
434 THE HARP,

now prodigious. Al sprang up from
thoir comnfortable chairs, and tied te the
fli-tie-iost cornci- of the ball; for now
they understood with whom they had
to doal.

After a long pause, the Mayor again
plucked up courage. " Begone !" lie
cried. and then the Inagistrates, one aftoi-
anotili-, cried, " Bogono" V' Unfortnato-
ly, this formula of banishmnent was inof-
fectual ; the stranger stopped niearer, and
said coolly:-

Why do yo appear se friglhtened?
Arc my propositions, thon. not accepta-
ble, and moreover advantages ? Con,-
sider I demand only one, whilst without
even so much as a thought, for a w-him
mercly, Kings sacrifice thousands in
battle; and the one who gives imrself
for the good of ail, does ho net deem it
riiht te do0 se?

Such and other plausible arguîments
influenced the assembly, and ilcir f-ight
vanished. Moi-ovoi-, the pressing neod
of gold wo-ecd most powvi-fuliyupoi
thei, anci after a shortdeliberation the
bargain w-as closed; and the devil, re-
comnending himself to their lkind
consideration, vanlished by vay of the
chininey, w-ith peals of Satanic laugh-
to. Before long, down through tle
same chiimney came many wellid
sacks into the Council chamber lo-
low, and the Mayor, after cai-eful test-
ing, pronounced the intal genuinie, and
the ameount such as, had been pronised.

In a few years the church was finisbed,
and noN- came the day when the solenn
consecration was to take place. It is
true, indeed, that the worthy mon who
wiere pi-esent at the time of the ap-
parition, had endievored to keep the
Compact which they lad nade -witli
the evil one a secret; but severail
among thoin conficied in their wives,
and as may be onsily inagined the
story was soon in the imoutls of all;
consequently no one, as the bells r-ang
for church, wished to be the first to stop
over the thrshold. Behold, a new di-
leinmna I The Mayor was at a loss -iiaf
te do, when suddenly a little priest ap-
peairecd, assuring hiin that lie had discov-
ered a clever mode of cheating the devil.

It was iideed in the contract that the
first to enter the church should beconie
the property of the Prince of Daï·kness,
but it was not spccified what sort of a

being iL should bc. On iust this flw the
little priest hadl cou1nted on the succoss
of his plan. A w-olf lad boon caught
the d:y provious, and lie placed it in a
c:age before thec open door of the Cathe-
dral, so that upon theopening of tho eage
door, the wolf must nccessarily lonp
into the chuii.î.

Satan was on the watch for bis prey,
and chased lilke lightning after the poor
animal. -But wheon lie saw how he had
beon outvitted, his angor w-as terrific.
le broko the l neck of the wolf, and
breathing fire, anid owling horribly, be
slammed the door of the church so hard
that it brok e a nd tien lenving behbind
him a stiousg smnell of brimstone, ho flow
off. On this very door can bo scon te-
diy, the metal image of a wolf; and aise
the crack is shown as an endirring wit-
ioss of how tc littie priest pui the devil

inhaness--Young Catholic.

TiiOauGIITLESs SCIOOL GIRLS_

"lHow ail the girls laughed at Miss AI-
fred to-day, mother, in schobol I-You
should sec ber old dress she lias pieced
out nder the flounces, thinking it
w-ould nevcer show. One of tho rumles
cauîgit 0n the Corner of a seat, and
ripped off half a yard of it. It was se
old and faded and forlori, that the girls
laughed eût lod."

" Oh, Arty I " said lier mother, with
a look of paini on lier kind face 'Ii
an sure you did not laugh.

I did, motiir," said Arty, hanging
hir bcad ; tlhey ail did."

"Whbat if iL had becn your own
dress?" asked hcr mother ;"hat if
fatheir w-core dead, and yeo wrere then
obligcd te get your living by teaching,
and take care of a foeble brother bosides;
wbat if almost every dollar you could
make went to pay rent, and buy food
and fuel, anid medicinos and little con-
forts for the sick One? What if you
had spent hours in making over an old
dress, so that it might look respoctable
in the school-roon, hoping that othors
would never sec its defects ; thon low-
would you like exactly snob a scone as
that in your class room to-day ? "

" Onother I an so sorry," said Arty,
the quick tears coming te hier sympa-
thizing eyes.

So would ail the girls bo, I am


