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From the New York Sun.
. THE “WEL1S.”

(AFTER roR.) ¢

L
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. Have you heard aboyt the Wells?
Mighty Welis !
*Tis pot of cooling fountaius thas il pea
at present tells, Y Ssanih
Nor of holes dug in the ground,
In the depths whereof is found _
The bright gem, immortal Tryth,
Which is prized of age and youth,
But of one
Whe, althougl) 3 mighty bose,
Isn’t deep like those of yore,
Like Saint Keyne's,
Or like Humboldt’s, on the plains,
duat, no odds bow lomg-the twine, *
-ou can't sound with lead ang line,
& most degenerate syn of a gun,
hom his pa, with dauring claims
his future, christened Jamesy
Madison.
is of this sort of Wells
§ this truthful ditty tells—
Of old Wells,
im Wells, Wells; Wells, Wells;

Wells, Wells, Wells ;
ming and the schewming Jim-

Weills.

power of this Wells,
trio of gazelles—
To wit : his pals.
mujority their knavery dis-

le of anarchy their treach-

lls
io'® the nation,
Jigh or low in station :

*@ or 80 of rogues, on mischief
int, -
us ignorant as shosts,
*cly by stealing votes,
Our President!
jendid game of pins,
i count the *outs’ and ‘ing’
With the balls,
%l rolling, rolling, mlling,
And they gibber, one aud all,

They’ve a patent way of polling;

** ayes and Wheeler have the call
| At the pouls.”

Ulysses 'tis that bowls

Through a knave’s quartet of fools ;
And he rolls, rolls, rells, rolls,

By the supple arms of Wells ;

And his merry bosom swells

In his gratitude for Wells,

Aud he capers and he yells

ar o v M Hurrah fog Wells !>
Koepiug puce, pace, pyce,
In the Presidential 1ace,
Aided all the while by Wells,
By old Weills.
Keeping pace, pace, pace,
In the Presidential chase,
With old Wells,

To the rolling of old Well,

To the bowling of vld Weills,

To the polling of old Wells,

Jimmy Wen,

Neeping time, time, time,
As he yglls, yells, yells,

That he * doesn’t eare a 1—' ime
‘For the Bupreme Conrt:’ but Wells
Yes, old Wells, Wells, Wells,

Is the very best of ‘fuls’
In this clime, clime, clime,
the Lullot-stealing,non-revealing Wells,
Wells, Wells; Wells, Wells ;
Wells, Wells, Wells ;
Jimmy Wells; «
James Mapisoxy WELLS ;
WELLS!
D, Ivax Dowxs.

~ "KEEPING TIE TONGUE.

Mp it from unkindness. - Words are
5 wounds. Not very deep wounds
Ways, and yet they irritate. Bpeech is

Akin u-n:l:u wanw
b 1 | wounds are inflieted ; o0

thyt, unintentionally,
to

the worse
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UNDER THE DAISIES,

RY BMMIE DOUGLAS. -

Above Connecticut’s hills and valleys

shone the beautifu], silvery, June woon
looking upon a fuirz land of beauty,
miniaturs mountaing, dark with a denyse
rowth ef hemlock and pine ; gurglin
gmklcu, wending their way throug

forest and meadgw, through tall flag root

tangled underbush, with waters a0
clear that Herbert Lee’s laughing blue
eyes were clearly reflocted therein. A
¢omplexsion fresh and growing with
heslth and fpeedom from racking eare,
and a clear 24t chin deeply dimpled ; add
to a)l this a form wmuscular though slight;
a pair of broad shoulders, and ringing
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CHESTERTOWN, FRIDAY, JANUARY 5,

departure drew near ; she thought gave|ately ; but suddenly a revulsion of feelin

Erpie & rude shock, and she put the pain-|swept over her ; the crushed flowers fol

ful ides as far from her as possible : but|from her nervelers fingers, and Ernie
the was soon obliged to meet 1t face to|herself dropped down beside them upof
face, for the last evening they would spend |the cbol, greén grass, while deep, ‘tewm-
together for nearly a year came around; pestuous sobs shook her frame,

at length. *‘The daisies have come,’ she broken-
The last evening ! The stern reality, |ly murmwred, ¢ yat be is not herd®’
caused Ernic a 'throb of anguish that| When she arose from the rpot the “sun
started the hot tears to hLer eyes. “No |was heigh in the heavens, but Ernie
more moonlight rambles beneath a starry | heeded it not; a feeling of apathy had
canopy, no manly voice to read her choice | taken posession of her which dried her
selections from Lr favorite poets, in tones|tears ; and from that hour life gradua'ly
that were as sweetest musiec to her ear |faded away ; hers was a tatvre which fod
88 she sat sewing io the ivy-grown arbor [itself alnost wholly upon love and nope ;
listening with an attention and admira- |and now that the veil of truth and honor,
tion that would have flattered the heart of | with which she, in her innosent, trusting

s stoic ; no strong arm to help her over
previous impassable places, and lead her

hesrt bad enfolded her loyer, was torn

on—is's man strong “and self raliant,
with the noble qualities of heart and mind
well de¥eloped ; the support and comfort
of 8 widowed, childless weman to whom
he has bound himself for s life long ser-
vice ; and get, as he sat by Ernie’s grave
he felt that he had les the lesson at
a fearful cost—the sacrifice of the young

irl’s life who was sleeping ““Under the
aisies.”’

BROWN'’S MLT(I)%II)MONIAL METII-

‘ Brown, I don’t ses how it is that your

girls all marry off as soon as they get old
enough, while none of mine can marry?*
‘Oh! that is simple enough. I MArry
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MAKING CAI% VIN WASHING-

Washington is unlike any other place on
eurth, so far as official society goes. Your
washer-woman, if she is respectable, 1nay
eall on Mrs, Fish, leave a card, dnd fee)
personally affron her visit is not
returned and an invitation sent for her-
self and daughter for the next reception aé
the bouse of the Premier. I sat in the
carriage yesterday, watching the outcom-
ing of a friend who had gone to make a
call on Mrs. Fish, and watched the
throngs passing up the steps and in the
door, and down the steps into the street.
Some superb-looking girls and women,
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VARIETIES.

Remorse is the echo of Jost virtws.
Success consecrates the foulest

Indolence is the paralysis of the soul,

Fine manners are the mantle of fale
minds. ,_

Aun angry man qlmhl.di
shuts his eyes. ' _

Men love te be adored, but hate Lo be
reproved.

The world is his who can see threugh
its pretentions.

Thme’s chariot wheels make their road

laughy and she resder has a photograph [to new scenes and objects of surprising
of our hero, which, however, fails to do | beauty in the grand old woods ; no play-
him justice, for the fuscination »f voice | (ul tease, showering rose petals down up-
and manner, the magnetism of his glance jon ber ; or, bending in mock homage be-
keen wit and beguiling speech, with un lfore his **little qusen,” as he called her,
inexhauseible fuud of mischief and gaety, (and erowning ber with apple blossoms or
are not to be described. Aud yet an im- |trailing arbutus.

Eurtial sbserver would have pronounced| With the consciousness that all the

15 nose too small and fewinine to admit

my girls off on the buckwheat straw prin-
ciple,’

*But what is timt principle? I never
heprd of it before.

‘Well, 1 used to raise a good deal of
buckwhent, and it puzzlel me to know
how to get rid of the straw. Nothing
would eat it, and it was a great bother to
me. At last I thought of & plan, 1

cruelly aside, so that she beheld his fick-
leness and falseness, the shgak of the rev-
elation proving tvo much for the delicate
coustitution, she sank under the blow,
atterly hopeless, with no incentive to life.

Her mother wept in an agony of tears
and prayers as she beheld ber only child
dying ; and 70 the sumwmer rulltdy slowly
on to the sad inmates of the little cottage;
although the air was laden with the scent

distingue men, attaches of foreign Jega-
tions, richly clad and elegantly dressed ;
showy equipages and shabby hacks re-
ceived their burden and whirled off to the
next *‘ Cabinet house.” Then I gave my
attention to the pedestrians. Of course
many of our best people were of this class,
but there was a suitability in their cos-
tumes which stamped them to the ‘‘man-
ner born.” The trailing silks, blue vel-

in the fajreat {sce.

One must do gnore whem one is old thas
when one is young.

v
Faithfulness and sincerity are gbe high-

est things.

We are only really alive when are enjoy
the good of others.

Too much kindness to the aged snd
afllicted is seldom heard of.

of those nobler, braver qualities which
cunstityle man’s greatest charm : and

brightness of her life was fading away
wili Herbert Lee's departure, Ernie
shudderingly thought of the long, dréary

likewise bis wouth—scarcely hidden by|wonths which mustensue ; and, sinking

the bLlonde mustache— was weak and

fown upon the sofa with an audible sob,

of flowers, aud the books sparkled and
danced in the sunlight, and the woods
were never more beautiful, no one of these
things could bring pleasure, for, in

stacked my buckwheat straw wicely and
built a high rail fence around it. My
cattle, of course, concluded that it was

the | something good, and at once tore down

vet and damasse over-skirts, green velvet
over-dresses with cardinal silk under-
skirts, topped off by Virot hats, were

A great heart is as quick to find anoth-
er out as the world is slow,

wavering.although the lips were perfectly [ehe covered her face with her hands.
ehiselled and coucealed two rows of fuults| Herbert's arm was around her in an
less tecth. instant, and his kisses imprinted upon her
This weakness, ficklepe#s aud instabil- |forehead and trembling haunds ; for Ernie
ity of choracter was Herbert Lee's great- | kept her face concealed. "
est defect; hie disposition could be likened | ‘‘Now, darling, this will never do,

to a running brook ; gay, dancing, spark- |ssid Herbert, gently removing the slen-
ling in the sunlight, but lacking the o-|der fingers from the tear-stained fhce.—

cean’s depth and power. ‘“Be a brave little woman, and look for-

The handscwe, reckless fellow had|ward to next summer, when I will eome
caused more heartaches and pange of |and claim my little queen for my own.”
jealousy than he dreaned of, mcr, haviog| Was it a presentuient of coming evil,
lately arrived from the hot, dusty city, to|or only ber anxious.fears, that caused the
spend his summer vacation in Handen, he | girl to cry passionately, —
was the contre of attraction in the eyes of | ‘O, Herbie! What if you should
all the village lasse , who regarded him .chlng:! Will you always love me the
as u ‘‘great catch ;” but they—foolish lit- |same 1> ‘
tle geese~—mright have spared themselves | The startling suddenness of this appeal
their anxicty respectidz him ; for, al-|from one as gentle and clinging as Krnie,
though Herbert Jenjoyed a flirtation im- |together with the anguish betrayed in
wensely, with the infatuation gll on the |ber voice, jurred upon some chord in
opposite side—and, thdugh be toyed and |Herbert’s breast, not quite in perfect uni-
trified with their poor fluttering hearts, [80n with his other feelings ; for a moment
watching with a keen relish the various | he sat surprised and silent, if not  little
stages of pussion—when the farce was |indignant at the question, which implied
lssing its flast freshness, he would cruel- |89me want of faith in him, but this feel-
ly walk away, lsugh noftly to himself and iug passed quickl ﬁ away as he glanced at
leave the poor vietim with her heart on |the girl who was bowed down by sorrow,
Rer bangs. e T L at his departure—the sight of whom help-

Hitherto he had escafed hearffree, but {ed to gyothe his rufiled feelings, and then,
ot last the sn.rer was snared; he .had|tenderly as a mother would have doue,
thought to trifle as usual, but, was uncon- | be cheered and cowforted Eenie. .
sciously forced to yield respect and honor; | **My poor, timid little bird ” ssid
and at leagth be awoke to the fact—no|Herbert. *‘How can you ssk such 8 ques-
louger to be put aside—tbat he loved|[tion? Are you afraid to trust me in the

a broken-
her dying

widst of wvature’s lovelines, the {
hearted mother k opt watch by e fence and began to eat the straw, I

ohild. dogged them away and put up the fence a
It was October ; only one years had | 1€ times, but the more I drove them
passed since Ernie Sherwood had thought | #W3Y the more anxious they became to
her cup of happiness to be full ; only one |8t the straw. After this had been re-
year since Ierber: Lee had quitted i an-|peated a few times the eattle determined
den ; a thief, in one semse of the word, |t0 eat the straw, and eat it they did, ev-
for he stole what was of infinitely more ery bit of it. As I said, [ marry my girls
value tlu_n money or goods—the peace|off on the same principle. Wheu a young
and bappiness of a trusting girl's heart | man (hat I don't like begins calling on
ager and e sk s of ‘1 ook my gl  encoutago i in svery way 1
fell upon the inmates ; and now the un- fa;' ' ";:" hllm tocom: O:tfnkand sit.ay -
willing mother could no longer blind her-l b & lp*eaues, T . !"“ " o
self to the fact of that dread prosence. hint to the girls that I think they'd better
set their caps for him. It works first

One sweet, baluy evening, when the |
trees were most gorgesus with crimson |rate. He don’t make many calls, for the
girls treat him as coolly ns they can.

and gold, a fow lingering rays of the set-
ting sun stole into Mrs. Sherwood’s par- ! But when a young fellow I like comes
around, a man that I think would suit

lor.
me fof a son-in-law, 1 don't Jet him make

Ernie lay upon the white bed, drawn
closo to the window ; but oh, %o changed! many calls before I give him to under-
stand that he isn’t wanted around my

The brown curls rested on the pillow in
house, 1 tell the girls, too, that they

tumbled masees, and vlung in damp rings |

on her forebead : her eyes, once sotender
and loviug, @Rre now sinken and dim, [8hall not have anything to do with Lim,
while the durk lashes lay motionless|#nd give them orders never to speak to
upon the pale cheeks. The unearthly|him pgain. The plan always works first
trm:rarm:: of her skin, and the startl- |rate. The young folks begin to pity each
ing distinctions of the blue veils in the | other, and the next thing I know they
waxeéen hllldi. Bthﬁf@lli!ﬂd her. : "r. guugged to be erried‘ When I see
5:"; th‘"' 'mk“" Eb!_ the bedside |}, they are determined to marry I al-
:l: a:;u?:lf : 'h;"'h::r:;'t:.?fg:’";t::; ways give in and pretend to make the
. Lest of it. That’s the way I manage it,’

Eruain Sherwood with a feeling he bad |wicked worid 1
neves yetentemained for s woman. Day
snd night found him «t the little cottage,
hovering about Erunie as a been around a
hovey atoregd flower ; and there i is that
the reuder finds himon the. lovely June
night in question, * :
rnic was scated at the old-fashioned
cottage pisno, and her slender fivgers
drew from the yellow, time-stained keys
s sweet, low accompaniment, to which
she ssng a pluintive song depcribing the
desth of her lase : and, as she sang, the
seutiment of the song seemed to touch her
heart, for her vaice grew tremsubdus wnd
died away in a haM3seb, .
Herber€sprang from the sofa and play-
fully swept ber bil the piapo sto.l.
““luough of that “melalicholy dirge !’
be said. *Accusing me of coldness, ae
thaugh 1 were’ not your most *devossd
lover, and _wanting to die in order to have
heaps of those nasty little field flowers
piled over you! 1'm perfectly aware of
your sly waye, wmiss—wanting me to
awgar etqrnal Gdelity o you, but as }
punibhinent for the ek of“;uilh in we,
sillllfcave you in suspense.” * . -
So sayibg, Herbert sat down at the
:lno. struck a few chords, and then in
is rich baritone voice, deshed off into a
gsy little song, beightening tho effect "ot
parts by the saucy glances of his eyes.
The delioate pink color came gragual-
ly buck to Eruie’s checks, and ber brown
:{u shone with a soft, tender light as
ey rested on Herbert, for he was her
ideal of tion, and she loved him

sll of ber girlish heart.
| u'dhl'o teen ; child
of a fond, vido'«li“notlm. aturally

aud delicate, she had grown up

rendin g with the effort which she wade to

— Dubuque Teleyraph.,

Half ashamed at her lack of confidence
in him who had sworn to be true forever,
Ernie resolutely put aside the painful
doubts and misgivings which were crowd-
ing her beart, determined to glean as
much comfort ap possible from the few re-
malning hours ; and at length she was a-
ble to see him depart—if not happily, at
least hopefully—with Herbert's last worda
rlnfing in her ears: ‘I will come again
darling, when the meudowsare ﬂ‘ltitﬁ{hh
daisics.”

The daga drygged slowly by when Her-
bert had gohe ; Kruie's urual resdtts fail-
ed “to ufford the acbustomed pleasure ;
the life and vivacity of everyiling secwed

ﬁme snd nething, save the arrival of

erbert’s lctters, as racy, brilliant, and
entertaining as the writer, appeased to
break the dull monotony of her life.

These epistlen, breathing such undying
love, were to Ernie as life aud nourish-
ment, causing her pale cheeks to flush

give her child up to God ; it was hard to
say, ““Thy will be done,” wheu her only P

earthly prop and happiness was about to| ANECDOTE OF PRINCESS VICTO-
be taken away : and the Christian woman RIA.

was nobly striving to become reconiciled, | "There is o pretty little story told by the
and sntertain no bitter feelings toward governess of the Princess Victoria, xhd

theomne whe was the cause of his suffer-
. , : v.. | Which was published not very long ago, of
NE, wien & weak whisper came from Er how this Jittle girl of twelve semmers

nie ;-
*‘Ruise me in your arws, mother, and feltwhen she found out quite suddenly
_hn me gqod-byo, for your Er[iigh dy- that she was to be the Queen. It is in a

» letter addressed to Queen Victoria her-

—— = ag———— -‘.—h‘.- *-F-_—l-_-#—-r—- -

worn by those who could least afford it,
while cheap finery, in the shape of stringy
silks, poor a'pacas, imitation furs, flashy
bonnets, with sundiy gilt ornaments, on
the heads of ordinary blowsy-looking wo-
men, and frowsy girls with wrists protec-
ted by bangles, made up the lot of people
who sigh and grow lean with vexation
after the vanities of the world.

Two years ago I was in the drawing-
room of alady in public life (whether
Cabinet Minister or not I shan’t say).
The rooms were crowded. As I eutered
my friend extended her haud, and ex-
claimed :

‘I am so glad to see a familiar faces I
am at my wit’s end what to say to these
ladies, who are all strangers to me. What
can 1 talk a*ut that will eutertain
them,’

At this juncture the servant-man an.
nounced Mrs. Blank and her daughter,
two as gaudy-looking women as I ever
saw, The courtesies of the day were ex-
chaunged, and my friend was no longer at
& loss for a subject, for Mrs. Blank laun-
ched forth :

‘I have seen you in church so often.
You never saw me, [ reckou! Nol Well,
I declare, that is surprising. Sarah, that’s
my daughter here, said this morning,
*Now, Mar, put by that sewing (I was
making some shirts for Mr. Blank), and
dress up and let’s go eallin®.’ Soas I hed
seen you so often up to our church, I came
here first,’

Other visitors were announced, and in
ten minutes this couple started up.

‘I 1eckon we must go, for Sarah she
wants to go the rounds, and Miss Fish
don’t receive after 5. Do come and see
us.’

‘ Where are you living, Madame?’ said
my patient friend.

Work for other people’s vanity, noé
your own; that is the urt of arte.

The hest days of .4 mun's life are thoee
in which he effects the moet good.

Childhood itself is scarcely more tham

cheerful, kindly, sunshiny old age.,

The surest way not to fail is to detet-

mine to auceeed.

It is no use running; to set out be-
times is the main point.

None preaches better than the ant, and
she says nothing.

Affection hides three times as wany
virtues as charity does sing,

He that swells in prosperity will be sure
to shrink in adversity.

Error will slip through a crack while
truth will get stuck in a doorway.

It pays to make people happy, and i
can be done on simaull capital.

The gold yield of California last year ip
estimated at $20,000,000,

A thoroughly self-respectful man will
commuand respect unywhere.

The greatest glory is not in never fall-
ing, but in rising every time we fall.

Except a man rise above and ge beyond
Limself, he is exceeding small.

That is a treacherous friend against
whom you must be always on your guard.

A pleasant reflection—A pretty girl’s
face in a glaas,

Politeness is too often but a perfidious
generosity, which leaves the heart’s cold
prejudices untouched.

Envy is fixed only oh merit; like a sore
eye, it is offended with everything that {e
bright.

ng. e

ﬁ er mother folded her in her besoiu,
and - pressed repested kisses upon the
white face, while she vaiuly strove to
banish the gnawing pain at her lLeart.—
Soon & mysterivus gray parlor cropt over
the dying girl's countenunce, und she
gusped ;—

‘““Mother—good-by !"* and then, with
2 l:ﬂyliclting look iu her eyes, she artie-
ulated with & wighty effort, *“Tell him-—

| forgive.”

in an ecstasy of joy, and her eyes to ao-| A soft, quivering sigh escaped her, and
uire a vejvety wﬂnm and crystal lustre; | —she was dead.
or days she would carry the treasuro a-|* R A e PR sm 8
teund with hor, taking every opportunity| In a solitary corner of the church-yard
to trage again the loved hand-writing, and |at Handen, under tho shadow of o uge
lingering with luPpy h over the dash- | weeping-willow, is a grave, a little apar!
Ing sigoature, ‘Yo ways, Bert.” {rom the others, which in the spring-time
At length, even whilg the first snow|is a Llossoming bed of snowy daisies. As
lay undisturbed on the bill, #8d uubrok- | we approach 1t now we see the figure of
en in the depths of tho forest, Herbert's|s war sented beside it, with his o cs x-
lotters began to grow fever in number , | ed sadly upon the inscription of the snfall
snd Krnio tried to banish the vague mis- [ bead stone, which reads, *‘KEruis Sher-
iving frowm ber heart, and to implicity | wood, aged ninetcen.” Coming closer we
ieve the excuses which Ilerbert seut, | recognize Herbert Lee.
nemely ; ‘‘want of time during the busy| Yes, 'tis be, come at last, but, slas!
boliday season :* but, when the holidays|too late, for he cannot recall the dead or
were long numbered with they of | undo the error which be csused by bhis

, found

thoughtleesness and fickle heart; for

self ;

**I said to the Duchess of Kent that
your Majesty ougbt to know your place in
the succession. Iler Royal Highness
agreed with me, and I putfthe genealogi-
cal table into the historical book. When
Mr. Davy’s [the Queen's instructor, af-
terward Bishop of Peterborough,] was
gone, Lthe Princess Victoria opened, ns
usual, the book again, and seeing the ad-
ditional paper, said, ‘I never saw that be-
fore.’ ‘It was not thought necessary you
should, Princess,”’ I answered. ‘I see ]
am nearer the throne than I thought,’
‘S0 it is, madam,’ 1 said. After some
moments the Princess resumed: * Now,
many a cblld would boast, but they don’t
know the difliculty. There is much splen-
dor, but there is more responeibility.’
The Pgincess having lifted up the fore-
finger of her right hawnd while she spoke
guve me that little hand, saying, ‘I will
Le good. I understand now Wwhy you
urged me s0 much to learn even Latin.
My cousins Augusta and Mary never d;
but you told me Latin is the foundatior.
of English grammar, and of all the ele-

In warmm weather slippers become a

woman. |n ley weather woman becomes
a slipper.

In every relation and position in tifs
may be found men and women the firss

*On the island, Eleventih street, near
the river. Come very soon, Good-bye.’

‘Good morning. Madame; I'1l certaiuly
give wyself the pleasure of calling.’

Now, this conveisation is precisely as I |
heard it. Would it not§have been better | S3non of whose creed is self-interest.
for the Blank to have remained at home,| To know a wan, observe how he wins
fnished Father Blank’s shirts, darned his | Lis object, rather than how he looses it ;
socks, and sewed on little Blank’s but-|for when we fall our pride supports us ;

ton’s, than to have been rushing round
from the house of one minister to that of
another, leaving printed cards and plac-

ing themselves in a position to invite rid-
icule? And scores of just such people I

saw yesterday goiug along heurt-weary
and fubt-sore, now in this door and out

that of people with whom they can have
nothing in common, and from whom they

receive courtesy , Ofttimes, the
lady in whose .bou:nlt :

THE SYMPATHETIC MAN.
From the Detroit Fres Press.

when wo suocceed it betrays us,

There is no strength so invigorating as
that which arises out of victory over self-
ish inclinatien, obtuined by the ferce of
right principle.

Many natures which seem to us coarse
and rough, hold, after all, the ‘‘swesb
music’ in some solitary room in theis

- e g

& soothing influence you have got over
m.ﬂ'

“My darling,” he whispered softly,

the past, Herbert , 88
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want of thought had been the chief cause.
With biw, :st of sight was out of mind :|8ant expressions, and 1 learned it as you

and although, sometimes, in the whirl and | wished ; but I understand all better now,’
ekcitement * of Tashivuable' life, there|and the Princess gave me ber band, re-
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A mother and babe were among the
passengers at the Ceutral depet yesterday.
She had the child carefully wrapped up,
and this fact, perhaps, attracted the at-
tentlon of a big fellow with a three-story
overcoat and a rusty satchel in his band.
Bitting down beside her he remarked :

*Cold weather for such little people,
isn’t it ¥

She faintly nodded.

‘ oss he seem Lo foel it much?’
ued the man. :

Khe shook her head.

" H.ili., “:T‘h ._'J

. '._t

while a glad light came into his
‘‘can it be so ¥ 4 "
“Yes,” she sald, “when you are a.
round, I always feel like going toslesp. '
— Nurwich Bulletin, *
—————— et~ e ——
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ok &L > ""';".,é:':-' & ":Tf"ﬂ_" |

| taa-sea#"‘lf"'fw“ B datama
. e . t" : '

e s STl R ,*L” b Mﬁﬁw




