, and shont and song,
They lighten their labor the whole day long.

+ Atd-twenty new gravos wiark thie wild sew shoze,

" And the dead.are alike onﬂghc \vild'scul'nhom. )

* - Alo'er it prey the aen gulls scroam,, .

.., Dunowy sands on the storm-winds drify -

. Uh1-ye who would yearn for that goal n’o'r'norc,'
_Uostund by those graves on tho wild sea shore "

-+ By theso who sleep b_y the. wild soa shore.

* ingel would avoid contgaet.

Whero tho holly and pine casttheir mournful shade;

Aud o sombro feeling cnine o’er mo there, .~ |
As'I sat in that last abode of men, . - . [more,
whilst n strange woird' group—some twonty - or

And oft they peuso 'neath the-sun’s fierce glow,
To brysh the sweat from each swartby brow; -
Yeb light is tho task (thoir Servifude o'er,) '

* This digging of graves by the'wild sen shoro.

Tho trains have come, and rites begin—

llow rudély they jostld the coffing in !

No service is read, uo prayer is told, o
But o’er cach bogom the sand ig'rolled;

Xo marble'ts planted, nor line to show

The story of those who sleep helow; . - )
Jut the spades are shouldered, the work is o’er—

And thus ench day; by the pine’s dark shade,
Swiftly tho grave diggers ply the spade;

- And.tho traing come’ dawu froin morn till';nig:_ht R
 With-those who fell in the bloody fight. o
"« Ifeefriond and foo have & comumon lot— .

Rank and distinction alike forgot—
Onoearth receives'nnd one sky bends o'er,

Ovér the nprrow neek of land’ L
Aro seattered tho gravoes on every handg -

Dirge-vhanting waves on oast and west,
Whilst tho pincs: stand guard o’or ‘the slegping

. And atearly noon and atsot of. gun

‘From thie fort bomibs forth the thunder-guny
But unheard uro-the wavea and the cannon’s raar,

. -dud atill in tho fiture the sen shatl fiaw,

And the ships frotn afar shall eome.and go, -

Ve the fisher repairs the broken senp,

“Fhrm ot

:0thurcpines” thieir forny ehull ijt;,
"Bt depurted wuch'trace forever. more, -

Taid, “ObY why wilt proud-ipen depart - .
From the sugred prths of tryth and riglhit,

- To challenge his brathor in deadly fight?.

Ambition and poiver, whase fegrtul. cost
"I yneedkoned till all is gninod or lqat.! -

Andg ﬁm_e wﬁu truth 1. ‘h'adnft»}':'oard told,
Cutne buek again in this proverb old,

That “though we dre.born, we are not yet burried

- When Death hath fixed his uncrring aim-

1w worthless is Glory ! how empty Fame! .

Rathor than cross ta that shadowy shore,

—r

And I saw Vusv I.went-oh my lancly way, -

* Thiough Faney o glimpse of thatnwiul day
© Whon the World’s huge grave shall offer its dend,1

And the myviads rush with n mighty treand,
‘When goldiey, givillian, grave-digger—all
$hal listen Lo answer the.trumpet’s call
Of Him who will swoar that time i$ o'er, -
And*trembling stand on Etornity’s-shore, .
Bra Suons, May. 27, 1862, -

- fwith the mist of morninﬁ.
1 brought a letter which could not soon he for-
‘1 gotten in the home of the absént one—a let-.

[breast ;’

[rior!-—.vl
* As Ethoujzht of those forms unto earth thus- bur~

K
.

_Cavarrisr. "
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- ANIGHT OF YEARS,

BY GRACE GREENWOOD,

;. The Eastern State. Journal, ‘published ‘at
' \Vln}te Plains, Now York, in copying the fol-
+ lowing touching story, gives the following

Becount of the ynfortunate subjedt of it ;
_ “Tug N ‘ 1
ing this title,
pecially. when

* most ]iterall’y.
In 1832

county of Madisop,. in -this . State;

) ,;Vn‘.mlthe last time we saw hor, She was then

old womap, wandering abrogd, houseless,
he story of hep
oard from the

homeloss, and qumfortless: * T
) ) rtless, " T
i)im:y.gnefs wo have often h
/D8 of those cognizant ot 'the faots, and in

our boyhood duys-have shed o tear over the
whose hearthiad been

shadow of gxat 8ad one,
‘ whosg rpago

:2{0“‘ by tke ‘oircdmstungo
tor 80 cunous;y!fi'atnils,

had béen over

! with a6 ovil spiri
When slio saw 'ono in | . 20 ovil spirit,
 Baw male gbtir i
‘fﬂ’iﬁ’i}' in the streets, she B oming
ack, cross ¢ i .
or climly ‘; 0 the other

would invapinh]
side of the way,

roof.  Poor ep ‘ i
g th . rentyre ) She died
Yorb, algls ,llou§o in Madison county, New

8omo forty soars o
by bogugi fuy yoears singe,

the futhrp o pative Stato, N

T of my horoj
ﬁetﬂg;,o farmer, . IIel nl?n’».t? nb
- s & noble giyl of ni
) ,v,e:r Or two yuﬁ‘x;n m-,,f ‘mne
thag g ot B8med was ‘winninalv. ra
tor oy ingly, bonutiful, Ugier g
ike sexje;i‘mblq for its seriousness and sun.
Naturg. nn&y, Were concenled un impassioned
fur lovj o4 & heart of the doopiest _capacity
10 was’ remarkable from her

* Qrliggy. g:.
hnun; childhood, fop & voico of thrilling and

wang sweptng
R 1ess, ,
for Lli‘;l:e?utt_?ln was the' brillinnt ant;
fivaof pst t!} born beauty,” whoge preroga-
blo gy o 1ness wag to have her irresponsi-
indy], wy in ul!. things, and at all times
Oligir 500t fathar, o weak- mother, aind an
i x-uih'u'd' all unconsciously gontri-
or vﬁ 9Fa nature’ not at firgy ra’
all ¢ ie 'strength: of generos)ty.-
10 ot blood 8 oroaturés, is heartlegs-
0%, 08 in 2 ‘hoautiful woman ?

honpst and res-

teen, and Ellen,

podo of

)
trkal)la
;\ieherer in

“|hastily .across the room,
Elley, and ‘took her hand.in his.  Then, |.

16T OF YEARS.”~The tale bear-
will ho read \y’ithdintex‘est, es-
ally: Wwe assure our

nain incidents of the nurmt‘xg rfrl: :?345,-?{:
usually called s banzy Luco,” as e o
throno , We hn.ve.oftep seen ‘wandering
through the streets of Chittenango, in the

‘| hand ‘on. Ellen’s shoulder nnd lot” it

8 which the nar-
4 man, a8 & pupp
to-

ence to take g circuit rognd pod
would ‘she gtay in a
16w o man was un-

ut two childpen

I . Lucy possessed a fine inteéllect ; and as
ber parents were well reired New England-
ers, she and her sistér were fat better ¢dticats
ed than other girls of her situstion; in the
half-settled porﬁon of the country; - |

In those days many were engaged ifi seliool
teaching, for the honor and pleasure which.
it affurded, rather than from nscessity, Thus
a few months previous to the commengement
of our’ sketeh, Lucy .Dutton left for the first
time the firside circle to take charge. of o
school some twenty miles from hér native
town. Kor some time her letters home were
expressive only of the happy - contentment
which sprang from the consciousnass of active

weeks had passed away, and bher friends saw
.with inoxpressible grief that her reason had
fled==she was hopelessly insane. She- was ns

entle and’ penceable us ever, but. sighed: fre-

uently, and seemed burdened withs some
great sorrow which she could not horself
comprehend. She had one peeuliarity, which

mén, " Bhe also seemed” possessed by the
spirit of unrest. She would, not be confined,
but was continually escaping from her friends,
and going-they knew not whither. ' .

While her purents lived, by their watchful
coro and vuwenrying efforts, in some mea-
sure controlled this sad propensity , but when

usefuluess, of receiving while imparting
good, . . . o
 But anon there came a change ; then were
these records from home characterized by fit-
ful dreams for dreary sedness; indefinable
hopes and fears seemed striving for a supre-
macy in the writer's troubled heart. Lucy
loved, but scarcely ncknowledged it to her-
self, and knew not that she was loved. So,

‘| for & long time that sccond birth of woman’s

nature was like a wvarm sunrise struggling
But one.day

ter.traced by & hand that trembled.in sympa-
thy with a heart tremulous with -happiness.
Lucy'bad been wooed and won, and she but
awaited the parents’ approval of her choico:
to become the betrothed of Edwin W —r,
‘s man of excellent family and standing, in
the town where she had been teaching. The
father and mother recorded their sanctions

.| with-many_blessings, and Lucy’s nexb.letter”

‘prowised a speedy visit from the lovers. .-
‘Lo such anature’ as Lucy’swhatan absorb-
ing, and yet-what a reyealing of self is o fivs*

| pnssion—what & prodigiglity of greiving,

what an.incalculable wealth of receiving—
what a breaking up is'there of the deep.'wﬂ-
tors of the'soyl, and haw Hfenven descends in-
a-spdden star upou life. 'If there i§ g season
when an angel may look with intense. and

+1fearful interest upon.her mortal sister, *tis
" -I'when; she beholds her heart pass from the

bud-like innocence and freshness of girlhood,
and taking to its very core the véry light of

;uve(i glow "and - erimson into perfect woman-
©.o|4eod, - - i : o

At last-the plighted ]overs-ca'me, and wel-
comes und festivities awaifing them. Mr. W,
gave entire satisfaction to father, mother,

~ | and even to tha exacting “ beauty.” Ilewas

o handsgine njan with some. pretentions, to
fashion, but .in’ mogyngr, and. apparently in

| ohargeter, the. «pposite of his betrothed. . It

wua decided that Lucy shoyld natleaye home

of her-ardenp jover, was tobe celobrated with-
in-two tmonths, and on the commng -birth day
of the bride. . It was therafoye arranged that
Ellen should retugn with Mr. W. to M—,

-1 and take chgrge of her sister’s school for the |-
1remainder of -the term.’ The bridal. birth-’

day had come, It had been ushéred in by
the rich mellow light of an- Qctober sun ; the

| busy hours had worn away, and now it was

nigh sunset, pud ngither the - bridegragm nor

£ | Elfen, the: first bridesmaid; had appenred.
- 0rtho graves thist tgrleed $he wild geg shors; . | Yet inchar'neat little chamhor sat:Lucy, noth-

‘ ‘AsI'tur‘ncd t'ro‘m‘tbu.scenu with a a'nddcnod heart,

'ing fearing, - She was already clad ia a sim-
ple white muslin, and g few bridal orna:
ments lay on'the tablo by her side.” -

" Mara Allen, haer:sppand - bridesmaid, a
bright-cyed, affectionate-heurted gir}, her cho-

“I'sep friend from childhood, was. aiian ing tn
" [ a. more gracetul full of the wreath of

light
'rim;letstbut» swep$ her snowy neck, ’

. Yo the apxiops'inquiries of her companion
respecting the absedt ones, Lucy smiled qui-
etly, and replied : * Oli, something has hap-
Fened to detain. them awhilg ; we heard from

hem glie ather duy, and all Sras well.' They

S ill- be. ' - . P . ”» B
We wonld bartor earthy’s lnurels many timed a'pr, & - will“bo: horp. by and-by, neyer - fear,” Jive

ning came, the guests weie assembled, and
‘yeb the bridegroom turried, There were wis-
perings, surmises, and * wonderings, and a
shadow. of ‘anxiety occasionally’ passed over
the fair face of the hride olect, - S0

At last a carriage drove rather slowly to
+| the door,  * They have come|” eried'many

brifegroom gnd Ellen: entered.™ In reply to
the hurried gnd confused iuquirios all-around
him, Mr. W. muttered something about ¢* un-
avoidable " delay,” and stepping. to the - side-
hoard, tossed of a glass of wine, another,-and
another,  'I'hé company stood ‘silent with
amazement.  Finglly g rough firmer ex
claimed—* Better .late than never, young
man-—so:load; ont the bride.” Mr, W.'strode
placed himself by

without daringto meet the gye of any "one

planation. . I am undor the painful necessity
—that is, I have the pleasure to -announde
that 7 am already married ! 'The lgdy whom
I hold by the hand Is my wife!”  Phen
tarning in an apological manner to Mr, and
Mrs. Dutton, he added, I found. that I had
?evgr loved until'T knew your second daugh-
or, L S .

And Lucy! She heard all with strgnge
celminess, and then walkod steadily forward
and confronted her betrayers. Terrible as
palo Nomises herself, she stood . before them,
and ber Jook pierced like a cold blgde into
thoir falas hearts. As if to. gssure. herself of.
the - dread reality of the vision, she laid her
lide
down hor arm,, but she' topched not Fdwin
As those cold fingers ‘met hor,s the unhappy
wife first gazed full into her. sister’s . face,
and, as she marked, the ghastiy palor of her
cheek, the dilated nestrils and quivering lips,
she covered her own faco with her hands and
burst into tears, while the. young husband
awed by the terrible silence “of her o had
wronged, -gasped for. breath and staggered
back against the wall. Then Lucy clasping
her hands upon her forehead, first gave voice
to anguish and despair in one feurful or

which could not byt wring forever throu K
the souls of that guilty pair, and then foll in
o death-like.8woon at their feet, E '

- ** Aftor the ipsensible girl had been remov-
sd to her shamber, a stormy scene ensued
in the room beneath, Y 'he parents and guests

. ..+ }wers slike énraged apninst W,, but th .
1 tlig interior of i Sthe petts
ew York, lived

ers and te.rs of his’ young wile—the petol
beauty and spoiled ‘ohild—at lnst softoned
somewhat ‘the anger of the purents, and an
opportunity for an explanation wus accorded
to thg offenders, A. sorry osplupation it

roved, . P

unti} after her marriage; which at the requést .
‘broken hoarted.” ...

¥pices, and.the next moment the helated,:

‘about him, he-said : I wish to makean ex-| .

they didd, this stricken child became & wan-
derer, . homeless,. friendless and forlorn.
Through the . laughing spring and rory sum-
‘mer, the golden- satumn: and tempestuous
winter, it was tramp, tramp, tremp,—no rest
for her of the crushed heart and frozen brain.

‘I remember ber s she ivag in my early.child-

hood, towards the last of her weary pilgrim-
age. As my father.and elder brothers were
frequéntly absent, aud -as my mother never
clused her heart or her door on the unfortu-
nate, * Crazy Luce" often speut an hour or
two at .our fireside. Ier appearance was
very singular. Her gown was always patched
with many colore, and .her shawl or mantle
worn “or torn” until it was all open:work and
fringe. The remainder of her miserable
wardrobe she cgrried in'a bundle; on ber arm,
and sometimes ghe had g numpbey of ol x'u‘gsl'
dried herbs, &e. .~ R

", In the season of flowers her tattered--hon-

nict was profiisely decorated with thosd whigh
she had gntlx_eretf in the waud op by the way-
side. Iler love for these, and her sweet voice
was_all that was left hep of the bloom anil
musie vf -existence. . Yet, no | her- ‘meek and

«child-like piaty still lingered. -Her God. had

not forsgken her j- down in the dim chaos af
her spirit, the smile of Ilis love yet gleamed
faintly, in .the waste gapden. of her heart’;
she still heard IXis voice at eventido, and she

ever~—a torn gnd svilefd yolume; but as holy
still, and it may be as dearly cherished, my
readers, as-the’ gorgeous-copy now lying on’
your -tgble hound in purple and gold, ‘and
\vith the guildiog untarnishiod upon its leaves,

‘T remember to have heard my mother re-

ture once laid her hgnds on thecurly head of
one of my brothers, and asked him his name.

“Willinm” Edwin,” he replied with a timid

upward glance. . She onught gway her hand,
and sighing hegvily sui.d. ) o
© “I knéw an Edwin once, and he made me-

-~ This was the only instance in which she
wag ever known to Tevert to the sad event
which had desolated her life, - oo
R R T
Some thirty years from the time of this
history, on ableak autumnal evening, & rough
country wagon drové into the village of C

tonuntpd-
and awgy rumbled the wagon., Thus was
Lucy, Datton brought to her native town to
die. She had been in a’ decline for several
months, and "her mirdculous streogth which
had so long sustained her in -her weary wan-
déring, at last foorsook her utterly. : Her sis-
rer had died - sume time before, and thg wid-
owed hushand had soon after removed to the
far west—su Lucy had no friends, no home
but the alms house. ‘But tliey were very
kind- to her there. Thé Matron, & woman
whose soft heart even the hourly contempla-
tion of human misery coyld not harden gave
herself with unwearying devotion tuthe quiet
sufferer, ~With "eyes of christign faith, she
watched the shattered berque of that life as
borne down the tide. within it neared . the
great-deep of etprpity, with anxipus inter-
est, a . T
"~ One day about a week from the time of lier
arrival; Lucy appegred to suffer greatly, and
those about her luoked for her relense alniost
Impatiently ;. but at night she was avidently
bester, and for the first time slept tran quil
until morping, - The Matron who was by her
bedside when ‘she awoke, was startled by the
clenr and’ earnest gaze which met her own,
but she smiled and bade the invalid'* good
morning.””  Lucy looked bewildered, but the
voice seemed to reassure her, and she ex-
cluimed. . -

** Oh, what & long night this has boen.”
i ’é‘hon glancing around inquiringly, she ad-

od, S o
* Where nm'I?.and who gre-you'? I don’t

kuow you !u . . X )
A wild surprise flashed across tho mind of
the Matron, the long lost -reason of the wan-
derer had yeturnea.] But the good woman re-
plied calmly and suvothingly, ‘

“ WhP/. you ‘ave'among your friends, and
you will know me prepeist 3.

4t T'hen mryg be.yoy know Edwin and Ele
len,”: rejoiued tho “invglid, * have they re-
turned ? Qb I had such a terrible dream, I
dregmed that they were married! To
think—Ellen married to Edwin ! "Tis strangze
that I should dream that 1 .

* My poor sLucy,” said the Matron with &
gush of tears, ** that was not 3 drepm—twas
all true,”” . '

‘“Allteye 27 gried the invalid, * then Ed-
must be untrue—and thet cannot be, for ho
.loved mo—we-loved each other well and El-
len is my sister. Let me seo them 1"’ She'en-
deavored to raise herself but fell back faint-
ing on the pillow, ¢ Why, what does this
mean P anid she ; * what makesme so wonk 27
Just then her oye fell on her own hand, She
gazed an it in Plank gstanishment, * Sowme:
‘thing is tlie mattor with my sight,” said she
smiling fyjntly, “for my hand looks to me
like an’old wuman’s.” o ‘

““And so0 it is,” said the Matron, gently,
‘“and go is*mine; and yet we, had fair plump
hands when we wore young. . Dear Luoy, do
you not know me? T am Maria -Allen ;—I
was to haye heen your bridesmaid!” -+ | |

I ¢an narrate no more ; I will not make
tho attempt to give in detail all that mourn-
ful revealing—to reduce to ‘oxpressivo words
the dread sublimity of that hopless sorrow.
To the wretched Lucy, the last thirty’ years
-were ag though they had not been. Of not an
inoident, had she tho slightest remembranve,
sipee the night the recreant Jover and the
traitorous sister stood before her apd made
thoir terrible announgomont,

dil who knew her in after years must recol-
Ject ; and this was o careful avoidance of)

a bewildered éxpréséioh; and the Matron ads

ber him P7 A“look of ‘sunlight” breaking.
through o cloud—a look:which only saints.
may wenr, irradiated the face of the dying
woman, as she replied : :

. “Oh yes, I knew him aud loved him before
I fell asleep 1. : o
. The man of God was oalled—n fow who
hed known Lucy in her younger days came
also. There - was much roverential wonder-
ing, and some weeping around her denth-bed,
Then rose the voice of prayer. At first her
lips moved, as her weak spirit joined in that
fervent appeal ; and-poor Lucy’s.eyes wero
closed in- death ! But those who zazed apon

was-'not afrdil, Iler Bible went with her|.

late a-touching incident connected with one |-
of Kucy’s bripf vigits to-ys. * Tha poor -crea-

It stopped at an almshouse ; an at- |
foyin was lifted: ogt gud'earpicd iy

-that placid face and' remembors’ her harm.
less life and her patient sufferivy, -doubteq
not that the morn of another oteraal doy had

broken on her NreiiT oF YEARs, |

" Puzzling & Yankee,*

- Americans are. an, inquisitivi' peoplo, yét
from. the very necessity which thiy engenders,
there is no person better unders,4nds the art
of parrying and bafling inquisit{{8ness in an-
other than a Yankeée. \Ye were (uite amused
recently by an uccount'gwon'by*%ty friend
of a coloquy which. came off in'u ghuntry vil-
lage through which he was-travell ng, between
himgself and one of the ¢ natives,”* who. mani-
.'€°§ted. 4n Itehing cuylosity to pry into his af-
QIrs. e .
"¢ How-do yoy- da ¥ exolaimed ' the latter,
hustling up to him as he alighted for o few
mowmgnts at o hotel,  * Recon I've seen you |
*fore now ¥ .. R ST
;. ¢0h,:yes, wasg
‘no doubt; I have been.th
lie? . .
- '* Spose you're- going to—' (ex
name and place to be supnlied.)- A
. *Just so—1 go there regularly once s year.’
- ¢ And yow've come from—' -. . - ,
‘Exactly, sirj you are exactly right; that
is.my place of residence.” . :
¢ Really, now,. dew tell’; I ’spoze yoi're a
perhaps some

the Va{l';‘;:\.vep of the Yankee.
ere oftan in my-

pééti:ng thé‘

[awyer, or maybe & trader, or

other perfeshan orealling.’ - . | )
"¢ Yes, I bave alwayy pursued”some one of

these-professions,”. " e

¢ Got business in the country,eh?’ =

¢ Yes, T am gt this time engaged in_travel:

Y AR N iy B o

*I sge hy your trunk that yoo'se from Bos
ton, Anything stifring-in Boston 2,
- £Yés; men, women, hérses p,rjd carripges,
and a famous noytheaster.” . . 7 o

¢ You don’t giuy so?  Well, I declgre, how,
you are tarnal cate. What do yay think they
will do with Simg® . .-~ - . S

¢ Why, it is my. opinion that theyswill eith-
er deliver him up’ to the clzimant, or let him
gofrees . © "o e :

“Yow've had a monstrous sight of rain in
Boston—did an’awful sight'of dgmags I sup:

ose P+ A S
,p *Yes, it wet.al} tha hyildings and made the
streets damp—very damp, indeed V" :

* Pidu’t old Faneail Hall get wsoakin 2 .
ot Mo Phivs Ciauled ,‘3&; zan $oPe :Commaon,
under the Liberty tree,” ™ LT

* You are a circus chap, I guess; you. ave
kinderfoolin. Pray, Mister, if -it’s ‘a' civil
question what might your name be P’ -

‘| ry, in the most mgrked and

told
er;
gud

and

Wh

4 Tho gontleman' affirmed that the fret sight
of Ellen’s loyaly-face had wenkened the em-
£II‘O of hor plainer sister over his affections.
Frequent: interviews had comploted. the
oonquest of. his -loyalty ;
heen hold in' cheok by hanor,

kenowledgment from Bil
it bost in order to “‘save

cute-thieir own happiness—to be married he-
fore thoy arrived at ¢ —
Luéy reinnined insensible for som héurs.’

regained hibr condciousness,
od hor strange silence,- This 'continubd uhtil'

Ry
gad
an
but he had
| and never
hig'love till og his way to espouse anoth- (-
In an unguarded moment he revealed it,
the ayowe) called forth gn answering ng-
en.’ Thuy had thought

prevent bppuait.i_un from' her—and to ‘ge-

on’she’ had revived  abd had' appatently

} ) hér’
shostill maintain?

said
that

Sho has
ar also.” L o ;
. And my, mother?” said Lucy, hor face
1 1t lit n§ with n sick]
poin from Luey,” | «Y, K
years.” - R
** Degd! all. gone! alone] old!
O}h God ! my onp of bitternesg is fyll I’
she

he kind mutron paused frequently in the
narrative of hep poor friend's madness

d wanderings, but "tho inyalid would sny
** go on, go on,” though tho leaden drops of
agony.atoad thiok upon her forhead, Whep
sho asked for her sister, the Matron replied,
gone hoforo you, and yoyr fath- |,

ray of hqpo,
ur mother hgs heen' degd for twenty
dying ?
‘ : ’yA,nd
wopt aloud. Her frientls’ bending over
and mingling”pitying, tonrs . with bors,
affoctionafly, * But you know who drank’
oup béfore you?” Luoy looked up with

by a long chalk. ‘The factis; sir, I never had:
aname, -When I was born, my. mother was.
80 busy that shie forgot to'name me, and soon
after I was swapped away by mistake for an-
other boy, and nm row just applying to the
Legislature for & name. When ¥ got it f will
send yow my card, - Good morning, sir” © .
And so saying the speaker jurhped into the
carringe and drove off, lenving the "Paul Pry
of the plncp scratching his head in hewilder-
ment, and apparently in.mére perploxity than
-ere-hg had commeénced his catechisings, ..

" - The Cougtegy of Masonry.. .
" Lodge No, 227, under the jurisdiction.of
the Grand-Lodge of Ireland, was attached by.
a traveling warrant which had been granted
in the year 1782, .to the 46th regiment of the
British army, while serving in- Ameriea du-
ring the war of the Revolution, I'he Lodge
chest, at ong time, ‘spys’the’ London Freema-,
son's Review, foll into the hands of the Amer-
icans, and they repnrtgd the.gir q’ms,tu'ncos to.
Gen. Washingtan, .who g¢mbyaced tlis oppor-
tunity 4f teshil.l:ying,his,estimati()n of. Mason-
i g rakifying man-
ner, by directing that:a guard.of honor, un-
der a distinguished officor, should take charge

regiment. - The surprise, the feeling of bath
ofticors and men, may be imagined when they
perceived theflag of tryce thigt announced this
elegant compliment from theiy nohle oppo-
nent, but still more noble ‘brother, “The
‘guard of honor, with their flutes playing a
sacred march—the chest, containing the Con-
stitution gnd implements of the raft, born
aloft, like another ark of the covenant, equal-
ly by Englishmen' and Amerigans, who,
lately engaged in the strife of war, pow
marched through tho enfiladed rgnks of the:
gallent regiment, - that, with presented arms
and color, hailed the glovious act' by cheers,
whioh the sentiment randered sgored s the
hallelujahs of an angol’s song. -~ -~ . .
.'A similar courtesy was extonded to this
lodge on another and subsequent cceasion,—
In the year 1805, while in the islsnd of Bom-
ina, the 46th regiment was attacked by a
French force, war-at that time existing be-
‘tween the governments of France and Great
Britain ; and again the lodge had the misfor-
tune to lose its chest, which was curried on
hoard the French fleet, its cap ors having had
po opportunity of discovering the naturo of
its contents, - But, three years afterwards,
when the charaoter of the:prize had hecome
kndwn, the French.governyent, at the ear-
nest reqixast of the officos who had comman-
ded the expedition, returned the chest, with
several complimentary presents, -as a tribute
from an enlightenoed nption to the pxcellence
qnd snorod charactpr of the Masonie instity-

tion, " - : ., . . .
. In 1834, the warrant or gonstitution of this
lodgo was renewed by. the Grand Iindge of
Ireland, on swhich ocoasion these interesting
incidents in its history were elicited from the
records. RN . e

Of the ultimaté fato of a lodgo.whose vio-
igsitydes.in war form go interesting a portion
of the nnngls of Freo Masonry, it is fortu-
nate that we can furnish the history.” The
lodge becamo agnin dormant, but was rovived
on tho 28th of March, 1847, and established
gormunenclﬁy‘in' Montreal as “The Lodge of
Yo

ded,. *The Lord Jesus Christ ; you 1emem, |

I scene, whicly some people might -have scen

‘It might be Smith or Brown, but it is not

af the chest, with inpny articles of vplue be- f
Tonging to the.46th, ,pgq; potyrp them to the [

( lit-tle hoy, ob-ly four. years .old His name

- A'Walk' Over the Battle-Field,

The Horrors of War—The Dead in Heaps—
-, -Ghastly. Spectacte— Postures of the Slain.
The correspondent of the New York Eax-
press, from Fair Oak station, June Gth, inst.,
writes as. follows: . ) -
F.paid a visit to the battle-feld of Saturday
and Sunday, called by some the “Battle of
the-Seven Pines,” this morning.” The cam
of Caseys’ division presented a sight whicK.
an grtist might envy, and yet one of desola-
tion.” Allaround lay charred ruins, clothing,
gung, cartridge boxXes, &c., the property main-
ly of our'own troops., 'Fhe whote ceamp was
Jjust as level as the Rugs pavement on Broad-
way.
made their first appearance on Saturday, and
where they so badly drove back our men,.—
A littlo further on is'a piece of woods, and by
walking through water-and mud knee deep,

The bark of nearly every tree is peeled off to-
ward the roots, the rifle balla and canister
fired into the forest by our men, havirg ta-

balf the Catham “street. in business, new

the Virginia Peninsula, In a swamp wa
found eight bodies ot ‘Alibamians close. to-
gether, and 1 sach a state of decomposition
that hardly a man saw them without turning

the bodies-were soswollen, shat they fitted as
tight as the skin itself. Tn several'cases the
‘flosh had alveady-been aaten off by ‘vermin
and the skull lny bare. It was.a disgusting

with profit, But.it.ought to be added, that.
our. people are burrying the dead’
as they can reach the rewains; = )
.- I safy one body, which ‘was evidently that
of o rebel officer. Ilis clathing was rather
better than that of n lyrge wajority we saw,
and:othgr indications of rank, - ere numérous,
He lay concegled behind some brush, and had:
evidently been' wounded, sought ity ghelter
and there died. The limhs werp .contrpcted,
but.on the face there secemed ta- rest g placid
smile. Ono hand held onto a rai] fence gear’
by, while thhe other was extendpd wpor the
eurth. - Like all the rest, tho body was swol-
len to, twice its natural size, and mjllions of
vermin- were fast devouringit. Calling some
scouts, a grave 'was-dug, and the decaying
flesh' was consigned to its last resting pluce.
Another-body was found -sitting on the
ground, the back. braced-against a” fende,—
The skin was peeling off the bands, and hung
down fromy the.fingers in shreds. - One hand
rested on the musket, whose cortents had
been discharged. “'Fhe head drooped to one
gide, and the features were.fearfully contrac-
ted, evidencing o dying struggle of a most
painful nature. ., .7, L .
A curiosity ceeker might have collected o
buslie! of letters.in these weods so full of hor-
| vors, but I have not the heart tor the task. -
" 'Po show how desperate was the struggle
in .the beavy woods between (asey’s and

ITere it wag where the enemy first]

one is enabled to- investigate. its contents.— |. -

ken down the trees.aboutas lively as they did |-
rehels. Letters, guns by the duzens, both|
Secesh and Union, clothing enough to.start | .

made graves, yet unburried bodies, and .all |-
the minor indications of battle and death form | -
one of the snddest-scenes ever witnessed on |”

-away his head,. Their clothes were on, but /.

just as fast [.

Making Fun of. Them,

The Nashville Union has been . hnﬁng its
little jokes at the expense of the discomfitted
Secesh -of-that city. The Union purports to
review the “ Rev.’D. M'Ferrin’s Confederats
Primer,” and gives'some choice extracts from
its .pages. The Primer, after giving the al-
phabetin duo form, offers some little rhymes
for young €onfederttes, from which we se-
legt g feir samples:— - . :
. At Nashville’s fall
- We sinned all. :

At number Ten

Wosinned again.. -

S U
Thy purse to mend,
© Old Foyd attend, .
ncoln bold . .
doth hold.

" Abe Li
Our ports
Jeff Davis tells n lie,
“And so must you and T
. .Brave Pillow’s flight
"~ Isout .o%si'ght.‘ .

- 'B,uel_l dqtll_ play,

_Aund after slay,. ..

“Yon-Qak will be the gallows tree-

.. .- Of Richmond’s fallen majesty. = .
. Tﬁo'fnllo—'\v'ing are tnken from:the* Biogra-
phieal Questions and Angwers for. little chil-
dren "’— : ) Ct
- 'Q—Who was the first man ? ]
A—General . Pillow—hgcause he was the
first to run off from Fort Donelson,
Q~Who was the strongest man ? :
" A—General Price, for you can.smell him a
mile. T . BN
Q-—Who the wisest,mjn? -
A—Governor Wise—for he has thut discre-
tion which is.thq o 'berrer.n:n_'t of.valor.”

Ourrops . Mirkor.~Amoug the curinsities
exhibited atthe last Paris Bxposition,and pro-
mised ‘for ours, was - liuge concave mirror,
the jnstryment of ¢ startling specios of opti-
cal, magic, . Qn standing close to the mirror,
and- Juoking into it, it presents nothing but,
a_magnificetit nionstrous didsection of -your

a eoypla of feet, it gives your own fadoe and
firure in true proportion, but reyersed, the
head downwards. *Most of the spectators, ig-
norant.of anything élse, obseive these two gt-
fects and -pass on.. But retire still further,;
standing at tho distance. of. five or six feet
from the mirror, and hehold you soe yourself,
ot as’ o -reflection—it does- not-strike you ax
o refleétion—but your veritable.self, standing
in'the middie part between you and-the mir
vor, 'The effect is almost appalling from the
iden it siggest of somethingg supernaturpl ; se
1startling, In:fact, that o of the styod
nerves will shrink involuntarily at. thefiysh
view. If you raise. your cano to'thrust it af

Ward’s camp, I have spoken of the bull(}t
arks upon the trees, of the:dead nnd of their
effocts, everywhere seen.” Aunother indicgtion
was the clothing, yet banging upon low tree
branches, fences, and lying upon fhe ground.
An officor engaged in the battle tells me that
when-we pursued, on Sunday, the retréating
rebels to the wdods through whicli, on Satur-
day, ‘they drove us, a desperate encounter en-
sued, o o S
“Iundreds of men, on both sides; throw off
all their superfluous clpthing and went in, as
we were told the Sixty-ninth did at Bull Run,
stripped- almost ‘to the waist, - Those who
had tho‘opgortynity, placed their conts where
they would he. preserveds; others, with no
time for that, threw themen the ground, and
lost them with their lives,” Within & space
of two acres -thprg aro ungathered arms en-
ough to supply & New York militia regiment.
In that smyil space nearly sig hpndred men
were kent to their long account, o
, Xt Casey’s old camp there weré no human
bodies, as there it was an easy matter to dis-
pose of them immediately. atter the fight.—
‘But hundreds of horses, torn by shot and
shell, lay all aronnd; the carcasses emiting a
pestilential ste d:h. On Sunday, when we
werg,again in yossession of the field, men and
animgls lag closely together— .

body and appeating on the other side,.the fig
ure:thrusting it g6 yoy the same instant. .y
~ The argst who first succeded in finishing a
mirror of this digeription, hrought it tp one of
the I'renah kings—if we recollect. atight, it
was Louis XV—placed.. his muj_gs_ty on the
right spot, and bade him draw his sword and
thrust it at the figure he snw. .- The king did
80.; but, secing the point of the sword.direct-
ed to his own bireast, hie threw down his weap-

on and ran away,: -The practigdl jokecost the
inveutor the king’s patronag¢’and favory his
majesty being afterwards sg'ashamed of his

own cowardice, that he could never agnin look

at the mirror or its owner.—Tngligh Puper.

“Sour Hoss.’—Qace on a timo a Yankee
who was traveling through Kentueky, had a
fine horse and no money.- .1{o had tnught the
animal to lie down or sit :on his haunches
when the bridle was pulled pretty hard. Our
triveler saw no way of replenishing his purse
but by selling his horse and this" he-resolyed
to do, the first opportunity.. As he was.going
slowly. along-ho'saw & hunter. at some dis-
tance from the road whaom ho rode up to and
accosted. » In'the course of the conyersation
‘he told the latter he had-an invaluablg harse

© | encouraged for it. Ilere old Ind

| dividual.* . -

own physiognomy. Qa retiring a littlé, say |

your other self, you will see it pass through the |

‘057 “Dad,” said a hopeful
many fowls are onthe table 77

sprig, “how

ed chickens that
table ; *why, wy son, there aro two.? + .. .
“Two I” replied young stmarthess,” “there
are three, sir,.and P’ll prove it”> - -.7 .
“Three ?” replied the old gentlemnn who
was & plain _matter-of-fact man, and under-
stood. things as he saw them, “I'd like {o
have you prove that.” T
“Easily done, sir, ensily done.! Ain’tthat
one,” laying his knife upon'the first? . -
“Yeal that's certdin,”” said hisdad, " .
" “And ain’t that two ?” pointing to.the-sec- .

.ond, ““and don’t ono and- two added together”

make three?” . :

lady who "was .listening in’ astonishment at .
the immense learning “of her son, “really,
wife, this boy is &

take-ono fowl, and I’ll take ihe second, and

B

- Courv'st SeE IT.—A ji.x'g'gler‘\{':'\‘sl)')

“Noiv, gentlemen, I take the ball thug, in

thus see, gentlemen—" - -,
‘No, I':can’t see;” replied
among the audience.. = -
- The juggler repeated. his
take the ball‘thns, ot cetera, and,
gone. - You thus see, gentlemen—! .« ...,
‘No, I cannot see,’- reitergted the same ine

‘performance. .. ‘L.

“*May I ask,” retarned tho
‘why tho géntléman enn’t sge when—'
‘Yes'; that's about tho
The juggler rang down the cprtain. | -

turnips 27 ¢ el T .
! Why, yes, they are considerable large.! -

nothing to an onion I saw.the
. *And bow. large was the offion 7 S
“0, a monster, it ‘weighgd forty pounds,’
.. Forty pounds-? + R
_ ¢ Yes, and- we took o
sixteenth layerwent com
johm that held four gallons I’
" “What o whoppdr 2 -

‘You don’t aayihat I lie? - v .o,
. #0..no; ihat & whopper of an onjon. I
mean,” © UL T

herday. -

the Jayers, andtlio:

TR

have recenthy
their farms-and have. subatituted .them- by
Crunsway
i,inoqs wages of ten cents a-day. ¢

7 The facetious. Mr. . Bearoroft told his-
Fiend Mr. Vaosittar, -~ - - ¢

* “Xour name is such a long one, T shall

drop -
. “With all'my heart,’ saidho ;. by the same

‘rule ) !
Bear

on a, farmer at Wilton, Iowa, for his-dog. tax;: '
‘Che far 0y, al
"shot his dog;, whereupon the farmer immedis.
ately seized .his- gun and shot the dollector-
dead on the spot. LT R

‘versully. in the French army; not-culy- tl

with muskets, take part in .the .exerciso,’ But -
also' the.cavalry regiments; armed with pistols -
only, such as tho lancers, =~ - - v i

The policy recently closed. twenty-seven coffee
houses. in Venico' because they rofused.to -
take the Verona Gazette . . .

him by her tears. * Ah !” eaid .bhe,.““tears -
aro useless. I have analyzed them. They -
¢ ntain o little phosphate of lime, some, chole-

rate of sodium, and water,”?

to sell—a-liorse. thut would act precisely like

a setter, when he was.in.the vicinity of

. 6 Ridof apd steed in one rod burial blont.”
Tho dnintgls are now boing burned, as that.
is the only way in which thiey can be disposed.
of, gnd the horrid eflivig removed  from its
close contact with ourcamp. - Hponapproach-
ing this spot, it reqyirey considerable effurt
to lead a man to walk yp to it, the -recking
oder being uffensive, . 3o-mor1:0\y its condi-
tion will he favarahle enopgh foy. re-aceupa-
tion, In g direct railroad line fram this camp
tv Richmond is just seven miles, #Fair Oak”
is the name of the station, - A building near.
the awitch .is now used as a hospital, mainly
for the rebel wounded, .and right oppssite are
the headquarters ‘of Gen. Meagher and his
Irish brigade,. .. o =
Speaking of the hospital at this stgtion re-
minds nie ‘that our men .yet find wounded
rebels in the woods, Yesterday, two or three
wero discovered under some brush., One had
a leg amputated just below the kneo, by a

an arm,, Without convonienges for ﬁropor
tregtment, the operation seenied very harsh,
The sufferers were seated upon o barrel, and
held byy ¢ couple of men, submittéd to .the
puinful tregtment, All around were the am-
putpted parts, and pools of blood, Seated
against o tres near by was a rebel soldier,
well clad in a suit ol Confederate gray, with

rebel doctor, who ig with-hig companjons;|.
another had o foot taken off, and yet npnother |

game. . Casting his eyes aroung, at the sume
time discovering some tresh-rabhit tracks, he
pive " the .brid
lay'down: 00, oo T D
. “There -are somo tabbits hore,” said the |
rider.. ©I know by his ears.” . e
The Kentnckian, curious to test the repu-
ted sygacity. .of the horse; searched arvound.
and, syre enopgh, started thrée or four rab-
bits.” He was greatly surprised, bat the Yan-
kee took the affair of course. 'Tomake along
story short. the 'wonderful horse changed
‘hands on the spot, threo hundred dollars be-
ing the consideration. Ilis new owrnor moun-
ted him, and with characteristic hospitality,
the Yankee agreéd to accompany him home,
They sodn came ta g stream whigh they had
to cross, and which was rather-deep for horse-
men, Judge of the Kentuckian's dismay
when, on pylling the bridle in the middle of
tha piver, R [

waters as if he.was o hippopotamus.

le'a jerk, Ths docile animal{

is steed subsided in the running|

hales of. cutton were shipped from this porg

- vosterday. Prices wero. rather stiffer.-than

they ‘have been for some time past.~—Naske
ville Union, May 30, T
5= “You can’t’ do too much'work for
your employers, man,” said somebody to.g
Lig-fisted, “strong-back ‘man of-all-work, on
the' swharf one day. ¢ Arrah, bajabers,” re.

1t inst., Prof. Liswe’s balloon was overlooks
i1z the torrific scene from an altitude of abount
2,000-fees. ."This is the firs¢ baloon Fegannais

sance during a battle,

17 Thero.must, cortainly he a deal of fun'
attendant upon running “.wid, der machine,”’,
else there would ‘ot be g0 -many willing to
work gratis for-insurance conipanies. .

027 A gentlonan wio wont off iq‘sejil'oh '
of 'his rights has roturned to Louisville, and

“Iow is this ?”” he roared out, nothing but
his head visible. C T e

The Yankeo who was mounted on the hun-
ter’s other horse was not disconcerted in the
least, but replied coolly :

“Oh I'T forgot to:tell you . he is as good for
fish as for rabbits!”

TeupeRaNcE. Bryerace.—I havo seen a
number of reccipts in your paper lately for

a hullet hole in both cheeks. - The missile
had passed in on'one side and cnme out upon
tho other. IHisfaco was bosmeared with clot-
ted gore, and owing to long neglect (the I:‘pd-
erals had just. foungd him) it was impogsible
for him to articulate. L'he very picture of
misery, this unfortunate man sat propped
against p tree, awaiting hig turn for freat-
ment, On.blankets negr by, wero half s
dozen who had died dyring surgical opera-
tion. . Qthers, pale and wenk, lookpd gropnd
'them with a half frightened ‘gnze, witnessing
the work of. their surgeons. . pv;gns of opr.
own men were af hpnd, and in silonce gaw

the fate of wur, ono wants to see but ongo,

Tye S;,;.gr,w Dixie Boy.—Qngo thers was o

cigl and Military Virtues, No. 227.”
077 A modest old maid visiting a newly.
married friend recently saw .her husband’s
shirt lying on the bod, exolaimed: o1 ?
“ Oly, merqy, & mun’s_shirt.on youf bol
‘Such a thing on my.bed would give mo tho
iol 7 p, e
mg‘]\tfl:r;elikely,"~responded the wife, * un-
Jass the man was in it.”’ . -
B&~ A schoolinaster in Troland advortised
that ho will kpep Sunday, school twice a week

Tuosdays and Suturdays,

Y-
P

‘| ate

wps Dix’y. His father’s name wps I-sham,
mﬁi }Jl)is n);rot.!;er's was. All-sham, . Dix-y was
very smurt, . He could drink whig-key, fight
ohick-ens, ploy pok-er, and cuss his mother.—
When he was only two years old he could
steal su.gar, hook pre-sérves, drown kit-tens,
and téll lies like o man. Dix-y died dnd went.
to the bad place, ' But the-Dov-il would not
lot Dix-y stay there, for he eaid, “When.you
get big, Dix-y, you would Lo head dev-il your-,
self.”” ~All little Rebels ought to be likg Dixy,.

making Spruco Beer, butnone oxuczly. meot
my wishos; and as I have.been the recipient
of a yery good one, I !or\vqy'd it to you with
a hottle of the samg, to see if you do not agree
with mie in pronogucing it excellent.
B RECEIRT,
1 gallon of water,
1 quart good molasses,
§ ourice whole oloyes,’
% ounce white gingersroot,
4 ounce whalg nllspige,
) 4 ounce sassafras, '

Boil all well. ‘I buil ming threp hours.
After taking it off thé fire, pour it into a
clean tub and add one and a half gallons of
watar, et this stand til] milk warm, then
add two tablespoops - of hgker’s or . hrewer’s
yeast ; then stand away. in the cellar or some
cool place during the night, covering it with
a towel to kéep Hies out, 'The next day it
will be fit for bottling. One or, two rgisins,
with o fow holes punched in them with u
fork, piaced in each bottle, ndd greatly to its
flavor.  Put it n strong bottles, cork tightly,
and tie down with twine. Set in.g cold col-
lar, and in three or four days it will bo ripe.
—Qermantown. L'

apd go-they will if they stud-y the Con-fed-er-
rim-er, P

Hook, T was enlarged to-day.?

suys the only ones ho was likely to find in
the Svuthern Confederaoy was his funoral
ritos. . : oo

demand, to be manufactured into blotting pae
per. We.doubt if they will ever hlot out the
remembriznce of tho gins of certain contrac-
tors, . S A

07 Why are two youig ladies kissing
each other an omblent of Christiniity ? An.
swer, *“ bocnuso they are- doing, to edoh other -
as they would men should do-unto.them.” -

07~ The first rebe] regiment of Kentucky
has been disbanded by the Confedérate Mil-
itary authorities, . The caugo assigned is thiat'
it could not be depended wyon..!. . . .-

i, Ti\ébd(\l'o II()(tIfﬁxét'd‘Ergpgd Just gﬁ‘e!
leaving the Kings’ Beneh Rrison, who said to’
him that ho was getting fat, *Yes,’ replied

If-you wait foy others to advanco your in-
torpsts in this-world, you will have wait, go
long thet your interests will not be worth

adyancing &t all.

* 4T “'Therp, now,™ eried a little girl, while

rummaging g drawer in the burequ, * there

now, Gran pa hay gono to Heaven without

his spectacles.” . B
I~ During the past year the Catholios of

the United States have dedicated 95" chidrch.

canpgd fon

ral character may be sure they Conry one.

elegraph, . ‘
;8@ When the lawyors flourish, the laws
domoty oo EOMHEL B

suitain, without dotection, ap’»

| “Why,”, said the.old gentleman, ns-ha -
{ looked complacently on o pair of finely. ronst
werg smoking on thedinger~ - = '

- “Really,-said the father_;, turning to theold

o
. erform..
Ing to o western.audience, and exhibiting ons -- .
_ ot his feats of mysterious -disappearance, ag-
| companying it.with the following strain.. ",

behold ! fig --

thing. I am, blind.!
© A Lance Oxiox.— Do you call them'Inige .

“Thev may be so for turnips, ‘hus ﬂl‘e’,v ara N

. Bisck vs. Wmire.—The . True American -
learns from' reliable authovity. that cerfain - .° -
abolitionists in Bucks county, ‘Pennsylvania,, -
jscharged -whito Inborers on -

“Corrox.—~Two Lun lred- and forty nine: -

plied Pat, with emphp,sgis, “ neither wild 1P -~

A lt'?"]juﬁng the whole of the b;tﬂo on the

gay= 01d uniforms mado of ¢ shoddy’ are in .

es, many of then very costly and magnificent, -

" CraracrEn.—1Tliose who lack g good Bok>" .

genius and.desérves to he - -
y, do you -

. .Johu'may have the third for his learning,?.”

pletely rounda demi-- -

"

™ A doctor’s. wife, attempted -to:move

{ the palm-of my left hand:;'cover it with ‘the - L
right-hand, thus; rub- them gently: togathée, -
in-this style; and,. behold ! ’tis’ gone. You .-

_excited juggler, - :

-en .individual -

“

~

negroes from-the South, at the'enor-

the sittart, and eall you Van, for the futare.”. . .

;I- shall drop- the “croft, an, call yoy' -
o LR
r.refused to pay, and the collector;

'D?.Tl'trg':ét shooting is now -pr:i'cti'abl'i_.' uni}; -

troops, on foot ind.-mounted, who-are. armed " .

" SuoorING -ArFarr.—A tex collectb;f ealled R

. 8= The }iqétriqns':th,?e an-odd ﬁay;'bf.- o
increasing the circulption .of newspapers, - :




