
PURE GOLD:—FOR CANADIAN HOMES.
/-

DYING BROTHER, “ And with a muff, too !" cried Lotty ; “ a muff 
to keep your ungrateful old hand» warm. I really

purse," and »he entered into a mental calculation, little cripple who, punctual as late, boarded the ' his efforts, and he fell backward with the sudden 
which left her widely astray of the real sum. train. She had never wished to assist these I shock, 

wonder at you, Aunt Sue." , «sf Figures were not AuntoSue’s strong point. - wefth'e» before that she could remember—but | Before he had time to arise and examine the
“Muff; indeed (” sniffed her aunt, iiodedw- . « Ten—twelve i Éjfipth-dollars it murrhc, «be ucwr ft* didrjnjowlno, t|jn<fanin, d^.^perture thus laid

edly ; " a blue silk aperture ! As if I ever put thought.'- I'm glad k't no more ; but, to be«hejjdJ|jj|khK so wonderful i y
my fingers in such a thing as that! Net girls, a good many nothings can be got for that" She àwpm 1-*yW “thank y.m, uudam,” and£*anh
depend upon it, at my age gimcracks—Mercy, the bçgaolo think them over, until, fltajpth Svtr vou, fir," in tile r@K piaoe>. He,
cars are going ! Where is Hear)- ? Why don’t scripriMa tv magasines, donations to one thing have «. mulling. Worst trial «i all
he comer and Other, and the purchase of carbon photo Springfield de|>oi. The twin, fee »e 4»t end only minder exdiet

la feet, the train began to move, though to graph* dm mos, weed-carving*. and what not, occasion on record,' mss exactly gk rime Snifla tlecome more t
slowly that it. was easy far a walker to keep pace the fifteen dollars had been made to dc, the wodt nod tnvors ef uuutWahfa fragrance'breathed front -,mt at length
with iu motion. The nieces rang aloag, cxehatig- of fifty, an| was grown correspondingly importa*! the kittifontif the neighboring Mnssasoiu
ing last words with their aunt—saucy, !wiy in its Owners eyes. Exeter reached, the coodne- Sue felt herself dyidg of hunger ; there were iwunty-

• as-dfind tqr «famed. ' «" #1 M "<* « Wbe
: too hafiT iff No message, ineVm. 1 leave the romT halt, had 1 ♦' E.

but I’ve telegraphed to have the purse sent on if Twenty-five minutes ! Nothing was left but to 
fit (bred s and if you’ll give me your addrefit, I’ll sit in the car, and await the last of the condnc-
wthathsenA«r>gytrly " hors ; and, thought the, ” Mr Lansing aaijl his , ,

the address was wiltten, and pretty soon tlie mote would bé tif no us# on this branch road, w»uu, _ Who art thou r demanded Hemet, rising 
•T AmU Ishall hove a dreadful time. Still,' if the how hi» suppliant poatiuai

worst comes to the worst, I could walk twenty | am Ken, an evil Oenie, whom a victorious 
five mile*.” *"1^e5S _•* . ^ ** Poere,»*ut «P » *at accumffd hole, where I

But when this august personage made Ms afr for two thousand years. It is an
garance Annt Sue gave a deep sigh of relict Her ev‘l «*»y lor ‘hree that brought thee hither- 
lips almost relaxed into a whistle of surprise and ' wherefore, proud Oenie ?" demanded 

Jmtff ahum. 1 li’t Tt—f 
iBIiss r Tommy had, in the days of his youth, 
been a scholar in the Bunbrook Sunday-School,

h.d ns

Lie me nearer, brother, nearer,
For my limbs are growing cold,

And thy prarnnoe eeemelh dearer 
When Uty arms around me fold,

I am dying, brother, dying)
Soon yonll misa me in your berth— 

For my form will soon be lying 
Neath the Ocean's brainy suit

,rlume of smoke 
d(in the air toSCSI IS ■put upon this 

or -mûre was his 
tank, gradually 

mot* palpable and etopely, ,„d 
the form of an immense 

giant, with along, «owing, white beard,, and a 
tu m, oduuspine Me in his right hand.

H»»et fcfi upon his knees, and wus about to 
put up a prayer to Heaven, when the teitible ap
parition addressed him in a voice of thunder .

“Nay, mentit* not the name of the Deity, or 
I will oaf thee Inin ten thousand pieces !”,

the

Hearken to me, brother, hearken, 
I have something 1 would any. 

Ere this veil my vision darken, 
away.

words ; tor Aunt Sue was laughed at and 
I,. loved by die gay bevy, quite at if she 
been a girl like themselves.

At the hit Second a figure cams leaping along 
«be platform, and a Urge gray wphete n*s thrust 
through a window—the wrong one as h happened 
—and into the face of an old gentleman, wh 

Tell my father when yon greet him ' shrank back aghast
That in death I preyed far him; ”Hornetsh he ejennlatcd. “ Ugh I ugh I

prayed that I miglil |gp i| aj meet him teke it‘ away I What do you mean, young 
In a world that'iT'lreê from sm. man ?"

Tell my my mother (God assist hcr “ I beg your pardon,” said Henry, splitting with |
_Now that she is growing old I. t,..ghi». -■ t u™ —'yp - y, ^Mse—^veewdiemwl- Smrea.u ti
fhat lier child would glad have kissed her, here’s your precious oommodity.” This time the mured Aunt Sue. expressively; and she said 

5 (j^henr^ig pggp growing cold. object popped through the right pane, and lan£ff 'ienolC l‘ IfiW Uitf

Irnmmriwaher, saw* rwtr whtvprr.
J- 'Tie iuy wife I’d speak of now ; • M

pwrv'SMl. Oft I tell her howl mimed her • 
i d ‘it, When the fever burned my hsenr.-' •' • 1 
■ U Tell her, brother, (afoaely listen, >r__J 

Deal forget a eagle word,): t HH 
11*1 ..That mi death my ayfo did gtieten '

L Jt on lWsth the tears my memery etirrod.
SioeB jl_sAI. SJ-d - v-. f'jl
Lj wTrU her she must kies my children 
id , lake thn kiss I last impraaaadj ■
.io À0** Uwm aa *hee, Jnel I held them 

urd.)ll>'>1dfd closely to my hr*ML ,
tii vc them, verjr In their -Maker, H 

1‘uttiie all her trust in

And I go from
I am going, surely, going;

Bnt my hope in Oed is strong, .#
1 am willing, brother, knowing. . -

That He doeth nothing wrong.

? Heie is a pager, ma'am, far you to show to 
the other conduct** I guem it will take you 
along m far as Springfield, but after that I have no 
influence, and you’ll have to manage for yourself. 
Yon understand ?"

♦ tor.
“ Because I am about tiykjll

avenge myself u
UUfa!_______ . 1in Aunt Sue’s lap. The cats moved oui of reach oUu and Mis» B.

fears that her einckoler would prove lees 
aide to influence now than in the days of West- 
manner Catechism and the Second Question

(ilitl tll.ff *

klfli
“ c.ood bye, good bj*,^ responded from behind. 
Aunt Sue waved her handkerchief, and then, quite 
regardless of the glare of offense directed at net 
spine, proceeded to tie her treasure to the netting 
above, and make herself generally comfortable.

“ There’s the change at the river," she thought, 
“ and then I can settle down for the day." And 
the proceeded to look out and mark certain p^ct 
in “ Figuier,” to point a pencil, and otherwise 

, . prepare for a course of entouiological research af - 
’ soon as circumstances permitted By this time 
the old gentleman behind bad recovered breath 
and power of remonstrapas,

“ 1 suppose you are Aware, madam.” be said, 
touchii^ her shoulder sharply, “that nest jt full 
of hornets in a dormant state, who am very likely 
—very likely indeed—to come to life again in. this
bflffofi tit f* , s ,,, J ft ■• * rf j ',’

“ Qh dear, mu that is quite » mistake, replied 
Aunt Sue, feeing round upon him. “ Figuier en- 
tirely contradicts that notion. He say*—”

*’ Madam, 1 do not knog who Vjggçr may be. 
nor do l care yhat he fay*,” interrupted the pkl 
gentleman. “A1J Iffy .that the hornet* are them. 
If you do not credit my word, you have only • to 
look into that hole.” And he pointed with his 
finger at thereat gray nest. ■

‘•Well, that is lucky,” cried Aunt Sue, cheer
fully. “ 1 was just wiahine for an insect to ex
amine- in connection with my hook. Than*, you. 
sir. You asc he is qaitt dead,” extra- nng the 
hornet with bei pcnctl point, and holding hnp up 
triumphantly. T Figycr was light” . ! ,

At these ward* Hamel trembled very much, 
and besought the Genic to Spate his ' life. For * 
lo«e ¥*•«#* til** wee meneraWe and nr dared 
him to prepare fot immediate death ; but at length 
he suMeted himself to be moved by- the piayers 

iea of the virtuous derviae.
“Hark ye," said the tfenie, “ I am"willing to 

spare yourlife upon one condition."
44 Name it," said Hamet, his heart leaping with

<pctfeqt copfifiMtion of my theory, and 1 shaU 
xme u> p«a: about it *e moment 1 g*t
h<Tow_1Àirnt/Sue> theqry wai that Ught hitred 

men are always attocte-1 and drawn out by dask- 
haired women, am) rwvrurya, She. had dung to 
l^ynd^t^ ro*B|X,discouragements, and od the pre
sent occasion found a certain aatitfection in the 
opjmrtumty aftorxlcd flf testing its coneçtqes». 
“>(*{ that, it nprds proof,” she thought. - Haven’t

m4to wftom, it itigtit corn, or rattier to the conduc
tors of thf «"8 Qi ’^Wi. «et'ing
to^^aijlÇi» ^«san^-^; of ttwirook, having

her pur* and
tjcfcl'p, those oftiui would please help her along
M theyqfnld, «*» ,
hiviMotL- It was ♦ lyttle like a free pais, a little 
like a begging letter ; anid wjth some trepidation 
Aunt Sue prepared to fire’ll off at conductor No. 
y who now entered.

" Black hair !* she mly gupéd. * Oh dear !”
“ This is all 1 have to, offer by way of a ticket" 

the said, "in ifakrt tones, feeling, as she altcrwy/l 
confessed, like a hand-organ man or a blind 
mendicant passing round a liai. ’’

Black hair proved jyopitious. His, eyebrows 
eléiatèd themselves a very little, to V fure , but, 
that might have arisen from synroatfy ; and his wSPjgio ttepTnl. Aunt Sue 

grew mart comfortable, and 1-egan to be intensely 
\ |grateful to G. W. lAnsing, id Division, “That

_ ^ _ i jfcll^ III. . . . . II" ,
recked Aunt hue, deep in the study of the hor kndnea Bright to Dc encouraged, t owe it fa 
nets ; nor did she look up until the conductor ap- other women to do so. lA me sec. . Jt shall be 
pea red and it became necessary to produce the a book. 1 think, something practical, and at,the 
* through ticket," and have the first strip torn from same time entertaining." She composed the not* 
its complicated foldings. which should go with it, and passed in review be

fore her mind all the books she had ever-heard ol, 
from the Koran to Froude's “ History of England.’’
“ 1 wish I knew a little more about conductors 
and their tastes,” she mused, ” so as to be able to 
tell what be would like best*

• and

Book.
Her anticipations were con famed. Fhxu this

point on she was treated like • {wtncctn ; end by 
eight o'clock, stowed safely in a hock by the 
devoted Tommy, she woe driving homewaed 
through the Bunbrook Wrens, nurky with Novem
ber fag. Arrived sad welcomed, the pi 
once inlo explanation of her difliceky. - '«

Mm
she said, •* to pay this

J°y-al
“ 1 will grant your request, I say," proceeded*

you, perpetratethe Oenie, “ od condition thatvj~ half a debar.”of you
with. .1 t't ei'll.

pride of conscious virv^, ^ not interrupt me, 
or I will kill you updh1 «e* tpot, but listen. _1

is:nz ^î2 zî‘ hzous crimes wnicn lean imagine. You shall fithes 
violate the law of the Prophet, and drink your 
fill of good wine, nr you shall murder your 
table old father, or you shall curse the name of 
that Deify whom you worship. Chew between 
these tl)ree crime*"

Then Hamet

t j.y
•iew n;
•A ,| M4 He ywar will faeaaka Urf,

For J*’« mjd aoinhie Woed.

peeny, became I lots my purse this
*t> old 11tiekttt and alLf* i -"U *r

M How did pan get on,’* askerl her ml* in law.
“ Very nicely—thanks to the pair 

thecouduttiag-fraternity.—Haifa dollar, plearn, 
James.* mai- uev id fv -wsnet’iienp

•fTick, inrreed ef ticket," leagfetd lames, as he 
searched hfe i-Othir htofe» • • h*H idi •• j-nn:

" Whet ww that you mid. Aunt due?" «shod a

0 mv CT.Odren! Heaven tU them, 
TBey were all my life to me;

-*1' WouldT could onee more enrew them, 
Sa W sink beneaïh the n*. ,.

l “':'fmferlhtiil crossed the ocean, ’ 
"dr WUt mjbopé. w^. I-UnoVwî; •' 

^it T regained an orphan'» portion 
Y»Uc doetb oU thing» w*4 vV ' i/ I

. . Tell my sisters 1 remembre*
Every kind and parting word.

And my heart baa been kgpt tender,
■ ; By the thoughts their memory stirred 
Tell them T ne’er reached the haven, „ ..

I sought the precious dual. , 
Bnt Tre gained a port called Hmveo, 

Where d»e flgKVU *~t'

vene-U 1»

!•’

ti
waa very sorrowful, and, he en 

deavpuçed to melt the heart of.the evil Genic ; 
but all itis payers and entreaties were anavailieg. 
He accordingly went to reason within himsriU.

“ If said bis, « 1 assasnruteiuy father, no cmyi, 
trill on can wipe away my crime; and moreover, 
the law will overtake me with its vengeance. If 
I curae the name of the great Allah, I may sigh id : 
r*ut fin fatum, happiness in the gardens ol Pari 
dise. Bui if I become inebriate with the j—» of 
¥ the g«p<V I can expiate that fault by 
mortification, penitence, and renewed frayer " ,7 

The turning bis countenance upward lowed 1
•**» c*-w ti» aaM • -O. n^t, wf. M rett'I

have made my choice, since thou art determined
Upon this uwury.” 

i JUI 
Genie.

“ I ’■'« If* drunk wwft wine, as the least of 
the crimes which you propose." answered the 
i4*viee, ■*'

’’But it so,” cried the Genir* “ this evening, after 
the hour of prayer, thou wilt find ajar of Cyprus 
wine upon thy table; when thy father has retired, 
fulfil thy promise then. But woe unto thev if 
thou deceiveth me ”|

The Genie gradually became less palpable as he 
qioke these words and by the time the concluding 
nnnaci niuitl liuui his hpe, he had vanished aftth ' 
gether. Hamet retraced Ns step* toward the 
grotto with a sorrowful heart ; but he would not 
confide his anticipated disgrace to the affectionate 
parent who welcomed his return.

The day passed rapidly away ; and in the even
ing, Hamet and his sire knelt down as usual at 
the door ol the grotto, with their faces toward 
the South, to raise their voices in prayer. When 
their vcsjiets were concluded the old 
braced his son tenderly, and retire to the inner 
part of the grotto.

As soon as Hamet knew that his father slept, 
he lighted» lamp ;and, as the (renie had tidd him 
he saw a large measure of wine standing updn the 

The unhappy dervise raised it to his lips, 
and drunk deeply of the intoxicating draught A* 
glow of fire seemed to electrify his frame, and he 
laughed as he set the vessel down upon the table 
Again he drank, and he felt reckless and careless 
at the consequences. He drank the third time ; 
and when he had emptied the measure, he ran 
out to the door of the grotto, and threw it down 
the slope of the mountain. Then,‘as he heard it 
bounding along, he laughed with indescribable 
mirth. As he hinted to enter the grotto, he 
his father standing behind him.

“ I.yn.” said the old man. “ the noise of revelry 
awoke me from my ihimbera, ami I^riae to find 
my beloved Hamet drunken with, wine I Alas I 
is this merely one of many night orgies ? and have 
I now awakened to the dread truth of thine im
piety few the first time ? alas, thou hast cast ashes 
upon the gray head of thy father. ”

Hemet could not brook this accusation, and the 
implied suspicion that he was accustomed to in
dulge in trine while his father slept. He fell sud
denly indignant at the language of hit sire, and 
cried ; ** Return to your conch, old dotard I Thou 
knewest not what thou sayest 1"

And, as he uttered these words, he poshed hie 
father violently Into the grotto The old man re
stated, and again remooetrated with Hamet. The 
brain of the son was confined with liquor, and a

...
ewer the bandies on the table. » t o.i • .

■i I in
tin

tf* I sent that my parse wwaloet, pel'
* Why. no, k tant,” rejoined Susie ; and from 

inride the blue-lined iwuff, in the despised red bag, 
she drew forth the veritable purse which had been 
the cense of sur* much adventure.’

Aunt Sue dropped into a chair. “ It really is!’1 
she gasped. “ It was there all the time ; and what 
lies l’ve Sold h i)h. that fatal muff !” .

, “But dnln’l you look far the pane?”
“ OftCWMue—but not in the muff How could

it, and feed 
Ihnae girls 

f-hnt 1 dell 
ifeaays say is waa theta «emfoala. If they bad nor 
inflicted that wretched slit which they cad “a 
muff" upon me, ta ta evident I couldn’t have mta- 
laid wry perse thus. But, after all." she we* on. 
turning over her long strip of unqut tickets “It* 
rather glad that it happened, and I shall just to- 
close these to that good Mr. I arising, and thank 
hint over again. 1 don’t believe there ta any coun
try in the world tart this where a lady would he 
so beautifully taken cal* of *v every body et 1 
have been, or where, upon the whole, so much 
kmdtoss is shown to onproeehted frmales who 
travel about and need assistance.”

In this belief Aunt Roe rests to this day.

•v
ï y. .ai.»us! :

«* m>

» >14 O1

3141

The old gentleman, with , rose
Urge them to eeOBtMS *______ .
—Foe they’ll find fiéi r brother there 
Faith in Jesus and repentance 

far each a share.
Hark I 1 hear tuy Saviour «peekingI 

Ti», I know Hie voice fall well ; 
'Whan I’m gone oh; don t be 

Brother, here’s my last farewell.

it* there ? I
getite existence a*mi). Ii

1id s-HWill
the object of that choice," said the

• In
’ The nvtr ” reached, ti became necessary to 

transfer her impediment* to another car.
Assntanre was valenteeved by a gentleman near

by, and accepted almost as a matter of courue. 
Good-looking and bell dressed maiden ladies 
travelling by themselves rarely lack this tort of 
offer, and our maiden lady war unusually good- 
looking. Tall, commanding, with bright black 
eyes, and cheeks whose roses sound health and 
hygienic living tendered perennial in bloom, with 
a thirst for facts, and a certain frank and kindly 
ease ol manner, which pleasantly suggested both 
Boston and Chicago, Aunt Sue wherever she went 
attracted notice, ami a fair share of admiration ; 
and, is she herself would have phrased It, " Pro 
vidence always sent a man to catty her bundles." 
Providence was no lest kind than usual on this 
occasion. Bag, umbrella, shawl, books, were 
safely transferred, and with a cordial smile of 
thanks she repointed her )-encil, and prepared for 
a day after her own heart, lor digesting "The 
Insect World " at leisure, noting her fellow-tra- 
velcrs and their peculiarities, and sweetening fact 
by an occasional sugar-plum from the latest

îalm and £krtrhr*. \r— Ne. 4 was atae a dark-haired man, and gruff or 
manner, which, though disagreeable in i tarif, 
aflbnird a triumph to the theory. Bet No. $, a 
decided blonde, light haired as Araairioflie son of 
A mal, waa so much grutier that the theory suMcnsl 
a viol,-nr collapse. And when No. 6 entered, 
brown-haired, brown-bearded, and devotedly 
polite. Aunt Sue became so confined among the 
colonngs that she abandoned theory, and gave 
herself up to the enjoyment ot civil treatment. It 
waa both interesting and excising, this temporary 
trial of the chanties of a’ cold wold. “ I shall 
always know now," she meditated, “ how to sym
pathise with those poor creator» who go about 
with papers ; and it ta worth the experience.to have 
found out just bow they feel."

Still the position was an embarrassing one. Her 
well-todo life had never encountered such a 
phase before. She was conscious that her voie, 
instinctively softened and “ honeyed " as she 
made again and yet again her little explanation, 
and that a certain dread mingled with the curios
ity with which she anticipated the " coming man. ’ 
And he came very often indeed, the Y. M. and Q. 
being a road of many divisions and frequent 
changes. No one was less than dvd, on the 
whole ; but Aunt Sue was accustomed to more 
Utah bare civility, and her eye, sharpened by 
wounded omtmr propre, noted every slight token 
of surprise, doubt, or scrutiny, and found them 
infinitely annoying, though to a more experienced 
"tramp” they would doubtless have seemed less 
thin nothing.

And now a raging desire to buy seized upon 
her, born of the fact that she lacked the means of 
buying. The route was a familiar one. Often 
before had she passed over it, and found its temp
tations in the way of pop-corn, Briton A Jeer titer, 
reed cakes, BoUrn t i/rotkly by no means irres
istible. Now she longed fix them all. She studied 
the outside of the “ prise package ” thrown into 
her lap, and fairly hankered for twenty-five cents 
with which to test the delusive promise of a possi
ble one dollar greenback within, not to mention 
"attractive articles of jewelry" and unlimited 
stationery. If she oould only buy it, and there 
was a one-dollar greenback inside, then, she 
thought, she should be able to give something to 
the hurdy-gurdy man, the harmonica boy, and the

DEAD-HEADED.

t< A LL aboard I" shouted the conductor. 
£\_ “ Have you got everything ?” asked a

voice ; and a girl's face appeared at the car win
dow 
blown hair.

“ Take care, Lotty," said the older lady within , 
" don't put your head too close. 1 heard once of 
a woman's chin being carried clean off by just 
such a piece of carelessness."

" Yea," chimed in another voice, manly and 
deep-chested, witfi a boyish squeak just discern
ible in * ; “ clean off, dimple and all I And the 
doctor, he made another chin out of gutta-per
cha ; but the dimple was such a dead failure 
that—"

•• Oh, mercy V at reamed his arm! ; •• the hor
nets' nest I 1 knew something was missing. My 
hornets' nest, Henry—it ta in the waggon. Run 
—run and fetch it ; that’s a dear boy ! I cant go 
without iV

Henry ran, while the group of girts on the 
platform exchanged smiles and winks, and, "a 
secret laughter tickling all their souls," volun
teered ad vice of various sorts to their départir* 
relative.

" Are you sure that’s the only thing left, Aunt 
Sue T suggested Dota. " I don't see the biggest 
book anywhere."

“ Here il is," replied Aunt Sue, hearing up a 
substantial quarto. ” I think I have everythin. 
Let me see," counting on her fingers : " * Figuier,
1 Earthly Paradise,’ umbrella, shawl, lunch-basket,

face with laughing eyes and |>retty, wind-

THE THREE CRIMES.

An Eafte** Tam.

TJ a met Abdallah was an inhaliitant of a grotto
XI on one of the slopes of Mount Olympus- 

When be stood at the entrance of his humble 
dwelling, he could embrace, at one glance, all 
the territory orginally jioswssed by Osman, the 
founder of the Ottoman Empire and, as he five 
limes a day offered up his prayers to Allah, he m. 
voked blessings upon the head of Soliman the 
Magnificent, the reigning Sultan in whose time 
he lived. Indeed, Abdallah was renowned for 
his sanctity ; and the inhabitants of the vicinity 
ol his dwelling treated him with the most marked 
respect.

He was not, however, entitled to this excessive 
veneration by his age, lor be had scarcely attained 
his fortieth year when the incident of this tile 
took place. His venerable father, who was him
self a dervise of great tancity, and whose years 
amounted to forescore, resided with him in the 
same grotto ; ami fortunate eras deemed the in
dividual who, on his way along the slopes of 
Olympus, was allowed to join the prayers of the 
taro dervises, kneeling upon the ground at the 
entrance of the save, and turning their countenan
ces toward the holy cities of Mecca and Medina.

Hamet Abdallah was one morning roving among 
the groves and woods which extended up the 
mountains far above hi* grotto, and pondering 
upon the passage in the Koran which he had been 
perusing but a short time previously, when his 
foot suddenly struck against something hard upon 
the ground. He looked downward, and saw an 
iron ring fastened to a small brass plate, which 
waa let into a square of stonework, and seemed to 
cover a hallow place or well. Obeying a sudden 
impulse of curiosity, Harriet applied his hand 
to the ring, and pulled it arith all his force. After 
many vain exertions, the brass plate yielded to

f
man em-

poet.
The entrance of conductor No. t, disturbed her 

reverie. She felt for her purse, and jumped up 
aghast.

“ Conductor, I have dropped my purse in the 
second car behind this—my purse, with all my 
tickets in it I Is there time to go back and get

tabic.

u r
" No, ma'm, there is not. That car switched off' 

for Boston five minutes ago.
" The puree was lying on my lap. It must have 

fallen when I rose to change cars. What can I 
do? Could I telegraph. But I haven't any 
money to pay for the telegraph."

“ No matter for that, ma’am," said the conduc
tor, politely ; “ I'll telegraph and the answer will 
reach you at Exeter. ' I'm afraid, though, some
body else will have picked the purse up before the 
conductor on the up train gets the message."

" What did he say ?” inquired an old woman 
across the aisle, as the conductor moved on.
“ Was he hath with you, or did he act sieves ?"

’’ The conductor ?" said Asm Sue, in her grand
est tone. "Most kind and courteous, people

Vsaw

•' Big box, little box f cried Fanny. “ Where is 
that lovely bag ? Oh, Aunt Sue, whatever else 
you lose, don’t lose that I"

” 1 have it safe," laid her aunt, grimly ; " but 
aa for its loveline*—well, you know my opinion 
of it, girls, if you did give it to me. It is ex
tremely pretty, but a moat absurd gimcrnck for a
sensible women to carry about ;” raising from her
bp(aa she spoke a choice little article in crimson 
Russia, gilt-clasped and fur-trimmed, and exhibit
ing jt to her nieces.

"Oh, aunty H clamored an indignant chorus, 
y how base, how horrid of you I So pretty, so 
strong, so convenient P

always are.’ By way of stemming the tide of
popular sympathy which seemed likely to set in, 
she opened her beok and began to read. „ .

“Ufa very provoking," raid her inward 
thoughts. « Hew those girls will laugh at 
wish I could recollect hew much there was ta the
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