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to my head,
with a trace
or two trail-

dust, or to hear the ominous
crack of splinter-bar or boit;
yet these are things of dally
and hourly occlirrenep, in
our bush drive«Q

Monda y, June 6tlz.Re-
sumed work upon rny Amn-

bulance paper at an early hour this rnorning.
Not having a secretary to heip me, I find
the work really liard; for rny arrn is often

ADELAIDE.
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