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a pump-maker in the neighbouring village,

but who comes home at night to sleep, to a

school kept by a divinity student whos

j?l(/u'r has been educated by the cl rqyman
who had married her father and mother,

and to give up her little farm and go to East
Durham, N.Y., to live with a cousin of her
mother, named Amos Murdock, or to have
the carpet made up by a weaver who had
bought oats from her husband, for a horse

which had been lent to him for his keep—
being a little tender in his fore-feet—by «a
city doctor, but who would still owe two or
three dollars after the carpet was woven,
and keep it until her daughter, who was
married to a dealer in second-hand blowing-
engines for agitating oil, should come {

make her a visit, and then put it down in
her second-story front chamber, with a small
piece of another rag-carpet, which had been
under a bed, and was not worn at all, in «a
recess which it would be a pity to cut a neu
carpet to fit, to an unmarried sister who
keeps house for an importer of Limoges
Sfaience,

GREENVILLE, July 20, '77.

DEAR MARIA, — Now that my winter
labours, so unavoidably continued through




