Jno. 8. Mann,

Propricur.

AND

IN-H WS . TT N .

LUKE XKV NO. 31,

» POTTER JOURNAL

AND

NEWS I'TICM.

——

PUBLISHED EVERY FRIDAY AT

MU DERSPORT, PA.

i
x
I
(Ogfice 1 Olmsted Block:.) !

b RS, $1.75 PER YEAK IN ADVANCE.

S. F. Hamilton,

ho. S. Mann, |
Publisher. ‘
el
]

Proyrietor,

C.J. CURTIS
m MAIN St., (over the Post Ofice,
COUDERSPORT, PA.,
Jicits all business pretaining to his profeasjon. |

special attention given to ecollections,

Y 5. MANN.

JOHN S. MANN & SON,

tnl‘n"‘ at Law and Distriet \ﬂnrney,‘

i
ARTHUR B. MANY |

ARTHUR B, MANN,

Ceneral Insurance

AGEINT,

{ RESPECTPULLY annouuces that Lie 1s tne repre

sentative for
COUDERSPORY

and VICINITY of the following named INSURANCE |

COMPANIES.
! —

l\\l l' ANCE comP

NY OF NORRH AMER
CA.—This reliable-old € ompany was in

corporated in 1794, and for wore than '

{ seventy years past has done a safe
and remunerative hu\m:“ and fo-day
ranks as one of the **Neo. 1°

America.—Assets, 3,212,17 .99 |

sttorneys at Law and Conveyancers, !

COUDERSPORT, PA.,

setions promptly attended to.

Arthur 3. Man

eral Insurance \z 't & Vnurv Publie.

S. S. GREENMAN,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
FICE OVER PORSTER'S ATORK,) !

COUDERSPORT, PA. |

D. C. LARRABER | !

0‘ ”STED & LARRABEE, {

AND COUNSE LO!\\ AT LAW |
\#ee in Olmstad Blo

UDERSPORT, Pu\'\"_\,

P A

SETH LEWIS,
fforpey at Law and Insuranee Agent,
LEWISVILLE, PA. !

A.M. REYNOLDS,
Dentist,

PRI IN OLMATPD BLOCK,

COUDERSPORT, l!\ N

o3

aker House,
fuows & KBELLEY, Proprs.,

tormer of SECOND and EAST Streets,
OUDERSPORT, PENN'A.

convenienee and |
guests |

ewicville MHotel,
orger of MATN and NORTH Streets,
LEWISVILLE, PA.

o St = attached.

PEARSALL & WESSTER, |
PAINTERS, H
ST, ABOYE SECOND, {(over

WDERSPORT, PA.

French's atore,) |
{
'

Giarieg, Girajr z, Caleimining, !
P e ne

L?C.xPSO"! & fﬂA"“‘i.
Drazs, Medieines, liuol.~.
FARCY COO:S, PAIATS, BN S
s, Main

COUDERSPOR I l \

.\'miiruwry.
*APER, &C.,

|
{

S. F. HAMILTON,

80X AKD 0B PRI NTER,|

Corner Moin and Thard.)

COUDERSPORT, PA.

C. M. ALLEN, i
Margical and Mechanieal Dentist,
LEWISVILLE, PA.
K Juarante

ed to give satisfaction. |

{
D.J. CROWELL,
*.D.E. Ball Jsinter & B:lting Machine, |
MNEMALONING, Camneron co., Pa. |

SIDE.CUTSHINGLE MACHINE to |

Lines and General (‘u-wm Work |
r....~lf

John Grom, |
louse, Sign, |
Pruamentat, Decorative & Fresco |
PAINTER, ’
COUDERSPORT, PA. "

SRAINING and PAFER HANGING donel
With neatness and dispatch.

- 1"fF‘CUOn guaranteed.

ders »n with

BAKER HOUSE
P Promptly attended to.

Ora,

1) B NIEFE
C;muaar: FACTORY,
Co UDERSPORT, PENN'A.

! Xinds ot Wagon-making, Blacksmithing,
',‘ c"ngn irimming and Repamng done
¥ith neatpess and durablifity, C

C. BREUNLE,
MARBLE WORKER,
COoU DERSPORT, PA.

Heads
Stoees, Footstones, ete,

ok €ap 88 at any other pllce
rders

() , finished to gpder

i \Yllll\\l‘i'ﬂhl‘ FIRE
AN

L CONT

| 24-221

| FRANKLIN FTRE INSU P \\( E COXMPANY.
—Incorporated in 182
AssuTs January 1, h._ =% 255, TIR M
After paying Ciicago, $419,566.8.;

Jl-\\\\l VANIA FIiRE INSURANCE COM-
\\A—lnsnlutnllﬂ- Yo

S$1,12 l‘lﬂﬂ‘!"

INSURANCE
B 100, 0040, 000,

COM.- |
Y.—Cash Capital,

CONNECTICUT MUTUAL LIFE INS, €O, and

(‘hm :H..\’LH ANTS' LIFE INS. CO. uf New |

! Policies issued in any of the nbo\-‘o—
named reliable Companies at
standard rates.

ARTEUR B. IANN.

. Carpentsrs & Joiners,

Coucdersport, Penn’a.

sud wnterials farni:tad,

OONS, BLINTS anl SASYH kept

Lhand or manuiabtured to or

cosatantiy o

CAMi paid for PINE LUMRRR,

J. GLASE & SON.

OYSTERS.

A. H. PEIRCE,

Whalcsale and Iteluil

0YSTER DEALDR

COUDERSPORT, PA.

(\) sters by the Can, Quart, Gallon, Hundred and
Thousand received daily.

| Families, Parties and Festivals supplied on short
|

notice.
The Trade furnished at reasonable rates.
Give me a trial and T ean suit you.

A. H. PEIRCE.

John V. Brown,

PROFRIETOR OF

LINE OF STAGES

BETWPEN

Coudersport & Wellsville |

(Via OSWAYO, PA.)
—_—10—

Persons going to OswaAYO by stage, and desiring
to return same day, will be accommodated
at stage rates.

Passengers wishing to reach any of the neighbor-
ing towns will be conveyed by lLivery at
reasonable rates.

A good Livery rig kept constantly on hand for
Ppassengers by the stage.

OswAYO HousE,
(Jomx V. BROWN, Propr.,)

OSWAYO, PA.

. left at oMce of JoUms.
W recejye Prompt astention. AL & Naws ITEX

114t

* Companies of !

RACTS taken for all hinds of BUILDING— |

COUDERSPORT PA., FRIDAX FLBRUARY 28 1873.

[From the Independent.)
The Forbidden Walk.

“I can’t let Arthur go,” said his
mother, decidedly.

“Why not?” asked Nannie and
Mabel, both in a breath.

“IIL s too little. Besides, it looks
like rain,” and the lady turned and
went into the house, leaving three
discontented little faces behind her.

“it's too bad,” said Nannie, indig-
inantly. >
i “So it is,” echoed Mabel. “Ar-
ithur can't go anywhere but a few
| steps off—never/”

! Arthur’s black eyes had been gath-
ering tears all the while. Now they
overflowed.

| “Your fect are big enough, ain't

{they ?” inquired Mabel.
| i Yen.”

“You could walk a mile, couldn’t
you? asked naughty Nanuie.
' “] des so.”
' *Well,” exclaimed Mabel,
{ eat up all the berries.
it will rain;
| wear our shawls.”

jthem from the hall table.

| Arthur's tear-stained cheek;

caused the little fellow to ery aloud | |began to ery, and his companions |

in his afiction.
‘Come,
| patiently.

.

Nannie,

‘we must ,
| go, at any rate, or those (‘Inldr(-n will | nie.

[ dou't blieve ; now.’
bat p'riaps we'd better |

As she |
passed out, she stooped and Kissed

sk_vwa.rd, and down came two t.m.\-
drops upon her forchead.

‘Nannie,’ said she, decisively, ‘we
must go right straight home.’

‘Do it shower an’ rain?’ inquired
Arthur, anxiously.

‘Only a little bit. It won’t hurt
us.” And the two started.

Here their trouble commenced;
for, as the little girls wrapped their
shawls about them, to keep off’ the
fast-falling drops, Arthur donned his
calico again. What a ‘saw]’ that was
—s0 hard to fold and so much hard-
er to put on properly, getting the
ends nice and even as Nannie's were.
It seemed as if the very elements
conspired against it, for it flapped
helplessly right and left in the rain

{ (it was coming faster now), and the

fierce wind almost tore it from the
little shoulders.
‘Nannie!” cried the little fellow,
imploringly. ‘I'm dettin’ wet. 1’
‘Take off that old shawl,’ said Nan-
‘Youll be dryer without it
*No.
‘Let me pin it, then.

But Arthur didu’t want it pinned. |

Just then it scemed as il the heay-|
the ac- lens were opened, indeed,
'tion implying an amount of compas 'rain descended furiously upon the |
{sion for kis forlorn condition which | unprotected little figures.

I cau make |
Naunnie ran into the house and got [it stay on beautifully. So.'

and the|

Axthm"
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hls, however.

‘Does my little Arthur know that
he has been very naughty?’ said
she, as she led him into the sitting-
room and took the dripping little
figure upon her lap.

‘I'm all wet as anyfing,’ was his
evasive reply.

‘Mother told you not to go, she
continued, seriously; ‘and now she
must punish you.’

Arthur understood that. His face
became very sober, and the salt tears
mingled plentifully- with the rain-
drops, which still stood upon his rosy
eheeks.

Meanwlile the little girls looked
quietly on; but the lady took no no-
tice of them.

him?’ whispered Mabel, at length.

‘Put him to bed,” was the reply.
At which Arthur’s distress became
audible.

‘I wish you wouldn't,’ begged Nan-

nie, earnestly; ‘because, you see, we
!made him go.’
i ‘He disobeyed me,’ said the lady.
‘But we told him to,’ said Mabel,
-Lhc tears standing in her gray eyes.
‘You ought to send us to bed.’

‘You're not my little girls. Iecant
send you to bed.

‘My mother isn’t Lere,’ said Nan-
nie, apologetically.

‘Mine isn't, either;’ echoed Mabel;

{
|

|

| felt very much like following his ex- | ‘and Aunt Eliza never does anything

called Mabel, im- \mplc

v
|

That would never do, how- |

ever; for what would become of their |

‘Just hear lnm(l\’ she exclaimed, ’]Ittle charge if they were to lose

pityingly.

t

heart. Mabel, becoming suddenly |

‘Well, we can’t help it replied | solicitous about the state of her hat,

: philosophical Mabel.

‘mother.

Ve
I 1ot bim ga if ] was’

ain’t his '

threw her shawl over it and walked
]

along, looking like a funny little

‘Mabel, do you s’pose we could!

take him?’

*And not let her know?”?

-"ei’f

Mabel staggered.
i She stood lost in thought for at least
half a minute.

was evidently

‘I guess we could) she said, at
length, hesitatingly.
on, then,! sald Nannie, tak-
little fellow’s hand.

‘Mus det

Come
ins the
my sawl, said

his face briglitening
*Oh! you don’t want a shawl.
*Yes, I does”
*Be quick, then.?
The little feet pattered
thouse very softly, for

into the

alas!

rout speaking

*MoOtEer Pusnch.  OF canrse, then,

Nannie's hat must be covered, too.
So they went on for a moment with-

5, until, hearing a ery of

,distress some distance behind them,

i they turned, and behold!

Arthur was

i vainly trying to cover his old straw

Arthur, |

liat with the dripping ealico.

‘Did you ever see such a little
ceried Na
didn’t Lring him.?

\ conclusion to which Mabel had

"00se!

unie, °I

Parrived some time before.

Arthur}

i was taking his first lesson in decep-|

I tion; and he soon cmerged from the !

iside door, arrayed in a square of
faded ealico, evidently a piece of an
cold apron better

{days.

which had scen
i *Nannie, do you see what he's got
on? inquired poor
stricken.

*Come on!" she calle

little

1, at the top
voiee,
‘I tan’t. My hat'll det wet.’
‘Twon't huit your old hat any,’
sereamed Naunie.

of her

*Yes ‘twill. It showers an' rains.’

“Just as iff we didn’t know that!!

i said Mabel, langhing, in spite of her

i fears,

*(Come, Nannie,” said she, at

| length, seeing Arthur was still work-

Mabel, horror- !

‘Did 1 ever! Such a little fright!]
But we’ll make him pull it off when
|

we get started.?
That was casier

Arthur

i wearing the obnoxious garment, hold-

however, for insisted

| ing it together in front with his serap |

of a hand.
| treaties were of no avail.

Mabel, with a sly wink at Nannie.
threw oft her own shawl, declaiiug
that she was nearly melted.
followed her example; and the little
strategists soon had the satistaction

of finding their

Arthur's *shawl’ was also taken off

cand carefully folded.
The old mill was reached at last,
' though it seemed as if the little boy’s

feet would never get there.  And, as

(he was a young gentleman of strik-
> i i

ingly independent disposition, scorn- |
* ]

ing to avail himself of the assistance

of their outstretched hands, there

)
'hmk and wait.
iup here, after all,’ said Nannie, in a

{ disappointed tone.
‘I've found some pretty good ones,

you sick.’
her own little store.

lowering sky, until Arthur, peeping

listening, drew back guickly.

said he, with a merry little laugh.

“Yes, 'twas!” very positively.
Midget turned her chubby face

& |
said than done,!

!

upon |

Expostulations and en-!
At lengtin!

.\':mnic;

ruse successiul, for!

| saying, coaxingly;

i was nothing for the girls to-do but
| really,
“The berries are not so awful thick |

though,’ replied Mabel. ‘Oh! Arthur, f so.
don’t eat that green one, it will make |

ing hard with his refractory garment.
*We must go and get him.’
‘Arthur, said she, as they ap-
‘you must be a good boy
Dinner’ll

aet home;

proached,
and take hold of my hand.
be all ready before we
and—'

‘But it showers an’ rains,’ pleaded
Arthur, his lip quivering. *My hat'll
—det—all—’

*Your hat's spoilt now,’ cried Nan-
nie, impatiently. *I+'s in aw/ful look-

i+ 11 do it good
.z, vake hold of

ing thing, any w:uy.
get washed. !¢
.y hand.’

But Arthur's black eyes looked
defiance at her from under their long
She had insulted Lis clothes,
and he would have none of her. Go-
ing over to Mabel’s side of the road,
he placed his small hand in hers,
You'll fits me up,
won't you, Mabce?’

lashes.

to fasten the wet ealico satisfactorily
over the little hat were unavailing;
s0, though it was raining still, off
came her own small shawl] again.

‘It didn’t do her a speck of good,
' she said to Nannie;
| so wet.?

And in half a minute came
{ thar's little piping voice:

‘f des my sawl tan tum off. Ides
Don't do a spet o’ dood, do it?’
So, hand in hand with his faithful

Ar-

And she fed him fmmw\hl,(\e_’ he .trotted along as fast as

IhlS two small feet would carry him.

They were sitting under a lar"e'h was slow traveling, however, and
maple tree, and did not notice thc-tl,f. little girls had plenty of time to

| think upon their homeward way. As

out to look at a bright-eyed robin, to | |they drew near the house, Arthur’s
whose merry chirping they had been ' face brightened, while theirs grew

{sad and troubled; and theirs were

‘Water dwopped onto my nose,|the weary footsteps that lagged be-

hind at last, while he ran gaily into

‘Oh! I guess not,” replied Nannie. | the yard, shouting gleefully:

‘Mamma, Mamma, I dot home.’
It was a very grave face that wei

wish we |

| to us unless we break something.’

‘Very well.  You can have a good
time this afternoon, then,’ replied the
{lady; ‘but Arthur must stay in bed
until teatime.’

A good time, indeed! Never were
{two little faces more utteriy crest-
| fallen and disconsolate in expressioii.
1 ‘Youn him some dinner,

;won’t you!” sobbed Mabel.

| Ow! yes. And you had better go
:nm\’ and get off vour wet clothing
| before the bell rings.’

} They crept slowly up the stairs.

{ ‘Oh! I wish mother was here,
Er‘ried Nannie, vainly trying to untie
the knot in her boot-lacing. ‘Artkur
wouldn't have gone one step if it
hadn't been for me; and now—he—’
Here the little voice gave way utterly;

and, notwithstanding her hurry, she
indulged in a good hearty cry.

‘I 8’pose,’said Mabel, thonghtflly,
‘his mother thinks he might go off
with some other girls some time; and
that's the reason shc put him to bed.’

A wise thought, as Mabel’s gener-
ally were; but, somehow, it Lrought
no consolation. After dinner, tic
rain continuing, the little girls ..cnt
to their room again and, finding
books and games equally dull and
uninteresting, threw themselves upon
the bed, apparently sick at heart and
weary of the world; but after awhil:
(though’how it happened weos uever
satisfactorily explained) wer2 fortan-
ate enough to forget their sorrows
and remorse in a long, sound sleep.

‘When they awoke, Arthur’smother
stood at the bedside, with her little
boy in her arms. He looked emiling
and happy (perhaps kind-heartéa
Morpheus had done something for
him also); but his first question
showed that Le had not quite forgot-
ten the morning’s adventure:

‘You dot all dwied up?’

‘Oh! you cunning little thing,’
cried Nannie. ‘If you're ever naughty
again, it won’t be my fault; at least,
1 don’t think it will.’

give

‘it was |

The lady seated herself upon the
bed, and Arthur erawled over to Ma-
bel’s side and laid his little head up-
on the pillow beside her.

‘I'm dood now,’ said he, compla-
cently.

‘Arthur thinks he shall always be
a good boy in future,’ said his mother.
‘But I'm afraid he may forget some-
times; so I want you to try and help
him while you stay here. Will you?’

Both the childrem gave an uncon-
ditional promise.

‘I know I can trust you.' (She
was really touched at the traces of
tears upon the little round cheeks.)
‘Let us all try to be good now. We
know who loves us and takes care of
us always; don’t we?’

¢Yes, whispered Mabel, ‘we know.’

‘Perhaps He loves us better when
{ we are away from father and mother.’

‘f des He do,’ replied Arthur,
promptly.

‘If we try to be good, we shall

‘What are you going to do withl

‘Nor mine,’ rejoined Mabel, deci-|
And Mabel tried, but all her efforts ! dedly.

lady. ‘It will make us so much hap-
pier, too.’

Just then the supper-bell rang, and
the mother, taking her boy in her
arms, prepared to leave the room;
but, as she turned to go, two pairs of
rosy lips were raised, each supplicat-
ing a caress.

‘She’s almost as good as my moth-
er,’ exclaimed Nannie, when the door
had closed upon her. ‘Isn’t she al-
most as good as your mother, Ma-
bel?”

‘I—don't—know,’ hesitated Ma-
bel; ‘but she’s good. We won't nev-
er take Arthur away again when she
doesn’t say so; will we?’

‘No, siree!’ replied Nannie, em-
ohatically.

Her assertion was more decisiv
than elegant, as was frequently the
case with impulsive little Nannie;
but that both children were thor-
oughly in earnest znd meant just
what they said was abundantly
proved by subsequent events.

e o

From Japan.

Miss Kate Hequembourg of Dun-
kirk, formerly of Warren, went to
Japan last fall as a teacher. She
writes interesting letters to her pa-
rents, some af which are published
in the Dunkirk Journal. We clip
the following from one to her mother
describing her arrival and reception
in that strange land, that her friends
here may see how she is situated.
Their sh\p having come to anchor
off Yokohama, October 26th, after a
passage of some twenty- ﬁ‘e days
from San Francisco, she says:

At half-past ten the boat came for
me. I was favored above all the
other passengers in going in such
style and comfort. The house boat,
which is the property of the P. M.
S. 8. Co., bearing about the same
resemblance to the sand-pans that &
rough looking cart would to an ele-
gant carriage. Mr. Blanchard being
in the cmploy of the company Le
haz ¢':e use of the boat.

Several Naval Capteins came on
board in their gigs, with fine looking
crews. TI'Le crew of the P. M. 8. 8.
boat was entirely Japanese, but
dressed in uniforma European dress.
With Mr. Blanchard was Dr. Elliott
to whom, you will remember, I had
e letter of introduction from Morris-
town. Dr. E. informed me that he
was sent by Miss Kidder to escort
me to his house where I was to re-
main as a gucst. . In less than ten
minutes we were at the English Har-
thebaz or landing, where our car-
ric s stood waiting for us. Such
carriages. I could hardly control
my laughter sufficiently to get into
mine. » There on the wharf stood two
largc baby carriiges on two wheels,
ons tor the Doctor and one for my-
celf, and we were to get into thesc.
Jin riki shews they cclled them—

tranclated, man Lorse-power cer-
riage. After some maneuvring I

managed to get into mine, and as it
was raining haié E. Blancbard en-
veloped me in my pretty rug, the
top, made of oiled paper, was drawn
UL OVer and Lied Gown 8o that if I
had been put in a paper hox and the
cover put on I could not have Leen
more completely shut in from every-
thing external, even to the rain.
One Coolie stepped into the shafts
and another pushed behind and then
started off upon a run. At the head
of the wharf stood a long low build-
ing swarming with Japanese officials,
some in national dress and some in
foreign, and good leoking policemen,
though not quite equal in stature to
those on Broadway. This was a
branch of the Custom House. They
just glanced at my trunks, did not
ask to open them, and handed them
over to some Coolies who tied a rope
around each trunk, put a long pole
through the edge and the pole upon
their shoulders, two Coolies to each
trunk, and then started off uponm a
dog trot with their heavy burdens.
As I preferred seeing a little of the
city if I did get wet, the top was put
down and with an umbrella I man-
aged very nicely. We passed rapid-
ly through fine, broad paved streets
in the foreign guarter, passed long
rows of business houses, by the Eng-
lish and American Consulates, then
into some queer narrow streets
swarming with Japanese men, wo-
men and children on foot, clumping
along in wooden sandals and long
dresses, 80 that it was impossible for

me to distinguish the men from the

!

women, though nothing is easier now,
for the manner of dressing the hair
is very different in the sexes—their
dress is the same. They all carried
large paper umbrellas and were gen-
erally very neatly dressed, and all
with bright pieasant faces. They
did not stare at us half as much as
the foreigners we met did, and were
invariably polite and respectful in
their manners. The houses and
stores were very small—like play-
houses, but as peat as wax. We
crossed the wide canal on a beauti-
ful bridge and began to ascend the
long hill to the top of the blufl where
most of the foreigners reside. We
passed such beautiful homes, large
houses of a peculiar kind of architec-
ure and surrounded by well-kep$
grounds. The hedges here, frequent-
ly of camelias, are in first bloom,
some scarlet, some pink and & very
few white, as it is still early for that
variety. Such magnificent chrysan-
themums, they are simply magnifi-
cent, and of all the colors of the rain-
bow. It is the hedge of the Mikado
or Royal Flower, and I do not won-
der that it is so. For nearly or quite
a mile the street wound round the
top of the bluff, from every point of
which we had a view for miles, the
mountains, bay and villages, and
was an exquisitely beautiful street.
We suddenly turned a corner. The
Doctor pointed out to me a very
lovely, home-like place, as belonging
to Mrs. Bruyin, the next a handsome
gothic residence as Dr. Brown’s, and
the next a beautiful cottage in the
Indian Bungaloo style of architec-
ture, with large grounds, as his own
and my future home. Mis. Elliot
met us at the door and gave ma a
kind welcome. Soon after dinner
Miss Kidder came to see me. I
liked her immediately. She is a
voung lady of great cultivation and
very agreeable manners. She looks
like Jessie Kennedy and is quite as
pretty.

Dr. Brown’s house being full Dr.
Elliott has very kindly consented to
make me one of lis family. Heis a
Christian of means and position in
society. His wife is lovely and cul-
tivated. Both are young, the Doc-
tor being only a little over thirty.

They have five servants, two wo-
men and three men, boys they are

called. The cook is a man over
thirty. The table is waited upon by
a “boy;” the door attended by a
“boy.” The nurse is a woman, and

also the chambermaid. The sewing
i3 done by a tailor who comes daily,
and the washing and ironing is taken
out ¢f the house and done by men;
“boys,” I should say. The bread is
also brought to the house daily. The
cooking is done in a detached™build-
ing back of the house, where are also
the servants’ quarters, where they
eat, drink and sleep, for in Japan
servants always board themselves.
We have no apples, but as oranges
are so very abundant, I do not miss
them, A kind of hara pear, not fit
to eat raw, makes a very good sub-
stitute for apples in cooking. Per-
simmons as large as very large ap-
ples and as yellow as gold are very
insipid, something like bananas. I
beli¢ve the taste for them is usually
cultivated LY foreigners. They cer-
tianly are very beantiful. We have
oranges at every meal, and as many
as you can eat at any time. They
keep me well better than any medi-
cine; I only wish I could send you
a box of them. Sweet potatoes of
excellent quality are very abundant,
and you know I am very fond of
them. The beef is good. You can
see I am in no danger of starving.
My room is pleasant, with an eastern
exposure, and so situated that I can
have the sun all day. It is hand-
somely furnished; has a grate where
I have a fire built every morning to
take a bath and dress. My scrvant
brings me a warm bath in a tub every
morning. Truly my lines have fall-
en in pleasant places. 1 have not
written you half I wanted to by this
mail. There are so many things to
say. I have received and returned
a great many calls; have been invi-
ted to dinner several times, and have
attended one evening musical party.

“Tyge right path is that of a virtu-
ous and noble education.”

OneerruLNess and faith in the

right ,are better thau great riches.




