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Mr. Briggan said lie wouldn't and retired as usual, lewr-
ing bis assistant master of the field.

By a course of reasoning Mr. Briggan rcached the con-
clusion that as Scroggs invarialy dicl exactly opposite to
whlat hie (I3riggan) rcquestcd irnt to do, the siniplest way
to get tlîings the wvay lie iwantcd thentl %vas to request
thicir consuninmation as he didn't iwant thenii. This %vorked
satisfactorily for sonie time, but hy-and-by Scroggs, who
w~as of a stispicious and distrustful turn of minci, discov-
verC(l the tild deception tlîat was hcîng practi.ed uipon
hiiîî, and junibled things up worse than before.

îHr. Briggan liad a sweetheart. How any ont so
miodcst and retiring as he had ever muistercd UiP sufficient
courage to pop thîe monientous question, remains one of
those nmysteries tvhichi ti-ne discloscth not. He had ac-
contplislied the eventful act, however, andi was a very
1)roud and vcry happy man. MKr. Briggan's swether
wvas an excecdingly pretty and amniable girl, %vith q~ute
an unusual allowance of plîysical and mental grace, and
she wvas also very poor. 'l'le nicest people generally
are poor. Sonie littie tinte beforc the date fixed for
the wcdding, Mr. Briggan very ieecly and dclicately
told lier to get whatevcr she reqiiired for lier trousseau
and prel im miary liousekeeping arrangements froin bis
store, and accept it froni hinm as a sort of %vcdding present.
Thie young lady becsitated to do titis for soine littie timie.
b>ut being a sensible girl and appreciating to the full lier
practically pennilcss condition and tlic kindncess of the offer
and the delicacy with tvhich it had becît made, she at last
concluded to taKe advantage of it. Lt happen-d that when
she callcd at the store, Mr. ]3riggan was out, and it wvas
Mr. Scroggs "'ho %vaited on lier. Shie made lier pur-
chases and took up the parce] to carry off; rernarking,

just tell Mr. Briggan wvhen lie cornes in that I got these
thiîîgs." Mr. Scroggs knie% perfectly well wvho the young
lady %vas, and ioreover, had been instructcd by bis emi-
ployer to give lier anytliing slie rc(Iuired without question;
but his natural pervcrseness would not permit liirn tu do
it, so hce srîatcbcd, the bundle bacl, rudely and remiarked.
" Can't do it, Miss. We don't give no credît lîcre. Noth-
ing groes out of this shop unless we get the nioney for it."

l'le îvholly unexpected cruclty of the incident and the
man's aggressivc and insulting tone drove the youing lady
to wornan%' usual refuge, and she tvas right in the midst
of a storni of sobs and tears w~lîeni Mr. Briggan entered
the store. His surprise at the scene before him tvas
beyond expression. H-e asked the meaning of it, and as
best she could his lady love related the story of wvhat had
occurred.

Mr. l3riggan junîped across the walnut counter ait one
bound. He grabbcd Scroggs by the throat, hauled hlm
on the floor and ivent for hini tith the fury of a black
squall. Finally he hauled hini over the couniter, dragged
him to the door and kicked hini down the steps to the
sidewalk. Then hie wvent inside, consoled his swveetheart,
scnt the boy off with hier parcel, and proceedcd to over-
haul the store and get it in a shape hie had been trying to
get it in for years.

A week after Mr. Briggan ivas going through the books
when sortie desiccated human fleshi limped in on crutches.

"Good morning, Mr. Briggan," said the renînants.
«Ah! Morning, Scroggie. What can I do for you this

* Torning?"
««I thought perhaps you wanted some one to sweep out

arnd take the sliutters down and help you with the sales
on busy days."1

(4 VeIl, l'Il give you a showv. Sail in anîd tackle it.
Get around here at 7 o'clock sharp in the morning and
SWeep Up."1

Meek little Mr. Briggan runs bis store Iiuîiiself now.
Scroggs still %vorks there. Blut Mr. Briggaiî inv'ariably calîs
hîmi Scroggie, twbile Scroggs salutes bis employer respect-
full), and l;inil)liy as ?itr, Briggan.

DID SHE MEAN IT 1

IM/ R. JASSACK (on his .scon'd visil/o C anada)
" Wather stwangc weathaw fora Canadian januawy,

isn't it, Miss Ethel ;so soft, you know ? "
Mliss N'E.- es ; I've never seeni anything like it

smnce you were bierc h)efore.ý'

" RELIGION."

R OB BY-" ïMaî, johin, I tlîink the Sabbath is thie
Sfi nest tlîing on earthi

JOIIN-" How is it you have sudldenly got sticb a t'en-
eration for the Lord's D ay P)

RoBliv- -" Man, 31e see, ye canna bie dunnied on duit
day

FREE TRADE ILLUSTRATED.

Beg pardin, sir, but liae yoIL any old clothes '.ou could ghve
to assist a poor man who is in distress ?'

-Tbanks; they're a beautiful fit; so long; ta, ta! -


