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SAINT ANDREWS NEW BRUNSWICK, MARCH 20, 1872.%No 12
tion. What did you say —before the whole world 
—of Mr. Badgerley’s whiskers ? There’s noth­
ing to laugh al, Caudle ; if you’d have seen that 
poor woman to-day, you’d have a heart of stone 
to laugh. What did you say of his whiskers?

beach below, the boat and bathing houses will le 
erected. There will be an ample park surround- 
ing the hotel, and thirty miles of road already 
made on the Island afford drives through seenëry 
of a very varied and attractive character.

The “Pool” and passage between Campobello 
and Eastport abound with codfish, pollock and 
had lock, and an idea of the yaching capabilities 
of the place may be formed from the aet that 
there are stretches of from ten to twenty miles 
within the Bay, between L-Tete, St. Andrews 

and Campobello, besides cruising ground extend- 
ing up the St. Croix some twenty miles farther

: He informal the writer on Thursday last that 
he had, this time, entered into an arrangement 
with the three gentlemen named above, by 

I which they are to become possessed at once of 
a site on which to erect a large hotel, stables, 

bathing houses and other surroundings of a 
first class watering place. He has informed 
them of the copper lodes which have already 
been opened up and tested on the Island, and 
given them an idea of its value as a fishing 
station. They are willing to give him $150. 
000 for his property, should all be found as 
represented, and he expresses himself will ng 
to accept the offer and transfer his title to, the 
twelve thousand acres, comprising farms, fi-li- 
ing establishments, limber land and harbor 
privileges to them, on payment of that sum. 
Captain Robinson Owen's statement is cor- 

roborated by the intending purchasers who, at 
St Stephen, informed the writer that they

POETRY.
TO-MORROW.

To-day can sing of yesterday. 
Songs tender, tinct with sorrow ;

But mute she comes along the way— 
All-beautiful To-morrow !

Her fare s full of prophecies
Her lips have still withhalden.

And gazing in her radient eyes 
Bong turns to silence golden.

Hope rapt beside her Pathway tands. 
Asks nothing but a vision,

And turns at night with empty hands. 
Still dreaming of fruition.

Ah, beauty ! soon as present, gone, 
Most fleet and most beguiling;

Why are our hearts forever drawn 
By that-strange, far-off smiling?

Why is it that from new delays 
New faith they still can borrow?

Oh, it is that among the days •
Comes Heaven’s first good-morrow?

Fb# wiil come in with no alarms, 
Under this same low portal, 

And clasp us as in moral arms, 
And we shall turn immortal!

--[Harper’s Magazine.

fourteen and twenty years, all being Renewable 
at the end of that time. Capt. Owen is not 
bound to pay for any improvements should the 
tenants wish to leave a contingency which, 
judging from the appearance of prosperity 
abounding, seldom arises. The rates of an­
nual rent paid are from four to seven shillings 
an acre for farming lands ; twenty shillings for 
house lots, and £5 for water lots at the "Pool " 
Some have claimed the right to use the beach 
fre e fur fishing and other purposes, but have, of 
course, been convinced of the error of such a 
proceeding.

THE BLIND GlRL OF THE ISLAND.

Didn’t you tell everybody he dyed ’em ? Didn’t 
you hold the candle up to ’em, as you said, to 
show the purple ? To be sure you did? Ha ! 
people who break jokes never care about breaking 
hearts. Badgerly went home like a demon ; called 
his wife a false woman ; vowed he’d never enter a 
bed again, with her, and, to show he was in earnest, 
slept all night upon the sofa. He said it was the 
dearest secret of his life ; said she had told me;

V

Bronchitis, Influenza, 
Tonrseness, Pains er

Chest and Side,

the Luugs, 

plaint, Ne.

hat has attended the

COMPLAINTS
aof high standing to employ 
f whom advise us of the fast 
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Amongst the harbors and settlements of (he and to the north east amongst the islands in the
Island, Welshpool and Wilson’s Beach claim direction of and up the Magaguadavie. Thus, hand that I had told you; and that’s how it had
special attention lead Harbor, on which around the hotel, there will be excellent drives, 
the lighthouse it situated, is the first settle-, bathing, fishing and boating, and some of the 
ment, but there are very few people re-

come out . What do you say ? Badgerly was 
right? I did tell you? I know I did; but when 
dear Mrs. Badgerly mentioned the matter to me 
and a few friends, as we were all laughing at tea 
together, quite in a confidential way—when she 
just spoke of her husband’s whiskers, and how 
long he was ovei ’em every morning —of course, 
poor soul ! she never thought it was to be talked 
of in the world again. Eh ? Then I had no right 
to tell you of it? And that’s the way I’m thanked 
for my confidence. Because 1 don’t keep a sec­
ret from ) ou, but show you, I may say, my naked 
soul, Caudle, that’s bow I’m rewarded. Poor 
Mrs. Badgerly —for all her hard words —after she 
went away, I’m sure my heart quite bled for her. 
What do you say, Mr. Caudle ? Serves her right 
—she should hold her tongue ? Yes ; that’s like

bathing, fishing and boating, and
finest scenery of the country. Added to all these

siding there. It is. however, an exe lient
there are enough of legends of the past to fill 
volumes and no lack of relics of the early history 
of the country to be found by those who seek them.

THE IRON CHEST.

Capt. Owen informed the writer that nearly 
half a century ago, men who claimed to be the des- 
cendants of Buccaneers who had settled about 
Mount Desert, came to the island, camped all 
summer at a place called Herring Cove, on the 
side next the Atlantic, where they dug into the 
earth for money. The Admiral found them at 
their work and they told him their story. They 
said a description of the Cove had been handed 
down from father to son fur generations, together

shelter for vessels. Not fat from it there liveswere ready to pay over the $150,000 as Soon.
as the validity of the title to the Island cau be a blind girl who is an object of no little inter 
fully established to their satisfaction. In the est to visitors. As she cannot enjoy the ex- 
meantime they will set about I wilding their ho irci-e of outward perceptions, those of the 

mnd appear to have acquired the more acute-
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*is our pooceceion we select.

tel establishment and expect to have it ready 
for the reception of visitors early in June, 
when they will be prepared to accommodate "waste of waters and listening day by day to

ness, and in her loneliness, surrounded by the

some three hundred guests. After th-y start their song, she appeals to live in a little world 
their hotel they intend to give an additional of music. She has a melodeon on which with­

out book or teacher, she-has learned to play.impetus to the prosecution of the fisheries and 
also to develop the mines

THE ISLAND OF CAMPOBELLO 

id about eight miles in lengh, [nearer twelve 
Ed Standard,] and averages two milks in 
breadth, and is situated in (he outer Bay Pas 
samaquoddy, on the eastern side of Eastport, 
or Mouse Island, channel. Its shore is in 
dented with harbors and coves, most of which 
have pebbly beaches, and its surface is varied 
with hills of hardwood growth and groves of 
sprit e and fir, cultivated farms and plots of 
ground large enough for the fisherman’s cut- 
tage and surroundings, and fitted fur the sue 
cessful prosecution of his industry. The nom- 
her of its inhabitants is about thirteen hun 
dred. It is one of the most important fishing 
stations on the North American coast, and is 
quite rich also in copper and other valuable 
minerals.

The history of Campo Bello dtes back to 
the time of La Tour. The boom of cannon 
echoed over it when the English and French 
strove fur the mastery iu the possession of 
Acadia. Its soil was a recepticle in Inter 
times fur the golden ar d silver plunder ol the

aided by no method other than the promptings 
of harmony in her own mind; and those who 
hav • enjoyed the pleasure of listening to her 
p rformaeces, even on so inadequate an instru 
ment, cannot fail to be convinced that

Amid the glorious gilts which Heaven 
las left like portions of its light on earth. 
None hath such influence as music hath.

[The girl has removed wili an uncle to 
Ontario.—Ed Stand]

CAPT. OWEN’S DEER PARK

Wilson’s Beach e in U seen from E istport 
quite distincly, and being some three miles 
distant in a northeast director. The neat

HACINE, Eeq.,
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sled with acute este in the with the fact that a large iron chest containing pour tyranny —you d never let a poor woman 

speak. Eh— what, what, Mr. Caud’e ?thousands of Spanish doubloons was buried near
Island of CAMPOBELLO, Maid its. 

History, &c.
[From the Daily Telegraph.]

The number of those who leave American 
cities to spend a few weeks or months on the 
sea coast in the enjoyment of pure health-re- 
storing air and invigorating exercises and plea 
sures, becomes greater every year, and there is 
no portion of the continent which, to a greater 
extent than New Brunswick has, of late, en- 
joyed the presence of t! at very desirable class 
of floating population. The principal reason 
for this state of things is because our summer 
climate is cool and refreshing without being 
cold, and, though we cannot offer the expen- 
live attractions of Long Branch, Newport and 
other fashionable watering places, people re 
turn home from St. John St. Andrews and our

1 hat’s a very line speed h. I dare say; and wives 
are very much otliy-d to you, only there’s nut a 
th of truth in it. No, we women don’t get to- 
gether, and pick our husbands to pieces just as 
sometimes mischievous little girls sip up their 
dolls. That’s An old sentiment of yours, Mr.

its shore.
THE MYSTERIOUS WRECK.

There are of her star ies concerning money buried
ch Canadians as use the B 
faver It is a prevarat. 

d to be acknowle ged as t
by Kidd on the Island, but many of our readers 
will doubtless visit the Island at some time and 
hear them for themselves. Should they spend a 

, Ar t r day or two on it they should visit this mysterioushouses of the fisherman farmers, whose families . . _,
compose the settlement, and the row of smoke cove, about which so many stories are related. I 
lousts and other li h curing buildings on the was, doubtless, once quite d..Terent in its forma- 
beach are evidence of prosperous industry, tion from what it is now. A sea wall is thrownr 

century ago h- first Capt. Owen had across it wi h only a highwater passage thrthigh it. I might, an<* you know it—and there’s somebody 
else that knows it, too. No: I sit still and say 
nothing ; what I have in my own bosom about

HOOPING < ram 
CINTHE, C.E., Aug. 31, 100s.
& Row.
inthe since a little daughter 
was taken with Whooplsh.

Iform, and nothing we coure 
way to relieve her suffering.

try • bottle of Dr. trieler "I 
In three hours after she had 
M greatly relieved, and in less, 
ly eured, and is now well, s 
die Balsam to many of mg 
it, and in no care have X 

speedy cure.
ke any use of the above you 
indues anveedy to use you. 
1 have great confidence in to

P. QUITTE, 
Courrier de-Bi. Liyneinihes 

wyere. Singers, 
ion requires an unusual enes- 
41 Andthis the OvLE Itansag, 
instantaneously reileve their 
. unlike 12061 others, is era-

Caudle ; but I’m sure you’ve no occasion to say it 
of me. 1 hear a good deal of other people’s has-
bands, certainly ; 1 can’t shut my ears; 1 wish 1
could ; but I never say anything about you,—and

About a
a line Doer Park at Wil-on’s Beach. He en- On one side of the passage and nearly strait from
joyed the sport of the ch se and gat- his pro view in the sand are the ribs of a wreck which 
ple venison, bitt they grew tired of it and were old a century ago. No person living knows 
would be satisfied with nothing but beef. It how it came there, and who those were who once 
is recorded in his journal, the manuscript of gifted it; and what its errand in the waters of 
which is still in possession of the family, that , p / 1 : . ,n , -
... I 1 :I: the Bay of 1undy, is its mystery, Ihe model washis tenants became so clamorsus in (heir cry '.
for beef that he was obliged to dispatch a ves- said by those who saw it first to have been ancient, 
sel to Boston for a supply of the article. Its capacity was perhaps thirty or forty tons. But 

A NOVEL ARMY. its strangest feature was the entire absence of iron

you, Caudle, will be buried with me. But 1 know 
what you think of wives. I heard you talking to 
Mr P’rettyman, when you little thought 1 was, 
listening, and you didn’t know much what you 
were sujing—l heard you My dear Prettyman,’ 
says you, when some women get talking, they 
club all their husbands’ fults together; just as, 
children club their calles and apples, to make a 
common feast for the whole set. Eh ? You don’t 
remember it? But 1 do: ane I remember, too. 
what brandy was left, when Prettyman went. 
"Twould be old il you could rem Amber much 
about it at that.

And now you’ve gone and separated man and 
wife, and I’m to be blamed for it. You’ve not 
only carried misery into a family, but broken my 
conf lence ) ou are the one who ought to bear 
the guilt, but I am in fur it all, and you lave 
proved to me that henceforth I’m not to trust you

North Shore river country, feeling that they pirates of Mount Desert. Its people more
have en joyed more real recreation and genuine than half a century ago, were interested

% vacation of bu-lness and its cares, for money spectators when the fl. et uf stately ships, un­
der command of the death bed friend of Lordinvested, than can be realized in any other The volunteers of Campobello are disbanded in its fastenings. They were all of oak and its 

now, but fur three years they were quite effi- planking, ceiling aul timbers were of the same 
cient under the command, of Capt. Byron, material.
During the Fenian rade of 1866 information Such are the leading features and attractions of 
vas conveyed to the Island that the " Liber- Campobello, which bids fail to be better known in] 
ato ." were to make an attempt to get posse s. fle future than it has been ir- the past, and trust- 
on of Wils ws Bea:. O d Col. B own of:t , , , , , . Illg our sketch uf it has interested ou; readers we

that plac - prepared to recurve the rascals in a . . ,.
suitable man er. On the night they were ex- cavei or ie presen •

Nelson, anchored off its shores, received the 
surrender of Moose Island, and inaugurated 
the ‘Four Years under Martial Law,’ which 
has found a place in American history. And 
to crown the experiences of its inhabitants, it 
was made an obj clive point when the cut­
throat "Liberators of Ireland" aided in ‘GG, 
but changed their purpose for excellent rea- 
sons, and planted their flag on Indien Island 
thereby reaping the transient glory of a fruit 
less victory and saving their worthless car 
casses from being given to the eels and dogfi-h 
which awaited them

There is perhaps not 20 estate on the conti­
nent that has for so long a time as Campo 
Bello remained in the bauds of one family.— 
It was granted in 1767, by the Crown, to 
Capt. W illiam Owen, of the Navy, who lived 
on ft for a time. He had several children 
born on it, and after a time he left it for the 
India service, and died in the East. Hi- bro- 
ther, Dav d Owen, a senior fellow of Coin 
bridge, and a bachelor, took possession of the 
estate, aud was succeeded by Admiral Sir Ed­
ward Owen The latter alter an honorable 
career in the service of his country in many 
parts of the world, died, and the only survie 
ing heir. Admiral William Fitzwilliam Owen, 
took up his residence on the Island. Capt. J 
J. Robinson, a naval officer, married the 
daughter of the latter, and, adopting the fami 
ly name of Lis wife, b came the owner ol

place or country yet explopred.
ST. ANDREWS, 

which will possess a first class summer hotel 
the coming season, will be the most attractive 
point in the Province to those who, in seeking 
see side seclusion, do not care to settle them 
selves down amidst nature’s unadulterated soli- 
tude. Those who spend the summer months 
st St. Andrews will have an oppotuniy to en­
joy social intercourse with the most fashionable, 
for it is an old town, venerable in its conserva- 
si-m and rather a notch above its more deme- 
eratic neighbors. Its situation on the beauti- 
ful Bay of Passamaquoddy gives it advantages 
possessed by no other place in the Provinces, 
in the way of boating fishing and bathing fa- 
«ilities, while the Islands which lie in that fine 
wheet of waler and Chamcook Mountain, which 
lowers abovethe whole landscape, lend a charm 
Ie the new watering place which will render it 
• paradise fur tourists

But whatever may be said of mainland re- 
treats fur those who have grown tired ol and 
would rest awhile from the cares and labour 
incident to city life, there is a charm about the 
islands of the sea and a poetry born of the sul 
fon turmuring ocean on insular shores, that, 
by tie mind attuned to nature’s harmonies, is 
sought in vain in towns and villages, where 
one is too much exposed to the probabilities of 
meeting with those objectionable features of 
city life which be may have left the city to es- 
cape.

A NEW WATERING PLACE.

An Island watering place where solitude 
may be wooed and won and where nature may 
be viewed in her mildest sternest moods, where 
ladies and gentlemen may go fishing, driving 
and boating, may enjoy bathing, picnicing and 
all the joys that money makes it possessors heir 
try is to be established forthwith on the Island 
ef Campobello, which is about to change own- 
ars and pass ino the possession of three gen 
tlemen of New York. Capt. J. M Hill, Col. 
C A. Stevens and Dr. N. M Fiolay. The 
male was announced in the TELEGRAPH AND 
JOURNAL on Thursday morning last, the price 
stated in our telegram being 9400,000. As 
the transaction, as reported, was a very impor 
lent one, a member or our staff visited the I - 
land and saw all the parties, thereby placing 
as in a position to lay the facts before pur read 
ers. Capt. J. J. Robinson-Owen, who owns all 
the Island, excepting some four or five hun­
dred acres, has for a long time entertained the 
idea of removing to England where the family 
owns large estates, and he has, therefore, on 
one or two occasions previously entered into 
negotiations with parties who wished to pur 
obase hi- prop rty va lu.# s.d3 of the Atlantic

TO TASTE.
a to pess over the levitated, 
imenity.
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In name oniv, without poo- 
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preted the Colonel had a force of some two 
aund e I me c leced at" the Beach." They 
were armed with musk is, fowling pieces, pis- 
tols, pitchforks, scythes, axes and hatchets, 
while the Col. himself looked on with admi 
ration and pride ns lie flourished the old sword

Mrs. Caudle’s Curtain Lectures.

MRS CAUDLE COMPLAINS VERY BITTERLY 

THAT MR. CAUDLE HAS "BROKEN HER 
CONFIDENCE." *

Mr. Caudle ! you’ll catch me telling you any-

with any thing, Mr. Caudle. No: I’ll keep what­
ever I know in my own breast, —for now 1 find
nobody, not even one’s own husbanI, is to be re-which was given him by Admiral Owen and 

which is his greatest treasure. 1 was told that lied upon. From this moment.thing again. Now, I don’t want to have any 
one litle girl sat up nerly all night melting the nuise : I don’t wish you to put oimrself to a pas- 
I ads from her father’s nets & fishing lines and sion. All I say is this ; never again do f opén 
moulding bullets for the army. The Fenians, my lips to you about anybody, „No : if man and 
however, landed on Indian Island instead of : I.. „10 41.... 7 .12 1. 11 1. , , , wile can’t be One, why there’s an end of every-
Campobello, which, under the circumstances,. zu _ „,.,
was a very judicious arrangement on their part.. Mr.Caudlesyorveinokinmnyrcoarianqe inthe 

WELCUPOOL AND THE NEW HOTEL ETC. I most shameful, the most heartless way, and I re- 
At Welchpool is the residence ol the lion, peat it—I can never be again to you as I have 

Capt. Robinson-Owen. The "Pool," as the been No: the little chart—it wasn’t much- 
locality is called, is a very sung little place, that remained about nxarried life, is forever 
ample in size and hating a crescent shaped1., 
beach of sand and pebbles from which the les; the bloun’s quite wiped off the plum now. 
land rises here and there with rocky abrupt- Don’t be such a hypocrite, Claude ; don’t ask 
ness casting its shadows on the clear water, me what I mean. Mrs. Balgerly has been here 
and varied in other places by fields and beauti- 1—more like fiend than a qriet woman. I haven’t

may look upon

myself as a solitary woman. Now, it’s no Use
your trying to go to sleep. What do you say? 
You know that?—Very well. Now, I want to 
ask you one question more. Eh? You want to 
ask me one ? Very well — go on — I’m hot afraid 
to be catechised. I never drop a s) liable that as 
4 wife, I ought to have kept to myselt — no, l’an 
not al all forgetting what I’ve said—and whatever 
you’ve got to a-k me speak out at once. No-I, 
don’t want you to spare me ; all I want you is to 
speak. You will speak ? Well then, do.

What ? Who told people you’d a false front 
tooth? And is that all ?— Well, I’m sure—as if 
all the world couldn’t see it. I know 1 did just 
mention it once, hot then I thought everybody 
knew it - besides, I was aggravated. I remember 
it was that very day, at Mr.. Badgerly’s, when, 
husbands’ whiskers came up. Well, after we’d 
done with them, somebody said something al-out1 
teeth. Whereupon, Miss Prettyman—a minx! 
he was born to destroy the peace of families, 1 

know she was there ; and if 1'1 only known that

ALVE
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ind aonlere generally:

The houses are chi fly built done trembling yet ! Yuu know the state of myCampo Belo The last named go titleman ful wooded bills, 
is therefore, monarch of nearly all be surveys 
on the Island, and being a member of the Le­

on the west side and several excellent wharves nerves, too; you know—yes, sir, I had nerves 
jut out from the shore. Beneath the spruces - when you married me ; and I haven’t, just found 

gislative Council of the Province is known and firs, south of the residence of the Owens, ' ’em out. Well, you’ve something to answer for 1 
- - - .- .. A ._ PL: : A 31 17:1:: 0 a 7is grave of Admiral W illiam Owen. An think. 1 be Badgerlys are going to separate ; she 

English hawthorne hedge divides the grounds takes the girls, and he the boys, and all through 

lages. The mansion 1- a comfortable and you. Ilow you can lay your tiral upon that pil- 
somewhat old fasioned dwelling with hot houses 
and conservatory attatched.

Hon. J J Robinson Owen, M. L C.as
Before the first Capt Owen obtained the 

crown grant of Campobello, several families
had settled on it at what is known as Wilson’s low and think of going to sip-ep. I can’t tell.

What HAVE YOU DONE? Well, you have a
Beach- These were the Wilsons from the e1 
ony of Masachussetts—the latter then included 
all the inaine—and Ludlows of Shropshire 
England. The Flaggs were al-o there, they

such a creature was- no, I’m not rambling, not
face to ask the question. Done ? You’ve broken at all. and Pm coining to the tooth. Td- be sure, 

this is a great deal you’ve got against me, isn’t it? 
Well, somebody spoke al out teeth, when Miss 
Prettyman, with one of her insul ring leers, said, 
•she thought Mr Caule had the whitest teeth she 
ever had b held.’ Of course, my blo d was up— 
every wife’s would be : and 1 believe I might have 
said. Yes, they were well enough ; but when a 

young lady so very much praised a married min’s 
teeth, she perhaps didn’t know tint one of the 
front one’s w is an elephant’s.’ Lite her impu- 
deuce!—I set her down for the rest of the even- 
ing. But 1 can see the humor yo ‘re n to night. 
You only came to bed to quarrel, and I’m not go­
ing to indulge yon. All I say is this, after the 
shameful mischiel you’ve mile at the Badg rlys’, 
you never bre.k my confidence again. Never! 
and now you know know it.

The settlement at Welelipool is divided by a
", large rolling hill which is known as the Pic-nic my confidence. Mr. Candle: you’ve taken advant- 

ground. On the slow there is a picturesque little age of my tenBerness, my trust in you as
Episcopal Church Hear the road and over-looking 
the "Pool." Stretching down towards the latter 
is a grove of spruce and fir which every year shed

wife— 
sepa-

having settled at what is now well known as 
Welshpool. The people ol Wilson’s Beach 
own the title to their lands wirich aggregate 
between two hundred and three hundred acres.

MACHIN Es.

AMILY SHOULD HAVE 
ginal W eed Sewing 
chines.
Machines are now • ■ sale a 
re the public are invited to 
themselves.

the more fool I for my pains !—and you’ve
rated a happy couple for ever. No; I'm not talk­
ing fit the clouds; I’m talking is your bed, the 
more my misfortune.

Now, Candle—yes, I shall sit up in the bed if I 
choose ; I’m not going to sleep till I have this pro-

and there are some two hundred 
parts of the Island which are i

acres in other- , 1 , their red carpet on the soil beneath and seem toeither sold or . . . Y
invite repose in their sombre shade. Hundreds 

cupation. The remainder of the éitate—soine are attracted io this spot every summer, at there 
is certainly no place in the Dominion better fitted

promised to the tenants who are now in oc-

perly explained ; for ‘Mrs. Badgerly shan’t lay 
her separation at my door. You won’t deny that 
you were at the Club List night ? No, ba l as you 
are, Caudle—and though you’re my husband, 1 
can’t think you a good man ; Itry to, but I can’t 
—but as you are, you can’t deny you were at the 

Club. What ? You don’t deny it ? Thai's what 1

twelve thousand acres—belongs to Capt. Bo
binson Owen and is occupied by perhaps two for the recreation and enjoyment of those who 

wish for time to forget the sterner duties of life
%

hundred families who pay a soil rental annual- 
ly to that getleman. Half a century ago, 
and before that date, the leases granted were 
fur periods as long in some case as riinty-nine 
years, but a different system is now practiced

ATES STOOP, 
Agent.

NGE HOTEL, 
ng Street.
ephen, N » 
J. NEILL, 1‘roprieter.

amid
The nunneries of silent nooks.

The murmur’d longing of the woo l.
It is on and alloue the Pic-nic grounds that the Caudle- hereupon writes—- And here she seemed, 

... in lined to sleep Not for one moment did F 
sar—you can’t. And not, answer me this ques think to prevent her.and the tenants hold (heir leases tor seven, new watering place is to be established. On the
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