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A SHARP FROST.

AT LEASr THAT wAS CRASHER’S IMPRESSION OF IT WHEN HE CANNO
QLASHER AND CAME DOWN WITH A RUN. "




‘re anything clse to see in the roughly
untidy room. Yes; there was a cupboard.
e look within it, or should he not ?
im five minuntes to get up to that cup-
no wonder after the horrors he had
n feeling as if he were in a dream, he
the door, and shrank shivering back,
or the moment; for there, in horrible
se standing upon a block, and seeming as
ruski ont at him, were a pair of grisly
shin-bones, knees, nothing more, only &
s, look ig as :f just about to start in
o bkeleton legs ; and Mr. S. P sank into
glared.
ately for him the chair was cane
t least it had been cane-bottomed—but a
the cane was wanting, and its occupant
time bjing wedged as if something
d him fast, and he could nofireadily have
imself hac he bried.

1id not try, for all his strength was.

is eyes, which stood out in a fixed gaze
ly legs, and he waited for them to move.

five, >n minutes, and then, struggling

eat, he dashed at the cupboard door,
o, and 'neld his shoulder against it,
o while, for there came a dull rattling
falling bones, followed by a hideous
und that was enough to drive him mad,
to the fact that the legs must have been
the bottom of *he closet, and that the
me from liis own teeth. .

vy dre dful; but by degrees s o
, gave another hurried look ab the
a-chest, the czg-boxes, and lastly at the
)made for the door.

no escape® 1ere ; for it was locked, and

the window nd opened it, but only to
th a shudder. :
he to do? If he stayed till the return
e, what would be his fate? A week
and then ha would probably be a heap
tea-chest, or a barrel, or find an open-
egg-chest. :
orrible ; and yeb there was a ghastly

18 heart; but that heart sank down heavy
as he encountered his landlady, who looked
with a baleful glare of suspicion in her eye.

“Nice morning for an early walk, Mrs
widden,”’” said S. P.

“ Very, Mr. Probe, sir, for them as is rich
to take them. And if you please, Mr. Pr
you’ll kindly sleep with your bed-room wind
of a night—that is, if you sleeps at home—
Jeave it staring wide open to let in diptheri
all the other lodgers in the house.””
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¢ Certainly, Mrs. Chegwidden, ma’am, certa
gaid S. P.; and he went up four stairs at.a ti
fumble for a few moments at the lock, and
shut himself once more Jin his rcom with a si
relief. - £ 4, (€ ¥ | &
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Heut’ bin i, zjum Mittageffen eingelaben; idy trinf’ aber vorfer nod
> Glag Bier." — g, warum denn 2* — N ju jhaven; benn fabr’
h im Omnibus hin, fo foftet mich bag 10 fr., trinf i) aber ein Glas

bier undb gebhe bin, fo zabl' i Blog 9 fr., und Hab’ nody. dazu einen
reuger profitivt!” '




Yer not the only
hance : butb

hen ye've had a ¢

s done ye."

T

] along, and mickle good it’
fond o' using yer clubs w

bad game al

Yo've gist been unco

ying a

Queen.

SANDY AND PAT AT CARDS.

b AT.—Och—botheration! and bedad it’s losing that T am.
ble by a knave.

lay against yer

trou
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who's been brought into sair

e my advice—in future don't p
PaT (seratching his head).—Ah, an’ sure I aint been sinsible or rasonable at all at all.

i ANDY.—Look here, mon—ye-see ye've been gist pla




