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% ASK AND IT 8HAJ ,1, B GIVEN.”

% Ask what thou wilt.”
were stirred
That w' gary day;
In swift response 10 that most gracious word,
Wek geeled to pray.

B e o i NN

Qur aching hearts

‘We shrank imp* tient from life’s heavy load,
or ‘aith was fuint ;
Our feet refus .4 totread the thorny road—
We made our plaint :

% O Father ! grant a smoother, brighter way,
An easier cross;

We fairst beneath the hurden of the day—

P Its toil and loss.”

The answer came : * Broad, easy is the street :
Wilt go alone *

For in that path thy Saviour’s patient feet
Were never known.”

How dark at once the pleasant pathway grew?
He was not there !

Yet still our trembling lips preferred anew
An earnest prayer :

® Then, Father, grant us rest,—one peaceful
day
Of calm rep-s>—
®will give us strength to tread life’s weary
way
Unto life’s close.”

Again the answering accents filled the air—
* Beloved,” they »aid,

“Thy blessed Saviour had not anywhere
I'o lay his head ;

® And vet, no earnest, faithful prayers of
thine
Shall be denied :
Forever sure, the promise divine
Shall stall abide.

® Lay down thy burdens and thy heavy cross
Here at my feet; ]
Y1l bear thew for thee —yea ! make pain and

loss
Exceeding sweet.”

We laid the burdens dewn ; we trod no more
A lone'y way ;
With joy-dimmed eyes, we told our blessings

o'er
That glad, ;lz&kdav».

— i - —— —— {

TRIED TWO MASTERS.

“ Do I believe in Jesux? Ay,
sir, that 1 do, with all my soul,
heart, mind, and strength. 1 be-
lieve in him, I love him, and I
mean to serve him to the very
best of my ability for the balance
of my days.”

The speaker was not a well-
matured Christian, not by any
means the type of a “ perfect man

in Chbtist Josus;” , on the con-4=

trary, it was only for a littfe
while that~he had begun to serve
Jesus at all; and his very count-
enance was scarred and seamed
by the sing of bis former life.
Byut he had come to a halt—had
considered his ways and ¢ with
full purpose of heart” had turned
to the Lord. In this new life he
was quite as much in earnest,
quite as resolute and determined,
as he bad ever been in the way of
evil,

I saw him first as he presented
bhimself a candidate for Church-
membership, and when asked if
he “believed in Jesus,” with a
look of mingled surprise ut the
implied doubt, and of joytul as-
surance that lighted up his whole
face, he gave the answer quoted

above.

Th¢n springing to his feet and

facing the congregation, he added :
¢ How can 1 help believing in Ono
who h:s broken the fetters of sin
that bad bcund me fast for so
many years, and made a free man
of me—One who has rooted out
the terribic burning thirst for li-
quor that was consuming me,body
and soul, and given me in its

stead a longing tor Himself, for |

his forgiveness, his everlasting
love, and his blessed service ?
Don’t talk to me about antidotes
or pledges, or anything of the
sort. They may be well_enouzh
for son.e men, and I don’t doubt
they have done a great deal of
good in the world ; but mine was
a desperate case. [ had lost all
Powcr over myself, the evil one
ed mc captive at his will, and
nothing but Omnipotence itselt
was strong enough to break the
evil joke. Worse than all, [ had
lost all hope of myselt, and ceased
to make any effort to restrain my
wicked propensities. 1 knew |
was far on my way to perditien;
but I was too hardened in sin, and
too stupefied by strong drink, to
be very much troubled either by
my guilt or danger, till 1 was
struck down, as was Saul of
Tarsus, and like him bad my cyes
opened by Almighty power. Then

I fell on my knees just where [ ;

was, and cried to God to save me
from my=elf, and help me to come
to him. I saw my'sins as 1 had
never scen them before: 1 felt all
my unworthiness, ull my weuk-
ness, all my utter inability even
to come to the great, merciful

Saviour I saw waiting to help and |

save me. So I cried aloud, ‘O
Jesus, Master, save me in spite of
myseli; put out thy band and
snatch me from the evil one who
holds me fast bound, and give to
me, who have ro power at all the
power and strength to cling only
to thee,’

Cin’ and belong tosomebody.” And
. when the cup of blessing came it

«“ And be did it.

ago, he has held me so fast that
neither my old master Satan, my

own evil pature, nor my former |

From that!
hour, now nearly nine montb.-si

TO MORROW,

Lord, what am I, that with unceasirg care,
Thou didst seek after me, that thou didst
wait,
Wet with unhealthy dews, before my gate,
And pass the gloomy nighte of winter
there ? ¢

burning thirst for liquor, bave|q ./ deiusion! that I did not greet

bad any power at all 1o separate
me from my Lord and Saviour.

| “ And you ask me, sir, if I be-
lieve in Jesus?

' the very breath Idraw ? Do I be- |

lieve that I am alive to-day ? that
' I am on earth and not in bopeless
| perdition ? that I bave heaven be-
fore me and not hell? Ay, ay,
sir, you may be assured I believe
in my Lord and Master, and that
every throb of my heart iz hence-
forth a hallelujah to his praise;
for I stand here to-day a monu-
' ment of his power to save the
very worst sinner, and of his won-
derful compassion for them who
are farthest lost in the mazes of
their own iniquities.
friend, it there
one who like me, has been a slave

to the evil one, 1 need not tell you |

that the devil is the hardest task-
master that ever a man served.

You know it to your cost,and I'|
know it, for I served him long |

land faithfully. But if you want

a Master who gives lite and liber- |

ty, rest and peace now, and bless-
edness for ever, come

save just such poor, miserable,

Thy blest approach, and Q! to heaven how

,! lost,

Do I believe in |

And O, my ’
is here present |

to Jesus— |
| Jesus the sinner's only Saviour |

| and one who came to seek and to | throughout the

lost and needy sinners as you and |

[. Youcan't come?
can’t; but he can draw you by his

No, [ know |

own almighty love, and he will |

if you trust him.
willingness or his power; since he

Don’t doubt his |

| If my ingratitude’s unkindly frost

| Has chilled the bleeding wounds upon thy
feet. (

! How oft iny guardian angel gently cried,

* Soul, from thy casement look, and thou
shalt see .
How he pertists to knock and wait for

thee !”
And O ! how often to that voice of sorrow,
“To morrow we will open,” | replied.
And when the morrow came, 1 answered
still, )
** To-monow.”

Longfellosw.
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ALASKA.

Few person-,even.in the United
| States, seem to beraware of the re-
sources of the Territory of Alaska,
which comprises 500,000 square
miles, and costs the American
Government only 7,200,000 dols.
An annual income is paid by the
Alaska Commercial Cornpany in-
to the United States Treasury of
317.500 dols. for the lease ot the
seul islands. Besides fish and fur,
the territory is rich in yellow
cedar and spruce timber, admir-
ably adapted for ship building,
furniture, and railway-car making.
Indeed, it is the -only locality
whole of the
United States where the yellow
cedar exists, but it bas been im-
possible to utilise it to any great
extent, although there are mil-
lions ot acres, in consequence of
legal difficulties of possession by
private individuals. Alaska also

saved me, surely no other, need | possesses siores of minerals in the

ever despair.
now, before it be forever too late.

2]

| He wiped his streaming eyes
i and satdown, and there was many
| an older Christian present who felt
that he could hardly, have preach-
| ed such a sermon, or borne strong-
| er testimony for his Lord and
| Master. As Jesus said of the Mag-
dalen, “To whom much is forgiv-
| en the same loveth.much.”—Chris.
Treas.

FENCED 1IN.

“ Don’t believe in joinin’ church-
| es, any way,” said tarmer Rye, as
| he stood leaning on the bars of
| the meadow lot talking to his
niece Ruthie, who had just come
from the woods with her arms
and hands full of ferns and mosses

and clemuatis wreaths.

She had found time at last to
speak a word to * Uncle Charlie,”
| whom she dearly loved. There
' bad been earnest prayers before
| that, you may be sure, that the
’ kindly, upright, honest man might
rot trust to his purity of life, but
find salvation in Christ’s finished
atonement. And she had said, just
now :

o

l

“Then, uncle dear, why don’t
you stand out on the Lord's side, |
and ¢ome into his army 7"

Uncle Charlie tipped up his old |
hat from behind, as he was wont |
to do when annoyed, and leaning |
"his crossed armson the fence-rail, |
looked quite away from the girl’s |
carnest tace, as he continued : ’
| y . )

“’Pears to me, it a body's got

o o - |
any religion, they ought to be able ]
to stick to it without bein’ tether-
ed up like a wild steer.”

i
Ruthie said nothing at ﬁrst,l

But come, come |shape of gold, silver, and coal.

Near the mining town of Juneau
a good many goldledges have been
discovered, and it is believed that
on the Yukon river, which rises in
British Columbia, and falls into
Norton Sound, in Bebring’s Straits
after a course of 2,000 miles
through the length and breadth of
Alaska, gold mines will be discov-
ered richer than any of the Paci.
fic coast. Indeed, dirt bas already
been found yielding 1 dol. 50c. in
gold to the pan.
Douglas Island and at Juneau the
placer mines yielded last year

250,000 dols. in gold. Inthesamo |

neighborhood there is a body of
silver ore in sight as large us the
Comstock lode in Nevada, and it
has been proved that it car. be
profitably worked by the erection
of large stamp milid. "It is expect-

On the coast of |

that affectation is the art of being '

a fool according to rule. Let us
learn to work worsted cats of im-
possible pink, if we must, bat let
us know how to make Lndian
adding and a golden loaf of corn
Eread as well. Let us all
French if we can, but let us avoid
“glang " as we would pestilence
and famine.

as it does from the unadulterated
lips of a genuine girl. '
learn the exquisite art of keeping

young. You read of Roman rules. |

I think I have heard Tyre, Tad-

more and Thebes mentioned once

or twice, bat there is nothing so

ancient in all this world as an old

dilapidated beart. [t is every-

body’s duty,especially every girls,

to keep young. Now Lo you and

your classmates :

Dear girls, I pray you 1ead the Book of Ruth,

That old love story, beautiful as truth;

Of one who lives iu everlasting youth ; .

And say with ber (0 Truth. * Forever thine.

“ Ihy God iny God, and thy people mine "

So shall you keep in loving step with time,

And lhife's sweet cadenceprove aperfectrhyme,

And when at last the soug is dene,

And level shines the dying sun,

Another dawn will show its early light,

And bid " good morn’” though you have
said “good night,”

B

LESSONS IN HOME

“It s your cross, and you must |

try to carry it bravely.”

Mrs. Gray was thinking on
these words us she sat at her mend-
ing. The sun was streaming into

the pleasant large sitting-room. |
Jimmy =at on the floor by little
Daiky, amusing her with a bit of | I | !
| a handred fantastic shadows slip- |

an dld umbrella. Any one look-
ing in at the door would have said:
“What a pleasant scene!” but
Mrs. Gray was thinking how she
longed to be out in the sunshine,
how she * hated”
what little hope there was that
times would'ever be better. Then

came the sentence at the begin- |
ning of my story. Yes, her cross |

was always to be * pinched.”
She knew very well she ought to
be thankful that sickness and
death had never come near ber
home,that her children were good,
her husband faithful and industri-
ous ; sheought to have some cross.
Just then she heard Jimmy’s
voice, saying :

“ Now, what kind df an angle is
| this ?”

“ Ob-tuse,”said little three-year-
old Daisy, as if her words were
egg-shells that would break unless

| handled carefully.

¢ And this ?” altering the two

ed that undertakings of this kind | bits of steel.

will be set on foot very shortly by
San Francisco capitalists. Good

“Rignt angle.”
“ And now Daisy if [ put two

bituminous coal has beer found at | sticks side by side, they are par-

Point Gardner inAlexandra Archi- |
pelago; but hitherto the want of |
coal has not been felt, owing to |

the proximity of the extensive
l)('(l~ '
Vanchuver's Island:  The country
not adapted for agricultural
pursu tuough timothy grass
and reu and wvhite top clover are
aban.io, aud potatoes und all
bardy vegetables flourish  well,
The climate is not so severe as is
generally imagined, the thermo-
meter at Sitka not having indicat-

IS

ed more than 4 degrees below zero |
during a period of forty years; |
{ whi e ut Ba anoft [sland it seldom |

registers lower than 20 degrees
below freezing point. [t
fortunate for Alaska that hitherto

no form ot territorial government

has been introduced, though no

dhen,with a golden maple branch, | less than tifty bills bave at differ-

printed over to the corner of the l

wide lawn in front of the house, | Congress.

which had been newly redeemed |
from the wilderness and fenced in. |

Outside there were briars and |
ticks, and bogs, and marshy spots, |
and  wandering footpaths and |
thorny bushes.

Inside was the level stretch of

' redeemed green swird, with the
graded paths that touched at
curves and angles; or clumps of
evergreens and - beds of roses
blooming yet, though autumn had
had man,

“ Uncle Charlie, what a differ-
ence that fence made, didn't it ?
[ think that poor little strip of

land must bLe so glad. Now it
feels as though it belongs to some-
body, and somebedy cares for it,
+0 iU's just blooming out its grati-

| tude becauseit has been redeemed,
| 1si'Lat.

Uuncle Charlie looked down at

, the earnest little face a moment,
and said :

“Trot along, dear; most tea-
time,” and Ruthie came home
heavy-hearted,

But a great joy was coming to
ber with the next communion
season, when, in his quaint way,
Uncle Charlie said :

“ Ruthie, I'm goin’ to be "fenced

toucied his reverent lips, while
little Ruthie was softly giving
thanks the while.—Ethel Lynn
Beers, in the Sower.

| line Northup, Caroline Davan,

ent times been brought before

But up to the present

est attention to them, and they

Washington Territory and !

is un-

| Congress has not paid the slight-

have not even been reported upon !

by the Committee to whom tbey |
It is doabtful in- |

weie referred.
deed, whether any men.ber of the

Committee has the faintest idea |

where Alaska is or what it con-
sists of.
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“GIRLS” AND “YOUNG
LADIES.

Benjamin F. Taylor, the poet,
bus written a letier to a young
girl at the Lowville (N, Y.) Aca-
demy, in which he mixes up poe-
try and good advice in equal doses
most charmingly. What Mr. Tay-
lor says will bear repetition :

I call you a girl, but it is not
the fashion any more. The girls
are gone, and there is nobody left
but young ladies. I like girls
best. There used to be a flock of
Carolines in Lowville, and’ as fair
a flock as ever wore muslin,
There were Caroline Collins,Caro -

and ever s0 many more. There
were Cornelias, Janes, Elizabeths,
Marys and Paulinas, They were
all girls, and they never scorned
the title. Now they would be
Carries, and Néllies, Lizzies,
Mamies, Jennies and Cornies, and
young ladies withal, every daugh-
ter of them. Let us not end our

| quired is less. One helpftul way !
the matter 1s to say '

l
|
l
1
|
l

allel; but if I put one aeross, that
is—why, mamma, that makes a
cros: | A transverse makes the
cross |"”

“Yes, dear, I see.
never

You can
make a cross out of two

]

|

| .

| parallel lines,”
]

|

The children went on with their
play, but the mother bad received
a4 very precious lesson.

“1 make my cross,” she said to
herseif, ** just as Jemmy said. 1f
my will were parallel with God’s,
there could be no cross; I don’t
believe 1 have any cross unless I
make one|”

The sun shone just as invitingly, !

the pile of work was the same as
betore ; but with an earnest desire

to place her will by the side ot |

God’s, somehow the work in hand

was not so wearisome, the room |

looked so0 cheery, the children’s
chatter was so amusing; and
when an hour later a friend ran
in and said,

a ready and hearty assent with no
envy of her friend’s richer lot.

It is not always easy to lift |
It‘hu transverse and make it par- |
allel; but the exercise is strength- |

ening, and each time the effort re-

ot looking at
)
to one’s self :

- §0mebody must have the fill- |
ing in to do—somebody must be |

poor, or rick, or troubled in this
way. God sees I am fitted to
take up this part of his work, and

(I will.”

names in “ie.” Let us not forg

A little service of

will.  Tell over your mercies with |
a thanks after each one. A friend |
wrote you a pleasant letter ;Zyour |
sanny, cheerful room ; the quiet |
hour when baby sleeps; the little |
faces that were watching at the |
window as you tarned in at the!
gate. Never forget that “ step to |
peace” that Thomas a Kempis
gives, “ Allways expect less ra-
ther than more;” that will help
you to keep your will parallel to
the Divine will. As a very earn-
est Christian once said to me, |
when I ventured to pity her for |
certain trials she was enduring: |

“ Bat why should [ not huvc,’
some trouble? I dou’tflatter my- |
self that I am strong enough to
do without any spiritual tonic.”

Pure and undefiled |
English never sounds so musically '

Let us |

LIFE. |

darning, and $

One who feels in this way sel-
dom makes ‘ crosses;” the will
| runs parallel with God’s, giving an
easy track for the life to run on
instead of forming a cross.— I//us-
trated Christian Weekly.

e ——

| A FLORENTINE FUNERAL.

talk |

The night of our arrival was
one of those unearthly moonlight
nights which belong to Italy. The

| quicksilver, flowed swiftly through
the stone arches of the Ponte Vec-
chio under our windows, and lur-
ed me with its beauty out-o-doors,
though a great clock somewhere
near by had just clanged eleven.
By an cpgraving I bad seen in
boyhood I recognized the bridge
of Taddeo Gaddi, with its gold-
smith shops on either side. They
were closed now of course. I
strolled across the bridge and
back again, once or twice, and
then wandered off into a net-work
ot dingy streets, traversed by one

street so very narrow that you

saw only a hand’s breadth of ame-
thystine sky between the tops of
the tall buildings. Standing in

the middle of the thoroughfares, |

I conld almost touch the shutters
| of the shops right and left. At
the upper end of the stieet, which
was at least three-quarters of' a
mile in length, the overhanging
fronts of the lofty houses seemedl
{to meet and shut out the dense
moonlight. In the desperate strug-
gle which took place there be-
tween the moon and the gloom,

ped from coigne and cornice and

i tell into the street below, like be- |

| siegers flung from the ramparts
| of some old castle. Not a human

visible. Suddenly I saw what,
for an instant, I took to be a fall-
ing star in the extreme disiance,
It approached in a zigzag course.
It brokeinto several stars; these
grew largor; then I discovered
they were torches. A low mono-
tonous chant like the distant cho-
rus of dgmons in an opera 1each-
ed my ear. The chant momently
increased in distinctness, and as
the torches drew nearer I saw that
they were carried by fifteen or
twenty persons marehing in a
square iu the middle of which
was a bier supported by a number
of ghostly figures. The proces-
sion was sweeping down on me at
the rate of six miles an hour ; the
training pall flapped in the wind
cause by the velocity of the march.
When the cortege was within
twenty vyards of me I noticed
that the trestle-bearers and the
persons who held the flambeaux
were shrouded from forehead to
foot in white sheets with holes
pierced for the eyes. I never be-
held anything more devilish. On
they camo, occupying the whole
width of the narrow strect. I had

swept by with arhythmical swing-
ing gait to the measure of their
awful threnody. I waited until
the muffled chant melted into the
distance—and then I made a bee-
line for the hotel.

“ How pleasant you |
look here!” Mrs. Gray could yield |

praise will | stre

| often belp to move the transverse | dusty day.

| somewhere and

| The place he refe. red to was a sa-
| paiuted in gilt letters, * Liquors

' said Robert, shaking his head,

{ here 2" asked the other lad. “ The

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

PRAYING AND SAYING PRAYERS.

Jemima was a little girl
Who manv prayers could say ;
But O! she bad a wandering heait,
And, therefore did not pray.
She kneelcd beside her littie bed
* Ouar Father” to repeat,

| The while she twi<ted int)> knots

The corner of the sheet.

Her roving eyes, as she there knelt,
Were never closed at all ;

She'd count the roses on the rug—
The stars upou the wall.

And “ Gentle Jesus, meek and mild,”
Her careless tongue would say,

When all her thoughts were of the doll
That on the pillow lav.

Ah! ‘twas no wonder that she grew

) [ll-tempered, proud and rude,

For it a cluld shonld never pray,
How can a child be good ?

Bear readers ! shun Jemnima’s fault,
And beed the words [ say ;

When you kneel down to say your prayers, ’

Be certaiu that you pray!

B LT —

A GOOD PLAN.

Two boys were going down the
ct of a little village one hot |
“1'm very dry,” said
one of them as he wiped the sweat
from his face, *“ and 1'm tired too.
Ain’t you,Robert ?” “ Yes, [ am,”
answered Robert. “ Lot us stop
' rest and get a
drink.” “I am tavorable to that
plan,” said the otber lad. “ Here's
a cool-looking place ; let’s go in.”

loon.  On the windows were |

and cigars. Come in.” “ No," |

“I won't go in there.

Let's go
on farther.”

“ But why not stop

place looks pleasant—more so
than the other place I can see.”

Yes, it looks pleasant enough,”
aid Rober.; “but it’s a saloon.

Arno, changed to a stream of

of drunkards if
being nor a light was anywhere |

barely time to crowd myself into |
a projecting doorway, when they |

SReae

==

T hey sell liquor there.” «
of that 77’ asked the
“ We're not obliged to
of it if goin are we ?”
no” answered Robert ;

Vbay

tIIC (ltl,t’~‘
drirk ap,

any

‘e \v(.”’

“ bat }

don’t like getting into the babiy of

lounging about such places;
'that fascinates a fellow,
watched the men who goin there
I've heard “themn talk about
They say they know they
not to hang about the saloons
(it they :
they want to go again, and

in spite of their better
They

drinking and playing cards, and

; i There
seems 1o be something about them

I've.

i
ought
bug
stop to-day, to-morrow

: ~Ome.
thing seems to draw them there

" thei _iudg:mom,_
don’t visit a saloon very oft-
en before they get to smoking ang

the first they know they are negd

lecting their business for the
sure they find in this king
1t's down, down,

down a!]

S
plea
1 4}1‘ “fe‘
the.

vay, and from what I've seqp of

this drinking Lusiness it
to me it’s justTas it is with
when we take a run down Lil}

sce mg

s
x y We
get going faster and faster ang

faster, and we can't stop till  we
reach the bottom; it seems as if

we got fairly under motion,

Just so with most men who et into

the habit of drinking;
get started they can’t stop tif)
they get to the bottom. | don™t
want to get started; I don’t wang
to put myself in the way of bein

tempted to start; so I think best
to keep out of the saloon. As
long as I keep away ['mm safe”™
*“ You're right said the other, «
didn’t think of that. I don’t want
to be a druunkard any more tham
you fln, and I'll shake hands in,
keeping out of the starting place
you will, Ang.
they shook hunds on this good re-.
| solution, and I hope they will ak

when th(\y

ways adhere to it.— Te INPerances-

| Bann r.

HOW CAN I BE

USEFUL

him this question, “ How can be I
useful ?”

ple have just what they are seek-

hers.

tried to do something good ?” in
quired her pastor, who was very
much interested in her case.

“ Yes,” she replied; “I have
| been praying to God for my dear

were obliged to keep ongoing when

Little Mary was only elevem,
years old. But she was old enough,
to know she was a sinner; and,
she had gone to Christ, and takem,
Him in her hsart as her Saviour,
Soon after doing this,when feelin g
very happy as a young Christian,
Mary went to her pastor,and asked,

Very often it happens that pep-.
ing for. This was the case withthis. _

dear little girl. The very know-
ledge she wished to obtain was,

F
£

‘“ Mary, bave you not already

father, that he may become a so~ |

| ber man; and go to church with
mother and the restof us?”’

' Mary ?
the means if we want to obtaim

| any great end.”

| timidly said. the child ; “ but I fear

| 1 do not speak just as I should te.

| him.”
|
| tle encouragement,
ot faith and hope.
| sparkled in her eye and sprory
trom her lips. She continue

She was falk

| ther until he could not lonczer re-

sist  her persuasions, IHe had
driven others away, but he could
| not speak harshly to his gentle lit-
| tle Mary. - She fully conquered,
| bim.

| Shortly after this interview

| pray and labor with her poot 18~

“ Well, have you only prayed,
You know we must use.
| *1have tried to do tbis, too)™

This little girl only nccded a lite.§

The truth

| she planned it to have her pastor - -

visit their house ; and after a few

' kinds words trom him, the father 3

'signed the temperance pledge, and
| to encourage him the mother and
' children added their names, and

| thus a family temperance society .

| was formed,
Don’t you think Mary learned

i how to be useful? Denr childremg, |

' how many of you will try ir some
way to do good ! God will help
you.—Band of Hope Revicw.

—
“ WHAT A STRANGE MAN!™

The Gallas, in South America,
were much amused when Mr
Wakefield, a missionary, coter
their country.

“ How many toes have you?”
they asked, "
“Just as many as you have,

he answered.

“ Will you pull that off, and let,
us see?” they said, pointing ak,
nis boot and shaking their heads..

When he had done so they all;
laughed, for even now they covld.
not, for his stocking, sce his 1068
At lastyone exclzimed : .

“What a strange man this 1%,
to put his foot in a bag. We never:
heard of a man putting his foot 1
a bag before!” ‘
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