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JOHNNY SNUBBED .AGAIN.
JohtN BuLL.-YOU LET lIER PASS, YOU RASOAL; AND HEREAFTER MIND YoUEt owN BUSINESS!

one was Dodge C«Lpilly, an.d the éther was
Sandy McKay, both young lawyars au' the
blggcst devils ontslde the bottomless pit.
They stuck at nothing; ao they got en the
soit aide of Coddles, and Capiliy, -%ho %vas
terrible clever an' a gold medalist-ha under-
took ta train him in edycation an' turu him ont
a S..mplete orater, witbout chaigc, free gratis.
He told him that the first stop wua ta gat
twelve amali atones an' put thoa in his mouth
an' kecp on suchin' 'cm night an' day for six
wecks. When Caddies asked thora what they
took him for, tbey euta with the life of
Demosthenes an' ahews hinm in black an' white
wvhat he did. That settlad it. Tien thay told
hM he'd hava ta o 0an 1tand on the shore in
a storm an' baller Iauder'n the biliows ; which
ho cauidn't very well do, seain' tharea no sea,
in the Kentry towns, but thay said if he'd go
ta tha edge of the wood when the wind wns
blowin' bîgh, an' tha troas a eawin' an' groanin,'
an' stand thera an' roar for ail lia waa worth,
makin' speeches afore the Sassiaty like, it
wvould be splendid trainin' for hlm. Wall air,
the very fust hurricane ha went, but yau'l
better believe the baya were there afora him,

qlying low in the brush, ail eyes an' ears.
ha 'd no and of fun lookin' at him standin'

wltb bis baek agia a trea, the windl makin' a
gay oid racket in the woods, the pines a%-roarin,'
.he poplara a-oreakln'; the trees a awlngin' an'

laanin' every way, an' him oratîn away in dead
earnest, grlin' au' aplutterin' with them
stonas in hiamouth. Thc coniedy coma near
bain' atragady though. Juat as Caddies was
a roarin' off an' a-windin' up, ha cum ta a, daad
stop. The boys couldn't think wbat alad
hM, hae stood still sa suddint like, rabbin' this
throat an' coughin' an' hawkin' an spittin' ont
every blaxnad atone. - ia face was red, bis
ayes atarin,' an' hae stuck bis ioredingar away
down bis tbroat, an' acted generally lika a man
goin' ont of his mind. Fin&lly, hae gava ana
jump, an' thon mnade a be lina for the daetor's
bonse at that end of tha town. Yan bat tham
fellows ware scared. Thay ont after Iiim, took
a short out across the fields, an' arrava juat in
tima ta hear the doctor taflin' him he'd nar-
rowiy escaped as-fix-iation by suffocation, an'
that ha'd better carry the atones in bis pockat,
'stcad of bie mouth after tbie. Evarybody
thanght thay'd let up'an him then, but no
airesa! Solitude was thair naxt maya. Great
genlusea developed in solitood ; no Capilly
eaad ; afora a man -could speac hae muet think
-in solitood, avions. Caddies, aaid he'd no
chance of sitood at home, rniesa hae went
down cellar an' got bie mrass sent down ta
him. Capiliy told him that if hae would gat
the ana aide of hia haa aved, Wania low tili
the hair katchad up ta tha ather aie, an' ail
theth lieh practlsing oratory afora a lookin'

glans, hae would amerga from his solitood the
graatest arâtar of the atze. Wall, off marcbad
the tbre to the Royal Capilly, gava the barber
the wiuk, hae sbavad Caddies and anked no
questions, and the very naxt day, thay fur-
uîahied the cellar, an' 1 be1ieva Cadies would
have been there yat, only the kitchan cbimnay
took fire ; ail the fire-angines of the town wara
balloalu' an' rampaglu' round the bieuse, an'
Caddies, forgettin' ail about bis head, rau ont
rigbt lu the middle of the crowd. Soinebody
wrota ta Ca(dies' biR brother in the next towa
that hie brother had gona ont of hie mimd, an'
that they baid ta shave bis hcad an' chain him
down tha oellar. Naxt day hae drova up in a
great burry an' whau ha saw his brotbar'a
head, an' besrd ail bis story about Daman-
thes, ho wr.lked quietly up ta the harness-
maker'a an' investad in a qoad smart raw-hide.
Ha gat lait -though, Capiliy an' McKay hadl
claared ; they'd gone somaewhera's round the
north pale ta, practisa law. Caddies got the
other baîf af bis baad sbaved ta malta il lavai,
au' after bis hair grew fit ta look at, hae mada
a apeech afore the Sassiaty. But bians yon,
na 1 ha'Ii neyer ha a speakar,-what do you
thlnk ha waa givin' us? Ha said that the
fallow that bult Rome lu a day, was suoklad
by a wolf i Tbat's ail hae knaws about wolves.
Just let hlm try ta tackle a she-wolf, ha'i find
out.
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