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it pleassjye, young misses, wi’ a' of ‘sscanding feet. | Il spill every Hinglish blood in
Thany Register, |wmiam i singion dosoendod, | 1y “vine Lt T protect 7o rom the
= = And raising ber bemnt form,he un- victim in his arms bare ood robbers. So ye may 88 _
D EVERT PRIDATEY Rackal e ‘ot bacan, though it’ mm&;,nhmbex into the vehicle now @s st an-|,
coi':‘i VAN CLEVIE. W’O’!:Ild _more than ten ! . as th | other time, and msive-n' an hopper-
g weight, - laid it on the table, appar- eigned insensibil- | tunity to conceal you-from hobserva-
ALBANY, - - - OREGON. |ently with as much esse as an ordiuary ity, and suffered herself to be borne to a | tion.” =
e ———————————————— | et a1 A Have rémioved the e | L, 2 e g Lo B
ALL DEAD bulk in feathers. She next ?;md al aliw;, and who was now moaning | . ** Now, my men,” said Penni i, ﬁnd_hm‘,&?ﬂ who n“m
= | earving-knife lying near at hand and |and sobbing with fright,” R g ieving himself of his fairburden, | her in mounnti t.ol.;heml't,ﬂlﬂ body of
S o s oS St off_ o omt d ok jous. Alice” seid. Grmos, | a0 pointing io where sbe aY, - efuers | viil, s lled with ' great suBLSE of
chill ansd dark; | i 3 - : i 1S mine, m W
%m:;"fummqggl_m_‘ sarface of large gridiron. this | around the ) form of her sister. | have periled my life for this hour; and bolmmxml" with mao;':hflﬁhmﬂ.d. in,
B ate 100 much—want comes from waste. | O the sisters, who could not fail | **1 think there is no longer any need of | remember, also, that if one of you but | seemead the only unoecupied thing in the
o the pallet woos my frame; to observe the and masouline | fear; I have reason to think thst all | dare as much as to touch the hem of her wagon ; and Mr. Sharp, with an sptness
But dmwmmmmm mglmgglfx the m::lne,stood mhng'ﬁmmhmm now over ; but O ' garments, yonahalﬁld::tﬁndog;lortﬁ worthy of the name of , hoisted it
And Peler SUmp = on with much alarm depicted on their ce, we have with & most provi- | do 8o hate and love her same brea ith th k that bunghole
reathes, is dead. ! 2 up wi € remar
i | | I - ot T S T T T T T T e e W
. Tam . “ What shall we do?” whi ice, ves W or | o mine, . ' if you don’
“:’ .'.'.“,“; m-{’::&r_lsmm. mlymbling':rilg ot t ¥ l the approach of some one who will ren- dpl::d to molest her. Is there one of mm,_;q ﬁwh{?‘;“;t‘gmer you ma’:- with this
1&’%1@@'“&“"“ dgmdid not answer, “&%“i‘“—‘“.f,‘ﬁ darntssuch . and sounsel as our ym;l:c;htoﬂl(,bje:t to:lny dem-e?la' wbiukv'barml,gonmyonemmﬂ!thﬁl"g
Born ore my manbood bad been sped; worman offered to broil the bacon strait demsan { . o" one, not one! Long live our | see the sound head with the bung ou
e e ! h The sisters tock their tain 1" the universal : - : : i el th
1 had » e BRI et p‘:rre the muffins agreesbly to her Ry tlis wrinore Iy ok 2 0.'Fhay was nmouto! m:?lg?’ :-antﬂ‘:a?ulal&u?k I.:::ﬁ:é;nslttq e
There was my wifo—ab, let ms see— “Do you drink alei” she inguired, anxions wa ! y_beheld two men | lew the taper burning on MOOY. | young ‘oman,”
1 marriod Mary Bond, you know; : : : - | approaching 8 loaded team. When | Grace them lock and bar the door, | * Grace assented, and suffered her pro-
Sho died when I was thirty- turning to the crone, and glancing | JPPTOSE T 4 oh
. i ; - ' opposite the lane, Grace | and soon after down the 8 | tector to barrel over her
e S in _the mﬁ‘m 6f a_gallon pitcher | Shibased b o top of her voice, and a| then her eyes for the time | head. h‘plaqe g empﬁ}; three times 88’
The Magdaten had t—we were wed— Wiieh aboodi"“tasrmph.ngly displaying itself | o .., as ehe attracted their attention, she mmm into the “ erib,”; and | ¢ d_{dt &L:n gomgeisuret hmtlmt it, gave forth |
“mﬁm‘ﬁ%’mmﬂ onTtII:: restless eye of the old woman fol- | #8gerly beckoned them- to gazed eagerly about her. It was a small | the right sound, after which he resumed
Yowed. hiwn ti]legit Sented on the tulk The men left their horses and came for- | cell-like room in which she found her- | his gest once more and drove on. He
A e s i m' vessel, when she eagerly exclaimed: ¥ mtl:sat?m to the appeal. In a few “H:t;l;h Aaf m&%%&oﬂ and stl:,em:p;ldl had not proceeded far, however, 'hﬂ;:];-e
ey frienduhi be feigned, 7 > =t minu e sisters succeeded in remov- | abou z ow xes were ined Grace through the bunghole
T hat words were only s : minaiu.mglne ti.sdi: dr?rse:o:::’ tors | ing the barriers from one of the doors, | up in one corner, and a musket and rusty S P e R A pmafit, of
B o dna o a2« cating, "tis said. T take o drop an’ it | 80d mtllmﬁedthe m m:f'tgho were uI:berhynot far mmo;ed h]fm thelf:- them, and that she must kaop_upssozg
The idol shivered . 1 ! ¥ awaiting m e steps, was three or our ours - | heart d Ia . In @ few minu
€ne day—he did t—he is dead. ploaso ye; just s drop, now, before. est- sisters soon made them acquainted | fore the sounds of revel beneath glha 015?;, of {l:m hoo[sswnadjg
And children—Nelly, st my knee, T : with all that had hap and the men | her ceased, and when in the silence and | gndible to her above the rumbling soun
500 4T fear Grace took the pitcher from the | gslunteered to remain with them till such | solitude of her narrow prison she noted | of the heavy vehicle. The next moment
Bham fnum:mmt:dd'h-ﬂm'r dresser, and hurry:ngto_ﬂweener. d?i:' time as the nnclenhﬂuld.m'burn&om the | the swiftly mmﬂnﬂhipa &roW | she heard the strong voice of Penning-
Her busband waa & : j&?ﬁﬁtiﬁa mmu, biddjng'-he:' m They then ourned to the | fainter and fainter, till it y_expired | ton cominanding the driver to halt.
» woman, £n

eteh
Her features back—and ahs iz dead,

My son—a boy was Johm—
;‘adt mt:.:speﬂ-k was born to thrive;
Kven as his father—he is

| desired. The crone, eager for her pota-

| out ceremony, the mouth of which cov-
ered her eyes camplatgli.from observa-

| fainting to the floor within a few feet

Hark ! what's that nolse? 1 surely dozed. | whave ilie ald hadl falton:

Ah! there's some bonds not pot away—
Palsied my limbs—yon chest not closed—
wl{'mlght stray,

“Who'wthers? Speak, stranger! are you dumb?”
Nothing. I cannotstir, Al is dead. | done?

| womsan 1"’

GRACE MORTIMER : |

OR,
The Heroine of Sherwood Forest.

eyes, and gazed wildly around her.

old woman, but a robber in

| the flitch of bacon, and
| moment that he came here for no

| Now, Alice, we must act with decision,”
| added Grace, suddenly aroused to a sense
of their peril, ‘“ or the rest of the gang

BY MAURICE SILINGSBY.

More than fifty years ago a farmer
named Atwood, & widower and childless,
resided on an extensive farm on the bor-
ders of Sherwood Forest, on the Not-
tingham road. His residence was iso-
being two miles distant from any
boman habitation ; and he, though now

them lurking at no
the house awaiting
i We must barricade the
And springing to
her feet, she bolted one after another,
and with i

I

hale and hearty, to all ap ces, as
generality of men at 5 . Inde-
E:genﬂy of this he was reputed wealthy,
ving constantly in _bis employ some | S50 G 0 of Grawers and other movable
his wife's death, and some
2 ineidenie shutters were closed and
i S - Themistersthenmendmltoo{:eofﬂw
front chambers, taking with them a
loaded musket, a brace of field pistols,
and the i knife which had just
been used by the elder sister with such
i and presence of mind.

courage
took uE her position at the win-

Alice, on the contrary, though possessed
of plosmnt wnd seresbie fosen | 4, Y e i o s
every other respect quite the reverse of
her si

destroy them also, if mnecessary to our

|

The uncle, having in lease several | elf-preservation,
> pistols, Alice, while I use the musket,
hundred acres of land, had alws m andwlienlbidyonﬁre you must fire at

largsly engaged in the raising an X x
’ 5 : the nearest one, while I take aim at the
of mzle. and on the occasion of fairs, farthest.”

While this advice was being given by

been rapi ap ing, and in a mo-
<csttle than myothardt_z:lmaf h{:.r mﬂe; ment after they were 'both seen to wheel
mired the services of his men to drive | 0P into the yard. The foremost rode

the butt end of his n'l:i‘.ng-whip.
s = f- the : tlmdt.].na :

| firm hand, for danger an dispo-
| gition to sell her life dearly, now that the
hour of peril had approached, gave

in & resolute tone what
the intruder might be.

“ Y am in search of an old woman who
was seen to enter this door about two
hours since. If there has been foul play
in the matier we are determined to know
it. Therefore I advise to unbar
doors as
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the assistance of Alice filled the | gochin ailversiiih
between them and the partitions fm%,{:ﬂng = Tl [pen|

at the same time to drink all that she | jnation of the person of the brigand,

tion, raised the pitcher to her lips with- |

|

Hiches were thrift snd care | ion, and began ng with the,
‘;’m J;:ﬂxﬁm' | greatest a; t relish. But what was |
He never married ; bo ia dead. the sstomishment and terror of the

o when she bebeld i at:;:ro;)o;n.‘a !'(fbb&l“ s whistle, and & can-

A wife! why, that's my store of gold seize the carving knife, and quicker than
(SRR RLTEREI RN | Gought draw i scrom the thton o the
ve em all. old woman, severing nearly |

X }T‘w&wﬂ:&f’;m | from the brunk. The next moment, pale |
The around ma is alive, ia.nd trembling, with the bloody instru- |
But he who scraped it up is desd. ment of in her hand, she sank

,(U,f l &eahklhorse fxorpblthe -
. quickly as possible to Nottin
by the side of | ke 4 full disclosure of the facts to the
er head, almost | Chief of Police, He afterward rewarded

“0 Grace, _Gn;oel what have ._'mm'E
Why did you kill that poor old | ingj them from further danger. 1
| About twelve o'clock the servant re- |
The next moment Grace opened her | turned, accompanied by a sheriff, two

“Pon't blame me, Alice, for I killed |

| him in self-defence? I killed him to|sion, after a brief examination, that|carefully removed them, one after an-
( Bave your life and mine. It is not an | Grace Mortimer had acted only in

and commenced a careful exam-
whom they soon disrobed of his female
apparel, finding underneath it a com-
P suit of male attire. They also dis-
covered in his belt a brace of pistols, a
dirk kmnife, a powder flask and ponch ;
and in his pocket a purse of gold and

Some two hours after these discoveries
were made Farmer Atwood and his men
returned. They listened with the ut-
most astonishment to the story of the
sisters, and when they had done the
unele ordered one of e men to take a
stable and ride B-l(i
, &n

| the two men for their kindness in re-
maining with his nieces and protect-

altogether, leaving her in total darkness.
It was a lopg time before she could ac
custom herself to the change. At first
ghe closed her eyes and tried to devise
some method of escape. She called to
mind all the various accounts she had
read of similar cases, and the usunally al-
most remarkable escape of the innocent
party, and she in spite of her
ottt oot o T s smec
tain some faint of her bei -
ily relieved ﬁ-ompelger present confine-
ment. Once more she opened her eyes
and sirove to penetrate the darkness.

on her hand. She removed her hand,
and all was again darkness ; she restored

““By what right, an’t please you, do
on delsy an honest man on the king's
ighway ¢” deman the driver, in =
quernlous voice, as though nothing in

e world had happened.

“By the common right,"” answared
Pennington, ** that one man has to make

inquiry of another. We are officers, and
in search of a yo female pickpocket
who has just mmlt;nﬁar escape from cus-
tody. Have yon seen one on the road
answering that description ? Remember
we are officers, and you must conceal

thing fro =
She raised 'herself to a sitting poature,'llw & thea

and at that moment she detected for the |
first time & minute ray of light resting |

“ Well, then, bein’t you're hofficers,”
rejoined the driver, submissively, “I'll
tell you all about it. There was a boy I
met with 8 bundle—""

“Very We have just gues-

it again, and the weleome ray of light

gatisfied that the outer world was not
ver{yfar removed from her. Bhe accord-

ing
ho; ight prove a disappointment, and

| policeman, and the coroner of Notting-
They soon arrived at the conclu-

. I defence, and a verdict was
saw his coat sleeves when he took down | cordingly.

knew in a;of the
Ihcruae,

the doors. I am certain he is one of the | fair, without leaving them a sufficient
Bherwood robbers, and there are more of | number of his men to insure their pro- | sudden hope of escape which had just

distance from | tection ; but oftener he took them with | now animated her grew fainter and faint-
e mignal of their  him, thereby rendering precaution donb- | er.

furniture, after which the heavy window | tering attentions to

‘ They are coming,” she said turning | 513 gentleman and his

You must use the | i) Grace

the elder sister, the two horsemen had |

her | the work of your own .
additionsl courage, and she demanded |And rolling up his sleeve he displayed & Hiing
the bn:inesautl!

1

1

ac-
The next morning the body ]
rigand was removed from the
and properly interred per order
of the coroner.
From this time forward Farmer At-

on occagions of his visiting the

Iy sure. .
On one of these occasions, at Notting- |

ham, Grace made the acquaintance of a|

carrying on a large business
in Manchester. Heﬁn.\d the most flat- |
er during the two |
days they remained at the fair, and fin- |
ally asked isgion of the uncle to
visit them at the farm, which proposi- |
tion was the more readily aceeded to on
account of some hints thrown out b J
him in regard tohiaownpeﬂonnlwea}t.ﬁi
and i }inﬂuance. i
¥ to arrangements, some two
or three weeks after this, Mr. JoseEM
i given by |
the Manchester suitor, made his appear-
ance at the residence of Farmer Atwood,
niece. During
his stay e made rapid advancement in |
the confidence and esteem of the family, |
and used f uentl{lto take long rambles |
ough the adjacent coun- !
try. On one of the occasions they had
extended their walk to the very border |
of Slwrwood Forest, when he furned
suddenly uw her, and with a terrible
i ﬁmg from his dark eyes,

|
Grace gezed up into his face witha
vagne expression of alarm, but made no

= direct answer to his

“+Look at me, wretched girl ; ay,
ot me well | - Look at this maimed ’
cunning hand !"
htful scar just above the wrist. |
honmmz' thethetem‘blet:uthﬂaahedf

meé upon poor girl's mind, and
with & ery of helpless terror, such as
might have awakened the pity of a fiend, |
she sank swooning at the ’s fee !
to consciousness,
his arms and bore her i
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self- |

| she snceeeded

groped lher way to where she had ob-
served the boxes before mentioned, and

other, heaped them u&: so that stand-
ing on them she could examine the aper-
ture from whence the light ed.

On examination she discovered a sr-all
opening in the rock overhead, of about
a foot in diameter, upon which rested a

| flat stone, placed there no doubt to con-
wood never suffered his nieces to remain | ceal the
will be upon us befors we ean barricade | behind

aperture from observation. Bhe
strove to remove it with her hands, but
the stone seemed firmly planted, and the

At length, in her almost frenzied en-
deavor, her shoulder came i
contact with the obstruction, and she
felt it move—move just enough to
satify her that it might still be
moved further if she had the strength to
do it. This gave her co , and she
recommenced her task wi renewed
vigor. Graduslly the obstruction yielded,

and she conld now get her arm and s |
part of her shoulder through the open- |

ng.

Now was the moment of her triumph,
for with one almost superhuman effort
in removing barrier 8o
far aside that she found no obstacle to
her escape. Trembling with fright and
exhaustion, she crept through the open
space, and, throwing herself on the bare
rock above, her besutiful face upturned
in tge clear antumn moonlight, she fer-
vently thanked God for her unexpected
deliverance.

She next looked sbout her, and per
ezived that she now stood on the sumnmit
of a vast ledge of limestone, with huge
forest trees around her springing out of
the mossy fissures of the rock. Bhe was
88

tioned the boy, who says he met her just

was still there. She now became fully | hefore meeting you. Please proceed.”

|  *“Well, then, 'twas only the boy I

.arose, trembling with fear lest her |

met. I didn't see the young 'oman at
all, an’t please you.”

“* Look here, my fine fellow,"” eried the

other, now speaking for the first time,
| ““I believe you are tlEi.ng toJewus. I

believe you have got her concsaled some-
! where m your wagon. Suppose we
search it, and by that means satisfy our-
selves 1"

Oh, you can do that, an’ welcome,”
answered the driver. “AndasI'min s
hurry to get on to Nottin’ham, I'll just
assist you in doing it."

““Very good ; we'll trouble you first to
give us a peep into the box you sre sit-
ting on.”

in |

“ 1'll do it ; but I can tell you before-
band you won't find nothing there but
some parcels, an’ my double brace of

istols, as I earries in self-defence.
There, ben't yon satisfied now "

“ 8o far, we are ; but what have youn
got stowed away in younr boxes there,
and the baskets "

|
|  ““Oh, youn ean examine "em !" said the | Qua
] driver.

“1 don’t fancy youn'll find 'em
contraband. There's heggs in some, an’
buatter in others ; fleece, an’ wegetables,
an' hother similar truck in all the rest of
‘'em. We'll look "em over, an’t please
you.”

“0Oh, mno!” returned Pennington.
¢ there is too much work in that. But
what have yon got in that barrel?” he
added, giving it a smart tap on the head
with his riding-whip. ,

‘“ An’t please you,” quickly returned
the| driver, *¢it's a w boarrel I am
taking to maxrket to be filled. If the
young ‘omsn be there, you are in search
of, she must have got through the

that the entrance to the cave |

was somewhere below, at no ve
distance from where she stood.

B

descent of some twenty or thirty
feet, and was densely skirted by an al
most impenefrable
brush. Tu s moment

from this |
i whi convinced her that she
might be able at some future time to dis-
cover their retreat. It was a gigantic
tree, with one huge limb stripped en-
tirely of the bark. She ecaref noted
ita app el i and the general disposi-

on o
she crept off in mgpemh

till she came

Ih " said Grace, fainily,
Fa °P°!n°t"l . Y, a8

.

’:I:S must _I:lke

cried Grace, with a
“Yon are one of

rpen- | of being sold themselves.

- | be to whistle as though

wth of under-| u«'.?::xr-lred ‘When the team reached the

became satisfied  brow of the hill he his horses

look | in her own mind that the entrance to the | with a sudden jerk, . clapping hi

arm, | cavern was just beneath her. Not far | hands to the barrel raised itup, and then
she also observed some- | pointing down into the valley, said:

1

things uoundhﬂr.;t'ba_r which | hand sloft, and shouted with
direction, |
succeeded, | low saw and heard her, and a samulta-
finally, in making her way through the | neous shout went up from

'oreat

.'
1

]

bung’'ole some’ow "

"% think if she wasa in therrp she would
find her way out,” answered Pennington
with a meaning Ia “But evident.l;r
she has taken the oﬂlgrmmd, and a8
time we must you a

e Driver.” And :nag

great | good morning, Mr.
he ac- | this Penningto
eordmg‘ir crept along the surface of the | drove off with his com
! ledge till she came to a spot where it sud- | fied that they had sold
| de temminated in an almost

n wheeled his horse and
ion, well satis-
driver, instead

The driver cracked up his horses, ;n;g

his

“See, Miss Mortimer, there be a host
of men there, and Farmer Atwood at
th%rzlh ti:l"lllofjoylh recognized her

Vith e thri ] e i
uncle, and springing to her feet before
the driver could restrain her, vavﬁ her

stre: le be-

In & moment the

1 mmwmﬁ%mﬁh

& com of to the if
. To this Graoce
asseuted, and sbout three hours lster the

light, | cavalry started on their expedition into

ﬂx?rforest. = e

hey had butlittle difenlty in finds
themva,mdsﬁ]‘._llu?infd‘ Al en-
our

accompany him on a palfrey |
’md;mn' t out the way

ia, with many ne

familiar sound, as it belongs to an indi-
vidual actually in the flesh, who is well
Enown to many readers of the Courier.
of the renowned hero of

The

the w‘g:ﬁnm of a eoal
mine and mi lands on the r
Ohio, below Slu:)namwn, Il!_., in which
enterprise Philadelphiacapitalists,amon
'most m.i.nen& are concerned with him. |
It is said that Twain met this gen-

expresses so forcibly and aptly in
short snd pithy sentence, * i
millions in it I’ Mr. Sellers, of Sellers’s
Landing, is an inventor, and all the
world that inventors are, and
must be, idealists and enthusiasts. We,
of the every-day routine of life, can
hardly appreciate the inner feelings of
the inventor and poet;‘and their vaga-
ries, to our dull eyes, seem but too often
vain wvaporings and bubbles, while to
them they are realities—the children -of

ions in it.” A number of ago Mr.
Sellers erected a paper-mill in the knobs
of Hardin eounty, 11l., overlooking the
Ohlio river, ite the town of -
ville, Ky., built a small town, and esta
lished & moe, and called the place
%euﬂllan’n ing. Th:! t‘[:pet: :-as
ilt at great expense, an invention
of his own. The material out of which
paper was to be made was cane, such as
grows in the bottoms of the Mississippi
river and its tributaries; and the cane,

Bolt,’ and Sellers’s Landing, like 's
Landing in the book after failure of the
Balt Lick and Pacific railroad, is desert-
ed, and grows in its mull-paved
streets, . Sellers, however, is a man
of eunlture and refinement. He is of old
ker stock, and the name stands well
in the city of Philadelphia.”

How Ladies’ Handkerchiefs Came Into
“ Style.”

A wart on Anne Boleyn’s neck made s
certain neck-lace fashionable; and now
we are just told that J hine’s
teeth introdueed nice white han r-
chiefs to.the beaw-monde.

A of the Paris American
Register writes: T have so often heard
French criticise the villing-
ness of and American ladies to

name cerfain articles of the feminine
toilet that I was delighted, & few days
ago, in pursning some chromicles to find
out that it was possible for the French
to be quite as prudish as we. Until the
reign of the Empress Josephine a
kerchief was thought in France so s! -
ing an object that a lady would never
have dared to use it before any one.
The word, even, was avoided
in refined oonvemalteaon.' I ‘;:':uli?i if even
to-day French e tes carry
ha.udieruhiefn if ﬂmg’wlifa of Napoleon I.
had not given the si for adoptia
them. The Empress Josephine,al

really lovely, had teeth. To con-
ceal them she was in habit of m'rg;

of Edinburgh wonld make
the fortune of a necessitons family,

~ Conundrums.

How did Queen Elizabeth take he
pulls 7 In cider.

.Ar what time of dsy was Adam born”
A little before Eve.

‘WHY is it better to be burned to desth
than to have your head ecut offi Be-
caunse a hot stake is better than a cold
chop. e
Waar is the longest word in the En-,
ish 1 .

m t Smiles. Because
is a mile between the firat and last

e A =

It is tru=,”” said

ﬁ]‘a' ;
18

their brains—of each one of which they
feel justified dechnnrﬁ- ing to Wﬂ?ﬂ ting
seeking investment: ¢ are -

‘congress

The Capitol

on them like an elephant on a pissmire.

was saved."”

f.
upon Mr.

book !
“<«Then,"
me to write

confident of
one,”

Cc1

"‘her Kfe,"”

An old
father of

ago, it is enid, a lady

¢ Cautionsly
‘1 should advise you to do so, if I were

Battering

speech
selves the information required,
listed the cooks' masters and mistresses

Benedict Arnold’s
proverb savs,
the man:”

A Poersevering Author.
Chambers'

Journai says: ‘' Bome

:

, head of the pnb-

. Longman
firm in Paternoster Row, and

to make it fit for and .to separate | and T will write it for von.’

ita fibre, was to be shot, as it were, out “Mr. Longman as : ‘Are you an
of big iron gnns in"that mill, and there | guthor ¢’

was to have bqe’l mﬂhonsm:t.. But, a ‘Inmnpoet,'m the mpl;; ¢ but
alas! ‘The mill has gone to decay, ' the world does not want

“ The publisher remasrked a little du-
biously: * Well, we want a good cookery

eaid the lady, *“you advise
4 coo book ?
the publisher rejoined,

your ability to write o good

‘* “Well, years went by ; and, during

cooks

epicures and
of

ﬁo_mtheq’ooht.hem—

- --..q ‘ = ;"-'

Boy hood.

*Phe -
e

s TR T g




