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' QUEER ANCIENT GÏÏ8T01I8found in the course of every day s liv

ing, even of the simplest, it one keeps 
s sharp eye on that side of things-

PLANTING FLOWERS.
Plant a kitten and what will come 

up? Answer; Pussy willow, pussy will.

Plant a puppy, and what would come 
up? Answer: Dogwood, dog would.

Plant a sunrise and what come up? 
Answer: Morning glory.

Cupid's arrow? Answer: Bleeding 
heart.

Box of candy? Answer: Marshmallows 
and buttercups.

An angry wise man? Answer: Scarlet 
sage.

Days, months and years? Answer: 
Thyme, time.

A man who has paid part of his 
debts? Answer: Gladiolus, glad I owe 
less. z

John? Answer: Johnny jump up.
Sheep? Answer: Phlox, flocks.
Kiss? Answer: Tulips, two lips.
Bury the hatchet and what will come 

up? Answer: Sweet peas, peace.
Christmas eve? Answer:

Bethlehem.
The middle of the afternoon? Answer: 

Four o’clock.
Preacher? Answer: Jack in the pul-

flioted at the Mansion Bouse upon the 
dishonest tradesman is the same as 
elsewhere, fine or imprisonment. Form
erly the seller of bad! wine was com
pelled to pledge a bumper in it, while 
the rest was poured over him as he 
stood in the pillory. The butcher, the 
baker and candlestick maker met with 
punishment similarly designed to fit 
the crime.

At Christ Hospital some curious cus
toms are still observed. Easter Tues
day is a gala day with the boys. On 
that day they pass in procession before 
the Lord Mayor, who presents each one 
with a plum bun and a piece of gold 
or silver, fresh from the mint, accord
ing to the scholar's rank; the Grecian, 
a bright sovereign; the monitor, half 
a crown; the mere ordinary boy, a shill
ing. The costume of the boys dates 
from the time of Edward VI. The visit, 
not long ago, of onà| of them to Paris 
produced a sensation. He is said to have 
been mistaken for a new kind of pil
grim!

The city, by the way, has certain 
privileges in respect to the mint. A 
Treasury warrant is issued every year 
for the testing, at Goldsmiths' Hall, of 
the coinage. This is known as the 
“Trial of the Pyx.” So many of the of
ficials of the Mint are chosen, so many 
of the Goldsmiths' Company. A jury 
is impaneled, and the members retire to 
the laboratory to do the weighing and 
the testing. A certificate is issued/ to 
the Deputy Master of the Mint, at
testing that the gold and silver coin
age- is fine and true. The verdict has 
been a favorable one for more than 
two centuries.

AWFUL FALL OF A MINER.r- it Young Folks. ; THAT STILL CLING TO THE GREAT 
CITY OF LONDON.

PLUNGED DOWN A ONE HUNDRED 
AND FIFTY FOOT SHAFT.

THE DOLL OF O-TUKI-SAN.
The Japanese children have a curious O. 

and pretty belief that their dolls, after 
a certain length of time, have souls. 
They think that their little paper or 
cloth playmate knows them, fee la 

for their troubles and can also

Quaint Oremenle* Henry Cenlerlea Old 
Wlili Clrave Formal Ely Are Observed 
To-Day-Cnrlou* Mixture or miller 
anil Hot Cross Huns-The Lord Mayor 
the Whole Show.

Not a Bone Was Broken In the Body of 
the Man Who Cause Through This
Terrible Experience.

A miner named Hartz, living in Oak
land. Cal., has had what is probably 
the most remarkable fall that a man

London takes a pardonable pride in 
its ancient customs. The charity, at 
St. Bartholomew's was threatened with

sorry
speak to them in dreams. A1 doll in 
Japan, you m/ust know, ia not thrown 
away after it has been in the hands of 
the children for two or three years. It 
is given by mother to daughter, and 
when the daughter is a mother, to her

ever experienced and lived to tell 
about. That he could, bef precipitated 
a distance of 150 feet and not be fatal
ly injured sounds fishy, but it is true, 
and the shaft down which# he fell and 
himself prove the assertion. It was 
last April that Frederick Hartz had 
this experience. He is badly bruised.

P extinction through want of funds. It 
has been re-endowed by the will of a 
citizen but lately deceased.
name of the first testator has not sur
vived nor the date of the first en-

The
;
'

Time out of mind, then- 
let us say — at the Proiry Church of 
St. Bartholomew the Great, Smithfield, 
on Good Friday morning, 21 poor and 
aged widows have been invited to pick 
up an equal number oj new sixpences 
from off a tombstone in the grave
yard and have been further presented 
with a hot cross bun each, 
ble persons in the olden time not in
frequently ordered that their aims 
should be so laid upon their graves. In 
this way they hoped to keep their me
mories green.

dowment.daughter. And the longer a doll is in 
the family, say these gentle people of 
Japan, the more soul it gains and the 
more it feels for the little one to whom 
it belongs.

Because of all this a little Japanese 
girl treats her doll with the respect 
that she feels is due to another person.
She shares her joys and her sorrows 
with* it and keeps it carefully, knowing 
that so long as the doll lasts so long 
will its soul continue to grow. And 
when a little Japanese girl dies her 
doll is always put in the temple where 
the spirits of the children are supposed 
to come and play, so that the play
thing she loved most in this life will 
also be in the other to delight her.

O-Tuki-San was a little girl in 
Tokyo, and she had a most beautiful 
doll. It was all dressed in shimmer
ing colored silks, and had real black 
hair stuck full of buttez flies and drag- 
onfles. And this doll has bee a with 
the family for over 100 years. O-Tuki- 
San would sit and talk with it for 
hours, and the little, smiling doll would 
smile at her and seemed to nod its lit
tle black head as though it understood.
But one day O-Tuki-San wandered off 
away from her little house into the 
great dark woods near by, carrying 
with her the doll.

That night there were parties search
ing all over for the little girl, but no 
one could find her, and the searchers 
came back. But O-Tuki-San’s mother 
had been weeping so long tllat she fell 
aîleep out of sheer weariness. In her 
sleep she saw a little smiling doll come 
through the door, all dressed in shim- 
unering, gayly colored silks. It was Tiny bottles? Answer; Violets, phial- 
O-Tuki-San's doll. It turned and the ! ets. 
mother seemed to follow. Straight 
into the forest they went, the doll 
turning now and then to smile upon 
(he trembling mother. At last, in a' 
hollow of the rocks, in the depth of 
» he forest, the doll ran suddenly for
ward and leaped into the arms of the 
Hr tie U-Tuki-San, sTeep i ngp^icef u 11 y. Si'/e n carnation or other prettyflovr-

•j he mother awoke. er to each one who guesses one of the
A party at once set out with her to ions,

the place of her dream. They went 
along the road shown her by the doll, 
until they came to a hollow in the 
rocks, and there, sure enough 
O-Tuki-San, with the smiling little doll 
cla.p d tightly in her arms. You may 
bo sure there were no honors too great 
after that for the little doll, 
family of O-Tuki-San adopted It as 
theii daughter, and even now it is call-
O-Tuki-Okara-Sin, which means The 1 seen men sitting about the entrance 
Honorable Little Sister of fuki. Such ■ eating bananas and nibbling sand- 
Jdpin S^°rjr lde doRa !iv« in i wiches; others have been dozing and

_____  many have evidently not been attract
ed there by the idea of worship or

Even the girls who are afraid of mice 9ltfhldt'ein$- beggars
cannot h Ip thinking that their smooth hang about the continentai churches
gray coats, their nimble movements aud lhe guideà wh<> lie in wait for

sightseers may be no better looking, 
but i hey present a more reverential
aspect.

but not a bone in his body was broken, 
and he will recover. Hartz’» story of 
his thrilling experience is best told in 
his own language, and is as follows:

“I was working in the Mount Jef
ferson mine in Tuolumne county. J) 
had been there about a month and was 
considered quite an old hand for that 
place for the fact was that few men

[
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would stay in the mine after they be
came aware of the dangers that sur
rounded the work.

pit.
King of beasts? Answer: Dande

lion.
The dark? Answer: Nightshade.
Faust? Answer: Marguerite.
“Not guilty?’’ Answer: Innocents.
A red pony? Answer: Horse radish, 

reddish.
Fairy's wand? Answer: Goldenrod.
Cuff on the ear? Answer: Box.

•Grief? Answer: Weeping willow.
A hand? Answer: Palm.
Sad beauties? Answer: Bluebells 

belles.

They would gen
erally work a few days or two and 
then demand their time and leave, us
ually with very few' words in the way 
of explanation.

THE LOVING CUP. 
Naturally some of the ancient city 

customs are connected with the art The distribution of livery cloth is an
other curious sur vital. Four and a half 

| yards of the best black cloth are by 
One j the Court of Aldermen sent every year 

of the most curious of these is the | to the Lord Chancellor, the Lord Chief 
passing od the loving cup, which takes !dustice’ the Master of the Rolls, the 

, . ,, ., , Vl Home Secretary, the Foreign Seplace at all guild dinners as well as ®

of dining. Gastronomy and the Guild
hall are inseparably associated. MISTAKE OF THE ENGINEER.

“My partner was Mr. Dick O'Neil. 
: We were drilling a set of holes in the

, . .. „ , .. ' face of the vein matter of the ledge,
tary, the Attorney-General, to three 

at the banquets of the corporation. The officers of Her Majesty’s household and; and had made some haste to get the 
cup is a two-handled one with a lid. to three of the city officials. The Town j blasts in these holes ready for firing
While one guest is holding the lid the F,ler,k r,ec*ivea s‘x °£ 8re<sn anit aix ot, or shooting by noontime, so that the 

, . , , , . , black cloth, and the principal clerk at
r!!PS j6 S?lC?u a third, on ; the Guildhall four yards of each. .

the other side of the drinker, stands ; m? tut nniTwm time to clear away while we were at
up. Then, the brim having been wiped | „D , .. L , dinner. We had finished, the work,
with a clean napkin, the cup is passed Beating the bounds seems formerly . , , . ,
to the other guest holdjing, the lid. He to have implied beating the boys as and« ^ being my turn* 1 9larted lt> g0
drinks In his turn, while his next wel1- The children of the/ parish had up to the JtXM’oot level to get the 
neighbor takes charge of the lid. In the boundaries painfully impressed up-! powder used in blasting. 1 made the 
this way the cup makes the round of un them by a drubbing from the I trip up safely enough, and, having se
ttle table. This custom dates from . beriHle, administered as they came to 1 cured what 1 wanted., got into the skip 
Anglo-Saxon times. The holding of the marks. It was, too, considered the with my load, intending to go down 
the lid was not then an act merely of thing, when a stream cut the boundary again.
courtesy, for the gluest Who held it tine, to throw in a boy or two. All j T gave the signal, two bells, to the
was thus prevented from drawing his 1 this gave an infinite zest to the pro-1 engineer for descending, but ne has al- 
dagger and stabbing the drinker — a ! codings, especially for the boys. The ! ways declared that he never got but 
playful after-dinner practice not un- officials were very zealous in\ the per— one, though, as he left the place very 
common in those times. Meanwhile forma nee of this ancient custom. In suddenly after 1 was Uurtt I can- 
the guest who was standing guarded on *n ^ n>-‘ a nobleman's cair age ut>t help ininking that he knows he 
the drinker from an assault from be- 8t )od across the boundary lin**; the made a mistake. One liell would raise 
hiud |coachman declined to move out of the instead of lowering me, and at once I

The uffiee- of -Lord. Mayor is itself way, w.hereupon._“The,church wardens, fell_myself ascending through the 
hedged about with the most! elaborate and uther substantial men” of St. black darkness toward the surface, 
formalities. He has gowns of scarlet, I George s opened the. door and march- TURNED UPSIDE DOWN, 
violet and black for various occasions, !ed through the carriage followed by a ««This did nc>t alarm me seriously, for 
and a train-bearer. The lady Mayor- : mot,e> lrai,î* , sweeps. urchins and j thought I would simply go up to 
- i« attended by W ids of honor; the I scavengers. Thu? was Pr‘de humbled; the next level and there stop, and see 

train is borne by pages in costume. In ito a la 11. Parochialism and patriotism | jj; j could find out what was wrong 
the city His Lorduhip takes precedence may- asR seems have points in com- j witli the signal bells. 1 had proceeded 
immed at ly after the f-overei^u. When ™on-. Jhe^ oldest bourfdary mark in upwart] perhaps thirty feet when l 
Hir Majesty visits the city the Lord tbej clty 18 dated 1615. Iü is fixed low feit the skip, a sort of truck in which 
Mayor meets her at Temple Bar and dovyn m ™ outer wall of Copthall j was riding, leave the track upon

Buildings. Coleman street, in the which it rode. It trembled for a mo
ment in a staggering way upon the 
edge of the track, and then, quick as 
a flash, it turned squarely boiiom up
ward.

“instantly the light of my single 
candle was snuffed out and I found 

an myself in total darkness in mid air 
and standing upon nothing, at least 160 
feet from the boi lom of the shaft.

“Of course. I iully understood what 
that meant. Death, sure, swift and ter
rible, was upon me. In a few sec
onds its cold fingers would be clutch
ing at my heart, and then would come 
for me the end of all things.

A LIFE-TIME IN VIEW.

Reynard’s mitten? Answer: Fox
glove.

Labyrinth? Answer: Maize.
Star-spangled Banner and the Union 

Jack? Answer: Flags.
Plant you and me and what shall 

come up? Answer: Lettuce, let us.
Sealskin wraps? Answer: Firs, furs.
Richmond caterpillar? Answer: Virg

inia creeper.

smoke and powder fumes might have

Contentment? Answer: Heartsease. 
Furloughs? Answer: Leaves.
Imitation stone? Answer: Shamrock. 
What a married man never has? An

swer: Bachelor's buttons.
A nice way to play this game is to

CURIOUS SIGHTS AT ST. PAUL’S.

Various Form* of Irreverence In Lwn- 
don** Great Cathedral.

Visitors in London have often been 
astonished at the conduct of some peo
ple in St. Paul's Cathedral. They have

The hand/s to her the sword of state, which . 
which sh ■ returns to him. This qu int pa,r„ °. St- I*tePhen 
ceremony was strictly observed at the : Beating the bounds’' is common to
Jubilee of 181/7. I of !he cltT parishes, but “Readr

iSword-rests may still be seen in !1P o 01 ^^a. *s Pec4^'ar the parish
nearly all the city churches. Sad to j ^ePuIc“re. Copies of the Bible
say, late in the last century, as the a[‘ePre8ented to children over the age
Lord Mayor with liis re-tinue was re- !. , ,,.who 09n read a *ew verses in

intelligent manner. The Bibles, finely 
bound in leather, bear on the back the 
name of Sir

CUNNING RATS.
turning from a state visit to Kew, he 

j was stopped and robbed by a single 
highwayman. And the sword-bearer 
—who ought clearly to have hewed the 
villain down—stood by and saw it 
done!

that
John Fenner, who 

earlj' in the seventeenth century, 
downed the gift.

en-

and their bright eyes make them “cun
ning.” But it is as thieves that they 
are the most interesting. To steal is 
their business, and if there is anything 
to be stolen Mr. Rat will find 
steal it.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.BOWING AND SCRAPING.One visitor who has been in
There are other emblems of office—

the di-imcwid scepter, the seal, the The best remedy for an injury is for- 
(, Snndavs l>urse’ t£le >“»<». They play an irnpor- getfulness. "1 have read that persons in such

there ate fewer of them ,h in at other tar,t. I”rt at the swearing-in of the Wise men are wrong much oftener situations have declared that the mostl,ut h^ e^lU <^e furious incT- i^r^ Mayor !lect- The .Citv Cham- than fools are right. important event, of their lives, and
time, >ui no tecaits one curious met ; berlain, with three obeisances, pre- j . , , especially matters where consciencedent on a Sunday afternoon when a,eent8 the scepter to th, retiring Lord ..m? 1 *“P1 are us" ImT condemned had passed swiftly in

:pŒÆb,m:d j P.eaad gauiT^nerIrnt?mf.el anrt ^ W‘U EHu^BT
was over some Among lüe worsnippeis. sat tnieo men tires, with three more reverences, to A small boy says the worst nation awfui moment I .saw numerous phases

very rough ground, and the wise old ett!ia8 oranges. I hey appaiently had retUrn with the seal—and ihree rever- on earth is vaccination of my past life. Many lhat I thought
rats knew that the egg would be very ao £ar the eloquent sermon and ences more. The purse is similarly Women in 31H- „ h i long forgotten loomed up before my
easily broken, and if they were not 5“ : S‘n8l,‘g;hea ^ presented Further genuflexions fol- f„l i^sw mmin, ^ 1 a8grace" mind's eyes. They were far too num-
careful the little rats would not get , . . Ve 1 m*‘a‘ simply left [ow from the sword bearer, who rend- " . . _ I erous to mention here, but I will say
any of it. So ono of them took the Ltf ^‘1UI ' 1‘ . . .. , . era up this sword; the m.ice-bearer also As «oon as a political campaign opens that among them I saw my wife as I
egg m his four paws md rolled over on .* .0,11 °neif dea('11 a “ews- resigns the mace. The. ex-Lord Mayor ; speakers ,come to blows. ; had> left her in my Oakland home, and
his back wUh it. Then the other rats i? sights then surrenders his key of the coffer in A man of letters has but little show even my mother in the old cottage
caught hold of his tail and dragged him . „ ,8 8ea a- ■ l- traul ®« ^,Ile which the seal is kepi. There are in a breach of promise case. , among the hills of Germany. The lat-
hoinc with the egg sticking safely up ar.a en' IU u as a we 1-known three keys; of the other two, one Is j Never run a policeman down when Ler hafe long since been dead, but Ire-
in 'he a,r It ia to be hoped that th. ^*°Ikhmi,kfe.*; w,,a uhva>s l°.b6 seen held b} the Chamberlain. . he second by ! im, for a sp.n on you^heel WhB“ member that I wondered then if I 
rn whose back was scraped along the »» ,lhe aftc»«ooq serv, e-s His case the Chairman of the Land* Committee i x-, ,,VnL .v I should see her in a few moments,
ground got a little more ih in his , <>- £ f*a . ^he mental contrast unioelt the coffer ail three must be 1 ‘ 1, • , . . make a -'Of course, I was plunging dawn-
"hstti. hs, might h ive been supposed of gam- produced. I s'op S“° ,ng hls 3lwp' ! ward all the lime that 1 was doing

xhe same man saw 3omo 0f th.«m ,i Û ■ ,e, ,gloU3 nature »» Though this complex ceremonial . Ihv xvorst that can be said of little1 this. Down, down, 1 fell, with tmvh
trying to get some olive oil out of a ' 'i , 1 .‘me 3,U11>1> ü leckon his mav seem sadly belated, it has great , vlces lt that they won't stay little. frightful rapidity that i he very breath
bottle which was too big. to upset 1 or ' t ^ J'-111,1 ^ ,a' <>',ae8 lUl quiet of j^^toric interest. It implies the sov- Possibilities are all right in their seemed being sucked from my body,
cairy away. At last they found a .. r . , tlr‘ 11,1 n,>t linger like erei^n power and authority, in ancient way. but they never prove anything and yet I remember thinking that I
way Each one of them took turns in « hL Jf f church, but times, of the chief Magistrate of the * girl shl>uld have a ch ioeron until ! seemed a long time in reaching the
standing on top of >h« bottl- tud let- «im'-eU ;.«u ,ig th« worshipper, The scepter, sword and mare are she can call ÏÏune other ch ™ her own bottom of the shaft,
ing heir long tails stick down into ’ or v . j ‘ k u, l. P‘ <'over l,ie e mbit ms of royalty. The Lord Mayor *T . , . ' “Finally, when it seemed to me that
hr oil they liked so well. When lhe ? „ he 9ef!ned 80 al- was a merchant prince in fact .as well <f‘ms ,h,3k ought t musl .trike the ground the next in

ti,1 was wet with the oil Mr. Rat ; 'eJ reeeutly saw a n8 in nnme. He ia still, by virtue of ; tt*k,lk l£ hls w'le P',nU her cheeks. slant> , drew myself together and
would pull it out and the other rats 1 ^ ,-vni ve ' saleto the office. Admiral of the Port of Lon- A woman likes to he. told how pretty braced my body for the shock,
licked up the oil that dropped off 3 ei 11 v u .(>f ,don—a delightfully Gilbertian appoint- I sht1 is and how homely some other wo- meml>er doing this, but 1
♦ sa-v " rat3 cannot in i188 ,Ul !n . ^1 ‘d ually sells menT _ gauger of wine and oil, and mt*u are. | nothing more, for some timeX

“ rnntVssed thaï’ he àh ay™ went tu St' °thrr «THugeraUle ariicles; meter of ; An adherent of the faith cure saya I UNCONSCIOUSNESS SAVED HIM.
4IP tl. i„ l: . d; e.n.L lu coils, grains, salt and fruit, and in-i the reo lights in a drug store are^IE tslN OE FRETTING. \ • ,^ls l,art-s- * verg- gp^etor of butter, hops, soap, cheese danger signals.

There is one sin which, it seems to with', he tr imp! whi^iSfeaTthe church \n? 0tfT ar^c les coming into the port j Man) a stupid man has gained .

us* is everywhere and by everybody j in willle?'- 11“* most they can do is to °es ^re °i^’r formal ^bv depu'v "’"lie ‘ e^by'X bright reoort^er^1116 mterview" l,ined, had depr.ved me of consciousness
underestimated, aud quite too much ! a^C’ ' h?se \vhu vreate a disturbance. to, mpnti^n but one or two more of his \vl g P,, , before I struck the earth, for 1 Kid
overlooked iu valuator, of charur  ̂ °f '

U ia the sin of fretting. It i3 com- churches here which are always open 11 lïus!ef St.', Paul 8 C 'V d , seldom has enough money to work it
uolenMt'ri** spt?c’h_?° eommon that. The persons w ho cause mure imubiTin Perh'ft^ hi^moSt curio’us ‘ office ‘ next i Electricity has displaced the mule _
ton* w^dnifm ab°lB ,tu U8ual ’ "s "ly ire old women, who go to a , tha^of Admiral of i he Port is lhat :tbe street car lines, canal tow-paths u 1 hp ««nd|e« 111 the stops where

°t eveQ observe it. \\ auh church aa si ton is it is opened and re- nf rnroner Here again i lie function !and iu mines. At this rate, the mule ' had been working. O'Neil said I hut
,.Ie ,„h ’.coming together of two- mam there ill day. They are oeea- , ont, nominally his No troops mav 1 wil! sr>on be as useless as the dude. be had heard ihe awful shout I gave
Kie-,t“d see how many minutes ,t will stonall, removed I,y the police, and are n„«J thrmmh ,hLi/v wbhouï the Lord I ____________________ " hen the car left the 1 rack, though I
b^e before somebody frets—that is, at t r acted 11> i he church chief I v ih'ouch vr ^ Vi e , do not ri member uttering a sounl and
mentSofmsom^hileS3 co™plainil.lg 3tate‘ ,vligh>us enthusiasm. The S,. B.ul ^TowerTten ' to him- he Ts entitled HE‘ CORNFED PHILOSOPHER. Huit he rushed to the edge of «he. pit. 
“ b“v Lliïotfn thA rnVh,C-h PJl°“ ^ f VÏ* 1 <liff“«cnt kind. |o en?èr a t a n v hour dn v or night While it cannot be denied that all Jus5 ia ^meto .see my body shoot past,
oar or ony t he °11U the it h,‘ C4Jîh«*dral has long been a favor- miv^TiATRVr FTTS THF CRIME men are liars- said the Cornfed Philo- an.d plun?f*. intf> the di,rk he low.
he kneS* hefnri ^ miy Ue feting pl.ac« of lovers, and the I UN L IiMEN T E IT. THE CRI IL. ^pher, ye.t not all liars are men. ’ Recovering consciousness. Hie first
o,, xnew oerore, and probably no- couples constantly meeting there are The C'ompany of Fishmongers, to- _____ words I uttered were: “Where is the
i** if*»0 r, ■ ’ . 7 say anything pne of it4 familiar features. St Paul’s whom the inspection of the fish supply HER CHANCE powder? thus showing ilia' l reinern-

aDOUv Ulf It is cold, it is hot, it is wet, la unique among . the. great show is delegated, employ certain officers * hered my errand upward firs»., not -
1 19 1 r^' somebody has broken an ap- churches of the world for this lack of called “fish meters.” Many tons of fish Ho you, said the notary, swear that . withstanding the many othe-- things
pointm.mt, ill cooked a meal; stupidity reverence .and even decent y among tlie av*1 monthly condemned at Billingsgate J011 will .tell the truth, the whole truth, that I have described as passing
or ba.i taith somewhere has resulted in Prisons who frequent it. No con tin- • them. The company also under- a n^“"~ through my mind in my tali. I had
aiscomtort. there are plenty of entai church has ever offered a similar' takes the prosecution of persons found 0,1 • how lovely! the fair witness in-I. been terribly bruised and beaten boat 
things to tret about. It is simply as- sight, although nonV--of them is of taking fish ont of season or below the terrupted; shall l really be allowed to u my descent, but, strange to s iy not 
Umujhmg how much annoyance may be course, in a city of such sizo. * , proscribed size. The punishment in- I talk all afternoon if I want to? | a bone in my body was broke»..'

the church at intervals for the past 
ten years says he has never failed to 
notice these offenders.a way to

A man who has been studying them 
for a long time, the other night 
some of them stealing an egg. 
are not selfish with the things they 
find, and if they can they always take 
the good things home to their 
This lime the way home

n«'st.

remember

“Either the swift descent, or being 
beat eu against the sides of the shaft, 

a or the terrible fright, or all these coin-

“The next thing that my senses 
j told me was that my partner was ex- 
! a mining my bruised limbs by the lighton
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