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with dry eyes, but ever-
ot ﬁk::,l :;ld agony in her heart. She
g 1° bafore tha doctor had

LY. 1 2
' ﬂn!;ﬂ:';";i“ his verdict would be;
ges 1id the head gently bick on the

_ i improvised, and uttered the
' fﬁﬁ: “-:iaE:'.” it was no surpriss to

aff sir " Doctor Seymour

+hree stood gazieg down |

b cent emotions upon the handsome
3 fast
S :'ﬁ'ﬁhem. «t Faarfully sudd m
g:;i .t ¢ff in the very prime of life,
e aeh brilliant prospects before him!
y Braithwaite ; it will be a sad
_jor ber and almost a8 great for Miss
ng! Smith, I think it would - be
3 e yoi 80 €0 £0 the Hail as quickly as
o and ask to see the butler ; he will
ﬁ;«;huw to break the news. Perhaps
~11be as well fcr you to say that the
oip s da-gerously hurt; they will be
e rared to hear the truth, which will
W £00n enough. I will remain here
pep watch I0 the meantime,”
surtedon his errand somewhat re-
waatlf ; he wished the Doctor had under-
i limself, and left him free to talk
i [yly. He had something he wished
salurly to say to her, and he might
have such an opportunity. He dared
ygerer do otherwite than obey the
..ds be had received, and therefore
«t o his miseion without delay.
o he was out of sight. Doictor Sey-
»tarmed to Dolly and laid his hand gen-
aher arm, g
{ua can dono good here, my child. This
gllowis beyond all earthly care and
dntion, an1 you must think of your-
wv, [ake my advice and return home
iazly before any one arrives from the
. Your presenee hers would only give
wremarks and surmises, which are baat
Besides, your father doubtless
begrowing anxious at your absemnce
home at this late hour.” | :
My fither !" she repeated, raising one
it her forehead in a confused manner ;
tte Doctor saw again that curious look
eyes, while a slight shiver paseed
ugh ber frame, * You are right,” she
d in 2 more natural tone : ““ he will be
wa, sod since, as you say, 1 can do no
Iwill g0 now—only—only——" And

before Doctor Seymounr could inter-:

or was even aware of, her intention,
id flung hersel! upsn her knees and
wrerng the dead man’s hand with paa-
2kives. The next moment she had

b ber feet, and, throwing back her.

wiia gesture of defiance, she exclaim-
rudly, * They say he would have mar-
lim Msinwaring ; but he loved me—
e—Dolly Jarvis, the blacksmith’s
043¢ farned, and, without ome back-
ighaes, moved rapidly away.
Well, well, o ue sure ¥’ mutteced the
8 Doctor, rubbing his hands slowly
R and staring “after the retreating
®iitle blankly, ¢ Its a strange
' The gossips were right, after all.’
% bing 0o gossip himself, and discreet
‘1 his profeesion us.ly are, the
i Dxsor nover divalged to a single
"Wihad takey place after Joe's de-

’_:"'511'!‘3 Dolly spel on her way. At
3 Wized quickly, her feet keeping
b the tumuls of her thoughts, bat
"435 the high nervous tension began
%, %12 exzitemant which had borne
23 measure died away, and her

Mlzed Wearily, A sort of stupor be~

?1'“’-"3:-‘ over her;-the shadows of the
”nﬂ"-"i‘the:nae‘.veaintnf&ntﬂﬁc shapes,
"EE*‘-T &ﬂht:r distorted fancy like so
_ h;":::i:nemg round her and gloating

¥odered whether her father ‘had |

2 ’-'i; whether he would be very an.
oy ¢learned where and with whom
Mdrﬁu* whether even he would refuse
¥t s 000 his house agiin, Well, it
N Eﬁﬁ:i"f}'-nnthmg signified, now that
I Dad! Oh, ro, it could not
2 ¥ bad
. m;,-:,id ber how much he loved her,
MI!]E had struck him from behind.
- b 80 sudden, the assaunlt and
Ny Siruggle that followed., She
iy, “Armed that she had, after,
Mp:hﬂfﬂ_. buried her faca in her
e &hnmght not witness that terri-
€t " I8d heard the deep breath-
m the muttered- imprecations,
th:u tound of retreating foot-
i there was silence —a silence

™ tha

: HE' the had seen that no trace re-

8 ““ﬂlh&tanta—-unly the |
' :‘:u;hhi tl;a brambles broken
close—great Heaven
Rty ﬂiﬂe of those huge boulders !
. ﬁ"ﬂhar“ thither by some force
. '-iﬂln own W'lu, gehe had I}I'Ept to
Iy 'ﬁgu:::h- and looked over,
lying there still and mo-

«Tae FLOoWER GIRL,”

stiffaning in the icy |

been talkicg together, he |

t she was fain to look *17" Then mademoiselle has notheard ? I am

“the first'to bring the news so 111"

g0

strange confusion of ideas, a dread
knew not what, : > e
: When at last she reached home,

or a moment half hesitating bef -
idly knocked with her h::lﬁl u: r:h:hadiﬁ.
A brief pause, and then there was'a sound
of approaching footsteps, the bolts were

drawn slowly back, and a voice like—yet s0

| unlike—her father’s asked hoarsely, ** Who

is there ?”
‘“I1t is I, father—Dolly. D m’t you kno
me ?° the girl said tremalously llrﬂlﬂ du:r

was opened cautiously, and she crossed
threshold. 4 : s

- Adam drew the bolts again and followed
I)ull?r into the kitchen. .El the light fell up-
on him the girl uttered a little cry of alarm.
Could that old, worn, haggard-looking man
be her father, the jovial blacksmith ? Sarel

he never before had that £toop in his Ihﬂl:l]dy-

ers, and his eyes—oh, why did they mgud-

her so coldly, so strangely? Had she sinned
80 deep'y as to have alienated his affection
end wrought this terrible change in him
with!‘g a few short hours ?

¢ Well, girl, what have you tosay?” Adam
questioned sharply. = y _

“ Oh, father, father,” Dolly cried, stretch-
ing out both hands towards him, and falling
upon her knees before him, *“don't look at
me like that—it will kill me! I have done
wrong ; I should have trusted you and told
im:l. all ; but, oh, if I have sinned, I have

een bitterly punished 1”

““ How—how?’ asked Adam huskily:
and the girl shivered at the sound of that
straired uanatural voice.

‘*“ Ha is dead !” the girl answered briefly,
wit» something like a wail. _

““ Daad ! Had Adam spoken, or was it a
groan ? _

~ Dolly raised her head and glanced fearful-
ly up at him. He was standing with arms
ctossed on his brawny chest, his eyes staring
straight before him —unconsicous even of
her presence.

‘¢ Father !’ the girl repeated in frighten-
ed tones ; and then her glance fell upon his
shirt-front and travelled down to the wrist-
bands. What were those dark red spots be-
sprinkled here and there?! Dolly’s eyes grew
dark and distended, whilst they locked like
those of some hunted wild animal. * Fa-
ther !” she gasped, staggering to ber feet
and taking a step backwards. “‘Speak!
What is this, horrrible thing ? It—it rs not
true ! Great Heaven—oh, #=ay it is not true !
I was wrong—when I suspected—ah, tell
me that [ am going mad !” :

Then Adam Jarvis's strained gaze relaxed
and his eyrs, filled with a strange regret and
hopeles-ness,met those of hisd \ughter stead-
fly, as he answered slowly and distinctly—

¢ You are not going mad, Dolly; batl
was mad when, in a fif of ungovernable pas-
sion, I struck down the man who had dared
to wrong my daughter.’

Searcely Em:l the wordas left his lips when,
with a cry that rang in' Adams ears until
the day of his death, Dolly fell forward
senseless at his feet.

CHAPTER VL

Sir Ralph and Lady Braithwaite were en-
tertaining a large circle c“ o ests at theHall.
There were some eld frienus of the Baronet,
and several young men, his sons’ friends,
for this was the eve of the tw?!.ft:l:f fm-

t, and the sportsmen were looking ior-
Er:.l}td to having a fine time of it on the York-
shire moors.

Bat the.lords of creation were not to have
it all their own way. A pumber of ladies
had been invited to share their host's hospi-
tality. and to keep Lady Braithwaite and
Miss Maiawaring in countenanca, as the lat-
ter langningly proteated. 5

It had been decided that there should be
dancing every evening—not & regular ball,
but just ahomely affair —that form of amuse-
ment beingz the most in favour with the
young peopla; whilst their elders repaired
to the smoking-room, or sought refuge in
the smaller drawin :-room, where card tables
‘were set otut, for Sir Ralph had a great par-
tiality for whist. - -

-~ Geraldine Mainwaring. was in her own

room ; she had been lying down to refresh
herself for the coming - festiviti»s. Dianer
had been delayed half an hour in deference
to the expected acrrival of more visitors.
The first dressing-bell had not yet rung

when a knock sounded at Miss Mainwaring’s

door ; and, in answer to that young lady's
¢¢ Frez,” her maid Celeste came in.
Geraldine was wearing a pale primrose tea
gown, in which she had appeared during the
afterncon, aud which suited her style of
beauty to perfection ; she had loosened
her hair, w]glnh fell in rich luxuriance below

her waist. )
dark eyes, although her thoughts were evi-

de or she must have noticel
i?ﬂu;% pe?ig;haﬁm of the Frenchwo-
B Eemah eeded encouragement to
Buat Cele te n no
k, for hardly had she crossed the thres-
hold when she both her hnnr.lu_ and
shook herjhead ina way that was exceedingly
expresaive. !

7 Bat, mademoiselle, this is terrible, n'est
ce pas ?” she cried. * Oh, what unhappi-
ness—the beau monsieur—L can hardly be-
lieve it 1" . :
[ 1 mlim ﬂ. ? . ‘
. resenting the maid’s freedom of

lﬂ

¢« What do you mean? Tell me quickly

Geraldino cried, & strange fear seislog B

. But it seemed that

not or would nnt_lpgn!nni&ly, for now she
wrung her hande, excialr —

: S¢Ah, le pauvre Gﬂﬁ!@ﬂﬂ-—ﬂﬂ’ young and
8 bea !_'Hﬂnd?.'g_._ Soo #ad! e
- &8

. D> ynnm P MF . :

= s

There was a bappy light in her |

idly, try as it were,

of the fhi:ig;y of Celeste’

while feeling vaguely

‘““Ah,” ghe went

Gﬂlﬂ:’l ill eagerness,

dent timidity to say more, ““you kno

thing further—you have not told m:llnfg.-

.** Pardon, milady, no ; but it is only a |

canard—gossip parha I would rather
not :ay ; m:damgliuﬂa“tﬂl hear it soomn
m ry

**1 msist on knowing now-—at
aldine unu_:ll, springing forward and clutch-
ing Csleste’s arm in & vice-like grip, es
though she feared she would endeavour to

The maid gave a little scream of alarm,
and that momentheartily wished shehad left
her news to be told by other lips than her
own. It was toolate however to draw
she knew her mistress’s character too well

n Gu_

not to be certain that not but |
| truth would satisfy her n?:i:.g e

“ Tell me, do you hear?”* M as Mainwar-
ing repeated, giving her a shake that made
her teeth chatter, partly from fright and
partly - from the suddenness of the assault.

*““I—-I—they say that Captain Braith-
wlit;a was pushed over the precipice by a
glrl,” Celeste jerked out, *‘the daughter of
& m}ith who is black. She is very pretty,
on dit, and monsieur le Capitaine used ro
times to talk to her.” jog

) Tne woman havin
found her tongne, went on glibly enungﬁ

now. °‘And then it is supposed—for of
course no one can tell for certain —that she
had heard monsieur was going to be married
and was jealous.” | -
At the last word Miss Mainw releas-
Ed C.leste as suddenly as she seized
er. - - -
*¢ There—that will do !" she said, with a
harsh laugh, that sounded strange in the
circcumstances. ‘I shall not meed your
services, Celeste ; 8.0 you may go, No”—
as the girl was about to speak—*‘I should
prefer to be alone.”

So the maid had no alternative but to
obey, though she glanced a little dubiously

at her young mistress as she turned to leave

the room,

“ Ma foi, but she shows a strange sang-
Jroid !’ Celeste muttered, as she traversed
the corridor. *‘‘One would hardly believe
that she has just received the news of her
lover's death. And the other girl? Ah, I
can understand that! If he were perfide,
what else could shedo?” %

The girl shrugged her shoulders, and her
black eyes flatshed, as if in sympathy with
that “‘ other girl.”

Meanwhile, Miss Mainwarirg, left to her-
self, dropped no her knees, and stretching
out her arms on the chintz-covered couch,
bowed her head upon them in the very acme
of despair.

It never ocourred to her for one moment
to doubt thetruth of Celeste’s statement. Her
cousin was dead. She accepted the fact un-
quﬂﬁnniugl : but no tears came to relieve
ber tortured heart. She was stunned, par-
alysed, as it were ; but it was not even Har-
ry Braithwalte’s tragical fate that caused
that intolerable anguish. At that moment
she felt she could have born to lose
had she know he had boen true to her.
was the faot of his haviag been '
that was the greatest blow of all.

That he was dead seemed to her but a
small affair,sinde he had not loved her — nay,
even in her bitter despair and degradation,
she was almoet glad that it was so—glad
that he would never belong to another wo-
man, since she had loat him. It was a poor
satisfaction, after all, and it brought but
temporary comfort. The little ormola
clock on the man‘elpiece chimed the hour
and still Geraldine crouched beside the
couch, her dark unbonund hair falling in wild
disorder around her ; great dark rims enoir-
cled her eyes, her hands were dry and fever-
ish, but still she had not wept.

Presently there was a knock at the door.
It was not like Celeste’s brisk little tap;
and, as if in a dream, Geraldine slowly rose
and opened it.

On the threshold stood Lady Braithwaite
white and trembling, with traces of exces-
give grief on her pale face and a general air
of abandonment to sorrow.

¢t Forgive me, my dear, I could not oome
before,” she said, entering at once, and
clesing the daoor softly behind her. **You
have heard —-" -

““ | know all,” Geraldine answered, ina
¢old hard voice, so strangely unlike her own
that Lady Braithwaite glanced at her ner-
voosly and shivered. e

¢ Who told you?’’

‘¢ Celeste.”

After that brief question and answer

there fell a silénce upon the two women
which neither of them seemed inclined to

break. .

¢« You will forgive him—oh, Gersldine,

ou must forgive him!” cried the elder
ﬂdr at last, looking up with eyes swim-
ming with tears *‘ 1 know you sre jad;
him harshly. You said ycu knew all ; but
that is not possible—nobody knows! Yet
there may be, there must be some explana-

tion for his interview with that m_hhad_

irl !”
i No doubt he had dauti:;d 1151'1,,:'l u—lu
did » Miss Mainwa sal tterly
ith nales of her voice, but with the

hard lines her mouth growing still
harder. =

¢«You are q;nul-- cruel and “ﬂj“ﬂ!“ ﬂm

raith arsting into a fit of pas-
Lady B gu?.gahm;ng;m; :

Braithwaite again,
‘wariog rejoined, with a dangerous flash in

~more deep by contrast.

brow ; but there was a

‘beside her cousin’s still form; and, taking

{ dently from the country.

however,
good,

| Look at that

waite, | bat I have

*Why here we are crowded with all
Mﬂmmd them so common.
som in froms of ma,

““Horrid, isn’t she 1"

 Pa: dreadful.’’

:‘H s common labaver. =

* How annoying to bave to come in con-
tugtm I:l-dh-qm; It

: t0 mome .
one could only exclude one's self from such
persona when traveling even short dis-
tance ! Isn its horrid in me to sy i,
my life had such a repugnance

— | to common laboring people.

‘“ Do not let us alk about it any more,”
Geraldine said, with a weary gesture. *“ He
Was your son, and ——" :

“And your lover,” interrupted Lady

8y rather Dolly Jarvis's,” Miss Main.-

her dark eyes.

.Lady Braithwaite rose from Ler chair.
Her face locked drawn and haggard ; the
shock had sged her terrivly. Geraldine,
glancing at her for the first time, noticed
the change, and a sadden revalsion of feel-
ing came uv]:'r bl::r. HerJown trouble was
great enoug t hardly so great as that
of the mother who had seen her best-loved
8 n struck down by a murderous hand while
yet in the very prime of manhood and

_ Miss Mainwaring moved a s
or two forward, and, as her aunt reach
the door; she bent forward and kissed her
gently. :

¢“] am grieved for you, dear aunt,” she
said softly. ““In thinking of my own
wounds, I have overlooked yours. Forgive
me if I have s-emed harsh and unfeeling.”

Lydy Braithwaite only replied by a pres-

sure of the hand, and tne next moment Ger- |

aldine was left alone once more.

All through the hours of that memorable
night the girl fought with her sorrow. - Ce-
leste came again to ask whether she could
do anything for her young lady. but for the
second timejwas summarily dismissad,

lady in the oalico dress must hava

before the ladies of fashiom,

od the features of the one h-m'tunh &

repugnance to common ‘e, jast as

the train stopped at Pﬂ . _ %

E:ﬂ enough to be heard by every person in
CAr : ' . :

* Lookee hyar, ain’t you old Bill
son’s darter? But I know you air ’thout
sakin’. Howde do, auyhow? You dont
change a speck. Got the same nose you -
had when you wor a little gal o' twelve or
fifteen years, trottin’ b’rfoot round my old
farm in Podunk couaty, ~

““ Yer mind how I youst tes give yer two
bits aday an’ yer dinner for helpin’ my
younguns dig taters ! Ho!ho! h. !”

The yourg lady bad dropped her beaded
veil, and was nervously biting at her fan,
but the farmer went on heedlessly;

*“ They's been mighty changes sinces then.
Your pap went out to Coloraday, an’ made
a big fortin’ thar, an’ I hear you live in
great style. Bat Bill Simpson ain’t the
man to fergit old frens, sn’ you tell ’im that -
you've saw old Jack Billings,, what youst
to givo him a-menny a day’s work when he
was 80 pore his family had ter wait till tho
hens laid ’fore they could hev any break-
fast. You kin remember that yerself, I
reckon. An’ there wa'n't nobody gladder

When all was still, ;n the small hours of
the moraing, a tall pale figure enveloped in
a loose cagshmere robe came slowly down the
broad oak ‘staircase. Inone hand Geraldine
carried a shaded lamp, with the other she
held up her trailing skirts. Now and sgain
she paused and glanced anxiously around,
but at length she reached her goal With
fingers tha: trembled a little, she unfasten-
ed the library door and entered.

In tre centre of the room, on a hastily
improvised bier, the ountlines of a flgure
cogld be clearly defined beneath the white
covering. Half adozen wax candles were
sending a pale gleam across the chamber,
making the shadows in the cornmers appear

Geraldine h :d closed the door softly be-
hind her, and, now setiing down the lamp
she slowly drew near that central object.
Her hands were tightly on her bo-

which was hnﬂng tumultuously,
her breath came in thick gaspiog sobs,
her were fixed and straine”, whilst her
face in its ghastly pallor was almost as
death-like ‘;i“;:;ﬂz * other amoﬂﬁ-nlau fea-
tures upon which she was presently gazing.

Eoirl;;.lm and peaceful he ltmi:muﬂ];Ir ! Thafu
was one ugly wound on the left temple,
otherwise the face itself was not disfigured,
though the hair was in one place clotted
with blood, and the left hand was terribl
crushed. Death, even inthat cruel form, hli

not robbed Harry Braithwaite of his good

him, 3 oks - - bo had boen oonsidered ‘ons of. the

handsomest men in the county The fair
locks still clustered round his broad white
@ expression
on his face —a little tender smile was frozen
on his lips which the half-open eyes belied
in their startled appearanoe.

It seemed. almoat impossible to believe.
that he was really dead. Ouly a few hours
ago he had ridden forth at Geraldine’s side
in all the abandonment of youth and good
health. How gaily he had laughed and
talked, how proud she had been of her hand-
some lover | And now—now, at the sight of
his inanimate form, a wave of tender mem-
ory began to stir the girl's heart. In his
presence she forgot all his failings, even that |
he had been untrue to her ; she remenbered
him only at his best, she recalled the time-
when they were children together, and, la-
ter, when he hiad been her boyish slave and
admirer—ay, eveu the happy days they had
passad in each other’s society up to a fow
hours ago. Dolly Jarvis slip from her
memory altogether, or was banished as a
hideous nightmare,

And, so liviog over again the past, as she
stood there, all Geraldine’s cold, proud re-
serve gave way, the ice that had bren en-
circling her heart melted sudddenly and her
bitter resentment was replaced by the old
tender feeling. In an agony of remorse and
repentance, she flung herself upon her knees

his cold hand in har own feverish palms, she

bathed ii;:1 with tears, kiwing it passionately
an

“ Oh, my love, my love,” she cried, *for-

give me that I ever entertained one hard or-
you! For whoam I

cruel thought
that I should judge another ?” {

And in that hour of bitter anguish Geral-
dipe Mainwaring's wounded self-love was
healed. .
(TO BE OONTINUED.) |

Bill S8impson's Darter. |

No #atter how hard and ugly the truth
is, it is more pleasing than the affectation of
waoat is not real. Ecposure is certain to fol-

low ple who try to g»
hind[::luk of f;lu huh“gﬁsh“
little thy fos peop ill Simp-
m’l'-m" A gentiem n tra from
Toronto to New York city tells the story :

At two ladies, dressed in the ex-
treme of -fashion, eutered the car. Their
manners indicnted great affactation and con-

sequent

-"}.'haunlrunmpiodmtintha CAT Was

directly behind a quite-looking lady, evi-
Her dress was of

piain straw, and her

calico, her bormet of
' She oould not-

her gloves were of cotton.

honest face. ;
faghionable ladies adjusted their

As the

.| them ‘-ﬁ% thé other :

e B WET W B ECATIED

&

“ Don’s you thiak it S0 bad that there

.L"I*.'.":.- 13al90 Pl b Sueug

' 2HODAW MAHTAHD.

| the Augustus P. Collins

have looked neater, and she had a |

nor me when yer pap did git rich so sud-
dint, for he was a mighly bard-workin’
blacksmith, an’ always pore ’cause - of bad
lack. My wife sez that she lo:t an awful
good washer-woman when yer ma moved,
an’---1 git off here. Good-by ! grod-by !
The meekest, most subdued n on
that train during the rest of the trip was
¢ Bill Simpson’s darter,”
] e —— e

PIOUS SMILES.

A Georgia man has a hen twenty years
old caring for a large brood of little chick-
ens of her own batching. This would go to
show that hens are good for something else
besides eating. -

“‘Two hundred and forty
man body,” is the way it readsin the books ;
but a short acquaintance with a
house mattress will make almost any mano
spare build bet his last collar button there
hasn’t been a fair count.

Digby met a friend who is terribly given
to fibbing, and accosted him thus ; ‘‘Been to
church Ml{, Jones?” “No,"” waas the quick
response ; ‘' I've been omn the bed nearly all
day,” *“Just as I ” ¢himed in Dig-
b;; “you're always lying.” :

A young wife lately loat her husband, who
wasseventy years old. “‘But how did
happen to marry a man of that T"lli;&
one of her friends. ‘‘Why,” said the young
widow, ‘“‘you see I only had the choice be-
tween two old men, and, of course, I took
the oldest.” '

At a wa'enear Mallow one of the wakers
named Horan fell aslesp, and while he was
unconscious a red-hot poker was put down
his back. He sprang up, and in his writhing
to get the poker eat he only burned his body
more. Finally he rushed out and jumpedin-
E a pool of water, and now he will probably

[ -8 - - .
A story is told of the roporter of a Jewish
papser who prepared an abstract of his rabbi's
sermons, and on one occasion read it to the
rabbi himself. ‘¢ Stop! stop !’ said he, at
the occurremce of a certain sentence, 1
didn’t say that.” “‘] know you didn’t,”
was th:a reply ; ““I put ‘that in to make
sense.’

An English clergyman asked an unedu.-
cated woman whether she liked his written
or unwritten sermons the best. After think-
ing a few momenta she said® ““Why, I
loike yo the best without the book, because
yo keep saying the same thing over and over
again, and that helps me to remember what
Lhear a good deal better.”

When a man with two heavy satchels is
running to catch a street car and a smiall
‘boy turns the corner just in time to get all
tangled up with his legs, it is not perhaps
the most fitting moment to shove a tract in-
to bhis pocket addressed to ‘‘the profane
man,” but it is very apt to strike the mar-
ket for which it was manufactured. -

Two men were material used
for building and am the rest
laths. Commenting on the fact that the
price of laths were comparatively high,
one of them remarked : 1 don’t see what
in the world keeps laths'up,” when a third .
party, who never lets a chance go when he
soes it, made the simple reply: *"Nails.”

o o e hysicinn. . The waxt day the
tea” by his next day
patient com that it made him sick,
* Why, minister,” said the doctor, *‘I'll
try the tea mysel’.” 8o, putting some ina
skillet, he warmed it, and told the minister

tife be- |it was excellent. ** Man,” said the minister,

¢ is that the way yesup it?”’ * What ither
way should it be suppit? It's excellert, I
say, minister.” ‘It may be gude that way,
doctor ; but try it wi’ the cream and sugar,
ﬁmi!twlt wi’ that, and then see hoo ye

- it 1"

“‘Gentlemen are requested not to shoot
when an honorable member is in l!newiﬂ:
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