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. Lachey,

BETTER THAN GOLD. -

Botter thun grandour, bettor than gold,
Than rank and titlo a thousand fold,
.- Is 8 healthy body, nud a mind at case,
Anil simple pleayuros thut always please ;
A hoart that can feol for a noighbor’s woc,
And sharo hiy joy with u geninl glow,
With sympathies lange enough to enfold
All mont ns brol hcr.;, are bettor than gold.
¢ .
Bettor thnhgold 1s conselenco clm,
Though tolling for bread fu nn humble sphere,
Doubly blest with content and health,
. Untired by lust and caves of wealth,
' Lowly living.and loﬂ;}wﬂ\ougm e
< A3band oninoble n poor man's evt,
For mind or moraly, or nature’s plan,
Are the gonuine test of & g

i

Botter than gold §s the sweet repose

Of tho sonw of toil when their lnbors close
Better than gold is the poor man's slcep,

And tho bnlm that drops on his slumbers deep ;
Britig sleeping Araughts to the downy bed,
Where luxury pillows the nching head 3
Hiyshmpler 6ptité Iabdr deeing ™~ ** "7
A'shorter roul wun lamLo( dreams.

-

"Botter than gold is a thinking mimd,
Yhat in & reslm of books can find

A treasure surpassing Australisn ore,
And live with the great andd good of yore,
‘The sage’s lorc and the poot’s lay,

The glories of empires past away',;

The world's great dream will thus enfold,
And yield o pleasure botter than gold.

Batter than yold is a peaceful home,

‘Where all the firéside charities come,

The shrine of love and the heaven of life,
Hallowed by mother, sister or wife ;
“However humble the home may be,

The bleasings that never were bouyht or sold,

And contre there are bottor than gold.

Tales andt Sketclies,

THE OTHER SIDE

NBW TRADES UNION STORY.

BY M. A. FORAN,
Pres. C. I. U.

CHARTER IIIL.

Evening-—lining roomin the old farm house;
occupants, Mrs. Arbyght, Master Richard and
‘the baby. The table was spread for supper.

..A cheerful fire sparkled and dancingly glowed
on the hearth. The illuminator of other days,
the ‘inevitable candle, threw a faint light on
snimate and inanimate. The old dark, time-
stained, oak-paneled walls and ceiling gave the
yoom a sombre appearance, which was more
than relieved by the ashen floor of almost
alabaster whiteness, and the radiant floods of
golden light emitted from the old-fashioned
hearth. .

Master Richard occasionally ran to the win-
dow, mounted a chair and peered into the
rourky outer darkness. Mrs. Arbyght’s face
wore a solicitous, anxious, expeotant look.
Her quick ear caught the slightest sound.
Still he, for whom they lovingly waited, came
not. The old pillar-like New England clock,
in the adjoining room, struck ten, eleven and
twelve, as the hours rolled slowly, very slowly,
away. Still he came not. The clock struck
one ; the fire was dying out on the hearth.
Near the table sat Mrs. Arbyght, pale and
sad ; herlips quiveringly moved as if in prayer.
The sleeping baby. was in her arms, and upon
4he little unconscious dreamer her eyes rested
almost counstantly, showing by the depth of
the gaze how close her heart was knit to that
of the child. Master Richard had climbed
into a great carved oaken arm-chair, and in
deep sleep remained oblivious to all external
surroundings. The clock struck two. Mrs.
Arbyght’s head inclined upon her breast.
Exhausted nature could hold out no longer;

. ghe dropped into a fitful sleep.

Three hours later, in the grayish dawn of
morning, threo men returned from Silverville,
after a night- of - bacchanalian debaucheries,
stopped on the very spot on which Richard
Arbyght was mardered; to debate some vexed
question that ‘arose during the night’s revel-
ries, and on which they were unable to agree,
‘While disputing and arguing, thoir attention
was directed to the blood‘on the road, and-
other marked evidences of the previous night’s

"struggle. In examining the traces of the con-
flict, the body of the murdered man was dis-

_ covered and -recognized. A shori consulta-

tion was held. It was resolved that one
shonld guard the body, another should. en-

* deavour to secure a conveyance of some kind.

i

to bring it home, and the other should go
abead and break the intelligence to the strick-
‘en, béreaved wife. The man who was left to
 guavd-the body noticed, as soon as the others
had left, the open diary in the hand of the
‘murdered man ; he stooped and picked iv up
mther quickly. In doing so, however, a - leaf

- remnmed in the clenched hand wrenched from

. the ‘book. -Tlis leaf, with no little effort, he
‘ recovered ; he .glanced over it hastily, then
: muttered nudxbly, Surely the blood of the

. murdered cries to heaven for vengeance ; you

" are tracked, my dear -fellow, and will pay

dearly  for this.”- Suddenly a new thought

* seemed to be born within him ; he glanced.
"+ eagerly around,.and as he heard a wagon ap-
. ;ptoachmg, ho thrust the torn leaf into his

= vest pocket

> v

Tlle party to.whom § was deputed the task of
secnrmg a vehicle to- convey the. body home,

. amet’s man with an ordinary one-horse.mm'ket

LY

| waiit on together.

| frightened ‘she -awoke.

"loc'ket was for Richard. To' our young: hero
this was a severe blow, and a]though but nine

waggon, going Jo Silvorville, whom he easily
persunded to undertake the charitable task.
The body was carcfully placed in the waggon, ;
and with heavy lxcura thoy started for the
old farm house. Tlloy s?c)n overtook the third -
party, \\ho had started aheml and they ull
o

With" a .sudden Btart, Mrs Arbyght mvoko
from a borrid drenm, in which ‘she saw Bor
husband, pale’as death, flying from a 1rson |
whom sho retgolleotdd having seen on sqveral
ocoasxons, and 'who now appoared to bo closely
pursuing her husband with a menacing look,
In his right hand she saw a pistol, she thought, :

busband *in; Wl Kig ™ piirsier “fired,” fud”
Richard fell dead at bher: feet. Horribly:

Lakge 'drops: of per- |1
spiration atood upon her faco ; she gazed wild.
ly around; the rising’'sun was streaming into
the room ; the candle was just expiring in a
flickering” glimmer; the fire was out, other-
wise the room was just ns when she went
asleep.-. . The. sound. -of - approaching - wheels-
broke upon her ear—she starts—a cold tremor
ran through her frame. The sound camo
nearer and nearer, but every gyntlon of. 'the
wheels seem to'16ll an-over incredsing wengbt
upon hor heart. The wheels stopped. Theo
sonnd ceased. She rose to her feet. The
door swung open, and four men entered, bear-
ing the most of all she valued on earth be-
tween thom.. She staggered forward, involun-
tarily dropped the baby, thréw her hands
upward, uttered a piercing scream and sank,
an inanimato mass-upon the floor.

CHAPTER 1V,

We will draw a veil over the next three
years that elapsed since the incidents narrated
in the last chapter transpired. The sorrowful
heart-broken widow would have died the day
her husband's body was brought home, but for
her children.” She tried hard to livo for them;
all the lové of her warm gushing heart cen-
tered in them ; they were her only hope, all
clse was bumed out of her young life. But
how would ahe support them? This was a
serious, perplexing question. She wrote to
Richard’s father & full account of the affair.
A few weeks afterwards a letter was received
from her mother-in-law, stating that Mr.
Arbyght had aleo gone the way of all flesh.
The last financial panic completely ruined his
businezs, which so preyed upon the old mori's
mind as to induce temporary insanity and
death. The letter closed by saying *‘they
were ruined—beggared.” Mrs. Arbyght was
hard pressed. To work she was unable, means
she had none. Mr. Morris, the purchaser of
the farfl, was to move in immediately.

Despair seized the stricken widow.

But when all failed, noble old Squire
Stanly came to her assistance, and offer-
ed her and her children such as he had.
The kind - generous offer was gladly ac-
cepted.  Many efforts were made to
bring the murderer of Richard Arbyght te
justice, but all without avail ; no clue could
be found, not even a suspicion could be fasten-
ed upon any body. But *‘murder will out”’—
we shall see.

Mirs. Arbyght pined daily. She never re.
covered from the shock ; and notwithstanding
she desired to live for her children’s sake, she
gradually sank into life everlasting. Three
years from the day her husband was buried,
she was laid beside him in the old village
churchyard. The children were now orphaned
and alone, indeed.

Shortly after the death of Mrs. Arbyght, a
lady om a visit to Mrs. Morris, was passing
through Silverville, and secing little Bertha
Arbyght, now three years and six months
old, took a strange fancy to the child. She
ascertained the little girl’s history, and then
waited upon the old squire, with whom she
had the following colloquy :

‘¢ 8quire, I understand you have & little
orphaned girl ander your care.”

¢ Yes, madam, and a beautiful creature sho
is ; vivacious, good-natured-and wise beyond
her years.” *

“Of thatI am convinced,” said madam,
‘“as I have seen her, but” she added, ‘I see
you have a‘housefal of children, and I think
you might give Bertha to me. I will raise
her respectably, give her an education, make
her a lady—in a word adopt her. You can
consult Mr. Morris as to my antocedents and
standing,”

‘ My dear madam,” said the squire, *“ your
offer is certainly a liberal ‘one, and no doubt

it would Lo better for the child. T will talk |

to Master Richard about the matter, and will
also see Mr. Morris, and will let you know the
result in a few days.”

+ 1 am ever so much obliged to 3,011, Squire,
'indeed I am,” said madam, as she bowed her-
self out. :

Madam’s standing and antecedents iwere
found to be all that could be well desired.
The old squire consented, though. with some
misgivings, and the child was taken from the
arms of her weeping brother, and carried to
her new home some four bundred miles
distant.

- 'When one year had rollod over, and Richard
was oxpecting to see his sister as per agree-
ment, the squire veceived a kind and polite
note from madam, saying that Bertha had just
died from n severe attack of the croup. En-
closed in the letter was a locket that Bertha
had worn since she was six months old. The,

: for mathematics.
or dreamed, she rushed to the door to let her ! osophic and mquxrmg turn_of mind. ’

years old he iolt 1t keenly He felt tlmt now

PR

he was entirely alone in the cold, wide world.
It wus many a day before the color came back

i to his choek, the ﬁre to his_eye or joy to his
| young Yeart, g8 km by a triple

loss i
and u; imath
8 rlghth'n 88

ne, }!oWe\'u he rallied
N e&‘\hmj

€
rdg accustomed
gnovemen& md hilarity of

|

"’spmt N :

In summen boy ¥ worked on the farm for
the old squi}e d in wmtor hed'went to the
Vil]n 30 ichaol ;He was (imck at everything
in the lmd‘Pi «oonlmlon schw\l studies, but ho

especially appéared to havo a heaven-born gift
He was also of a very phil-
The
distiniction Which the, teacher made in tho
scholars puzzled him am‘tzmgly He conld
not inderstand - why' tlis teacher should treat
some of the boys with more deference than
others. Ho especially noticed that dress and
assumed social prominence had much to do in

shaping tbh insfryctoys’ predilfctions. { He’

had frequent conversations with the old aquire

on these matters,~but- the—old man’s" answer |

that * these things were the natural and legit:
imato outgrowth of a morbidly false and

lmqmtously wrong system of society, folmded‘

on barbsrous " Prigciples, and " fostered and
maintained by partial one- sided legislation,”
did not satiafy his youthful thirst for informa
tion concerning eauses which his pure, unbias-
ed notions of justice could not comprehend.

The fancied difference in the social position
of the school boys and the neighbors of the
village, was also & constant theme of enquir.
ing thought to tho boy. He could not under-
stand why onc msan, outside his acquired
superexcellence of, mind, should be any better
than another; and not being any better,
naturally or of himself, it was a mystery to
the boy why he should be any better cared
for, or poasess more of the comforts and good
things of the world than his fellow-man.

In his fourteenth year, his thirst for know-
‘ledge assumed quite a violent aspect; he de-
voured everything of a literary nature that
came in his way. He wished to study slgebra,
philosophy, rhetoric, geometry, and the other
higher sciences, which tend to expand and
beautify the mind; but his aspirations were
checked by his inability to procure suitable
text-books—and, to add to his humiliation
and despair, he saw boys of only mediocre in-
tellect and passable or questionable morals,
sent by their parents to a neighboring college
to receive a classical or finished education.

Although the boy was inured from child-
hood to patient endurance, and calm resigna-
tion to his hard, inexorable fate; still this
matter chafed him continually. It was, to
his young inquiring braim, an habitual and
constant source of vexatious thought. It so
preyed upon his wind that he became moroso
and gloomy. Me finally broached the subject
to the Squire.

The old man counseled fortitude, resignation
and perseverance.

‘“Bat,” said the boy, ‘I don’t understand
this educational system. Why should one
class of citizens be educated, while another
class are kept in hopeless ignorance ?”

“Well, my boy, it don't seem right. No,
by gad, it don't; but then you see one class
are able to edncate their children, and make
of them ornaments to society, while the other
class are not."” ;

“Ohi I know that full well; but, Squire,
is it right or-just? that's what I would like to
know.”

“Why,” said the Squire, after some hesita-
tion, “I don't hardly think it is just or right.
It is manifestly unjust, but I can’t hardly see
how the evil may te ramedied.”

¢ But,” said Richard, “I can.”

““You cax !” exclaimed the old man, almost
startled out of his seat. ‘ Come, come, my
boy,” he said, aftor his surprise subsided,
‘* you astonish me—yes, by gad you do. Well,
woll ! You can see aTemedy, can you ; well
let's hoar it, boy, let’s hear it.”

Richard paused and rémained meditatingly
silent.

“ Out with it 1ad, out with it lad,” said the
Squire. '

“Well,” said Richard, *‘doés not the pros-
perity, stability and perpetuity of any nation
of freemen depend upon the wisdom and mtel-
ligence of its citizens $”

¢ Certainly it does, my boy.”

“And ignorance and dopravity aro always
contiected . with a-despotism—that is among
the masses of the people?”

“ Your historical knowledge is-not at fault,”
said the Squire, now thoroughly jnterested.

" “Well, then,” said Richard, ‘‘to preserve
a republic like ours free and intact, it reqmres
o grand nwtwnn.l oducation,”

“That I adm.\t,” said the Squire,

““Then can you not ses,” said the youthful
statesman, ‘“‘that to fit every child .in the
land, who is one day destined to become a

pillar of the Nation, for the patriotic and con-

scientious digcharge of the duties of citizens
and electors, should be, and is the great para-
mount duty of the State. A far- -reaching, far-
seeing, and sound generous atutesmanshxp
would make education, in all its phases, gra-
tuitous to every child in the land ; and, what’s

more, compol these children to acquire such
an.education as would fit:them for the respon-
sible duties of citizens of-a great and free
republic ; besides, all the . collogea, academies,
graded schools, and univi ermtms, should be
controlled by.the State, and should be free to
o1l who wished to avail themSelvm ofa hlgher

or more classxcul trammg By such an educa- |
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R

[ what trade he should follow. The boy thought

tional system, our republic would, in time,
rival that describod by Plato.”

The old man had nothing to say. He ro-
mained in deep thogght for a while, then
looked long and carngatly at the boy. He

ﬁnally sal
olﬁ‘i good hﬁ; of ¢‘t‘ g d s;n cer-

tain, undo;- such p system youn o1 nld nét long
remain;an obeyuro ’vxllpgo boy .you dre an
embryo; Jeﬁ’e n, ygu by gbd .yon nre, N
and the old m}n hob] led o&% b roqnt. 8
Wlmxﬁ was ﬂfteen yéRTS: of ugeytho
old Squire informed him that it was very
essential he shonld learn a trade of some kind.

To_ himself was given the choico of decidingl

oyer tho matter s fow dnys and ﬁliu}ly decldcd
1o would bg o cooper

Arrangements were accordingly made with
the vx]lnge cooper, and a fow days afterwards
Richard was regularly installed in the shop,
ahd! begah to take hia first lessons in the
mysteues of the cmft He did not leavo thc
studiegs. . He went to jschool . the. following
winter, but he found the village master unable,
to any longer lead him, so he.was thrown
entirely upon his own resources as inr a8
education was concemod

He leurned the vmous branches of the trade
very ra.pxdly ; he took an active interest in it,
and was especially fond of excelling in skilled
and superior workmnnhp

At the end of two years ho was  master of
nearly half a dozen different branches of the
craft. At the age of seventeen he secured a
teacher's certificate, and for the next three
years he taught school during the winter
4nonths and worked at his trade in the
summer. .

Richard Arbyght reached the age of twenty.
He was fully six feet tall, but straight aa a
gun-barrel, prominent cheek bones, gvmrthy
complexion, rather slender but lxthe, sinewy
and strong, with a quick, clastic movement,
and fery dark eye. His countenance was
open and exprossive, his demeanor dignified
and grave, his mind inquisitive, his heart
brave but sympathetw Strictly speaking, he
could not be accounted handlome or graceful,.
but his every look and movement gave assur-
anco of the greatness and goodness of that
noblest attribute of man—souUL.

The great war of the rebellion burst upon
the nation, like a hurricame from Hades.
Richard Arbyght shouldered a musket and
joined the ranks of his country’s delenders
By bravery and heroism, by merit and close
application to duty, he raised himself from
private to Lieutezant-Colonel. .

After the close of the war, he agun found
himself pacing the atreeta of Silverville, but
with heavy heart and oppressed mind. The
old Squire and his wife, who had so long been
father and mother to him, were no more. The
scenes of his ¢hildhood be cared for no longer.
The, village looked desclate. He stood upon
its streets alone ; alone in the boundless waste
of wickedneas, sclfishness and depravity, term-
ed the world, utterly, wretchedly alone.
He determined to seek other scenes, where,
perbaps, he weuld forget his sorrows and his
sufferings ; ‘at least, every house-top, street,
tree or person he saw or met, would not con-
tinually remind him of them. He placed a
suitable monument over the grave of his
parents; and then left the village forever.

His first object was to secure a position in
which mental rather than physical labor would
be required ; but after a threc months’ fruit-
less search, he gave it up in despair. He
found that friends and influence had more to
do in procuring such positions than real merit,
or fitness, or adaptability for the place.

Having grown heartily tired of perambulat-
ing the country, he concluded to purchase a
set of tools and go to work at the trade. This
resolve he put into immediate exocution. -

He worked about eighteen months in the
city of Philadelphia, but could never accus-
tom himself to the place or the peoplo. He
had an instinctive horror of aimless, nomadic
wanderings ; he wished to locate permanently,
but could not believe Phlla(lelphm was the
plnce Chicago often ocourred to him—even
in his dreams an invisible something appeared
to urge him on to that city ; ashadowy form
seemed to béckon him onm, and ‘somehow he’
often believed the shadow was a substance. )

He tried hard to combat this feeling, but
without avail. The attractive power of that
invisible something in the western city be-
.came greatér and greater, “until it became
1rresnst1b]e, g0 muchi so that Richard Arbyght
found himself in the far-famed ¢ity of Chicago
threc years after the dnte of his dxschn.rge from
the army. i '

CHAP'I'ER V.

A Iow-sued man, with dull, greyish eyes, a
dirty sallow complean and slightly hooked
nose, habited in a brown sack coat, not re-
markable for the nicety of. its cut and rather
the worse for wear, with trowsers that were
possibly once whits, and a vory limp felt hat,
might be séen rapidly striding up and.down
the raised platform on the inside of the Michi-
| gan Southern Depot. in Chicago when the
morning train came to a final stop.

The passengers poured out of the cars and.
surgod in & steady stream toward the street
entrance, among them Richard Arbyght, who
began to experience a new sensation ; he found
himself in a strange city, with no- previously
defined plan of action to guidé his movements;.
he was undecided whxthex:to go, or wlmt to do;
he was like 8, mu.rmer in mid ocean, tbex.eft of

Ho noither appearod nor felt amiable. De™
taching himself from the crowd, he atrode
down the platform in a sullen medltntwe mood;
int mg at tho far end, hooame face to face
with'the seody mthvndna‘l ‘ahove ducrxbuL A
half suppressed cxglnmuttonburﬂt involuntari-

T-‘ly from the lips of ‘the“latter, - but Richard,

wrnpped deeply in tho solitude of his own
thoughts, heeded it not, nor. did Lie.notice the

. fellow, ‘or the startled look whnchhm dWn un

expectod presonce undouhtedly occasioned,
When Richiard reached tho upper end of the
depot Le pnssed out into the street, entered
an omnibuss, giving directions to be driven to
n hotel. on, Wadhington. Strest, ..where.-he ex- .
gaged temporary quarters, intending to remain
only until-auch time as he became permanent-:
ly located. Being weary and tired, he imme-
diately sought his room for the. purpose of ob-
taining a féw hours’ rest before cxploring the-.
city ; but he was scarcely ten minutes in the
room before there was a knock. at -the door,
which he opened. _ L

" What ‘do’ you want?" hic asked, grufily
enough of the porter, who ¥tood ,eyting him
.in blank ond silent wonder

.. ““Tha-a-aresa Jentlem’an bolow that wishes
t0 see you,” stammered. the porter, with a sig-
nificant grin, giving the word in italics a pecu-
Liar emphasis.

“ A gentleman wishes to see me, did you
say?

““Yes, sir,” .

*‘ Impossible,” exclaimed Richard.
an entire stranger in the city 1"

¢ Porhaps you are and perbaps you arn’s,”
returned the hoy, with a curious leer.

The look, rather than the remark, roused
Richard’s ire, which, howaver, found vent in &
terrible scowl. .

¢ Well ?” said the porter,

““ Well, why don’t you show himup ! Why
doyou stare at me as if I was o seven-headed
murderer 7"

* Perhaps you are,” muttered the boy, as
he fled from the door.

*Woll, this is queer, singularly queer,” so-
liloquized Richard, after the pcrter had left..
I am not cognizant of a single acquaintance
in this city. 1 never saw a maa who said he-
.was from Chicago, and here I am scarcely half’
an hour in the city before T have a caller. It's
strange, wonderfully strange.

‘* Here's the gentleman,” interrupted the
porter, as he threw the door open, emphasiz-
ing the word in the same peculiar mannor.

Young Arbyght looked up and saw the man
whom e described at the opening of this-
chapter. Each shrank from the other. Rich.-
ard knew not why he recoiled at the sight of
the fellow, but he felt a8 if in the midst of a
pestilence.

«Pardon me, sir, for obtruding myself upon
you, but I saw you at the depot, and your
face very forcibly reminded me of one I saw
a long time ago, and in whom I was much in--
terested, so I took the liberty of calling upon
you to ascertain if my surmises were correct.
I hope, sir, you will not consider it an intru-
sion,” headded, with a propitiatory wink, and
ingratiating smile.

¢ Might I ask whom I have the honor of
addressing ?” asked Richard.

 Oh, certainly, sir. Iam Jack Terwillager,
at your service.”

« Jack Terwillager,” oxclaimed Richavd,.
with measured slowness. ‘I think I have
heard that name before. Let mo see; did yon,”
ho pursued, ¢ ever live in Silverville, Pa.?”

Mr. Terwillager gave a sudden start and his-
sallow faco changed to an ugly pallid color.

Richard noticed the change and eyed him
kecnly.

“ No—I—did not,” eaid the gentlemanly
Mr. Terwillager, with a shade of hesitancy in
the tone. *‘I was never in Pennsylvania,” he-
added, with more firmness and deliberation.
“But why do you ask ?” he continued.

“Merely because the name sounds familiar.
A man called Jack Terwillager worked for my
father about twenty-one years ago.”

Mr. Terwillager jumped up, sunatched his-
hat and incontinently rushed from the room,
exclaiming in an aundible whxsper, ’4ig him,.
*tis him.”

Richard was rooted to the spot with sur--
prise and astonishment. What diditall mean ¢

“I am

| The operations of the human mind are gene-

rally eccentric and spasmodiec. At times an
idea or thought will flash unexpectedly throngh
.the brain ; the spectre of buried thoughts will.
oft rise unbidden befors us ; and again, when .
perhaps we most need or desire the mind to
act in a certain direction, it fnils us, Memory,
the divinest attribute of the mind, bas ever
been coquettish. She will frequently bring
before us; painfully vivid, things we would -
rather she had left in lethean oblivion ; and
 again, when we most desire her aid, she is'
very apt to treacherously mislead us or f:ul us-
altogether.

Iv was thus with Richard Arbyght, for while*
he was confronted by the veritable Jack Ter-
willager, the thought of his murdered father-
never ortered his-mind, but his seedy looking -
vigitor had barely made his unceremonious.
and unoxpected exit ere the idea that he was.
most undoubtedly in some way connected with
his father's death, shot like a Jovian bolt.
thxough his sonl. Herushed down stairs, but
Tevwillager had lcft the hotel unnoticed. Rich:
ard went out into tho streets, bu his. visitor- .

-could'no where be seen. Had he vanished in-
“to-thin air ho-conld not have disappeared more
suddenly and effcctually, as far as leaving no .
- traces of the-direction in which he went behind.

compnss, with overhead 3 cloudet’ sky

e .,;r.,; ey I .x_:'

-+ Richard interrogated the clerks and-porters,

.
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