My Little Treasure,
Wonld you know my little treasure,
Rarest, priceless beyond ?
Come with me ;
Look and see—
Ripe lips brimming o'er with pleasure
Laughter loving Marjorie !

Little darling, bright eyes gleaming
Fall of thoaght and tender dreaming
Thought for me !

Look and see
All the love that there is beaming —
® Sweetost, dearest Marjorie '
Little danghter, full of laughter,
Whom the sunbeams ripple after,
Dear to me ;
Look and see
All the love that I would waft her-
Best of treasures, Marjorie

The Model Church.

Well, wife, I found s model chuarch! 1 wor
shiped there to day !

It made me think of good old times, before my
head was gray |

The moeetin' bouse was fixed up more than
they were years ago,

But then [ felt when I went in, it wesn't all
built for show

The sexton didn't seat me away back by the
door ;

He knew that I was old
old and poor ;

He must have been & Cliristian, because he led
me through

The long aisles of that crowded churoh, to find
» place and pew.

aud deaf, as well as

1 wish you'd heard the singing, it had the old-
time ring,

The preacher said, with a trumpet voice
** Lot all the people sing ™

The tuace was * Coronat on,” and the music
upward rolled,

Till I thought I heard the angels striking all
their harps of go'd.

My deafness seemed to melt away, my spirit
osught the fire ;

I joined my feeble, trembling voice with that
melodious chioir,

And suug, a8 in my younger days, * Let an-
gels prostrate fall ;

Bring forth the royal disdem, and crown Him
Lord of all.’

I tall you, wife, it did me good t0 sing that
sOng Onee mMare ;

1 felt ke some wrecked mariner, who gets a
glmpee of ahore :

I almost wunted to lay down this weather
Leaten form,

And auchor in the blessed port forever from
the storm.

The preachin Well, I just can't tell you all
that the preacher said

I kpow it wasu't written ; I know it wasn't
read ;

He bhada't time to read it, for the lightnin’ of
his eye

Went flashing ‘long from pew to pew, nor
passed a sinner by.

The sermon wasn't foweary; ‘twas simple Gos-
pel truth

It fitted poor old wen like me ;
ful youth

1l f consolation for weary hearts that

bieed,

it fitted hope-

"Twas

creed.

he preacher made sin hideous in Gentiles

aad in Jews ;

He shist the golden scn'ences dowm in the

noeel pews |

And-— though I can't see very well—I saw the
faliing tear

That told me hell was some ways off, and
heaven very near.

the g

How swift lden
that holy place ;

How beantiful beamed the light of heaven
from every happy face;

Agsin [ longed for that eweet time when friend
shall mect with friend,

“ When congregations ne'er break up
Sabbath has no end.”

moments fled within

and

hope to meet that mivister—that congrega-
tion, too—
In the dear home beyood the stars that shine
from heaven's blue ;
I doubt not I'll remember, beyond life's even-
ing gray,
The bappy bour of worship in that model

church to-day.

Dear wife, the fight will soon be fought, the
victory be won ;

The ehinin
Deariy run ;

Q'er the river we are nearing they are throng-
ing to the shore,

To shout our safe arrival where the weary
waep uo more.

goal is just ahead, the race is

MISS HARPER'S MAID.

After tbe last voyage but one, the
good skip of which T was first officer
went into dock for a thorough refitting,
and I had a longer spell at home than I
had enjoyed for mauny years. I would
not change this way of hife for anyinthe
world; but I was glad for once to stretch
my legs fairly on dry land, and see
something of green fields, brick and
mortar, and my shore goivg friends in
the neighborhood of Canterbury.

Among the families in which I was
most intimate was that of a Mr. Harper.
He Lisd made a comfortable fortune by
trade, and now was enjoying his ofium
cum dignitate in & good house on the
outskurts of the city. An only daughter
kept hoase for him; for he was a wid-
ower. Now Julia Harper, when I first
knew her, was a fine, handsome girl of
two and-twenty; tall, well made, but on
rather a lurge scale, with bright, restless
eyes, and a profusion of dark bair. She
had a great many admirers, some of
whom, there is every reason to suppose,
admired the old geutleman’s money as
much as the young lady’s eyes, but they
met with no great encouragement.

I often met with Jalia at the house of
mutoal friends. I certainly liked the
girl; ard my vanity was flattered, be-
cause, with so many admirers around
her, she rhowed me, as I thought, a de-
cided preference. She seemed to be
never tirel of talking about the sea.
She wearied me with questions about it;
and on more than one oeccasion said—
very unguardedly—that she thought s

voinge to India would be the most de- |
lig

tful thing in the world. Of course,

I made fitting answer, that with a con- |

genial companion, a voyage anywhere
would be delightful; and, more than
onoce, opportynity being favorable, I was
on the point of declaring myself, when
an internal qualm of conscience arrested
the dangerous avowal.

irs were in this state, when an ac-
cident befell me which brought matters
to a crisis. There was a lechase

one day in the neighborhood of Canter |

bury, which I attended on foot. Darin
t"e exitement of the race, I uﬁempwg

s difficult cut across the country, failed |

at a leap which was beyond my powers,
and had the misfortune to sprain my
ankle, The injury was a very severe
one, and I was laid up for many weeks
in my lodgings. You have often laugh-
ed at me for taking everything so cnolly.
T assure you that I did not take this
coolly at all. I chafed, indeed, like a
lion 1n the toils; and was continually ar-
resting the ress of my recovery by
putting—in spite of repeated prohibi-
tions—the orippled member to the
ground. At Jast, I begun to learn a
littie philosophy, and resigned myseif
to the sofa with a i:)nn

The loss of my liberty was bad enough;
but the loss of Julia’s socicty was a

hundred times worse. Here father came |
often to see me, and brought me kind |

meseages from his daughter ; but, if I
had no more substantial consolations,
I believe that I should have gone

mad. Julia did not sctually come |

to me ; but she wrote me repeated notes
of inguiry, and often sent me flowers
nd books, and other tokens of womanly
induess. 'The messenger employed on
1686 oomsionsr:uu Mmmn;r’:]:ilud.
lhe was generally enjoined ver
o letters and p-mL into my own
Inds, and sometimes to wait for an
er. She came, therefore, into my
wing-room, and if she had occasion
it, I would always desire her to be

d. The girl'’s name was Rachel,
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?Nh«\ might have been old, or ugly, or
| deformed, for anything 1 ocared, or, in
| deed, that 1 knew aboat her. I had a
| dim consciousness that she had a very
| pleasant manner of speaking ; but
| give you my word that, after she had
been half a dosen times into my room, 1
| shonld not have known her if  had met
| her in the streets ; 1 regarded her only
!u an appendage to the fair Julia, whose
| image was ever before my eves, shutting
| out all else from my view.
| This, however, did not last forover.
| It happened one day that when Rachel
| brought me a parcel, I—in my lover
| like enthusiasm-—started up from the
sofa, and incantionsly planted my in
jured foot on the ground. The result
| was & spasm of such scute pain that 1
fell back upon my conch with an in
voluntary ory, and a fuce as colorless as
marble. Rachel immediately stepped
forward ; and, with a cordial expression
of sympathy, asked if she could do any
thing }nr me, and proceeded, with a
light, gentle hand to arrange the pillows
under my ecrippled limb, I foit very
| grateful for these ministrations, and as 1
gave utterance to my gratitnde, 1 looked
for the first time inquiringly iuto
Rachel's face.

I thought that, altcgether, she was a
very pretty girl, and, moreover, a very
genteel one. I observed now what 1
had never observed—indeed, had had
no opportanity of observing—that she
had a charming little figure. Her shawl
had fallen off while she was arranging
my pillows, so that I could see her deli
oate waist and the graceful outline of
her hightsome form. 1 was interested
in her now for the first time ; and was
sorry when she took her departure, with
the expression of hope that I might not
suffer further inconvenience.

I hoped that she would come again
the following day, and I was not disap-
pointed. She came with a note and a
bonguet from Julia; but before deliver
ing either she inquired after me with
what I thought—genunine concern. 1
answered kindly and gratefully; and be
fore opening her mistress’ note asked
her several questions, snd drew her into
conversation. The more I saw of her the
better I liked her. She was at first a
little reserved—perhaps embarrassed
but after a few more visits this wore off,
and there was a quiet self-possession
about her which pleased me mightily
I could not get rid of the impression
that she was somethi: g better than her
social position seemed to indicate; at all
events, she was very much unhke all
the waiting maids I had ever seen. |
soon begun to delight in her visits, She
came almost every day with some letter
or message from her mistrass, I looked
forward to the time of her coming, and
felt duller when she was gone. 1
thought that it would be delightful to
have such a handmaiden always about
.ae, to smooth my pillow and bring me
my meals, and talk to me when she had
nothing better to do.

I was interested in Rachel, and enjoy
ed her visits ; but, believing still in
Julia Harper's fidelity, I was faithful to
the core myself. But cirenmstances soon
occurred which shook my faith, and then
my love begun to dwindle.

Rachel brought me a note one day,
ind a parcel containing a pair of worst

d work slippers, which her mistress
said she hoped I would wear for her
ake until I was able to leave my room.
She did not actually say, but she im
ylied that she had worked them for me
herself. When

on

Harper—I never said ** your mistress ™
now—must have expended on them, I
observed a very curious- and significant
expression on the girl's face. I had ob
served it ovce or twice before, when I
had said something indicative of my econ
fidence in Julia's sincerity. It was an
expression partly of pity—partly of dis
gust; and seemed to be attended, for 1
'ould see the compressure of her little

I said sometbing to |
Rachel about the time and trouble Miss |

mouth, with a painful effort to repress |

he utterance of something that was |

orcing its way to her lips. [ wasthink-
ing what this conld mean, when a piece
f folded paper fell from the parcel; I
picked it up, and found it was a bill—a
bill for my slippers, which Miss Harper
had bought. I knew now the meaning
f the look. Rachel saw that I had got
a glimmering of the truth, and I thought
that she seemed more happy.

She had wished me *‘ good morning,”
and was aboat to depart, but I told her
that I counld not suffer her to go. It
was altogether a deplorable day, what
we call in the log squally. There was
a great deal of wind—a great deal of

in; and just at this moment the latter
wus coming down in torremts.  After
some persnasion she counsented to re
main. Then I asked her if she would
io something for me; and, with a bright
smile, she answered : ““Yes.” Ihad a
new silk neckecloth waiting on the table
to be hemmed. She took it up, and
then turuing to me, asked naively how

| an

che was to hem it without needle and |

hread. To this question—for which
[ was well prepared —I replied that in
the other table drawer she would find
something containing  both. She
searched, and found a very pretty Rus-
sian leather case, silver mounted, with
uJl the appliances a seamstress could de-
sire,
it—said that I had ordered it to be made
on purpese for her use, and that Ishould
be bitterly disappointed if she did not
.secept of it.  Aud she did accept it with
andisguised pleasure. And a very
pleasant thing it was to lie on the sofa,

Then I begged her acceptance of |

and watch her neat little white hands |

| plying the needle in my behalf. 1 had
| been longing to see the hand without
the gicve, and I was abnuodantly satis-
fied when I saw it.

8Bhe had hemmed one side of the hand-
kerchief, and we had conversed on a
great variety of topics, when the weather
began to clear up, and the sun to shine
in at the windows.
once to depart.
sure it must be dreadfully wet under foot,
and that I was certain she was thinly
shod.

“ Not very,” she said,

Bat Iinsisted on satisfying myself,
| and wounld not be content until she had

suffered to peep ont beneath the hem of |

her gown one of the neatest little patent
| leather slippers I had ever seen in my
| life. I said that they were very dainty
| little things, but altogether flue weather

| shoes, and not meant for wet decks. |

| But I remembered presently that I had
| seen in her hand, when she entered the
| room, a pair of India rubber overshoes,
| and I reminded her of them.
| “They are my mistress’,” she said;
l “I bad been desired to fetch them from
tLe shop.”

“ Wear them,” I eaid, *“ all the same
| —they will be none the worse, and will
| keep your little feet dry.”

Rachel rose at |
I said that 1 was quite |

after ahe was gone. And then it coour
red to me that Julis Harper was certainly
on & rather large soale, She had a geod
figure of ita kind, and she had fine eyos;
but Rachel's were quite a# bright and
much softer; and as for all the essentials
of graceful and feminine figure, the mis
tross’ was far inferior to the maid’s. |
kept thinking of this all the evening,
and after I had gone to bed. And 1
thought, too, of the very unpleasant
specimen of Julin's insincerity which
had betrayed itself in the ocase of the
slippers,

I'he next day was an auspicious one,
Looking prettior than ever, Rachel came
with & note from her mistress. 1 was in
no hurry to open it, you may be sure.
I asked Rachel a great number of ques
tions, and was especially solicitous on
the score of wet feet, which I feared had
been the result of her last homeward
voyage from my lodgings. She bad by
this time habituated herself to talk to
me in a much more free and unembar-
ras wed manner than when first she came
to my apartments ; and the more she
talked to me the more charmed 1 was ;
for she expressed herself so well, had
such a pleasant vaice and delivered such
sensible opinions, that I soon began to
think that the mental qualifications of
the mistress (none of the highest be it
said) were by nomeans superior to those
of the maid. Indeed, to tell the truth,
my good fellow, I was falling in love
with little Rachel as fast as 1 possibly
could.

This day, indeed precipitated the
erisis. We had talked some time to
gether, when Rachel reminded me (I
thought that there was an expression of
mock reproachfulness the little round
faoce) that I had not read in her mistress’
lotter. I opered it in a careless manner;
and bad no soover read the first line
than I burst out into loud langhter,
“Bravo, Rachel,” I exclaimed. *“‘Yon
are a nice little messenger, indeed, to
carry a young lady's billets doux. You
have given me a wrong letter.” She
took up the envelope, which had fallen
to the ground, and showed me that it
was directed to ‘* Edward Bloxham,
Esq.” * All the better, Rachel,” Isaid ;
““but this begins, ‘I am am so delight-
ed, my dear Captain Cox’— Hurrah,
for the envelopes!”

I looked into Rachel's face. It was
10t easy to read the expression of it.
First sheseemed inclined to langh—then
to ery. Then she blushed up to the
very roots of her hair. She was evident-
¥y in a state of incertitude and confu-
wn—puzzled what course to pursune.
[ folded up the letter, placed it in an
sther envelope—not haviug, of ccurse,
read another word of its contents. What
was the cause of Julia’s excessive de-
ight I am not aware up to this moment ;
but I could not help ssking Rachel
something about Captain Cox. One
juestion led to another. Rachel hesi
ated at first ; but at last, with faltering
voice and tearful face, told me the whole
truth. She said that she had felt her-
self for some time in a very painful and
embarrassing situation. She recognized
her duty t nstreas, who had been

kind and 4ind ent to her—but she
could not help seeing that much which
| bad been done was extremely wrong

She had all along been asl f the
duty on which she was en ved, and
| had more than once binted ber disap

| probation ; but had been only langhed
at as a prude. She had often reproached
herself for being a party to the framl
which had been practiced on me. She
had not at first fathomed the whole
| extent of it ; but pow she knew how bad
a matter it was. The truth was, that
Miss Harper bad for some time been
arrying on something more than a flir

tation with Captain Cox. Bat her
father disliked the man, who, though
very haudsome and sgreeable, bore any

thing but a good character—and, there-
fore, Julia had acted cautiously aund
guardedly in the matter, and had
feigned an indifference which had de
oeived Mr. Harper,

When I first came to anchor at Can
terbury, Captain Cox was on * leave of
absence;” and, as he had gone away
without makiug s declaration, it Lad ap
peared to Julin that an overt flirtation
with me in the captain’s absence—some
thicg that would certainly r ach his ears
—might stimulate him to greater se
tivity, and elicit an unnretractable
uvowal. Her flirtation with me was in
tended, also, to impress on Mr. Har
per’s mind the conviction that she was
really sattached to me, and he ceased,
therefore, to trouble himself about Cap
tain Cox. He liked me, and he encour
aged we, ou purpose that tho odious
aptain m ght be thrown into the shade,
Such wus the state of affairs at the out-
set of Julia's flirtation with me. But
Rachel assured me that I really had made
impression on the young lady's
heart, though she bad not by any means
given up the gallaut captain,

I asked Rachel how this could be—
how it was possible that any heart could
bear two impressions at the same time,
She said that she supposed some im
pressions were pot as decp and inefface-
able as others. At all events, she be
lieved thet to Miss Harper it was a mat-
ter of no very vital coneernment whether
she married Captain Cox or Mr. Blox-
ham; but that she was determined to
have cne or other. The fact is, the girl
was playing a double game, and deceiv
ing both of us. All this was very clear
to me from Rachel’s story, Bat she
told me it was her own belief, that Julia
would determine on takiug me, after all
—and that for the very excellent reason
that Captain Cox was engaged elsc-
where. At least, that was the story in
the town since his return to barracks.

Poor Rachel sbhed a great mauny tears
while she was teling me all this, BShe
said that, having betrayed her mistreas,
she could vot think of remaining with
{ ber, She was decided on this point,
With warm expressions of gratitude, 1
took her little band in mine, and said
| that T would be her fricnd—that she had
done me an inestimable service—that I
was glad to be undeceived—that the
little incident of the deception of the
clippers had shaken my belief in Miss
Harper's truth, that nltogether my
opinions had changed, and that I knew
there were worthier objects «f affec
tion. Then I spoke of her own position
—said that of course Ler determination
| was right—but that she wonld confer a
| very great favor on me if she would do
| nothing until she saw me agnin, This
| she readily promised; and it was agroed
| that on the following day, which was
| Sunday, she should eall 0. me during
| afternoon service. I pressed her hand
| warmly when I wished her good-bye.
|  She came at the appointed hour, look
| ing prettier and more ladylike than ever.

“But how can I?” she answered, | She was extremely well dressed. I

[ with a smale ; *“they will not fit me at |
all.”

““ Too small " T said, laughing.
“Yes, sir,” she said, with another

shook hands with her and asked her to
| seat herself npon the couch beside me;
| and then asked her, laughingly : ** What
1 news of Captain Coxi” 8bhe said there

| smile, even more charming than the first. | was not the least donbt that Captain

| 1 told her that I should not be satisfied | Cox was engaged to be married to a |

| until T had decided that point myself.
and at last I persuaded her to try. The
litt'e rogue knew well the result. Her
feet were quite lost in them.

If I bave a weakness in the wor.d, my
good fellow, it is in favor of pretty feet

t lady in London ; aud that Miss Harper,
| on “the preceding ¢vening, 10%:before,

excuso for not coming down to break-
fast, and had not sinee left her room,

There was st this time lying nnopened
on my table a note from Miss Harper,
which had been brought by her lltlmr,
an hour before. 1 asked Rachel to give
it to me, saying: ‘‘ Now, let us soe,
Rachel, whether any new light is thrown
upon the subject.” 1 think her hand
trembled when she gave it to me. 1
opened and read :

“My Drax Mn. Broxmawm : Very
wany thanks to you for your prompti
tude in returning the note, which,
stupid little bungler that I am " (** Not
so very little, is she, Rachel 1" I paused
to remark) 1 sent you by mistake—I

|am very glad that I had not sent the

| other to Qapt.

Qox-—for, although it
does not much matter if one's letters to
one's soquaintance falls into the hands
of one's friends, it is not at all pleasant
if one’s letters to one’s friends fall into
the hands of one's scquaintance. |1
wrote to Capt. Cox only to tell him how
delighted I was to hear of his engage
ment—for he is going to be married to a
Miss Fitz Smythe—a very ladylike girl
who was spending some time here with
the Maurices, and was really quite a
friend o. my own."”

I had not patience to read any more,
I knew it to be all a lie. So I tossed the

letter into the middle of the room, and
said : ** We have had enough of that.”
1 was ineffably disgusted. Oune thing,
however, was certain, that Julia Harper I
was now to be had by me for the ask-
ing. |
I had other views for my humble self. |
Rashel, 1 fouud, on inquiry, was the |
daughter of a Mra. Ernshaw, the widow |
of an officer.
subsistence were slight, and her dangh- |

™
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Fashion Notes,

Plush is used for trimming hatas.

Fringes are very fashionable this sea
non,

Street drosses are to be worn quite
short,

Now mufls for this winter are made of
foathers,

Velvet is in great demand for dress
trimmings, |

Turbans made entirely of feathers are |
very fashionable. |

The square mesh, netted silk ties are |
favorites this season. |

Fow folt hats are to be worn, Velvet
or silk are preferred.

Now lace soarfs are of carlinal red |
colored cashmere lace,

Long cloaks or dolmans are the fa- |
vorite wraps this season,

Qonch shell jewelry is exoeedingly
pretty and fashionable.

The dress skirts are made even more
scant than last season.

Red flannel balmorals, trimmed with
black velvet, are in vogue.

A Legend @f the Sencca Indians,

Herno, the great Thunder spirit, had
his lodge behind the sheet of water
which pours down st the falls of Ni
agara.  For a long time he dwelt there,
sstonishing the Indians with his stun-
uning peals, but never venturing forth to
practice his strange art before their
eyes. They could hear him and knew
he was there; but never as yet had he
been seen; nor is it all likely that he or
the effects of the sun ever would have

soen but for a little incident, the
results of which brought him forth.

A young and beautiful maiden resid-
ing at Beneon village, just above the
f-ﬁn, had been contracted in marriage
by her father to an old man of disagree-
able mauners and hideous person. She
at once resolved to seek death rather
than drag out the life of misery which
such & union wust bring sbout; and with
this object in view she lannched forth |
from the village in a vark canoe and
swept down the rapids of Niagara sing-
ing her own death song until she took

the awful leap.
But death was not ready for her.
Herno, the Thunder spirit, happened to g

Au  Australian Millionalre.

Bomewhere about the year 1810' when,
if history speaks truly, facilities for
transportation were abundant in Ire-
land, & woman under the name of
Eleavor Collins was from
thence to the then ocolony in
Australia. With her she is said to have
carried & son, then a mere child, and
named Patrick Cody, she elaiming to be
married to & man of the same name. In
Australin she subsequently married a
man named Buckley, Cody having died
in the meantime, and as & mark of
osteom for his stepfather, the son added
to his name that of Buockley, and w
up thenceforth to be known s
Cody Buckley. Under this name he
socumulated wealth in Australia,
and died a few years sminos, leaving an
entate .-um.ui at about ,000
sterling. 'Allar hbi:udam %ﬂwm
resented for pro what to
ve his will in :,lwir favor, &n will was
coutested on the grounds that it was a
forgery and one of the parties convieted
of the offense, the otleer having died in

rison before bis trial was reached.
stters of administration were then

Sandal shoes and slippers are not so | be wide awake; and when he saw her | taken out on behall of ereditors of the

much in demand this fall,

Ouly a little lace, which must be very
flue, is used on dress hats.
Ruchings with colored edges are ouly
be used for morning wear,
Broad belts, with large silver, steel or
buckles still continue in favor.,

comi!
he oool
conveyed her to
falls,

Of course, the maiden had romance |
enough about her to be grateful for all
this, more especially when sho found |
she was entirely beyond the reach of the

down among the foaming waters |
y caught her in his blanket and
his home bebind the |

|
|

estate by a firm of solicitors in Mel-
bourne, and, after paying all the debts,
a still very large sum mnsinedm m'hiﬂh
ber majesty’s attorney- i

to have n.Ju.u,.x to erown for want
of heira,. These facts coming to the
knowledge of oertain parties in Dublin,
Ireland, claiming to Le heirs of the de-

Silleul, or linden color, is one of the monster her *“cruel pa-ri-ent” had se- | ceased, steps were taken to assert their

new shades of greenish orcam color.
All polonmnises are made very long,

The widow's means of | showing but little of the dress skirt.

Very deep and heavy worsted fringes

ter had obtained a situation as, whu!;mvcry stylish for tnmming dolmans,

people called, Miss Harper's maid.

hly good fellow, I can hardly tell you
what happened atter this. I have a con
fused re ollection of having looked in
quiringly into Rachel's face; read whole
chapters of love in it; then threw my
arms round her waist, pressed her fondly
to my bosom, and, while I untied her
bonnet strings and removed the obtru

sive covering from her head, said to her : |

** We sailors have all been sworn never
to kiss the maid when we can kiss the
mistress—unless we like the maid better
than the mistress, and Heaven kunows
how mueh I do!”

After the lapse of two or three weeks,

and very delightful weeks they were, |

too, Rachel Ernshaw became Rachel
Bloxham, and I the happiest husband
in the world. I have got the very best
of little wives, and never, I assure you,
for one moment, though we have littl
enough to live upon, and I eannot b
these long separations, have I deplored
the loss of Miss Harper,

Al

A French Execution,

"T'was the doomed man. He was tall
and thin. He is stiff in his bearing, and
walks very slowly. His haggard eye is
fixed on the gmllotine, which he sees
for the first time. His face seems to re
flact some object of an earthy, yell
olor. One of the executioner’'s us
istants removes the jacket from his
shoulders. The upper part of his shirt
a8 been cut off, and his bare breast and |
shoulders were visible, The exeentioner
seized him by the left arm pit. An as
sistant executioner seized nim by the
right arm-pit. Avother assistaut pushed
vim him from behind. A third assisfant
went rapidly by us and stood near the
yoke which keeps the head motionlese,
The doomed man tottered as he came
forward. He said to the assistant who
pushed him : **Not so fast!” but his
voice was strangled, for he had no
saliva in his mouth. He reach the
scaffold. Its vertieal plank came nearly
up to the hollow of his breast. The |
assistants pnshed the plank, which from
vertical became horizontal, tripped up !
the doomed man, who fell on it hon
zontallv, his abdomen next the plank. |
He tried to rise by exerting knees and
arms. He murmured some inarticulate
words, The executiover and two as
sistants pushed him vidlently forward, |
50 a8 to biring his liead immediately ur
der the yoke. The doomed man mur
have felt the sensation of a person who |
falls down an abyss. Th- executioner
bends forward to sce if the veck is in
proper position. His assistant lets the
yoke fall on the coomed man's head.
[his yoke imprisons the head as if the
yoke were in a vise. The doomed man
must have felt this fall distinetly. It
must be as if he were twice execnted.
All this took time. I connted my pulse;
it beat four times while this was taking
place. This is long. 'The executioner
raised a little lever. The knife fell. 1t
could be followed as it fell. 1t attained |
its greatest velocity only at the close of
the fall. The head bouncad into a zine |
box. It seemed to me I could see, as |
the knife lell with an indistinet rumble,
the doomad man’s soul take flight. The
hendless corpse is tossed by the s
sistants into the basket, where it lies on |
its back. The executioner wheels on |
his right foot and turns his face toward |
us, his back to the scaffold.
cates by this final movement, which he |

! large and 26,000 =

| deciatiue

| skin,

Very small pieces of turquoise, set in
steel and slver, are a novelty in jewelry.

Ulsters will be as much worn this sca
son as last both by gentlemen and
ll!"l.

White ivory ornaments are very pretty

|and much in demand in the place of

)(“'l‘lr_y.

Black kid gloves are coming in fash
ion, to wear with carriage and reception
costumes,

Low crowned hats, with qu'ec broad

brims, a o the favorite cnes this fall for

e loopings iu overskirts and polo
naises are made very low in the back or
on the sides.

Three
edged wit

arouud the

ered silk  baodke Y\'!ul’f.»,

NPt
! arc shown for wearing

Ince,

eck.

Filagree gold and silver necklnces will
take the place of the heavy gold liuk
hains for full dress,

Many the long streamers worn oun
hats aro canght together at the ends by
an ornamental pin,

The hair is worn low ou the neck, in

square meshed silk nets, the nets
matehing in color either the hair or
dress,

of flpe organdie or

I i the uecks and

Rachings, either
erepe
sleeves of evening dresses in preference

to lace.

lisse are us

Shetlaud wool hoods are to b
worn by children this winter instead of
the usual white Swiss and Valenciennes
l'-l(‘

Wolves in Russia,

In 1873, in one goverr ot, that of
Vologda, with au area of 324,000 square
versts, they killed 14,000 head of large
cattle and 35,000 head of small; in the
Kazan government, in a space of only
56,000 square versts, they killed 5,000
ull, of an aggregate
e of 264,000 rubles, the population
{ this goveanmoent being ouly 1,715,
0. In the St. Petersburg governmeont
the losses are smaller, but even there,
in the same year, property was destroyed
by wolves to the extent of 64,000
rubles. {

In forty-five Russian governments, ex-

A

(

| elusive of the Baltie provinces and Po-

and, 741,900 head of cattle were de
stroyed in one year, making a loss to the
country of over 7,500,000 rubles (more
than &5 600,000),

Russia js a thauly populated conutry,
and, perhaps, the above loss appears
even more striking when considered in
reference to area.  Putling aside eight
out of the forty five governments, the
loss on the remaining thirty-eight
amounts to fhree copecks on every
{ 2.7 acres,

The amonnut that wolves will eat is en
ormous, In two or three hours a pair
will eat the half of a horse weighing 350
kilogrammes, they themselves not weigh
ipg more than fifty kilogmmwmes. A

| dangerous peculianty is their trick of

seeming to be dead. A peasaut found a
wolf apparently desd on the ground,
beat ham with a cudgel, and took him
home ou his slodge for the sake of his
In the night he heard a poise,
and found the animal on the table, It
jumped at {uu throat, and his wife, who
rushed for help, found him dead on her

He indi- | peturn.

The number of wolves in Rnesia can-

never fails to make, that once the erimi- | not be less than 170,000, and they eat of

nal beheaded his part is at an end.
rest is his assistants’ business,

The | featbered game alone 200,000,000 head.
One of | 1y 187,

5 no les . than two hundred human

them shook the zine box to make the | beings were destroyed by wolves. A

head fall into the basket.

I saw it roll | ocomparison  is instituted between the

over and over like a ball in the bloody | losses oceasioned by cattle plagues and

bran. I staggered and shut my eyes,

|
|

Facts in Vigures,

| fires ns against those cansed by wolves,

and, extraordinary as it may seem, the |

| proportion of damage done by wolves as

compared with cattle plagnes is as 200 to

Mr. George Blair, president of the | g40.

workingmen’s assembly in the State of |
New York, who is well informed on this |
question, and whose opinion may be |
taken as honestly given, has furnished ‘
the data from which the following tabu-
lar statement was prepared, It forms a

clearer idea of the precise condition of | lington

affairs among the working classes than | tendency to
| man in the

] eration,

any words of description or argument:

Ought
Owt gf to be at

Trade Unfons Work Work
yuflders and carpetiters 4,000 7,000

0,000 14,000

. 2,000 2,400

1,000 1,60

1,20 1,800

o 0

1,000 1,600

1,800 2,200

{1 LE00

1,000 IR0

1,000 1,000

Tl 1,800

0 1,80

Tailors (commor LY 1,000
Horseshoors, . ..ou. . un 1,400
Cabinetmakers, 2, 800
Planow 1,100
Cigarmakers, .. 4,200
Mill hande, sawy 2,000
Engineers and machinists, 2,000 f,500
Paper hangera and upholsterers X 1,1
Varnishers and marbie rubbers T00 1,200
Dercick men and ciggers 600 1,200
Jewelers and gold beaters, | 100 1,400
Brass finishers, . 100 50
‘Lougshoremen 300 3,400
Carpet woavers 400 1,200
Paper stainers,, ., 200 A0
Other occupations 6,000 15,000
TotaM...coonsnsnse 88,500 K050

RECAPITULATION,
Total number of workmen, 102,400
Total number at work,. .

| Total number put of wor 102,400
Number that onght to n . B8 080
Number that are at work. ... 64,100
Difference over average years, 21,860

! had been made acquainted with the fact. |

| I then asked Rachel what the young
| lady had said on receiving back her lot-

| ter to the captain : and learned that sle |

and ankles ; 8o, when Rachel insisted on | had been greatly excited by the dis

taking her de

as I could to
her v:x acroes the mud puddles,
satisfled myself that the girl’s ankles

were a8 undenisble as her feet ; and she
was
conld not help

r ing of

nneqmvocnlli bien chaussee. 1 |somewhat r/

ture, I hobbled as well | covery, and had been very eager to as-
window to see her vick ' certaiu how much of the letter 1 had
I|read. When Rachel told her that I had

| read only the words: **I am so de-
Ilighlod, my dear Oaptain Cox,” rhe
covered her spirits, but this

this long | morning she had pleaded illuess us an

It will thus be seen that, instead of
an average of 15,000 unemployed men,
as was ususl in fair times, there are now
38,000, or two and & half times as many

| bands out of employment than there

ought to be,

There is one committee at the Centen-
pial Exposition that has not bhad a
vacancy since the opening. It is the
jurors on wines, and the

ve sampled
over eight hundred different nrhau.

To What Base Uses,
The practice of using the portrait of

manner of businesa signs, says the Bur-
Hawkeye, has a very decided
lower that great and good
estimation of the rising gen-
A prominent music dealer pur-
chased a very fine steel engraving of G,
W. and huug it in his parlor, and when
the youngest hope of the family came
home from school he was told that they
had a new pioture. The boy's eyes
brightened with anticipation and pleas
ure, bat when they led bhim to see the
treasure his face was elonded with dis-
appointment and disgust. ““Ho!" he
exclaimed, miodful of the pictorial sign
of the establishment which furnished
the table with its fleshy viands: *“Ho!
old meat market picture !"  The moral
18 obviou ',

Very Careful,

The sum of $314.75 in ** cordemned
money " was taken at the gates of the
Centenuial Exhibition up to Sept. 1
Three-fourths of the pieces of silver had ¢
been mautilated ; tho remainder were
counterfeits, The largest amount of |
connterfeit money received on one ooca-
wion, 816.50, was receivead on New York
day. Tho stile keepers, from whose
ealaries this loss is deducted, have rmllz
done exoellent work, since althoug
three or four million picces have passed
through their hands, only a few hundred

have been found worthles~, |

A burglar broke into a palatial resi-
dence, chloroformed the inmates, got
wssion of an United States bond
ooking box, fastened with a brass pad-
lock, and carried it three miles into the
country before he ventured to open it,
and then when he found in it only a
per pattern for a lady’s night dress,
K: threw his dark lantern into the creek,
his skeleton keys died

and swallowin

lected to comfort her through life. She |
fell upon the neck of the Thunderer and |
wept sweet tears, The tears softened
his stern heart, and led him to smooth
back if not to toy with her golden tress- |
es. In short, to hurry through s long |
story, they got to billing and cooing— |
they fell in love—they made the iuter-
esting affair known to each other; and
the wronged though beawtiful maiden !
became thé wife of Herno, the Thunder |
spirit. And, as a matter of course, she |
was very happy.

About this time the Benecas of the vii- |
lage above the falls were visited with &
pestilence which swept them off by hun-
dreds, and while some prayed to the |
Great Spirit for help, others gathered
around the cataract and sent in their pe-
titions to Herno. The tale of their
sufferings moved the Thunderer, and he
sent the maiden forth to tell her people |
that & monstrous serpent was dwelling |
beneath their village, just below the |
surface of the ground; that it was de- |
pending upon their bodies for food, and
that it came forth at the end of every
moon and poisoned the waters, in order
that they might die and be buried within

reach.

As soon as the Indians learned this
they pulled up and moved to another lo- |
cality; consequently when the great ser-
pent poisoned the waters as usnal, the
carth brought him no food. This was
an affair so strange that he crawled forth
to see what it meant, when, to his sur-
prise, he found the village was deserted.

With many curses on the head of the
Thunderer, as the sathor of lus wisfor
tune, the serpent took the trail of there
treating Indians and started away in hot
pursut,

The maiden still Joved her paople, and
when she saw the serpent moving on to
effect their further destruction she sp
waled to her hinsband to arrest him.
{erno was not deaf to her entreaties,
aud so he stepped forth from his hiding
place and launched a hissing bolt after |
the serpent, which struck him just as be
was endeavoring to cross the parrows
some distance above the falls,

The wound produaced was a fatal one,
and the great mounster floated down the |
stream and lodged upou the verge of the
cataract, stretohing nearly from shcre to
shore. The swift waters were dammed
up by the obstruction; but they finally
broke through the rocks belund, and
thus the whole top of the falls upon
which the suske rested was precipitated
with it into the abyss below, excepting
a small portion, which is now known as
Goat island.

It almost entirely ruined the home of
the Thunderer, for it reduced the great
space behind the waters toa very narrow
compass. He :till occupies it as a sleep
ivg apartmenut, however, and you may
now hear him suoring under there as you
stand on the shore; bat if he would ex
ercise himself in his favorite pastime of
throwing thunderbolts he is foreed to
ccme forth into space less limited

Unreasonable ws this myth may sound,
there ‘can be no doubt that the Benecas
believed every word of it. When they
were to be met with in the Niagara |
country they pointed out a place near
the month of Cayuga creck, where the
banks were shelved out in a semi circa-
lar form, and declared that it had been |
done by the serpent in his death throes f
after having been wonnded by Herno's |
thanderbolt. And to this tradition may
be sattributed their custom of putling |
away their dead upon seaffolds sbove
ground instead of burying them. |

|

The Grasshopper Described.

A Western journal says: The grass
hopper as a champion multiplyist has no ‘
equal. He lays (speaking generically |
and not to put to fine a point upon it)
an egg which is about the size andshape |
of along primer 0. In fact, h¢ lays|
several of them. From August 1 until |
winter be is actuated by a reckless ambi- |
tion to bore holes in the ground, of the |
gize of a pipe stem, and to fill these
holes with cream colored 00. And
though he is small he attends to his bis, |
and is a triumphant success. Iu stature
he is about a match for a sixpenoy stub
nail, in form he is like unto a lynchpin,

| the papa of his country to embellish all  and he wears a green sealing-wax head

on him and a par of glass eyes, so that |
with his long tailed duster on he looks |
like an unsophisticated and near sighted |
schoolmaster., But unsophistioated isn't |
what's the matter with him. And nu- |
meration is his best mathematical hold. {
He will stand himself bolt npright like |
apeg in one of those holes ufumid,’
and view the heavens with an air of sub-
lime serenity and wooden headed un- ‘
consciousness,

Don't yon fool yourself—he knows
just what he is abont. He prefixes him- |
self like a figuro 1 in the business, and. |
adopting the decimal ystem of nota- |
tion, calmly places a 0 where it will do
the most good. That stands for 10, and
before you can dot and carry one he has
added aunother cipher to that, and he |
now reads 100. About this time you be- ‘
gin to discover what sort of a rooster he
18, and you entertain a degree of awe for
him nof inspired by front view of his |
groen goggles. Reasoning a posteriori |
you discover that ho is a rous
neighbor. But while you stand nmazed
he rapidly suflixes fifteen or twenty
more 000, carrying his problem into the
million millions, and has sealed and
comented it up ready to be fired at yon
next sprinf. In two minutes and a
quarter he has giveu you a problem that
with all your powers of multiplication
cannot be solved or otiuted o com-

unds his interest at 100 per cent. every

ve seconds, puts a snap judgment on
your cornfield, and forecloses before you
can say Jack Robinson.

General Newton's little daughter,
only three years old. tonched off the
dynamite in the Hell Gate mines. Bless
her soul, if little Miss Newton blows up
things so th when she is only

claim ws against the erown. From
Dublin proccedings were put in motion
which led to Australia, and from Aus-
walia the ocontestants have danced
around the globe to New York ecity,
where evidenoce is now being taken be-
fore Mr. Richard Huntiey as commis-
sioner appointed for that purpose by the
supreme oourt of Aunst The claim
of the heirs is resisted on the part of the
erown of England on th&)gnmuou of
the legitimacy of Patrick y Buckley,
it being claimed that Eleanor Collins
was pot married to Patrick Cody nor
did she carry a born child with her to

| Australia at the time of her transporta-

Tn proof of this it is asserted that

tion.

| the passenger list of the transport ship
| Canada, on

which she was carried to
Australia, made no mention of such a
child. On the contrary, it is asserted
that she was at the time enciente by the
jailer ; that the latter was dismi

from the office for the part be took in
the affair, and that was the child whose
legitimacy is in dispute. Thus the

| erown puts the claimants to proof of the

marrisge of Eleanor Collins to Patrick
Cody, and their subsequent heirship to
the estate of Patrick Cody's in-

| fant son, Patrick Cody Backley, whose

estate is now in litigation, On this
question it is that proof is now being
taken before the commissioner, and
thus far the testimony adduced seems
to tend to establish the claim of the
heirs. The heirs are represented here
by Mr. Ootavins O’Brien, solicitor of
Dablin ; claimants in Australia by Mr.
Frederick Stanley, of London, and the
attorney-general of Australia, scting for
the erown, by Messrs. Suilivan, Kobbe
& Fowler, of New York.—New York
FPaper,

The War iu Servia.

Comparatively little information has
yet reached us as to the resnit of the re-
ceut fighting in front of Alexinatz. On
the one hand we have the report of a
correspondent of the London Times
with the Turkish foroes, Naturally a
man in that position would see the case
throngh Ottoruan spectacles, and when
we oconeider that his report was tele-
graphed from a eity not far in the rear
of Nisch—perbaps Sofia—to Constanti-
nople aud thence to London, and was

therefore subject to Turkish censorship | spoke up

st two points, it is evident that it wonld
uot be likely to contain any truths that
would be unpleasant in  Constantinople.
Another source of information is the
correspondent of the London Standard
at Belgrade. Anybody telegraphing
from that side would be ant to give us
the Servian story except this co -
dent ; but as the tory organ is so thor-
oughly ilentified with the support of the
Ottoman csnse that it depreciates to the
utmost possible point all Servian sots
and admits no Bervian successes.  Per-
haps, therefore, the fact that it does not
claim that the Servians were annibilated
in the recent fighting is an evidence that
they were moderately sucoessful in their
movement. They seem to have moved
from their worse to the assault of the

| Turkish lines, and to have endeavored
|to turn the Turks on both flanks st

once; a fact which indicates that there is
as yet no tactical genius in the Servian
stall, for the attack on both flanks is al-
ways a. blunder where the attacking
foroe does not enormously outnumber
the enemy. Bat though they did not

| overwhelm the Turks they doubtiess

had rome satisfactory achievements, for
the Turks are reported as assuming the
offensive in circumstanoces which do not
indicate that they had advanced. The
Turks perbaps endeavored to recapture
positions stormed two days before by
the Servians. The one fact certain is
that the walley of the Morava above
Alexinats has been the scene of some
really obstinate fighting, which is enough
to show the very great change from a
few weeks sinoe, when the Turks drove
the Servians down the ssme valley like
sheep. Already, therefore, the Servians
have established a new relation of facts
for the peacemakers. Probably the re-
ports of the contents of the note of the
czar to the emperor of Austria are ac-
curate. It is said that the cnr?)ropom
a conference of ministers of foreign
affairs of all the powers if the Porte will
accept & permanent armistice, but other-
wise the immediate oocupation of Bal-
garia by Russian fores and of Hers
vina and Bosnia by Austria; this joint
oocupation to guarauteo to the popula-
tion of thns:‘l ocountries and of -
their practi indarqndenoa in
futare ‘(nnn Turkish domination. This
is very likely to be the turn events will
take. There is no appearance anywhere

|of a capacity or a will to oppose this

step, aud Turkey herself can at most
only protest against it.— New York Her-
A

sunny Rooms and Sunny Lives,

Light, says Seribner’s, is one of the
most active agencies in enlivening aund
beautifyiog n"{mmo. We all know the
valne of runlight as a health giving
agent to the physieal coustitution; and
it is not lees so to our moral and spir-
itual natures. We are more active nn-
der its influence—ecan think better and
act more vigorously.

Lot us take the airiest, choicest and
sunniest roomin the bouse forour living-
room—the workshop where brain and
body are built up aud renewed. And
lot us there have a bay window, no
matter how plain in structure, through
which the good twin-angels of nature—
sunlight and pure air—can freely enter,

Dark rooms bring depression of spir-
its, imparting a sense of confinement, of
isolation, of powerlessness, which is
ohilling to energy and vigor; but in light
rooms is good cheer.

Even in a gloomy house, where walls
and furnitare are di and brown, you
have but to take down the heavy cur-
tains, open wide the window, hang
brackets on either side, set flowerpots on
thebrackets and let the warm sun stream
freely in, to bring health to our bodies

three years old, what will she do when

in abject mortification,

she is a mother-in-law !

and joy to our souls.
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o play.

-~w§tn-iu y?ginunmdhﬂ"
“ Not  word of it is writhen yet 1"
“ Not a word."”

“You cannot possibly be ready
that time."”

On Baturday 1 returned to the thester,
Not a line of the play was writien., 1
was introduced into the M1
Everybody was assembled,
included, and in the very worst temper.

“ Where is your mnlllipﬂ"&
Mornay. -

“] have not got it,” 1 1

‘“ He has pot even his mang-
script 1" cried Mlle. Mars, *
nonseose! How ill-bred to bring us here

d

my new play.”
1 give you my word, my friends,
I bad been so dmth'nk.
had pect even t the uu- |
til that morn, and then 1 sketched it ont
in my head, and went off to the
to improvise it before the
bl o;l:!:grmuuﬁluu!
planted my back aguinst
ney pieoe, and set to work. I
socene after soene, just as if
affair was written out before
clearest handwriting. I was

the parts were copied, and in
I had died on leavi the Theater |
Francais that day, "Ld-llo de |
Belle Isle "’ would never have been acted |
ou any stage.

—— |

Dottled Bumble Bees, .« . 11

No man can tell whea a boy of nine |
or ten years is going to break out in a |
new spot. A Cass farm lad, who has |
been noted for his guiet demeanor and

steady ways, all at onoce took s notion to
hunt bumble bees, He armed himself
with a wide mouthed bottle and tramped |
over lots and flelds and entrapped many |
a luckless stinger. After securing them |
he had no .'urtﬁplunumpﬂom‘
them craw) up and down the sides of the |
bottle and whack theirstingers into each |
other, He was out early one morning, !
gatheriog in the bees while they were |
benumbed, and when ho entered the |
house for broskfsst he had about thirty |
great overgrown, wicked looking bum- |
ble bees. They were ioto the |
bottle, beads and tails and other ways,
and the father, catching sight of them,

i

i
i
]
:
Eﬁ'
:
$ih

2st

fire,
family had with
cup of uﬂe‘e?'vhen ny heard

going :

they left the Fottle to warm the
up. It was a business affair, and
bees went in to do their best.
slid out at the first alarm, bat
folks flourished their
inﬁ out would :ni;;done hl:
old gent A on
othe‘reon g: head at the
while the old lady was
shoulder and yel
her might. ;
« Maul—masul em I shouted the old

where, if we wore on a jury, we
say that the maker of the altersd paper

seen cases where strong -umidon fairly
rested that the maker, clerks, or
Lookkeepers, were sharers in the swin-
dle,

Never cash drafts for strangers. ' Nor
is it safe to collect drafts for strangere;
for altered papers are often paid, and
returned months afterward when the
fraud is discovered. Such is the law
and custom. Have nothing to do with
drafts and checks unless you know all
about your maun. {

The Socialists,

The vastness of the Soeialist organiza-
tion in Germany revealed itself at the
congress held at Gotha, when 101 dele-
gates, elected by 87,747 votes and sent
by 284 distriots, took part in the delib-
erations. There are 145 aceomplished
public speakers connccted with the
movement. The congress received com-
munications from Soc.alist societies in
Spain, Portugal, Switzerland, Brussels,
London, and Paris, all urging the point
that the interests of workingmen were
everywhere identical, ‘

It was not many years ago all
the nsed in the Unih:hs-&
came from abroad, chiefly from Ger-
many. Now, a Massachusetts y
is orders for nickle pl ates

to be sent to Germany.

:
Al 1

ought to stand the loss; and jwe have !’
order,

say
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does not,
preaching profitable.

gent, waving the butter dish around
and getting another needle into his

“ Police! Police " squealed the old |
ey iobe o Rar gl . an
bee ed on ear, !

It wasa very even for a while, | A man who had been playing for four
but then the man got cellar and | or five hours st s faro table in Virginia
thmﬂotla-W.thone'o;Gq.Nﬂ...ﬂ.thddclnmed
deep bass voioe shouting: "Gimmihnobtboduh.-hhldhhudol-
the camphor, Betsey !” and the other !lar's wﬁd“mhw
squeaking out : * If you love me go | five : “If I lose that I'll blow my
for a doector ! 'ed." There was & hush in that small

g Whovs m:ni-ing. ;“h:l’;t the chanoe of - gold. Youths,
boy. Heis AR Seated | for
un{iert;ol“yingbudolmmﬁd:lm'iﬂl the excitement of the has-
e B O:u:ﬁl bnhhﬂhm}g.mérmdm -
longingly to 0
t(!)ut hmymoo tion bo red-hot.— | the pale faced man who staked hh-ﬁiol:
Detroit Free | acard. The murmur which

e e lm always rises nmd
blers was hushed. The thin
o e s, &

Swindling is often successfully perpe- | eyes a8
trw:;nbwa‘idnq drafts, checks, notes | came out. The five Jost! Rlphyer
and orders for money from small to look at the card for a moment, then,

SUms. drawing a revolver, ted it at his
he dn-ronolmn{ldrdhn&dchooh hudm.tll.dﬂr?.: The dizpno:,’m“
ften carecless in leavi o fatal, was lifted

31:»5 is mnve:xieu tered. e | friends and carried to a dootor’s.
bave seen alleged frauds of this kind o ab e,

the town of Saco, Me., is now
to furnish an excellent illustra-

He Wanted Some Himself.

“ Aw-boo-boo!” bawled a small Chi-

boy, over his father’s front gate,

“ What's

a kind

- *¢ Matter .
“my brother's up stairs with a

lot of measles or sothiu’ an’ they wom't
in an’ have any—boo-hoo |”
kind hearted man tried to
lad, but he couldn’t make

believe that *

£

of nuts.

mstter, sonny#” inquired
'nough,” whined m ﬁ.,
wi

measles” were not



