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s & e £ responsi ardian nndlaway; he knelt there like one who had been
o ety J;’,?f;l‘(um,, ‘,,m?,:ﬁﬁ,,gﬁulell,mer | smiften to the heart with something more than | in the ion.
, 0 ;

THE AUSTRALIAN DUKE;!

THE NEW UTOPIA.

doorkeeper was « )
and the small amount of sense retained by
latter was of little purpose, for he was not the re-
sponsible man in charge of the
self, even had he been scber, ¢
trusted to do the necessary duty.
questioning we at last gathered the a
that the shaft had not been entered nor the ven-
tilation doors attended to that morning; that Jones,
the only man of the two who understood the busi
ness, was past all efforts to recall 1 >
ness and that his comrade was capable only of work-
ingthe machinery by which the bucket was lowered
into and raised out of the shaft.
management he knew nothing. 4

The situation was serious: Grant looked at his
wateh. * How long were we coming from the Great

shaft; and by him-
ould not have been |

CHAPTER XV.—(Continued.)

“He said some very civil things about your
n that head when I saw him in Edwards’)
vell, you shall judge for yourself; mine-venti-
slways a hobby of mine own, and there
r indulging it at Bradford.”
train on Monday morning bore me
hills and valleys of (ilenleven, from
v minster, and the clear river bubblin
s rocks, and the granite peaks and quiet
mong which I had spent a fortnight so rich
1t and ennobling thoughts that it seemed to
as if I had been out of the busy world for a
An hour or two brought us to the
smoke and ashpits of Bradford; and the spell was
Grant twitted me a little on my
mood, and my reluctance to return 1o com-
., and took me to the bouse of his engineer,
r me it was an excellent school for curing a
| He was soon busy with plans
tions, and I could not but marvel at the ver-
¢+ of his mind, which could so il
ects of profoundest i
letails of machine
like a man who un
: about, and evidently enj

“Three quarters of an hour or thereabouts.”

“ And this fellow would get over the ground in
Well, we must try what can be
done.” He tore a leaf from his pocket-book, and
wrote the following words: “The two men drunk;
Rignal all the men out of the

doors unopened. 3
mine. Send us a gang at once to see to things

Folding it up, and directing it to the overseer, he
gave it to the boy, with half-a-crown, and bade him
run for his life with it to the Great Shaft.
are quick and faithful, you shall have the same sum
when you return; now lose no time, but be off’
The boy grinned at sight of the silver, and set off at

terior interest to the

erstood what he

here that sounded in

I only imperfectly apprehended the state of
things, but I saw that Grant kept an anxious lool
out on the road to detect the first appx

But Lalf an hour passed

. re . . |
“The boy is frightened,” he &

was partially sobered,

L ‘,"il‘.(' go, Jack,

s there danger, then?”
he hundred and e
the pit there is, if the)

e on his face, a smile of ine
@ had been extinct at least an hi
death was not the actual combus-
“after-damp,” that
es cansed by the explo-

we were in quest of. WO A3 ) ;
tion, but what miners call the

"said Grant, a suj

ind resulting in 8
sheds, and we tele-
graphed to Glenleven and Oakham.
1 do not stop here to speak of my own feelings,
" the men around me.

are not keenly felt from their very

Some sensations

I could act, and speak
move, and give orders, but at first] could not th
Only gradually did the truth, the whe

le life had been consumms

CHAPTER XVL

and some others of the mor

Werner and the other brethren
erently prepared him for his last
ven is | was we came to know that not «

| had done the work of age,
sacrified his life to charity, had also be
is body to God by the longer and more lin-
rifice of penance. There were the rough
i 1ain, and the sharp cruci-
1 beheld it all, and then, when I recalled the
wd inartificial manner, I mar-
self-repression, the exquisite
ingenuity with which he had hidden from curious
sarance, was not the better for | eyes every one of his higher gifts of sanctity.
p Until all was ready for his removal to Glenleven,
{ stupid amazement, and in reply to | we laid him in the little chapel, before the golden
tabernacle, and there, hour after hour, we watched
beside him whilst there crowded in from all por-
! tions of the country round all whom he had served,
and helped, and ministered to, young and old,

Catholies and Protestants, gentle and simple, to

«Then where i8 he, and why didn't you bring | look on him, and pray beside him, and take their | them, ehe seized the shoes and fled eki

I rev- | in her life. Ten minutes later we were in Ougther- |  “Give me something for charity’s sake,

ared in the road.

“Turn where vou will, do what you will,
country’s evil genius,
e paced to and fro with | frank, joyous voice,

velled at the power ¢

hair shirt, and the iron ¢

the curse of drink.”
f deep pre-occupation,
sturned in company with a big man, who,

He surveyed the Duke !

g rave an incoherent answer which too

ved the fact that the visit to the ale !
wen a brief or ]v:|S~i1\: one,
“Is this your father?”

the fatal reply: “Father's drunk.”

But there was one who came and would notgo! “What a little savege!” I thought, And I

]

joined my companlons, who were already at tabie | out with your beit piece to draw the people to.

gether !”

rt with s ; : : s fingers of the young virty

orrow. It Wilfrid K les, who, in the We bad jast finished lunch and wereabout enter Under the exper . 0t
‘,!viuirh?- :mv‘m-“:? that ln(-mni;:l)“lifv, :1;1\‘("1 the ing ;.h. col’cb, when I felt a little hand 1aking hold fh‘a old man’e Vi;Ju:: rcsouxd:d llguu*]] ln(} the
light of faith in his soul, and awoke to reality. The | of mine and tryleg to draw me away. It was | “Carnaval do Venise™ came out wilh extracrdinary

aubot's words regarding him had been an uncon- | Betay,

| seious prophecy; he Lad been won by the suffering, | = w(iyme, slr,” sald she, “please, come.”

| not of himself, but of another. %And where do you want to bring me il
I shall only touch on the last scene of all; the “To our house ; it ls quite close by.”

the last Duke of Leven, followed by half the coun-
try, and his tenantry, and by the colliers whom
he had 1 to save, and who walked in the long
procession, praying for, and blessing their bene- i
factor. 1will say nothing of all that, and of the | €Blere .

bitter tears we shed, as we laid him at the feet of | It conslsted ‘if 8 -’Dalde 'P"l'ml: L&
his father, and felt that one bad gone out from | 89¥ furniture, gloomy and poorly lig .

amazed to find that there was little left to dispose | child.

but disappeared, and of his Australian millions | ypo little epot in the midst of all this misery.
there remained not a farthing.

I'he news spread at
came to be understood. The Duke, the greatest
lionaire of England, had died worth compara-
tively nothing, be se had been steadily carry- '
ing out the s life to obey the precept

of » saint,

said to her, langhing.
She appesred astonlehed, almost angry :

The do

the want

chapel so

ti ent for
{ the Oak! il

1 gladly

| she counld get a sight of it.

he o

the pre-

me over

¢ €W

ss [ appeared the prajers cessed and every bhea

cheeka.
“Betsy !” I murmured, ““Betsy—""

| face of the child was resting peacefully ;

image of S:+ Patrick and the two little shoes,

the old woman, “she would not part with them.

- she dled.”
LITILE BETSY.
Adapted from the French of *
Freeman s
I was travelling in Ireland with a few friends
. rd ourselves on the south-
k ng through Connemars, the
rt of that bly pocr country, lyivg beiween
3alway, on the one side, and Clifden and Westpoert

1 ittle Batey !
e ‘\--4 7 Lh. v '.“ |
q rmand /,r‘.fl
urnai.

A EWEET STORY.

orest

iog can glve an awful impression of

imiense sorrow s

the earth, You dou’t ree any cultivatlon; to your
left, low and naked plaivs extend to the zes; to the
right, & chain of bare mountaina. lookirg as if they

travel through immense epaces without mee'lng a | chief.
vi or even a house. When you do meat one |
after jonrreyivg a couple of hours, {tfssimply four |

reached tha Palais Royal, and made the tour of th

thread of blue smoke,

About eleven o'clock in the forenoon we were | acd paseercby quickened their pace,

old had been following our coach, Oat of a band 1 knee, and murmured :

on the road, she wes the only ove to hold out. | Dieu!” and a great cob came up from his heart

acd with large blue eyes, Her cheeke were fushed | eir then in vogue:

by the exertion of the race, and her mouth, widely | L "

opened to inbale the afr,ehowed teeth glesming like | k‘z;‘g,",ﬁ ;’:,;‘“u‘i,‘i‘;;'l;’ﬂj (‘-35‘,‘:{,}32{3,’,‘,',.

pearls. A rougk bodiee of coarze cloth, with a poor | Cela falt trois eleves du Conservatoire,

old rageed. petticost, formed her whole ccstumes, | Eachaniet ravie bien contentederetolr,
and gave a glimpee of a breast and shoulders so |

| white and de

* | see her!
Suddenly she uttered a cry, raised her arms end ' the skajow.

fell on ber face, We stopped the coach at once; “Pardon, monsieur, Have we hurt you "

but it was almost nothlug, A sbarp pebble had | *No,” replied the cld violinist, leaning over with |
slightly cut ber foor, which wes bleeding a litile. difficulty to pick up bis hat, which one of the young
We acked her who ehe was and where she eame  men bhastened to hand bim, while bis comrade, see.

2| from. She told us her name was Be
| Hived in Oagt

v, and ehe | ing the violin, eald :
herard, We bade her come into the “You are a musiciap, monslenr "

| coach with us and we would bring her there, Sho| *I used to be,” sighed the poor cld man, and two
| locked at us, evidently not understanding, We  great tears ran slowly down the furrows of his

»d to repeat the rame thing two or three times, cheeks,

W l;e? the understood, she blushed with pleasure, | ¢“What Is the matter with you?
and {lashed on us a long geze from her besutiful 'ing? Can we help you ??

Wkhat joy ! 1t was, without doubt, the first time = then he handed to them his hat, saylng:

it | ard, a poor village of some forty houses,

not believe her eyes, is dying of consumption and of want.”

As she wos limping eomewhat 1 was afreld that | There was 80 much of real sorrow in his volce
the cut in her foot might have beea frritated by | that the yourg fellows were mcved from head to
her long race; so I went into a shoe store, the only | foot. They qulckly put thelr hands in thelr pockets
one in the place, and bought her a pair of shoes, and drew out sll they contalned. Alas! the firat

Betsy had beeu looking st me all the time, con- | found fifty contimes, the second thirty centimes, and

he G rive to the poor, and 1
‘ff{"x‘l,.“ 1 wl ..,j‘{‘,;,,‘f;}n p,( :l‘?; “Oh !" she cried, “never ! they are ton lovely !"
& sowestil 2 Aoks o} We put some morey into the band of the grand
a powerful i
younz m at Oak
the e of Kn

“Daring the whole time that she wss sick,” eald | name is clopper. [sm au Alsatian. For ten ¥

The tears came to my eyes, I bent over the | miefortune, sickness and poverty bave overtsk
poor child and gently kissed her forchead. Pcor | me. You have eaved my life! Thavks to ti

- X t this diselo
He crossed the bridze and the Place du Carrounsel, | 3* “h, alscios
o | we will rizk it at any rate, And then who knows
T ana : bui s thasa 1t ge3 guay 44t Uiy
walls of rough hewn stones without cement, with a | gerden, stopping several times ; then,asif the floods | Dul perbaps these lines will fail urder

several miles, With a suppliant band, they cffer | his stick within reach, lesned sgaiost the wall, untied
you woollen sccks, or blackthorne, the mational | the plald hendkerchief, exposing to view a violin, When the late Dean Staunley was in the country
weapon, or & littls nosegsy of the lovely, pale | felt along the striogs to see if they were all there, | he spent an evenicg with Bishop Wiiliams In Hart-
flowers that are gathered on the sides of the moun- | tuned them up with a tremblivg bard, folded the
talns. As they run by the ide of the coach, pant. | bandkerchief and lald it under his chin, placed the | of the French and Indian war, and the dean displayed
ing, “A penny piece sir; oz ly a penny !" {s repeated | violin upon i, aud began to ylay something o dis- | great knowledge coucerning the history of those
in chorus sgain and sgsin. Their poor volces, sheill | tressivg, eo discordant, that two or three street| days. At lengil Ticonderogs was mentioned, and
and yet cilvery, continue this monotonous chant a | urchans who had planted themselved before him ran | the Ecglishman atked : :

long time, untii gradual’y one after another drops | off saying that “that was a tune to bury the devil “Did you ever hear, Bishop, the story of Duacan
out of the race, with® A dog lying not far awsy began to bowl | Oampbell of Inveraught? Well, there happened,

not far from Ougtherard, where we were to lunch. The poor man, discouraged, seated bimeelf upon 2
For several hours a young girl about twelve years | step in the pasesge way, 13id his lnstrument upon his | whose conversation turned upon political subjects.

She wae elender and quite tall for her ege; very | At that instant three young men came ssuntering | hot, 2ud at lergth swords were drawn.

brown, with a charming head, of the fine Irish type, | along the cark and narrow passsge, humming au

| cate that they must, it secmed, have | At first ‘..‘:.ey did not see the old viclin player,
101 | been bruised by a rough garb
, “ | Poor little thing!

eyes, beamir e with gratitude. To ride in a coach ! Thbe old man looked at the three young man;

brillisncy. All the windows opened, passerchy
flocked around, applauce burst out on all eldes, ang
many pleces of eliver fell {uto the old mau’s bat,
placed in good view under a gas light. Afcer 4

yus ceremonial which bore to his resting-place | her : mpanions did the eame, a | panse of & tew minutes the violin began to prejude,

llttl]eloélg;.:gd gy'ﬁ;z (:Jrccgedh;gn. She led u,';r, Chan,J'. Gustave, it is your tnrs,” commend.]
bott: parrow lane before & humble arles. : '

:::t-a:. b;::eo‘pu:hed open the door and we The young man inc.cated sang, “Viene, Genti]lq

Dame,” with a warm, superb, avd resonant tenor

with bardly | volce. The hesrers, delighted, cried : “Bis! big !

bis!” and the collection went on incressing, the

amone us who belonged $o a higher sphere ths An old woman was spinping at the little window ; | crowd becoming more and more dense.
e lvx‘ulmr];:)mn:lli I8 NIRRER. it was the gundmothzr. In ope corner was the | The originator of ‘h°dl't‘.' scelng that thelr suc.
We read his will: and all were startled and | bed of the grandmotber, and, beside it, that of the | ccss and the receipte ba B 80 great, added :

“Now, then, to finsh, the trlo from ‘Gull'anme

of. Oakham Park, and a modest estate attached to | At the foot of this littla bed Betsy showed me, | Tell.’ Adolphe, my old man, While you are accom
it, were devised to Edward Wigram; certain other | with great pride, a shelf, covered with white linen, panying us make the most of your bass notes and
lands and properties were left to be administered | on which rested the imsge of St Patrick, the | I, with my charming voice, will come in on the
in trust for the maintenance of hospitals, schools, | cherished patron of Ireland, and, between two | baritone to the beet of my ability. Now, Gustave,
and other charitable institutions be had founded: | bunebes of flowers, the little shoes I had bought | my fine tenor, for eome high notes, and the lirks
but the vast wealth he had once possessed had all | for her, The whole formed s pleassnt and smil- will fall down already roasted.”

The trio commenced, The old man who, unti]

e The poor little thing was gez'ng on them with | then, hed remalned pessive, not darlog to believe his
t, and gradually the truth | gamiration, almost with devotion, as If at the relics | €yes or bis ears, fearing that he was the victim of »

delusion, drew bimself up to bis full helght, his

“Bat you ought to put them on your feet,” 1| eyca sparkling, bis face tranefigured, and, eeizing his

stick, he commenced to beat tne time in such a mas.
terly way that under his direction the young musi.
cians electrified and excited the crowd which with-
heid nelther its app'ause nor its money. Silver

mother and esid good bye to Betsy. But she would | pieces rained down from the windows aud came up
not leave us yet, and wect with us se far as the | from all the pockete, snd Charles bad all he couli
cosch, which she followed with ber eyes as long as | do to pick up what fell outelds of the hat,

The concert finished the crowd dispersed elowly,

’ A mouth afterward we were passing the eame | for droll remarks were goiog the rounds and every-.
| route, retursing from Cifden to Galway. We | budy etopped to listen :

balted at the same little village, but we missed %0b, those are no street playere, they) are too
little Betsy, Before leaviog this country, which, | swell for that.” ““What a fine spread they will have
ion | doubtless, I shall never see sgain, I rasolved to pay | with all tbat cashi’ “Mon Dieu, but there was
a visit to the child who bad interested us eo much, | money for you!” “I wish ] could have seen their
I knocked at the door of the poor cottage, but as | faces, but there wa: no way to doit] They were
robody opened I raised the latch acd entered, A |tio wellmufiled up!” “Acd the old fellow with
sad sight met my eyes, Around the little bed of | bis stick, be used it like a dram-mejir!” *I tell
Betsy, lit by thres smoky candles, knel: three old | you, those are arlists playing out a bet!” “I've
women recitisg the prayers for the dead. As soon | been to the G.and Opera and they don’t sing any
i | better there!” *“And the fiddle, didn’t it sound
was raised. Quze of the old women came towards | well? Tickled meallup and down my backbone !
me ; it was the grandmother ; she had recognized These ard other remearks of the same kind were
me, Big tears were running down her wrinkled | heard in the disperslug of the audience.

Thre young wen approached the old one who was
almost speechbless with emotion.

Iu a few words, which I guessed at rather than “Tell me your names,” he cried, “that my daugh
urnderstood, she explained to me, in a low veice, | ter may mention them in her prayers.” {
, | that Betey had caught the fever and died that very The first one sald :

| morntog, I drew near tle little bed. The pale “My name is Faith.”
e her long “And I am Hope,” added the second.

*| bleck bair was scattered In thick curls over the “Theu I am Charity,” said the third, at the same
| plilow; her Jovely blue eyes had been closed, With | time laying down the bat brimful of money,
- | her thin little bends she clasped to her heart the “Ab, messieurs ! messieurs ! you must kuow at

least who it iz you bave hely e

80 geperously, My

€ars

I| I was leader of an orchbestra in Strasbourg. 1 had
will bury them with her, as she asked me before | the hovor of brioging out the opera of ‘Gulllauu

Te!l' in that cliy., Alas! since I left my cou

ry

money, [ shall be able to return to Strasbourg, where
I em kcown, ard where my daughter will fis

friends. Her native sir will restore her
Your young tal
wobly to it

of my nee

Ie. nece

02 8 cold and foggy evening a tall man, leaping | 82d I}rm:c'. that you will be great among
upon & stick, was going painfully slong the Ra® | great
M:zarine, Peris.  His clothing, insufficient to pro
tect him from the biting of the northeast wind |
which that evenirg blew with great fary, conelated
lsery, it is curely Connemara, Arn | of a pair of summer pantalrons, and of an old over ‘
-ems to weigh on thiz corner of | coat buttoned up to his chin. A broad brimmed ¢

bat, elouched down over his face, left in sight only | !

his beard and the long white hair that fell upon his | the T ‘
| stooping thoulders, He carried under his arm an | *Bough commltting a
had been ravaged by & vast conflagration, and you | object of oblong shape, wzapped ina plaid handker .

“So may it ba!" replied tbe three frierds.

; each other by the arm, they went

oble fellows! They bave no doubt forgotten
revel, where thelr souls alone were feasted, but
ou sre curlous, my dear readsrs, to know how
tior of old Chappner wes folfilled I caxn,
grave indiscretion, revesl to
three puplils cf the con-
2 ¥ will certainly be shocked
wre SO much the worse for them, but

you the names of t

eervatoire, wb

ihe eyes of

low, bleckered 105f through which {ssnes a ¢lander | of 'ght and the :avory odozrs of the delicioua viands the danghter of ibeold Alastian, who woull be very
prepared in the restaurants had mede bim sick st | Nappy, ne doubt, to know to whom the owes her
Az soon as one passes in fromt of one of those | heart, he turned away with a trembling gait, at life, 1

cabivs, a bunch of children rashes out, from five | came oat at the Coar des Fontalnes, There he The tenor was Gustave Roger; the vloliniat,
to twelve years old, bare footed, pale end regged, | raised bis head, seeing light in all the windows of Av'if’lphﬂ Harmano, and the collector, Charles
yet often with faces which artists in search cf a | that industris] buman hive, where life and labor go Gounod,

model for the Divlne Cblld would delight in, | on with a busy hum, He sought chelter under an —_—
Uttering strange cries in a language half Irish, balf- | awning at the corner of the narrow street forming
Eoglich, they will run after the stege-coach for | an angle with that much-frequented passsge, laid THE TICONDEROGA GHOST.

ford. The conversation bad turned to the subjact

shortly after the defeat of Edward the Pretender, to
be s meeting of gentlemen in the west of Scotland,

It was dapgerous ground, for part of them were in

of five or #ix children, whom we had outstripped | “I cannot play any more. Mon Dieu! Mon | favor of the family of Hanover, and 1ha rest were

particans of Charles Stuart. The discuesion waxed

: X The guarrel
was only ended when one of the contestants fell
dead. 'There lived at that tlme, as they do to-day,
near the place of the quarrel, the family of Camp:
bells of Inveraugh. Duncan Campbell was then the
head of the clan, and to him the unfortunate man
eppealed for proteciion, With the ususl hospital-
ity of a bigblander, the Campbell granted him shel-
ter, and swore to defead him in his misfortune,

Ouoe of them nearly stepped upon bim, ancther | The following day the startling news came t
f Sl ne 1 . y @ z : B y t s o the
1v saddened onve’s heart to | kuocked kis hat off, and the third was greatly sur- X

priced to see the old man rising and coming out of | and that he was sheliering the slayer of a kinsmen,

chief that the wurdered man was his own cousln,

Cbat night the cousin came to Campball in & dream
and demanded of bim vewgesnce for his death,
The houorable soul of the chieftian revolied from
any treachery, and he told his guest of the dream,
Again night came, and again the consin appeared
asking for retribution, Usable to break his vcw',
Camphell sent bhis guest away to the mountains
under o strong escort and trusted he would at length
gleep in peaco, Bat ar dead of uight came that
ghastly visitor and ssid in tones of anger: ‘Dan-

Are you suffer- | can Campbell, we eball meet at Ticonderoga,’ The

highlander awake next morning with a great feel-
irg of rellef. Ticonderoga wasa word he bad never
heard, and whether the spirit referred to a realm of

I can no | the other world or was inventing words to scare

( longer earn my living by playing the vlolin, my | him he neither knew nor care
e ‘ We gave two shiliings to the child, She could | fiogers are crippled with rheumatl?m, my daughteyr y o

“Years went by, and at length Duncan Campbell
found himself & msjor in the Scotch Rangers under
Abercromble, fn ths expedition against the French
on Lake George, in the summer of 1758, The
army, the largest ever amembled ir America up to
that time, had salled down the river in a thousand

2 boats and landed
| siderably puzzled, and eyed me curlously through | the third & plece of resin; total, sixteen sous for iajo e T e’ L et

| the little window of the shop, When she saw me | relleving so much misery, It wasvery little, They

| come out and hand her the shoes, which I told ber | looked at each other helplessly.
were for herzelf, it would be impossible to describe

“Come, friends,” cried the one .
{ her astonlshment, She was altogether dazed, She | tloned the uuhapf:y old maa ; “let :snfakh:%oll}::!ll

major the name Ticonderoga, against which point
the expedition was directed, ,h\g aoundedcwlfg :n
awful aod ominous import. His colonel, by name
Gorden-Graham, who knew the story, endeavored

did not dare to take them surrounded by three or | three of us, and with good will. He is a fellow Baart thet the H ot bl it was with B vy

four little glrls, who were aleo looking on with wide = artist. Adolphe, take§the vi

open eyes, she ttretched out her band, then with. Gustave, e ot Cuetlin s

drew it, | lection.”
At last, when I Inelsted firmly on her taking | No sooner eald than done.

delight, without ever saying “Thank you!"” thelr faces and their hats down over thelr eyes.

“Now, then, for it, and all together? Adolphe,

heart that the Highland chieftlan prepated his men

. | accompany | for atiack. The story of that day’ i
while our friend Charlle takes up the col- | known; how the b“",’c Lord HD:V’ ell enely T the

o fell early in the
actlon ; how the brawny Scotchman nttemyptei to

All three drew the | scale the breast
pplog with | collars of thelr coats, pulled thefr hn;: d;;n over vepricheadmid b Y

treat wassounded after the loss of 2,000 men, Mor-
tally wounded, Dancan Campbell was carrled from

e

o

the field, and breathed hls last in the hospital at Fort

FEBRUA

Edward., Justb
Gordon Grabam
after the battle,
cousin came to
Campbell, we h:
Such,” said the
the ‘ghost story
heard it from t
Inveraugh, the d
tunate Dancan.’
The bishop bs
terest to the 1a
“Your story, df
now recollect th
of Duncan Cam
fe marked by ac
bis death from
attack on Tlcon(
Thus it happe
men in Englan
story of the S
peculiar chance,
in America who
of that neglecte
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ROBERT MED
EDINBURGH,
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