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made hlm a call, and got thcm, and
sorne more. First lie wouldln't tell
wlio owned thern, but wve threaterncd
to skin irn, so hie was forccd to let
out, wasn't ye told, ye old chicken-
faccd ferriner? A nndgc froni a
Companion stopped the rest of the
speech, and Elsie wvas thankful to
bid the Station adieu, and leave the
crafty celestial ini the strong bands
of the law.

During the drive lioîiie, she biad
time to meditate on the conduct of
the unfaithful Pang. She renin-
bered wvitlî pain bow slie biad told
of bis saintly conduct, and ali the
tîme lie wvas imposing on lier igno-
rance.

After tbe first grief and disap-
pointment passed, shie found bierseif
angry, so angry indeed that she
called hini a ''hyprocital wretch,"
when teiling the story to lier uncle.

'ro Helen slîe poured ont lier f oli
vials of wvrath, in one migli ty streain.

"Wby! exclaimcd lier friend ad-
miringly, I liaci no idea you biad 50
much spirit, it quite docs tue good
to see you mad."

"Ves, I suppose it doos, it doos
nie good too. Just to tlîink tliat I
have been dcceived, lîoodwiiîked
aud duped, by that contemptible
creature, it makes nie fairly, boil.
One coînfort, lie will bave plenty of
tume now to niieditate on tlîe error
of bis wvays. Six wliole months,
think of it.

W~len tbe Rev. Arthur Kiddis
heardl of it, hcshook his head grave-
ly, said ie bad neyer exl)ccted any-
thing botter froni that unprincipled
son of Cathay. Hopcd it would
teacli Miss 'Meredith lîow vain are
the efforts of mi, to say notbing
of frail wvoian kind. But it must
ho said that even tlîat revercnd.
gentlemian wvas surprised like cvery
body cisc, wlîen one morning tlîe
ccli of Pang Chon wasfound emipty.
Ho had made lus escape, howv! no
one ever exactiy kriew, but one of

the jailers wvas suspected. Vos the
clevor Pang Chou wvas gotie, to ho
seoxi no more iii thiose regions, andi
the only thing lie ieft %vas a sniall
tract found iii lus celi, callcd "Tlîe
Conviction of a Sinnier."

J ESSIE B. PANTOs', Stratford.

SWEET MATRIE.

Ei'vcryl nationi'sboaýrd tlesong,Swvect
,Marie,

Nov suing in every tongue, love to
thee.

But that lover staunch and true, in
lus tales of love to vou,

Ilad but iover'sendsin viev, Sweet
Marie,

But tbe siniger lîcre to-niiglît lias
s<inie qucstions tlîat are trite,

Opinions lie'li invite, Sweet Marie,
On a question up to date, that lias

puzzlcd biini of late.
PLl explain it if vou w~ait, Sweet

Marie.

Corne witli me, Sweet Marie, let us
tlîink, you and me

On tbis ropic of the tinios, Sweet
Marie,

And a truc solution gain, of this
suîbject iii refrain,

May our searcli be not in vain, Sweet
Marie.

I've îîo secret in my heart, Sweet
Marie,

A talc I %vould inîpart Loý,e to tlîce,
Evorybody in tlîis room i nows the

talent concert boomi,
Ho%,7 Clîurch ladies f uss and fumue,

Swvcot 'Marie,
Tlîcy inake pics, buns, bead clîcese,

Swvcet Marie,
Give concerts, atsn>all focs, Love for

tlîcc,
Tiîey seli tca and sugar too, make

of stockîngs, not a few,
Faith! I can't tell ail tiîey do, Sweet

.Nlarie.


