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CHAPTER 11, (Continuad)
I'l' arreared. rom a heautifollv-engraved map
hareing on the walls of the Sod Tavern, that
this « »1 v'takernacle stood in the midst of an
idea' *» T wan had been constructed pro
babl: % a + v G i wasquite superior to the -
mitati ns of sense wnd matter-of-fact. According to
the map this solitary burrow was surrounded by
Semir v Peret Ceunt-House, Woolen Factory,
and » v.riety ot uther potential institutions, which
composed! the flourishing city of New Cincinnati.
But the m:p was meant chicfly for Eastern circu-
lation.
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men on the middle seat: and Albert Charlton, all
unsued to the prescnce of ladies; must needs sit on
the front scat, alongside the gray traveling-dress
of the intellectual Miss Minorkey, who, for her

“|part, was not in the least bit nervous. Young

Charlton might bave liked her better if she bad
been.

But if she was not shy, neither wis she obtru-
sive.  When Mr, Charlton had grown excessively
weary of hearing Mr. Minorkey pity himself, and
of hearing the fat gentleman boast of the excell-
ence of the Minnesota climate, the dryness of the
air, and the wonderful excess of its oxygen, and
the entire absence of wintry winds, and the rapid
development of the country, and when he had
grown weary of discussions of investments five
per cemt a month, he ventur.d to i P
Miss Minorkey’s reverie by a remark to which
sh responded. And he was soon in a current of
delightful talk. The young gentleman talked
with great enthusiasm; the young woman spoke
without warmth, but with a clear intellectua]
nterest in litetary subjects, that charmed® her in-
terlocutor. I say literary subjects, though the
range of the conversation was not very wide. It

Charlton’s dictetic theories weie put to the
scverest test at the table.  In the first place, he |
had a good appetite, A ridé® in the open air inr
Minnesota is apt to make one hungry. But the
first thing that digusted Mr. Charlton was the
coffec, already povied out, and steaming under
his nose. He hated it; because he liked coffee
and the look of disgust with which he shoved it
away was the exact measure of his physical crav-
ing for it.  The solid food on the table consisted
of watcrlogged potatoes, half-baked salt-rising
bread, and salt-pork. Now, young Charlton was
a reader of the Water<ure journal of that day,
and despised meat of all things, and of all meat
despised swine's flesh, as not even fit for Jews; and |
of all forws of hog, hated fat salt-pork as poison- |

: . { ing wif - i ~
ously indigestible. So with a dyspeptic seli-consci ing wife for some roan- -some intellectual man— |

ousness he rejected the pork, picked off the peri
phery of the bread near the crust, cautiously a
voiding the dough-bogs in the middle ; but then
he revenged himsell by falling furiously upon the
aquatic potatoes, out of which most of the nutri
ments bad boen soaked.

Jim, who sat aloagside of him, doing cordial
justice to the badness of the nseal, muttered that it
would’t do to cat by idees in Minnosoty. And
with the freedom that belongs to the frontier, the
company all felt 1o discussing dictetics, the fat
genticman roundly abusing the food for the ex
press purpose, as Charlton thought, of diverting
attention from bis voracious eating of it.

“Sumply despicable,” grunted the fat man, as he
took a third slice of the greasy pork. *I do de

“Fats it like he was mad at it,” said Driver Jim

in an undert
Bat as Chiriton’s vegetarianism Yeas noticed, a
nandS el to"denouncing it.  Couldnt live in a

cold chmate without meat. Cadaverous Mr. Min-
orkey, the broad-shouldered, sad-looking man with
side-whiskers, wao complained incessantly of a
complication of disorders, which included dyspep,
:; constmption, hver-discase, organic discase of
the beart, rheumatism, neuralgia, and entire ner-
vous prostiation, and who was never entirely hap
Py ever pt in telling over the oft-repeated catalo
.h-\.“» othis l.,s:u\l..u__s) mptoms- - Mr. Minorkey, o5
he sat by lus danghter, inveighed, in an camest
crab-apple voice, agamnst Grahamisin, He would |
have been in his grave twenty vears ago if it
hadn’t been for good meat.  And then he recited
in detail the many desperate attacks from  which
he had been saved by boecisteak. But this pork he
felt sure would make him sick It might kill him
And he evident!y meant to sell his life as dearly

as possible, for, as Jim mavttered to Charkton he
was “goin’ the whole hog anyhow,”
“Miss Minorkey,” said the fat 'gentleman

checkimg
carcer toward his lips, “Miss Mwmorkey, w

should like to hear from you on this subject.” 'n
truth, the fat gentleman was very weary of My
Minorkey's pitifal succesion of diagnoses of the

1 piece of pork in the midale of its mad

awful symptons and fatal ¢ omphcations of which
he had been cured by very allopathic doses of ani
mal food.  So he appealed 10 Miss Minorkey for
relicl at & moment whoh her father had  checked
and choked his .lll\FHh e with coflee.

Miss Minorkey 7/.1\ quite a different  affair from
th was healthy, thoronghly but not

She had a high, white fore.

her father
obtrusively hedlthy
head, a fresh complexion, and a mouth whic h, i it
was dehcient in sweetness and warmith of expres
sion, was also free trom all bitterness  and agres

Miss Minorkey was an eminently well

siveness
educated young lady as education goes  She was
mMore he was a young lady of rmdmg and of

ideas. She did not exactly defend Charlton's
theory in her reply, Put she presented buth sides
of the controversy, and quoted some scientific ay
thoritics in such & way as to make it apparent
that there were two sides.  This unexpeeted and
rather judicial assistance called forth from Charl
ton a warm acknowledgment, his pale face flushed
with modest pleasure, and as he noted the intel
leotuality of Miss Minorkey's forchead he inward
ly comforted himself that the whole company was
not wholly sgainst him.

Albert Charlton was far from being a “ladies
man ;* indecd nothing was more despicable in his
eyes than men who fritted away life in ladies’ com-
pany. But this did not all prevent him from
being very human himself in his regard for ladies.
All the more that he had lived out of scciety all
his life,did his heart flutter when he took his seat
in the stage after dinner. For Miss Minorkey's
father and the fat gentleman felt that they must

was a great surprise to Charlton, however, to find
in a new country a young women 50 well inform-
ed.

Did he fall in love? Gentle reader, be patient
You want a lovestory, and I dont blame you.
For my part, I should not take the trouble to record
this history if there were no love in it. Love is
the universal bond of human sympathy. But you
m st give people time.  What we call falling in
love is vot halt so simple an affair as you think
though it often looks simple enough to the specta-
tor.  Albert Charlton was pleased, he was full of
enthusiasm, and | will not deny that he several
times reflected in a general way that so clear a
talker and so fine a thinker would make a charm-

some man like himself, for instance. He admir
ed Miss Minorkey. He liked her. With an en-

 thusiastic young man, admiring and liking are, to

say the least, steps that lead easily to something
cise. But you must remember how complex a
thing love is. Charlton—I have to confess it—
was a live conceited, as every young man is at
twe ty. He flattered himself that the most intel-
ligent women he could find ‘would be a good
match for him, He loved ideas, and a women of
ileas pleased his fancy. Add to this that he had
Ccome 1o a time of life when he was in the best of
spirits from the influence of air and scenery and
motior. and novelty, and you render it quite pro-
bable that he could not be tossed for half a day
on the same seat in a coach with such a girl as

Helen Minorkey was—that, above all, he could |

not discess Hugh Miller and the “Vestiges of
Creation” with her, wthout imminent peril_of 8-
perencing forher Sl an admira-
tioh for himself, and a liking and a palpitating and
a castle-building that under favourable conditions

might somchow grow into that compler and inex

plicable teeling which we call love.

In fact; Jim, who drove both routes on this
lay, and who pecped into the coach whenever he
topped to wait, soliloquized that two fools with
idees would make quare span ¢f they had a
neck _\ukl‘ on. ‘

HAPTER 11}
LAND A\ND LOVE.

Mr. Minorkey and the fat gentleman found much
10 oterest them as the stage rolled over the
smooth prainie read. now and then crossing a
slough. Not that Mr Minorkey or his fat friend
had any particular interest in the bLeautiful ot
issy knolls, the gracefnjfess of The

water-willows that grew along the ri

e of the or

' edge. and

viose paler green was the  promintnt teature of

the landse Pe, orin the sweet contghst at the hon-
zon where grass-green earth me the clear blue
northem sky. But ?hrmh?i( none the less sug
gested fruitful themes for talk 10 the two gentle.

men pn the hack-seat,

“I've got money loaned on that ‘quarter at three
per cent a month and five after due The mort.
gage has a waiver in ittoo, You see, the security
was unusually good, and that was why I let hm‘1
have it so low.” This was what Mr. Minorkes

ud at intervals and with some vanations, gener
lly adding something like this: « Ihe day |
went to ook at the claim, 10 sce whether the se
crity was geod or not, I got caught in the rain. I
expected it would kill me. Well, sir, I was taken
that night with a pain—just here and it ran
through the lung to the point of the skoulder-blade

here. 1 had to get my feet into a tub of water
ind take some brandy. I'd a had pleurisy if I'q
been in any other country but this, | tell yon
nothing saved me but the oxygen in this air
There | there's a forty that I lent 2 hundred dol
lars on at five per cent a month and six per cent
after maturity, with a waiver in the mortgage. The
day I came here to see this | was nearly dead. 1
had a— -

Just here the fat gentleman would get despar-
ate. and, by way of preventing the completion of
the dolorous account, would break oyt with
“That's Sokaska, the new town laid out by John
son—that hill over there, where you see those
stakes. 1 bought a corner lot fronting the pub-
lic square, and a block spposite where they hope
to get a factory. Ther's & brook runs through
the town, and they think it has water enough and
fall enough to furnish a water-power part of the
day, during part of the year, and they hope to get
a factory located there. There'll be a territorial
road run through trom St. Paul next spring if they
can get a bill through the legislature this winter.

have the back seat; there were two other gentle-

You'd had best buy there.”

.

OLD:~FOR C*NADIAN HOMES

UN A NIGH ' «RAIN.

“1 npever buy town lois,” said Mnorkey,  Inafew moments the coach, having deposit-
coughfng despairingly, “ never ! I run no risks. I | ed Charlton and the fat gentleman, was starting
take my interest-at three five per cent a|away for its destination at Perritiut, cight miles
month on a good mortgage, with a waiver, lot ) further on, when lton, rememlering again
other folks takensks.” his companion on the front seat, lifted his hat ' T, o

But'tne hopefui fat gentleman evidently took | and bowed, and Miss Minorkey was kind cnough | 1abhor « sleeping cart I¢'s all very well in
risks and slept soundly. There was no hypotheti- | to return the bow.  Albert tried to analyz: her | the day-time, when you have a comfortable scat to
eal town, laid out hypothetically on paper, in{bow as he lay awake in bod that nighe. Miss | YOUrself, butas moon as it approaches nine o'clock

whose hypothetical advantages he did not covet | Minorkey doubtless slept soundly. She always | % have 1o go and stand up sowcwhere while the
a share. . did. sable brigade tarn your comfortable seat into an

“ You see,” he resumed, “ I buy low—cheap as uncomfortable shelf, where you must lic down— don
dirt—- and get the rise. Some towns must get to yre, mad gre,—waketul or sleepy, —is intolerable,
be cities. I have a little all round, scattered and I can't endure it.
bere and there. I am e to have a lucky tick- Making it impossible for me to sit up, just in-
et in some of lotteries. spires me with ar. uncontrollable aversion to lying

Mr. Minorkey orly, coughed and shook his head ' l N ‘Scribner’s’ for December, there is the fol- [ down. 1 envy the calm composure with which
dlespoadently, and said that “there was nothing so lowing graphic description, by Mr, Froude, of | some people undress as complacently as though
good as a mortgage with a  waiver in it. Shut tl:' death of a famous Dhish smuggler of the 18th | in their own rooms at home, go regularly to bed,
down in shart order {f you dow't get your interest, | <41 y und positively sleep all night. 1 look on them
ifyou've only got a waiver. | dvays:::dovnun- It was a strange wild place, close to the sea, with somewhat of awe—as beings of a dificrent
less I've got five ver cent after maturity. Bat I fdkhlrotkslndlu:gsanduuadm. Near species, and wonder if they have any nerves in
have the waivér m the mortgage anyhow.” it stood the.'ml ota rooﬂe- church, and the their system.

As the stage drove on, up one grassy slope an d | ¥¢* older ruin of some l)unsh pirate’s nest. ﬂg But asfor me, after tumbling and tossing, and
dowmranother, there was quite a different sort of o | *h@dowy figure of the brigantine was visible thio fidgeting and fussing, through two or three long
conversation going on in the other end of the the grey sheet of falling rain, at anchor in the ni :hlsn-.’tryin‘u:::'my duty and go to sleep, 1
coach. Charlton found many things which sug- harbor, and from the rocks in the entrance came jufl made a declaration of independence lha; |
gested subjects about which he and Miss Minor. | the moaning of the Atlantic swell. Morty looked | id ride i an :
key could talk. There was a stran t : 'for né-fsitors on such a night and had neglected | ™ " L P

Yy - g¢ contrast in Now there's some fun in & night ride in an ordi-

their way of espressing themselves. He was full | '© Post sentinels. The house was surrounded the, | . :
of eagerness, positiveness, and a fresh-hearted | WO Was trapped. The dogs inside were the first | Dary car.  You can lie down too—after a fashion

egotism. He had an opinion on everything: he | ' take alarm. A violent barking was heard, and | —and I, at least can ”.5"1'!’ as much “h 1 'Qe. l:j
liked or disliked everything; and when he dislik. | 1¢n suddenly the door was thrown open. Morty | sec there cariosities « { human nature, that I snou
ed anything, hé never spared invective in givir& appeared in_his shirt, fired a blunderbuss at the | never see elsewhere. :

expressions to hisSntipathy. Ilis moral convic- | ™€ who were nearest him, and retired. A vol.| I'd like to know what mysterious influence bon
tions were not simply strong—they were vehe- | 'Y ©f small arms tollowed from the windows and [ nets and hats have on peoples manners? A car
ment.  His intellectual opinions we Lies slits in the wall. One soldier was killed and three load, that all day are as dull as owls, and as much

that he rode under whip and spur. A fheory ‘uf] Others wounded.  The strictest orders had  been | alikeas 50 many peas, no sooner take off their
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DEATH OF AN IRISH SMUGGLER.
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BY JAMES ANTHONY FROUDE.

everything, a solution of every difficulty, a “high gi\ﬂ: Morty, if possible, alive, and the | outsids fixings for the night, than the company
fire was The house was evidently | manners disappear, and the every-day character

moral” view o1 politics, a shar p  septicism in reli-
gion, but a skepticism that took hold of him as
strongly as if it had been a faith.  He held 1o his
non credo with as much vigoras a religionist holds
to his creed. -

full of men ; ol bolted, one after | shines out. Now you'll see selfishness stalk
another, in the hopes ol w®ing off the troops | abroad. Look at that elderly couple over the
in pursuit. Each however, was canght, aud, | way,—the man hale and hearty,—the woman
when found not to be the man whom the parnty  delicate and nervous to the tip of her fingers. He
But Miss lﬁolby was just a little irritating to | came in search of, was let go. Morty saw his gets sleepy; so he turns his back to her, hangs his
one so enthusiastic. She neither believed nor | 'me was come, He did not choose tu be taken') logs over the end of the seat, and ac tually hies back
disbelieved anyth'ng in particular. She liked to | A0 determined to die like aman. He seut out | against her, and goes to slecp.

talk about everythingin a cool and objective his wife and Ch_’ld" who were with him, with a re- The great brute ! perhaps | ought to say the
fashion; and Chariton was a little provoked to find | quest ‘F““ their lives "“th be swved. The offi- | great baby; for 1 supposc a thought of her comfort
that, with all her intellectual interest in things, | ““" in  charge received them  kindly, never crossed his selfish soul. She accepts her
she had no sort of personal intecest in anything. and  gave them such pwutcction as be | fate meekly—poor thing she's usedto it.  No won.
1t she had been a disinterested spectatur, dropp- could.  Morty himeelf refased 10 surrcnder ; i | der she is thin, hollow-eyed, and nervous. It
ed down from another sphere, she could not have | %25 determined to set fire to the thatch, and wild | uokes me furious: and 1 fidget, and ache, and
discussed the affairs of this planct with more com- | ire was thrust under the caves. The straw was groan for her, till I turn my back, and try to for

plete impartiality, not to say indifference. Theo- | Wet and refused to catcli. At last it blazed wp ;| get it

ries, doctrines, faiths, and even moral duties, she | the flames seized the diy rafters ; the root fell in ‘ One variety of the human family that I admire,
treated as Charlton did beetles; ran pins through

and amidst the burning mins, Morty and his four is the wooden-headed variety. Thesehappy souls
them and held them up where she could get a ! femaining companions were sccn standing at bay, | (or bodies) will curl up in some outrageous po-
blanderbuss in hand. He was evidently desper- sition, and sleep the sleep of peace, in spite of the
ate, and to save life it was necessary to shoot him slamming ot doors, and cold draughts, the jerks of
I'he soldiers fired ; Morty fell with a ball u h , and the glare af the conduttes’s TThsrn

Kis heart  TWo of hit u;m.nmhus. fell at his side ' o o one lies over in thecomer. The condiu:

the other two were taken ; the other two, it so tor has to seize him by the collar, and jerk s o

good view of them—-put them away af euriositics.
She listened with an attention that was surely flat-
tering enough, but riton felt that he had not
e - There was a Sort

of attraction in this repulsion. There was an |
sxcitement in his ambition to impress this impar- | happened; who had been Morty’s companions at sitting posture, every time he wants to sce his
excite I I a sitting §

One ot them Little John ticket. Then he will rub his eves—fumble for his

3 o . » -
tal and judicial mind with the truth and im- | the murder of Puxiey.
portance of the glorions and regenerating views he | Sallivan he was called, was perhaps Morty’s kins ticket — and drop off again, dead asleep in a win

the name of the other was Daniel Connell. .

had embraced. lis sclf-esteem was pleased at | man ;
\bbey, Ihere's another sort of human being whoo,

the thought that he should yet conquer this cool | The barony of Iveraigh and Darryna.

2 A e : - , & elle . "
and open-minded zirl by the force of his own in- | Where the Connclls, or O'Connells, of later ccle, 1 don’t admire
1 - T . - >
He admired her intellectual self-pos- | brity, had already established themselves, was but him as | would adevil fish, or other unpleasan

In fact I detest him, and avoid
telligence.
session all the more that it was a quality which he { scven miles accross the water ; and it is thus PO | reaks of nature, It is the selt conceited person,
lncked. Before that atternoon ride was over, he |sible, and even probable, that Duanicl Connell, who | (1. knows everything. That is to say he  thinks
was convinced that he sat by the supreme woman | had assisted at Puxley’s murder, and o ped the he does.  If the information he crams down the
Aud who was so fit to | bullets at Cleinderry. was a scion of the family | 11 roats of his unhappy victims were always correct,

L

of ali he had ever known,

. 3 e - 3 he !
parry the supreme woman as he, Albert Charlton, | which, in the next generation, produced the Li | on¢ might pardon his hateful way of rdministering

berator. {thedose, Butismnot at all important that his

The weather making it impossible 1o « ury oft | iuiormation should be true,—if it’s only his ! Such
For myself, it makes no difierence
at her anchorage. The fire was exting ished : | His smooth, sclf-sufficient voice is so rasping to

who was to do so mnch by advocating all sorts of
reforms to helptlhe world forward to its goal ?

He liked that word goal. A man’s pet words
are the key to his chatacter. A man who talks of |
“yvocation,” of “goal,” and all that, may be laughed : the ruins of the house were searched ; and Morty's
at while he is in the period of intellectual fermen- | account books (he was as punctacl as Dk Har knew he told the truth
, teraick himself i his money transactions,) his s0 faithless, whom he misleads by his positive way

the brigantine, she was sunk, when daylight came, | .« his conc

{ my nerves, that [ should hardly believe him if 1
But there are others not

o,  The time is sure to come, however, when

such a man can excite other emstions than | bills, notes, and papers were found uninjured of stating things. I've seea one of these intoler
mirth. | Among them were found letters from many per ble individuals persuade a weak, undecided  sis

And so Charlton, full of thoughts of his “voca- | sons ol consequence in the country, wing that [ 1o ride miles past the station where th con
tion” and the world’s “goal,” was shipping into an | they were accom dices in the assasination of . the ductor told her to get off, because he knew the

attathment for a woman to whom both words were | revenue officers.  Twenty ankers o brandy an train stopped at se-andso, or went (h ough so
Do vou wonder at t? If she had a ; some chests of tea had been destroyed by the fire

|  Moity's body was camied to Cork. His head

nd-so

Choctaw.
There's always one of this sort on a night train

vocation also, ind had talked about goals, they

)
would mutually have repelled each other, hke two | mouldered on a spike over the 4 o south ~there he sits, under the lamp, 2 long cadaver.
bodies chargedwith the same kind of electricity. { jail The rest of him was buried in the Batuory us fellow. He was * taken down ™ once to night,

{ be traces the Jard ;4 ' s
People with vocations can hardly fall in love with | I'he prisoners can be traced to the ja ¢ 510 my great delight.  An old lady, near the end

hanged, b

, na mention that either of thew wey ol the car, asked in a general sort of a way, what

one another

But now Metropolisville was coming in sight,
and Albert's attention was attracted by the con
versation of Mr. Minorkey and the fat gentleman

of their future fate the records are silent sians the 800l 100ched O

So ended one of thelast heroes of Inish magina “Light o'clock,” said he promplly

| tfon, on whose character the historian, who con Kight twenty,” said a quict lady, sitting just
' g v

. ek — 1 1
siders that he and such as were the natural ou behind the questioner

“Mr. Plausaby has selected an admirable site,’

. wnthe 3 k, and as
Charton heard the fat genticman remark, & E : i not
. \ \ = ten-father, he began to | V%€ and just to submit his country, will not com and positive, and it roused the ire of the gentleman
r W ywn step-lathe 8 . : ' an,
Mr. Plansaby was his ¢ ! 3 " ment uncharitably. He had qualities which, had
\isten. Ircland been nobly governed, might perhaps |

“ P } ! pre sharp 1, continued the fat insignificant
DU SR * By Satp & 0 : ) have reconciled him to its rulers, and opened for | ' o { his pocket a tattered Railway Guide
gentleman. “I tell you what, Mr. Minorkey, that depths of his | : ay Guide,

Slowly drawing himself up to his full he ght—no
herght cither—producing from the

him an honourable and illustrious carcer. At ! and holding near the light, he read in a loud and

' B S c e with a hole
man Plausaby sees through a milistone wi e have o od S
¢ P OTS e might have continued to serve with his . " .
worst b h | annihilating voice

WP 0 SR S S & sl Jumsen, Seeme ed his way with it torank and distinction. He| . oy |||“-'N .:1.‘}: l::'m 1‘1"“\‘“;"‘ I( — Clx}?(
as vou're alive. And Plausaby has saved some of i ) 1 home by the opportunities of | o'clock A. M.” and sat ¢ ' the virtuous air
o was temptec oy Pl - S | of duty performed, not to s1y sweet revenge,
s bosk !ms .m. S 1d chy and hopes of revenge. In his own adven. | The lady didn’t wither! On the contrary she
“Yes, it's a nice town,or will be. 1 hold a turous way he levied war to the last against the Salbase l:l‘)"'*“cd her travelling satchel ana took
mortgage on the best cighty the m.u" lhljh at men and system under which Ireland was oppres out a dater Guide—of course unanswerable author.
lhltcc per cent and five after matunty, with a od when he fell with a courage which made his | . over all older editions—drawing herself u
waiver. I liked to have died here one night last rimes forgotton, and the ghost of his name still [““-' . ey - P
" i fier sumper with a cnmes lorg R . loe also, making her five feet almost as imposing as
summer. I was taken just a W hovers about the wild shores of the Kenmare river, his six feet two or three, she carefully examined
of which he was so long the terror and the pride. by the light, her time-table.
.I-'\rryboii‘\ who was awake—was on the qui
I trembled for fear she might be mistaken.

iv it. I mean to buy some lots in this place. It sword a Catholic sovereign, and might have cary-

violent—"

“What a beauty of a girl that is,” broke in the
gentleman, “little Katie Charlton, Plausaby’s step-
daughter I*  And instantly Mr. Albert Charlton
thrust his head out of the coach and shouted .
“Hello, Kate !" at a girl of fifteen, who ran to in- | ghe didn't deserve any credit for naming the pig ‘
tercept the coach at the hotel steps. any one would know what to call him, P \

“Hurrah, Katie " said the young man, as she z at cnghum:my..
kissed him impulsively as soon as he had alighted, | . A young man gove out West a fow momh_uso “ Twenty minutes don’t amount to much anys

“P'int out your baggage, mister,” said Jim, in-| has sent only one letier iome. It came Friday, | how," he growled ont; but he was discomfited,

" It said, “Send me a soig,” and his foud parents | jor he drew his hat over his eyes and pretended to

- -

There was once an independent old lady who, ’ vire,
speaking of Adam’s naming all the animals, said i \s she sat down she remarked quietly, yet so
{ clearly that every one heard,
“ I thought I was not mistaken the train agrives

d‘&pti:“::q'.‘ b don’t know whether he is scalped or married. | sloep, and we had a rest from his tongue,

»

lew 1 - v Y
growth of the legislation to which it was thought | Her tone, though lady-hike, was sclf possessed
]




