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J. A. MAMBLETON, J. K.ORERS
Vice-Presicent. Seck Trea
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(Facroay, Locusr Poixr.)
BALTIMORE.
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DUDLEY & CARPENTER,

Commission Merchants,

No. 57 Light Street,
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try Produce.

A& Particular attention given to th
careful sampling of Tobacco.
Jan. 5, 1882—y.

JO F. MORGAN,
lquce.4galtt & Broker,
LEONARDTOWN, MD.

Represents the following First Class Compa-
nies with combined as-ets of tweive millions
of dollars, and has facilities for placing large
lines of iusurunce on the most favorabie terms
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es Street.,
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sale of TOBACCU, the sale of Grain aadall
kindsof Courtry Produce.
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® The Corcoran Art Gal situ.

ated near the President’s House,
was the next and last public build-
ing we visited. Fort who ad-

mire and appreciale works of art,
there is no greater attraetion in
W city than this place.
In the n gallery of paintings,
one may spend rs in viewing
and admiring its great number of
elegant and varied paintings —
¥ . DF '
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wous artists of this country and
abroad. By means of a catalogue,
which can purchased of the su-
perintendent of the building, one
can make "a more satisfactory in-
spection. of the building and its
specimens of art, as from it may
be obtained a description of each
work and its subject, etc., and the
name of the artist by whom it was
executed. The most attractive
painting in the main gallery room
i1s “Charlotte Corday in prison.”
It is, indeed, a masterpiece. At
first glance, the life-like features
of this beautiful and unfortunate
girl might lead one to believe that
there was a real animate creature
of flesh and blood listlessly gazing
from her prison cell. In a corrni-
dor leading from the main galle-
ry may be seen, gathered to them-
selves, the portraits of our presi-
dents and other eminent states-
men. As we stood und gazed upon
their faces looking down upon us
from the canvas, we fancied our-
self in the presence of departed
spirits and that no spiritual medi-

mmune with them. But, alas!
they were as silent as the tomb in
which their bodies lie. Passing
out of this corridor into another
at right angles with it, our eyes
suddenly met the most exquisitely
heautiful image they ever behe
This admirable work of art, which,
indeed. seemed to us the culmina-
tion of all art, is a statue en-
titled “The Gireek Slave,” and rep-
resents a female slave of ancient
Gredee. It fascinates the atten-
tion and excites the admiration of
all beholders. Weeannotimagine
anything so perfectly beautiful as
this. Words are inadequate to con-
vey an idea of its dazzling beauty-
In beauty of features and symme-
try of form, it is unsurpassed —un-
approached. As we gazed upon
it, we wondered how such a
conception could be possible—how
an image of such transcendent
beauty could be fashioned out of a
rough and sightless block of mar-
l;le% And yet it was but a chisel
obeying the direction of a master
hand that wrought this marvel of
artistic ingenuity. With a feeling
of regret we turned away, an
descending the stairs and passin
through another corridor, we founc
ourselves in the hall of Antique
Sculpture. Here may be seen the
statues of the most important dei-
ties of Greek and Roman Mythol-
ogy; but we saw mnothing compar-
ble to “The Greek Slave”—not
even a Venus or a Diana in the
least approaching it, Afler going
tirough this hall and through that
of Mcdern Sculpture, we took our
leave, having been highly edified
by our visit to the Corcoran Art
Gallery.

We are now running to the end
of our stay in the city and have
no other incidents of any import-
ance to mention. The inclement
weather which prevailed during
our visit prevented our seeing as
much as we might have seen had
the weather been fine, but alto-

F:)n was necessary to enable us to

and our only regret at leaving was
that the short reprieve from our
duties compelled us to limit ocur
visit to but one week. The thought
of leaving was not, therefore, whol-
ly unalloyed with regret. Besides,
there were connections to sever,
which we wished to remain longer
unbroken. There were agreeable
friends to leave, and there were
bright eyes and radiant smiles to
turn away from and forget. Pos-
sibly there were other emotions
which we experienced and which
we do not care to describe if we
cousd. But still we had to leave,
and the bour for parting came
About 6 o'cinck, A M., Saturday
morning, New Yu»r's eve, we said
good-Lye and procecded to the
wharf, where we boarded the
steamer Arrowsmith to relwrn
home. Shortly after arriving on
board, the noise and jarring of the
machinery and the swaying of our
boat reminded us that we had
started and were on our way down
the river. We were not long on
the river before we were impres-
sed with the belief that our trip
would not be apleasant one, for
the day was cold and the wind was

blo wvery heavily from the
Northwest. IXH rendered even
a look outside disa ble. W

had, therefore, to
the painful monotony
around the
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leasure, however, we
> uaintances on’ boa,'
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gether we spent a very nice time, |

l‘lvl:..gn,lmi 7 héﬂui}t:.il
Was now on
hom.‘%y-uiil mumv.vqel;.’p-
ily rescued from the fate which we
anticipated and had a right nice
time. Soon after leavin city,
mtion was toa
ine of smoke on the Virginia
s and we soon discovered that it
issued’ the locomotive of a train
bound for Alexandria. 'l::wily:on-
ster was slowly pushi is way down
the river shore, stutoppoliu
our boat, as if to lure into a trial
of speed, ux subject 0 & di-
* s d . B nld

our,

rentinved unheed nsl on her
say, while the track of the iron mon-
ter led him from the shore, and he
vas lost behind the adjacent hills,
ind the cloud of smoke which he
-mitted from his iron throat floated
wway and disappeared on the distant

aorizon.
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After passing Alexandria, we took | .4

1 weat at & window and cast our eyes
in the direction of Washington, now
sl .wiy fading from sight in the dis-
ance behind us. The tall white dome
f the Capitol was still discernable.
Silent and thoughtful we sat and
4azed at the receding city fading,
slowly fading away—becoming smal-
ler and fainter in the dim distance—
till, at length, our straining eyes could
only discern a faint white epeck wrap-
ped in a cloud or hazy mist. Sull
we watched, until a bend in the river
completely hid the fading speck—then,
and not till then, we bade adieu to
the magic scene, and regretfully turned
away our wistful gaze from the beau-
tiful city of *“Magnificent Distances.”
It was not long before we were down
to Mount Vernoa where lie the re-
mains of Washington. On passing
this place, we noticed a deyarture
from the usnal custom of tolling the
fog bell of the boat in honor of theil-
lustrious dead that reposes here.

There was about ac‘ozen passengers
aboard, half of whom were ladies.
They spent the time chiefly in read-
ing, but even this was rendered diffi-
cult by the tossing of the boat. Of-
ten at the landings, some would ven-
ture to go out on the open deck to
take a look at the proceedings below,
but they would be met at the door by
a gust of icy wind that would invari-
nﬁy cause them toturn back with a
shiver. Thus the day wore on, with-
out any unusual incident until late
in the afternoon, when we were sum-
moned to the stairs leading to the sa-
loon to listen to Gen. Bailey, of Leon-
ardtown, who regaled us with a cou-

le of speeches, the first an oration on
rovel “Woman,” and the other a po-
litical stump speech. At the close of
his speeches the General was lustily
applauded. We must not forget to
mention that the General was partic-
ularly attentive to the ladies through-
out the day. He knew and could
poiut out every notable locality on the
shore.

The wind blew a gale all day, but
we made good pro?‘ress down the riv-
er, arriving at Colton’s just before
night. While lying at this wharf, we
witnessed the last sunset of 188l.
The sky was immaculately cloudless,
and in the crimson and glowing West
the roddy face of the sinking sun
could be seen in all his golden splen-
dor. He threw upon the dying year
his brightest smiles. His rays fell in
golden hues upon the waves, paint-
ing them with gorgeous rainbow colors,
while across the rippling waters they
were reflected in a long.%right spark-
ling line, seeming a golden pathway
to Heaven. Slowly this faded away,
and the last sun of 1881 sank below
the horizon to rise upon a new year.
Soon the moon came out with her at-
tendant train to kiss the waters with
her silver light. We will not dwell
longer on this theme, for we are draw-
ing out this article to a weary length.
\ger going over to Curioman and
stopping at Abell's wharf, which oc-
cupied a considerable time, we arriv-
ed at Leonardtown about 8 o'clock, at
least three hours ahead of the appoint-
edtime. Aboutan hour'sride brought
us home and our trip was ended, with
nothing to remind us of the pleasures
we had seen save a heavy cold con-
tracted from exposures while seeking
them. Thus it is all through life—
each joy has its correlative sorrow.
A summary of our visit is, that it was
highly enjoyed. It filled our mind
with happy memories which we do
not wish soon to forget.

G.

. “T shall never forget her last
words—her last sad, sweet words,”
said the sorrowing son-in-law as he
turned away from the grave and fol-
lowed the procession of mourners to
the little cemetery gate. His friend
tried to comfort riim but felt how in-
adequate is all earthly consolation to
a hearf bereaved of a mother-in-law.
“What were her last, sweet words?"
at length he ventured to inquire.
The poor sufferer raised his tear-stain-
ed eyes to his friend’s face and an-
swered : “Take care of Mary,

ou freckled faced galoot.” What is
{om without a mother?

8@ Disappointment in matiers of |
pleasure is tohobonninna.tten'
Mm_'&;b;;l(sh. it becomes cruel. Dr.

® rup never nts
b e & 2% shetients, Sooghn |
irritation of throat and lu’,'

etc.
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‘I suppose our friends W 1dn’t bave
invited us if they hadn't wanted
us.

“Bat of course they'll ex; to be
invited back again.’ v o

‘Let 'em expect,’” said Mr. Pollex-
fen.

‘Oh, Pollexfen!" remonstrated the

s

‘Now look here, Louisa,’ said Mr.
Pollexfen. ‘I've chalked out a plan,
and I'm going to stick to it. And this
is what it is: We shut up the house
on the first of July, and you and the
children go to Haystack Farm.'

‘A horrid place—all frogs, and mos-

unitoes, and whip-poor-willI" groaned
the wife. -

“A healthy place,’ enunciated the
husband—‘where you don’t have to
take a Noah's Ark of dresses and fur-
bulows, and board is down to six dol-
lars per week. As for me, I shall stay
at Fortunum's Hotel, and stick close
to my business.”

And so that beatific vision of Mrs.
Pollexfen's summer party faded into
black nothingness.

For a little while, at least. But
Mrs. Pollexfen was a lady who was
generally accustomed to have her own
way, and she intended to Lave it in
this instance.

‘It's all nonsense’ thought sh-,
“about Pollexfen’s business, and econ-
omy, and that sort of thing."

So she pondered the question in her
mind, nmf) decided that she wouldn't
abandon her guns.

‘Pollexfen,” said she, one Saturday
night, when Mr. Pollexfen and his
carpet-bag arrived from the eity, ‘I
should like to go up to town, next
week, for a few days.’' .

‘Then you can't, said Mr. Pollex-
fex. ‘The house X .

‘You can open it,’ pleadc1 the lady.

‘No, I can't,’ sai r. Pollexfen.—
‘I'm going to Milwaukee on business
next Monday.'

‘But there's Sarah Ann's teeth,
said Mrs. Pollexfen, pitiously, ‘and
my new bunting dress.’

‘They'll keep, remarked the hus-
band, callously. .

‘Pollezfen, said the lady, with acer-
bity, ‘if I'd have know what matri-
mony was, I'd never have married
you !’

Mr. Pollexfen langhed and lighted
his cigar.

Mrs. Pollexfen secretly vowed that
she would be quits yet with her lord
and master.

‘T'll have my summer party,’ thought
Mrs. Pollexfen. ‘I'll ask the Joneses,
and the Browns, and the Robinsons,
and every living soul in town, and
I'll have it while Pollexfen is gone
to Milwaukee, I won't be buried
alive here all summer under the
tamarack trees and wild black-berry
bushes !’

So on Tuesday morning Mrs. Pol-
lexfen took the train to Philadelphia,
and sent out her invitations.

‘Quite an informal little summer

athering, you know, my dear,’ said
she to Mrs. Fenwick Foxgovo. who
was her dearest friend and confidant.
‘Two or thrée violins and a French
horn, creams, water-ice and pate de

She ordered her refreshments from
Du Poulier's, garrisoned the house
with confectioners and waiters, and
tried on a new dress, all white puf-
fings and blonde lace over lemon-col-
ored silk, from Madam Elisette's, and
flattered herself that she was quits
with Pollexfen at last.

‘He'llbein a dreadful way when the
bill comes in,’” thought she. ‘But,
dear me! one must pay one's debts to
society once in awhile, and he can't
eat me, when all is come and gone.’

In the meantime, Mr. Phineas Pol-
lexfen himself, instead of being steal-
ing across the continent in the direc-
tion of Milwaukee, was quietly bar-
gaining for cold rost fowls, oysters on
the half-shell, and an unlimited su
ply of cigars and Rhine wines, at
commissary department of the For-
tuum Hotel.

For the little fiction ing Mil-
wankee had been set w - Mr.
Pollexfen merely to keep his wife out
of town until after acertain entertain-
ment which he proposed giving to his
bachelor friends and the mem ofa
club to which he belon a club
which was yelept ‘The Lively Crick-
ets.’

‘If Louisa were to hear of it, she'd
be tormenting me to death to let her

ive a party too,” thought Mr. Pollex-
zn. ‘And business is and times
are hard, and altogether it's just as
well to keep a close mouth about it.

These women are so unreasonable !’

The eventful Th evening at |
last came, and so the Lively
Crickets.

“Ladies, eh " thought these gentle-
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fnuuuu ain't young. "re most-
y bald and middle-aged, ma'am, like
resds

‘Never mind—they're gentlemen,
all the same,’ said Mrs. Pollexfen,
preparing to hurry down stairs.

e made her appearance, rather
red and flushed, uil’long her guestis,
Jjust as Mr. Pollexfen's voice was heard
at the foot of the stairs, bawling out :

“Smithers, old fellow, I'm delighted
to see you! Walk up, walk up, Potts!
Make yourself at home, Dawson !—
You'll find cigars in the little room
off the parlor, and I'll never forgive
any man who spares ‘'em !

And Mr. Sempronius Smithers, the
resident of the honorable society of
ively Crickets, stumbled into Mrs.

Pollexfen's presence, with a face of
blank. amazement.

“Your servant, ma'am! I'm sure,’
said Mr. Smithers, who was not au
Jait in ladies’ society, “Pollexfen nev-
er let on as we should ‘ave the pleas-
ure of meeting you /'

And just then the band, which Mrs.
Pollexfen had caged up in the back
verandah, like so many disconsolate
mice in a trap, struck up the Beauti-
ful Blue Danube.’

“Music, eh 7' said Rackett, the hon-
orable secretary of the Live Crickets,
poking the host under his ribs. “Pol-
lexfen, you rogue, what does all this
mean 7'

‘I'm blessed if I know! said Mr.
Pollexfen, staring around, with be-
wildered eyes. ‘/ never ordered those
fellows here !"

And springing up stairs, two steps
at a time, he found himself wvis-a-ves
with Mrs. Pollexfen, in lemon-colored
silk, with tulle and all the
| élite of West Brownson Street and its
vicinity gathered around her.

‘Louisa !"

‘Phineas!’

‘What does this mean ?’

‘I thought you were in Milwau-
kee !’

Like tangled threads of electric fire
the words of Mr. and Mrs. Pollexfen
crossed one anonher—a Babel confu-
sion.

Mr. Pollexfen turned scarlet.

‘I—thought I'd just have the Live-
ly Crickets here while the house was
empty !" faltered he, feeling the full
disadvantages of his position.

“And 7, said Mrs. Pollexfen, rising
superior to any momentary embar-
rassment, ‘concluded to invite a few
friends while you were—gone to Mil-
waukee.’

Mr. Pollexfen wheeled wround on
his heel.

Yankee Doodle—angthing /" shouted
he. ‘Gentlemen, take your partners
for a quadrille, and let's begin to spend
the evening in earnest.’

Never before had the Lively Crick-
ets partaken of 80 elegant and recher-
che a collation as that which was
spread before them that night in the

ollexfen dining-room. Never had
Mrs. Pollexfen's young lady ac-
quaintances enjoyed themselves so
Leartily.

“Such alot of gentlemen, you know!"
said they. ‘Two or three partners for
every girl! And dear Mr. Pollexfen

and all sorts of delicacies, with the
ices and lemonade. Such a delight-
fully original thing, you know !’

So that, upon the whole, the Pol-
lexfen party was a success.

Mr. Pollexfen paid all the double
bills without & word of murmuring,
and Mrs. Pollexfen observed, ious-
ly, ‘that really that club of Phineas’
was far superior to what she hed im-
agined.’

And they were both satisfied, and
veither of them ventured to find any
fault with the other.

e —

9. “John Rouse, why wilt thou
do e0?" said a New Bedford Quaker
to Johnny Rouse, a negro in his em-
ploy, whom he found before a magis-
trate, and that, not for the first time,
charged with stealing. “Why wilt
thou doso, thou foolish man? Thou
llW:(l get caught.”

“Why, Mass Hazard,” says Johnay,
“I don't get caught half the time.”

[Logansport, (Ind.) Daily Journal.]

I sell more of St. Jacobs Oil remark-
ed Mr. D. E. Pryor, 112 E. Broadway,
to our reporter, than of any other arti-
cal of its kind, and I consider it the
best liniment in use. It has to my own
knowledge cured severe cases of rheu-
matism in this community.

&~ Here rests his head upon
lap of earth ; s youth to fortune and
to fame unknown. Too much benzine

men, viewing the fair and
mlmmmm

crept underneath his girt, and pilay-
o The mmisckiaf with kb Sempacets
zone.

; ‘but these i

‘Tell ‘em to strike up a reel—a jig!| 8

had ordered oysters, and Rine wine, | P’

the

all of them are at his :
the cicada, or drammi g
an insect often largerand heavier than
himself, is his very common victim.
Counsidering these characteristics, it
was of special interest to witness such
an incident as I have bere pictured,
where one of these tyrants was actual-
ly captured and overpowered by the
ctnt;ﬁ of three black ants.

I left the meadow, and was as-
cending a spur of the mountain by the
edge of a pine wood, when suddenly
I spied the hornet in question at my
feet. Heimmediately took wing, and as
he flew on ahead of me I observed a long
ndant obd'ect dangling from his body
e incumbrance proved too t an
obstacle for continuous flight. A rod
or so in advance of me, [ overtook him,
and on close inspection discovered a
plucky black ant clutching tightly to
the hind-foot of his captive, while
with its two hind-legs it clung des-
perately to a long cluster of pine nee-
dles which it carried asa dead weight.
No sooner did the hornet touch the
ground than the ant would tug and
yell for belp. There were certainly
evidences to warrant such a belief,
for a second ant immediately appeared
upon the scene, emerging hurriedly
from a neighboring thicket of pine
tree forest moss. He was too late,
however, for the hornet in sought
escape by flight. But this attempt
was even more futile than the former,
for that plucky assailant had now
laid hold of another impediment, and
this time not only the ll::n pine nee-
dles, but a small branched stick also
went swinging through the air. Only
a yard or 40 was covercd in this flight ;
‘and-as the aps still yelled for re-en-
foreements, its companion again ap-
peared, and rushed upon the commdn
foe with such furious zeal that I
felt like patting him on the back.
The whole significance of the scene he
had taken in at a glance, and in an
instant he had taken a vise-like grip
upon the hind-leg. Now came the
final tug of war. The hornet tried to
rise, but his second nger was
t:o much fzr him ; g .d could onl

uzz along the ground, ing his
load af!erghim. %:hile his l:eg: fulil-
ant clutched desperately ateverything
in its reach, now a dried leaf, now a
tiny stone, and even overturning an
acorn in its grasp. Finally, a small
rough stick the size of a match was
secured, and this proved the “lat
straw.” In vain were the struggles
to escape. The hornet could do no
more than lift bhis body from the
round. He rolled and kicked and
tumbled, but to no purpose, except
to make it lively for his captors; and
the thrusts of that lively dagger was
wasted on the desert air, for wheth-
er or no those ants knew his search-
ing propensities, they certainly man-
aged to keep clear of this busy ex-
tremity.

How long this pell-mell battle
would have lasted I know not, for a
third ant now appeared, and it was
astonishing to see him; with every
movement of the hornet, he in turn
would lay hold of a third stick, and
at the same time clutch upon those
ine needles to add their impediment
to the burden of his body.

Practically, the ants had won a vic-
tory, but what they intended to do
with the floundering elephant ia their
hands seemed a pro%lem. Bat it was
to them only a question of patience.
They had now pinned their victim
securely, and held him to await as-
sistance. Itcame. The entire neigh-
borhood had been apprized of the bat-
tle, and in less than five minutes the
ground swarmed with an army of re-
enforcements. They cawme from all
directions; they pitched upon that
hornet with terrible fecocity, and his
complete destruction wasonly a ques-
tion of momeats.—Gibson, in Harper's
Jor December.

9. “The bees are swarming, and
there's no end to them,” said farmer
Jones, coming into the house. His
little boy George camein a second af-
terwards and said there was an end
to one of ‘em, anyhow, and it was red
hot, too.

8- “A fellow fesling makes us
wondrous kinl,” but if the fellow
happens to be fecling in our pocket
for & roll of bills or stray ccias we
don’t feel kindly toward him.

sar “Has your sister ason or
a m? asked an Irishman of a
friend” “Upon my life,” was the reply,
“I don't know yet whether I'm an
uncle or an aunt.

8&@-Josh Billings says that althou
$10,000 insurance on a man’s life viﬂ‘l
not exactly cause his corpse to smile
on the widow, it has a powerful infla-

harvest-fly,

well remember how I used to
to watch for tlm; on sppro.&hi-gur-
tain coasts, such as parts of Patago-
nia, too low to be seen at the ordina-
ry distance. Once, when coming from
Montevideo, with a mail and im
tant Government despatches on board
for the Falklund Islands, I was able
to run ou my coufse in safety o';:!
to a particular bird havifig joi
couipdny with us. On the occasion I
refey to, we were approacling the
land in thick misty Weather with a
strong fair breeze. It had been clouded
over for a day or two, so that my so-
lar observations were somewhat doabt-
ful. I was anxious, for it was draw-
ing toward evening, and I wishel to
get into Port Stanley with the mail
that night. It was, however, so thick
that we could not see a mile ahead.
Presently, a shrill noise was heard, &
ﬂnﬁging of wings made us look round
and above, and soon we saw what we
called the “pilot” bird. I knew my
distance now, for these birds never fl
beyond s0 many miles from lan
Thesr;zfou.rvo e?‘ho:;lyﬁ. ran t:lI‘l I
caught a glim a blu o
steered mgre zhrl , till :l.tg:'dﬂk.
With a clearer night, I sighted Cape
Pembroke light, aud knowing the
sages well worked my veuefup F:::
“ﬁ’illam, then shot through the “Nar-
rows” and anchored in Port Stanley
nearly opposite Government House,
about one o'clock in the morning.
Next day [ was thanked by his Ex-
cellency the Governor—himself a high
naval officer—for the quick trip ?L,
and the despatches, baside long-#ish-
ed-for correspondance, we had broughs.
Bat to thig doy I thank Mn%
ered pilets, who had then and
sh(;wn me the way—Chamber's Jour<
nal.

Max~xa.—Botanists and travelers
have been rather unsuccessful in at<
tempts to ascertain the origin of dif+
ferent kinds of manna kunowa to com-
merce.

In the valley of Gohr, to the south
of the Dead Sea, sixteen hours onward
which leads into a long valley, Burch-
ard found what he called mantty
dropping from the twigs of several
kinds of trees.

According to his representations,
Arabs collect it and makeitinto cakes;
which are eaten with their nauseous
butter made from the milk of sheep,
They charn it thusa: A goat skin 18
filled with milk and suspended be-
tween two poles, swung to and fro by
pulling an attached cord till it assumes
a new character—a greasy, soapy mass
—and that is Arab butter.

Mr. Turzer found a grove of tamas
rack trees near Mount Sinai in the
valley of Farran, which furnish what
the monks called manna. They were
bushy, about ten feet high, from which
drops of a sweetish thick fluid ooze.
If taken early in the morning before
the sun is up, it may be kept in earthe
en pots a considerable time. It is
used in lieu of sugar in the convent.

Commercial manna, principally in
the hands of druggists, is a prodact of
the punctured stem of the ornus Eu-
rope, growing in Calabria. An artie
cle very similar in appearance and
medicinal properties is procured in
Sicily by the same kind of process.
Both have sweetish taste, are soft, of
a pale, yellowish eolor, and used for
their mild laxative quality rather than
food.

From the foregoing facts, it is very
clear there is not the slightest resem-
blance to that extraordinary nutritious
article which was miraculously pro-
vided for the children of lsrael inn
barren wilderness on a memorable oc-
casion while in their forty years' per-
e srinations toward the promised laad.

9. “Young man,” said the doctor
sternly, “no wonder you are unwell
vou loaf around street corners, drink
bad whiskey, chew worse tobacco, and
make a fool of yourself ienon]ly. Let
me feel your pulse.” It was a very
vigorous pulse ; it beat withs
of abont five hundred ; and
when the doctor sorted himself out
and replaced his nose, he reflected
lthat perhaps he had spoken too harsh-

y.

. A who has sttendad
twenty-five gings savs he has nok
much desire to go to Heaven as sl
the murderers he has seen were sure
they were going there aad he never
wants to meet them

ence in causing so.ne other to
suiile on ber. i
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