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The Doctor’s Mistake.

€6 TT'8of no use to talk about my

]‘ being your wife, Charley. Your
father never will consent, nnd mother
will nover even let mo see you =if she
can help it—withont his consent.  No,
you musn’t como a step further I And
pretty Rose Carter drow hor arm out of
Charley Tulbert's very decidedly, when
1III‘}' rl"nr‘hm] the end of the village com-
mon. ** You know it almost  breaks my
heart to say it, Churley, bue T don't
1|lillk ] cun ever meoet you  go '.1L:-ii1|
Mother will be sure to find it ont, and it
would vex her And she hus had
enough trouble without my giving her
any—poor mamma !

Handsome Charley Hulburt shrugged
his shouldors illl]lil!‘}l'll”_\'.

“Your mother comes belore
course! 1t is no matter how I feel.
say coolly that you can never
again. That meaus [ suppose, that we
are never to see ench other again,”

“Why, no, Charley, il you will only
have [-:l-tu-um; tn wait ! ]:\'rr_‘.fhinn ity
come out right.”

“ Wait! You hoave been telling me to
wait for the last two years, and things
are no nearer coming out right thao they
over woere.”

ST ean't think why your fiuther should
dislike my mother so. | think mother
knows, but she never will tell me,  Miss
Esther W spys that they were lovers
once, and had a quarrel that your father
can pever forgat,  Dut one ean’t believe
all Miss Esther's gossip.”

“1 can't think it s :||i_'.||l]|ll'_' IHOre
thats o nation e has got his head
He's a erotehety, sot old fellow, but lie's
wot’n good big heart, Rose, if one can
1}!11\‘ vet nb it ||'j.nn WOrD -unl:.' my wile,
]ll?'\\'ml“ be Rure o round  and
think the world of you. If you would
only marry me, Rose ! At the worst—il
he wonldn't come around—Nhe conld only
disinherit me, and I have a pair of good
strong arms, and gomo passable brains to
fight my way—our wuy—through the
world.

The moonlight showed him hor fuce,
and he fancied that there was o little
shadow of liesitation it. Dut she
shook her head firmly after a moment.
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* Now, Rose, darling, don't tell wme
again to wait—"'
The rest of the sentence was never

.-]lukull. for n ]ur:{\'}' ||ul|!i wis l'.l.id on the
young man's shoulder, and an angry voice
mimicked his tender tones,

“ Roge, darling? I'll teach yon to
“darling’ her, young mwan "
And there was Dr. Huolburt's fieo, red

with anger, looking over Charley's shoul-
der. Hose, ot the first ;:limlm'u of it,
turned and ran, like o little cownrd as
she was,

* Haven't I forbidden your secing that
young woman ¥ What do you mean by
sneaking around here with her, like o
thief in the night ¥ pursued the doctor,
furiously.

“1tis not my fanlt that T do not
walk with hier openly ; it ia not my fanlt
that she is not my wife. TItis only be-
anuge ghe will not consent to be 0,
answered Charley stontly.

HWon't eonsent to be your wife, oh?
It doesn’t seem to me that she troats you
exnctly like n rejected lover I sueered the
doetor.

“8he wonld marry me, if she were al-
lowed to chovse,” answered Charley, try-
ing hird to keep his temper. © ller
mother will not consont.”

“Humph ! not consent? that's pretty
well I” growled the doctor, “ 8o she
thinks my #on is not good enough for her
daughter !

“ Bhe does not objeet to me. It you
would give your consent to our warriage,
she would give hers.”

Ak, that's it | Well, my consent you'll
never have, young man, you wmay rely
upon that, And if ever [ hear of your
being seen with that young woman again
I'll turn you out of doors, sir. Not a
penny of my moneyshall you ever have,
sir.  Rowemberthat! I am not to
make idle threats.”

nng

Charley was about to reply, but thoy
had reached the house by this time, and
the doctor went into the office, and shut
the door behind him with a bang. So
there wos nothing for poor Charley to do
hut to take his way dizconsolately np
stnirs to bed.

In the meantime, the dootor seized the
poker and stirred up the dying fire in in
his grate savagely.

“Won't consent, el ? That's like Iose
Shepard ! she always was a proud piece.
Lt me eateh that boy with her daugliter
ogain " And he walkod rapidly up and
down the room, brandishiog the poker,
and with a seowl still on his face, looking
not unlike n miduight wssassin, in Bpite
of the venerable aspect which his groy
hairs gave him,

Hut he cooled down very soon,
nuﬂicicut? to carry the poker bavk to i
place, and begin & search for dressing.

gown and slippors, n search which proved
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thing to eat in the house, U'll warrant!”
And he strode into the dining.room,
whioh indeed was cold and void of eheer.

He went into the pantry and munched |
a hard very dark-colored  doughnut soay- |

ngzely.

her husband, too, only that the next one
\\.‘iil]lll ]u- sure to be WOresa. 'l'hf‘}' ave :1”
about of o piece,  There nothing
worse to have in the house than a liouse-

I8

koeper—unloss it's a wite.  And T don't
know—""
Doctor Hulburt still stood in the pan.

try, solemuly deliberating, after the last
worgel ol donghont hind digappenred. It
Wis Eo i-n_-,? sinee e hiad a wite thut he
eonld not decide whethor one was  worse
thun a housckeoper or not. It wus o
quastion that he had been  revolving in
his mind for years, without ecoming to
any definite conelusion

4 Better hear the ills we have, than fly
to aothers that we know not of]’ the poet
siyg. Dot then, o man ean’t bear this
slate of thingx ]u-ng; ; he wight ns well live
in i cavein the woods! No order, no

|
1% turn her away toamorrow, she and

comifort, none of the decencies of H"';II_‘.f l

Some time or other I shall have to marry,

and T might ae woll mnke up my mind to !

itat once, And there's the widow Zilpha
Tl\l'dll!t«' |f‘\‘Tr:|:|'_:|l thu[ ]m‘\' ofan 'In- g'-llr'h
a ool ns to run alter that ligtle jade of a

Roso Carter!) The widow Thomns isa
goold  housekeeper, I have no doubt;
Lrﬂln-:-]w‘.l_\‘.-' look# as neat ns wax. Then

TIiL’l'I'.‘.‘( l]l'.lt \\'r:-n] ]-.r of ]lt'T'“ ”I:l.' bil\‘t:l‘\
mine; not that F'm looking out for prop-
orty with a wile. but that lot would come
very handy; and  the widow is a fine
wount ; a little quick tempered.]'mafraid.
[ never did like thase napping black ey es;
thint _'!-tl.'l Rose Carter, 18 Just her mother
over aguin, with her blue eyes and  ler
wheedling  ways—eonfounded little jile!
und that boy is fool enongh to be taken in
by lier. | should like to oo unyhbaody
take me in! No, I thavk yon! onge is
cnough. [ snid to Miss  Esthor Wagg,
the otherday, * The widow Zilpha Thomas
is n fine woman ; a eapitul managor, isn’t
she ?'

“f Managor you nmy be sure of that,
She mruaged poor Reuben Thomas into
Lia grave,” suid Miss Fethor

“But then, itis of no conseinonee
what these spiteful old muids sny.  Most
likely she has an eye on the situation for
hersell!™

And the doctor drew himself up, in the
proud assurance that when he did take a
second helpmect, he should  leave uvery
marrisgeable lady of his acquaintance in-
L’lrllh’lll:lhll'.

ST deive round and  see the widow
Thomas next week. 1 don’t think it
likely that she eould manage me!”

And having made up his mind, Doctor
Hulburt betook himeself to iy chamber,
But his fuce was not thit of aman  who
ig quite satished with his decision; and
he stood for a long time ot the window,
and looked down to the foot of the hill,
where the Widow Carter’'s house was
was plainly visible in the moonlight,

“ No, No ! onve is enough for o man to
be made u fool of ! And that silly boy
shall never murry her daughter, if' I oun
help it!" he said at last, turning awny
with a decided shake of the head, From
which sigos an observer would have sup-
posed Miss Esther Wagg to be right, and
the Widow Carter an old sweetheart who
had “ made a fool of him."”

lose Unrter, with pale cheeks and
downcast oyes, sat demurely sewing  le-
side her mother the next morning, when
her uncle, old Syuire  Carter, came in.
The pale cheeks II:.-u] been observed hut
not eammented on by her mother, but
the Squire was not so delieate.

“ Bless me ! what has become of the
redd cheoks ? Why, they are us white as
snowballs I Too much sewing and moping,
and not enough air and exercise—or has
its swoethenrt it, poor little
l:n‘-\_‘,".‘.'

Upan which Rose's cheeks grew scarlet
al’ course,
fied.

“The child looks really ill, and some-
thing must be done,” hesaid to Mrs. Car
ter, us ho went away. * Bhe husn't look-
od like horsell for wonths.”

And the squire, haunted by Rose's pule
fuce, betook himsell directly to Doctor
Hurlburt's office,

desertod

But the squire was not =atis-

“1 want you to go and see my neico,
little IRose Carter, or ]II’(‘.Hl:Tilll‘ golmething
for her.  Bhe says nothing ails her, but
she looks pale and moped, | suppose it
is nothing but want of exereise s it these
girls would only do us their grandmothers
did! Bug you know what will Lielp Lier
—it's neryes, I suppose,” said the siquire
who fancied that * norves” wore ot
bottam of all feminive ailments.

the

“ Al yes! I'll send bera presoription,”
said the doctor, heartily. And thinking
it the heartingss of interest aud good nu.
ture, the squire went on his way reliev-

e,

long, and served o tarn his anger from |

(tharley to another.

“Of all the wiserable housekeopers
that ever 1 had, this Barnes woman =
the worst I hegrambled, jorking himself
at last into the dilapidated, comfortless
looking dressing-gown, und slippers trod-
den down at tho heel,

“ Not s drop of warm water, or any-

And Dr. Hurlburt, focling even less
aiminble than on the previous night, sat
down at kis desk. and wrote n preseription
for Miss Rose (urter.

Just as he finished it his wan Barnes
brought him a note. It was from the
mun who took esre of the doctor’s fhrw
on the outskirts of the town, near the
Widow Thowus's wood lot.,

**The widow Thomas's man Juke wants
to know if you will let the widow tuke
B Bess, t.o?u down to Saugus to the
gnwﬂf conference meeting to-night.

he kim to say particular that she

didn't feel vory well, and thonght the ride
woutkd o her goad, if you wounld bo so kind
as to lot hor take Black oss, which is so
gentle, "
samtnn Honakine

The doctor’'s fnes eleared ns he read.

 Little SBuin Hodgkins is  waiting  for
the nnswer, il you plense, sir,” snid
Barnes

And the “ln'hll' wrote o {ew words hur-
riedly, in answer to Samuel Hodgkins,
not without grumbling ot the man's stu-
pidity in not letting the widow have the
hovse without applying to hin.  But
mutter ! the widow wonld not have
ask fur  Black Bes= agnin.  ~ With
my worldly goods [ thee ondow,”
meant Lo say to her very soon.

no

o
all
he

Barnes was entrusted, with the two
notes—one for Miss Rose Clartor, ond the
other for little Samn Hodgkins to Ty to
his father,

['I ”I-' 1|Jl_‘;|1|filr|l'. |'1!.‘i'|!'!\'_\,‘ 1I l-I B g0
n new resolve.  He would fce Mrs, Car-
ter onee more, and l'l'_v o j;_:liu her con-
sent to his marriage with Rose. With-
out her consent, Rose would wever be lis
wilo It was l'\':ult‘flll_\' i | Ilf'Jll'tl"-" tushk
to try to overcome his fither's prejudices;
but he was deterniined that they should
not bo allowed to destroy his happiness,
und Rose’s, too, for life, Mrs. Curter
liked him ;she would give Rose to him
willingly, she had told Lim, if' it were not
for his father's objections; she might bo
persuaded to, in spite of it.
lose, for in
s going away ton distant
city, to establish himsell in business, He
had hoped to carry Kose with him, but

And there was no time to
two days he

ull his ]-I-'wlill_:_' had been of no avail (o
induce her to marry  him  against lor

mother's will. ~ All his hope now lay in
influoncing Mrs. Clartor,  So, early that
morning he took his way to the cottuge
at the foot the Will. Squire Carter
hid just lett, and Mrs. Carter's mind was
still filled with tho anxiety rogarding
Hose's health which e had aronsed; so
perhaps Charley conld ot bave found
n better time for teying to win her ovor
to hig side.

of

Bul, though she did hesitate for a wo-
ment, his plending was in vain.

‘You know there is
wonld rather have for
Charley,” she said, @ But T know your
father.  Tle is a storn man, s very stern
man, and he will never rvelent. He
would vevor forgive you fur wurrying
against his will 1 cannot consent to
your ruining all your prospects in  life.
You and Rose are both vory young; yon |
may chang The time might
Charley when you would regret  disobey-
ing your futher's wish. You arehis only
son, and so dear to him ; and before this,
you say, he has never thwarted your
slightest wish.  You ought not to disobey
him hostily, o be sure, his prejudice
seems unreasonahle—""

“ Unreasonable ! Tt is absard I intor-
rupted Charley, hotly.  “ Why, he has
never so much us geen you, to my knowl-
wI_L:l‘ :"

Mrs. Carter's ocheck flushed Tintly,

“ 1lived here when 1 was o girl, yon
know. 1 koew your futher then. e
has some reasons for digliking me which
I don't understand.” -

“ It is only a prejudice, a notion, T win
sare,” said Charley, “ And he has no
right to dietate to we in such a junt-
tor."”

no one whom 1
a son than you,

comae

And he wan beginning his enger plead.
ing over agnin, when Barnes appearcd
with the note, There was no address
on the outside, snd Mrs, Carter opend
it, while Charley waited in a fover of
suspense to know what his  fither could
linve to say to Mrs, Carter.

Her fuce was o picture of amazement
ns she read, but plensure shone through
it 18 she handed the note to Charley.

It was brief and to the point. j

* Let Lim have her.

“Eowann IL Hurnsugre.”

“1 always told Rose he had o heart if
ona cotild only getat it!” oried Charley
inn transport of delight.  © Now, you
ean make no objection; we have your
promise! And 1 um going uwiy the day
after toanorrow, you koow, and 1
take my wife with wme,”

“ The day after to-morrow ! My desr
boy, you ave beside yourself 1" oxclaimed
Mrs. Carter,

“You and Rose huve said wait to me
for so ]l'll:.:" that you ean't have the heirt
to #ay it louger, vow  that there no
reakon for waiting, 1 shall conx Hose
over to my side, and then you ecan't re
fuse,”

Aund he did conx them both over whis
side, after conntless urguments and  ob.
jeotions, Tt was areanged that there
shoula be ivery l!llil't \\‘l_‘l]‘lillg_', to which
only 4 few intimate fviends were to  be
invited, the next ovening. Then Charley
hurried home to express his gratitudo
to his Iather, whom he began to thivk he
had misjudged.

While this scene was transpiving at
the cottage, Rupmuol Hodgking Lk re-
ceived Doctor Hurlburt's auswer to his
note, and being somewhnt surprised und
puzeled by it, had transmitted it directly
to the Widow "Thomas; thus relieving
himself of all responsibility in the wat-
Ler.

Ho the widow, who was adorning her
best enp with wew cherry ribbons, in un-
tioipation of the doetor's tuking hergentlo
hint and coming bimgelt to drive her to
the quarterly conference meeting, was
called from that pleasing oceupstion to |

st

Ih

o — i

o mere .-l'rll\\’l,
haste and frrita-

rond the following nota,
written evidently in
tion :

“ Let hor takoe adossert-spoonful of ox.
tract of valerian, night and moming for
her nerves, eommon sonss in as laree n‘n.-w-
ns wlio enn got i, and  stop gadding abot
CYening«.

“Enwann H, IMonunogr.”

r[‘ill' \\El]n\'\“— h]m'L .\Il:l]\p("l'l 80
that the doetor, it he had boen there to
ser, would have Tiked them loss than over
and the roses that had deserted hor chooks
.‘]Il' thowglic 1 revoer, 1"'[l!n'r|i'c-| i full
bloun,  She had been angey often in her
lifa —the depnrted Ronben had not been
very eusy to juanage = but never before
had ghie fslt nnything liko the wrath she
felt at that momoent

e fwpeetinent old  seaundrel !
'|:.-.-!|!'!|-,_- nhonut oy mngs’ indoed ! ¢ Val-
erinn for my nerves I qe it 1 were some
fidgety old minid ! Common sense in as
larga dosex ps Iean find," How dare he
write such & pote!' Well, 1 have had a

]'.:r*L'_\' AN ! .“'I'Hp'i']. old

eross l_:['.ni|||-||

wroteh Do liteof it T should have had
with him "

And the widow put on the cherry-
ribboned cup upside down, and fell to
dusting the porteait of her devessced
spouse with aovim,  With ol his fiolts
Beouben was not the worst man that ove
lived !

Charley was obliged to repress  his

gratitude for n while, for when he reueh-

ed home he found that his fathor had
gone to a neighboriog town to attend o
wedied] convention, and would not re-

tarn until the full -\\'M_-_ 11:1_\'

When the doctor veturned the next aft
ternoon Charley whe absent, bosied with
Ilil‘i-'n.;T'i ! for th

¢ approaching waed-
ding. Dy, Haelbore, findine o leisure
alternoon upon his hands made an un-

|I:-'I'I”.» enrelul toilet. and drove out to
call upon the Widow Thomas,

He had fully made up his mind that it
would be o lesser evil to v the Widow
Zilpha Thomas for a4 wifie, than Mis.
Burnes for a housekeeper, but hie had not
the nir of nvery uind, in
trath ho wos not without his misgivings s
he saw in Dwugioation the widow's black
eyes suapping definntly ot hivy and  won-
dered if" he should pot repent, if she
proved to be of 4 quarrelsome temper,

And he cast two or three glanees back
at the Widow Carter's cottpge, and oy he

CHZUr Woour,

did 80 he |'|'l‘l.'1il1]_\' sighed. The widow
had been in the window, and she had
bowed to him—Dowed, and actually

smiled little, though in o .-'||_\' sad way.
Dr. Huorlburt did not gnite understand
it. Hehad met her but twice, to be
sure, ginee she had come back to the vil-
lnge, two years before, hut st neither of
those times had she shown any disposi-
tion to recognize him. Ilis looks had
not invited n raeognition either then or
now, but here she was ns sweet usa May
morning ! It was all her artfulness, of
course! Rhe thought she eounld cajole
him into letting  Charley warrey  her
doughter, She would see! e would
send that boy to l;iir-'|1--. to Ching if nead
be, to get him out of Rose Carter's way.

Still it is cortain that he sighed deeply
as he passed the cottoge, and the Widow
Thomas's black eyes snapped  before
hion all the more ominously in contrast
with the Widow Carter’s soft shy bluo
onos,

Wias Miss Esther Wagg vight, and was
it possible that there was still a spring of
sentiment in the doctor's beart, which
fifty years and hix crusty temper had not
been able wholly to dry 7

Fromw afar off the widow Thomoe saw
him coming, “riding along with that
grand careluss aiv, us if he owned the
whole town," a8 she declared, and pre-
pared to do battle, She was in such u
quiver of indiguation thather capribbons
stood up straight, and the snapping eyes
of his imagination were u8 nothing com-
pared with these!

“ How dure you eome hove, you insult-
ing, hypoeritical villiin! you perfidious
wreteh § Laenve this sir, and il
you ever eome here again I'll ser Towser
upon you ns sure os you live ! she eried

To suy that the doctor was  amazed
would hut I'.-.rl.l'\' ExXpross his ST TILTL A CY] 1 o=
He wis thovoughly alormed, and logt no
time in escaping froi the presence of the
manine (o8 he felt sure she must he),
his carriage

“Insane from evil temper, ah, T knew
those eyes were not for nothing!  DBut
why her anger should be divected sgninst
me 1 can’t understand ; thoush 1 SUppPOse
her wrath falls upon any one who hap-
peng to be near when the it seizes” her.
1), what an escape 1 have had!"

And Dr. Hurlburt took his homeward
way, resolved 1o be contented with a
housekeeper, and thankful that his lot
WHE 10 WOrse,

Burnes met him with an  unusually
smiling vountennnee,

“Mr, Charley’s been waiting o see
you, #ir ; he waited a while, but of course
ho couldn't wait any longer, and it's six
o'elock this minute. He told we to tell
you how thapkful and happy hewas, and
thut he should feel awful bad it you did
not como to the wedding,”

“* Thankful and happy ! * Come to
the wedding! What are you talking
nbout, you idiot !’ demanded the dootor.

“To his wedding with Miss Rose Car-
ter, I thought of course you knew. It's|
ut haulf-past eight.”

*The young rascal !  Does he dure to '
do this #* shouted the dootor, and rushed

Inlli-t'

L

out of the house, and down to the Wid-
ow Carler's cottage. Mre Usyter and
Charles met hinin the Il His winth
lind had time tocool a little in his walk,
nnd if it had nol hio weuld bave found it
havd to be go demonstrative #s ususl un.
der the widow’s calmn clear eyes.  But he
expressed his disapproval (uite gtron gly
enough to show them thnt lind
been some miztake,

there

Charloy prodoged the vote, and the
doctor snw through the mystery at once—
Mrs, Thomas's lansey and all.  That
stppid Barnes had changed the notes.—
The widow Thomas had beon advised to
stop wudding about of evenings, antd Mys
Carter hind considered hepselt I-.-rmif:(!ll
fo * let him have™ ler 'Iilll_'_'_illi'l'f How-
over angry he might be, the doetor saw
that it was too late to interfere

“Well, young man, you have chosen
your way, and you must walk init! She
15 her mother aver aenin, thoy say-—yon
had better mutry hor as soon ns I’Iil.‘-.‘_-lﬂ_rlt'
or she'll jilt you, s her mother did me ™

The widow Carter looked at him  witly
gomething like a flash in hor oyes,
thnt, when
vot who deserted me?”

= ”n-\'.' Cul You say
know it ws
suid

vl
<he

“Didn't you write me o lotter within n
wonth of the doy that was to have heen
our wedding-day, telling me, conlly, that
you had diseoversd that you preferved dn-
ather?” demanded the doetor.

“Never! 1 never wrote you such
letter " gaid the widow. Charley began
to see that an explanution was coming, ut
which o third party would not be wanted
and took his departure. It he did, then,
have o fuint presentiment of what might
happen™s wresult of that explanation ut
gome fature day, he was not at all pre
|-:1|.|'-1 for wh it did oeer l.'l':.||' vary |;I_-;|\:

h

When he and Rose woved away  froms
before the ministor who had made hen
hiisband and wife father nnd Mrs
Carter stood up before him, and the cere-
mony was repeated for thelr benefit,—
They had deeided, in that brief space of
time, that thot was the best
i-u-_-'-ihlo- for the mistake of

hils

veparation

il most

il

lifetime,
And it proved sp agreealble an -
raugement that De. Hurlburt i often

heard t sny that, though he has always
prospered in his practice, he never mnde
80 groat o suee as when he wroten pre-
:u?l'i!lli':ll tor Rose Carter,

.

———————

Dat ish Goot.

A.‘-’ o gentleman from New York was
A tuking o glass of wine at the St
Louis, corner of Freewan and Hopkins
streot, in Cineinnati, about throe weeks
azo, he observed at another table, seated
with others, o Germen whe seemod  un-
easy and anxiouns, as if there might have
been Franco-Prossian disagreoment be-
tween his beer and himselt,  Presontly
inran a little givd, her fuce radinnt with
smiles exelaiming :

“ Oh, fathér wo've ot a little boy at
home ! i

* Dat is goot,” eaid the Dutehman. as
tho auxiety disappeared from his coun-
tenanee; *fill up der glusses,”

Not many minutes clapsed hefore in
rushed the little girlagain with the uy-
nounesment :

* Oh, futher we've got two littde boys
ut home!"” ’

The Dutchman looked a good  deal as-
tonished and not altogether gratified at
this little Tawmily redundancy, but rising
at length to the magnitude of the veen
sion ho said ;

Vell, den, dat
der glisses.”

Ina few minutes ngain appeared the
radiant messanger, with the qulnllll“[II'_'
prociamation :

“ (O, futher,
b W& at howe !

Thix was too much even
impassibility.

fnr '_'I:‘].“"‘l‘:‘.

is also good. TNl up

we've pot  three liitle
for "l'eutonie

There was no further eald

Vel den,” says he, “ 1 goesup dere
and | stops ter whole tam  business !

- -
A Question Game.
\ BAND of yustic worthios were
A seated around the tavern fire, one
winter's evening, consisting of the black-
smith, the barber, the constable, and the
schoolmnster.  After they had  drank
and smoked to their heort’s content, and
exhausted all the ordinary topies of con-
versation, the pedugogue proposed a now
kind of game, in which ench one was to
projpuose a !|lll‘PTil-l|. and whoever J[()ITII.‘!I'.‘[.I
ant that he himself could not solve, was
to pay tho r('('kuniu;_- for wll; Dick Dole,
whom every one thought u fool, wos pick-
ed out for tho first question.

“ Neighbors,” said Dick. deawling out
hix words, and looking iueffably stupid,
“you have seen the way squirrels dig
holes ; can any one of you Lcl‘] why they
throw uo dirt "

That was a poser ; and after a long co-
};iluliml. even the achoolmoster wus com-
wlled to gi\'l‘ it U It devolved
hick to expluin,

“The veason is,” suid he, that they be-
gin at the bottom of the hole.”

HBtop—stop " eried the pedagogue,
surprised out of ull prudence by so won-
strous an assertion ; * pray how does the
squirrel get there ¥

“Ah," answered Dick, “ that's n ques-
tion of your own proposing. You're i,
for the driuks, waster.”
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