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B3ank, lind tlio fastcst herse in the country, aind ougbl te ho
ablo to inako up at least toll miniutes in ton ntilei. For a
whilo thore iras quiet outside. The mon irero evidcntiy
irerking at the shafts, and only the tramping of herses' feot,
gave ,mny Aigns of lifé. Jenuie began tu gut nervous, and te
hLen mtore iîîtently for tue ptursuers' approacli. B3y thie time
tbey could noL bo fair off. F4~ally, unablo te ait stili any
longer, sho crept up stairs, and sitting demn ou the floor
by theoepen wiîdow of the attic, î-entured te look ont. Tho
whbito horso iras quite distinctly visible as it stood by the gnte,
but the meii honding over te wagon, more, liirdly more tian
lin outlue. Presonitiy thoy seonod te ]lave fluisheci and
backing the horse aroutid, proctedod te hîitcb hlm in tho
sbafts. Wouid thte othors nover coule' The gate was net
yot opeod, but Jonnio hogan to fear thint burgiar&, iould net
find thata serions dificnlty. Suddonly throughi the xvonds
came te sound of herses' hoofs gailoping as if fer iifci. Did
tho pion hicar if, too?

Apparontly Lhey did.
fiOpen the gate." she Ileard ono of tlicr say.
H[is companion ment te iL tanud % iniy tried te pull iL open.

tg It's padlocked," hoe exclainied, after a minute,
The other utterC(l an outh. -éPik iL 1' lic ci ied. Tlîoy'vo

put up a job on us boere. 1Ii kîiow ir didn*t LuLt ivire qîîick
enougli."1

If mas a minute befere the burgiar couid pick the lock, andi
by this tinte the pursuing wagon iras daxigeronsly near.

"cOpen the gato! " sheuted the first maxi, pulling back ies
horse to escapo its sîroop.

'rite other puslhed, and the groat bar swung slomiy back.
P-ut boforo it hand oponod ide eneugh te lot themi thîrough
the othor wagon lîad dasbied upon fihe scolie.

"cStand whlere yon are," Jeunie board Mr. Alleui's voice eaul
out, c- or l'il Shoot y-ou clown."1

WThaL inimiediatoly felkowed Jennie did not sec, for leai-
lng the windowshe rusbod dowe sLairs, lit the laxitern, rollil
bauk tho biireau, uniocked the door, and irent eut. Whe
site had gaiicd tlie rend the twe burgiars, capturcd and tied,
more beiag- guarded hy tlie constables, whîilc Mr. Allen iras
invcstigating the contents of the wagon, and making sure,
as far as ho couid in the darkness, that ail was right.
At Jennie's approach lie looked i).

tgAi1" lie said. "lAre yen tue toîl-gate kceper's daugbtor?
Just ask your father to stop eut hîcro, îron't yen 1"

Jennie smiled. t' Father iee't at home, sir," sile eaid.
t0Ob, your mothtor, titen, ornny one wrio keope tho gaLe»*
"Miottier isn't ut bone, eithter, sir I ama keepieg tbo gato."
Tiie gentleman lookod at lier ie surprise.
it Yen t" hoe exclnimed. tg Wltat made thoso felloîrs stop

hero V"
't'rhey broke their wagon, sir"
't llein did tlîoy Itappon te de tîtat ?" -

Th IIo herse rau lutte te gate, sir,"
"Waus tue gate ehut?'
Yes, air."

ct Yen don't ueually elunt !lhe gate at night V"
'i No, sir, but I did to-night."
Hie iookod at lier for a further expianation, and Jennie,

irho nover liked te tell of ber exploits, iras obligefi to go on.
"9Thoy Lelephoned me about iL f rom Leicoster, sir," se

saïd, hrietiy.%
ccDid Lhey tell you to ehut tli.ýgate?"l
cc Ne, sir; the telephene stoppcd before they geL as far as

that; thes2 mencudt the wire, and I had te think for mysoif
what I sbould de."

cAnd yen thought of tîtat?"I ho asked.
ciYes,"l she said, medestly.
cc Weil," ho said, t' yen xire a tboughtftil little girl, Yeu've

saved me a great dcxii of money to.xiight, and l'Il nover fer-
geL it."l

And ho nover did. The directors of the hait passcd a
vote of thaxiks, at their next meeting, te Mise Jexixle Bartlett
i"fer liter prompt aind efficient services in arreetiug the hur-
glars irbo felonionsly entorod the bunk building, and uhstrnc-
ted the valibie contents of iLs vanît;"I andi more than that,
sont ber a purseo0f meney, with which she iras able that min-
ter te carry eut her lexig-cherisbed plan of going te rehool.
IL mas a disagreemble exporionco te go tbrougb, but Jone
wili always date irbatever success she bas ixi the world from
that night ut the Barrington toil-gate.
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Bfut worde airc titings, and a eniaui drap of tekl
ValiIng lika duw ujian a th,',uIcit lýroiltirê

That %vhiil ,aakes thousauids, pehaps millions, tlik."1

That you xMay bo-bolovcd, bo amiable.-Ovid.
Confidence i6 a plant of slow growth. in an aged bosoni.
A mnau's conversation ie a sure index to bis nmental Capa-

City.
Tho truerwor become, the more unorringly n-e know the

ring of truth. .. l
Faise modesty is the last refinement of vanity. It is a

lie.-Bruyere,.
Perlection le attained by slow degrees; she requires the

hand of time.-Voltaire.
Whienever we pass judgment upon ourseivts, the pûrisoner

ie sure to hoc defended.
Good breeding shows itbel fmost, wvhore to an ordinary o

it appears the least.-Addisoa.
Ali other knowledge is lîurtful to hilm who lias not hon-

esty and guod nature.-Motaigne.
Tiere is nothing s0 strong or safe in axiy emergency e

life as the simple truth -Dtckens.
A boy can pull four tinies more weigbt in boys on a sied

than hoe can lin coal from tlic back yard.
llumaaity is a virtue ail preach, none practice, and yet

everybody is content to hear.-John Sedii.
What is sadder in our refioction, týnd yot what more fre-

quent than our unconscious faroîvelîs 1.-George E liot.
If Ever a blind maxi feels happy over his affliction it is

wlien a siglit draft is presented to hlm for payment.
The modest young %yoman " who turned ail colora" has

givon up the business owing to the muitiplicity of new
shades.

Mcii are sometimes accused of prido more'y because their
accîîsers wouild ho proud theniselves if they irere in their
piace.-Shensone.

A dobating society wili tackle the question: - "Which ls
the most fun-to soc a mati try te thread a needie, or a wo..
maxi try te driý;e a nail ?"I

To tbe young, love is what the sunlight is to the flowers,
they may live without it, but thoy ivill uiot thrive nor blooni
into beauty and sturdy liealth.-Edzth Paterson.

"I1 nover complained or -ny condition but once," said an
oid mani, "iwhen my foot more bure, and 1 bail no mnoney to
buy shocs; but 1 met with a maxi without feet, and I became
content."

The lair of the bavest le te reap more than yen soir.
Sow an act, and yen reap a habit; sow a habit, and you reap
a charactèr; sow a clixracter, and yen reap a detiny..-
George D. Boardrnan.

Great thoughts are aimnys hopefui. Tbey give a noble
toile te the spirit, exaît the mind, and stimaulate to worthy
deeds. Those whe cultivate such thougbts arrive at the best
experience, and aclîjeve the bxippiest lires.

It not unfrequontly happons, in this world 0f mistakes
and thoughtlessuess, that a man, even thc hest of ni May
once or twice du:riug a long otheririse faultiesa life, kiss his
bired girl by mistake for bis wife. But ne mani, of ages past
or of te-day, was ever known te kiss his wife under the orron-
cous impression that she iras the hired girl.

The jealous irifeof a Cincinnati shoo-maker admitted that
it was xecesary for hinm to put on women the now eboos
that they bought, but she objectcd te, hie performing that
service ie the case of eid and conseqeently easy shees. A4
young woman wrent into bis ehep to bave ber ehoos mended
irbile sbe waited. Whon it ivas finiehed she placed ber foot in
bis iap te have it put on and buttened. WVhile ho iras absorhod
in this bis irife Came te, the deor, and the scene aroused

lier jealousy. z*,e ment eut anid geL a cletiies liae, deubled
it to convenient 1h *gth came back and remarked that she bad
been married to hi, .iteon years, and ho bad nover effered te
put on ber shees. She gave hlm a lashing with the ropo in
the presence of the innocent custoer.


