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The Master Only. 

Let us«peak of the Master whenever we 

meet, 

No theme is so precious, so stining and 

sweet. 

80 kindly and quickening to faith aad to 
love, 

As Jesus, our Jesus, in glory above. 

Lat us speak for the Master wherever we 

go, 
Displaying our colours to friend and te foe; 

Exalting His person, His work and His 
ways, 

His cross, and His coming ; and allte His 
praise. 

Let us speak to the Master for whatever 

we need ; 

* Im Him we are owners of riches indeed ; 

Since He is our Brother, our I'reasuie, and 

Store, 

Even God who bestowed Him can give 
nothing more, ; 

Let us speak with the Master by night and 
by day, 

In constant communion beguiling the way; | e every tim 

Till, reaching His presence, we rest ut His 
feet, 

Aud know from that woment 
____complete. 

our joy is 

The King's Revenue. 

THE DEACON'S TENTH. 

“Bless my soul, Huldy,” says 1, 

“1'd rather pay the whole thirty 
dollars than wade through all them 
dull books ; an’ then,” says I, a 
thinking hard according to what 
these agents that come around beg- 

ging say, “| suppose it would be a 
pood pecooniary epeckerlarion to 
give {o the Lord. They teil about 
throwing out crackers and coming 
back Iraves, and show bow them 

is blessed in their basket an’ in 
their store that bestow their goods 
on the poor. Anyhow, I've made 
up my mind to trv it.” 
“Now, Lyman Tubbs, don’t ye 

go into this tenth bu-iness with no 
such worldly motives. If ye do 
yc'il be worse than Ananias and 
Sapphira who was struck dead at 
once. Not but that the Lord has 
said, ‘I will never leave thee, nor 
forsake thee and if yer undertake 

to drive a sharp bargain with him, 

ye'il find out that he'll get ahead of 
No, he’s given us 

all we have, and I'm thinking he'll 
ask us some mighty close questions 
about the way we've used ir.” 

Huldy didn’t very often preach, 
but when she did her sermons were 
what I called pointed. 

Time passed on, an’ I got used to 
giving my tenth. I[.didn’t squirm You see the elder had preached a 

most powerful sermon on Chris- | 
tian givin’, in which he took what I | 
called purty strong ground. Among 
other things, he said w’d ought to 
do as much for our religion as the 
old Jews did for theirs an’ while i 

over giving it as I did ; in fact I got 
kinder raised, an’ to feeling liberal, 
| didn't sell as much as a turkey 
without putting aside tithes of it. 

It happened in the summer that 
my wife’s cousin Silas an’ his family 

was all right to lay ap for a rainy 
day, an’ to get ahead if we honestly | 
could, we should set apart at least 
one tenth of cur 
Lord’s money. 
“Now, I think the elder went a 

leetle too far,” says I to my wife, 
Huldy, as we was a drivin’ home 

income as the 

from meetin’, “Givin is well 
enough, but I get a most tired a 
hearin’ these ministers forever a 
dingin’ about it.” 

“Waal, Lywan,” says Huldy, w hy 
don’t you try givin’ a teath—try it 
for a year anyhow.” 

“Then I'm sure,” says Huldy, 
with that queer little smile o’ hern 
that she sometimes has, “IVi] be a 
real savin’ to ye to go in systemati- 
cally a givin’ yer tenth.” 

Now, I hado’c any idee of doin’ it, 
an’ keepin' a reckooin’ of what | 
contribute~in fact, I thought that 
verse ab,uv lettin’ yer right hand 
know whut yer left was a doin’ was 
rather agin it, but somehow Huldy 
has a cool way o’ takin’ things for 
granted, an’ though the mildest of 
ull women, she gineraliy manages to 
carry her p'in*/ 

Next morin’ I see her makin, a 
book out 0’ som + sheets 0’ pap-r, an’ 
rulin’ em off, aun’ stichin’ ‘on to em’ 
® pasteboard kiver, an’ on the out 
side she wit in b'g letters that was 
a8 plain to read as priatin’, “The 
Lord’s Money.” This she handed to 
we an’ sail nothin’, 

That very week I 
wheat ;it was an uncommon good | 
crop; it come to six hundred dollars, | 
I was a settin’ by the fire a ¢_untin’ 
it up with some satisfaction, when 
Huldy jest stuck under my nose | 
that book, “Toe Lords Mone 5 

“What's that for, Huldy" says I. 
“Why for the tenth,” says she, 
“Bless my soul! says Ia wrig 

glin’ an twistin’, “that would Ve | 
sixty dollars ; T can’c stan’ that,” 

r 

watchin’ me, an’ I know 
no use a dolgiu’ her 
ven dollar bills, all 
laid em in a pil», | 

“Yis, yis,’ tryin’ to I 
Bérew my fac: ino a smile, an’ to | 
act as if I'd been calkerlatin’ all the 
way through ‘o give ‘em. 

Ye see th re was ana. ful sight 

0’ old Adam in me. 1 jest set there 
a begredgin’ money, 

it wa 

» 80 I tok 

CaIsp an’ new, 

nel 

31X | 

| 
| 

She didn’t say anything, but set a : 

an’ | 

gays I, a 

that [ most 

ity to airn it comes from the 
an’ I joyfully give back to him the 

yer work give out ; I should 
itttle fearsome, 

ed, an’ here was Silas with 

| a talkin’, 
| FI . ry playin’ with my [homas—they were 

| elder, If 1 had. as much 
you have, Deacon Tubbs. I'd 

t 4 

th 

cae to see us, an’ I was a brageing 
about giving my tenth, an’ I sup. 
posed he'd never heerd of sech a 
thing, but Silas says, says he, “I've 
done it ever since I was zonverted. 
I airn two doilars a day, an’ every 
Saturday night I jest set apart one 
dollar and twenty cents; an’ I pray 
over it : it’s sacred ; it's the Lord's 
money,” 
“Dm't ye take yer livin’ out o’ it 

first 7’ 

“Yer what?” says Silas, amazed. 
It’s jest so much I airn, an’ the abil- 

Lord, 

little part. 

But says I, aint 
risky 1 

that kind of 
Ye might be too sick, or 

be a 

These ae the promises, said Silas. 
My God shall supply all your 

needs, an’ Lo, I am with you ; they 
are all yea an’ amen, 

Wall, if I didn’t feel small after 
that, I had simply given a tenth of 
all I'd sold, an’ grumbled over it at 
that, an’ there were all those broad 
acres that had fed us, an’ those bi 
trees in the woods that had kept us 
varm-—Dble¢ssin’s that I hadn’t count. 

nothin’ 
but his hands, an’ yet so willin’ 
hearted an’ doin’ 50 meh, When 
I carried bim an’ his f.'_, back to 
the city I jest filled my wagon body 
full o’ things, an’ felt as if T was 

got pay for my | givin’ directly to the Lord. 
One day the elder an’ his family 

were over to our house, an’ we were 
His son, Fred, was a 

win! good fiiends—an’ the 

ag 
send 

'homas to school, an’ ask the Lord 
0 make a mir:ister ont ¢’ him. 
Well, thought I, that's the 

wanted him *o be, 

says 

money 

last 
Ye see 

had other plans for my Loy, but 

said nothin’, 

My text neighbour, old Mr. Hod 
r ges, hud a son who went to the ci'y, 

| an’ studied !aw, an’ got to be a 
judge, an’ comes home in his big 
carriage once in a while to visit the 
old fo'ks, children 

them | 

and 

5¢ ein’ 

In’ 

his wife 

lressed to fits, an’ 
hid a natural hanker for Thomas 
to tuin out like that, I was a say- 
in’ this to Huldy when the elder's 

wished the wheat hadn't come to so | folks were gone, 
much. Then I happened to remen- 
ber what the ¢lder had said in his 
sermon-—that it would be a mighty 
hard wrench on us at fist to give u 
tenth—that when the fingers had 
got crooked up a graspin’ this | 
world’s goods it was hard to get ‘en 
straightened out, but that when we'd | 
become used to this way 0 givin’, | 
we'd enjoy it, an’ be blessed in it as | 
much &s in prayin’ and readin’ the 
Scriptures. A thinkin’ in on that 
sermon, I made up my mind I'd 
double my subscription for the 
elder’s support, au’ that would just 
take the sixty dollars. 

As I harvested my crops an’ 
sold ‘em, I was astonished to see | 
how the Lord's pile grew, an’ I had 
to think it over middlin’ sharp to 
know where to invest it so 'twould 
do most good, an’ I was gettin’ 
over the wrench a lit']s untii my 

"interest money come due. The 
year before Uncle Nat had died, 
an’ most unexpectedly had left me 
five thousand dollars. If the legacy 
had dropped down fiom the skies 
I couldnt have been more surprised, 
Now I had three hundred a comin’ 
in from it, an’ it most killed me to 
take thirty on't, »n’ nut it aside fcr 
the Lord. Ic Ildn't help whinin. 
Now, Huldy, says 1, dont ye 

believe the old Jews deducted their 
taxes afore they laid by their tenth ? 

I dunno, says she, we might read 
up Leviticus, an’ Numbers, an 
Deuteronomy, an’ an’ sce. 

Now, Lyman Tubbs, says she, a 
lookin’ ut me with them great, ear- 
nest eyes o' hers, would you really 
like to have our Thomas jest like 
old Hodge's son—a breakin’ the 
Sabbath, he an’ his boys, a shooting 
ducks, an’ a drinking an’ a playing 
cards! Be you a deacon an’ a mem. 
ber of the church, an’ not feel as if 
It was Ligger business to peisuade 
men to forsake their sins and 
love the Lord Jesus Christ ? 

Ever since Silas wat here my 
mind has been dreadfully took up 
with something he was telling me, 
He said some gocd, Christian wen 
had hired rooms in the worst part 
o’ the city, an’ inade ther bright an’ 
attractive, an’ was a singing hymns 
an’ a preaching to the folks all 
without money an’ without price, 
and some sech work as thar iy what 
ld been a wishing my b vy could do, 
an’ jest then Thomas ¢yme in an’ 
stood beside his mother. Fe liad 
the same bair as hers, +’ tha an 
brown eyes, an’ someth: todd 
that if he took to prea.| 
one cf the convincing = 
must say that nobody’s 
took held of an old sion 
as Huld)’s does. 

Well, my tenth mo grew 3 
half the time I didn’t kro what to 
do with it. I was over to the alder’s 
one day and he was a tel ing me of 
a school near by which he thougnt, 
would be a good place to sen. on 
Thomas—he had noticed how cra 

to 

Hie 

the boy was fur books and learning, 
an’ the minister said he bad a cousin 
a living just out of the village that 
would take good care of Thomas an’ 
board him‘ an” he would be under 
good Christian influence, 
“What do you say, Huldy,” says 

I, as soon as I got bome. 
“I would like him to go,” says 

she, “au’ for the elder’s boy to go 
with bim.” 
Sure enough he should an’ that 

would be a use for the rest of my 
tenth, an’ Thomas an’ Fred was aw- 
ful good friends; they was like David 
and Jonathar., an,what do you think, 
there was a revival that, jest like a 
big wave, struck that school, an’ in 
fact, the whole community, an’ both 
the boys and girls was converted, 
and you can’t think how I felt, so 
glad about it, an’ kinder streaked 
too, for I knew it warn’t nore o’ 
my doin’; 1’d been sech a poor, good 
for nothing Christian all my life, it 
was enough to set my Thomas agin’ 
the Lord. 
We got the good news on Satur 

day mornin’ an’ in the afterncon 
wus the covenant meeting. It was 
Just about a year from the time that 
Huldy handed me the Lord’s money 
book. I remember how I got up in 
the meeting then, and talked, not 
because I'd anything to say, but 
bein’ deacon, I felt as if I ought to, 
an’ told the brethien I hadn’t made 
no progress, an’ all that—-jest what 
I commonly said. How could 
I talk that way now when Id had 
a year o’sech oncommon blessin,’” an’ 
with Huldy beside me a crying for 
Joy because our Thomas had been 
converted. No, I couldn't keep from 
breaking down, an’ thanking the 
Lord for his goodness to me an’ mine, 
an’ I knew that giving my" tenth, 
though it had come so begredgin’ly, 
had been a help to me. I warn’t 
sech a small, wapish critter as I wus 
afore. 
The next year I was man enough 

to divide my tenth with Hu!dy, an’ 
sech good times as we had investing 
it. Now, Huldy was great on what 
we call the Inasmuch charities— 
Inasmuch as ye have done it unto 
one 0’ the least o’ these, ete. She 
was always a finding some bed-rid 
old woman to help, or crippled chi'd, 
or some other cases o’ need while I 
couldn’t hardly sleep o' nights a 
thinking o' the great West, with 
the foreigners a coming into it, an’ 
of the poor freedmen of the South, 
or of the great heathen world that 
80 needs the gospel. We'd spend 
hours an’ hours a talking it over, 
an’ as we did so, we'd get nearer to 
each other, «n’ I trust, nearer to the 
Lord. 

It’s now been a good many years 
that we've been a trying this tenth 
business, an’ [ wouldn't go back to 
the old helter-skelter way o’ giving 
for anything. 
Huldy has just been to the city 

to see the children, an’ she came 
home with her face all aglow. Our 
Thomas an’ the minister’s Fred who 
married our Mary, have gone into 
business together, and, are doing 
first rate ; but that isn’t the best of 
it ; they've started a mission in the 
wickedest part o’ the city,an’ Huldy 
said it did her old soul good to hear 
those young voices a telling them 
poor, ignorant ones of the love of 
Jesus, and to see them a listening, 
an’ a coming into the kirgdon, 

A: I'm a closing I'.e got this 
much to tell you ; if you want to be 
a happy Christian you must let 
your praying an’ praising an’ giving 
g0 together, an’ I will say that 
Huldy never ‘did a better thing for 
me than when she gave me The 
Lord's Money Look.— 7"he Examiner, 
—D te E— ——— 
Breakers Ahead. 

A furious winter 

over the sea. The 

rolled helplessly. 

storm roared 
huge steimer 

Ice had clogged 
her wheels, and she refused to mind 
her helm. Foaming breakers were 
Just ahead, and the winds were 
drivins the ship directly on them. 
Despair had settled upon the hearts 
of the half-frozen crew. Even the 
brave captain could see small hope 
of saving the steawer and the lives 
in it, 

Bat he had battled with fierce 
storms before, and had by God’s 
mercy conquered. Why not again ? 
He would try. He fastened the 
hatches down upc he shrinking 
passengers, He lushicd the pilot to 
the wheel, bidding hii steer straight 
through the breakers. He lashed 
the look-out to the mast, and him- 
self to his place and then awaited 
the shock. Like a maddened steer 
plunged the ship headlong among 
the treakers, 
The salt foam dushed over them, 

: 

Ireezing as it struck. It blinded 
vl ayes The waves hissed and 
snled over the lecks, Sweeping 
befo & theo Bd barsting inte 

eos hine w wppalled pas- 

'KETR, Who desperately 
bapghing to escape fram probable 
O certian death, for not one of 
them cou'd have remained a mom- 
ent on the decks, The ship seemed | 
to Lave entered the jaws of destrye. 
tion, to hare gore down to the 
depths of the sex, Hach man gave 
binself up for lost, 

Presently all felt a steadier mo- 

ship’s decks, and were shaken from 
her sides. Fe 

“Pilot !” shouted th: captain in 
renewed hope, “does she mind her 
helm ?’ 

“Ay, ay, sir,” was the glad reply. 
The breakers they had expected 

would prove their death, had cleared 
the steamer’s clogged wheels and 
she was saved. 

Each human soul is a ship upon 
the stormy sea. Breakers are near, 
and sometimes there is no escaping 
them. Sometimes with clogged 
wheels and powerless helm we find 
ourselves blown upon them. What 
shall we do? Give way to terror 
and confusion ! Settle into despair? 
Not g0. Let Captain Will take 

full command ; let him nail down 
the hatches en all that would add to 
the tumult and danger ; let him lash 
each faculty to the post of duty, and 
himself to the vital standpoint; let 
him dash “head on” against the 
breaker, and force the good ship 
through. 
The will is the captain in every 

craft. As that is true or false to 
God and duty, the ship sails safely 
into port, despite all ocean perils; 
or she is left to roll helplessly among 
the rocks, a wreck. 

— tl > Pr 

The Sanctified, 

’ 

H-+re, in twenty particulars,isWil- 
liam Secker’s description of the 
characteristics of sanctified men and 
women : 

1. Sanctified Christians do much 
good and make but little noise. 

2. They bring up the bottom of 
their life to the top of their light. 

3. They prefer the duty they owe 
to God to the danger they fear from 
man, 

4. They seek the public good of 
others above the private good of 
themselves. 

9. They have the most beautiful 
conversation among the blackest 
persons. 

6. They choose the worst sorrow 
rather than commit the least sin. 

7. They become as fathers to all 
in charity and as servants to all in 
humility, 

8. They mourn most before God 
for their lusts which appear least 
before mea. 

9. They keep their hearts lowest 
when God raises their estates high. 
est, 

10. They seek to be better inward- 
ly in the substance than outwardly 
in appearance. 

11. They are grieved more at the 
distress of the Church than affected 
at their own happiness, 

12. They render the greatest good 
for the greatest evil. 

13. They take those reproofs best 
which they need most. 

14. They take up duty in point 
of performance, and lay it down in 
point of independence. 

15. They take up their content. 
went in God’s appointment. 

16. They are more in love with 
the employment of holiness than 
with the enjoyment of happiness. 

17. They are more employed in 
searching their own hearts than in 
censuring other men’s states. 

18. They set out for God at the 
beginning and hold out with him to 
the end. 

19. They take all the shame of 
their sins to themselves, and give 
an. the glory of their services to 
Christ, 

20. They value u heavenly rever 
sion above an earthly possession. 

If we hold up that as a mirror, 
do we see ourselves reflected in it? 
— King’s Highway. 
tll 44 GP 
Running Away. 

A lady who does not believe in 
the present “high pressure” system 
of work and amusement says that 
she owes her placidity of disposition 
and her capacity for endurance, to 
an old habit of running away. 
“When I was a child,” she says, 

“I had a uotoriously hot temper, 
As soon as my motker saw one of 
the ‘fits’ coming on, she used to say 
gently, ‘Perhaps you'd better run 
away a little while, dear.” Then] 
would take my sled, or my little 
garden hee, according to the season, 
dash out of doors, and stay there 
until the evil spirit had passed by. 
“We kept up that little habit, my 

mother and I. I entered the young 
ladies’ semivary of our town, and 
there I worked very hard, but, un- 
like many of the girls, I did not 
break down. Whenever mv mother 
noticed that my forehead was bhe- 
ginning to tie itself up in a knot 
over my hooks, she would say : 

“ Run uway for an hour, daughter, 
The sunshine is very bright, and I 
want you to go out and soak your 
self in it.’ 

“Of course, I didn’t always want 
to go, but nrother could be firm us 
well a8 indulgent,und the result was 
tnat 1 did a great deal of running 
away, either to bed or in the open 
air. The other girls kept them- 
selves awake on coffee in order to 
study late at night, and some of 
them did out-strip me in book-know!- 
edge. Still, I came to believe so 
fully in my mother’s prescription 
that I made it one of my rules of 
Lfe, and I am consequently ove of 
the peop'e who have tion ; the waters fell from the good 

So At i 
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‘Lived to fight another day.’ ” 
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elegantly illustrated cop; 
to om fea with a fe 
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SwaL Packs 50°" Post Pain <4 
Sheridan’s Condition Powder 

highly concentrated. One ounce is worth a pound of any other kind. Strict 
‘ood, once 1 doses, Prevents and cures all diseases of } in the food, o! daily, in smal atoning aa 

ou can’t get it, senq 
by mail as follows: — A new, enlany 

G GUIDE” (price 25 cents; tells hy 
res of Powder for 60 cents: or, one large 

cents, five for $1.00. Six large cans, exp; 
L 8. JOHNSON & CO., 2 Custom-House Street, Boston 

hen hens moulting, and to keep them heaithy. 
~E o r, geueral ps 3 or feed dealer for it. Tr 
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medicine, to oy 
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pH to us. ake no other e will send tpaid 
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STOVES. 

348 TO 354 

STOVES. 
book Ranges Stoves 

Both to Burn Coal or Wood. 

Self Feeders Hall & Parlor Stoves 
FOR COAL OR WOOD, 

Dining & Bedroom Stoves 
For tale at the usual low prices. 

CALL AT 

E1LL 8 
STOVE WAREROOM :, 

>And examine his large and well-assorted 
= stock of Stoves: 

just opposite the County Court House, 

QUEEN ST. 
Remember the old stand, 

JOHN J. 

Novelties, 

SPRING 1890 
~am——{ } r———— 

WEDDALL. 
a Dt § oo — 

nglish Dress Prints, 
CAMBRICS, DRILLETTES, 

New Printed Llamas. 
They are all New and Elegant Design and include all the 

This Department has always been a strong one with us, and 
THIS SEASON’S IMPORTATION is the best yet. 

JON J. WEDDALL. 
=a £50 Lie Asan Company 3 
HEAD OFFICE-MONTREAL. 
The rapid progress made by 

Statement : 
this Company may be seen from the following 

INcouE, ASSETS, LIFE ASSURANCE 
IN FORCE. 

TL SRR oe RL BRR $646,461.95.......... $1,076,350.00 
SR iransin TENNER. doc SRL... 1,864,302.00 
TERA : MEELIS... iat TAAREL OR. ..io va 2,214,093.43 
Cc RG ERR ES ERs BR SER 3,374,683. 14 
aia RPE © BERR NLINRS. ....... 3,881,478.09 
SOE. a sons sR TS. is IANSOTE NE: . os 5,849.889.1 
Een ieee Ue SONI... aie 1306.00.08. ........% 6,844,404.04 
RRR ENDS... LA3LODAD8. ......... 7.030,878 77 
EER HIABORBE. iia SEINE AD... 9,413,358 07 
AE isis 495,831.64. ..... cris ReTOLUREAR. ee. .10,873,777.09 
SE. i OT. OR ET 0s... ...... ETRE Rea 11,931,300.6 

THOMAS WORK! ore MY 

J. B. COUNTER, 

The SON issues Abslnly Uncool Life Pulicies. 
R. CAULAY 

ANAGING DIRECTOR 

Ceneral Agent. 
16 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen St. Fredericton, N. B 

74 Princess & 143 Germain Sts., 

SAINT JOHN, N.B 
A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, 

HEATED By »1EAM ‘1 HROUGHOUT 

Mr LAWRENCE 
OPTICIAN 

Wik beat WILEY'S DRUG 
ST ORE, 196 Queen Street, Fred- 

ericton, on WEDNESDAY and THURSDAY, 
January 21st and 22nd, for ar Pores of 
fitting persons uiring glasses for any 
kind of defective sight, 
January 8, 

pre 
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A Bit of 
Ra 

« Grasp the nettle 
And it shall not: 

Take this bit of wi 

Into every thing 
If the lesson’s long 

At it with your 1 
Do not let it conqu 

While you've str 

Foolish peonle sta: 

Wonder what to 

Bear their trouble 

Such a silly crew 

tot the trial over, 

; Never frown and 

With a brave and : 

Put the foe to re 

Carry not to-morr 

Little heart, to- 

Trip with happy f 
Life's nneven wi 

wt Grasp the nettle 

And it shall not 
Take this bit of wi 

Into every thing 

Ha 

re en — 

The Black 

He was going tc 

eal woods-and-fie! 

first time in his lif 

he Park manya t 

was a sort of chum 

spent a summer 

somewhere, was al 

the Park, and te 

nothing but a big 

« Jes’ wait till ; 

fields rolling like t 

comin’ in, and the 

lashin’ their tails 

fish skippin’ in th 

ball-room floor, an 

back “along the 

tumblin’ in the gt 

Go 'long Jack, do 

it makes me kind 

And now Jack 

for himself. Thi 

pened. He was 

paper that evenin 

man who bought 

the boy, took a's 

him and said, * § 

along, and I'll 1 

country with me 

Jack looked a 

ragged trousers, 

shirt, and hesitat 

said the gentlem: 

anything about cl 

Bunt, when Ja 

full of white-dres 

for then at the 

Mr. Sutro was 

the children we 

Jack, and the lit 

sit next the ne 

him all the way 
he could not at 

which was very 

What an ever 

The Sutro child 

country all of 

highly amused a 

about everythir 

about in the 

walked through 

light ; and, long 

making lace pat 

the whole party 

tumbling about 

first thought, w 

brought him b 

sound sleep, wa 
had seen in tl 

before. He wx 

let him pull son 

manly fellow— 

like to ask for 

After a hasty 

hungry boy t 

they were to st 

the children pil 

before. 

“Couldn't 1 

them fellows?” 

some splendid 

growing among 

fence corners. 

“Oh, why d 

roses and gera 

the gentleman’ 

“1'd ruther 

eagerly ; and, 
hand, Mr. 8 

minutes to get 

flowers. 

It was only 

gloated over tl 

the eity : they 

tongue, and hi 
and all his bel 

“Won't the 
he said, ** whe 
chaney jar ! 
We wuz qualit; 

jes’ been off fu 
here along bac 
ed at his own 

When they 

friend took hi 

him, and smil 
air his bare 

from the seat 
stead of sprin 

chance of pap 

On the sa 
Jack was that 
| hump-bac 

bunch of ¢* ul 


