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WHAT WAS HIS CREED?

He loft & Joad of anthracite opened it.
Iu front of & poor woman's door,
When the deop snow, frosen and

« | white, noticing my breathless haste,
“'qmnm'mm"‘“-* TR sk Sow & smenils Sadeb>
¥ What ek Bl creed $ > . :foil‘]:pﬁm_ﬁul nothn. position
I cannot tell. 1 cabin, ve passed in

Blessad **in his basket and in his b"hﬁ-mh :
iiig dowh ] wow,” g an; to hide hero—
wt‘::ammmﬂh:mf-un mllmhﬂth{!"mm I believe a
not the crust snd eup. of desperadoes are close up with

C PaRchR e

T e 1+ I noticed that the moon was coming
id not aak. npdxygndmdingom.,whmahn
chiavity p closed door behind me
ol il and siwat te 1o fall before I finished my explansation. '
Mot like the nolsy winds that blow “No, no; there is no place,” she
T v ek SR SN T @ gl quick ear now catching the
Drooping below, sound of the coming horsemen. *‘This

For ple, young sod old,
And kind words he said |
To those he abeltered from the cold 3

As weoll as pray,
“ What wee his creed 7 ™
I cannol say.

In words he did not his trust ;
His faith in words ho nover writ ©
Ho loved to ebare his oup and crust
With all mankind who neceded it.
In time of need

He ?ut his trust in beaven, and hoe
Worked well with hand and head ;
And what he guve in charity
Bwectened hia sloep and daily bread.
take heed, |

--Whnmhh:n'ud?"
“ What his bellef T™

THE LONE CABIN.

I had ridden hard and fast, and was
astonished to find m{aﬂlt coming into a
stragpling  settlemen On the course
which I should have taken there was
nothing of the sort. Somewhere I had

wl the right trail and taken the
wrong one.  Almost any traveler in the
border sections would have been glad to
thns stamble u a place for food and
refreshment. Not so with myself. In
the breast pocket of my coat I earried
five thonsand ﬁ;ﬁfmm and nine

“ But this{” I exclaimed, rushing for
a E‘l?;:: object in the og'r.;er. .
'8 o coffin,” was ni nse;
““but there's no other w are
ing up to the door—get in."”

I barely time to place myself in
this recep for the dead, when a
hoarse voice—one that I knew by the
description which I had of it—callediout :

** Here you, Dick.”

The woman threw her apron over her
head and opened the door.

“ Where's Dick "

““ He hasn’t come back yet,” returned
the woman.

“Oh, he armn’t—Jen, hev yer hurd a
horse go by to-night i

“}'ea, only a little while ago—a small
m "

“ Yes—driving like the devil."

“J guess,” she said, and then pansad,
“ yon can hear the horse now,” feigning
to listen.

But Bill Wolf must have been of a sus-
Ei;:ious nature. I heard him leap from

iz horse and strike with a jmring plonk
upon the sod. A smoldering fire was
burning on the stone hearth. I could
imagine Bill's attitude—he had a hand
on each door-casing, his brutal head was
thrust inside the room ; he was peering
about the & ent.

“What in b is that?” he gues-
tioned ; and my heart stood still, for I
knew he spoke of my retreat.

i States money.

. ot M.I.am‘\;,nnd it was tobemtne.l to

tried to the utmost. Youn Eknow how the
soldiers got mgmwlingifundqisa! all

delinquent in ps; up. Ride in a
careless manner, b% carefnl. I don't
think thui any one dreams of the arrival
of this money—save, of course, the mail

agent and the clerk who delivered me the | 52D

packages.”
ﬁIw;sdxmctm}overmunfmﬁ]hraoc-
on, hence my losing of the right route.
I considered it my safest plan, so long as
I had blundered the verge of the
settlement, to bo
s oy i T Aghs, by el vy
P iedly on, I mi that
gt '._n.msht.by very
There were only two men in the bar-

room when I entered ; the landlord and | ¥

the hostler. Under his familisr cor-
a manner that made me wi was well
done with my job, but I resssured

with the thf t that it was the con-
scionsness o responsibility reposing
upon me that caused his to dis-
turb me. Before I had fimshed my sup-
per two more travelers rode up, called
out for the hostler, and drinks,
or rather one of them came in with the
on a bench on began loading a
buge pipe. Strolling carelessly about
the room, I managed to glanee out of the
throat, forin the man outsi I -
Pk Y i
olf—one char-
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«It's Stauffer's mtﬁﬂx. Dick is a going
carry it over to-night.”

« Stuff!"” ejaculated the desperado, “‘as
he made his bed, so let him lay—buz-
zards are the sextons for the es o
him."

The woman sort a groaned, and then I
heard Wolf go up and joggle the ram
barrel at the corner of the cabin, and
finally go away with the refark :

 He ain’t far off ; he couldn’t stick to
that blind critter when he began ter
buarry.”

“ What shall T do? what shall I do1”
d the woman ; **they will be
m. twenty minutes, for I believe®that
your horse is in sight, not more than
three-quarters of a mile off, and my hus-
band is liable to come at any moment.”

“ﬁlut with him inside the house we

ioht "

“Withhim!" she emphasized it in
despairing tones—‘“"he's Bill Wolfs
brothir.”

I was out of the coffin in a trice then,
o well believe,

“Jt 15 death for you an
mosned, ‘‘for I hear the ral
axles already.”

““Stay, there’s the rain barrel,” said
I, in desperation, *‘they've tried that
once, they msy not aghin.”

And before you wounld be able to
speak a sentence, the water was dashed

way,” she
of Dick’s

out of the cask and stealing down into | Y

the arid soil, and I was in the barrel,
and the woman dropping a tub half
filled with water in at

oie:wd on the side away from the moon,
when a rattling wvehicle drew up at the
door, and I heard a hoarse voice raving
and i at the womsn for some-
thing done, or undone, and then from
the -hole, the plug having been
i in the upsetting of -the eask,
I saw the furious return of the three
There of lo

was a good deal ud talking,
and explanations, and oaths, and stir-
ring up of hot nectar, and rough remarks
‘about the cistern in the corner ; but both
Tick and the woman seemed sore about
that matter, and the man peremptorily
refused to join the hunt because of the

“Well, 're going our way a piece,”
said Wolf, ** l.i:kafynzgough have
the fun of seeing us wing turkey.”

Jen, to drink my horse?”

“T'll see,” she returned, moving slow-
ly over the door-sill, and then, i
Sopedmy hon. ove's Ty a0 thad

my prison over a 80
could spring out. I was behind the
ocask when Dick came to the door and
chirrpped his beast up fo the tub to

“ Tl go with you as far as the forks,”
he asdd, as two of them came out with the
coffin and slid it into the body of the
wagon. They thenmatcppnd back, prob-

contact renegndes— own, which had been re-
whom I st the setilement, Wb?mﬂmﬂm"“ the inn, among
tected of swift moonlight, strik-
b — e e
the ing breeze ey
section was & little her mind, sang
fisten. No chance traw into the wagon, lifted the
like that. It meant prorewis. and sagain crawled into the
broks info & com gait, ho The flood of
mup_\uth' foward my |
body
nose, Eknew
head, for the
© with i that
bit to he must
bad in and there was no

HE
4]
Fead
<t

T ’i
Fpeter

the momentary noise and confusion I
had the weapon in my hand, and

| with :hpoint!liladthahmylido( the
fraction

rough box the of an inch, so
that breathing wus easy if my position
was cramped.

They continued to halloo at each other
for some time; their liberal potations
surmonn their discretion.

“Dick,” they called back as were
driving off, “‘a cool twelve hundred
apiece; throw out your old shell and join

e hunt.”

The driver mumbled something, but
the whisky had thickened his 8O
that it was unintelligible to me.

If he did attempt to move the coffin, I
wa%:nst.k

ey kept within hailing distance for
the length of some three {or more miles,
Dick smashing the heavy wagon along at
a sbup.nmringmt ; and I expected every
motrnent t my shell would be jostled
ou

By 'and by, there wns ashout off to
the right of a ** tally ho" as if the hunts-
men sighted the quarry. Nothing
but an nnwarrantable amount of - liquor
could have intluenced them to conduct
themselves as they did, far no sooner
had they ealled out from the right, than
Dick came to a sudden halt, leaped from
the seat, and ran off toward those who
were hallooing,

For one instant my heart stopped
beating at the thought of the hazard
which I was about to run. The next
moment I sprang from the coffin to the/|
gronnd. A few lightning-like strokes,
and I had severed the traces and the hold-
backs of the harness,

The whole scene is vividly pictured in
my mind. The moon-lighted prairie, the
Little m Lownrdth which the renegandes
were ing, the n standing in the
trail—then the ratzing of the falling
thills reached the ears of the party, and
with a wild shont they turned toward me.
I was on the horse’s back, but boldly de-
fined by the moonlight. There was the
sharp report of two rifles. I felt a sting
in my foot, another in my shoulder, but
the horse was unharmed and the raee for
Life began.

There was a disheartening disadvant-
age for me, for I had no saddle, but I
was riding for my life, and I held my
steed between my knees, and took the
broad trail with the fury of a tornado.
But the issue would rest mostly with
the horse. I knew nothing of the one
which I rode; I knew nothing of those
that were pursuing me, excep my
own white-faced mare. She could run
like an antelope and vut-wind a hurri-
cane.,

On and on my steed, desperately
spurred with the point of my knife,
bore ahead, actually causing me to gasp
for breath ; and not two hundred yards
in the rear rode my would-be murderers,

On the rolling prairie now, and my
animal took the declivities with a plunge,
and the elevations with a snre, fierce |
siride—across the brawling ford—but
crack came another rifle echo, and. again
s stream of fire seemed to strike my
shoulder. They were closing in—closing
up. I could now make out only two
horsemen following me. One of these
had di his rifle at me, the other
I knew was held in rest for them to come
just a few yards nearer.

A momentary dizziness lopped me over
upon horse’s neck. e ruffians
elled triumphantly behind, but a distant
echo brought me up, and giving my poor
beast a stinging blow, I emitted the wild,
long, fierce yell of the border rangers,
and esped on agsin; but my horse had
that iar squirm now and then in his
gait that told me he was faltering.

Agnin that echo reached me, swe%u.rtllﬂ
out on the rising wind—it was the shri
squeal of the fife and the rum-diddle-um,
did-e-um-dum-dum, dum of infantry re-
turning from some expedition to Fort
L——. Again Isentout thatlong, wild,
barder yell, and I knew by the quicker
breathing of the fife, and the rapid puls-
ing of the drum, that the soldiers had |
broken into the * double-guick” in heed |
of my cry.

A parting shot fired at random, and the
two desperadoes turned; but one of
them, at least, I was not done with. I
called my horse with a peculiar whistle ;
I repeated and repeated it, and then I |
heard him ing again in pursait,
while his rider shouted and lashed him,
and tried to pull lim round the other
way. For a brief time the desperado
wrestled with the animul, lashed, goaded,
and roared at her, but my incessant, jere:s
whistle-call kept her mind and h
toward me. only gave up the frmit-
iens le and lesped from her back
when a squad of infantry dashed over a

i swell of prairie, and rushed down
to us at that steady, measured run

-“It’s &oﬁ.bays,"lexchimed, as they
eame up with me—for I knew his voice.
I bad no neea fo tell them that there was
a price set upo:
clearly proved that he had stirred up the
savages {0 commit more than one massa-
cre of the settlers ; and a dozen of them,

nﬂeﬂn&:yﬂﬂoffmgaswedinpmmit;

got me mto Fort ver,

e et R SR td Boph Fulf o
my . W boot

!I:lg wounds in

which is 8o effective in contrast with a

n his head, as it had been | Beach

THE BROOKLYN BATTLE.

n.m,..go"odumm

told her that love justified all
that love had various expressions—one
expression was & shake of the hand, an-
otﬁ'er was a kiss on the lips, another was
sexual intercourse—that it made little
difference what the expression was, if
the love was right ; its nghtfulness justi-
fied all the various expressions of it, and
that she believed, before God, t.hal: her
love for Beecher was right, and his for
her waa right, and, therefore, she did
not see how any of the varions ex-
Pressions of it could be sinful ; that she
rested on” Beecher for that, since he had
told her so over and over again.

¥Ell Perkins Speaks.

Eli Perkins writes as follows to th
Chiecago Journal : p

Theodore Tilton looked npon himself
a3 a giant and his wife as a pigmy. He
never consulted her sbout b mat-
ters, told her frankly that hewas ad
of her, and that he wns married to a -
son beneath him in intellect. .
Beecher, on the contrary, old me that
he found in Mrs. Tilton a woman of ge-
nins. When I asked him to explain in
what way Mprs. Tilton was remarkable,
Mr. Beecher replied :

“Why, sometimes she had as good
judgment in & guestion as the ripest
Judge on the bench. She could be as
learned as a Judge one moment, and the
next moment a giggling girl. She once
wrote an opinion on 8 grave question—
the Byron disclosnre—which so enlisted
my attention that Iread it toa good many
friends, and finally I sent it to sister
Harrie: I have read literary passages
to her many a time, in which she -
gested the wisest and most subtile
changes,” [

But, to go on with the slory. NMr.
Bowen, of Brooklyn, told me that once,
after Tilton had returmed from a lecture
tour, he was belitiling his wife, saying
she was a mediocre woman and not a fit
companion of a man of his intellectnal
culture, when the little woman, goaded
::JE' his ifhuendoes to retalinte, ex-

“You may not think me worthy of
your love, Theodore, but I know a bet-
ter man than yon, grander and more dis-
tinguished, who does love me.” |

““ Yes, it's that Beecher!” hissed out
Tilton, as he took his hat, and uncere-
moniously left his wife.

‘It wans that ungnarded boast,” said
Mr. Bowen, ‘““which the outraged wife
let out to punish her husband, which
roused Tilton’s jealousy and snspicion
against Beecher."”

From that time on Theodore Tilton |
had bnt one iden—a hatred of Beecher—
a jealonsy, insane and morbid, which de-
voured him night and day.

Beedcher's Dread of Beach.
[New York Correspondence Rochester Democrat.]
Beecher, as it is now admitted, should
have retained Beach at any expense. All
who know the power of the man expect
thst his invective on the defendant will
be the most crunel thing trated in
any court of the world. There are hun-
dreds who would give ten lollars to hear
Beach spread himself. The ecase will
coneclude with an avalanche of anmnihila-
gﬂower. It is said that Beecher dreads
more than any other element in the
case, He had an intimation of the lat-
ler’'s incisive le in a few minutes’
speech, which i the audience like
a stroke of lightning. This plainly sng-

gests the terrors that are in store,
and Beecher are much salike in character,
and are almost equal in age, in stafure,
and in weight. Had Beach been n.[
preacher he would have rivaled the ora-
tor of Plymouth church in mereurial wit,
brilliance of thought, and originality of
expreasion. On the other hand, if Beecher
hmtledbefen :hiawyer he wou.l(fl have been
no or t versatility of language,
that pictorial (hspl:{ of words and ideas,
that commingling of law with wit, satire,
and scathing denuneciation, and that flex-
ible and majestic untierance which mark
the famous advocate. As the case now
stands it is one Beecher let loose on an-
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80 that the rustle of a woman'’s dress
heard clearly b . o
fastened upon
cheeks were ori

Vie, Goes for Theodore Again,

Mrs. Vietoria C. Woodhull publishes
the following letter in her paper— Wood-
hull & Clajtin'a Weekly—respecting the
Tilton-Beecher case :

*“In reply to the many who are some-
what scquainted with the basis of the
facta resurdm%nthe relations that existed
between Mr. Tilton and myself, and who
are insisting that I shall not rest apother
moment under the insinuations cast upon
me by him in his evidence of Tuesday of
last week, I ask them to be patient. I
am the one more deeply interested than
anybody else, and, if T ean afford to wait
for my justification, others can
afford to do so with me. I sm dware
how indignant many of my friends feel
on & count of the slurs east upon me,
a hmu‘fh me upon the canse of social

edom, by Mr. Tilton. But I have

¢arned that the laws of immutable jus-
ice always eventually bring the truth
and the right uppermost ; and I ecan bet-
ter a{]’urﬂ tpbllet ht)hentih run their course
than to y abort their purposes b,
attempting to interfere to forestall thm{
judgment.

* I decided before the trial began to
notinterfers in any manner with its prog-
ress. If Mr. Tilton thinks that, with
the rendering of the verdict, this
will be concluded, he will learn his error
Eomihly too late to avert the doom that

o is inviting npon his head. The infin-
itely greater and more important part of
this case will be undecided when this
trial shall have closed. It is in the wver-
dict that shall follow the one which this
court will render that I am chiefly con-
cerned. The mere present is nothi
when compared with the infinite future.
He may struggle now to make the shad-
ows he has east upon my name and fame
heavier and darker ; but when he shall
stand unveiled, as stand he shall, he will
blush as deeply for his present efforts
as he now pretends to for what has
passed.

i Aftar this trial is elosed, T shall have
a plain, simple statement of facts to
make, in which there is set forth the
truth in detail abont all that has oceurred
since the 22d day of May, 1861, in which
any of the parties to this scandal were
involved. That statement will be all
that is required to confirm the truth or
expose the falsity of Mr, Tilton's testi-
mony regarding his relationship with
me. Wait patiently for it, as I shall
wait to give it

* YicroniA C. WoopHULL.”

Frozen to Death in the Water,

The Nashville Banner gives the fol-
lowing particulars of the terrible death
of two men :

* About dusk last evening, while two
men, whose names we were nunable to as-
certain, were seated in a eanoe, engaged
in eatching the driftwood floating down
the Comberland, not far above the wa-
ter-works and close to the shore, the
canoe capsized, throwing them into the
cold depths of the river, The river was
not very deep at the point where the ac-
cident oceurred, but, as they were una-
ble to swim, their condition was certain-
Iy a very critical ome, ir canoe
drifted away, leaving them standing in
the river, which was of course cold,
rendering them doubly so from the fact
that their clothes was saturated with
water. They raised their voices to the
highest pitch, and cried lastily for help,
bat the seconds lengthened into minutes,
aud still none came,

* Their cries were at last heard by a
gentleman riding near the bank of the
river, and, answering his inquiries, they
asked him for God’s sake to send a ennoe
out to them, or they wonld fréeze to
death. He told them that he did not
know where he could find one, but
would endeavor fo do so, and rescue
them from their perilons situation.

“ He galloped away on this mission of
life and death, and at last, and after a
long interval of time, as it seemed to be,
had passed, procured one and hastened
to their sunccor. As he approached the
spot Trom which he had spoken to them
he called to them, bnt reesived no re-
sponse, After wnsting several minutes
in this manner without receiving any
answer, he went close to the bank, where
a sad and ghastly sight met his gaze.
Leaning half way out of the water, with
their hands clutching in & firm death-
grasp some bushes, where the nunfortun-
ate men frozen to death. Their bodies
were removed to a suitable ?lm to await
the time of their interment.”

Heasoning Power of Animals.

Rav. J. G. Wood has lately published

a work entitled **Man and Beast Here
and Hereafter,” in which he has ad-
wanced the t.hegry that, byrtel:ao;:):f their
intel.lgen' ce and sagacity, the er or-
eritags of immorioiiy; . Thos hfpaﬂlm o
of imm: . a esis

is sustasined by a multitude of ecurious
facts concerning the habita of gnimals,
which tend to show that many dumb
creatures are capable of carrying on a
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CAPT. JACE’S BAND.
How the mmmxm

ps.
jcation of his book by & lectur-

the B the 'United Hiates with
;nggleggﬁon noble red men and women
who have , of ong sort

Monday evening. Early next week he
will . for the East, halting on the
way to gather a few more Indians, Mr.
Meacham has received permission from
the government to make up his delega-
tion of Indisns by sel such per-
wnsashedaairesiromanz the reser-
vations, a privile whi others have
vainly sought. ‘The governmentauthori-
ties at Washington have gone out of their
ecourse to assist Mr. Meacham for several
ressons, the fact that he wastnaimed by
the Modoes bei ounnt.

¢ The ax-gglngmmmwnzr relates that he
visited the exiled Modoes on the 20th of
November and had an excellent opportu-
nity to inguire into their situation. The
Indians have been allotted several thou-
sand acres of land in the northeast cor-
ner of Indian Territory, on the Quapaw
reservation, and sre under the charge of
an Indian agent. When Mr. Meacham
arrived at the agency, after a stage ride
of twelve miles from the railroad siation,
hia attention was directed to a party of
Indians engaged in playing the peaceful,
and effeminate game of uet. He
was particularly interested by the stylish
a of the tallest and cleverest of
m a fellow who entered into
the spirit of the game with remarkable
earnestness and was completely absorbed
in the manipulation of the ball. ThelIn-
dian was attired in pénts of a fashionable
mi;n: t.mivebing shirt of checked ﬂnnne],m et
a of the pattern peculiar -
Quakers (tall and brown and broad-
brimmed), & paper collar and red neck-
tie and high-heeled boots with tassels.
Around his waist was a long sash of red
silk, worn vaquero-fashion—that is, with
the fringed end at the side. Upona
neigh from one of the horses, the Indian
under mmmon'd' i _lookloga up, saw the vis-
itors, and, dropping mallet, rushed
to the stage to take the agent's baby. As
he gathered the infant in his arms he
esught sight of Mr. Meacham, and his
face was ov read with a look of wild
dismay, and for a moment it was evident
that he felt himself in o quandary. This
was Bogus Charley, an Indian more con-

i troacgerythan bra . Mr,

%nhmf?:amed that Bogus

planted Scarface as chief of ﬁmmﬁ yours,

agent not knowing the antecedents of the
men, and deeming the former an Indian
of superior mind and morals. The t
was speedily undeceived. The M

are comfortable and contented, and they
are sure to improve with time. Allof
the children attend school and are mak-

satisfactory progress. The counn
mt the Modoes' home is settled, r:z
road depots are within twelve miles of
them and their nssociations are such that
they cannot fail to lose identity as a war-
like people within a very rt time,
and Hooka Jim asked to
see the pictures of ‘them men,” and Mr.
Meacham produced the pictures of Capt.
Jack, Schonchin, Boston Charley and
Black Jim. The Modoes never mention

o person’s name after his death. T
nde to him as that man, so-and-so’s fa-
ther, or somebody’s mother. The sight
of the pictu of Capt. Jack

bntnottotenh:'
“During his progress 2
Meacham will unite with his company
Natchez, the Pg:ltachinf ules'ev:g;; =5
faced Charley, Shacknasty Jim Pro
ably the Princess Mary.’

Sorry He Wasw’t There,

I have referred in my book fo that
Coroner of ours who seized an i
mummy that was brought into town,
summoned a jury, bheld an inquest on
the mummy, brought in a verdict of
“Mthﬁ:m causes tmu?wwn,” .
charged county with the usual fee,
ﬁthmmwundizarwthmthaﬁmd
Moses. ell, that Coroner is still in
office, and he is still enthusiastic about
h:sE'ofm Last Sunday night he
e ghmn ' -'N 2
a very sermon upon
and after it was over I met
in the aisle and said to him :

uvm 3 - 3
Wheeler, wasn

Beautif

s flood,

Wit and Humor,

A Pacrro fee-male—Irwin.

MaTeriarazep spirits—Frozen whisky.

A mousTAINOUS event—Andes election.
* A nare flower—The pink of politenesa.

Buaxine words—A - dictionary in
flames.

Tar Freshman class of the Granville
(O.) Female College embraces eight
young ladies.

No MaN can read abount all these bur-

glaries withont a determination to have
his wife sleep on the front side of the bed.

‘“ Bippy, did you put an egg in the
coffee to settle it? ” *‘ Yes, mum ; Iput
in fonr. They were so bad I had to nuse
the more of them.”

Ir anything will impress the human
mind with aEe.itiatheﬁrimMcmt
man’s face when he has just aroused
from enoribg in church.

Tar Hottentot of the Bt. Louis Jour-
W the following: *“The

Jl!iperg_e trated a pun unoe‘h , and
it was this : ‘ Yes, my popping the ques-
tion to Muys. Grant was purely an ax-a-
Dent.” .

Ax Irish peasant being asked why he
permitted his pig to take up its
with his family, made an answer -
ing with satirical naivete : “Why not?
Doesn't the place afford every convan-
ience thata pig can require? ” '

HerworTHE DIxoN is smrprised to find
twang. Poor old Hep! He ought fo
loaf around the suburbs of Detroit and
hear women yelling to strange boys to
““keep offn that air g-a-i-t!"—

Free Preas.

Tae Philadelphia Zedger doesn’t write
any obitnary poetry outside of Philadel-
phia. This is the style in which jt men-
tions the death of o small boy of -
“ Lowell—Saturday. Two little boys
and a pistol. Now, only one little boy
and a pistol.”

A wovrp-se school teacher in Toledo
recently replied to a question one of
the examiners, “Do yon think the
world is round or flat?” by saying,
* Well, some le think one way and
some another, and I'll teach round or
flat just as the parents please.”

¥
editor, but we ain’t that kind :

Complexion cloar as palinhed wax ;
Her tongue as sharp as carpet tacks 3
ger eau lhd.l.l'k, Mu;whlumue;m

O Volon Tire A MM H
Her neck’s ammvm;'
Her words you'd love to dwell upon ;
Her teoth so ¥, clear, and whits,
You almost Syour ear sha'd bite.

““Hearp about Pete and Jake? ™

|
5

lirfin
il
it
LI

loons, w. were to it. The
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to contain the of a new-born in-
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was that of a "

and his wife ; after em
of the latter husband had died sud-
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