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covering of the tissue paper—from a sugar

almond. The heart of the wicked little rebel,

Mary McGillup, was won !

The story of Mary McGrillup is done. I might
have added the journa' of my husband, Henry
Breckinridge Folair, but Di it refers chiefly to

his freights, and a schedule of his passengers, 1

have been obliged, reluctantly, to suppress it.

It is due to my friends to say that I have
been requestod not to write this book. Expres-
sions have reached my ears, the revsrse of com-
plimentary. I had beeL told that its publica-

tion will probably insure my banishment for

life. Be it so. If the cause for which I labored

have been subserved, 1 am content.

K.

r I

London, May 1865.

THE END." «
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