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breakfast Friday morning abeut my
connection with the N, C. 0. In faet,
1 think it would he far better for you
if you made It a point to do so.”

“Why ™

“Pecause both Ogilvy and myself
have a very strong suspicion that your
uncle has a detective or two on our
trails. I fudge your uncle will learn
today that you dined with Ogilvy,
Moira and me last night.”

“Oh, dear! ‘That's terrible”
could sense her distress,

“Ashamed of having been seen In my
company, h?”

“Please don't. Are you quite serious
in this matter?

He

tiom that not only was the switch-en- | ¢
gine not in the shop but her fire
bhox had been overhauled the week he- | ¢

celtent eondition,

“That settles It," Puck Oglivy
mourned, “The Colonel Is as spsplelone
a8 n rhina. e doesn’t know anvihing,
tut he smells danger just the same.”
“Exactly, Puck. 5o he is delayving v
the game putil he ean lesrn something
definite,” He drummed Iy on his |}
desk for several minutes. Then:
“Buock, can yonu run a locomotive
“With one hand. old man.”

“Fine huslness! Well, I guess we'll | ¢

fore anpd wus reported to he In ex- | hoautiful
wushedd,
one around, my dear!™

cently,

day, Colonel,” Ponndstone
VErspfion;
nington replied,

put fn that erossing tomorrow night. | that every mun is the eaptain of his

he subject elosest to her heart.

“T was telling Henry us we came up
he walk how greatly 1 envied you that

spdun, Miss Sumner,” shoe
“How an open car fdoes blow
“Yes, indem)," sald Shirley inno-

“Heard the MeRinnon people had a
nan killed up in thelr womnds yester-
remnrked
wping against hope te divert the con-

The fellow’s own fanlt.” Pen-
“He was one of those
heldl to the opinion

“Yes,

smployess who

shoulid faver this N, €. 0. crowd in a |
misgtuken ides that you were doing the |
right thing, and that subsegquently
numbertess  fellow-vitizens  developerd
the fdea that you had not done yonr
publie duty. Would some of them not
he [kely to invoke a recall election
and retire you and your elty couneil—
in disgrace?"

“T denht if they could defeat me.
Colonel.”

“I have no such doubt,” Pennington
replied pointedly. |

Poundstime looked ap at & from |
under lowered IHds, “Is At 0
threat 3 he demanded tremulonsy

“My dear fellow! Threaten tav

“You're Not

in Politica for Your
Health.,"

it's a gond car. I imagine it will please
Mrs. P. immensely and grant you sur-
cease from sorrow. Of course, T will
not give it to you. Tl sell it to you—-
five hundred down upon the slgning of

either in the old world or the new. |
Iacques Cartler, a sailor of 81, Malo |
in France, discovered Its site In 155 |
e was the fivst white man 1o set foot |
upon the soil of Canuda, the name of |
which Is derived from “Kanata,” the
| Indian word meaning “A Collection of |
f Huts.,” Two years later Curtier made

| & second voyage to the St Lawrence
and hecame friendly with Donnacona.
an Indinn chief who was ruler of |
Stadacona, a village which then oe- |
cupied part of the present site of
Quehern,

Following Cartier eame Champlain,
Frontenae, La Salle, and scores of oth-
er Intrepld soldiers of fortune, who

erected in 1005 when Chrnmplain found-
ed the city, All traces of it have
long sinee disappearad, and eéven the
place where the intrepid soldier gov-
ernor was buriml is anknown

Quebec's st streel, Sousle-Cap, Is
also the narrowest sireet in Ameriea,
It wimls through the center of bWlocks
of houses, wany of which are eonneet-
ed by bridges aeross the qiadnt thors
oughfare, This street, up which swag-
gered the soldiers of Chaanplain, Fron-
tenae, and Lo Salle, 19 so hidden away
that it is not easy to Hwd, but oo vist-
tor who wants to see ohl Quebec fails
to visit Sousle-Cap.

Historic Ground.
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§ night, 0 we ean’t steal that; but we | to ook after borh, in view of the high Poundstone—and rather =nod adviee, | Poundstone finds so distasteful. Then | Lakes, the Misslssippl river and vast | ! hampluin sereet aiong which Gen,
= ; United | Richard  Montgomery was  marcching

“He'll probably téll you about it
Bettef beat him te the Issue hy 'fessing
up, Bhirley. Dountless his suspicions
are already aroused, and If you inform
him that you know I am the real build-
er of the N, C. O, he'll think you're a
smart woman and that youw've been

doing a little private gum-shoe work
of yomr own on hehalf of the Laguna
Grer e Lamher compnny.” y

“Which Is exnetly what T have been
doing.” she reminded him.

ean steal the mogul, TN just send’

word up to my woods boss not te
have his traln loaded when the mogul |
eomes up late tomorrow afternoon to
hau! it down to our log landing, Of
course, the engine erew won't hother
to run down to Sequola for the night !
—that =, they won't run the mogn!
down. Thev'll frst leave her ot oar
log landing all night and put up for
the night at our eamp® i

“Bat how ido you know they will put

| telling you that In the event of a dis-

;.ﬂ:nllh] not feel justified In sapporting
e .

it strikes me. However, while we're
an the subject, T have no hesitaney In

astrons  decision on your part, 1

He mizght., with equal frunkness,
kave safd: “T wonld smash yvou," To |
his gnest his meaning wus not ehsenre, |
Poundstone studied the pattern of the |
rug, and Pennington, watching  him |

the man was dis-

{ will employ your son, Henry, as the
attorney for the Lasuna Grande Lum
her company and give him a retainer
of twenty-five hundred dollars for ane
vear. [ will leave {t to you to get thia
twenty-five lhundred dollars  from
Henry aml pay my niece cash for the
car. Deoesn’t that strike you ng a neps
fectly safe and sane proposition?”
Had a vistn of paradise opened up
before Poundstone, he could not have
heen meore thrillid.  Tle had heen ahso-

areas of the interior of the
States, which were named Louisiana
by La Salle.

The old and new =till rub shoulders
fn  Quebee, It Inhabitants
French more than three centuries ago,
| and the majority of them siill speak
the same language. Many old bulld-

them are splendid bulldings of modern
construction,

spoke |

Ings with romantic histories are still |
to be seen, and In striking contrast to |

with his Continental soliiers 1o uttack
Quebee in December, 1775, when he
and his aldes were wowed down by &
discharge of srape and canister from
a British block house. Monigomery's
biody was buried in Quebwe for 41 years
and was then removed to New York
and  refnterred  in ookl S Paol's
church, within sound of the footfalls
of Broadway's hurrying thousands, On
the wall of 4 bank at the cormer of
St Peter amd St James strects, s

“I know. But then, I'm not afraid harply, =aw that | g
of you, Shirley—that Is, uny more, | WP af your eamp all nizht, Bryee? | tressed, 1o resolved on o bold stpatye | 016°7 Ronest In hix plea to Mrs, “What ‘A Baakr | 2o tahl irkl | t wh
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i : Letx pet. heat: ahaut Fh3: \boih, = Gen. Benediet Arnold, operating against

And after Friday mornlng I'll not be
afratd of your ancle.”
“T feel as if T were a conspirator.™
“T1 belleve you are one. Your dicto-
graph has arrived, Shall T send George

able, ands it means they can e abed
until seven o'clock instead of having
to roll out ¢t five o'clock, which would |
he the ecase if they spent the nlght at |

Ponndstone,” be sald with the air of
a father pariently striving fo indues
hiz ehild to recant a e, tell the truth,
pnd save himself from the parental

thirty-two-hundred-and-fifty-dollar  se
dan, mnch as he longed to oblige her
and ain a greatly-to-bedesired ponce,
And now the price was daigling hefore
hiz eyes, =0 to speak, At any rate it

Cape Diamond, a mighty crag pro-
Jeeting inte the St. Lawrence, abd
towering 200 feet above It, they are
sald to have exclaimed, “Quel Bee"
meaning *What a beak.,” This, ac-

Quebec at the =ame thme as Mont-

gomery, was wonnded and defeated in

his attempt to storm the heights,
Every foot of Quelee, five times hes

Sea Otter over with 1t? And have yon | this end of the line. There Is a slight | Lwrnth, “You've heen doing business ; :
gomebody to Install 17" grade at our log landing, T know Lwith Oailvy : T know It for a faet, and | ¥0€ parked in the porte-cochere not | cording to some auvthorities, j8 how sfeged by white enemles alone—not
Does it have to be in- | that, heeanse the alr leaked out of {vom et A el afhels fifty feet distant! Quebee got Its name. The Arst set- | counting red—is historic ground, and

b ' the vishtor who eares to view interest-

“0Oh. bother!
stalled ™

“Tt doex. Yom place the eontraption
—hlde it, rather—In the room where
the pirators conspire; then youn
run wires from it into another romm
where the detectives listen in on the
recelvers,”

“Could George Sea Otter Install it?”

“I think he conld. There Is a print-
ed eard of instructions, and T dare say
George would find the job no more
bafMing than the ignition system on
the Napler.”

“Will he tell anyhody?

“Not If you ask him not to,"

*Very well, then. Please send him
over, Thank you so much, Bryce
Cardigan. You're an awful good old
sort, after all. Really, it hurts me to
have to oppose you, It woitld be so
mwueh nleer If we didn’t have all those
redwood trees to profect, wouldn't it7”

“Let us not argue the question, 8hir-
ley. I think I have my redwood trees
protected. Good-by." "

He had scarcely finished telephon-
ing him home to Instruct George Sea
Otter (o report with the express pack-
age to Shirley when Buck Ogilvy

the hrakes on a Ing traln T wans on a |
short time ago, and the train ran |
away with me. Now, the engine crpw
will set the amirbrakes on the mognl
and lenve her with steam up to throb |
all night: they'll not blow her down, |

for that would mesn work firlng her
in the morning. Oar task, Buek, will
be to throw off the airbrakes and leg
her glide silently out of our log land-
ing. About a mile down the road
we'll ston, et up stehm, gan down fo
the junction with the main line, back
in on the Laurel Creek spur, couple
onto those flat cars and breeze mer-
rily down to Sequoin  with them.
They'll he laaded waiting for us; our
men will be congregated in our dry-
yard just off Water street near B,
walting for us to arrive with the rails
—and bingo—we go to It. After we
drop the flats, we'll run the engine
hack to the woods, leave It where we
found it, return a-flving. You can zet
back In ample time to superintend the
cutting of the crossing!” ;
“Spoken like a man!" quoeth Buek
Ogilvy, “You're the one man In this
world for whom I'd steal a locomo-

“flayor Poundstone and hirs. Found-

stone."”

eost of mafety applinnces. He was
warned that the logging cable was
weak at that eld splice and Hable to
putl out of the becket—and sure enough
it did. The free end of ithe cable
snapped back like a whip, and—"

“1 holl" to the opinion,” Mrs, Pound-
stone Interrupted. “that f one wishes
for a thing hard enough amd just keeps
on’ wishing, one i= hound to get it.”

My dear,” s=ai@ Mr. Poundstone
impressively, “il you would anly con-
fine yourself to wishing, T assure youn
your chances for success would be in-
finitely brighter.”

There was no mistaking this rebuke ;

L “Certainty, certainly!

| Hke the majoriiy of peopls In Sequoin.

Poundstone looked up, red and em-

harrassed, “If T had known—" he he-
oan,
[ realize yon
acted In perfect gomd faith, You're
Youwre all 80 erazy for rull conpection
with the ontside world that vou fuwmp
at the first plan that seems to promise
you one, Have you promised Ogilvy
a franchise?”

There was ne dodging that ques-
tion. A denial, nnder the present eir-
rumstances, weonld be tantamount to
| an admissien ; Poupdstone could not
rness just how much the Colonel really
knew, and it would not do to lie to
him, since eventually the lie must he
discovered. e resolved to “come
clean.”

“The city couneil has already grant-
ed the N, ¢, O, a temporary fran-
chise” he confessed,

Pennington sprang furiously to his
feet. “Dammit,” he s.arled, “why did
you do that without consulting me?" |

“Didn’t know yon were remotely in-
terested.” Now that the lee was bro-
ke Poundstone felt relieved and was

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
VISIONS NOT ALL REALIZED

But Even So, Thers Is Something Fine
in the Dreaming of Beautiful
Dreams.

There seem to be a great many dis
appeluted people in the world teday;
the  explanation apparently is that
many of us de not fimd our dreams nani
hapes realized In quite the way and at
the time we expected. How many
times have there been conjured up be
fore us a kind of magic duy in which
all fine and splendid things would be
easily possible, and life would, of we
cessity, lose very much that was sor
did and un-ideal? We had heauntiful
visions that seemed so easy of reuliza
tion. Bat in the cold light of the day
into which we have now come there
are many harl and onylelding nn-
ideal facts, snd what we fondlgy pic- |
tured fails o shape [teelf In Ilcfl.llf!
life. Of course, we are disillusioned
and disappointed. But ought we ta
he? Was tkere, after all. anything the
miatter with the vision that we cher

tlement at Quebec was on the shore
at the foot of Cape Dimmond, and
| later Frontenac built the Chatean St
Louis, a combination of resldence and
fort, on the heights above; The early
French settlers of Quebee were al-
most constantly harried by the fero-
clous Iroquois, who many times killed
the vutposts and charged the stockade
surrounding the fort ‘tself, despite the
fact that it was defended by small
arms and cannon.
from what is now New York state,
and from time to thoe French solifers
and their Indian allies, the Hurous,
cressed the St Lawrencee and pene-
trated the wildernesses over which the
Iroguois roasmed, destroying their vil-
| lnges as a matter of reprisal,

Dufferin Terrace, Quebec’s favorite
promenade of today, overlooking the
vast stretches of the St. Lawrence,
wis the scene of numerous Indian at-

The Iroquois eame |

ing places will do well to read the ro-
manti¢ story of the old city before he
hires his ecaleche In summer or his
quaint sleigh In the winter carnival
weeks, As a matter of fact, however,
Quebee Is ot dMficult to see afoot. pros
viding one does not object to a bit of
hill ellmbing. Within u stone's throw
of Dufferin Terviace Is the Plg

' Armes, once the camp of Huron In
diuns under the protection of the
| French guns, snd later the scene of
willtary parades. publie meetings and
fazhionable promenpdes during the old
Fre:ch regime. Rising 100 feet above
Dufferin Terrace and 300 feet above
the St. Lawrence, Is the famous old
Citadel with its stone walls and frown-
ing ennnon, In winter the ulm\llrh»g
of thix hill §® the starting point of the
triple toboggan slide down which the
gayly-clud merrymakers speed the full

tacks. A big hotel closely resembling | tength of the terrace. But a few yards
an old French chateau now stands on | from them is the “Governor's Garden,”
the very spot where stood the Chatean | the ehief attraction of which is a huge
&t, Louls, and part of the eellar of thig | shaft of granite erected In 1828 to the
famous fort s still 10 be seen beneath | memory of Wolfe and Montealm, hoth
the planking of the Terrace, When | of whom were killed In the battle on
Sir Willtam Phipps’ fleet sailed up the | the plains of Abraham near by, which

strolled into the office and tossed o | tive. 'Atahey!” even two cockialls were nowerless to | prepa ‘¢t vigorously s

document on his desk. “There's your| Had elther of the conspirators | refider Mrs. Poundstone oblivious to it. E:\l::l ‘:‘? fﬁll']:‘;?’f”::':“;:‘ nu‘rﬁ;v:\ﬁ i.:-: ished? Is it possible that the troubls | St. Lawrence in 1630 and demanded | entded the rule of the French,

little old temporary franchise, old | known of Pennington’s plans to enter- | With the nicest tact in the world, Shir- | revoenbly,” he continued. “The tem-| TI18 US is that we have not the faith I Quein-.("; surrender, Cam:_ﬂ t!e} Fron- | Hiﬂ:ur)‘. lll;sm-\'lm'- '--w'rlm!‘lhi- n;-iy in-

thing,” he announced; and with r | tnin Mayor Poundstone at dinner on | lev admitly chageoed the subjee "B ok =S PR o | 80 the wisdom to see the vision be. | tenac the cholerie and valiant ‘rench | teresting thing abont Quehec. It is a
ing, many ¥ Ject ta | porary franchise will expire in twen governor, replied to the summons, “T | handsome, well-built eity, with fine

A hearty laogh he related to Bryee the
ingenious means by which he had ob-
talned it. “And now iIf you will phone

the woods-boss to lay off about fifty
“men to rest for the day, pending a
hard night's work, and arrapge to
send them down on the last log train
today, T'll drop around after dinner
and we'll fiy to that Jump—erossing.”
"mmmmwpwon'-
manager and ask him to kick a switch-
engine in on the Laurel ecreek spur and
snake those flat cars with my rails
aboard out to the junction with the
main line,” Bryce replied. And he
ealled up the Laguna Grande Lumber
company—only to be informed by no
less a person than Colonel Pennington
‘himself that it would be impossible
to send the switch-engine in until the

:

Thursday night, it is probable they
wonld not Lave cheered until those
fint cars were out of the woods,

- * . . - - .

Mayor Poundstone and his wife ar-
rived at the Pennington home in Red-
wood houlevard at six forty-five Thurs.
day evening. It was with a profound
feeling of tellel that his honor lifr-
ed the lady from their modest [ttle
“filyver,” for once inslde the Penning-
ton house, he felt, he wonld he free
from a peculiarly devillsh brand ef
persecution inaugurated by his wife
about three months previously. Mrs,
Poundstone wanted a new automobile.
And she had entered wpon a cam-
palgn of nagging and complaint, hop-
Ing to wear Poundstone’s resistance
down to the point where he would he
willing to bharter his hope of salva-
tion In return for a guarantee of peace
on earth,

“T feel like n perfect fool, calling
upon these people in this filthy rattle
trap,” Mrs. Poundstone protested.

Mayor TPoundstone paused. “In

same tallored shirtwoists she had ob-
served In the window of a loeal dry
goods emporlum that day, and Mrs.
Poundstone suhsided,

About nine o'clock, Shirley, in re
sponse to a meaning glence from her
relative, tectfully  conveyed  Mrs,
Poundstone upstairs, leaving her unele
alene with his prev. Instantly Pen-
nington got down to business,

“Well." he queried, apropes of noth-
mg. “what do you hear with reference
to the Northern Californta-Oregon rail-
ropd ™

“0h, the nsual amount of wind, Colo- |

nel. Nobody knows what to muke of
that outfit.”

Pennington studied the end of his
clgar a moment,

“Have they made sny move to get a
franchise?" he asked bluntly. “If they
have, I suppose you wounld be the first
man to hear about it. I don't mean to
be tmpertinent,” he added with a
gracious smile, “but the fact is I no-
ticed that windbag Ogllvy entering

ty-eight days—and in that time the
N. C. ), eannot even get started.”

“Have you any understanding as to
an extetzion of that temporary fran-
chize, In eaze the N, €. 0. desires it?"

“Well, res—not 'In writing, however.
I gave Ogilvy to understand that if he
was not rendy In thirty days, an ex-
tension could readily be arranged.”

“Any withesses?"

“T am not spch a fool, sir,” Pound-
| stone declared with asperity, “1 had
| a notion—I might as well admit it—
that you would have serious ohjection
| to having your tracks eut by a jump-
crossing at B and Water streets.” And
for no reason In life except to justify
himself and inculeate in Iennington
an fmpression thet the latter was deal-
Ing with a crafty and far-seeing
mayor, Poundstone smiled bholdly and
knowingly., He leaned back nonchal-
antly and blew smoke at the celling.

“You oily rascal!™ Pennington solllo-
quized. “You're a smarter man than 1
thought. You're trying to play both

Ing realized, though in ways and fash |
lons of whkich we had not dreamed? |
Columbus did not discover what he
looked for, bur were his faith and
dreaming not justified pevertheless!
And wonld he ever have discovered
anything but .or the faith and the
dreaming *—Montreal Herald,

Timid Old Soul,

My amnt was a timid oid sou and
was quite afrafld of holdups, For safe
keeping she always put her money In
her stocking, One day when she twvas
going to do seme Christmas shopping
she thought she would play a joke or
the holdups. She put the money in het
pocket and carried her purse. Tn the
purse she put newspaper ernmpled up.
She kept her hand In the pocket tha!
had the purse and walked atong mer
rily. But to her surprise when she
had purchased her needs she reached
for the maoney, but It was missing
Then, fergetting, she reached for het
pocketbook and pulled out the pape
She had to give back all the articles
and walk home empiy-hinded —Chica

will answer yvou from the mwuths of streets and splendid public buildings,
these cannon.” The peeple are lovers of the great

hipps opened fire from the river | out-doors, and there {8 sport aplenty
and Frontenac's guns replied from 1l|e; in bhoth sommer and winter, When
heighits with such good alm that Ihl‘.'l the ice king has spread his mantle of
English fleet retirad. In the lower | ermine over the heights, the people en-
town today stands a picturesque [t | Joy every known winter sport Inclwl-
tle charch, Notre-Dame des Victories, | Ing snowshoeing, tobogeganing, skiing,
which was struck by some of the Eng- | bob sledding, hockey and skating. In
lish eannon balls, and recelved its | the summer nenr-by fishing resorts are
pame from the victory over Phipps and | well patronlzed, and camping and boat-
for another dellverance In 1711 when | ing number thelr devotees by thou-
a second English fleet under 8ir Ho-  sands.

M'GHT BE UNE IN THEDRY | evening, you'd shairly think there wis

| mair lke a dizzen o' us !"—Chicago
News,

But Donald Was Very Sure as to Con.
clusion Which Would 3e Drawn
by Listeners.

Decency,
We don't know any better way of
Only two months ago they had been | getting along in this world than by
married. Then everything had seemed | Just doing the decent thing. Succesa
so bright and tair. experts way go right along preachlng
But marriage had removed the gilt | the doctrine of skill and application
from the gingerbread and Donald and | and energy and efficlency and what
his wife realized that they were mis- | not, but when you get it all bolled

to ma

would have to be spotted on the pity’s name, woman,” your office In the city hall the other inst the middle.” He recatied
track at Cardigan's log landing in the | “talk about wmethlnn'g el:: aﬁ:ﬁ afternoon, and I eouldn’t help wonder- ::?r::;'t of his private detective and | g0 Tribune. mated. Each had very decided opin- | down the fact remains that success g
woods, and this emllq not be done un- | one night of peace. Let me enjoy my r his visit was social or oi- | the jncident of Ogilvy’'s visit to fons and tried to enforce them on the f nothing more _lhau doing the right
11l the last loaded log train for the day | dinner and this visit.” ' voung Henry Poundstone's office with His Girl, 3 other. In other words, they quarreled | thing l-em.u.ne It’s the right thing to do,
. to make room. “I can't help it." Mrs, P—— retorted 50 _far s T could observe,” | n small leather bag; he was more| I'IFiNg a visit 1o a girl friend of | all the time. i l'hﬂﬂ"- never wus u decent chap who
with the | with asperity, She pointed to Shirley | £ repifed truthfully, wonder- | than ever convinced that this bag had mine In another city T was kind to & At last Donald felt he could stand | wasn't ﬂ_ success, nor an Indecent ona
has Sumser's cor parked under the porte. | B8 just how much Pennington knew. | ontained the bribe, in gold coin, | N8Il Witted fellow there, and he fm | it no longer. So he went to the minis- | Who was. Cheats sometimes get rich
. | mediately conceived a great Hking fon | ter who had performed the marriage |and bull-necked selfishness now and

g i1

whimpered.
'hm‘wm it untll I was elected

cochere. “If T had a sedan llke that,
1 could die happy. And it only cost
thirty-two hundred and fifty dollars.”

T pald six hundred and fifty for the
rattletrap, and I couldn’t afford that,”
he almost - “Tou were

mayor,

“Preliminary 15 the official visit, 1
dare say.” .

The Colonel puffed thoughtfully for
a while—for which the mayor was
mm: since it provided time In
which to organize himself, Suddenly,
however, Pennington turned toward
his guest and fixed the latter with a
serious glance.

“I hadn’t

o1

which had been productive of that
temporary franchise and the verhal
understanding for Its possible exten-
slon.

“Ogilvy did business with yom
through your son Henry,” he chal-
lenged. Poundstone started violently.
“How much did Henry get ont of it%"
Pennington continued brutally.

“Two hundred and fifty dollars re-
tainer, and not & eent more,” Pound-

me, Several months Iater while vis't
ing there agaln | attended a dapce
when this fellow eame up to me dor
ing n dance and in a loud voice, easily
heard all over the place, sald, *O, |
know who you are; yeu're my girl,’
and proceeded to follow me aroumy
the rest of the evening.—Exchange

ceremony and demanded that he re. | then gets to the top, but they don't
verse the process and separate them |succeed.  Nothing but decency wing
forthwith. | friendship and approbation and a wels
“I'm sorry to hear this account of : come anywhere, and that's all that
your wife,” the minister said sadly, | COUDIs In the end.—Detrolt Free Press,
“but 1 ean’t separate yon, you know, —
Donald. You two are now one,” Locking Backward and Forward.
“One, I8 1t?" rephed Donald scorn- Lot's wife turned to sadt,
full;. “Ded, sirr, If ye wis tae pc:u‘ “Now. If It had only been sugar,” he

Trout have been introduced succes

fully in New Zealand snd Australle

vor hoose about nine co'elock in the | wailed.—New York Sun and Herald.

o o
Sn



