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'ﬁ'he' Flidmight Visitor.

DY ‘TRANCIS A. DURIVAGE.

In my younger days, ‘ghost sto-
jes’ ‘were the wost popular narra-
 tives extant, and the lady or gen-
tleman who could recite the most
hrilling adveuture, involving a gen-
ine spiritual visitant, was sure to
- be the lion or lioness of the evening
-party he enlivened () with the dis-
“qoal details. The clder auditors ney-
er seemed particularly herrified or
terror-stricken, however much grat-
ified they were, but the young mem-
bers would drink in every word, ‘sup-
ping full of borrors.’—After listening
~ toione of these authentic narratives,
ive ‘used to be very reluctant to re-
ire ‘to our dormitories, and never
ventured to get into bed till we had
examined suspicious looking closcts,
ld: wardiobes, dnd, indeed every |
nook’and corner that might be sup-
posed to harbor a ghost or a ghoul.
Iurtunately for the rising genera-

tion, these tales have gone out of
~fashion; and though some attempts to
“revive thit taste have Leen made— as
~in the ‘Night of Nature' Zsuch ef:
forts have proved deplorable fuilure.
~.T'he young people of to day make
lizht of ghosts.  The spectres in the
“incantation Scene of ‘Der Freyschutz,
- are received with roars of laughter,
and even the statue in Don Giovan.
_ni seems olly,’ notwithstanding the
~illusive music of Mozart. \We were
- about to remarlk that the age had
outgrown superstition, but we re-
membered tlie Rochester knockings,
. and conclide:d to be modestly silent.
%“One ovening; wany years sinee; it
was o blustering December evening,
he wind howling as it dashed the
old buttonwsod limbs in its fury a-
gainst the  parlor windows of the
country house where a few of us
-where assembled to pass the winter
“holidays; we gathered before a roar-
ing fire of walnut and oak, which
made:. everything within doors as
ieery and comfortable, as all with-
out was desolate and dreary. The
window shutters were left unfastened,
thag the, bright lamplight and ruddy
figelight might stream afar upon the
&gy‘éjvaate, and perbaps guide
spheltor.

enighted wayfarcr to a hospi-
~We shall not attempt to deseribe
the ‘group, as any such portrait paint-
ing would not be germane to the mat-
ter'more immediately in hand. Suf
fice it to say, that one of the youngs-

ters begred Aunt Deborah, the mat-
n of the mausion, to tell us a ghost

—*il real ghost story, Aunt De.
ah’==for in those days we were
eribly afraid  of counterfeits, and
hated tohicar a narrative where the
eh tned ont in the end to be
o gliost after all, but a mere com-
pound of flesh and blood like our-
sclyes. 1,0
“ Aunt Deborah smiled at our carn.
estnegs, and tantalized onr impaticnee
by-some of those little arts, with
which ‘the practised story-teller en-
hances the value and interest of her
narrative. She tapped lier silver snuflt
box, apened it deliberately, took a
very delicate  pinch of the Lundy
Foot, shut the Lox, replaced it in her
pocket, folded her haund belore her,
Jooked round a minuto on the ex-
postant croup and then began.
Lshall “despair of imparting to
thisieolidpen and ink record of her
- Btory thie " inimitable conversation-
al griceswitl which she embellished
L6 mado an indellible impression
mysmpmary, and if I have uever

before repeated it, it was from a
larking fear that—though the old la-
dy assured us it was ‘not to be
found in any book or newspaper’--it
might have found its way into
print. However, as twenty years
have clapsed, and I have never yet
mes with it in type, I will venture to
givo the the outlines of the narrative.

Major Rupert Stanley, a bold
dragoon’ in the service of his mnjesty
George III, found himself, one
dark and blustering night in autumn,
riding towards London on the old
York road. IIe had supped with a
friend, who lived at a village some
distance off the road, and he was un-
familiar with the country. Though
not raining, the air was damp, and
the heavy, surcharged clouds threat-
ened every woment to pour down
their contents. But the mujor, though
a young man, was an old campaigner}
and with a warm cloak wrapped a-
bout him; and a good horse un.
der him, would have eared very it
tle for storm and darkness, had he
felt sure of & good bed for himsdf,
and comfortable quarters for lis
harse when he had vidden far enough
tor the strength of his faithful aui-
mal. A pgood horseman cares as
much for the comfort of his steed as
for his own case. To adl to the
discownfort of the evening, there was
some chance of meeting highwaymen;
but Major Stanley felt no uneasiness
on that score, as just before leaving
his friend’s house, he had examined
his bolster-pistols, and freshly primed
them.—=A brash with a highwayman
would euhance the romance of a
night journey.

SBo he jigued along; but mile af
ter mile was passed, and no  twink-
ling light in the distance gave notice
of the appenrance of the wished for
inn,  The major's horse began to
give unmistalkeable evidenee of  dis-
-tress—-stuwbling once or twice; and
recovering himself with  difficulty.
Atlast, a dim light suddenly appear-
ed at a tarn of the read, The horse
pricked up his ears, and trotted
forward with spirit, soon halting be-
side n one-story eottage.  U'he major
was disappointed, but Lo rode up to
the door and rapped londly wisl, the
butt of hLis riding-whip. The sum-
mons brought a sleepy cotter to
the door.

‘My good friend,’ said the major,
‘ean you tell me how fur it is to the
anext inn?

‘ISh! it be about zeven mile, zur)’
was the answer, in the broad York-
shire dialect of the distriet.

‘Seven miles!” exclaimed the ma-
Jory in 2 tone of disappointment, ‘and
my horse i3 already blown! My
good fellow can’t you put my  horse
somewhere, and give me a bed?
will pay you lhiberally for your trou-
ble.”

‘Ih) Goodness  gakes! saud  the
vastic.  *I be nought but a diteher!
There be noa plaze to put the nag in,
and thero be only one room and
one bed in the cot)

‘What shall I do?’ eried the na-
jor, at his wit's end,

‘TN tell 'ee, zar,” said the rustic,
scratched hia head violently, as ifto
extract his ideas by the roots, YI'here
be a voine large house on the
road, about a moile vurther on. It's
noa an iun, but the colonel zees com-
pany vor the vun o' the thing-—
‘cause he loikes to zee company  a-
bout "un. You mus’t a heard ov him
——Colonel Rogers —a’ used to be o
soger once.’

“Say no wore,” eried the major.
‘I have beard of this hospitable gen-
tleman; and his having been  in the
army gives me a sure elaim to his
attention.  Ilere's a erown for your
information, my good friend. Come,
Marlborough!’

Touching his steed with the spur,
the major rode off, feeling an ex:
hilaration of spirit which socon  com-
municated itself to the horse, A
sharp trot of a few minutes brought
him to a large mansion, which stood
unfenced, like a huge ecaravansery,
by the roadside, Tle wmade for the
front door, and, without dismounting,
plied the large brass knocker il a
gervant in livery made his appear-
ance.

‘Is your master up? asked the ma.
Jjor.

‘I am the occupant of this house,’
snid a venerable gentleman, making
his appearance at the hall door.

‘I am a benighted traveller, sir,’
said the major, tonchimg his “hat *and

come to claim your wellknown hos-

pitality. Can you give me a bed for

the night? I am afraid my four.
footed companion iz hardly nble to
carry me to the next inn.’

‘I cannot promise you a bed, sir,’
said the host, ‘for I have but ons
spare bed in the house.’

‘And that?’—said the major.

‘Happens to be in a room that
does not enjoy a very pleasaut repu-
tation. In short, sir, one room of
my house is haunted; and thatis the
only -wme, unfortunately, that I can
place at your disposal to-night.’

‘My dear sir,” eaid the major,
springing from his Lorse, and tossing
the bridle to the servant, you enchant
me beyond expression! A haunted
chamber!  The very thing—and I
who have never seen a  ghost!
What luek!

The host shook his head gravely.

‘I never knew a man,” he said,
‘to pass n nightin the chamber with-
out regretting it.

Major Btanley laughed, as he took
his pistols from the holster-pipes.
“With these friends of mine,’ he said,
I fenr neither ghost nor demeon.’

Colonel Rogers showed his guest in-
to a comfurtable parlor, where a
sea-coal fire was burning cheerfully in
a grate, and rvelreshiment  most wel-
come to a weary traveller, stood upon
a tnble.

‘Mine host’ was an old eampaizner,
and bald seen mneh service  dnrving
the war of the American Revolution,
and hewas full of interesting ancedotes
and deseriptions of adventures.  Bat
while Major Stanley was apparently
listening attentively to  the narrative
of his hospitable entertainer, throwing
in the appropriate ejacilations of sur-
prise and pleasure at the proper inter-
vals, his whole nttention was in reality
absorbed by a charming wirl of twen
ty, the davghter of the colonel, who
graced the table with her presence,
Never he thought, had he seen so
beautiful, so madest and so Jady-like
a creature; and she, in turn, seemed
very fuvorably impressed with the
manly boauty and frank inanners of
their military guoest.

At lengrth sheretired. The colonel,
who was a three bottle nan, and
had fomnd a listener to his heart, was
somewhat inclined  to prolong  the
session into the small hours of  the
morning, but finding that his  guest
wits much fatigued, and  even begiin-
ning to od in the midst of his chojcest
story, he felt compelied to sk Lim
ithe would not like to retive. Major
Stenley replicd  promptly in the af
firmative, and the old gentleman, fak-
i upoa silver candlestick,  ceremon.
ionsly  maeshalled his guest to a
lauree old-Fasbioned room, the walls of
which being papered with gree:, gave it
its appelation of the ‘wrecn chawber.!
A conglortable bed invited to repose;
acheerful five was blazing  on the
hearth, and every thing was coscy and
quict, The mugjor looked him with
i smile of satisfaction,

1 2m deeply indebted 1o you, eal-
onel,” said he, Hor aftording e such
comfortuble quarters, I shall sleep like
HY I'l[r"

1 am afraid net,” answored the col-
onel, shaking his head gravely, ‘] nev-
er knew o gtiest of niine to pass a quict
pightin the Green Chamber.!

Ishatl prove an exception,” said the
mnjor, stiligr, *But 1 st make
one remark e added seriously.
is il sporting with the feclings of
asoldier; and should  any of your
servatils attempt to piny  trivks upon
mey they will have ocension to repent
it Aud he laid his heavy pistol  on
the Tightstand by Lis bedside,

My servants, Major Stanley,” said
the ol gentleman,  with an aiv, of
offended dignity, Save too well drilled
Lo dure attempt any  tricks upon my
guests,  Good night, major.’

‘Goold-night, colonel.?

The door closed., Mujor Stauley
loeked it,  Taving done so, he ook
asurvey of the apartinent,  Beside
the door opening into the entry, there
was another leading 1o some other
room.  There was no lock upon this
sceoud doory, hut o heavy  table Pl
ced neross, completely  barvicaded it

Hoan sale) thonght  the  major,
unless there is a storming party of
ghosts 1o attuck e in fastiess, |
think 1 shall sleep well,?

e threw himself into an  arm-
chair betore the fire, and watching the
glowing  embers,  amused Limsell
with building castles in the nir, and
musing on the attraction of the fair Ju-
lig, hishost's daughter,  Tle was  fur

mough rom thinking  of speetral vig.
itants, when wvery light noise struck on
his ear,  Glancing in the direction of
the imer door, he thought he saw
the heavy table glide backwards from
its  place—Quick .as  thought, he
caught up o pistol, and challenged the
intruder. There  was no reply—Dbut
the door continued to open and “the ta.

ble to slide back. ~ At last there glided
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into the room n tally graceful figure,
robed in white, At tho first glance,
the blood curled jn the major’s veins; at
the second, he recognized the daughter
of his host, ITer eyes were wide open,
and sho advanced with an  assured
step, but it was \"ery evident she
was asleep.  Here was the mystery ot
the Green-Chamber solved at once. The
young girl walked to the fire-place and
seated herself in the armchair from
which the soldier had just risen. Ilis
first impulse was to vacate the room,
and go direetly and alarm the colonel.
But, inthe first place he knew not
what apartment his host oceupied, and
in the sccond euriosity: prompted  him
to witeh the denouement of this sin.
gular scene.  Julia raised her left hand,
and gazing on a beautiful ring that
adorned one of her  white and taper
fingers, pressed it repeatedly to her
lips. She then sank into an attitude of
repose, her ars drooping listlessly
by her sides, .

The major appréached her, and
stole tho ring from her finger. 1His
action disturbed but did not awaken
her.  She seemed to miss the ring,
however, and, aftet groping hope-
lessly for it, rose apd glided thro’
the doorway as silently as she had
entered.  She had'no sooner retired,
than the major replaced the tuble,
und drawing o heavy clothes press
against it, effectually gnarded himself
against a second inrusion,

This done, he threw himself upon
the bed, and slept soundly till a Jate
hour of the morning. ~ When he
awoke, Lie sprang out of the bed, and
rau to the window. ¥ Every trace of
the storm hLad passed away, and an
unclouded sun  wag shining on the
radiant landscape.- After performing
the dutics of his toilat, he was sum.
moned to breakfast,; where he met
the colonel and his 'g,ahghter.

“Well, muajor.—and how did you
pass the night?' ngl;eihtl}e colonel
anxious|ys “TENRINARATTIITN

‘Famously,’ veplied’ Stanley. <1

slept like a top, as [ told you T shoulil.”

“I'hen, thank Heaven, the spell is
broken at last,’ said the colonel, ‘and
the White Phanton has ccased to
haunt the Green Chamber.?

‘By no weans,” said the major,
smiling, ‘the White Phantom paid me
a visit last night, and left me a token
of the honar.’

‘A token!” exclaimed the father
and danghter, in a breath,

“Yes, wy friend, and here it is."—
And the major handed the ring to
the old gentleman.

‘What's the meaning of this Julia?
exclaimed the colonel. *The ving T
gave you last week !

Julia utlered a faint ery and tarn-
ed deadly pale.

“I'he ystery i3 ensily explained,’
said the major.  “The’ young lady
is a sleep-waker. She came into my’
room before I had retived, utterly
uneonseious of her actions. 1 took
the ring from her hand that T wight
Lie able to convinee you and her of
the reality ef what [ had witnessed.’

The mujor's business was not press-
ing, and he readily yielded to the
colonel’s urgent request to pass a few
days with him.  Their wmutnal liking
ereased upon better acquaintance,
and in a few weeks the White Phan-
ton's ring, inseribed with the names
of Rupert Stanley and Julia Rozers,
served as the sacred symbol of their
union for life.
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Sarvnenay Nionr.—We are in-
tdebted to the loeal of the Sandusky
Register fur the annexed hapyily con-
ccived and beantifully expressed ex-
tract,  There i3 poctry as  well
ag true genial feeling in it.

“Enturduy night! How the heart of

tho weary man  rejeicea a3, with
his week's wages in his pocket, he
Lies him  home to gather his lit-
tle ones arvonnd him and draws  eon-
solation from his hearthstone for the
wany hined howrs he  has toiled to
win Lis  pittance.  Snturday night!
Iow the poor woman sighs for
very reliel as she realizes that a-
wain God has sent her time for
rest; and though her rewards have
been emall, yet is she content to
live on, for even Zer heart Duilds
up in the future a home where  ’tis
always Saturday eve! Ilow the
carcwern man  of business relaxes
his brow, and closing s shop, saunt-
crs deliberately aronnd  to  gather
up a little gossip ere ho  goes quiet-

ly home to take a good rest!  Tlow
softly the young man  pronounces

the word, for & brighteyed maidon is
in waiting, and this Saturday night
shall be a blesged time for him—there

will_be low words spoken: by the means by which wealth 18 accumula. !
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1gm-dcn gate, and -there will be a
pressur¢ of hands—perhaps a pres-
sure of lips! Lleesed Saturday night!
To all kind heaven has given a iit-
tlo leaven which works in the
heart to stir up the gentle emotions,
and Saturday night alone the meet
and fitting time for drcaming gen-
tle dreams. Blessed Saturday night!
and we can but pray that through
life we may bear with us the re-
wembrance of its many hely hours
now gone irto the far past—memo-
ries which every Saturday eve but
recalls like o benediction pronounced
by one loved and gone.”

- - -
From Abbeville Banner.

Qur Militin System:.

There is no concealing the fact
that our present millitia system is
beeoming very unpopular; and howev-
er strong our inclinations for promo-
tion in the military, our desires must
yield to the convictions of reason,
and we are forced to confess that we
think it deservedly unpopular.

Yet there are many who would
advocate militia mustering, though
it would accomplish nothing; not be-
cause they believed any benefit would
result therelrom, but because of their
strong hope of winuing a military ti-
tle, and an ardent wish to

“Sink their shanks knee deep in leather,
And shelter their craniums under eaps with a
futher.””

Now we do not address our re-
warks to this alass of persons whose
reasons is somewhat obscured by
their military aspirations—by their
ambition to put on the dignity, wear
the laurels and enjoy the honor of
being a millitia Captain or Major; be-
cause they would fall like unmeaning
words upon their brains. Butwe
address ourselves to the sensible and
reflecting vart of the community who
are wot aspirants - for. militia office,
but are content to be called ‘by the

out the title of Major or Colonél.~
The propesitions that ‘we take are
these:

Ist. That all the mustering done
by our militia does not effect any-
thing in the way of preparing them
[or the duties of war.

2ud. That it only serves to keep
a kind of willitin organization, which
could be done with one half the la-
bor and expense now employed.

Srd, That, therefore, we should
make some alteration or revision of
our system.

As to the truth of the proposition,
we leave that to the decision of every,
honest millitia man, and would ask
him, in the name of honesty, although
he may have performed millitia duty
for the last twenty years, whether
hie could shoulder arms, about face,
or perform the most simple evolution
with that skill and precision that
would be required of lim if he were
mustered into actual sevvice 2

We presumo  that theve are none
80 vain as to conceive that, by our
millitia system, they are rendeved
capabie, when ecalled upon, of be-
coming better and more efficient sol-
diers; therefore we shall say nothing
further under this head.

Knowing, by experience and ob-
servation, that our present systemn
fails to drill and instruct our millitia,
this fact forces the couclusion of our
second proposition, that it only keeps
up an organization.

Now it you conclude that ‘the
keeping up of the organization, and
patrol duties, are the only benefits
arising from our system, indeed we
cannot see how you coyld conclude
otherwise; then if we find out a bet-
ter und cheaper way of doing this,
there ean be no renson why we should
not adopt it.

Suppose you make a clean sweep
and abolish militin mustering  alto-
gether, (though we do not advocate
such a total extinetion of the milita-
ry,) coild you not slill keep the or-
ganization by pagsing a law that the
Magistrates in-each beat should keep
a list for the enrolment of the mil-
tin—putting a fine ubon any one
who should fuil or neglect to enrol
his name ?

The eost of thig would be compar-
atively nothing when compared with
the heavy tax that we pay under our
present system,

But, says one, how can you make
it appear that we pay a mili}mry tax?
Well, here is to the proof of it: Iy-
ery one must admit that wealth is
originally acquired by Jabor and in-
dustry, and that labor ig the lever or

fumiliar name-of Jack orTom, with:

ted; then, if the State takes away
the means by which: our money {s ob.
tained, by taxing our labor, she does
the same thing as to take away our
wealth by taxing our purse. What
would be the difference to you if the
State were to pass a  law ‘requiring
you to work exclusively for the pub-
lic, or a law requiring all the pro-
ceeds of your labor as a public tax ?
There could be no difference. Then
You see to tax a man’s labor, is to
tax his purse.

Now let us calculate what amoitnt
of military tax the people of this Dis-
trict pay —and not having the mili-
tia rolls before us, our calculations
must be based upon supposition.—
We may reasonably suppose that
there are sixtcen hundred men liable
to do millitia duty. Now, rating ev-
ery man’s labor and attention on his
farm to be worth, on an average, one
dollar per day; then one day would
be sixteen hundred dollars, and six
times that amount, would be aver
nine thousand dollars, nearly equal
to one half of the whole tax paid by
our District,

It scews very clear to me, that
with even one fourth of this amount,
judiciously expended, we could do wh . : :
more towards building up the milita- | ¢hanges as. dangerous things, L
iy, and rendering our soldiers .effi- | Scribe myself AR O
cient, than is now dome with the A Apvocars or Rerora.
whole amount. R e LT

. The grand argument in favor of ‘VU_IE_K bt .MONTR' L
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our militia system is, that it keeps all your arrangements for. picl

up the patrol dutics; but it would be sinnifie: and gﬁck' ¢ b
sheer nonsense to say that we could & S g B0 SO COMODyS

! ) soon as the bolls begin to o

not accomplish this end by other and ly set the hands at - work
different ways. We would answer Have your séed cotton: £
the argument by saying that there is the fleld to the ginhousé. a :
generally a Magistrate in each beat, require your l':iegroe: to!" : q’:.h
and there could be no inconvenience time ah:{ stren gih'b N
in giving them the management of Stoting their hcgn.vil ‘?‘iat;:nrgj
the patrol business, even if we had to g4 i
give them a small . compensation for
their trouble. - It would certainly-boe |
.cheaper and better to do this, than
o drag:out 4 thousand  men' from:
their farms for the purpose of put-
ting out patrol warrants, and of go-
ing through the mock semblance of
wilitary evolutions,

Another argument is, that we
should sustain the present system, in
order that when.the brazen notes of
the war frumpet shall be sounded in
our carg, our militia men could be
drafted, dragged and compelled to
march to the defence of their country.
Such an argument is a slander upon
the cournge and patriotism of our cit.
izens. It is just the same as to say
that they would not fight for their
country without being compelled by
law. But such is not the fact; when
our country is invaded —her rights
endangered—they need no compul-
gory laws to compell them to mareh
to her rescue. No—the gpirit that
animated our grandsires to fight for
the cause of freedom, is not so de-
generate in the bosoms of their child-
ren as that they should need the au-
thority of law to force them to main-
tuln itg¢ blessings.

Let but our country’s flag be hois-
ted in defence of our liberty, and
thousands of willing soldiers will
flock from all quarters to her stan-
dard. Let but a hostile enemy plant
his foot upon our seashore, and you
will find hardly volunteers sufficient
to fall upon them; like hungry wolves
upon a sheepfold, and scatter them
to the four winds,

We come now to what we said in
out third propesition, viz: that our
systemn should be revised. Iere lies
the difficulty. Tvery one sees the
necessity of a change, but it is not

ucdtion of officers, we w
according to our calculat
thousand dollars, which ou
sum sufficient  to keep. au%"g’a
our citadel, six, or - seven sty
from”our District: free of char
stead.of the one or two that

now allowed to gend there
.. By so doing we would p
ellity of education within v
poor, which they - are nof
Joy under onr present fr
ise & host of:

tem, and rajse
the liour of need, ji

] a
ing our soldiers,in the shor
one week, than is how dene
yeiirs, B ARIN 4430

At oitr citadel; the young m
not only receive a military
stantial literary educatio q i
fied for civil engineering and n *nga‘:
—and thus, instead of emplavs
Northern Yankees upon our rail
and steamboats, we could give er
ment to our own Southern’

Having said much more than
pected, we conclude with earn
that some'man of large calibre nny:
fire his opposition gun against the sys:
tem, and spread terror and’ cor
in the ranks of its ndvocates,
With due respet to the opin

those who consider innovations
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present month: freshiy plow
row the land, and sow .
drills, from tio to three feat o7
— manure highly and cover the seed
lightly. After picking over your cots:
ton once. pass the cultivator orswe
throigh the crop, and sow ' so
Rye for wintér pasture. - Sweet
tato ‘“‘draws” may be set: oul
ring the early part of this
butit i3 late for them. Th
a good time to ditch and
low wet lands<=to clean ' u
derbrush—to make fish ponds
pare strawberty beds——c
woods-pastures, &ec. &ec.

on hand of the Cauliflower,
and Cabbage family. Con
transplant Celery.  Sow.
Salsafy, "l'urnips, Bee
&ec., for winter use=~giving tht
some shade or protection from. the '
sun. Full crops of the different
kinds of Turnips should be dus
ring the month; at two or three 'dift
érent periods.  Spinach,  Lett
and Radishes may still be sown. Suay
Beans may be planted for pickles. 4
“Draws” of the sweet potato may bast

planted very carly in the 15255
Melons and cucumbers may bo plé#
ed for pickles. Peas, for fa
may be planted; but they ng@ss
well mulched, and occasiond s &
ered with liquid manuregSe
and plant strawberry b
ent and next month&

au ecasy task to frame a new plan to | tivator.
supercede tho old.  We are inclined R
Ice v Toe

to think that the Jate plan adopted
by Virginia, of appropriating funds
te dchey the expenses of volunteer
companicg, and doing away with mil-

who had been j
Thomas, relgd
about the ng
they havg

litia drills altogether, is as good as | tey.
any we could offer. But as this plan | tlemy

would kill off the necessity of so many
officers, and some of the military as-
pirants might be left in the back
ground, we propone, for the accon
modation of all that are ambitious,
that line, that the Legislature
ish three of our petty drills—
ono petty drill battalion an
parade—and that it apyé
portion of the fund thyss
for buiding up  our
education of young EHEES
and that it encourpes

ment of volunteg

Say we wo
half of the

it,
t

appropriatés
cost iied

& h r




