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A SCENE FROM HAM (XOT) LET.

G. H. H—But that I am forbid to tell the secrets in the Dady Mail, 1 could a tale unfold of Indian wrongs, whose lightest word would harro¥ up thy soul; of
crimes by white men—servants of thine own—that in their devilish blackness do eclipse the horrors of Pell Mall ! * * But this eternal blazon must not be to

Governmental ears !
~—Shakespeare (adapted.)




