CHAPTER XIIL.—{Continued).

“Oh, no! There is a great deal rf
talk, to be sure. Malconlenls complain
that he has exceeded his prerogalive.
that he has overstepped the law, that he
has lried fo establish a dangerous pre-
cedent, and so on, and so on.”

“And what does Judge Rulhven say
to all this?"

“Nothing, nothing whatever! Do you
suppose for an instanl he is going 10
condescend to defend himself to such

OR. SYRIL BERNER’S
VINDICATION

feeling and reason, and Sybil's neigh-
bors. both detractors and delenders, be-
gan to call on her.

But Mrs. Berners had penelralion
enough lo know her friends from her
foes. and so she fell no hesitalion and
made no mistakes when she welcomed
the visits of the first and declined (hose
of the last mentioned.

So the winter slipped away peace-
fully enough. and Sybil seldom remems-
bered whalt her friends tried to make

up to the governor for her pardon hns[addressed to the sherilf, but afller (hat |

been returned willh an adverse deci-

sion.”
“I [eared it
“Oh, try to be firm |

Oh. heaven !”
I must now lell

“There was anolher document come
down wilh il—a document that I musi
read to her.”

“The dealh warant!” -

Lyon Berners ullered these words with
such a groan of anpuish and despair as
seemed to have rent his soul and body
asunder as he reeled and cought at lhe

ven's sake! bear up now! Marlin, a
glass ol brandy here!l quick "

The warden, who always Kept a bollle
on his desk, hurriedly filled a tumbler
half full of brandy, and hasiened up
with il.

“Drink it ! drink it all " said the sher-
iff, pulling the glass into Mr. Berners'
hand.

Lyon Berners drank the sirong and
fiery spirit, feeling it no more than il it
had been waler.

A [ew moments passed. during which
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her allention wandeéred bevond cons
{rol : ang! al the conclusion, she slighlly
smiled, and (uming lo her husband,
said :

early,” answered Mr. Berners as slead-
ily as he could speak, wilh' his heart
breaking.

Then laying her genlly back on her
pillow, he touched the sheriff on the
shoulder and beckoned him to follow ‘c
the window.

“You see?" said Mr. Berners, as iney

amination should be made. Another ap-
peal should be sent lo lhe governor.
[{as Mr. Worth returned lo Washing-
ton 7"

“No: he has been wailing Lhe issue ol
the pelition o the gnwrnl.ur."

“Then 1 advise you lo see and con-
sult him without loss of time. Do il
now, this morning,” urged the sherill
as he took up his hat and gloves ‘o
leave the cell,

He went to Sybil's bedside to lake
leave of her.
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N THE FARN.
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come down alone—" The speaker | pgw, I want to go home in the cool cf
paused an instant, and then added |{he morning.” WNAAAAAAAAARAAAAAAAAVY
gravely and: compassionately: “Yes, dear;. I shall be here very IMPOR1ANCE OF THE SILO:;

Evidently the silo is increasing in po-
pularily. I became inierested in the use
ol silage as a feed a number of years
gro, writes Mr. G. Latimer. When lwo

| years later I slarted in the dairy busi-

ness, [ fully made up my mind to have
one as soon as possible. Previously |

eV -[m“m. [.'t';rh Hf“-ﬂi"'_[i_ ,ﬁ”d then | o o6d side by side, looking out. had fed corn stover and mixed hay wilh

O 0404 ~ O SruppEARIG R DY SOk uf see. 1 am very much shocked. This [ccrn and oals mixed as & grain ration

040940404 0¢ 0% O 0-4-04-0 O$-O404+0404040¥ | ‘iFep calal see. : ‘mixed .
' MEABrinety g oler ot or ties should be looked into. A medical ex- I am now using the silo a third sea-

son. It is 14x26 feet and is located at
the end of the barn and connecls di-
rectly with a feed alley in front ol the
cows. It cost $188 above lhe founda-
tion. :

Silage kept perfeclly the first season,
and was all goad alter removing about
8 _inches of black silage on top. The
second season the corn was” badly [rost-
ed, eight or len days before being put
in the silo, and did not make as good
feed as the preceding season. It kepk
well, however, except lhe [irst & cr o

asses? e says nothing.” her forget—the heavy cloud that stll |y 3 i ! Sln AT S _
“But his friends | hisgﬁ-iendsi surcly | hung n-.réér her [ate. zgmlr;lrrﬂ c”ﬂ{?lehl“:I}-"’ltiufjtl,:'ldié”l; “’;Dli, “Good morning, Mrs. Berners,” he |feet at the top, where lhere were small
they defend him " She was reminded of it only when her ... i;1['|uirvd: said, holding out hus hand. spols here and there, & or 5 inche; in
“They. do. They tell the donkeys]counsel came lo consult with her; but “\What is il ?" “Good — morning, Mr. Fortescue, | diameter ml“:d 2 or 3 inches Huck_. held
that a judge has certain discretionary |then they always wore cheerful coun-| «rhe death :warruui r Thanks for your call. Whﬂplynu come | logether mth a white mold, while alk
powers losmodily the severily of the|{enances, and spoke hopeful words As the .qiir'ri[f xw.-l'n-iqr:urr*d these awful again——" she began, smilingly, bul | around would be free Irom mold. [ had
o b S s i lost  the connection of her ideas, and |4 similar experience last year; small

law when justice requires it: that these
modificalions become precedents for
other judges to follow, and finally they

that inspired her with c¢oifidence and
courage,
Somelimes, indeed, the recollection of

words, the warden clasped his hands.
saying fervenlly @
“Now may the Lord help them both b

with a look of disiress and perplexily
she sent her fingers straying over lhe

spols continuing down a little farther
than the previous year.

become laws that none may dispute:|the awful crisis that could nol be shun-| Then the sheriff-turned to Mr. Ber- counterpane as il in search of some- r'l‘heicmEn was al;mul, th{]r‘t:'light._ stage
that in this case Judge Rulhven has|ned, that must be met, would come 1o Eae Ll sl Sy i e ittt A {4 of maturily, or perhaps a litlle riper in
1 ' ners. who had again sank upon a chair, the parts where the spots were tound

followed lhe spirit of the law. if not ils
letter ; that he based his acl upon the
fact lhat the accused lady, being per-
feclly sale from 1he officers of the law
alt the time, voluntarily came forward,

her in the middle walches of the night,
and fill her soul with horror; bul wilh
the firsl beams of the morning sun this
darkness of her spiril, like the dark-
ness of the hour, would pass away.

and was still striving {o recover him-
self. and he kindly inguired :

“Are you ready now to go wilh us to
her cell?. She will need your support
in this trying hour.”’

With a deep sigh the sheriff left the
cell.,

And alt the same time Lyon Berners
quietly kissed his wife and wilhdrew.

Mr. Berners went at once to the hotel
where Ismael Worth lodged.

than where they were absent. 1 have
been told by several men who used the
same power and cutfer just preceding
cr following me, that they found similar
spols in ~their silage. None ol ihese

delivered herself up, and challenged a| It was in all the reviving life and | «paqy ST

trial ; and that {herefore she was a|pudding beauly of early sﬁring lhal 3111”;2,?.;;:.]1~1E:IEI T-:,;{r qi:iﬂ‘?: i On inquiry al the office, he found thal Spots “;?-3 WAMMIESS [Tt I;]I !'h? wam:j

worlhy object of the privilege of bail.” | lhe Criminal Court resumed ils sit- A e e Cvova | Mr. Worth was in his room. Without | where the silage ha een trampe
And the ministers af fale wenl lo take down more Lhan elsewhere.

Honest Clement Pendlelon was no

lings at Blackville,

the death warrant lo the cell of Sybil

waiting to send up his name first. he

A lawyer, and he had spoken @ frifle un-| The case of Sybil Berners, charged |perpers desired to be immediately shown up to| My method of [eeding 1s to give each
' % milking cow 20 to 25 pounds feed, ac-

.-r--i"'r"'f.

professionally ; but it was no maller—
Lyon Berners understood him, and
was salisfied.

Sybil and Bealrix came down lo
join them ; and then they all adjourned
to the dining-room, where they had
luncheon.

Then Captain Pendleton went home,
leaving Bealrix with Sybil.

A few days after this the court ad-

journed, and Sybil knew thal she would
not be brought {o trial unlil ihe spring
term. In that long interval, what dis-
boveries might not be made lo save

with lhe murder of Rosa Blondelle, was
the very first upon the docket,

It was a day as bright, beautiful. and
glorious as any day thal ever dawned,
when the summons came that called
Mrs. Berners up lo the court to be put
on {rial for her life.

CHAPTER XIIIL

It is notl necessary here to dwell upon
the (rial. Il all passed like a dream (v
Sybil. Mp. Ishmael Worlh was sui-
moned frdm Washinglon for the de-

—— —

CHAPTER XIV.

The warden unlocked the door and
enlered the cell, followed by the sherill
and Mr. DBerners.

Sybil was dressed, and Bealrix was
silling beside her, engaged in some light
needleworls,

“She is very feeble bolh in mind and
body Llo-day,” said Bealrix, in answer
to an ingquiring look of Mr. Berners, as
she arose lo give him her seal by the
bedside.

Mr. Worlh's presence.

He found the young lawyer silting al
a tlable, deeply immersed in documents.
FHie was about to apologize for his un-
ceremonious intrusion, when Mr. Worth
arose. and,. wilh grave courlesy and
earnest sympathy, informed his visilor
that he had already heard, with deep
sorrow. the adverse decision of the
governor.

Mr. Berners covered his face with his
nand for a moment, and then sank into
the chair placed for him by Mr. Worth.

As soon as he had recovered himself

cording lo the appefite, and the amount
of milk given. 1 feed three to four
quarts bran in the morning when milk-
ed, feeding silage after milking. Cows
are lurned out for water and exercise
cne lo three hours, according to the
wealher in the afternoon, and they are
vnder cover il mnecessary. The same
amount of silage in the evening, sprink-
led with one‘to one and a half quarts
ol process oil meal-1s ready for the
cows when they are turned in to be milk-
ed. A ration of clover or mixed hay is

her? [ler hopes rose high, fense: bul nothing he or Mr. Sheridan | “How are you lhis morning; love?" | he enlered upon lhe subject of his visit | given at noon and sometimes a [few
S “But, oh!” she thought wilh a shud-|could say was sufllicient to pul aside |inquired Mr. Berners, lenderly taking| _the insanily of Sybil, and the use thatslalks or oat straw when out for a
der, “if these months had to be passed |lhe all too-convincing evidence. her hand. might be made of it in gaining a respite change. A

in prison!" And in the depths of her The venerable Judge Ruthven, in| “Oh! I am belter! Shall we go home | {hat should prolong her life for some My former method was lo feed corn
grateful heart she again thanked Pro- summing up, palpably leaned to theé|to-morrow. Lyon?" . months, until perhaps she might be slover in a manger or, when the ground
vidence and Judge Ruthven for her |side of the sprisoner ; but fo no purpose, “If it please Providence, dear,” an-|permitied lo die a natural death, was frozen, in the barnyard or field
réstoration {o home and {riends. for the jury, after reliring for only a|swercd her husband. pulling a strong | “Her state. as you represent it, gives |near by. using the ear, either whole cr

Then Christmas came. Under the
circumstances they prelerred lo spend

short time, returned to the couriroom
and announced t(hat they had unani-

consiraint, upon himself. Bul he saw
{hat though she had asked the queslion,

me hopes of obtaining nol only a re-
spile, but a full pardon.” said Ishmael

chopped, with oats as a grain ration.
This was mnever’ a salisfactory way ol

it very quielly. Bealrix was still with [ mously agréed wupon a verdict cf|she scarcely Teard his answer; her ails~\Worth, when Mr. Berners had finished | using our most wvahiable forage crop.
them, and Clement was inviled to come “euilly." tenlion had wandered from the poinl, | his account. More recently the huskers and shred-
and dine on Chrislmas Day. Sentence of death was passed and [and she was idly pulling fhe curly- “] scarcely dared to hope as much as ders have come into use and left the

Sybil took great delight in delighling. | Sybil fainted away. haired ears f hér litlle dog, who lay | that,” sighed Mr. Derners. fodder in a condition {o be fed with less
And if good tasle forbade her now lo Her recollection afterward of whal |coiled up beside her. “I must speak now [rom the law's waste and to better advantage. But
indulge in the lavish hospitality and | followed was that she was being con- Meanwhile Mr. IFortescue had. shaken | point of view. You and I believe that, |even wilh this improvement, there were
gay feslivily that had always been cus- | veyed home when a violent storm broke |hands with Miss Pendleton, end Was |sane or insane, Mrs. Berners mever | Stasanis when it was impossible to get

well as the most liberal donalions lo
the poor—and so to be happy in the

remain lill {he dealh senlence t.u1s exe-

but to the county jail, where sl was G |

“Why ?” inquired Bealrix, looking
her old neighbor firmly in the face.

sion,’ nmamely that she was insane at the
lime she is said to have commitled the

the shredded [odder dry enough to pre-

T tomary in Black Hall al this season, out and she was obliged to seek sheller |now saying : commilted that murder. But the -jury

“.  she delermined lo indemnify herself by |in a collage. “Bealrix, my child, you had better re- [says she did. Now il she can be proved | venl molding in the meow. Now, wiih

{ making unusually handsome presenls|{ The storm was a reality, but Sybil|tire from this scene for a lew mo- rLL;]‘iu-: insane at this lime, her present in- | the silo, there are lwo weeks more (r
to her scrvants and her dependents. as|was borne through it, not to her home, | ments,” sanily will ‘argue. a foregone conchu- | less, according to the season, in which

(he corn crop can be secured in the right
condition. Then it contains the hizhest
percentage of digestible matier of any

happiness she should” beslow. culed. “Because | have a very painlul duly | erime; and, if Insane, then she was
With this intention she put a small| Fortunately, the warden wus a kind- | to perform, which will be very distress-| therefore irresponsible lor her action, |stage of ils growlh and can Dbe fed
fortune in her longes! purse, and went hearted man, and the cell to which he|ing {o you lo wilness.” and unamenable to the law. Let this be without any loss whaidever.
in her roomiest carriage lo DBlackville, consigned his new prisoner was more| “What is it? inquired Miss Pendle- | satisfactorily proved, and properly - sel
intending to empty the purse and fill | like a pretty room, and the willing |ton. without removing her eyes from | before the governor, and 1 have lillle :
: = . : Vi 55 :  SHEE Ot pERe ¥ s ; FARM NOTES.
he carriage before her return. hands of Miss Pendlelon and Lyon |his [ace. . doubt thgt the result will be a full par-
The day being Christmas Eve the vil- | Berners still further helped out the| The sherifl sleoped and lold her in a)don.” One goad ear to each stalk and fwa
e was full of people, come there to|hallucinalion by adorning the walls |whisper. “You give me hope, where I thought|etalks in each hill will make corn yield
iop for the holidays, and poor Sybil | with piclures and knick-knacks. She turned pale as death, caught her | hope was unpossible. If we can only hmré- than 100 bushels pee- acre. Many
as brought to a sense of her condition| Lyon was himself compelled to ce-|brealh. and leaned for an inslani on the | obtain r this pardon. and get my dear|gagple try lo have from tiree to  five
y the lreatment she received—silence. turn lo his desolate home each night,|’table near her. Then, wilh a suprecuie wile out of her horrible position, I will | stalks per hill and get much less than
(rude slares, or injurious whispers jand who shail describe the awful lor-|effort, she slood up and said : take her al once to some foreign coun- |50 Ilmqh-i:-.ls per acre ‘
eeled her as she passed. Bul they |lure thal he endured? “You have known me from my child-{try, wliere, far from all lhese ghasily | The whole pﬂint-{jf.ﬁ']rﬂﬁt manacement
ere only pin thrusls, which she soon Gradually Sybil sanl deeper and|hood. Do you think me such a dastard | asseciations, she may live in peace, and | js to have new lrees of el natsetull
orgot in the interesting errand upon |deeper into apathy. Her hallucinalion |as lo deserf my friend in the hour of her*|possibly recover her reason, and where | jgnd lake the place of the old just E‘E:
which she had come. . was now complele, and she conslantly | utmost need? No. Mr. Fortescue; I|she may have some lillle share ¢f|soon as possible after they are 1-_.._”_' One
. She loaded her carriage willi bundles, | expressed regret that her husband and | will stand by Sybil o the lasl. 50 do |earthly happiness even yel,”" sighed | fhoughtless stroke of the axe will get

boxes and baskels, and relurned home | her [riends were

in time to separate the treasures, and
write upon each one of lhem the name
of the person for whom it was intended.

The next morning Caplain Pendleton
arrived early, lo assist in the dislribu-
¢ion of the presents. No one was ne-

aobliged 1o so long en-
croach upon the hospilality of Lhe
owner of “lhe coltage.” As the days
passed she lost all count of {ime, and
always thought that she had arrived
“last Sundey,” and was going home
“lo-morrow !”

your duly ! Thank Heaven, you cannot
hurt her muca !

“Thanl Heaven, indeed, if that is so,
Beatrix.” answered the sherill, as he
made a sign to Mr. Berncrs, and ap-
proached the bed with the dealh war-
rant in his hand,

Lyvon Beruers.

“And if it can be shown that there has
been insanily in her family, it will make
our argument much stronger. Has such
ever been Lthe case?” earnest ly inquired
Ishmael Worlh .

i i 3 O3 - - >

Ah, no! unless the most vielent pas-

rvid of a fine sapling half the size of a
man's wrist, and a.dozen years ol
crowth is lgst. On the other hand, the
cutling of a good tree may simply open
room for worlhless irees,

A light application of manure will
benefit all crops. Some soils will take

glecled | everybody was made happy | Miss Pendleton was permilled to re-| “Sybil, darling. whispered her agop-|sions roused at lines lo the most un- | more manure than olhers. Care should
with several valuable gifts. main with her, and Mr. Berners was al- | ized husband, “here is Mr. Fortescle | governable [ury, and resuliing in the | bestaken to put the manure on the land

Little Cro’ went to paradise in ihe lowed to visit her every day. come {o see you.” most heinous deeds, can be called in- {when fresh. It should not be left too
corner of the room, with his cap full of | So some weeks had passed, when one| “llas he ? that is kind." she answered, |sanily, (here is none in her family.” llong in small piles in the fields belore
loys. - _ day a terrible event occurred. looking curiously al her own fingers, |said  Mr. Berners. sadly, shaking his | spreading.

That day also Sybil's dependents en- It was early in the morning; the pri- |and then forgelling the presence ol her | head. .&ilhu:m:;]u the farmer may oflen be

joyed as good a dinner &s wis set for|son doors were just opened for the ad-|visitors. “That is also insanily, certainly,” said | crowded with work, a liltle leisure lime.
herself and her friends. So, after i}lh mission of visilors, and Lyon Berners| “How are you, Mrs. Berners ™ in- | the philosophical Ishmael Worth, “but | gught to be had In which lo cut those
in spile of fate, they kept theiir “Christ- | had ‘just enlered the lower hall, on his| quired the shteviff, scarcely of the -sort that could be|weeds in the fence corners and along
\ mas, merry still.” way to - the warden's office, to gel lhat| - “I am beller. [ am going home lo-|brought [orward in her favor.” the road. This will add to the ﬂ]}peﬁrﬁ-
When it was generally known that|ald@ man to conduct him to Sybil's cell. |morrow, and Lhen you must come “Nor is il the type of her present men- | ance of the f[arm, and keep lhe weeds

Syhil Berners had returned lo Black when he was overlaken and accosted by and——" She broke off suddenly, and | lal malady, which is very, very gentle.” ifmm ripening their seeds,
\ Hall, there was much discussion anong viv. Forlescue, the sherilf, L“-_-g;ln to [eel about wilh her [ingurs “However.. we have grmtlul Pl1:i11{__{]'| o | Weeds and hug,-: claim much of the
. the ladies as to whether lhey should] “What is the maller?" inquired Lyon |over lhe while counlerpane, go upon, Our case is very strong. We |aftention of the farmer at Lhis SeaSOn:
call on her. \ Berners. hurriedly, and in greal alarm.| “Good Heavens ! exclaimed the sher-|must lose no time. The first step to be put if he be master of his business, he
; eome declared thal she was a mur-| “For Heaven's sake, compose yourself |iff, looking up into Mr. Berners' face. laken will be to procure an order o |will deslroy the former as soon as they
deress, whose face lhey never could | now! You will need all your self-pos- LLyon Berners gravely bent his head.  have the lady examined by ph}':‘:‘iuimls!gﬂrminulu." and the latter during (the
bear to look on, and therefore of course |session, for her sake. as well as for The sheriff hesitaled, as if uncertain |competent lo form a judgment, and | earliest stages of their growth; to neg-
they never would go near her. Others, |your own. Come into the warden’s | how ta proceed. 'make a reporl upon her condition. |lect the destruclion of either for but a
who said ﬂ:!at they believed her auilt- iunicn wilh me. He also must go wilh usi Mr. DRerners came to his side and | Their repori must go up to the govern- | few days will olten reduce the crop one-
N Jess and wished her well, added thaljio her cell. whispered : : or, wilh lhe petilion for her pardon. |hLalf and may cause ils enlire desiruc-

they fell the same delitaey in going or| In greal distress of mind, Mr. Berners| “If you must read thal document to|And now, Mr. Berners, if you will go | hon.

in slaving .uw;lay—n::. 11'..Ilh=- ljn-.n_t 1."(!'-'1Il‘.f1;,'||;1_.1.|!,':_"d the shefiff into the warden's | per, be merciful and read il now, when| home and scek the rest you need and
HI‘S: ].5131*“0[3 [Ill}_.','hl [..tr.!".:-.'l'].}iplr i.]mj ~|_ I.”.l Iq}!]!f_'t", , her mind is dulled to its HW&IHI]{.{." leave this business in my hands. T will CIVE STOCK NOTES
an inlrusion from molives of curiosily,| Old Mr. Martin, the venerable war-| The sheriff nodded, and then said: sel aboul it immediately,” said Ishmael A SR A S 3.

and in the sccond casc she mighl con-|den, who was al lis desk, came to meet| “Mrs. Berners, I have somelhing to | Worlly, kindly. If one has profitable Bowes Il won'
slrue their absenece inlo mh.-”'"‘l"”'” NE- | the-visitor's. read lo you. Can you listen 7" “Thank you! I thank you {rom my |pay to allow lhem to -"Ht m]‘t1|1f condi
glect. And between lhese two o ex- “One moment, Martin. 1 will see vou “Yes s it interesling?” inquired {soul! I will confidenlly leave her In:‘.-',“ by P 7T e fecd j] o
tremes there was every shade of '-H'i”‘ in ane moment. Just fow 1 "'Ti'il,; to | Svhil ‘]'ﬂllﬁi”” llEI'“ElI % in your hands 1 ]“L.HV I could I]l,l: 1011 DY LL.I,IllI_!JH:-F.lJfll_,i z Il 0§ IH_].I if

~ DY DL, e Rt g D : b Lithey are not all prolilable, now 1s the

jon as lo Sybil's culpabilily, and every |speak fo Mr. Berners,” said the sheriff
\sorl of rcason for nol going lo see her | as he drew Lyon Berners aside, 2
just yet, I “What is it now?" inquired Sybil's

And so it follewed lhab-Sybil passed | husband. in an agony of alarm for her

a whole, good, peaceful fortnighl in the|sake.

and|
H when shalk I see you |{hus save feed for the paying animais.!|
agu{n? _ During the healed sedason the animals:

“To-Mmorrow morning, after YOur | should have an opporiunity lo u.h'it!l{'f
visit to the prison, you can call here if [1ate in the evening. This prevents pX-I

Without answering lhat last quesiion,
the sherilf proceeded lo read the awiul
instrument of doom. Lyon Berners sal
down on the side of the bed. and drew
his wife's head upon his bosom.

leave il in any beller under heaven! {jme lo do some efieclive culling,
But, tell me,

company of her husband, her thres de-| “Can you not surn ise ' @ Q] : T . - il NP : i - . it : :
‘!;t]l}l i"-*;ul hepr sedvanls ‘I|1il Lier | alely suggest -rlt e -:J ariff Sniesith Miss: Pendleloniisab=pale and isUif:<as| you “PIe0sE, and 1 shall be able 1o FE~ [eessive thirst i the morning and con-|

. wet i ¥ n I H HREG il 1 L, t ". o = & W et CR Ty e R L e T = ¥ 1 I = N r
- o " (it = 3 el a slalue. port some progress,” said Mr. Worth, | sequent overloading willl Wwaler. [Lven-

littie pels. | : | “l—oh, greal Heaven -1 dare not!"| The eld warden stood wilh his eyes [rising [rom his chair, L iva walepine also  gives the carelaker’

Bul at englh, early in .I:-un!..w_ sym- | hie m:.-l:j.:_mm!. . throwing ,up his hands-|bent upon the floor. | Lyon Deriers luen shook hands wilh ”" i-.-;u.-'.-a:-:t": opvoriimily for a genoral
pathy on the.one !1.‘1::4.! and .-~|1|:|.~,~;;1_-.'1|.H L:m.]‘r.:'..-'.]-u'L;IE his head. Svbil roused herself to lislen.! and she | 1im and 12l the roon. 1];1:“":—'-11 ot (he animals &nd :-:ﬂﬁ-f»,-
fiie other prevailed over every olier | syou must know thal the pelition sent | heard the first [ew lines of preamble | (Lo Lo continucd), which is necessary for Lhe best care. ' *I




