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ALL BUSINESS ENTRUSTED will be
promptly and earefully attended to.
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T. BERWICK LEGARE,
SURGEON DENTIST,
Giradunte Baltimore College

) Dental Surgery.
OFFICE MARKET-ST. OVER STORE OF
41+ . J. A, HAMILTON,

METALLIC CASES.

THE UNDERSIGNED HAS ON HAND
all of the vaviens Sizes of the above Cases,
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. plication.

Also mannfactores WOOD COFFINS as
usual, and at the shiortest notice.
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Marguerite,

Wheuever I think ofParis, my heart
yeurns toward the quuint old Latin
Quartier. which, aseverbody knows. is
the rendezvous of students, artists aud
Bohemians of whataver degree and class
Tu it I spent three of the happiest, most
indepondunt  yoars of my lite. There 1
hid the ecoziest, sunuicst roomsin the
world, away ap in the third story, whers
Victer brought we eve'y
delicious bowl of hot coffce from the
eremerie aronnd the corner; where my
frionds  the German

morning i

siudents,  went
tramp e past oy room at all hours of
the wmight, home from Mabille or the
Closerie de Lilas; where wy window
I oked street into the work
toow of w flock of industrious, tidy
wriseites who ehatted aud laughed all
day long as werrily as it thelr desting
was not first the strects, and then the
commuue losse—pour souls ! 1here

got to see somewhat of the life of this
vast Paris. so brilliant, so faseinating on

across the

the surfnce—such & mnse of festering
horror at the buttom,
I saw Marguerite.

She lived on the thira floor, bick—she
and her old rhenmatie wmother; and
from the earliest red of dawn till the
night was far spent, the pretty, paticnt
little creature worked at her trale of
making artiicial flowers.
little thing, just rounding out of her

Aud there, too,

She was a

teens—elicht, fair as one of her own
lillies, eurling dark hair cropped close
to her pretty head—ir was so much less
trouble, so she eaid—and a paiv of the
loveliest, most wonderful cyes that ever
a pure soul shone out af—pellucid, blue
and soft—ever smiling —poor ehild, her
lile wus so hard, byt full of that divine
tenderness which Rupael paints in the
eyes ol his Mudonnus,

I used w hear her bliae little voice
singing at Wer work., She had a cunary,
too, which sang louder than s, but ot
half o sweetly, anda pobofimisuonett
which she tended with tonehinge faith-
fulness.  And these were Ler pets—with

her old wother, hey only triends  No
lover—tliut prime necessity  of the
French girl—=us yet. T faney the

garcons of tho veighboring eale, or the
rough  German students, could not have
heen much to And so she
was alone—a little, pure white flawer in [
ths heartof n grout city, where wigked-
ness is 80 much

her taste,

easier ttan  virtue
Wheu I first eame to understand this, I
suid in my heart, God help poor little
Marguerite |

I had baen hier neighbu six months,
when one night [ heard a low tapping
at my door, and on onening it, tound
this pretty little preatyre there  [Her
violet eyes were strained  with alarm,
aod her cheeks paer than the lillies, ys
she told e, bravely ehoking baci her |
sobs, that Vietor had said thae weonsicar
was a doetor, and her wother was very
ill—bici mulade—wiping her eyes ; and
would I, in wy great gooduess, come
and see her ?

Of course 1 would, and did. 1 tound i
the poor woman suffering severcly, her
direase huving attacked ihe hewrr, and
before it was effcetually relieved, Mar-
guerite and [ had become great riends
end allies.

The rolief wus only a repricve at

Ancthar attunk was iniminent
and it wus not probable she eoul] sur-
vive 1!, I told ;\]urguuritu Lthis one ll:])"
own henrt aching as
whitening checks.

“And then, my poor ehild, whut wili
youdo? You will be ull alone then ”

“You too, wmousieny !
Illhll ?”

“Ah, Marguerite !

mv I suw her

Are you going

My studics wili

L ran in to bid her good by, she was o

soun be ended, and there is o durk eyed |
maiden in my own laud who is waiting
for me."” 1

It I bad any funey—but I hud not—
that 1 had touched .\lul'glh rite's irmu-%
ler

cent heurt, it died there and then,
delicate cheeks flushied with o tesder |

{
rose, - |

“Oh, mousicur !
that.  Ah, ciel!
that is !

Dear beart! 8She made me tell her
all about vur woning, and our hoped-for
wedding ; and 1 believe the small cot |
tuge where we expected to sev up house- |

You never told me |
But how beautiiul

keeping wus as visible to hor miod's |
eye as to mine. ,

We got on sumously after his confur-
The old mother got better us the
warm  spring  cawe ou, wnd whea L had

Cluee,

u slight illoess, Murguerite was able to
cowe und it in wy rovym, with her roses
pud violets und daisies ubout her, and

| weary suminer,

[ sent thom,

chat us she worked. We got it all ar-
runged that 1 was to rend for her some
duy. if' she should be left alose in the
world—and she was to set up her flower-
making in New York.

By and by the sweet days grew
longer and sweeter; and not only by
Murguerite’s pot of mignouette, but by
a thousand signs in carth and sky, we
Knew that the gracious summer was
abiout to visit the eurth with blessing.

I had wade a hard winter of it work-
ing at my professional studies, und T wus
tired und worn. 8o, as the summer
drew nigh, I entered into an allianze
with a big, blond-haired Teuton, who
lived on the next floor, for the purpose
of a pedestrinn tour through the Ber.
nese Oborland.
mounths,
eyes

I was to be gone three
Tears came to Marguerite's
when [ told Neverthelesa,
when, on the worning of our departure,

her.

little paler than wsual, but quite choer-
ful.
“Tuke good eare of your hoaw, little
Mavzuerite I'' T said, playfully.
“Monsicur ! with ademuresmile. ¢ Tt
takes care of itsell.”’

“Oh! But I am afiaid of the new
stranger.  He looked ai you twice,
yesterday, and  when you sang the

Murseilluise, he stood in the vestibule
to listen."”

She laughed softly, and the faint piok
tinged her cheeks. I badethe old mother
good-by, aud got a courtly French
blessing—for these people wers well-
born and refincd—and then, as the voice
of the sareon sang out for ma, [ lonked
down into  Marguerite’s Ffice, from
whenee all the eolor had fled vow, and
saw  her dear, beautiful eyes swimmin
in tears. T took her in my arws, kissed
her tenderly, and ran away, ot diring
to look behind me.  For the little erey-
ture had grown avéund my heart ju the
wost wonderlul way. kS

As we gathergd up our traps, Ludwig
mmsul_se_d e, Tt T DT e

“Mursuurita wi"%’nl.mu hergelf with
tho new Eouslish gantleman ., You'll
find the bloom all wone from your wihite
flower, when you return.”

ITe meant vo havw, but T eonld have
oursed him for the ovil prophecy.

As we went out at the e, we
pissed  the new  Buglish centleman,

stamling near the entrance, leisurcly
smoking his after-breaktaar cigar. s
nume, T had learced, was Guy Beau-
champ.  Probubly he was, on one side
or the other, of French desecnr, Heo
had that illimitable air of polish abuut
Lim which wurks the mewbers of the
most refined nation in the world .

As he lifted his hat and courteously

wished us bon voyase, ic struck me that
be wizghe prove an cisy couyueror ol auny |
For a momeat 1 fele o |
roal feur for little Margunerite, but Lud |
wig hurricd we on so effectually thiat

woman's hoair.

stie wes fur the nowee put vut of my
head.  That night I slept a hundied
wiles Irom

the Latin Quartics, and the
nest day our oovel Swiss X perienee
began.

Up to this point T have weitten ol

Margucrite from my own persooal kuow

ledge ; but from this, what remains of
her history is mude up From frawinents
of her pupers, and the nareation of gy |
old woman who kept the crem rie oppo

aita

It seems that Guy Beauehamp, secins

the fiir, innocent besuty of the young |
givl, longed for her
perversity of the

with that strangce
human mind which
nobody ean explain,

A haudred poam |

girls of casy virtue passed him cvery |

could pist on the aies ol a ceaml sieyr

day, but Le was indilferent to then, It
was Marzaerite whom he desired. !
At first the givi was shy of him. e |

|

neur, it scemed, and perhaps the elill
was afraid of him.  Then swldealy her
mother fell Feavluily il This continn-
el during four loug weeks ol the hot,
No more muking meok
lilies and roses now. Murguerite stood
all day in the swall, stifling vouin, tryine
to ease the poo. invabid. There came

to her, flowers, fraits,

an easy ohair,

delieate wines.  Muarguerite knew wlho

and her hoeart graw tendoer |
toward him. ey mothor died, and the |
poor ¢hild paid her Lt trance to sceure

her beloved from the common grave |

{ Living may be choap in Pavis, but it is
o -

th'ﬁitdl'u:ly expensive to dia When t
Murgucrite ayme back from the faneral,
she had oot a son till sho earced i, |
In this dire necessity hier lover came, |
[Te¢ was kind te her—nobody clse in the I
wide world was, He took her out into |

tho Tuillerics, to the Buis de Boulugne,

P think?" she faltered, “hae that you wian-

P looked

where the birds san
cool and sweet afte
Quartier 1t was &
guerite was young,

tull of seosutions, wugibefore her. She
loved, tvo, und wus beliwed. Tiet mo do
Beauchamp that justiée, Why, even
tha chiffonniers tur to  bless her
sweet beauty as she patsed.

Ous day he took et to tho Louvre.
Up and down the mil_{?f of pictures they
walked, the happy girl blushing and
swiling.  She was verg lovely naw, they
said—DLlooming out @nder these sweet
influcnees like a roge under the sun's
Kinson. Xy

They paused once f_l’pf'ore a weird can-
vass, that somehow | lared and held a
good many eyes. ‘Aun innocent young
girl, with hair hanging down in broad
lustrous  plaits—purd; elear eyes and
tonder outlifes: of ®heek and brow.
Before her a young man-2her lover—
handsome—and  debubair.  So fir Mar-
vuerite: could understund it.  But what
did  that ereature w.:u_-m that leered bLe-

:and the air was
t of the Latin
mer, and Mar-
e whole world,

hied the youngz muv’s buck—the crea-
ture in the sewblune®of n muan, but with
ugly, devilish \'i-'i:lgf!juﬁl touchied with
ihie triwmph of assurdd sucevss 7

Who izit? Whatis it ?

jlk'i'l.“cll:”“!l “’llu!d‘ r'.liﬂ }l.‘l\'@ dl‘.’l‘i'll
her on, bat Marsagrite linzered, tas
einated. e was [dreed to tell her the
story. It was Goethe’s Marsarct, and
the young man was Faust, and the old
satyr was  Mephistophcles, and—yes,
[Fanst was tempting Margaret |

Ouar little Murguerite listen'd with
paiv aud wonder, Bhe elung (o Beau.
champ, shivering.

“Take

'

2 shie implorad.,

me away! Please tuke m-
away
e took her aut, readily enouch, and
the sweet air and the sanshine cheered
ber, and then to thé Bois de Boulogne ;
and, by and by, the girl scemed 1o have
furzotten the picturs nnd was as gay as
a lark.  And ey wandered all the
sunny gﬂer_ar:gr;} na icr__;_hoe}a g_rapd.lolc&
onks, and ong ga¥es WhL fnfocelt
happiness was in Macenerits's hoeart.
Awnd, by danid by,

were falling, and e,

hon lhc:.' whilos

WAS no one gear
to hear, Beauehamp todk her in his nrwms
sl told Lor that ha And

Marguerite clune to his neck, with tears

laved her.
and kisses, and Llessod him in suel terms
that [ think some stivrings of shame and
remorse besan in his br wst. For he put
her away a little, and suid, aravely:—

My dear, what is it that you think 1
have asked for you?

[Ter sweet, tender eyes  wet his, and
slowle as his meaning dawned on her,
the e-tings faded from her soft cheeks.

“What ean I think? What could I

ted e to be your wit' .

Let us hope he had the araee to bow
Bur,
fittle by livde, he pulled the fond illa

his heol before thase [rre eyed,

s100 away.  He hada wife at howe, he
told her; bat e loved Muar-

irue

her—little
sucrite—and he wonld always be
to her and all her Savd Uile was over now
i she wonld I'IIIII_'_' to: i,

SO she ered writhine feam hisarm.,
“1 know what the pleturs woans  now,

I am that

Mirgaret, and'—she

il-'i‘. as 1l she I'\"l“.\' ex
L6 ) E-

you have broken mwy hieart!” she sobbed

[||ui[‘
Liehind

pected to see the lend honusclf,

<linvine down at his foet.,

Le was verey patient, he was so sure
ol ulttmate success, and he eondd  althed
to wait. He took her home, parted from !

5 : S > |
her at the door with o Kiss, and left hey. |
e sent ber supper up to her room that |
|
I'|

miche, and 0 note lr'.im; hier again o

iis undying love,

And the vext worning he tapjad at
Noone eamo,
the

her door, \ziing but all
wissilent  as Ly

Becominge
darmed, he called YVietar, and tozether

l'm'_'. foreed the lock, |
No Murcuerite was there! The tray
stood untonehed, the duinty white rollun-
cuten, aud the elineolute col lin the cup

From that day the Latin Quartior knew
I'he kindly

that had lovked in Upoen hier predy  face

H:tl‘_:lh_l'ih- Ho 1ol e,

sun

us she sart lr_\ the witidow at her \\'-il'i{.

saw, soon, u new Tee and feure, Another |

lodger came; o fow papers an b odd trifles
were saved for me Ll\' YV i.".ﬂr, el (|l:'
of the Tyruiture was sold t Py thie

rent. |
and |

.I i

Perhups he forezot lier !

Beauehamp Hogere while,

then \!r'p;ll‘hll.

|‘l'IIlulnr- he remembered ler too well, |
and was glad to shake off the lannting |
association.

The first day of October, [ tame back
and a gregt pain smote my heart at the
black news. A littlo thread of hopo was

left, however, and with what small clews
I had I followed up the search. It led

‘e through various poor lodging-houses

and at Jast to the hoepital. And here,
standing in the long ward, T asked of a
suintly sister of Meroy for Marguerite.
She pointed to a little white bed, treshly
made and clean. “Oh, Marguerite!”
;»When was it ?”” 1 inquired, after a
time,
“Only yesterday. Bhesank slowly. I

“think the hope of seeing you kept her

here many days after the call came to
go.”

I was too much overcome to speak.

“She never went back to the Quartlor,
said the nurse, presently. “She said to
we, ong day, that she dared not. She
was sorely tempted many times, when
she feil ill  “But,” she said,” I loved

him. There was nothing else 8o strong
in me as my love. 1 could only keep
away. Poor little lamb!”

“Aund her body 7"

“Oh,” said the sister, with a look of
distress, ‘“monsicur knows. There was
no oue to claim her. Oh, Moosicur!' ?

I remembered then, with a cold horror,
thut it is a custow, in the hospitals, to
give the bodies of those poor people who
have no friends to the medical colleges
for dissection.  There was no sleep for
me that night. As soon as the darkness
full, T called my Teuonic ally, and we
t®oin our tour of search. I spare my
render the story of the night.

We weut presently to Clamart, and
there, in what with horrid facetious-
ness the student call the “Salle de Re-
ception,” I found my poor little- Mar-
guerite.  ler beauty, which was etill
most  touching, hud kept sacrilegious
hands away from ler, and the poor
delicate little body was laid away, un-
harmed, under the violets at Mount

Purnasse. It was all [ could do for her.

Lift Up The Banner.

The defeciion of Mr. Greeley, and
Wi aominatisn bFihe Cioclhaat. Gon,
vention, has brought eurprise and uneer-
tainty, for the moment, upon the public
mind ; but it ouglit not for an iustant to
throw doubt upon the path of duty. The
Philadelphia Couvention isnow bound,
even if it were not its duty befire, to
raise up the old Republican banner un-
der which have besn gained such illas.
trious vietories, apd to print upon it the
name of GENEvAL Giraxt !

It is not wvow a question whether
G ueral Grant has been a little too frm
or too lax, tou fust or too slow. By the
conduct of those who have abandoned
the Republican party, he hus been
placed in a position where order, public
sufery, und hovor, require his re-elee-
tinn., We  believe the publie peace,
order, und safety require the continued
ascendancy of the Rppublican party, and
that no uther voan ean now so well lead
the purty as General Grant,

It is wnot the tault of the Rupublic:lll
purty that persoml piques and private
wwbitions, mingled in a low cises with
some worthy aspivations for reform, have
broken out iuto revolt and political
revolution,  DBut it will be its faunle it it
shrinks from the confiret foreed upon it,
or luses victory through discouragement
or indiflerence.

Ut the danger which lies before us be |
onee appreciated, we do uot believe that 1
our  cilizens wili AU O Lrwin u i ang
stable ground into the morass or (uick-
sand of experiments.

It is a time for ieaking plain the old
landmarks—for  wrousing again  that

stanch  courage by which the Republi-

Lean  party has ofeen earvied the country
1

sulely through peeils wove threatuing | got them sausages home,” says the vie-

than those which envidon it now.
What are we gutn by & new party
—tuade i

up luste, withunt common

|-I'Illl‘|.]|l]l‘?~', _inll‘.‘»}\ ll T.I"_’l'hlll'l' 1ot Lo cor-

rect. prave public evils, but to i\'u'l’.f]é_',l‘l

private griels, orto reward violeut wua

uregular ambition?
I';\'L‘T’_\' great inteppst the lind is

Iven in the Seuth, enlech-

i
I‘-luli.-lnuf_;.
ied i'_\ war, and iil'\\'iilit'!t‘li it'\' the totnd
ul’

been a slow but steiady recuper-

vevolution its 1ndustrial

l.'l'.nlljulll_\.'.
there has

alion, except ia thg cases of une or two

I Beecher. ]

| tim, “without getting bit; and 1 cut
them apare and left thew.  In the moru-

for thirty years been immeasurably |
abused, and against whom he hasfought
that iocessant battle on which his poli-
tical fame rests 7 Whnt is the meaniog
of this strange new friendship between
life-long enomies?  Such friendships
are suspicious ! Horace Greeley, presi-
dent of the United States by the votes
of the Southern men who earried an the
war, and of that Democratie party which
hung like a dead weight on Lincolu’s
Administration !

If the Demogratio party, in view of

indorse Mr. Greeley, their life-long]
antagonist, it will not be by conversion
wor by honorable surrender, but by an
act of political immorality as shameful
as ever was recorded! There have been,
before this, coalitions between antagouis-
tic elewents for the mere sake of power.
They have never been deemed honorable.
But they will all tura to the color of
virtue by the side of the infamy of such
a coalition as is now meditated! Isit
iuto the hands of such a party that our
circumspect merchants, our prudent
mechanies, our intelligent working men,
are willing to commit the government of
this great nation?  Are we to live to sce
the man in whom we have taken such
pride, conducting an administration by
the leave of the men whose policy he
has all his life abhorred, and against
whom be has emptied a thousand
quivers?

Horace Greeley, borne to the Presi-
dential chair by Democratic votes ! Do,
the Democrats love him? Do they be-
lieve in his past life? Are they in
sympathy with him in ideas, principles,
or policy? If they adopt him, will it
not be for the sake of breaking down the
Republican party ?  Fuiling in an elec-
tion, Mr. Grecley might perhaps yet
better serve the Democratic party by
dividing his own former party to let his
lite-long enemies pass through to victory
with a cuadidate of their own !

Mr. Greeley is inbad company. Iie
i in & false position. He isabaadoning
his encmics. Ha is on the wrong path.
Possibly, but not probably, at the end
of this new road to which his feet have
been so honorubly unaccustomed, he may
(tind the Presideatial chair.  Bat it will
be a dreary one.  He may gaio in emi-
ncuce and lose in honor. It will be an
illastrious career effulgently diszraced.

We belicve Mr. Greeley is unler a
Providence that has better things in
store for bim than honors g+ined at the
haods of men who only us h.m to des.
troy his life long friends.

In such aday as this there should be
no fuint hearts at Philadelphia ! Leta
declaration  of principles be framed
worthy of the oity from which was
issued the old Declaration of Independ-
cuce.  Give to Genernl Grant an
cuthusiastic renomination.  Then, by
every honorable means let Republicans
strive for vietory over open encwmics und
insidious ftriends!

It defeated in November, let the party
stund  compact, courageous, cnterprising
in Opposition ; —sure that soon the ban-
ver will return to its hands, and that it
will complete the great work of national
reformation which it has so nobly begun!
— Christian  Union, [by Henry Ward
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The police hunt after
the salesmen, but zeldom find them. Aund
here we will give a brief account of the [
troubles which befell a poor man— |
whether Irench or Amerigan we know

“]

not—who bought a few gausases:

ing I visited them. Three of 'em had
cuddlod up together, and were slecping
swectly. Two of 'em had crawled to
my wmilk peil, god were Japping the milk;
and one, a hlack and white one, was on

rmorping, same two d¢

his old friends aud taking council with |

NUMBER 17
A Hxavy Discouns plesean
tle m—ﬂ;:
party of geutlemen were standing
the steps of the Tremont house, ia Bes
ton, enjoyiog ;thair ,eights, when they
noticed a coontry-lacking ohap riding o
plim, mangy horse / api : the
street in front of the hotel, spparently
trying to attract the attemtion of the
group. Oune of them saysi{ Il hes
that fellow has & horse-foysder~"We'll
sec” Presently nlong he came, showing

y-a-a-5—I might be induced to part with
him; but he's a mighty likely erities.” ¥Iao-
he sound ?”” “Sound as ' “Can

he trot?” . “Lrog!. W u,-: Juss
mock a trotter”” “How fo ' Eﬂ"
“How fast? Well, he can go in four

minutes ; and would, go “"ﬁh
could. He'd love ter l" e is
your price tor him # “Rivl Fubdred.”

“Well, I don't want o buwe;but I'll
give you 85 for him.”  ¢Bunager, be's
yourn ; but that's a aeuce of disconat.™
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In Iodianas = hmnné,:lﬁ*i!“
was led home by one of his frisads, whe,
after depositing him gafely on the, door-
steps, rang the bell and retreated, gome.
what dubiously, to the other side, to see
if it would be answered. Promptly the
‘port’ was ‘overted,” and the fond spouse,
who had waited for her trusnt hosband,
beheld him io all his toddiness.

“Why, Walter, is this you?”

“Yes, my dear.”

“What in the world has kept you se
lm ?" 3 .

“Been out on a little turn with'qe
boys, my d d-darling.”

“What on ecarth made you get so
drunk ?  And. why—oh,; whky do you
come to me in this drqadfnlltq&q i

“Because, my darling, all ¢k’other
places are shat up” ©

A scrub-headed boy having been
brought befure the eourt a8 & witness,
the following:

,.,““'I.hm-‘;“ ~ ".0:!?; LS ; _ . ' i
Jjudge . -

“Live with my mother.”,

“Where does your mother live?”

“She lives with futher.”

“Where does ha live?”

“He lives with the old folks.” .

“Where do they live?” says the
judge, getting wery red, as am audible
titter goes round the court room.

“They live at home.”

“Where in thunder is their home ?”’

“That's where I'm frow,”" said the
boy, eticking his tongue in!tha cosaer of
his cheek and slowly closing one ¢ye on
the judge. Al

3

Two pracsical jokers in a Virginia
town, who were ieft in charge of numer.
ous babies'on a -sovial -ooeasion, while
the mammas enjoyed a daues, changed
the clothes of the little darlings, and
arrayed each one in strange habiliments,
The mothers, after an houror 8o of de-
votion to Terpischorean delights took
their baby vestments and the dear little
forms thercin contained, and retired to
their respective and onee happy homes,
On preparing the little ones for the orib,
sexes had chunged—girls were Boys and
boys were girls—and with one wniversal
yell the outraged maternala set out on a
baby hunt. At last accoygta glmost all
had succeeded in zecovering the Jast
heirs; but the wags keep out of the way
of those matrons as much as peasible.

Henry Clews, the wellknowa bald-
licaded New York banker, who always
prides himself on being a self-made man,
during a recent talk with a Mr. Travera,
had occasion to remark thut he was the
architect of his own destiny—that he
was a selfmade man. “W.w-what d did
you s-say, Mr. Clows?” asked Mr.
Travers I say, with pride, Mr. Travers,
that I am a sell-made man—that I madq
myself—" *Hold, H-heory,” interrupt-

the buck fenpe trying to catehan Euglish |
sparrow. | drowoed the whole lot,” |

g ; 7t
Two boys were quarreling and their i

mother eame to settle their difficulty. |

She could uot find ont which

wus to

States, where locul enuses thwarted the

honest endeavor ol Govermmoent for their [l~="\We

peace and seeurity.
abandon a ship that has been vied and
proved in w hundred storms, for a new
crew, made up ol deserters, of maleon-
tents, of raw lundsmen, and ol suspicious
wen comwe from we know nol w |ll'|‘l‘:'
Can that beasafe lender who has so
suddenly beeome tha favorite of the
whole Democratie race, by whow he has

Is it prudent o | who told the fib."

At last she said:
I, 1 shall find out in the Jast day

blame,

| A few nights after there was o dread.

[ ful storm, which blew off the yoof of the

| house. The little boys wepe frightened

-'anil,ht-;;rm to pray. When the mother
opened the ohamber door the boy thac
told the fib eried out.

ed Mr. Travors, w-while you were m-ma-
king y-yourself, why d-did-didn's
p-put more h-haiz on the top of y-yous
h-head 2

—— - v+ A ————

A wretch broke off an etigagoment for
the following cogent reason ;' ‘You kpow
a segnr case is o fearful nuissnoe, sad [
always carry my segare loose in my poe-
kot. Tho necespary smouut of affeetions
toward Molly was awful yough on o'mi.

| Never came away from that house hus

cvery one of 'om was smashed. Could’ng
expect a fellow to waste good tobgeoo,

that way, could you,— Axchange,

“Mother, if it's the judgment day, it
was me that told the story.”

There are only'laﬂ"m_ tawattamiey

cxtagt. That's euough. 13

his beast, and was accosted with: “I
its past history and testimony, shall now | say, ia that aoimal fir dalad’] «Well—

-



