
A TEMPTING OFFER.
I.&RIk-"Give aie charge of your affairs, niadani,

and l 'Il reduice that burden by at least two illions, righlt
away 1 "

SUSANNAH IN TOWN.

V.HERE it is Faîl fair time, an' the niiorin'i glory
Icaves are turnin' yaller, an' as usual %ve ail let on
wc are so s'prised, jest as ef itl hadn't couic on us sud-

den cverv y-enr sence we wuz boni. That fair's goin' to Iîe
a big thing thîs year, aut' I tell y0u l'ni goin' to take ini as
rail'h of it as 1 cati get nu seN-cral days reg'lar attendin'.
Seettis as cf thîe Couwîcil wuz kitid of tryin' 10 run Mr. Hill
'bout who hie's ta get to wvork fur him. li's plent), easy to,
find falt. but it does scem's cf hie ought to býe let fix that
hiisself. it's ail very wcll to say hie's got to hire folks what's
liard up. but soinetincs there's reasons fur folks beini' out
or work, that aini't bard timies. He's got to sec his hired

nien arc good ait doin' bis work ; ef lie don't sonîething'l1
hippen ta lus show an' lie wvon't need an), one to %vork. 1
gucess hie kniows what hie's about-Mr. Hill does. I'vc heard
lîc's considerable of a puslier an' mighty good at platinin'.

On Sunday I wcnt to hear -'%r. Wallace preach, him that
helongs to thie Bloor Street Baptist church, an' that church
wuz a dreadful restful place. Sem's cf it wuz bujît for
uvorshippini' iîore'n fur show, an' front scats ain't so much
a inch, I gucss. 1 ain't a Baptist îuyself, but my grand-
folks Nytz boîli baptized, an' that kind of gives a Baptist
streak to us. So thie baptisin' place don't s'prise me nor
mak-e nue chîlly nor gaspy,,seemts real nateral. Mr. Wallace
lie jest talikcd Scripture, not the fancy kind of argufyin'
style, but the.kinfi that good folks live by. The people
listened, an' 1 gucss it wuz dom' 'en-i good. I've been to,
sanie clurches that %vuz mnostly a millinery show, hein' a
fuissy lot of people in a awful fixcd up place. 1 don't wvon-
der tlîere's so many of themu sceptics vheti 1 see some of

the places where they're sot down to gltheir spiritual
vittles. 1 aint sure ils as charitable as nighît be, but it does
seem to me like's ef those what hadn't a taste for the archi-
tecture of the place or a liking for fashions Nvouldn'î get
nîuch to interest 'eni nohow. 1 dîdn't ; but of courbe I
can't take in the highesi flower stuff yet. I aint got rny
dictionary eye-teeth, nor 1 tint what they call a theolog, up
to the Varsity.

There's somnethin' strikes nme as dreadful ini the city, an'
that's folks squanderizin' money what oughît to pay their
debts. There's womien at seaside places, cuttin 'round fit to
kil], an' their dresses ain't got thieir mnakin' paid fur, an'
sometimes the sew[n' womten had to get the figdings an'
trimimin's with their own good mioney. An' there's folks
off pleasurin' what owe butchers, an' bakers an' grocers.
They're the <nies that arc so s'prised w~hen the storekeepers
give up and fail. Aint it ii-ean of 'eni ? Honest debts is
an awful load to, honest folks ani' I piy hen tlîat owe
more'n they can pay, but my sakes, it dont't secmi riglît to
skite around and not go on scratchin'hlard to give folks their
owfl.

Ii the country they owe soine store buis an' seule up
when they seli the grain. Ef they go on oînii' soniethin'
happens an' they lose their fart-as or their fifty-acre lots or
whatever- they've got. But here tlîey niove arotund an'
don't pay rent, an borrow~ front Peter to pay Paul, ait' ail
the otlier 'postles, an' they kcep borrcwin', an' cheatin', an'
failin' and gettin' the best of folks, an' it takes a long tinie
fur anything to hurt 'eni inuch. Tlîey're so dreadfttl cute i
thîe wicked %ways of hangin' on to wliat ain't they 're own.
They're Nvorse than Becky Sharpe, whicli w'uz a wornan that
livcd on buyin' 'thout payin' but she wvas in a book.

Aint it queer !îow% 50011 you get tired or things, even ef
you've wanted 'emn awvful bad. Tfhere's soniethin' saddenin'
to me lu watchin' how quîck folks git used to theirselves
after they've got rich, or built a big 'bouse, or got niarried
or bought a garden liose, or even new clothes. Onc day
they 'vant somethin-want it Lîad, riglit down to frettin'
ifter it. Next day tlîey gel it, au' strut around feelin' con-
siderable stuck up an'avftul uncoinfortable. Next day, they're
gettin' used to il, and begin to wonder lîow folks get along

io

A NIMBLE IMAGINATION.
F'ORTUNE TIILLER -" 1Vour lîusband wvill be ricli, liaud-

sonie and clever."
BaowVN (toZaice)-"' 1y jove! 1Wonderftil! Hov did

she guess it ?


