






Administrator
Note
"I was forced to Creep under the Rails to 'em as Hogs into an Orchard after a High wind, or Flys into Pig Sauce for the sake of the Sugar, and met with little better success, for I had the hard fortune, instead of stearing my course to th eyoung Lady I pitch'd upon, I run my Head under the Coates of an old Beldam of three-score years of Age"




