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borno him lm.d bcon torn from his heart, sep- |
arsod fromt Tid pratéction, given for s Frice €0
strangora whe dospised him ; even his namo
wes strnppetl from ler, ag if it wero somo hlthy
and polluted garmerd that defiled her mfnnt
purity. In aftor years we hear of him from
tho battlstields of Mexico, from the Sehate
Chamber, 43 a lot.der in the counsels of tho
nation ; but..he never returned to his old
home—never marricd nov saw his child again.
Anmes elducation was finishod at o city in
thelfouthwest ; and there, as if some fatality
" attended them, ub tho same school from which
her mother ¢loped, she learned to love a pen-
niless maa Iy the namo'of Charles L, ——, the
.last scion of an impoverished family, whoase
patent of nadility dated back to the Norman
Unnqmror e had left England to ostabish
himsolf in lusiness in Amonc't, ‘wishing first
to graduate from n Sonthern college ; but the
rigid cagbe. ab that time more tyranuical there
than in In«ln, barred his entrance. The prin-
agipl of the sciras), himself an aspirant for the
haad and ostates of one of the wealthicst and
most beaniifal licivesses in tho &tutc, looked
with' Little pizzsare upon the indimacy be-
tween tho younz people. At this time n for.’
gery was eamnitied upon the prineipal, who
chargad 16 Lo My, L—— A warrant was is-
sued, and s arcested. On hor way to the
reeitation room Aunie heard the facts, and,
slancing. from the window,, saw him passing
in ¢havge of an cflicer. :All the hot, ungover-
ned tempaer of her race leaped to her heart
and Lrain,  She kuaw, though she coald not
prove it, that the whole thing was o plot to
ruin her lover, agninst whom prejudices al-
roady existed en account of his opeuly ex-
pressed’ anii-sk wory sentiments.  ‘That night
she had » eantneil ef  war with her roou-mate,
The gitls wern batho vich ; but now the prctty
speniithrifte i ul hus empty purses and ho
time to lose, Money there was none, but
fahuwlousiy rich were Annie’s jewels, and these
stood instead. ~he dare not leave the house,
but her friend obtained @ suit 'of male attire,
shaded her Ly in imitation of a downy mous-
tache, erept froe: the window on to the porch,
clunz to latii:z and vines with the ease
of a cat, et hgreelf down over the "door of
the professar’s study, and made her way toa

lawyves, .
Tn stch a night .
Diat Jesuiv from the wealthy Je\\. R
Auc withi-an uathrift Jove did ran {rom Venice

As far as Belmont,

soliloanizet the langhing masquerader. The
case was left Lefore the man of briefs, who
listened in silence and questioned respectfully
but a elaser obeerver than the innocent but
reckless ¢irl would havescen that he penetrated
her disguise, and believed it some love affair
of herown. His services were engaged, and
the jewels left as security for the payment.
When the trial camo on, and gossip mixed
Miss Muson's wame with the prisoner’s, he
learn@l his mistakze. A most able defence
cleared JMi 1.- . but so strong was public
opininn wzainst him, that ke was obliged to
leave town. We will not intrude wpon the
last sad futervich, but vows of tonstancy were
exchavged, to bz kept saclcdly by one, who
believed then that,

Fate, in its bittorest mood
Had nv pain for her like the pain df that nig sht,

Miss M -——"- spent the winter with her
"xaudmtlur in Cuba, and hcre met for the
tirst time the lawyer who had’ conducted the
ense for Mr, L--— Thrown much together
in society, the acquaintance ripcncd into
friendship on hier part, love on his, and an
offer of marviage onsued.  Surprised and
grieved, the giste girl firmly but kindly de-
clined thehonar, when, to her astonishment,
he presented o casket containiug her own
jewels. ‘Lo that moment she had not known
him ; anl pride, humiliation, and regret
struggled with her gratitude, “For"ive me.”
sho sobbad, “ that I cannotlove you.” He
listened as 2 bomed man listens to a sentence
ho knows is irrevecable—calm, firm, and pale
—to0 prousd to plead for what ho craved more
than life, then hent over her hand a moment
in silence, aurdl left her alone. I do not think
that then, av cver; Apnie realized that Mr.
L——'s rezanrl for her was the sanfe as her's
for him.. She loved him with all the passionate
love of her nature—would have bestowed upon
him her wenlth and soeial rank, or have gone
out frem them gladly, as her mother had doue,
to share liis exile and poverty. He loved her
as we love those ,who ave kind to wy in the
dark houes of our lives—as one who had stood
betwoen hirselt and a blow he was powerless
to avert-—qus his angel of deliverance—and with
a calm aifection that was teraperod by wisdom.,

.He uever knew how full of pain those days
were for lier, or that the thought that came

first at dawn, and last at nizht was, « 1 will

be true to him.”

From Cnba Annie and her f'r'mdf'tther went:
to Europe. and made the tour of the Continent
at their Jeisure. - - "

“They luoked at the works of the masters in
tho art salleries of the 0ld Weorld ; ate grapes
on the sunny, hill-sides of France ; took part
in the festivities of her gay bot \\'icked capi-
tal; drank fwiperial Tokay of Hungary s richest
vintags in the lanil of its own wino press;
. stood in the palaces of Moscow and the silent

strects of Poipeii ;7 floated down the eanals of

the “Mistress of the Sea” to the dreamy musio
. of their boatman’s song ; but, feted, honoured,’
worshipped almost fo)' her mag mmcnt..bcauty
and enormons wealth, with nobles for her
slaves; and' princes‘at her feet, who would

“have Iaid down titls and power for ono smile’

of favor, s thoughy it cheaply bonght, she-
was a8 _cold, as calm, as proud and unbéading
as astatuc ‘and snl] mmd an adulatwn that'

. Y]
»

wonld have turncd ‘tho brain of another girl,
"heF Tijis "eThioen tho rofrain-of- her-hesrt; ¢ 1 |
will be true,” .

- Yet, five years later, we ﬁnd hor married to
a gentlomen belonging to a-prominent family
in the South, When ho asked hor to he his
wife, sho told him tho history of hor life, and
endod with the prophetic words: ‘I hive no
heart to give you ; I shall never lgve again.”
He was one of tho most polished, chivalrous
men of his day, clegant and handsome ; and
the imperous, impassioned lover, who had
never asked but to receive, who had never
knelt to mortal wonen in vain, who counted

his amorirs by tho score—this potted darling of |
socioty, this *‘glass of fashion,”

whose word
was law—world-weary hefore his time, blase
cere one thread of silver shone in his erisp black
curls—this man, who was to bo flattered and

courted, listencd to his refusal only to vepeat
“the proposal again aud agaiu, begging only for

such csteain as she gave him now, incredulous
but that he shonld makoe a stronger love in her
Lieart than the one he believed to be enly a
girlish fancy. But, even in the last hour be-
fore their marringe, she had said with toar-
fully beseaching cyes: ‘I shall never Jovo
again ;” and ho had Lkissed awuy the tears with

‘tender assurances that be would be content,

The prodiction was but too true, and the gloom
thati luy on her heart chxllcd aad clouded his
life, though no word' of reproach was ever
spoken. : :

When the storm that had long threatened
the Union burst in fury over the land,
he joined the Confederate army, and {fell in,
battle. Where the fray was thickest and hot-
test ; where blood hat baptized the suil like
water ; he had led on his men to face the
leaden hail ; and when it was ended, they
found hiin dead on the field, his head resting
on his arm, his broken sword by his side, and
a more peaceful look on his face than it bad
worn of late, .

When I next met Annie we were prisoners
at a southern village, One day a Union oflicer,
who was passing o window where we stood,
glanced carclessly up ; but, as his eyes caught
hers, a ook of recognition and astonishment
passed over his face, then it grew whife as
death. Annie was scarcely less moved, for the
man ‘who had lifted his hat and passed on was
Charles L——, Laterin the day they met,
and she listened to his story, never having
heard from him since they parted at Wheel-
ing. He had amassed a fortune, and had mar-
ried, upon short acquaintance, a lady in the
north. The union was a wretehedly .miserable
mistake, withous one pallisting circumstante ;

and he was repenting at leisure. His wife was
a stylish, ariful, superficial, narrow-minded
woman. He had dreamed of the angels, and
waked to find himself fottéred to a mockery
of wowmanhood, who made his home ahell;
and a separation, partial in onesense, entirely
in another, took place between them. By his
forbearance she still wore the name she dis-
honored ; but for years they bhad never met
nor spoken. : Heretofore there had been no
strong motive for taking legal steps toward a
separation; perbaps ho had neverreally loved;
but the linowledge of Annie’s changeless devo-
tion, even while she was the wifo of another;

.her desolation; her radiant beauty, that as far

outshono the beauty of the girl b had known
years ago as the benuty of the mern exceeds
that of d:m n—stivred his heart as 1t never had
stirred before,

The gratitude he had chemhed oll these
years fell into a love that was almost worshin.
It was the love of the Loy magnitied a bun-
dred fold, and he beggcd with passionate en-
treaties to Le allowed to protect her ; that she
would be his wife when he bad put away from
him ono who was but a wife in namne—a hated
burden. .Until this time Annie had loved bim
devoutly, and even with bier head pillowed on
the breast of ber noble husband, dreamned oi
the absent lover, until it broke that heart and
sent it to an carly grave. Dut, now that he—
married, bound, thongh but an empty form, to
another—dared to speak such sentiments, and
asked of her a promise so newr allied to dis-
honor, she answered with contemptuons re-
fusal, and sent bim from her with scorn. ln
that hour the love of a lifetime lay apparently
dead, shrouded for sepultwre—waiting for a

burial from whicl there wounld be no reswrree-

tion. There was never, in all her life, an hour
of such utter lonelicess—such weary, hopeless
despair ; and ‘she wept aloud with sohs and
moans, as if her heart had at last broken.
I am afraid I did not pity her then.® Soun
after this shé was freed and made as comforta-
ble as possible ; Lut her propérty was conlis-
cated, and she became dependent upon bouyty.

Six months later she as on a Mississippi
river stenmer. The bont was crowded with
passengers, gathered in groups on the deck or
in the cabin; and, from the brevities of the
day, conversation turned upon the ever-pre-
gent subject of ¢ .c¢ sad diffcrence between the

North and Sonth. Ladies aud gentlemen took
part in it, and Annie, whose deep mourning, |

boauty, and air of refinemens had attracted
autentlon, was kmdly dvawn.igto 1ho discus-
sion. "She told her experience of suffering,
bereavement, and loss .of home and 'w enlth,
with, an nnaffocted simplicity ; and her sor-
row, uumjxed with bitterness or a spizit of re-
talntwn, touched overy, heart ut aue, and
tears stoml in many eyes.f 7 ‘
Opposnto, aml near hery sat & woman whom
Annie liad already noticed «on account of her
pm.ulim-ly repellant personal appearance, who
N & vonomons manner. assaiod Southern rofu-
gees at the close of, the unvnrmshed tale told
at the request of tho pxmongers. She so qvi’
L]
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I dently hated Annic io/r the intdrest sthors felt
‘in-her;and-looked ib-so - plainly; that my poor-
little {riond shrank into.the corner of her|
sofa, and gazod at her with’ eycs' dxhted thh
tervor., 'In some unaccountable way sho felt
her to be connceted - with”sll the pain'of her
life.- On tho Lont she had meb by accidont
Colonet and-Mrs A——, ofd friends, whom
sho bad koown in brighter days, and renowed
the acqu-unt:mcc with pleasute. When tho
hell rang for supper, Colonél A—— gave her
his arm to tho table, and sen.tcd her besic®
himself and wife as politely as if she'had been
a princess of the. House of Hanover,

The hungry passengers svated themselves
with pleas:mt bustle and good naturel Jést
that amused hier, and gho listened, smiling at
the waiter’s volubly strung-out Lill of fare,
she heard a sharp, querrulous, fretful fone, and
her fivst glance froze her blood with a horrid
revelation.  Opposite sat Captain L—— and
the woman whose uncharitable attack upen
her had been as eruel and unjustifiable as
arould havo heen blows upon a chained and
defenceless captive. Worse than all; this was
'his wifc, the woman of whom he had told her,
and his manner to her, icily courteous, said:
moro plainly than words, ‘I hate you; I de-
test and loathe you ; but the workl looks on,”
For 2 moment the table seemed to whirl, und
the floor to slide benecath her fect ; then, with
‘s mighty ‘ effort, she recovered, exensed her-
self on the plea of sudden illness,* and retired.
Mrs, A—— goon came to her with' refresh.
ments, 'but; gho could not taste them, and lay
with eyes fast closed, as if she would shut out
that borrid vision. S0 this was the end of her
romance—this the woman he had sworn to
cberish—this the croature who, having volun-
tarily abdicated her place in his heart, hie hed
proposed to compel to abdicate his Lome that
ho might give hér, legally and honorably, the
vacated place.

“ Ak ! bitter, bilter were the lees!”

The.dead love stirred in her heart ag if it
would roll away tho stone with which she had
sealed its gravo and come forth. Sobs, stifled
and deep, shook hor as the winter winds shake
the aspen léaf ; and Mrs, A——, wise as she
was kind, mtb delicate regard for her suffer
ing, withdrew; expressing kindly worded
hopes that she would be better. Happy
wife ! she did not know thea—I hope she may
never have learned it later—how far surpass-
ing ‘‘the ills that flesh is heir to” are the
wearisome and  heart-sickpess of hope de-
ferred—the agency that is born of despair.

Later in tho ovening, Mrs. A—— returned
W 1..11 her husband, who begaed her to come to
the p'u'lo. , and gl\’e them some of the exqui-
¢ite music he remembered to have heard in her
home ; and, in her gratitude to them, more
‘than from a desire to please others, she con-
sented.  Fler musical talents were very supe-
rior, and no expensé had been spared to per-
fect this branch of her 2ducation.

Song after song was. called for and "nen,
from the masterpieces of Becthovent. to the
tinkling screnade of the Spanish Troubadour ;
and, oddly cnongh, thé last sad strain of the
¢ Miserere” “were followed by the merriest
Bacantine song cver given at unlicensed revel,
whero wis and heanty graced alike the festive
])o'u_fl, and joy was uncontined ; but, ns she
ended with—

Thexhurry e from: qm..tu spot,
- To banish my rgoret, .

And, vhen one lonely sinile they win,
)l) sorToW they furset. :

‘

tears fell fast on the white keys that throbbed
back their mournful yesponse to her touch.
That peculiar fascination which attracts our
attention to one person in a erowd who ob-
scrves us closely, caused her to liit ‘her cyes,
and through the ehining mist of Ler tears, she
saw Captain I— standing apart from those
who had gathered around her, his arms tightly
folded over his chest, his proud head drooped
slightly forward, his brow kaitted as if in
sharp pain, and his eyes bent upon her with
such sorrow and reproach, such régret and
vnapeakable tenderness, as she never saw on 2
| faco before—something of the agony that must
have been on-Encifer's when, hurled from the
battlements of Heaven, he turned one last
despairing look at what had once been his
own. It wasasif au cterniby of love were
conzecrated in & moment—a fierce and hungry
love; as though he woullt tear himself free,
gatloring her to his bosom, and shield her in
his heart from the world he was ready to
defy. .

At tie same instant Mrs. L ——— who tas
attentively regarding her, followered her eyes,
saw, and read as well as she, the look on her
hugband’s feee.  One glanee oi*hate sho gave
them, then glided silently as a serpont from
the rorm.

When Anuie lavded a.t the place of her des-
tination rain fell in torrents, ind the midnight
.was as black aud the sky as starless as her
life. .In the darkness, through which- .she
could not distinguish one face from another, a
hand led her across the plauk fo a carriage in
waiting, and then <he was clasped for an in-
stant by strong arms, whilc, hetween kisses,
the words, * My darling.! my darling ! I can-
not live without you ! betrayed his identity.
A moement later, nlons, she- lumod back on the
cushions, and almost wnconscionsly repeated
thonr again aud again, as if they were all her
comfort on enrth. It was th ir l.\st meeting—
thur l'wt parting. Aftor tho war we dnfted

cals. - I\ow the word has come to'ine that she
is dead ; andtI- wonder—Icannot help it—ify
in that - homo that is fairer . than; ours—that
world that is brighter thm‘hls—-kvhere storms
never rage, wWhere Wmtcr nevo: c.hills,

y

' v

———

“tho will of the Lord is the light thereof, tho

they be united where no human frmltxcs is-

‘lead, Whero’ mlsunderstnndmgs never arise or
misconeoptions blind?  God grant 1t, elso how
could wo enduro T

:SC[ ENTIFIC.
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HINTS AT THE \VOl WLD'S LONGEV. ITY

We -read the other day a letter from a
nephew of ours who is travelling in Earopo, in
which he sptaks of visiting a coal mine. The
letter was, dated at Newcastle upon: Tyne,
Sept. 7° 73, but whether the mine in question_
was at Sunderland, where o had reéently
been lecturinig, or at Newcastle, wo’ are not
certain, - Incompany with another gentleman,
he stopped into a coal:bucket and in one
minute and a half he found footing by perpen-
icular descent, seventeen hundred feet below
the carth’s surface. At this depth tho miners
wera at work in a strata of coal seven feet,in
thickness, and 100 feet above it was another
Adeposit of coal of the same thickness. In this
mine wore 169 horses, ‘which .were kept there
night and day, and there were employed 1060
men and boys.  In this visit ho trav l.ll(.d five
miles under ground. -

Reader, realizo this if you can. A thousand
people at home and at work one third of amile
under ground, liable. by an accident or con-
vulsion of natv' - thero to be suffocated or
buried alive.

But what ig the character or nature of this
conl? How was it formed? Ifow came it io
such quantity-—sixteen or seventoen hundred
fecet deep? Why was it deposited thera?
Whep, oh, when! did this wonderful work
transpire? These arc grave questions, and
their correct answer will afford us a ray of
light in the unknown book of the world’s \ast
antiquity.

What then is {he nature or composition of
mineral conl? It is pronounced by chemical
and other tests; to have been cutirely of vege-
table origin; in other words to have been
growing timber—tho accumulated deposits of
vast foreats of wood. Perhaps the most satis.
factory evidence of this position is in the fact
that, when portions of solid coal have been
planed down to thiness and subjected to power-
fal microscopic lenses, cvery feature of its
character is so apparent that all doubtas toits
origin is removed, for in it are discovered the
annual fibres or rings of the primitive growth
of trees, and amalgamated with them are the
branches, twigs, leaves, buds, flowers,
medullary rays, bark—in fact, every compon-
ent part of the original timber.

How was this coal formed? When immense
forests were produced by Infinite Wisdom, or
the Great First Cause, convulsions of nature
were required such as mortal eye mever wit-
nessed, Lo cagt those vast forests into hollow
fields. ‘e may readily suppose that animal
life could not have existed in the coal periods,
as the crust of the earth was heated and steam-
ing with vapors that would have been destruc-
tivo of all life organized with lungs. Change
came over the face of natuve, Contortions,
convulsions, submersions and upheavals were
the order of the day, or rather of ages—the
rock crust of the earth was broken, abraded
and disintegrated by the actionof water, the
great element of change, aided by natuve’s
chicmical aperients; and carthy matter was
washed upon -the forest mass, as is evidenced
in the especial deposit under consideration.
Heat, pressure and tho alchymy of nature
were then at work for another cycle of ages,
to convert the ertombed forest into coal,

In process of timc other vast forests are
grown, possibly not covering the region of
country which produced the first, for the
water may have flown from an opposite

direction to the first flow, and again deposited
upon the submerged field, seemingly anothor |
world of timber. A condition of things not
ualike the first follo“ed, and another bed of
ccal is deposited, Chuange follows chaugc in
the lapso of countless ages, and in some mines
strata after strata of coal is formed in the
snme locality, although varyiig in thickness;
buried in the vast cycles of time by deposits
of soil and material which in turn reform
rocks, in some instances huudrede of feet
deep. '

How came the coal in such ¢uantity sixteen
or seventeen hundred and possibly more fect
deep? In answering the last proposition we
have shadewed the process by which the coal
was so deeply buried, but the inind ean hardly
conceive of the vast poriod of time which may
have been required in the operation : and can
never realize the rocking, rolling, crashing,
terrific thunderings and undiilating notion of
the carth during those wondetful epochs in the
world’s lustory

Why was coal deposited in tho earth? The'
_]ust answer of this ijuestion will show the
wisdom, goodness‘and mercy of Flim “who
rides upon the whirlirind to dircct tho storm.”
God designed that man, o being endowed with
reasoning - fzcultics, capnlle of understanding
in some measurs his doings snd wonderful
p]an (. operations, should inhabit the c.uth
and tho essence of his character, loVe, is es-
pocmlly manifested in his works. The pro
vision of conl for the comfort and uee +of the
bhuman family, tells-this in lctters that-he who
runs may read ; nor ia this fact less observable
in. the deposit. of all mineral aubstnnccs, ‘of
wluch we wonld especially notice iron and Jime

where °

dlosing wnlb oxl to light and sx\lt to ae-uoh
them,  *° :

P R RPN “

o

-sweot;patient-dife-time-yas souttorly £ faflure-
here. will. be crowned with joy ?. And.will

| the Tengthened cyeles’ of hlne he

Y

1 ‘1‘&3* when dnd tlus wonderful work of
i saspire 7 The moat logicalcon-
tho commencamcent of our,’

planet’s exi
of the Bible, and M‘“‘ in tho “ﬁ’j;;"t'f
bogmmng God mnt" S - ©

-earth.” 'l‘imt is, the me. e
vost iniverse bog:m mth G«l

countless ahodes for mtell'gont"
_peopling them at the first period Qf A
life, with tho lower orders oi peri \(_"'oiifen.-
tures—tho vory debris of whose oxistenco be-.
¢amo a necessity for the comfort and conveni-
ence of humanity. In its earlier stages, after -
our world received an outer crust of sufficient
thickness to witbstand the shocks ‘and con-
tortiony its very composition- would subject it
to, they were not only of frequent octurenco

however, malters becamae® more stable, soils
weroe formed, and *‘in the fulness of time,” the
fitting up of our earth hegan, as ono might al-
most say in carnest for .man’s abode, for at
that epoch God planted the forests of the conl *
period. If the reader would ask how lIong pgo’
that peried begen, how long it continned, and

doubtless began with the fitness of things for :
it, which may have been millious of years
after matter was -first put in motion, aind
judging of former changes by tue present,
‘making dne allowance for the bastening up of
affairs, (as transitions then must have required
hundreds of thousands of years to fill all the
known coal measarey ; since which period the
carth may. have continucd its motions for
other hundreds of thousands of yearsas we
count time. These assortions and conclusions
way seem bold and startling, but before the
reader pronounces them idle words. let him
ponder the subject long and carefally.

A NEW DYE-STUFF.-

Sinee all possible shades of color have becn,
produced from. aniline, chemists have. tarned
their attention to anthracene and alizarine ;
and Springmiibl olLtains an accessory product,
in the artificial manufaciure of alizarine outof .
mthrscene, from which a beautiful blue can
be made, superior in many respects to all
aniline blues. Dried in a vacnum, it forms a
a blue powder, with a few erystals, and differs
‘trom aniline color in having the same cool in
solution. It disolves with but little resiued
ig water.” An alkali destroys its color, but an
acid restores it ; and the strongest acids im-
prove, instead of attacking its tint. -Unlike
aniline, it i3 not soluble in ether or a.lcoho’l
and it resists the action of light better than
aniline. Unfortunately, its preparationis as
yet extravagantly exponsive ; a pound will
cost about 15,000 ! 'The processis a seciret,
and it is to he hoped will be 8o impraved as to
cheapen the produet,

IIUMOROUS. :

IRISH WIT.

#ho proneness of Irish wit to hyperbole is

well illustrated in the story of the man whe

described the gluttony of a young pig by say-

ing that he had fed him with two pailfuls of '
milk and mea), and then put the pig in ‘the

pail, which he didn’s half fill.

Another specimen of the same exaggeration

isYeported by a correspondent travelling in'
Ireland, who overheardanIrishman describing

to some companions the countq he wasurging

them to cm\qmto' to.
Ameriky,” saidJin. is n mighty sizablo
place. I'm told yo inj} Eugland thk'ouc'h
it, an’ it wonld lnrd]) Iﬁ:‘&*g\@ dint in the
ground. There's a Iresh' vator otean inside of
it that yon might drown: md in an’ save
F.sthcr ’\ththew a wony "

te

mgbt of tmuble

to find it, except, it mwh :'
the whisky 1’

WASTING TIME.

One day a grand post-oftico oflicial happened.
o be passing througha government oftice with
which ho was not connected. There he saw -
a man standing before the fire reading o news-
pvaper. Hours afterward, returaing the same

way, he was shocksd to find tho sime man,
legs extended, before the same fire, still lmned
in the colwns of a nowspaper. ..

‘4 Hallo, sir ! cried the indignant head of
department, ‘‘what are you doing?”

¢ Can’t you sce what L am doing?’} was tho-
answer,

“Sir, T came thron"h this office four bours
ago, and found you readmg the paper; I re~
turn, and you are stﬂl wasting )om' tune in
the same mauner.” 4
-t Veny. traoo-you .hw.estated the.casedo &

mu,ty. Syt b gt AT ,.
Hueup(m, heml of depaxfment naturally'
fices up. e

“Whatis your name, slr,” he mys
. ““Well, I don't know as my name is any
affair of yours—what'is your name-?”

“Sir, T would have yon know that.I am the
So-and so of the post ot’dce PSS
_ ‘“Indecd! Well; Lam very ghd to Near it.
I am, sir, elmp]y one ‘of the pubhe w‘ho Lh.ve-
béen kept waiting bere four Bours' f6F A ” aif:’
swer to a simple (nestion, snd ¥ shall:be huch -
obliged if yow will use .youf inl!uouop»to gt
we agtended to.” . : AT

) . ’
e vt f" m ;fﬁ'..

ot
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when it cndcd’ we can only reply that, it

o -

i n'| "i(gt '

but terrific in their effect. In process of time |
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