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A Night lnvtlm Woods.

—

'The events which form'the subjeot of
the followlng sketch veetirred dunng a'
anjnurn of " three months with a hurvey
ing paity in one of the wildest districts
of Canada.-
tracing the course: of a hitherto un
explored river, which unfolded to us a
succession of scenic ‘cffects, such as
would have dolighted an artist and
Foet, and which they ouly could de
scribe,

It would be difficult to convey to the
reader. who hus not bivouucked out in
the wouds, the luxury of those evenings
around tho camp fire.

Alter n deal of story-telling, we all
turned in for the night—that is, we
rolled ourselves in our blaokers, an i
lell agleep with our fuet toward th.
fire.

The stories told upon the eveain: [
have in my miand had all besn ab ot
wolves, some of which rupaciius creu
tures were snid to be then in vur neigh
borhwod. Owing, perhaps, to my imm
gination having  been cxcited by these
dalew, T had a terrible nightmare, |
dreamed that wolves were pursuing wo ;
I koew they were gaining on me; |
could hear their howls grawmg more
and ‘more distinct. There'is a pumt of
ugony at which all dresws mst have
an end—I awoke with a ferrible start,
and found ‘myself bathed in a cold
sweat, and a prey to a gense of terror
for which I eould not accoust. Instead
of the cheerful blaze which [ had seen
ere I fell nsleep, all was now cold and
The fire had suak to a heap of
red embers. I could not distinguish
one ol my sleeping vompanions. {(3ood
hoavens ! can I be atill sluwbering ?
There, again, is the long, low, wailing
howl which I heard so distinetly in my

| dream.

L sit up ereci, and listen. What i+
that sound—a fu-tding amony the brush
wood —rame of the pury sticcing ¥ No,

all are silent us the gruve. 20 A l.hu

fondy-souo’ ks ﬁilﬂ* Fahi = O

ngain !

Surely 1 st cl\ en. I
thought the fire was aesrer t mo, jus

W hat, then, can
be those two glimmering lights a lew
yurds off 7 Now they ure moving! |
awake the uveuarest slecper—un Awer
can nuwed Silas Wood. "T'he man starts
to his feet, rubs his eys. ‘Whut is it ?’
*Look there, Silas' He lovks, and as
quick as lightning, seizes a burainz
fagot, and hurls it with all his furce and
an unerring aim. The glenming lights
disappear with a rustle of the brush

wood—a sharp short bark cluse at haund,
and then in a minute or two, the loag
low wail in the distance is haard.

in frout ; and so it is.

Silas then stirred and raked the barn
ing ewbers, and throwing on an im
mense heap of dry brush, in a second
the gyptian darkaess is dispelled by
bright flame which leups up six fect into
the air and brings the sleeping figures
and the nearest trees iato full reliof.

‘Silas, what does it all mean?’ 1
asked.

‘It means, squire,’ veplied the Awmeri
cnn, speaking with his usual deliberato
drawl—'wolves I’

‘Wolves I' I re-echoed. ‘Then those
two gleaming lights that 1 took for glow
WOrms wero—'

‘A woll’s eyes, squire; and I guess
his friends wurn't fur off, awaitin’
kinder aunxious to hear tell of their
Hark ! if the darved things
win't agronnin’ and lumentin® over their
disappointment, as sure ua my vuine's
Silas Wood.’

Ounce more the long low howl, inex
pressibly  sud and fearful, was heard at
a greater distance. Now that | kuew
what it implied, it made the blood cur
dlo in my veins.

acout,

‘I shall pever forgat a woll's howl,’
I excluimed; ‘I heard thataceursed
sound in my dreum as plainly as [ hear
it now But are we notin danger?
and I began mechanienlly to pile up
mora wood on the bluzing fire.

‘No fears now, squire,” replied the
Yaukee evolly ; ‘the cowardly critters
dursn’t  comeneur n fire like that. Be
sides I rockon the fallor I seared so with
that ’ere burning chip has told 'em it's
0o go by this time. They’re as cunning
a3 humans, is them oritters. Ay ha off,
and & good riddance to ye, y: howling
varminw I’ he added, as the low wail
was once wore heard dying atray in the
distance. 5 ol

Notwithstanding the assuravco that
the wolves were retreating, I took greut

pleasure in seeing the fire blazing u)

We were occupied in,

.m;.,ellur, M drs
e AR KT s
ot S

brightly, for. I’ knew that Tn that con
sisted our " protec'ion. ‘I suppose we
have had a uarfow escape?’ I suid to
my: companion, who, besides myself’ was
the only one ¥wuke in the camp.

‘I reckon I've secn a narrower, then,’
replied “he. *Why that ’ere skulkin’
scout darsu’t have give warning to the
rest  of the pack as long as a single red
ember remained, The oritters is dread
ful afoured of fire.”

‘Well,’ I rejoined, ‘I am not atall
sorry I aweke when I did. DBat a3
wero the only two uwake, supposs' you
tell me this nurrow eseape you allude to
—that is, il'you don’t feel alecpy.’

‘Me, rquire?, I ain’t sleepy, not a
ninssel. 1 couldn’t sleep a wink, if [
tried. [ feel too kinder happy tike to
have cotched that durned sneakin’ scout
rsich alick ;' ard the Yaukee laughed,
quite tickled nt the recoleetion. *I

guess he  hed it right slick atween the
eyes. 1 kuowed he felt it by the bavk
he pave Well, squire, it'll give we

considernble sari faction
adventure with

Lo nurrate my
tha tarnel eritters. I
squire, it be a matter of ten year
agone that Dencon Nathan had a raisin’
away down to Stockville, in Varmouut,
where [ was reared.

‘Well, I guess it were protty big barn
that Deacon Nathan was agoin’ to raise,
and''§o "we had a considerable sight ot
buys ~and a regular spree ; and when it
caing to draw towards night, the deacon
ha, says to me: ‘Silas,’ says he, 'l don't
kinder feel ensy leavin’ this hers bura
unprotected during the dark watches of
the ‘night. The heart of maun is desper
ately wicked, and there's some loafers in
the village, unithere's no end to boards
and shingles lying about, and so, Silas,
what will you tuke to stop hera all
night 7’

“Deucon,’
give ¥’

‘Well, you sce the deacon was close
where mouey was concerued ; so he puts
on n long fuce, uud screwed his lips

puess,

says I, ‘what will

you

‘Dencon,” says [, ¢’taing wurlh my
while to stap fur that ; batif you muke
it four, L dint’c mind it I dn.

‘Well, we chalfered and chafferel for
4 considerable spell, and atlast we con
cluded to strike a burgain for two dl
lurs und a pint of rum. The boys was n
pretty  well a’'most clearcd out when
Dave Shunyser comes to me nnd Bays
‘Silas, says he, ‘be it true you're a goin’
to stop here all night '

‘I reckon I aia't
nothin’ else,” I says.

“Take a fuol'sadvice,’ says Dave, ‘and
do nothin’ of tho sort.’

‘What tor?' says I.
says he, ‘there’s several
refused ; and the deacon knowed you to
be a kioder desperate chap,
wouldu't have axed you.’

*Why man alive,’ says [, ‘whar’s the
danger to come from ?’

‘Why," snys Dave, ‘ain't you aheerd
there's been wolves sean in the neighbor
hood ? Didn’t the deacon tell yovas
how he lost two sheep only the night
afore last? You darsu’t make ¢ lire,
cause of the shaviags; and the darn
ain’t hoarded up.’

agoin’ to do

= "(‘nuse,’

or he

‘Dave,’ says I, ‘dont you think fo pull
the wool over my eyes that fashioa, and
then have it tosay you circumvested
Silas Wood. T reekon I can read y‘u ns
casy as a bank.  You'd like to art them
two dollurs yourself. Well, noi, ['ll
tell you whit I'll do with you. 71'\\'u'n
company ; il you like to stop wih me,
you're wcleome; aud [ don't ofre if |
share the brass into the bargain

‘Says Dave: ‘I wouldn't stopf
in this hero barn as it is, nnt Iif a five-
hundred-dollar bill.  Remembfr, Silas,
I've warned you us a friend ; fud away
he went.

‘Well, squire,” T
Dave secare me,

night

warn't pin' to let
‘eause [ kngfel he was
sweet on a gul called Rini Pgkins, that
I were keepin' compan y witlf and would
have been counsiderable rejdeed to have
it to tell how !l had Funkd ; und as |
hado’t heerd tell of wgves in them
parts, I jest thought he saf that by way
of bunter

‘Well, T made mysel[fomfortabla in
the barn. It swas aljboarded up on
threa sides, and partljon the lourih;
only there was a gap fit for the dobr,
big enough to let in a wigrn loud of hay.
1t was’nt cold, bein’ eflue night in the
Indian summor 8o # kept astrollin’
up and.down, takin' flook out now und

agin, to see if there WP anybody lurkiu’
about with an eyelto the boards and

" doy,

LIS L sluw,‘ |unl|.l u:_ or;oand ke
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shm-v]es but ¢ r.hera warn’t.a soul stircin’
but mwysulf. Kvery now and sgin, I'd
wix myeelf n little grog, till the rum was
all gon e, and then 1 begau to feel most
evorlastia’  slsepy- 780X thought I'd jest
lay down awhile..gn a big pile of shav
ings there was-in one corner of the
barn  Waell,: equire, -I dropped off, as,
you may supposesand I guess it were
long of what Dave Shunyser said I got
to dreamin’ obout, wolyes, till at last,
blame me. if I didn't dreamn there was
one in the barn hutin’ ubout jest like n
smiffin’ here and there, till at last
he came to the pile of shavings whera 1
was. 5

“Well, squire, T -can’t call to mind
how I woke exactly, but the fust thing
I remember I waus gittia' rizht up on
the pile of shavings; tryin' tv make out
as well as I could jn the dark if there
was anything in the l.mrn or nit. It was
abous a minute belore T conld see clear
ly ; but ut last I'Neard m slight rustle,
and thought 1 saw sometitind move
Thirks I, lh|ts Dave Shunyser,nrsome
of the boys, cu,.c back to frighten we
They shan't have i it to crow over me. So
I sings out, ‘Is that you, Dave * There
was no answer, butI heard a rustlin’
and a vatter jeat llko a dog's paws, and
I could see the crltto" whatever it was,
crawlin’ towards tha_ gap in the boards.
Then it stopped, and kinder turned its
head, and I cotched sight of two tyink
lights, and, thinks I, it's a stray
dog ; when the cnl.ti!r give a spring out
of the barn, and sot up a howl.

lin'

‘Squire, T shouldn't have been scared
with one wolf, but’ that howl was an
swered from the wonds, maybe a quarter
of a mile off, by another, which I know
ed could only have ¢gome from a pack of
not less than filty hungry beasts. Well,
squire, L wus awful geared, and that’s a
fact; but I guess df I'd alost my pre
seoce of mind, it would ha’ been all up
with me in about five minutes. I know
ed I hudn't & momdnt to lose, cause 1
heered the hcwl e*nzn’ nearer mld near

= inels
wint outside cuning them to their prey t

My first idea was to set fire to the shav
ings. 1 out with my flint and steel.
but the spunk wanidu’e light, and not
one of the sh aviogs would coteh. The
howls kept comin' wigher and nigher
Then 1 begwn to thiuk [ wus gone
There wasan uxe in the barn, but what
could I do agin fifty woives 7 and in the
durk, where they couldn': see my eyes
to daunt them.

‘I clenched it, hnwaever, and deter
mined to sell my life dearly, when all to
oncet, just when I'd given up ull hope,
[ felt something touch agin my head-—it
wus a rope as had been fast to one of
the rafters. I guess, squire, if that ’ere
rope had ben a foot shorter, I'd not
been here now tellin’ this story! 'I'he
way 1 went up thut rope, hand over
hand, was a caution. And ['d barely
swung wmyself on the rafter, and began
lushin’ mysclt to the beam with the rope,
when, squire—it umakes my blood run
cold to tell of it—the burn was alive
with wolves, yolpin', leapin’, and fallin’
over each other. I could hear them
routin’ among the shavinia; and in a
minute they had them all spred over the
barn floor. Then they began to muzzle
in the earth and ssratch up the mould
with their paws.

‘At last ome of'em scented me, and

told the others with ayelp. Then, of
all the yells Lever heard !—suire. | |
most swooned away ; and i1 hadn'n |
lashed myself to the rafter, 1'd ha' fell

right dowa among 'em.  Oh, such a yell
I never heerd afure, and hope I'll nover
hear agin! Thogzh I knowed they
o uldo’t get at me, it was dreedful to be
there alone ol the night,
with a pack of hungry wolves lickin

their alaverin' jaws, and thirstin’ for my
blood. Thoy ran round and round the
barn, wad leaped on to ouch other's
biucks, and sprang into the air; bat it
was no  use ; and at kst | begau to ger
kinder cavy, snd I Lioked down on the
howlin' varminss, and bantered them.
Squire, you'd ha' thought they un ler
stood u feller. LEvery time | hollerel
and shook wy first at thew, they yellud
and  jumped louder than ever.  For all
this, 1 warn't sorry when it bogun to
grow u little lighter ; and ubout half an
hour before dawn they began to ses it
was no use; 8o they give me one lenyg,
loud farewell bhowl ulore they weut.
But, squire, the most curious part of
the story has got to come. Sowme time
afere they went, it had growed so light
I could see ’eia quite plain ; and an ugly

set of beasts they wus, and no mistuke.

in the dead

Wcll, 1 . noticed one woll separate hun
self from the pack, and trying toaslink
away. He had his 8xil between his legs,
jest like a dog when he's beaten, and
had a cowed look, a3 if he were ashamaid
and afeared like. All at oncet, he made
u spring out of the barn, but the reat ol
the pack was after him iike lizhtnin’,

‘8quire,” concluded the Yankee, lay
ing bis hund impressively on my sleave,
tyou may helieve it or not, jest as you
please ; but beyond some hile nod hairs,
they didn't leave a picee of that 'ere
wolf as big as my hand, Ie wus the
scout ns give the signal to the others,
und they devoured himout of hunger
and. revouge, 'cause they coulln't get
me.

Jenkius Plays With The Band.

I once more applied my talents to
the trombone. this time in an honest ef
forts to aid the band. T don't know
hew Tdid it but T did it. Sud.
denly there resounded from the cyl
inder of brass the most doleful sonnd
that ever arasniled the ears of mortal.

‘Yot in Himmel! muttered the
leader, without looking around, aand
the instruments P®crashed, over the
error and crushed it out of reoollec
tion.

‘Bom, bum; boom, boom, blair-rr,
fizz !

*Of you blease, Chenkiny, you pe so
gind, yor don't any wmore. and there.
was an expression of agony on the lea-
der's face as he spoke.

‘Never mind; old man,’ 1 susgested,
these people expect music, and I'm go
ing to give 'em ashow.'

‘Blair-r-r, boomr, bam,
fiz-z-z, bum, bum !

‘Mein Gott, main Gott, ;Misser Chen
kins, vas is das? Tuyfel ; you shoull
mok owit of dat pand.’

‘Fizg, boom, blair, boom, ﬁzs, blmr,
bum, bum I' b :

The dancerd !tn;‘rpeﬂ’and gnerl “on’
the band with cmaxesant

bum, boom,

= R e 3
“f'old “you 8o, old " man. Eee"“tﬁuj’ it

canr't danve while this is going on. Gt
to stop and listen.  Wait uatil I give
them another nute.

‘Fizz, zump, boom, blairrrr, bum,

bum, baw, b, pout, zuw, flzz, swash;

bum, fizz !’
We were playing the ‘Beautiful
Danube,” and I was imitating the

wash of tlte wavea on the beach. The
leader swung his violin bow and
every musician straived to drown my
efforts.

‘Zump. bum, swash, boam, fizz, wish,
poul, bum, buw, blairrrcr !’

Ihe assemblage stoed in  amaze.
Thoy evideutly never heard such mu-
sic before, and thoy enjoyed it. My
brother trombonist; who didn't make
half so much noise us [ glared at me, but
kept blowing.

‘Misser Chenkins, of you blease, go
away mit dat tam horn—,

‘Boemn m m mm, fizz, bluir, bum,
bum, bum, bum, zump .’

‘Rat, tat, tar, tat,” strack the bow
againgt the musie stand, und the musie

died away with a closing effort ou my
part. My fellow
me, but suid nothing.

musicians glarel
The lewder ap
proached we with wrath in his eye anl
a tremor on his lip,

tMein Herr,” said he in
voice, ‘my ** «t, [ should kill

nt

a tearful
you fur

i dot noise.’

A Warning (o Lovers.

Metily,

nothin',

vou are the most goold for
tr ﬂl!',
piece that ever lived.'

Ol ma ! wod bed Matilda, ‘T econld
not hielp myself~="d -« [ eoull nov’
That's a

ou lacious,  contrary

Couldn’t lielp yourseli?

preity way to talkl  Ain't he a unice
young man ?!

Yes'm.'

Got money ?’

“Yestm.'

‘And good kiofolka?"

Yor'm.'

*And lovas you to distraction?’

Yes'm.

‘Well in the npame of sommnon
sense what did you s:nl him home
tor?'

‘Well, ma if T must tell the truth,
[ must, ‘spuse, though I'd  rather die.
You tee, ma, when lie fitched hiv cheer
up close ta mine, and Ketfched holt of
my havd und squez and drapt en his
kuees; then it was that his eyes rolled
and he began breathin’ hard,
gallowses kepy a creaking and a orackia,’

e

tll I r.hought. in my soul somethin’  ter-
rible was-the matter with his inards,
his vitals; and that flustered and skeer
ed me 8o, that T burst out n cryin:’
Sacin’ me dothat he ecrvaked worse
thin ever, nud that mude me ory  har
der; aud the harder I oried the harder
he cracked, till of w sudder it came to
ma that it was rothin' butthis gallawaes;
anid then I burst out a laughin’ fit to
kill myself, right in his fae. And
then he jumped up and run out of:the
house mud as fire; and he ain'c comin’
back no more. 13oo, boo, ahoo bos boo
ho»! ) :

‘Met Idy,” ~ays the old woman stern
ly ‘stop sniv'lin.  You have male an
everlasting fuol of yourself, but pour
cake ain’t all dough yet. Tt all comes
ol them no "count, fashionable sto’ gal
lowses—'spanders T believe they eall
‘'em. Nuver mind honey! [I'll send
Johany, und tell him hyw it happened.
‘pelogize to him, and knit him areal
nice puir of yarn gallowses, jest like
your pa's and they never do croak.’

*Yes ma)’ said Mutilda, brightening
up, ‘but let me knit "em.”

‘So  you shall, hunay; he'll valley
them wore than if [ knit 'em LY'll 3 beall
right. You miad if it won't.’

Sure eneugh it proved to beall right
Tildy and Johnny were married, and
Jehany's gallowses never creaked any
more.

:
A Lawyer’s Advice.

< An Trishman, by the name ot Tom
Murphy, once borrowed a sum of mon
ey from oue of his neighbors, which he
prowmised to pay in a certain time. But
month after month jpassed by, and no
sign of the agroement being kept, his
creditor at last warned him that “if he
did not pay it on a certain day he should
sue him for it and recoyer by law. This
rather frightened Tom, and, oot - being
able tn get advice.onithe matter. |After

show th at you owe !nu: "this filty dol-
drs?’ X

-Divil a word.!
ly.
“Well; then, if you hava nat the mon

repliel Tow, qnidk

ey you can take yourtime; at allevens s,
he eunnov eollect it by law.’

“Thunk yer mich oblizal
said Lom, rising and gom s towards the

hanor,

door.

‘ITold on, my friend,” said the law-
yer.

‘Fat for?' asked Tom, in astonish
ment.

‘You owe me two dollars.’

‘Fat for 7

‘Why, for my advice, to he sure.
Do you suppose I live by charging noth
!

Tom seratched his head for a moment
in evident perplexity, ftor he had no
money. At lest a bright idea scemed
to strike him.

‘An’ has yees any papers to shew that
[ owes yees two dollars 7’ he asked, with
u twinkle in his eye.

‘Why, of coursenot; but what dces
that signify 7’

“Thin 1'll jest be after takin’ yer own
advice, nn' pay neither you nor me
neighbor!" snying which he left the
oflice and its eccupant to meditate on a
lawyer taking his own advice and a doc
tor tuking his own medieine.

An Invited Nose.

nne tha

At of fashionable demi
Frendh reunions, not long since, 1 little

seone occurred which amused the fow

who witnessed it.  About ten o’elock ‘a
monsieur enterail, vory eorrect in his
‘setting up,’ unexeceptionable in his

demeanor, of fine figure—altozether an
necomplished wentloman, but a geatle
man gified with a very considerable
nusanl ovean. ‘The ol proverb says
*A laige noae naver spoiled i hundso ne
lace,” and the stranger justitiod tho pro
verb.

mistress of the
formal reverence
which ceremony requires on i lirst visit
then tiking'a more Ffamilinr tme, he
said, ¢ It has been very happy o uecopt
your invitation madame; an  howor of
which it is quite unworthy.’

Thig wus said in alow voice, but so
distinetly articulated that it ooull be
uniderstood by those who stood newr.

Thoe lady who, though a very' distin

Advaneing to the

houre, he made the

and  his | guished persun, is sowewhat timil, bo

cause still younyg, was somewhat enbay

'hunrtng ‘l‘om s story.through to, l.lm end:

rassediab’tais nd Iress, an’ﬂ",-s

hid"'misuaderstood “Himrreplisgysrro—"

4 vl P Ginme
‘Fxcuse;, me alr:-'jdh" Wele 'ﬁjll'g
s mpsbew

‘Leaid; madam, . that, it ,wes- o

— Y

.grutulul for tlie: m'ril.g;h)p-l;o

ree.

The m)stuudcﬁl excﬁlupa? M
and bégha‘to whispér!'the ludy’ bedamo
moré and moreout countéshnte: & - !

‘I do ‘notsupdemstand/ you," shie said
at length; ¢ of “hut arpigyon: speaking?®

The gcm[em:m did'not' speaks, lej,lj
but pointed, in repl:, to. thr pﬂlﬂﬂl\b
leature in his fnce. ;

“What ! 'do ybi 'you knbw? ‘bﬁ*hw
imprudent!” exclaimed the lsdy; and
blushing from her chin to her ayes, sho:
concealed in her  handkerchief s face
half qu-'iuuv aud half embirn-
ed.

The explanation of this little” migste
ry soon came out. The' hostess had
met this gentlemen the evening before
at the house of her; sister, ,where he
mude hwsell very agroeabls, as was
his custom. On her return, regellect
ing her own syirce of the noxt day, ehe
wrotehastily the followlag concish’note
to lier sister, *

‘I have taken ahkmg to she lugucu.
Give it an invitation for me” .

Her madcap relative amused lm'nlf
by seading the invitation as it was and
the gentleman responded to the joks im
a manoer which brought. the llughhrl:l
his side. ' i

A Dumb Dialogue.

WL

AT e

It wrenches one, badly to s step ca the: .

wroung stair, but few can help laughing
at the awkward strid ke mnskes. Itis
equally funny to'sec s _man maét the
‘wrong ‘customer,” and go to talking sad
gesuculatmg it h:m :ts if He' wat'e ﬂm

-.‘?

man by making sizns npun his ﬂugm
that he wanted to look thron"h the
place.

The wan also made signs wh{ch Jones
could not comprehend. Then Jones
n ade other and more elaborate motions
which set the man at work with greater
viclence, and fur the next ten minutes:
they stood in the hall gesticalating and
twisting their finzors wichiout  eithdr Ba
ing able to comprehend what the .olhur
ment. Tinally Jones became’ angey,

and in an outburst of 'wrath# mlild:f
lld T bEurots
‘()h get out, you idiot! I'm tired of
bulhcrmg with you !’

Thereupon the man said; ‘That's
jurt what I was going to say abous
you.’ - A e

‘Oh, you can gpeak, can you? Then
why didn’t you do so, und =0t keep me
standing here motioning to' you? I
thought you were deaf and damb.’

"“And 1 thought you Wem, said the
man, b S LIBE

‘T came here to inspect “the ﬂyh!ll,
said Jones, ‘and I took you for & pa
tient.’ e -J"--‘" e % R

“That’s whnt T came hera for, and:I:
thought you were an amndant,amldﬂaa
man. '

l-‘
i p #F

Here Jone% and the man shnak handa,
and hunted up a ganuine gttendant, And
went awpy happy. After.this Jones
will ulways use his tongue, mo matter
where he is — Youth's Companion, -

A gentleman was walking; down, Con

eresa street behind two English awells,

when he overheard the _following conyer
sation ¢
“Arry, my boy,”
a'elock 77
The other tele for his .wal‘«o_h ﬂ,nd,n!
By Jove ! h'l'velett h'it hiat
T'hon turning to a beet-black
standing «by, he said, “mny lad whns
o l'lnLk o
“What's. o'elock 2" gays Ih! Jld‘,
“‘why you darneil fool, its a thmgnbu
a8 yer hed, with bands on it.”
Englishimea pass on.—-H.c. ¥4

hruuud und lofty tumblu—bu&
goblats,

Lt L B

elaimed : +
‘ome."

s“v

The way to make & fire veal hu& u to ;

keep it thoroughly conled.. .. R

Why is a whisper forbiddan fa ﬂo‘hh
society?—Because it sian’t alond.

Why is your ‘shidéw a!lkdtriﬁlli :
frienda? Because it J‘dllowd ,bnfuly_

in aunshmo.

bt

says onq “aghntl

i-ll. .a-‘] tj
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