THE PRIVILEGE OF THE LIMITS.

“«\/ES, indeed, my grandfather wass once in

jail,” said old Mrs. McTavish, of the
county of Glengarry, in Ontario, Canada ; “but
that wass for debt, and he wass a ferry honest
man whateffer, and he would not broke his
promise — no, not for all the money in Canada.
If you will listen to me, I will tell chust exactly
the true story about that debt, to show you what
an honest man my grandfather wass.

“Qne time Tougal Stewart, him that wass the
poy’s grandfather that keeps the same store in
Cornwall to this day, sold a plough to my grand-
father, and my grandfather said he would pay
half the plough in October, and the other half
whateffer time he felt able to pay the money.
Yes, indeed, that was the very promise my
grandfather gave.



