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okdenture in Beish Columbia

THANKSGIVING STURY.

itish Columbia we have not, till re-

tly, made much account of Thanksgiving
f:l; {uliﬂl]l' . for, as Dominion subjects, our

ple have always

npl:lll it

been asccustomed to look
as a kind of Yankee feast day, about

on & level with the Fourth of July, both

peing festivals peculiar to

the -Awmerican

Republic. .
Within the last few gm however, some

(Canadians have

a dispogition o have

hanksgiving-Day dinner, as.-well as their
ﬁghhﬂr:m hﬂrgﬂ the bordu;. The idea has
slso grown in popularity among the Colum-

bians.

At my father’s place (in the upper valle
of the Frazer River) we had quite an %

mated discuseion upon this subject one night,

ﬂn‘eﬂ Fﬂﬂrﬂ 0,

in favor of .
and of gathering to it all our family and as
many of the neighboring settlers as we could
Peraua.da to come.
planned a shooting match and games
of skill, like the Scotch, in the forenoon ;
h right royal  dinner, with fifteen
different courses of meat, fish and fowl, i
including elk, deer, bear and buffalo, and,
to wind up the day, a grand party, music
- and dancing.
But father wab conservative and discount-
epanced the whole acheme. In fact, he did
not approve of these Americanisms at all;

We

then &

My brothers and I were
inga T iving fesatival,

zle to us, and as soon as we were all seated
at table, and grace was eaid, father intimat-
ed that he would like to nave the matter

“Is 15 a bad business, father, ied

Y ¥
ralac, hat 1 don sio how” E’E‘m
ve done differently. . After. left
thr mmhg":l humd. ];l.ﬂon_
net and I stayed in camp till about
o'clock in the afternoon, and then started
out in our skiff for the upper of the two|
along with us just a saack for

lakes, taking
luncheon, but leaving most of our provisions

but we finally compromised, and won his

consent

to the Scotch games and the dinner,

while we gave up the shooting match and
the dance.

As I shall not again mention the featival,
for my story is of an adventure I met with
while elk-hunting a few days previous to
it, ] may here say of the dinner, and of
tne occasion ﬁanamlly, that it was deemed

a success, and
~ bave kept Thanksgiving ever since.

proved so enjoyable that we

On the seventh day of November my

brother
voung

Wallace and I, accompanied by a |

Epglishman named Winston and

Jake Sonnet, a half breed in' my father’s em-

ploy a8

a cattleman, set off up the river in

two small skiffs to hunt for a week before

1oanks

The %:Ef:: had not yet frozen over. We

went up the river, *“ carrying” around the

1apids, one day's paddling, and entered Wil-
let Creek, a emall tributary

of not very

swift water, which we followed till the
afternoon ot the second day, our object be-

mmg to

reach two little lakes among the

mountains, where we expccted to find game

more abundant.

That night we made for

ourselves a comfortable camp on the creek

bank, a

little below the firat of the swolakes,

of which the creek is the outlet. Having
had a good dinner and rested an hour or
two, we re-embarked and paddled around
the lake, ;

It was probably the firat time that ** Jack-

lighs"

there 3

reflector for the purpose.

hunﬁnf had ever been practised
we bad brought up a lantern and a
Thﬂ' rtﬂmtﬂr’

with the lantern in front of it, was set on
the nose of the skiff, and while Sonnet pad-

dled slowly and without noise close alom

the wooded shores, the.rest of us sat with

our do

uble-barrels in the shadow, behind

the light shield, and watched for game.
We had not

proceeded far when Wallace

heard the brush crackle, and whispered to

Sonnet

to go easy. A moment later an elk

‘ blew,” stamped his feet, and blew again.
Winston caught sight of the light on the

ay of

his antlers, and, rising slowly to his

eet, fired at short range with ball, and

struck

forward into the lake, directly

the animal’s shoulder. It plunged
in front of

the skiff, when a second ball from Winston's

left barrel put an end to its life. -
Larding for a moment only to pull the

elk ashore, we went on, and within half an

hour I
recond

had the satisfaction of shooting a
elk, which stocd with its fore hoofs

planted on a lcg in tke edge of the water,
staring to intently at the lantern that,
though it did not move, I saw the light
{ reflected from its great bulging eyes.
We had no further success that night,
however, and, after an hour more, turned
4 back, and having buoyed the two carcasses
ol eich with a drift-log, towed them to our

camp.

Next night—havi
. our jack&igght and% no. other hunting—
we went out again
1 shot a
{ “red-c
§ and cold during the night. As wefelt

The elk were fat and heavy.
resolved to #cick to

cn the same lake and
third elk, a black-tail buck and a
at” ; but the weather turned very raw

tty

sure that a storm was impending, Winston
and I thought it best to get out at once, lest
th: creek should freeze over, for we were

{ satizfied with the

we had made,

Wallace, however, declared that he would

not le

1 o the _
tussion, next morning the youn iEnglmhman

| and myself loaded out skiff wit
| the venison, and sat off for home, where,
i after a hard day's work paddling and at the

ave- till he had tried the jack-light

upper ldke. So, after some dis-

the beat of

portages, we arrived at ten o’clock that
¢vening, having vhe current and high water

In our
The

gales

feet.

We felt not a little anxiety for the two

tteadily fi :
{ ofsnow was full four feet. It drifted bad'y
o, in some places to a depth of twenty

favor
event showed that we had acted

| wisely, for -during that very night there
tame on one ¢f the coldest and fiercest emow

of the entire seasoun. It stormed
for thirty-six hours, and the fall

bunters left in the mountains, and we should
have felt far more had we known what perils

they were encountering.
lowever, that they

and ag

ns, we anticipated mno

We supposed,
were merely snowed in,
they had eight or ten days provis-
greater danger for

them then is msual from extreme I_H:IM and,

. Possibly, smow-slides. As the high
adkept the river open, we expected

after ¢

wind

he storm was over they would come

down in their skiff.
Late in the evening of the third day after

%r arrival home, they came in on f
“ nearly exhausted as to be

"peak

‘Eﬁme warm porridge was given them,
never
they were put into bed and allowed to

Winterruptedly till the mexst ¢
Wough somewhat stiff. L

or to stand. 8

gave spirits in such oases,

they got up to s

g1

cloudy, and snow
ﬂu.tly
wind and the a

water that had

at the little camp on the cree.

‘‘ We paddled up through the lower lakes
and along the connecting them. then
carried around the little falls, and finally got
afloat on the upper lake just at dusk. -

“ By this time it had bocome dark and
an tofall. 1 wished
was atdiome, for I knew now by the
‘ of the sky that we
to have a hard storm. I knew,

too, that we ought to turn at once, and go

gack to our camp on the lcwer creek; but
we had taken so much
that I hated to start back without a shot at

the e. :
“ﬁ'.:l:at in very dark and raw, and while

pains to get up there

I was thti:tg the jack, Sonnet thought he

saw a flash of firelight away up the e;

but I thought that it was only some reflec-

tione of the matches I was striking on the
deceived him. It was only
for & moment that he saw it, and he did not
feel very sure about the matter himself,

s» S0 we lighted up, and started to paddle
slowly around the lake, which is only a good-
sized pond, about a mile long by, perhaps,
half a mile wide, for a guess. 'Wi;ﬁfaddﬁ:l
along the west shore, keeping out fifteen or

‘twenty yards from the fringe of bushes, and

must have got pretty nearly to the upper end
of the lake without seeing or hearing any-
thing in the way of game, when suddenly
three or four guns were fired from the oppo-
gite shore, and as many balls went skipping
and whizzing past us !

¢ Well, that of course startled us, 'twas so
sudden, and we knew, too, that it meant
mischietf of the worst kind.

¢ ¢ Indians !I'" exclaimed Sonnet, and he
was bright enough to back water.

¢ At the same moment I jumped up and
blew ount the light, and it was lucky we had
our wits avout us enough to act in that way,
for the next moment three or four more
bullets whizz2d by right ahead of us !

¢ ¢ We must get out of this!' muttered
Sonnet, and he and I both began paddling
as smartly as we could down the lake toward
the outlet. We dipped our paddles without
noise, but shoved that skiff along at a great
rate, for we thought we would run down the
little rapids in the dark and risk it, and so0
try to get across the other lake and out into
the river in our skiff.
¢ Of course, we couldn’t tell anything
abou the party that had fired at us—wheth-
er they really meant to murder us, or only
to scare us off ; but we both thought that
after such a hint as that, we had better skip
out as quick as we could.
¢ We were not long getting down near
the foot of the lake, but as we drew into the
outlet, I heard a noise in the brush, and im-
mediately a dog growled directly in front of-
us, We both stopped paddling and heard
the brush crackle again.

¢t ¢ They're layin’ fer us thar,’ whispered
Jake. ° %hay’ra bound fer to fetch us in the
crick.’ |

¢t ‘Run the skiff ashore then,” I said,
and let’s take to the woods.” I knew ’'twas
no use to try to get down the creek past
‘em, so we 1urned the nose of the skiff ashore,
and beached her on the sand without mak-
ing much noise, for the wind had begun to
blow a little, and the snowflakes were rat-
tling down on the dry leaves and twiga. ")
% We took our guns and crept back into
the woods, I tucked part of the cold snack
‘into my
gixty miles from home, without food or
much prospect of gettiog anyy till we got
there,

¢ It 'was dark as pitch. We had to feel

our way amongst the tree-trunks with our
hands extended in front of our faces. We
got mmto the roughest place, it seems to me,
that I wasever in. Over and amun% rocks
and trees and logs we stumbled and felt our
way. It was snowing all the time, too, fine
pellets of ice, like little shot, and the wind
howled through the dark woods. =~
“Gradually, yard by yard, we made our
way uap the side of the ridge, on the west
shore of the lake. We had not much idea
in what direction we 'were travelling, but
kept what instinct, rather than any other
sense, told us was a southwesterly course..
At last, after four or five hours, we curled
down in a pine thicket and lay there in the
shelter of the boughs till daybreak. I then
divided what food I had and we ate a little

| of it, and then crossed over- the top of the

| valley with a line o

mountain. : _
“]t was snowing steadily ; the sky was
thick ; it was impossible to see far ahead,
or on either hand. Not less than six inches
of snow had fallen and it was beginning to
St
drEW&. did not think it very likely that the
hostile party—whoever it might be—would
get on our trail, or pursue us far in such a
gale. But as our only chance now lay in
getting home as soon as we could, we struck
out in what we believed to be the right
direction, and made the best time we were

le. .
nbﬂel'hu country, after reaching the summit

of the ridge above the lake, is high,
rough nndg' thinly wooded. The wind
swept 1t t soon
dreadfully tiresome ing. The snow
getting deeper every minute; and
we went floundering through drifts up to
our knees. At h:n‘gth, we got intoal
crags on the windwar
gide. Over these crags dtrlgfﬂ snow was curl-
ing and forming a deep drift. iy
mg‘Wa continued wading along this valley
for several hours till we were completely

-us, but sat still and held our guns in our

Lets, for I knew we were all of | P38

an extent that we oould now only look ont

curled over at the top. Bat as the drifs ad-
vanced forward, we trampled thnh}xht anow
down and enlarped our cave w proved

to be a not uncomfortable plioce of
“It was vhile thus A :h:ﬁug:rﬂ

a dog bark, and pe out, saw, indistinot-
ly, four Indians ainthllﬁﬂnlm-
not feet away, Gusts of the gale mo

mentarily hid them from view; thuy were

covered with snow, and the stocd shiv-
y u&mmﬂgfmmg -

" We hasily ooked o
“We looked to our guns, then peer-
ed out For some moments the }:.tﬁ-

aADs l'::n Fonl:t. ’Tli:n they tried to
wallow on A few t
i o0 will kiovests o

turned about and—if you w ]
came floundering up under shelter of the
tame crag where we had dug into the drift}

““The reds had, ot course, no idea of onr
being 20 near them, though our first thought
was that they were to dig us out. We
heard them a few words to each other,
then three of them and brush-
ing aside the light ; they were not more
than tm:tﬁlmtromm“hy listening
to their and their movements.

‘“ Well, they burrowed into the drift just
as we had done and made a snow-cave for
themselves. The fourth buck stood and held
their carbines. From the little glimpses we
cou.d catch, they did not look like any of the
Columbian red j that we had ever seen:
and they were dressed differently. _
‘¢ After they had got sheltered in their
cave we could hear them talk through the

thin board partition between their cave and
ours. We dared not so much as bite off a
piece of hard biscuit, lest they should hear

hands. Wae could hear them moving about;
and several times the dog yelped, as if they
were pulling his wail, or kicking hin,

‘* Meanwhile the drift kept closing over
us; and after a while it got quite dark.
Night was setting in ; but we were warm
enough, although we were a little wet, and
could have gone to sleep without any dan-
ger of freezing. But we were afraid to do
80, lest we might breathe loud and be heard.
We were drowsy for a many hours,
however ; and I, for ome, had concluded
that we were in no t danger now, for we
were covered in so deep that I thought there
was little likelihood of there finding ns. .

‘“ But during the night, their dog scented
us and ,
our being shut into the cave so long, the
scent worked through the snow. _

““We heard the Indians kicking him
nd scolding at him several times, to
make him keep quiet; but he soon broke
out barking and snarling again, and by-
and-by he began to scratch and digin
the enow, between our hole and theira.

¢ We knew then that he meant us and no
mistake nbunt; it, nni;lg fhtlth:ﬁr:ﬂ w‘l:oy no
getting away from a G £ 8,
that at first I felt weak and homesick ; but
I whispered to Jake to sit quiet and that
we must get our shots in first, anyhow.

“ Well, that blamed dog dug and dog—
a long while, and barked and whined.
Finally he scratched through -into our cave.
Such a growl as he gave when he brokea
hole into us !

“The reds must have thought that he was
diggirg for some bear or rabbit. We now
heard them langh and then encourage the
dog to drag the supposed game out. But
the deg would not venture in though we sat
perfactly still and did not make a sound.
He barked furiously for some minutes.

“We could hear the Indians talking in
their own lingo. After a while they

through a few chinks where the snow had |

snow as plainly as if there had been only a | Y25

to bark, I snjpose that from | BO88t

| mantel-

. Gossip.

*‘ Really,” said a bright-eyed
mtg:::i:ﬂ wao mﬁ:::v;r“ru talk abous
our conversa - begging
for subjects.” The fact that '.ﬂ:“ more or
loas <~ Adiscuss our friends, their foibles,,
thei: qxoe 'sncies, or their ways and measns, -
isone .Lo .t which we think very little. Yet
we are fully agreed and H & vote could be
taken at this moment from everybody, the
opinion would be unanimous, that it is mean
and unkind to talk in an unfriendly way
about other i Criticism to a certain
extent ma ) ble, but criticism
when npplLlh the actions of private in-
dividuals is very apt by a swift desoent to
degrnerate into thoughtless or satiriocal com-

ment. The meaning which the

word * " ibeelf onoe bore, referring to

Iation by religiots “wiigation, 1soan Hivsten
re an

tion of the way in the thing referred

to suffers deline. We s gen‘le depre-

oatory reference to somebody’s intirmity of
ﬂ, and we find ourselves specifying a
alar time and scene, which straight-

way the one who hears tells to some
ono else with additions, slight perhaps, but
material. Boefore,we know it we have stirred
up a hornet’s nest. This may be done with-
out any more potent motive than a mere
love of fun, and half the gossip in the social
world is of the unthinking kind indulged in
merely from a spirit of drollery. Far worse
is that other sat of talk which ends in
slander and in malice, and which
separates f 1 and sunders the vies of
of interccurse with ita sharp and
jarring discords.
W pon the wholy, it is best not to make
associates the stork subjects of talk at the
table or in howsehold. There are other
things, and plenty of them, if only we go
though the world'with open eyes and hoar-
D ears, .
 The newspapenn and ines furnish
‘material for much intelligent and intellec-
tnal interchange of thought, and if we were
not 80 blind to ths besauties that nature
scatters in our path, we thould find much
food for talk in every change of the chang-
ing seasons. Goasip is of necessity dwarfing
to those who indulge in it, and from an edu-
cational point of view it is utterly unfit for
the young to listen to or take part in. It
has been called a womanly ain, and tea part-
ies and sewing societieshave themselves been
slandered as centres and fountain heads of
ip and malevolence. But we have nev-
ar found that women were more addicted to
it than men, and we have no doubt that the
masculine club furnishes quite as congenial
an atmosphore for its growth as the ladies’
kettledrum.

The way to got rid of it is to stamp it
out ; if it has made its appearance to frown
it down severely, and never to indulge in

it even in its most - specious and innocent
forms, _ | .

g
b Ris Reasonable Request.

“ 1t is so sudden, Mr. Darnelle.” -

"t{ know it is,” responded the young man
E'Earlhood before her, with his weight rest-
ing easily on one foot, his left elbow on the
his right arm behind him, and
nis whole attitude one of careless, unstudied
ease and grace acquired only by long and
patient practice. :

¢ ] Enow it is,” he repeated. ¢ Measured
by ordinary standards and by the cold con-
ventionalities of society, it is indeed sudden.
We have known each other only twenty-four

{hours. Uatil 8.25 o’clock last night neither
began | of us had ever heard of the other. Yet with

to tread the snow down behind the dog—so
as to help him get out the game, I suppose.
For some time we could hear them as they
trod and tramped and dug the smow away.
As they got up -near the dog he backed out

t them.
“Then one of them said something ; and
a moment after, we saw a flash of light from
either a match, or a tinder-box 1 think, for
it blazed up Bsratty quick, and, through the
hole they had made in the snow, I saw a
blazing splinter in the fingers of one redskin
stuck forward into the aperture. B
¢ ] eaw him as plain as I see. you! and
right behind him were two other bucks with
their carbines pointed into the hole, evi-
dently meaning to fire as soon . as they saw
the game. The one with the lighted match
was whistling to get the dog in agai

¢¢ ¢ Take the further one with the gun,’ 1
whispered to Sonnat—*now/' and we both
fired. :

* Such a yell as rose—a regular death-
yell—I never heard ! it makes my blood
curdle to think of it.

i Thid dog howled, t:v:,ﬁ a&nd we h:rd:
tremendous tramping igging—to ge
but of that cave; Sonnet and I stuck :our
guns right into the snow and let the other
barrels go in the direction of the sounds.

¢ But two of them broke out in less than
half a minute and we heard them flounder-
ing in the snow, for dear life’s sake, to get
aAway. ;

“F.&u quickly as we could get in fresh car-
tridges from our belts, we crawled out by
the same hole after them —and went straight
over the budies of the two we had shot to
do it.

“ But our fighting blood was up now ; and
we wanted to have it ont with them. It
was dark and still storming, but we

lim .
Ewa. I:Hnnd fi-ed twice after them, I do'not
think that we bit them, however, for it was
too dark to get a good aim.

“ After a ﬁaw minutes, we crept back iato
the hole under the drift again, I then got
out my match bottle and struck a hﬂ |

““ﬂ.h&d riddled the two redskins at
whom we had fired first ; and their two car-
bines, and a third slso, lay there in the
EDOW. :
¢¢ We felt quite secure then ; for we wd
no great fear shat the two who had escaped
would come back to hunt us with only one

874 It was still two or thres hours before it

began to grow light ; but as soon as it was
morning, we - ourselves upin the deer-

hide frocks moooasons of m&u#

gota}
of two indistinct objects moving |

the heart one day is as & hundred years,
IGouId,ﬂ Lave known one another better,
darling,” he went on, with a tremor in his
cultivated B flat baritone voice, *‘if we had
attended the theatre, the concert, the church
and the oyster parlor together for s dozen
seasons? Does not your heart beat respon-
sive to mine?” :

B repiied e yousg Iady, ‘with a rich
ied the 1 , with a ric
blush mr:gtling harghaek a_.ndrhruw, “ that
avowal moves me strangely.”

- “J knew it—I felt it,” he responded eager-
ly. *“Love is not the slow, vegetable-like
growth of years. It does not move in its
course with the measured, leisurely step of
a man working by the day. It springs u
like a mushr——like an electric flash, It
takes instant ion. It does not need
to be jerked in, as it were, ‘It needs not
the agonized coaxing of—of a young man's
first cnin whiskers, my darling. It 1s here !
You will forgive my presumption, will yon
not, and the words that tremble on
your lips—the words ‘that will fill my cup
of joy to overflowing !’

The evening had passed like a beautiful
dream. Mr. Darnelle, admonished by the
clock that it was time to go, liad risen re.
luctantly to his feet, and stood holding the
hand of his beantiful Letrothed. .

¢ My love,” he said, in uiu, passionate
accents, ‘““now that you have blessed my life
with a measureless, ineffable joy, and made
all my future radiant with golden hope, you
will not.think I am asking too much if I
Whai in 167 shyly rosponded the lovel
- t is it ?” shyly responded the lovely
maiden. -
% Please tell me your first name 1"
—[Chicago Tribune.

'. st
One Hundred Years Ago.

Thefollowing is among tha laws passed b
ths Legislature of th;mg State of ]lii"irn.nklig
We oopy it as found in a speech by Daniel
Webster on the currency of 1838 : —

Be it enacted by the General Assembly of
the state of Franklin, and it is hereby en-
acted by the authority of the same. ' That
from the lst day of January, 1789, the
salaries of the officers of this commonwealth
be as follows : — :

FUNNY LITTLE STORIES.
His Pclite Excnse.
was visiting a friend of his
° ﬂ ‘:u much ti:nmm
pictures whigh hung on walls,
deionte Sagravios of Anrore (the gondnesect
' ' arors ness
morning) and anothev of Spdgg. is I;i"-ltli
L 17
you stay with me, Irving, and be my little
boy!” Irving's kind heart would not per-
mita point blank refusal, so he
very geatly, “‘I don’c fiak I could.” ““Why
not?” asked the lady. Irving- made a des-
perate effort to find a reason, and at last a
happy thought struck' him. “‘I oouldn’t
live with you because your pictures haven's

Little
mother one.
in the

clothes enough to wear I was the answer.

His Very Poor Time. e
A Guelph WS his father one
day of a schoolmate's attempt to sing. *‘And
time,’’ said the ten-year-old in deep disgust ;
“‘why, he didn't keep any better time than
& cow when a dog’s running after her |”

He Sheared the Cat.

Little Frankie saw his father’s hired man
shear the sheep last Spring for the fizet time.
A fow days afterwards Frankie was missing,
and about the time preparations ware bei

made to search for him he came rushing in,
exclaiming : ““Oh, papa, I'vesheared the cat

and u:ﬁdnt det much rw;;logiwr;'hﬁhtllg

enough, poor pussy’s and hagg

coat nn;:.ﬁrmad the lad’s story. .
Passy’s Policeman

Mamma and baby have stepped out on the
terrace to see whether ciok has forgotten to
give the cat its dinner Thsy find p
engaged in cleaning up its  plate, in whi
operation it is assisted by an immense tom-
cat. :

' ““Wherever can that creature have come
from?”’ inquires mamma, and baby makes
answer : -

*“Why, that’s pussy’s poliogman 1"

-
Gotham’'s Large Expenses.
The New York ial correspondent of
the Buffalo Courier says: Itis no wonder
tha* the politiciaas make such a tremendous
scramble for office in New York, consider-
 ing the enormous amount of money the lucky
ones have the handling of. The board of
estimates and apportionment is now mak-
ing up the figures for next year, They

anyway. Nearly a third of the whole is
beyond the reach of the politicians, as it
goes out in the State taxes and intereston
city bonds. These two items make up

for salaries, contra:ts, and so on, The
fiaest police in the world cos: about §5,
000,000 a year. The
a great many people find fault with, coet
over $4000,000. de
lic works, which Geo. Newton hes tried
hard to reform since Mayor. Grace put him
at the head of it, but wi
spends $3,000,000, chiefly in a political
way. The fire department costs in round:
figures say $2,000,000, and the public insti-
tutions of charity about $3000000. Tte
figures for the judiciary, nearly all Tor zal-
aries, run close to §1,£00 000. "Street clear-
ing, which is never done in a satisfactory
way, takes $1,200,000 out of the treasury.
The department of parks costs nearly
$1,000,000, the health department $350,-
000, the finance department close on $3,000,-
000, the law department $200,000, the tax
department $110,000. Then there are large
appropriations for the registrar’s office, and
e sheriff's office, and the common covneil,
and for election expenses, and the list usu-
ally winds up with $500,000, or 80 extra
under the head of miscellaneous, It cer-
tainly is a grand chance that the politi-
cians have when they get control of thi
in New York, and 1he desperate scramb
they make is not at all surprising.

Mr, Webster was in Earnest,

A Portland youngman and ajBoston’drum-
mer tried an experiment recently that
brought them considerable e ience and
not a little permanent wisdom. 1 believe
it does not take much rkill to vlay this
bunco game.” said the Portland young man.

*“You might try it on that chap over
there,” said the drummer, pointing to a
sober-looking young fellow who sat on the
other side of the room readiasg the morning
Press, ) will start him for you.”

So the drummer walked over to the young
man and saluted him. * How do you do?
You are Mr. Foss of Oakland, are you not ?

Glad to see you.” ;

¢ Glad to see you, too,” replied the ut-har,
‘“ only my oame is Webster of North Anson,
not Foss of Oakland.”

The drummer saunterel off and communi-

cated the name to the Portland young man
88 BOOD A8 venient, The latter waited
until he sup the u isions Anson

man had forgotten the incident ; and then,
meeting him by accident as he walked across
the cffice, held out his hand and enthusias-
tically exclaimed : | |

* Why, Webster, how are you? How are
the folks in Anson ?”’

Webster said not a word and moved not a
featare ; but, dra his arm back quick
as lightning, delivered a blow right between
the eyes of the Portland young man.

His name wasn't Webater, and he wasn’t
fromm North Aunson, but he was dead in earn-
est, if the young man from Portland wasn't
—Portland Argus. - _

Intimidation.

Reginald : ‘Papa, can I have a piece of
mince-pie?

Papa: Yon may if you will promise not
to mama that I gave it to you.

(Pie is devoured in silence.) -

Reginald ! Please can I have some more ?

Pnp-{m{lj: Humnrt,liﬂl Ll

Reginald nibu [ )1 - ou don’t
let me I shall tell mm 3

He got it. T

A Glimpes of The Possible
Freshman (ficst night in
by .a nolse)—Who—who's that ?

r =
1 ol o )

probably won't be less than ,001,000, .

nunrlif $11,000,000, leaviog say $24 000,000 -

public schools, which

tment of pub-.

out much succesr,,

s Cenper i e s e T




