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“It shall*be as you wish, my boy;
Yon shall speak first.”

Had Walter been less in love than
he was he would not have passed over
the change in his father's appearance
so lightly; an hour afterward, when
Mr. Deepdale was lying back in an
arm-chair, pretending to sleep, this
change struck Walter with deep sig-
nificavee, and he waited impatiently
for his father’'s summons. It was not
ziven till the sun -was seiting, and
then Mr. Deepdale said:

“Wall, I wish you to take a walk
avith me.”

“I am ready, dad.”

‘As he followed his fathe: out of {he
rooin he exchanged looks with Sar-
anne and Little Make-Believe.

saranne blushed, and her heart beat
violently; both she and Little Make-
Believe knew that their fate was about
10 be decided.

It was a fine evening, and Mr. Deep-
dale and Walter walked to a favoriie
resting place of theirs, the way being
led by Myr. Deepdale.

He spoke of various subjects with
an attempt at lightness, but most cou-
=nicuously ill at ease.

Presently he halted, and seating
himself on the ground vpon some dry
leaves, invited Wally to sit by his side.

The spot chosen by My, Deepdale was
a break in the woods, which Wally
had once sportively said Le was sure
was a fairy haunt.

It was in the midst of a cirele of
irees, and, especially at this time of
ihe day, there was but little fear of
ibeir being iniruded upon.

There was silence for a moment or
iwo. Then Mr. Deepdale bent toward
Walter and kissed him.

The kiss brought tears into Walter's
it was so fenderly given. In a
quiet tone Mr, Deepdale =aid:

“Now, Wally, yon are“to speak first.”

“It is about Saranne, dad.”

“Yes, Wally,” said Mr. Deepdale,
without expressing surprise, which
Walter accepted as a goed sign, “about
Saranpe.”

“¥eou have noticed, dad,
very beautiful.”

*“I have noticed it. Waliy.”

“And as zood as she is beautiful,
dad.”

“I have no doubt of that, my boy.”

“She has been so from childhood,
from the day we first made her ac-
quaintance, There was something so
gentle about her and so sweet even in
those days that I used to wonder how
it was that she occupied so low a sta-
tion in life. But that was nof her
fault, dad.”

“True.”

“Even ihen, I remember, I was in-
ierested in her, and took a pleasurve in
teaching her. Aud she learnt guickly.
There is nothing in the way of refine-

XI. '

eves,

that she is

inent that she eannot acquire, because-]

rvefined. A strapger
seeing ber for the first time would
never suspect that she had lived so
hard and poor a life; she is well fitted
10 grace any station. I have a plan
in my head with respect to lher of
which I hope you will approve.”

“We will come io that vresentily,
Wally. You liave, howerver, up to the
present moment, left out swhat is most
important in this important matter—or
rather, vou have Indicated it rather
than expressed it. I will supply the
omission. You love her, Wally?”

“Yes, sir, I love her.”

*Have yvou spoken to her?”

“Yesg, gir, but all depends upon sou.
f feared that you might raise gbjections
because we are gentlemen and ehe
is not what is genervally understood as
a lady. [rhat is not against ber, and
should not be brought against her;
she has the instincts of a lady, and will
do no discredit to you or me.”

“I have seen a great deal in her to
admire, my boy; her sister has noble
qualities, and she doubtless possesses
them, though in a loweY degree. That
may spring from their attitude toward
cach other, Little Make-Believe being,
s we know, sister and parent in one
to this tender and pretty young lady.
My ealling her so should satisfy you
as to the opinion I have of her.”

“You make me very happy, sir,”

“It is my desire, my boy. I stand
toward you somewhat in the same re-
lation as Littie Make-Believe stands
toward Saranne. My one wish in life
is fo see you honorably bappr. It is
not for me to stand in the way of your
affections, when 1 bave reason {o sup-
pose tbat the personm upon whom you
kave bestowed them is good and vir-
tuous.

“To me the difference in,,rank-eTen
were 1 situated in apother position
tban I now tind myself—a gemark you
will soon understand—would and does
weigh but little. Your mother was a
poor girl when I married her, but
every one believed that her social
standing was equal to mine. As I
chiose from the ranks of the poor and
bave reason fo be deeply, most deeply
girateful s my choice, so I am content
fhat you should do the same, if your
beart is earnestly engaged.”

“It Is, sir, most earnesily engaged.
I could be bhappy with no other
woman.”

“Yeu are as I was, Wally; I see my-
wif in you. You spoke of a plan”

she is naturally

“It is this, gir. That Saranne should
be placed in some fitting school of your
selection, where, in twelve months, she
can learn what you may deem to be
necessary for the new sphere of life
which she will occupy. What she has,
in my opinion, veally to learn is a les-
son of forgetfulness, so that she shall
come to us from better surroundings
and associations than those amongst
which she has hitherfo moved. My
plan is complete when T say that Little
Make-Believe shall accompany Sar-
anne, so that she may also benefit by
the opportunity. That is all at pres
ent, sir.”

Mr. Deepdale repeated very gently,
“That is all at present, and seemed to
be nerving himself for some great ef-
fort.

“All this will cost money, Waily.”

L *Yes, sir, but we can afford it.”

“Everything,” said Mr. Depdale.
sadly, taking his son’s hand, has gone
so smoothly with us, from a worldly
point of view, that L am almost afraid
to communicate bad news to you.”

“Fearing 1 might not be strong
enough to bear it?” asked Walter,
cheerfully, perceiving bow much his
father was in need of sympathy, “Iry
me, dad. That is all ¥ can say. Try
me. You are going {o confide in me;
you are going to tell me what it is that
has caused you so much anxiety for
many weeks past. If it is bad news
that affects me as well as yourself —"

“1t is, Wally.,'

*It will make it sli the lighter for
both to shave it in company. It is

keeping a thing secret,” said Walter,
rumpling his hair, “that makes trouble
s0 much heavier than it really is. Now,
| dad, tell me what it is all about, so
that I may take half the lead frow
yvour heart. Considering what you have
done for me, how loving and tender
rou lmve_ been to me since my first
day of remembrance, I ought to take
it all, but that I know your love for
me would not permit you to part with
it all, Now, dad, out with it.”

“In a word, Wally, without explain-
ing firsg®”

“In a word. dad, without auy expla-
nation at all till the worst is {old.”

“Wally, we are ruined.”’

Walter looked at hiw with a bLright
smile.

“Is that all, dad?®”

“T ean’t imagine worse news thaup
this which you have taken so lighily
My boy, you are rigii; even now mjy
heart is not as heavy as it was.”

“Why, of course it is not, and it shall
be lighter yef. You can’'t imagine
worse news? My own dear father.
whom I love and houor as much 8 it
is in my own poor power to do, you
might have told me that you were suf-
fering from some incurable disease
which-threalened to shorten your days
That Is the greatest grief {hat could

befall me in  connection with you.
Ruined! Awmd that is all! I can’t ex-
press to vou, dad, how you have re-

lieved mwmy mind.”

His arm now was around his 1ather’s
neck, and they were ax close tozether
in body as they were in heart.

“PBut, Wally. perhaps you don't quite
understand. It is no small loss that
has fallien on us., Everyvthing is cone.

We =il {ageiber nnder God's sky—auh,
i my boy! whal sweef joy and pain yvour

cavesses give me!—as poor evem as Lit-
tle \[akL-BLiu: ve awd yeur dear Sar-
aune."

*I understand it very well, dad, and
it seems to me to bring us all nearer to
each other, If there existed in Sar-
anne's mind any uncomfortable feeling
that she and I were in some worldly
way not on an equality—though such a
feeling, I am Dbound fo admit.
likely to have disturbed Little Make-
Believe than mf own dear little givl-—
and that I was making some sort of
sacrifice for her, the fact of our being
no longer rich will help io dispe! it and
set hrerr more ut her case. What 1 Lave
to do is to work for us all, and I will
do it. Why, it Is not at all unlikely
that this is the most foriunate thing
that could have bhappened to me. In-
stead now of living an indolent. aimless
life, here suddenly I find an opportun-
ity forced upon me to sbhow not only
my gratitude {o the dearest father son

ever had, but to prove ihat there is
really something in me worth {the
working cut. Holidays! I have had

enough of them to last me all my life.
Of course, my famous scheme of send-
ing Saranne to school is blown to the
winds; but what migkt have been done
at gchool we will do 2 thousand times
better at home. Dad, leooking at you
with a critical eye, I see that within
these last few minutes you have really
grown very much younger.”

“I apy much happier, my boy than I
have been for some time past.”

“And therefore much younger. Now,
dad, tell me how this fortunate piece
of business came about.”

It was soon told.

Mr. Deepdale’s property consisted of
shares in certain companies, most of
which paid regular dividends. These
secnrities he had placed, for safety. in
the hands of his bankers, having noth-
ing further to do with them than to
zee by his book that the dividends were
regularly credited to his aecount, and
to pay occasional ealis.

Some time since the chief secretary
of this bank suddeniy disappeared, and

is more.

upon an examination of his accounis
and of the securities in his charge, it
was discovered that he was a defaulter
to the tune of mnearly two hundred
thousand pounds

His losses had been incurred through
speculatiens on the Stock Exchange,
which .lie had covered from time fo
time by using the securities--such of
them as were available for the purpose
—deposited by the customers of the
banlk.

Unforiunately, every one of M,
Deepdale’s bonds were available, and
had been made away with.

To avoid suspicion, the amount due
on coupons aund for dividends had been
regularly credited to Mr. Deepdale’s ae-
count.

Simple-minded, straightforward men
have reasonably supposed that the
bank was accountable for this robbery
by one of its chief officers, but the law
had decided otherwise, and the Iloss
had fallen on the shoulders of the de-
positors.

To aggravate the wmatter, Mr. Deep-
dale was made responsible for a large
call in one of his companies, and to
satisfy the demands made upon him
he had been compelled {o sell his house
and furniture io the last stick.

And when this was done—the sale
Leing effected in loadon while Walter
was lovemaking in the country-—>Mr.
Deepdale was left, not as he had stated
quite as poor as Little Make-Believe
and Saranne, but with an iucome of
thirty pounds a year: which Walter,
the story being iold, declared was a
fine sum to commence a fresh start
in life with.

“There is one thing, dad,” sail he,
with kindling eyes, “‘you come out of
this bad affair an honest and upright
man. Thank God, our bonor is un-
sullied.”

and Saranne heard the story, aud
learnt how their castles in the aiv had
faded away.

It would be unirue to say that they

were not disappoinied. but in (heir
griel for their tried friends. aud in

ihe
themy by Me. Deepdale and Walter,

loving tenderness exhibited toward
uo

less than in the brave and hopeiul
view the young man took of this
change in their fortunes, ibey found

ample eonsolition.

The interchange of affeciionaie syme
pathy and strengiliening words con-
-eried 1his oiherwise dark night infe
our of the happiest they had spent
during their holiday in the ceaniry.

CHAPTER XIL
Thomas Dexier Comes Outl
Chavaeler.

The Christnras of that year was what
iz gonerally called a sfeisonable Christ.
mauas—that is, it was bitteriy cold, and
tiie snew soaked through your boots.

Dealing as this story does with {hose
moriais who ave not as a rule inclived
to look at snow and ice from an ar-
tistic poiut of wview—beautiful as it
is pictorially and from a distance—and
to whom in the price of coals is
a very serious maftter, the termn seison-
able, as expressing sowmeihing  for
which they shonid be zvateful, Is as-
suredly oat of place.

in a New

a rise

Boys, even ragged boye, exiract a
wild delight from frozen roads and

ponds, but tire grown-up, having lived
long enoagh to discover that all is van-
ity, devive no pleasure from stamping

their frozen feet and blowing their
frozen fingers.
A hard winfer indeed it was. Nof

oniy coals, but every article necessary
{o life had increased in price.

Chiere was a rise of a penny in flhe
fouv-pound leal, meat wag much dear-
o, bacon, butter, potatoes, chieese and
leather liad aill followed s=uit; even the
humble bundle of wood, though the
price remained the same, had dwindled
its oneca fair propoltions, Candles must
not be torgoiteu: twelve to the pound
ywas a fiction. The morais of the Lone
lon tradesmen are sadly deteriorating,

o the persons wiili whom we are by
this time familiar great changes had
colne,

It is by no violent shock to probabils
ify—such ag we are accustomed to wite

«f ness in the modern drama--that neariy

‘all of them found themselves this
Christmas under one reof.

That roof is Thomas Dexter's, and
the gathering came about some months
since in a perfectly natura! way.

The only surprising feature in it was
supplied in the getion initiated and
crged by the old curiosity dealer.

He had become acquainted wiih Mr,
Deepdalie’s loss of forfune. and simul-
taneously with tle engagement col-
tracted between Waller and Saranne.

In the early part of this story vefer-
ence was made to the upper portion of
the house. on the ground floor of which
be carried on his business.

The rooms above had a separate en-
trance through a side door, which had
no communieation with his shop, and
until now had been lef to various ten-
ants more or less io be depended upon
for the payment of their rent—gener-
ally less.

It bappeuned just as Ar. Deepdale and
Walter, accompanied by Liftle Make-
Believe, returned to London from ibe
couniry, that ilie whole ot {he upper
part of Thomas Dexter’s house was va-
cant, and actuated by a feeling the
roots of which be did not take ihe
trouble to search for he proposed that
they should becowme his 1euants at a
very low reuizl.

There was a sitting snd 2 bed room
for Little Make-Believe and Saranne,
ihere were sufficient living rooms for
AMr. Decpdale and Walier. and he sug-
gested that the sisters should perform
cerfain houseliold- duties, for which
they were to receive from him a ameall
remuaneration.

To bn continued,

The wells of farms vi.ited in sim-

mer by city foiks are nov regavded a8
perilaps ‘be chief soeurcz of iyploid
fever. ]

Late in the night Little Make-Believe

WASHINGTON’S PRAYER AT VALLEY

F o e

Dumb for himself, untess it Were fo Ged,.
But for his barefoot soldters eloquent

FORGE.

-

~Lodell.)

Heﬁll’!\' upon our soil—of pa-
rents born upon it—
l never for a moment having
had sight of the old world—
instrneted according to the
modes of his time, enly in
plain, but wholesome ele-
mentary knowliedge which onr institu-
tions provide for the children of the
people—growing up beiteath and pen-
etrated by the gennine influences
of American society—living from in-
faney to manbood and age amidst
our expanding, ovut mnot Juxurious
civilization—partaking in our great
destiny of labor, our long contest
with voreclaimed nature and uneivil-
ized man—ou:r agony of glory, the War
of Independence—our great victory of
peace, the formation of ‘he union, and
the establishhment of the constitution—
he is all, all our own. Washington is
ours,”

Tha foregoiig was writien by Daniel
Webster in regard to the vather of His
Country. *“He was the first man of
the time in which he grew,” wrofe
Rufus Choafe. “His memory is first
and most =acred in our love; and
ever, hereafter,; till the Ilast drop
of blood shall freeze in the Iast
American heart, his name shall be a
gpell of power and might. There is one
persemtl, ore vast, “elicity which no
maun can hare with him. 1t was the
daily beauty and towerinz and malch-
less glory of nis life which enabled dim
to creaie his country, and af ithe same
time secure an undying love and re-
gard from the whole Ameriean people,

clso

.

the spare,

loglent Tribtes fo
& CJashinolon—

e Father of his @017{5/

life is an olid one, but the salient facts
will bear repeating. He was born at
Waketield, Westmoreland County, Vir-
ginla, February 22, 1732, lived from
1735 1739 at what is now Mount
Verpon, amd when he was seven years
olid he was taken to an estate on the
Rappahanveck, almost opposite Fred-
erickshurg. The father was one of the
prosperous planters of Virvginia, able to
Iis clildren what edocation the
times conld afford. The first teacher
of George is reputed to have been a
conviet, whom his father bought for
the purpose. All of ‘Washington's
schooling ended Dbefore e was sixteen.
His long and brilliant caveer as a sol-
dier and statesman has given fo his-
tory some of its most interesting pages.

“It was strange,” wrote Thackeray,
“that jas a savage forest of Pennsyl-
vania a voung Virginin officer should
fire a shof. and waken up a war that
was to last for sixty years, which was
to cover uis own couniry and pass
into Europa, to cost = rance her Amer-
ican colonies, to sever ours from us and
create the great Western republie; to
rage over the Old World when extin-
gnished in the New; and, of all the
myriads engaged in the vast contest.
to leave the prize of the greatest fame
with him who s ruck the first blow.”

As to the esteem and affection in
whichh the name and character of
Washington were aekl one cannof do
beiier thaa quote Lafayette, who wrote
from Irance as follows:

“Were you bu. such a man as Julius
Caesar, «+ the Kins; of Prussia, 1

1o

rive

THE

ihe battle of Monmouth.

COUNUIL _
“The Council of War” was the consultation called by Washiugton before

O WAR,

Undeubtedly the:: were brave and
wise and good men before his day in
every conlony.
tion, :: a nation, I do not reekon to
have begun befere 1774, aund the first
love of rhat young America was Wash-
ington. The first word sue lisped was
his name. Her earliest breath spoke it
1t is still her proud ejaculation. It will
be the las® gasp of her expiring life.
About and around him we call up no
dissentient, discordant and dissatisfied
elements, mo ssctional prejudice or
bias, no party, no creed, no dogma of
politics. None of these shall assail
him. Yes, when the storm of battle
grows darkest and rages highest, the
memory of Washington shall nerve
every American arm and cheer every
American heart. 1t shall reillmmne that
Promethean fire, that sublime flame of
pairiotism, that devoted love of coun-
iry which his words have cominended,
which his example has consecirated.”
The story of

But tlie American na-

Qeorge Washington's |

should almost be sorry for you at tle
end of th: great tragedy where you
are actling such a part. But, with my
dear general, [ rejoice :t ihe l']Jessings
of a pzace when our noble ends have
been secured. Remember our Valley
Forge tilmes; and, fro 1 a recollection
of past dangers and labor:, we shall be
still more pleased at our-present com-
fortahe sitvition. I cannot but euvy
the bhappin-ss of my zrandcehildren,
whea -hey will be about celebrating
and -vorshiping your name. To have
one of their apcestors among your sol-
diers, to ¥pow Le Liad the good foriune
to Le.the “riend of your he~rt, will bhe
the eternai honor ‘n which they saaun
glory.”

The poetl Sheiley, aboard an Ameri-
can ship, drvinking to the health of
Washington and the prosperity of the
American commonwe, ith, remmarked:
“As o warrior and statésman he was
righteons {n alli he did, unlike all who

lived before or since; i@ never used

-five by thirty inches.

| fectatlon

his power but for the Lonefit of hls
fellow creatures.” '
The orizin of Washington's birthday
as a holiday is stated &s follows: On
February 22, 1783, a number ¢f gentle-
men met in a New York {avern to cel-
ebrate {he great general’s- Lirthday.
They then agreed _to assemble in future
on that cay, r't.‘lehr'ning it with odes
and toasts. Washington’s ascendancy
shortly after to the Presidency gave a
new zest to the “annual,” so thaf in
time it became general. and finally
grew into a “legal holiday:" the people
demanding it from a eustom.

The first publie eelebeation of Wash-
ington's birthday occurred on Eebru-
ary 11, 1784, and the anticipated occa-
sion was thus allnded to by the Penn-
sylvania Packet of February 17, same
year: g

“Wednesday last being the birthday
of His Exceilency, General Washing-
ton, the same was celebrated here by
all the true friends of American inde-
per lence and constitutional liberty.
with that hilarity and manual decorum
attendant on the sons of freedom. In
the eveninganentertainment was given
on board the Bast India ship in the
harber, to a very brilliant and respect-
able company, and a discharge of thir-
teen cannon was fired vpon the joyful
occasion.”

WASHINGTON IN 1790.
Painted by Edward Savage.

From the original portrait, owned by
Harvard University. Canvas, twenty-
Edward Savage
was born in Princeton, Massachusetts,
November 26, 1761, and died there July
6, 1817. Originally a goldsmith, he
turned his attention te portrait paint-
ing and engraving, and produced some
very creditable work in both depart-
ments, although his paintings are of
very unegual merit., The portrait for
Harvard was begun in New York De-
cember 21, 1789, amel finished Januayy
0. 1790, a8 we learn from Washington's
dinry. The venerated Josiah Quincy
pronounced it “the best likeness he had
ever seen of Washington,” and there
certainly a striking life-likeness
about if, especially in Savage's own
fine large mezzotinto plate, for which
he first painted a panel, the same size,
adapting Wright's figure and composi-

is

tion to his Harvard College head. This
panel, signed, and dated *“1793,” Dbe-

longs to his grandseon, aud is on exhi-
bition at the Metropolitan Museum,
New York. Savage subsequently paint-
ed another portrait of Washington
(tweniy-five by thirty inches), which
he used in his well-known print ¢f “The |

| Edward Savage.
WASHINGTON 1N 1730, AGE B8,

Washington Family.,” 1t is owned by
Mr. Jather  IKounize, of Morristown,
New Jersey, but cannot be obtained
for reproduction. The large canvas of
“The Washington Family™ is owned
by Mr. William I'. Havemeyer, of New
York.

Jenuy Washington.

Phillp Vickers Fithian, a wutor at
Nominl Hall, Virginia, in 1774, gives
thia deseription of Washlugton's njece,
Miss Jenny Washington.  Kvidently
she was a personable young lady, with
all the graces of her time.

“Misz YWnshington is about seven-
teen; She has not n handsome Face,
but is neat in her Dress, of an agree-

From the original in Independence Hall,
Philadelphia.

THE SHARPLESS PROFILE, 179G

Made in pasn-I' from a life-sitting.
Members of Washington's family con-
sidered it as the best likeness extant,
It has been sald of this profile thut
there iz no more correct fifeinl outline
in existence,

A MARK OF
FRENCH ESTEEM

e O —
Bust of Washington to Be

Given the United S a cs

The bust of Washinglon which the
French people are about to present to
Ameriea is not only a fresh mark of
the sympathy existing between the
two nations, but, says the Paris World,
is also recalls a mark of esteem in the
past. In 1828 a national subscription
was opened in France to offer to the

THE D'ANGENLS BUST OF WASI-
INGTON,

United States Government a bust of
Washington carved iun marble by the
great sculptor David d'Angers. The
bust remained in the Capitol at Wash-
ington until destroyed by fire in 1851,
Now, to prove that the cordiality of
Franco-Ameriean relations remalns un-
changed, some distihguished Irench-
men have opened a new subscription to
present to America a bust cast in
bronze from the original model, forfu-
nately preserved in the David Museu
at Angers. The Comte de Rocham-
beau, the Maranis de la Fayette, the
Marqguis de Grasse, bound by fawmily
ties to the United States, have taken
the Initiative In this movement, which
others have quickly followed, impelied
by the tradltions of ancestors whio
fought in the colonial army or else by
a personal liking for Americans, who
are among the rare foreigners popular
with Frenchmen to-day.

A Ni«w Hatchet Story.
Professor Gallandet, who has done so
much toward educating deafl mutes,
tells this story: One of the professor’s
favorite pupils, an unusually precocious
child. was asked Ly his teacher if he
knew the story of George Wasghington
and the cher;y tree. With his fingers
the youngster avpmued the tale without
a break, unill he came to the point
where the eldeyr Washington questions
his son. “When George's father nsked
him who hacked his favorite cherry
tree,” continued the child, moving hix
signalling fingers almost as rapldly ns
gome persons move thelr tongues,
“George put his hatchet ln his left

able Rize, & well proportioned, and has
an ensy winning Behaviour; Rhe {8 not |
forward to begin a conversatlon, yet
when spoken to she I8 extremely affa-)
ble, without assuming any Glrlish af-
or pretending to be over-
charg’d with Wit; She plays well on:
the Harpsichord & Spinet; understands
the principles of Musick, & thereforg |
perforims her Tunes in perfect thne, a
Negleet of which always makes musick
intolerable, but it is a fault almost uni-
versal amoeng youug Ladles in the
practice; she sings likewise to her in-
strument, has a strong full voice and a
well-judging Ear; but most of the Vir-
ginin Girls think it Labour quite sufli-
cient to thump the Keys of a Harpsi-
chord into the air of a tiime mecbani-
cally, & think it would be Slavery to
submit to the Drudgery ol acquiring
Voeal Musick.”

Washington and General Howo's Dog.

While the British occupicd Philadel-
phia and the American force lay In
winter quarters at Valley Forge, says
a writer in the Ladies’ Home Journal.
one day, as Washington and his staff
were dining, a fine buntiag dog, which
was evidertly lost,
thing to e¢at. On its collar was the
pame “General Howe.” Washingion
ordered that the dog should be fed,
and “Len he sent it to Philadelphia un-
der a flag of truce, with & letter read-
ing: “General Washizgton’s compli-
ments to General Howe, He does hin-
self fthe pleasure to retur-~ to him a
dog which aceidentally fell into his
Prands, and, by the inscription on {he
cellay, appears to belong fo General
ifowe.” The DBritish commander, in
reply. eert a cordial letter conveying
hia werm thanks for this act of cour-

tesy of hiz encing,

came to seek some-

hand—" *“Walt a moment,” said the
professor; “how do you know that he
took the haichet In his lefi hand?"
' vpocquss,” answered the Loy, “he
i needed Bls right to tell his father that
ue had chopped the tree”

MONUMENT

TEAPLE 1ILLU

rew Windsor.

[}

The eamp ground of the American
Army In 17823 was nedr Temple Hill,
a few miles from Newhurg, [Peace
was proclaimed in a large public build-
Ing on this eminence, and from hera
the soldiers marched bhome on fure
Joughs which Lecame perpetual. This
monument, creeted- by the people of
the neighboy nx towne, marks the site,
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