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Al R Casy 15 on trial, and one of
tl rs who had made the raid testified
that a 1oer of bottles were found on the
I “What was in the bottles ? asked
the ¢ of the witness, ¢ Liquor, your
honour "\\Vulkm..t11;1:.‘-:4' “I don't
know, si : |‘Jl1h(\vh'l‘!(!ll!)\ll\(”wf\?‘
““Both,your honour “\Wh Doyoumean
to say that you are not a judge of liquor ?
“No, sir; I'm not a judg I'm only
policeman.”  The witness was excused from
answering any further Juestions (ireen Bag

A PArkOT VARN.—A man whose nicce
had coaxed him to buy her a parrot, suc

ceeded in getting a bird that was warranted

a good talker. He brought it home, and
alter putting it in a cage, stood before it and
The bird did not
respond, and after repeating the sentence a

said, “Say uncle, Polly

dozen times or more with no better success,
the uncle put his hand into the cage, and,
grabbing the bird by the neck, shook him
until his head wobbled around, all the time
yelling to him, “Say unc le, confound you,

say uncle! The bird looked limp and
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lif nd, ¢ 1sted with his purchase, the
old fellow 1 the parrot out into the yard,
¢ he had a coop of thirty chickens
| I t alf ad bird in with the
‘ or he umed, *“There, by gosh !
\ ! re you get out Next
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I'he 1s no 1 f
Whoever ith the sod
And w t ty way the clod,
It I God

Whoever se
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ith Winter's fields of now
Ire grow,

God's power must know,

I'here is no Unbelief !
Whoever lies down on his couch to \fu‘f‘,

Content to lock each sens in slumber deep,

Knows God will keep.

Fhere is no Unbelief!
Whoever says to morrow, the unknown,
The future, trusts that power along

He dare disown.

I'here is no Unbelief!
heheart that looks on when deareyelidsclose
And dares to live when life has only woes,

God’s comfort knows,

Ihere is no Unbelief!

For thus by day and night unconsciously

The heart lives by that faith the lips deny,
God knoweth why,




