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matters to you. As for other people, if they

get on a wrong track, they will find it out when

they reach the eend of it, and a night spent

in the woods will cool their consait.

No, I wouldn't sort the articles, only select

them. Where the story is too long, clip a bit

off; where it wants point, pass it over; but

whatever you do, don't add to them, for I

am responsible and not you ; and if I have

got some praise in my time, I have got my share

of abuse too, I can tell you. Somehow or ano-

ther, folks can't hear to hear the truth, when

it just convenes to their own case ; hut when

it hits their neighbours, oh ! then there is no

eend to their cheerin\ pattin* you on the hack

and stuhoyin' you on.

Father was very fond of doggin' other folks'

cattle out of his fields, but when neighbour

Dearborn set his bull-tarrier on ourn, the old

gentleman got quite huffy, and said it was very

disrespectful. What old Colonel Crocket said

to me was the rail motto for an author as well

as a statesman :
" First be sure you are right,

Sam," said he, " and then go ahead like Statiee."

Them that you don't select or approbate put

carefully away. Thfiy will serve to recal old

times to my mind, and I must say I like to


