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'w}’wu intiluenced by an
y name. Itis the folka that have

os,' tiint Lieve no fore-knowl-

v 3 mob & superstitions man my-
, l:“ gs worth minding
The two men had chesked their horses
alore a large stand-

u our own ways to mind them,
R to eass my own mind,
lie; I know woll yon will do just s
= Bailie Allister did not answer ab onos,
Heo hg-h the whols gray, dreary land.
ipe, with Lhe hnhv.u-ihl.mth melanchaly

o in the midst of i, and then asked,

kil y “wm@m aall the placs,

ey ¢ _,,' ik nemio st nll, sy,
tred years syne nome-
hf_pmbuu Y vlajry
: “@very generation hus
100 wnd - stare crossod more
i bashet, :;;:a:o. and
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. utnh! -iu"_ga’-ua sea i,
i ‘ . charm {n ipeering the prive
:}' mo ‘,_ . ‘:- 1 g >
S You'll do your iwill, lld!t&.lu,bu
B3 | 'hnuneo(myinlnmttom k&
'ﬁmo my own v
LEe
" mmhaiu with good
5. am wob _sot on _buying, Brolie,
tall the bﬂ,l\nﬂm& moth-
fwenty-five yenrs ago, pnd I would
10 sos her son. Grace Lovi-
T um’ll mind -Gy Larimer,

ot :
ST mind her well, bailie. Bhe has
hett disd many & year now, and if you
are beut on her son, a ‘good-
i ‘tayou‘ili:ia fle time I have for
b pleking u pped threads,
b Bo the lnwyer and his Iriend parted —
i the one trotting gently baok to the oity;
- the , after tying his bhorse to
- feate of desaying house, ssuntering

thzﬁlﬁhuwy townrd its entmance,

; summons at the door was snswer-

ol by-ag old woman, whose first greet-
ing was anvthing but hespitable: ** Ye
neodna ring «wﬁand. sir; wo're nalther
des! nor dend within,”

*““Ouan I seo My, MaoNair 7"

“That depends on whin's speerlag for

| money enough for

doned,
and mtns-mm

-though 1 mrfﬂm hto“t:lku ;:)
nmnn my ordinar about 1m
chienta, ¥
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m%mm- beintruded on by
avery ans at haa mair time than gowdor
Then n door softly opened

ol a
man fua loose, slovenly dress a
od,  “"Walk in, sir,” he ssid, in
that indiente

Bl =

iuto whish he preced luﬁ:itor , bai
ib did little to reliove the of ntter
ery sud desolate negiect which was fta
) The stane floor

eltio

and

etio natare that is always ready

wcm;i:n: Iy it apouy' for a person
waa r 8

Alkposad to h:]"dl friend to find ont the

best to extend hel True, he had

& youth's shame about poverty, but he
bud also youth's hope and youth’s con-
lﬂjome his-own resources, He ex-
bited with a kind of wﬂar modesty
and studies of

i

34 : _ 8 oye of
ne thoronghly auderstands a sub-
jsob and &S‘G interested in it.

“‘Yeu, sir; Tdoa little in that way
; In I am obliged to,

‘ntil Toan get my pictures into a prop-
et market,"”
* Why, these designs are exquisite,
To whiom do you sell them ¥
“ Johu Orr buys all I make,"
““No wonder fheir sewad mualins have
snch & sale ! . Bholto M.aNair, if yon
will come into the oity and d for
my faotory for two years, you will have
me and the Rhinn,

to persuade the

plotures were not

What do you eny "
It waa guite
yomm_ag :h.ﬁ’u’

mus 8, and that he ought to de-
vota iwo years to the drud of money-
makiog, in order that he m devote

years after them to ftravel and
But at length the bailie sus-

e wretohed home was abag -
and Bholto took his desk in the

;

of the sowal
firm of Bailie Arebibald Allister,
It wis about six months afterward
Lot Lawyer Brodie ealled one evening
un hiiseonsin Allister, There was busi-
ness of an importent nature in the call,
but after it Lad been completed their
ronversstion gradaally ted into a
lesa personal and less selfish strain,
“How Is Sholto MaoNsir getiing
along, beilie?™”
“Heis doiug well—saving money and
working hard.’
“ Hamph | Ttisthe fourth genera-
ation ; maybe the curse lifts a little by
this time, *Unto the third and fourth
genaration’—that's how it reads, bailie.”
‘I naver sightly nndorsiood the mat-
tor, Brodie. This Ranald MaeNair was
6 lewyer and a judge of $he court of
QL =

**A scoondrel and a murderer of the
worat kind, bailie, My geandiather sst
beside him on the banch for twenty
Fe‘m‘l.

Thonw thers was a paunse, but Bailie
Allister know better t to break it.
He lotthe spell of the flickering fire-
light and of the sensitive expectant si-
lenee tell upon the heart of old law-

er; and fly he said, in a low,
hongh voica, *‘I'll tell you, bailie,
what I kmow abont it, and there is no

one knows move, for we have done the
MaoNair business nearly sighty years,
quite

“This Raoald MacNair was s black.
looking Highlandmsan, and son of Don-
ald Dhy MuoNair, as flarce and bad a
man a8 ever rulad the MaeNair clan, I
have nought at all to-do with the quar-
r¢l between him and his father and elder
brother; be aye boastad that it had not
been ‘a dry quarrel,’ but in ihose duys
the dirk sottied every dispute north of
the Grawpisps, and civilized folk hard-
Iy oared o interfere,

“ Apyhow Rauald oame southward
with » dark name, and, straugely
enongh for snch & flerce spirit, he en-
tored & term of law with the house of
Onldwell & Faulder, Bome folks jusi
hated his dark face snd domineering
ways, but my grandisther took to the
L)mml Highlander wonderful, I don’t

now what for, onless maybe that David
MaoMuister huted him, and David sud
my grandfather were born foes,

“*“They had no personal or partionlar

qussrel, but David and Ranald had; for

Maggie Faulder—jnst as mad in love ae
two snch prond, set-in-their-own.way
fellows wore like to be, Wa kind
of favored David, and Re BwWora
il e matried her, hetnight buy o dirk
with the'Wedding ring,

“Then old Faulder sent Maggie
away to some southward friends, sud
David and Banald went on to the roll of
his n:ionly’s sttorneys, and both of them
sattled down to plending canses and at-
tending to other peryle's businees,

" But they were always watching one
suother; and when David was Eut up
for some rich cotmty office—clerk of the
rolls, I think—Ranald was farions, and
spent both time and gold freely in order
:.\ond;futﬂm. I &u - he r}}:i it.

yhow opponant, James ng
wou, sud David was out of place and
ronket. Boon after, James Laing was
ound dend in his offios, with a dirk
e Beaplcion gathersd swiftly and

n swiftly and oer-
tainly around David MoMaister. He
was, 88 I have said before, a passionate
and iroond man, It could not be denied
that he had et very biml{ of his
opponent, and many a threat nitered in
anger was now remembered against

‘¢ His nrrest and imprisonment seemed
almost to deprive him of his senses, He
denied his guilt in the most solemn
terms, but could give no acconnt of him-
self during the hour in which the mur-
der had been committed, except that he
had been in li:}!unr in his own room.
This apology added little to hia defenss;
and many, even of his intimate aognaint-
ances, believed him to be guilty,

** Probably becauss of the well-known
hatred between the men, the prosscn-
tion elected Ranald MeNair to conduoct
their case, Nothing so exoiting as this
trigl had agitated ev%? girole of society
sinoe the lauding Prince Charlie,
Houses were divided, friends quarreled,
B While it waa pending Maggte Foul.

E WS pan g
der returnsd, and Raoald was now
donbly anxious for fhe success of his
proseontion, It was wonderful what
acumen and industry and eloquence he
brought to bear on it, His summing np
nud final speech electrified every one,
There was a rolemn and awful stir of
applanse at its close, mad everybody
considered the verdict settled.

‘“But the jndgda was a just and merci-
ful man, and he did not put the question
to the jury that night; he thought, you
see, that it was only fair fo let the men
finve time to look at both sides coolly,
Seill, Ranald was sare of his verdiet,
and greatly elated at the sensation he
haul made, especially ss Mr. Faulder
stop to congratulate him; and even
the beantiful gie, pale and tearful
a¢ she wae, faltered ont some words
which he took for a compliment,

“* He had his dinner in his own cham-
bers, and theu in reflections aiter lLiis
own heart possed several hours. In
them he fell asleep, for toward midunight
he was aroused by s shake so powerful
that be would have leaped to Lis feet,
ouly that two brawny hands held him
tight in his chair,

“In-a moment hia senses were all
alert, sad ho saw, bending over him, a
flgantic Highlandman, in whose thews
i knew even his strength wonld be as
thut of n baby, -

““Yon ars a Campbell, T kaow by
your plaid. Now what do yon want with
me?' asked Ranald, flereely,

4 £8it still, and don’'t move an inoh,
while I tell youn, I killed James Laing !
1 killed him because, while he was shoot-
ing on ths braesof Angus last vear, he
wronged my sister so deeply that I be.
hooved to kill her too, T watehed nntil
all his pew followers hnid gone; then I
walked into his room and put my dirk
throogh his throat, T had wrongs o
right, and I righted them; but yon man
¥ou spoke against to-day knows nothing
of the matter. I don't want to murder
Lim too. Tell the polica that the man
who killed Jemes Laing is Alexander
Campbell, They can look for him in
Bute; maybe they will find him, and
maybe they will not,’

“Withont another word he was gone,
aud Baneld was too shocked to detain
him, éven if he had the power. How-
ever, ho made no spontaneous effort,
and when reflection came he determined
not to do it, He eould not bear to give
up his trinmph ; he knew the temper of

sjpular feeling, and was sure that,

avid's innocence assured, David wonld
become the popular idol, Hehad labor-
od tor his ruin—how could he now give
up his object! And then he thought of
Maggie, and that thought decided him,

No, nothing should now induce him to
retrace his steps,

“The next morning in court he had
another chance (o elear his soul, The
prisoner had received from some person
in the press a paper sssurieg him that
Baunald had besn notified of his inno-
cence, and would proolaim it in the
court. David begged the officer (o pass
this paper over to Ranald, and he eager-
ly seanned his face while heread it, The
two enemies looked a moment into each
other's eyes, and then Ranald, with a
soornful ama[a, tore the paper into frag-
ments,

*Bo David was sentenced that day,
and in due time hBung with all the cir-
enmstanocos of barbarily and indignity
then common to the last sob of the law,
If Baoald felt himsell & murderer, he
did pot show if, and no visible judg-
ment followed his orime, He ross
rapidly in his profession, married Mag-
gie Fanlder, built yon honse at Oross.
basket, and was floally made one of the
lords of sesaion,

““But long belore this some people

had beguu to wotice that he wns »
heonted man, I say “soms peapls,’
beonnse thers are men and women that

are jus! lomps of ciny, and never gee

both of them fell in love with bonuie

any thing beyond their own meal and
money matters,”

A bauuted man, Brodie! What do
you mean ?"

“ JTust what I say, Allister, The man
he had hung ecalled him from bed and
und board and benoh, and he was com-
pelled to go. His face torned gray as
ashes with terror and mortal agony; and

the servanta fold strange tales of ories
aod voices and of struggles,
which laft their master | dead than

alive, The doctors gave these sttacks
some grand Latin name; but the man
waa far ond their help.

** Ope night he was awfully wretohed
and restless, and insisted on having only
the company of his eldest grandsou, a
bright lad of three years old, At mid-
night there was the old Itruﬁi? and the
old eries, and the ahild ran sobbing down
the great stairs, half crasy with a terror
that he never conld explain; for it was
not likely he conld deseribe in the lan.
guage of this world things that belonged
to another one."

“ And Ranald MacNair "

‘¢ Was found dead this time, and his
room is locked to this day. The little
Ind present at that last awful struggle
wns Bholto's father, He ocarried gm
m of that hour'into every hour of
his life, and I think that he never either
hoped or tried to avert the po and
sorrow he believed to be the just judg-
ment of his honse. He was a pious man,
but held the world’s goods with = loose
grip. Sholto, you say, is prodent snd

T havon thing against him b

#*1 have nothi i im but his
constent hankering after work that will
never pay him. Nobody cares for his.
torioal Plintingu and pioture castles,
Brodia,”

**No, no; and why should they? Tell
hjm to paint portraits; every one thinks
his own face makes the best pioture,”

Butin a few months Bailie Allister
had s still graver cause of disapproba-
tion, Among the girls in his }z.;ory
wad one of exireme beauty, known gen-
erally by her companions as ‘* Lady
Jennie,” Popular nomeneclature is
rarely wrong, and Jennie's stately beau-
ty deserved the title given her, Bholto's
sdmirn'ion was so marked that his old
friend conld havdly avoid interfering in
the matter, So he made the inquiries
e thought proper, and then asked
Sholto to come and dine with him,

Sholto was quite prepared for the
disonssion, and when Bailie Allister
proposed that he should now go to
Roms and pursue his studies, the prop-
onition bad been foreseen and consider-
ed, He answered, quietly, that he had
buen preparing for such a step some,
that he had finiehed designs sufficient
for the hounse's nesd until Lis place
eonld be properly filled, and that he
was now ouly waiting for his marriage,
which wonld be performed ihe follow-
ing week,

“You know who you are going to
mnr?. Sholto, T suppose ?"

““"Yes, 1 kuow, was afraid ehe
would not have me; but she is an angel,
and has forgiven all,”

‘“8he has heard, then, of the wrong
your grandiather did her ho )

““‘Bhe has Leard that Ranald MacNair
deliberataly kept back facts which
wonld bave saved her great-uncle from
a shamefnl and early death; but she
knows bthat Sholto MacNair had neither
part nor lot in that sin, snd that ho
wonld die himself rather than hurt a
hair of ber head."

“She is but a8 working girl, Shulto,”

“I am mnot fit to toueh ber hand,
bailie, she is that nobly born; apd I
hope, for my mother's suke, you will
bless our bridal,"

So Bholto and bis wife went to Rome,
and the old honse of Crossbasket grew
every year more dreary and melancholy-
looking. Nobody asked to rent it, no
body asked {o buy it, aud the wmarsh
grew so upon the garden every year that

people began to prophesy the placs |

wonld eventually be swallowed up by
the bogs and water.

For some time little was heard of
Bholte, The bailie thonght it a gocd
gign. **The lad," he sald, ‘*is bhuppy
with his wife, aud busy with hisbrash,™
Evenks justitied this opiuion, for Bir
Thomas MeGilvery, lord provost of
Edinburgh, haviug gone to Italy in the
feventh year of Bholto’s absences,
brought back with kim a wonderinl
painting of the broken-hearted King
Jumes entoring Edinburgh alter the
wofnl field of Flodden; and BSholio
MacNair was the artist,

Far and wide the fame of the work
spread, and Bailie Allister and Lawyer

see it, **A wonderful pioture,” they
both allowed, but the lawyer grumbled
a little at the subject. **It waa just as
easy,"” he said, **to choose a trinmph as
n disaster. Bub the MacNairs are kin to
ill lnck, I think."

Perhaps the lawyer never said any
thing that had so speedy a relutation;
for the very next day the bailie had an
offer which cansed him fo wrile to
Sholto and nrge his immediste return to
Seotland, In & fow weeks after this he
was riding onee more out to Orossbas-
ket; but this time Bholto and ** Lady
Jennia " and their two daughters were
with him, They wandered through the
old houss, whiah even in the bright sun-
shine had an eerie, monrnful, nninhaeb-
itable look, and Bholto grew strangely
silent, and Jenuis shuddered and gather-
ad her children olose to her side,

It was the last time they were ever to
sed the old walle, for Bholto bad sold
house and lands to the city for £80,000,
and the housa was to be raszed, and the
marsh drained, and the hills snd deso-
late flelds lald out in pleasure grounds
for the burghers of the great city.

Ohborus of the oider apples : ** Just as
we go lo pross,”

TIMELY TOPICS.

The total amonnt of silver coin now
used in the world is estimsted st 89,
250,000, 000,

Peter Fisher, w o carries the mail
between Rome snd Lowell, N. Y., was
once a female rider in a cirens,

The New York Herald, under the
liead-line ** Always With You," gives
daily the names and addresses of poor
families in the city who are known to be
worthy of charity, and also prints ae-
knowledgments of the sums received for
them, which vary from five centa to ten
dollars.

A table of wages and the cost of living,
with the price of staple artioles of com-
merce, going back s far as the year
1200, has been published Iately. It
shows that the wages during the thir.
teenth century were about fifty cents
s week, Tuothe nexi ceéntury they ad-
vanced some fifteen cents, and econtin-
ned to advance slowly until, in the last
centnry, they had resched $1.87, The
average for farm labor at present ies
given nt §3.80 per week. Wheat in the
thirteenth centnry averaged seventy-
ono cents, or eight and a hall days’ Ia-
bor, & bushel. Now wheat is worth,
wholesale, about §1.46 a_bushel, or two
nnd a half days' labor, In six centaries
meat hias nearly trebled in price, and
;ﬂ:gas have inoreased more than seven-
old.

The commune of Samnaune, one of
the most remarkable, as it is one of the
least known, in nll Bwitzerland, is situ-
ated in a walley, 6,000 feet above the
level of the sea, and almost cut off from
the world, The inhabitants feteh their
daily supply of provisions from Martins-
bruck, on the other side of the 1np, and
for a greater part of the distance, seven
hours in all, they bave to carry every-
thing on their backs up the steep moun-
tain 8. They get their letters from
the Austrian village of Rauders, which
icvolves n walk for the postman of ten
hours, four thither and six back, Fifty
years ago the members of the commune
met together, and, being of opinion that
German was on the whole 8 more desir-
able language for the ordinary purposes
of life than their mother topgne, they
resolved thenceforth to speak Cierman
only, and to teach it to their children,
8o thoroughly hes this purpose been
earried ont that, with the exception of a
few old people, the Romanisch speech,
tLoir native tongue, has been completely
furgotten by the inhabitants of the
vall=y,

Night on a Colorade Train,

F. H. McDowell writes to the Boston
l'ranscript his experiences of railway
iravel in Colorado. He says: Night drew
upon us apace, and with it came s drift-
ing spowstorm, A heavier engine was
slortly added, our train lightened of all
but three ears, and we started on our
olimb up throngh the Veta pass and over
the Rooky mounntains, For twenty.one
miles our grade avernged nearly two
hundred feet per mile, with enrves of
twenty, twenty-five, und thirty degree-
thrown in for variel{; but oar little en-
gine hugged the rails closely, and a lit
tle more than an Lour bronght us to the
summit, 8,839 feet above the sea lovel,
und over 1,000 leot higher than the high-
est point on the Union Paciflo railroed,
and formerly the highest on this conti-
uent, The air was light and froely as we
slepped out upon the platform aud among
the fakea of falling suow, Lt it was so

| n few days before on the Atlantic sea-
| board, that we filled our Invgs ngain wad
| sgain with this true elixir of life, that

| ourgalves back in our'reclining chairs
Brodie went purposoly to Edinburgh to | and dozed away until o lovg, elurill whis-

| of Alamosa,

| The Silver Star, a Nevada paper, tells
| how the pecple of a distriet in Hum-

much purer thau the malarial slziosphere
that we had been obliged to breathe only

was exiilarating almost fo intozication,
Throngh the rapidiy-falling snow we
could just distingaish the twiu peaks,
| thatare 19,620 and 12,720 fest in altitude,
They looked like two ghostly snowmen,

| and seemed to smile complacent]yat ony
| discomfitars over an nvexpected freak
| of the wind as it pelted ns with huge
| basketinls of snow, Rushing down the
| monktain eide to the west, with the
| echoes reverberaliog through the canon,
we canght ever and anon glimpses of fly-
ing trees and rosks, that appeared to be

enjoying & ruce as to who shonld first
reach the snowmen way back among the
mouniain summits. When the level
streteh of tableland on tlie west side of |
the Rockies was reached, wo dropped

tle awoke us as we drew np at the station |

Trouble About a Name,

boldt county are troubled over & name,
a8 follows; In Mount Rosé mining
district, Paradise mountains, s village
has reocently sprang into existenpe
| which can boast of having more names
than any place of its size in the wuni-
verse, The business men of the place
eall it “Spring Oity " snd * Sprng- |
ville;" the postoffice departmeént nsmed
| it ** Siskron;"” the conuly commission.
| ers, following the example of the
| miners, named the precinet and town-
ship ** Mount Rose,"" and people gener-
ally oall it ** Bung Eye." We are in- |
formed that the wajority of the resi-
denis of the place are in favor of the
| pame of ** Bpring Oity,"” sud, in seoord. |

ance with their desires, Wells, Fargo |

|& Co, hays desigoated the plasce as
t;.{’l'inﬂ Clity in their list of ofces,

onnt Rose, the name of the mining | over,
distriet and township, would be & very | snough,

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

A vorustalk never complaine of having
the earnche,

Why isa lazy man like a magician ?
Becanse he works by spelis,

Buceeed in salisfying others, and your
owti contentment ia assured.

Eighty thousand inhabitants make
Richmond, Va,, & bustling city.

A bird-fancier oalls his oanaries
“ Richen," beeauss they have

A prima doons is naturall

L a—
creature, for her art is nlwsys in her

throat,

Home people never mind anything,
for the very sunbatantial reason that they
hava no mind,

{1 0h ocome, come, hay weigh " an
the impatient farmer said o the man at
the hay seales,

It costs Russia nearly 8125000 a year
to hiave her newspaperd snpervised in the
interest of order,

A food report lingers on ils woy, tut
an ill one flies sbraight lo where it can
do the most harm,

The orange growera of Floridn are
turning gir attention to the making of
wine from oranges,

When does the rain become too fa-
miliar with a lady? When it begins to
patter on her back,

A Nebraska physician says the exces-
sive nse of the potato is one of the
oauses of diphtheria,

The true empire of genins—its sover-
eign sway—munst be at home and over
the hearts of kindred men.

A deal mute stole a eat the ofher day
i order that he might be tuken into
court and obtain a hearing.

Advertiging ia always in fashion.—
Yonkers Gazctte, Because it shows up
the styles.—New York News.

Qolor blindness is one of the frequent
results of abuse of aleohel and tobacco,
according to Mr. Favre, of France,

‘“ The course of the weariest river
ends in the grent sea ;' and if you've a
tough, torpid liver, we advise you a
doc:or to lee.

BEXERCISE IN PRONUNCIATION,
There was s young feliow named Oholmondelsy
Who certainly soted quite dolmondeley,

Waen his gir] said ' amuse me,

Ho stammered ** exonse mo,"
And then he spologized holmondeley.

His friends said his frst nnme was Beauchamp.
(To prononnoee it yon never can tesnchamp),
He realded at Groeenwich
And lived npon speesnwich
And artichckes when be conld reanchamp,
I ———

A Lad’s Desperate Sulcide,
Frederick Bissell, eighteen years old,

a son of the late Edward Bissell, a pur-
ser in the United Siates navy, commit-
ted suicide at tho residence of his moth-
er in Brooklyn, He had lived with his
mother and sister sinca leaving school,
abont n year ago, aud hes frequently
been subjeet to melancholy apd eppre.
hensive that he wonld die of consump-
tion, At breakfast nolhing vwnusal in
his mauner was observed, After break-
fosh bhe went nup to his room, as his
mother supposed, for his overcoat,
Shorty after, his sister wintup to the
front room on the second floor and hewrd
her brother moving in the room directly
overhead, which was ogecupied by a
friend of the family who had left for his
slage of buziness early in the morning.
n o short time her brothoer, hearing her
in the room below, went to the npper
Inndiong and said to her: ‘‘Go down
stairs, mother is calling yon."” She was
ahout to do so when she heard the door
of his bedroom close and the key turn
in the lock, This aroused her fears,
aud she ran up to the frout room, and
migsing a pietol which was usnally kept
on the top of the burean rau to hor
brother's room and asked him to open
the door. His reply wae: * (Go down
slairs aod see wother,” BSue ran down
sud ealled for Ler wmother to coms up,
and Mrs, Biseell at onece joined ber, but
before she could explpin the canse of
her alarm the report of a pistol was
heard., They ran to the room, bat wer:
unable to open the door, Dr. J. M
Hamilton, who lives in the adjoining
house, wns ealled snd forged the door.
Young Bissell was dead upon the floor,
with an open razor ou one side of him

and a revolver on ths other, He had
cut his throat with the rszor and then
shot himpell through the head,
e e e
Lelsure,

The most fallacions ideas prevail re-
specting loisure, People are always
saying : *'I wounld do so and so if 1 uul_\r
bhad a little leisure,” Now, there is no

| condition in whioch the ohance of doing

{s less than the condition of leisure. The
man fually amph?'t-d may be sble to
gratify his good disposition by improv-
ing himself or his neighbors, or serving
the publio in some useful way ; but the
man who has all his time to dispose of
us he pleases, has a poor chance indeed
of doiug so, To do, increnses the eapas-
ity of doing, and 1t is far less difilonlt
for a man who isio an habitoal eonrse
of exertion to exert himself o ilttle more
for an extra purpose, than for the man
who does little or nothing to put him-
self in motion for the same end,

Let no one ery for leisnre that be may
be able todo anything. Let bhim rather
yray that he may uever have leisuro,
f he really wishes to do a good thing
he will always find time to de it by
properly sreanging his other asmploy-
ments,

There i & reluotance in everything to
be st & going, but when that is gob
then everythivg goes smoothly
In foct, it may be said that to

good name for the town, but hundreds | ask for leisure or time o do an ordinary

of people prefer ** Bung Fye "

0 any
| other name yol given the place,

thing, is equivalent to & confession that

| we are jndifferent about doing it.
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