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uncle bad not told themr of bis compact witb Dr. Rolpb.
The murmnur rose highier and bigbler, but uncle prayed
on without ceasinig. An bour passed and lie was stili on
his knees. There was fl\v no rclevency iii his appeal.
11e uttered inerely words and disconiiected phrases ta
consume time. THie muscles of bis tbroat contracted, bis
tommue vas dry and clave to bis înoutb, bis voice was
husky, but he prayed on, the words falling witbout mean-
ing upon his biearers. Hie told mie later tbiat lie did not
know what lie wvas sayiug, and tlîat the only real prayer
uttered in ail that timie wvas a sulent one, composed of four
words, ' God hiasteîî Rolph's footsteps.'

IlWhenever 1 see the play ' Damon and Phythias' I
amn reinirded of that fearful scenle" continued Dr. Clark.
IlAt tbe end of an hour and a haif, thiere was quite an
uproar, and tbe (liscontent biad alnîost becoîine a riot,
when a voice cried 'ilere cornes Dr. itoîpil.' My uncle did
not hear or heed the new tumult that had now arose, but
lio prayed on, becorning weaker each moment.

"Soon the horseman approached near enoughi to bo
recognized, and the Doctor dasbied up tp the very foot of
the scaffold, scattering people right and left.

Hie wvas too weak to speak or move, but a mari ini the
crowd, snatcingi( a document froni bis biaud and mountingM
on the back of the biorse, shouted ' Reprieve'! 'Reprieve'!

IlIt wvas so : and that was how Carr and Smith wvere
saved."

TIIOSE TRUNKS.
Ladies, did you ever see a man pack up? Shades of our

grandiothers and big sisters, it is a sight to make you weep
To sce a big brawny nm who can box, play football, etc.,
sitting- in a chaos oif utupacked clotbing, as helpless as a baby,
w0uld make you feel your power if anything coulci. I)elilah,
1 always tbink, went to a great deal of unnecessary trouble in
getting the whip hand of Samson. She bound him 'with new
ropes and green withes, and fretted and worried and sulked
and cried till she pestered the secret out of Min. Now, if sbe
bad just mnade hirn pack up bis own duds when hoe was taking,
his annual business trip anlong tlîe Pbilistineos she would have
had hina first tbing. The mnan carried the gatos of Gaza up
the miounitain, hie broke the ropes that bound biini, hoe brained
a few hundred Philistines witb the jawbono of an ass, but bie
would bave surrendered without a blow and cried quarter if
she had just &et hîn to pack bis Own trunks. The fact is,
Delilah didn't understand a inan at ail.

The modern bachelor Samîson takes a day off for packing, up.
Hie goes to his room, gets on bis football suit and proceeds to
empty ail the closes~ and drawers. Then hie liglits a cigarette
and rests awhile. Hie nexts proceeda to Pile up all tbe clothing
lie can rake togethèr in a heap of picturesque aîîd studiod con .
fusion on the bed and floor. Thon hie goos out and plays bal
for an bour. Returned, he takes a liglit lunch, and gets to
work once more. Hie carefully folds up ail bis best clothes and
laundried linen. Did yoii ever sec a man fold clotles ? 11e is
patient-that is pretty patient for awhile. But why in tiie
(the expletives are my own, flot the rnani's), thosje confounded
coîlars woni't stay rolled up, even when tied, why that infernal
coat folds up ahl lumpy, wby those shirt cuifs will slip out and
get stepped on, is a flYstery. What's the matter with the
things anyway ? Thon he kicks his bat box and swoars.

After a rest and a cigarette hoe resolves to go to work on a
new principle. (You will alwvays find that a man works on a
principlo). fie will be patient%,and cal m.1ewilsuyac
garment, fold it Up and pack it on a scientific basis. Science
is bound to win. The i'esult is buge success. Everythings
folds up like a book and fits into its place like brickwork. fie
filîs bis trunks, lays lis blankets over the top, tucks thei» cre-

fully in, sbuts the trunik, locks it, and straps it so tigbt that iL
will take stoam power to undo iL. Tben hoe sits down, liglhts ia

cigarette and conteniplates bis work witb a calai satisfaction.
A mnarialways inoralizes at sucb a Lina,. IL is the f unniiest thing
that the worst-Leîîîpered, înost inconisistent mîan will deliver
to every one around huîu, and to bimself if tbere's nobody else
handy, the miost iml)prossivo and conclusive moral discourse
ever lîsteiied to. Whiat's the use of getting mad over things ?
If a fellow just sets to work calmly on a scientific principlo,
takingy each diflicalty as it cornes, thinga turn out aIl riglit.
Tbere's no0 good in rnaking yourself boL, and everyone arouîîd
you unconifortable hy raising a fuss.

Thon hie thinks lie will get dressed. Hie looks arounid for
his lincîî and shoes, and that iiew spring suit hoe bas just paid
thirty-five dollars for. Hie doosiit sec the suit. It nmust ho ini
theo (ther room. No, it's not there. Oh yes, hie rémembers
now hoe left iL folded up inl the bottom drawer. ThaL's aIl rigbt,
hoe will have a shave. Wbere's his razor ? By .Jove it's in the
Lrunk. Neyer immid, thero's no use bothering over a trite, lio
will drop in at the barber's on the way down town. Ho looks
iii tho drawer for the suit. ilorrors, it's iîot tbore !Eh ? No !
It cani't ho' Yes by Thior, it's clown at the very bottoîn of th. t ý
biggest trunik that hoe nearly broko bis back strapping dowfl!
With a yell of rage hoe soizos the strap and bauls at it Lill ie
breaks off' where the kuuife slipped and cut it wlien hie Wii5

boring an extra bole in it. He tumblos backward and buirip
bis head on the bureau. Ho gets up raging, cuts the straP'
tuins the trunk upside dowîi, gets tbat blessed suit, Iugs it o»
and goos down town for lunch. That afterîjoon, aftor tele'
graphing lus friemîds that hoe cannot beave tîme city until iîext
day, lie hires a mari to pack thoso trunks for two dollars, 910
tolls huaii to keep wvbatevor hoe carnot find rooîîî for. 110
swears lie will nover ho caughit packing a trunk again if lie bW
Lu travel to Europe in his uniderclotbing.

LONGING.
BY ALFRED) AUSTIN, POET LAUREATE.

The huIs slope down to tho valley, the streams run down to the
sea,

And my heart, rny heart, O, far o0e ! sets and strains 0'
wards theo.

But only the feet of the mounitain are foît by the rm of tI$
plainî, 

i
And the source and the soul of the hurrying stream re&<e

not the calling( main.

Tbe dawn is sick for the dayligbt, the niorning yearna for 0e
noon,

And the twilight sigbs, for tbe evening star and the ri$iJ»e
of the moon.

But the dawn and the daylight nover weme seen in tbesef
sanie skies,

And the gloamiing dies of its own desire wlaen tjhe iflG'
and stars arise.

The sprigtirne calîs to the summer, "lOh rningle your life
minle

And summer to autumn 'plaineth low, IlMust the barve0
be oul1Y thine?

But the nigbtingale goos wben tIe swallow cornes, ere the loi
is the blossoin fled;

And when autuîun sits on bier golden sheaves, thon
roign of the rose is dead.

-And hunger and Lhirst and wail and want, are bast il'
empty air,

And the hîeavenly spirit vainly pines for the toucî Of t
earthly fair.

And the his slope down to the valley, the streame mul
to the sea, oAnd my heamt, rny heart, O far one! sets and etraiPo
wards thee."


