NUMBER NI

S ONLY A BIT OF A STRETCH

"\H\l were l[\x‘l\' many at the race
Pierce 2 .
¢roee

¢ Ay, hundreds ?

% 0Oh, Pierce, how could that be?
here would not be room ; and, beside
U'm astonished at the !nunlvlu‘n coming
out in the teams of rain.”

#*Och, aunt, ye’re such a bother!
War’t there hundreds of teuts to shelter

i »
them !

aid his aunt Kitty, lavine down hel
witting, and looking with her pale blue
eves steadlastly in his face,

“ Lovd ! atiit, haw can you go on
believing every word a fellow say:

“That’s true my dear, when you arve
dhe fellow,? ?? answered aunt Kitty in het
usual placid way.

“Sure,” he confinued, * there weore
lv".vnl\ of lnn»lulv oit the race-course, and
that’s all as one as thousands ; and therve
wele \'l\‘hl_\' of horses, and a \_’_\uul ‘ln\n!.
ling of tents 3 but, aunt, you drive all the
spirit out ol a man with Yol vegulation
of (questions, [ tell vou, you drive all
the spirit out of me.” :

n “n'll l \l\i \‘\'I‘) \\l\’lI:,” n‘l»!xv.l' datiint
Nitty, smiling, 1 only want to ex
change spirits—the spirite®truth for the
“Hll(‘\il. talsehood.”

“ Falsehood, aunt !”?

* Lying—whether black or white—if' it
pleases you better.”

“By the ln‘\\\‘l'x‘. and they’re a
fige family—1 wouldn’t let a man say
that of m\-.{" A

“You could ot prevent his thinking

»
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v Many, is it many, aunt? Faith, |
eve ye 3 thousands upon thousands !
“And did many horses run, Pierce ??

# Is it to shelter thousands, Pierce 2”

PRICE 8d \

“No man should da { 1w
@ lLar!

l ! 1\ 1o \ 3'\ ( 1
You quarrelled | veek w \Mile
Pendergast tor repeati
truth, what you atterwards said w
jest then VO guart i W\ 1
LOd l.\ ng 1at 3 R4 1§ i\ W\

‘.‘.nl which ) W ved ) i tood
Y ou =aid on’ both )
brains out ut von \
tated you tentio Of (Lo S50 \
O many, that t suppo .E.\\ triend M

il has | braun 11 1@ Wil )
them cool.”?

1 wish,’ ({ med farmer,

l Y Ly Mmoo ! Ui \A i 1\ 154
“h\ th | 11 1 WO 1 ? .

Why, I { .

“ Why, because then | iuld not hay
an English aunt to fu tbout 1«
Now, don’t look anery; no, n LHETY 3

{sa \
A tp 10,
MONY 1l (408} \
" ) (98] t
woitl do, neitheés Yot W L o any
thing but reason with 1 13 reall
enough to mak L WA L 3
*T'o be reasoned w Y
Ay, to. be reasoned with \y
Hl:I\‘l ll'\\i o vy that it wa Qe O
privileges ot an lish husband, that he
Wads Hevael \"\?’. \‘V;'«' o Ll'l-'.i O 1CasOlLL. 2
b8 lx, 51 1111‘,‘11\\1~\ g ‘.:,xf. dilit y vVery
soleninly, while preparving « up a
stitch she had \ln\m-\nf) seneralty
peaking, great tyrants; they paveg the
most tender  affectionate \\A\u\\\.i the
-

i ‘ |
world, and they bluster their lives out,

Storm !—storm iy —fly l—and then

(as was the case with my poor sisier)
when the trembling spirit has found




