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Not many years ago,
There lived a real **live Yankec.*
Whom they called ++ Ol Uncle Snow,"
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YANKEE SHREWDNESS. “And, say, while vou're about it e bl
e Though T don't like 1o heg e .
ny ~||\uu._np. ADAMS, “Twill t '. otle ':”“ . I THE COUNT OF MONTE CRISTO,
Ina little country village, | The sun shone down with tremendous bril

liancy on the waters of the inner harbor of
Marscilles. T'he surface, smooth as glass, yet
seemedd to scintillate and quiver in the fervent
[ rays, us a puftof wind would occasionally sweep
{ seaward from the land, raising, for a moment,
’ the ensizn on the watch-tower of Notre Dame
|
|

In trade he had no equal,
And storekeepers would <

* We're always  ‘out of
pocket,*
When Snow comes round
this way."

de la Garde. The wharves were crowded with
shipping and the busy hum of t.affe was every-

"Twas the custom of the where. At anchor inmid-channel lay the three-

villagers— ) masted ship ** Pharan™ belonging to the firm of
_ Few of them being rich— g Morel & Son, and beyond her lay a yacht of the
T'o trade their surplus fgar-

largest size whose perfectly symmetrical lines
and taper spars attracted the eyes of all who
were capable of judging the heauty of marine
architecture, Enquiry would have ascertained
that this vessel was the private yacht of a mys-
terious nobleman then on shore. The yacht

den-sass ™

For groceries and * sich.*

One store supplied the v illage
With goods of every kind,
Including wines and |i||uun
For those that way in-

clined flew the blue peter, and the reporter of the

Nkipping Gazette had already sent the an-

A unn'm ynuily_ the **sample nouncement to his journal : “ barkantine Eurus,
00

Was fixed up very neat :
And after every  ** barter-
trade

Countof Monte (‘risto master, destination un-
h known, in ballast.”
B i 14 As evening drew on, the Count of Monte
- ";:»l.‘,‘;l‘.f""’ would —‘m‘ ’ Cristo was driven slowly in a cab along the
’ . "".|||| quay of Marseilles toward the shipping stairs,
Old Snow brought in, one {)/ i:l“ ol The vehicle was old, 1t smelled of straw. The
" :\\-:'rlli'gl“l(\-h from the ' ll X 2 e o 4 windows were broken, The horse was spavined,
P g M ¢ 3 , v

e Tae driver was groggy.  The quay was rutty,
And s.;i(l i “Give me a The horse dropped on its knees as if to pray.
needle

A boy with the face of a dirty cherub looked

My woman wants todarn!" in at the window and intoned in the voice of a

’ seraph: “ere’s your Torcy ! only two cents.”
Monte ('risto took a copy and gave the news-
boy twenty napoleons.

A girl with oranges tendered them through
the other broken pane. Monte Cristo remem
bered the golden fruits of the Hesperides, So

’hu bought one for Haidee and gave the vender

The trade was made; the
storekeeper
Asked him to take a drink.
ST humor him," he said.
aside,
As the Tlookers-on did
wink.

.
+ Don't care, naow, ef I do,” says Snow

And. & Bas : i ‘ The ¢; r!:’wnmint’(} a dullll)lc yolk. : ninety-three doubloons.
*“*And, as vour goin' to treat, ¥s Snow, ** Here, this won't do; The
: P ~ ut of cab,
Just put a leetle sugar.imy— | Give me another needle *Squire, ,lvl" n he got out : the cab . .
* Tlike my liquor sweet, This egg's the same as two ! » The cabman claimed and received his one

\ CProm Lene Yeweoh Bsess snd st 'm-m:,l:‘ Mlahed by Lee & Shopard, Bokon.3 dollar fare aud asked for something to drink,
- Hasrent - - Monte Cristo without a word handed him four-

teen hundred dollars.




