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and you discover that you have donec
him wroung in doubting his honor, then
you will ask his forgiveness, will you
not dear father 9’

“Joyfully, my child. There s I’
leave you to receive him, for I doubt
' Dot you know how, and, some way or
other, I don’t think I’'m much wanted
' as a third party, so I'll retreat in 2ood
order.” And kissing her with fond af-
feetion, the old gentleman danced into
the house.

“Dear, confiding, old ‘father ; how I
do love him,?’ she murmured.

A moment after Horace Hart, her
handsome young lover, stole a kiss, and
not cxactly in the same spo#as her

]
e

“olently ? This man’s voice
+ ly familiar, '
‘Yes,” resumed (he person, ‘I am a
| messenger from Horace Hart, and this
 1s his message : ‘A fier robbing you he
 loft the city and traveled to the gold re-
gions. Fortune sthiled upon him and
4 1avished her hoards upon him. He
now seuds you ‘the amount of money
stolen from your house with interest to
date. Here, sif, i§a ccrlified check for
ten thousand dollars,” and he handed

the check to My, May.
tered his friend. 3 l _The banker was amazed; bewildered.
Scarcely a moment had e}apaotwhen - A moment “bcfore rifu had laid hands
the report of a pistol startled the ouse. ] upon himn ; now the magic of a golden
Horace rushed out. In his hand he ! prize lay within his grasp !
held a small tin box. He was excited, ‘Daughbter, we are saved I’ he said,
breathless, panic-stricken. This, then, | as she flew to his arms. ‘Saved, and
was a premeditated robbery. Ushappy by one whom we thought dead! Poor,
young man. He had but stepped from erring Horace! Tell me sir,” he added,
one door when Rachael appeared at | ‘where is our benefactor, that I may |
another, pale and alarmed. One search- forgive and bless him ? O, where ?
Ing glance, and she realized all. ‘Here shouted the stranger, throwing
‘Horace! O, Heaven, would I were | off his reserve and facing them fall.—

blind that I might not witness this I | ‘Do you not recognizeme ? I am Ior-
she cried. ‘In God's name, exRigin.’ |ace ¥art !

The confederate feared the g}'rl’s_ n-| ‘Horace !
finence. | g “Yes, none other

‘Be a man, Horace,’ he said. ‘Do | forsive me 7’ -
not let a woman foil you. Delay is ‘Freely, my lad, with my heart.’
capture. Haste I’ ‘And Tachael

The miserable young man did not | Tor an answer she rushed inio his
heed him, but, turning toward Raehacl, | arms and Lid her face upon his breast.
exclaimed : ¢ £ P e o -y el

‘Rachael, T must be a wretch ia your A Strange Caso of Somnambulism.
sight.  Detected by you in theact of | week or two since a resident of Di-
robbing your father, how can I DR €5- |

- & t*'-l-h-_' =

as strango-

‘Alas! all is ill, but hot in the sepsc" W
you mean it. *Yes, our way is'elear.’

‘Have pluck my boy. Action is the
word. DI’ll not desert you, come what
- may. Thisis my post, and here will I
stick till the treasure is in our dutches.
But don’t waste time, Horace. The
moments are precious.’ y

‘Ay.” I am ready,” he 1'e5p0n£d, and
then to himself: ‘I will nervémyself
for the task, but it is the lask come
weal or woe.? He entered the lig se.

‘So he don’t flinch all is well® mut-

l.,. What Men Need Wives For.
The bfoadsword loses iis glitter p
As it hangs in the ancient hall 2
Rusted and blunt orown the keen-ed
biade
That once so gallant a champion made,
As it gleamed from the castle wall.

Thefollowing is borrewed, and itis!| It is notto sweep the house, and mkt
the begt we ever had a loeal Gdiu{‘%?d | the beds, and darn the socks, and céol
us : “Ifa man buys a new buge y. Ol if-4 the meals, chiefly that a man wa X
his cow can bawl three times without | wife. If this is all, when a ‘youhg 1
winking, the local is expected to pro- | calls to see a lady, send him into the
ciaim it with a grand flourish. * If he pantry to tastethe bread’and ea'_lm:a'_he*

starts a two-penny business, his first | has made; send him to inspecf the need-
thought is to bribe the local with a five'

e'| lework and bedmaking; or put & broom
cent cigar to write a five dollar pufl,—

— | into her hands and send him to witness
Indeced, he thinks it is a mission of the its use. Such things are important, and
local to make his fortunme for him. € Wise young man will quictly loo’
‘iree blowing." "He will také the loca | :

aftet them.
to one side and point out the superior | But what the true man most wanis of
qualities of a rat terrier dog, and coolly

a true wife is her companionship, sym-
ask him to ‘give him a loist.’ He don’t

| pathy, courage and love. The way of
care anything about it, only Sprigegins

| life has many dreary places in it and
has a dog which he thinks isa buster, | man needs a companion {0 go with him.

and soms of ’em wanted his put in just | A man is sometimes overtaken with
to take the conceit out of Sprigeins, — misfortunes; he meels with failure gnd
Lverybody waats to be ‘put in,’ but no defeat; trials and temptations bese im;

One says, local, put yoursclf 1nside of and he needs one to stand by and s);m-
this new suit of clothes, or throw your- | pathize:

self outside this oyster slew, or stuff | Hchas some stern battles to fight
this watch into your pocket.’ Ob, no, | with poverly, with enemies and with
of course nol; that would cost some- '8in; and he needs a woman that, while
thing, : | he puis -his arms around her and feels

The local is supposed to know every- | that he has something to fight for, will
thing about other people’s business, and help*him fight; that will put her lips to
s expected to show up all the actors in | his ear and whisper words of counsel,
every family broil in town. If the vile | and her hand to his heart and impart
tongug of scandal finds a victim, people | pew inspirations. All through life—
wonder ‘why he don’t run about with through storms and through sunshine,
his nole book and gather up the vitu- | conflict and victory, through adverse
perative bits of slander for his paper.— | and favoring 4vinds, man needs a wo-
If he steps into a billiard hall he is re- man’s love. The heart yearns for it,—

vision street, named Dirch,  received | 4ucsied to make a note O.f the astonish-| A’ sister’s ora mother’s love will will

say Lo speak ? All is 'lost. [ have | g909 in money, and it bemg 1oo late to | ing fact that Bill Tompkins has made a bardly supply the need.
nothing more to live for: but you, Ba- | deposit it in band he placed it in a smgll | Fun of cleven points. When the min-| Vot many seek for nothing further
chael, can save me from crime and 12- | tin box and deposited the box  in E.bu-_.I strel irogpe arrives in town the agent | than success in housework. J ustly
noble punishment.’ - - f J* rcau drawer, e has a daughter about | immediately rushes- into the printing | enough, half of those get nothing more,

‘O, how ?rs '+ 53,0000 ] fifteen _years old who has a morbid ter- | ©flice, and calling for the Tocal he slips | the other half, surprised above measure,

"1 have beendriven. to tlﬁsb} Past | ror of burglars, and the girls was very | shree or four tickets in his hand, and | have gotten more than they sought,—
sins.  Your father just now ddected ! anxious for the safely of the money, | Whispers, “Draw us a big house. I’ut.l‘l‘hnir wives purprised them by bring-
me I‘{;I)hiu;__{ bis safe. He did not COogZ- ft‘ﬂl‘illg thal some one would enter the it in Etl‘OI]g' [ and pﬂttillg him patroni- ing a nobler idea of marriage, and dis-
nize me, however; but firing at ran- hquse, so great was her anxiety, that | zingly on the-shoulder the agents ad- closing a treasury of courage, sympathy
dom, missed me. I struck angstun- | she could not g0 Lo sieep until after mid- | mits the inferiority of the troupe, but | and love.
‘nfd l‘im- Rachmil you are thp only night, \’t:hen the family arosc. Satur-| We are to ‘let on.’ ‘It is no sm for the Wh.a;to Domm Accident.
wilness of my crime. It is belween day morning, Birch went to the drawer | local to lie. To please the lecturer the - 47
love and duty with you. Will y.?‘, SaVe | and found both box and money zone.— | local if forced to sit two mortal hoursto| Prof. Wilder, F'f Cornell University,
me 2’ a? { Lic examined the doors and windows, | hear him through an insipid discourse, | gives the lfollowing short rules for -

She answered him in a voice just | but found them secured as he had left | s0 that he can ‘write him up. And so | tion in case of accident, which it will

‘Torace, I can_scatcely speakfiliar. pIEwas & gieal sayoledy L WOW LLic mmoney | vOraLly in priné, but few are willing to | ber:

or hieartis breaking., Ilcre, talt this | hacl left the house. 1T%¥.re were no call-| pay for it ! The local’s time is worth |  For dust in the eyes, avoid r ubbing;
pieturc—mine—and leave this place | (15 he evening previous. The key of | nething, but to bother his head writing | dash water into them; remove cinders,
forever.’ : the drawer had been left lying on the t pulis for ambitious persons. It doesn't etlc., with the round point of a lead pen-
He eagzerly seized the minature and ' stand in the bedroom and was there | cost anything to live. Ile never cals, ! cil.
pressed it to his lips, then cried, in | when he gol up, and the drawer was | drinks or travels, and money is of nO | Remove water from the ear by eold
tones of anguish : i locked as helocked it. use to him. Putitin! Putitin!” | water: never put 2 hard instrument in-
3[11}’ IICRVGH bless yOU, R{IChﬂﬁl! 1 What n]ight h{l.VG bgen a VEXEILiUllE e~ U B — to thc car,.
dolove you devotedly, wretch that I case for the detectives, was solved afier Humors of the Telegraph. | Ifchoked, get upon ‘“all fours” and
am. Forgive me, O, forsive I’ | breakfast without mnch trouble. The cough. _ :
L do. Farewell I’ daughter, on getting up, found that a For slight: bum?,' S]{I’ Lthe parts into
‘Farcwel] I’ woolen rag and piece of salt pork which cold water; if the skin is destroyed, COV-
He did not dare touch her. A few | she had bound around her sore throat cr with varnish. : .
hasty steps and his comrade dragge d | the previous evening had fallen off and Smother a fire with carpets, ete.; wa-
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The jewels loses its lastre
As it lies in its velvet nest,
Till dull and dim is the good red gold
That showed such a royal light of old,
As it flashed from a beauty’s breast.

for Windows is better than Whiting or
Water. Noremeving curtains and car-
pets.
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and Wood, in fact the en-
ctier than Seap. No slop-
You can’t afiford

e
|
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cleans Paind

tire house. |
ping. Saves labor.
1o be without i

be blue eye loses its power

As age comes creepine on :

The fair form droops from its stately
grace, father’s either. .
The roses fly from the careworn face, ““Rachael,” he said, *“I am only hap-

The charm from ihe trembling tone. { py in your presence.’
| “You are late,” she returned.

"My love, your father has just left
you. Did he speak on the subject on
which both our hearts are intent P—
Why do you turn away your face, Ra-
chael ? Surely he did not oppose our
love. Speak, dear one!’
| ‘He will refuse us nothing, Horace,’
| she replied, but with averted face. ‘He
w1l not place a bar across the pathway
of our mutual joy. Horace, you lack
faith.? |

‘No, I do not lack faith,’ he said ; but
when our hopes are set on that which
s dearer to us than life, it is bul’natural
we should feel over anxious. We are
l often prone to look on the dark side of
our expectations that disappointment
| may not sccm so bitter, yet we shonld |
not meet sorrow half way... But this is
a grave subject of conversation for
young lovers, is it not ?’ 4T .

‘And why ¥ she questioned. ‘The
| light frivelities of life are charming ip
their proper sphere, without those
weightier subjects which concern our
welfare, and which, prompted from the
soul, exert the power of reason in their
discussion, are fit matters for the at-
tention of age or youth, of business or
of love. i '

- ‘Wny !’ he exclaimed, ‘I did not |
droam I held the key to the heart of a
philosophic maiden—my own iragile
i ittler hlaconms  waye Rachael. Dearest.
| thtre aI'C any thoughtmmgﬂp‘rpo
within the precinets of the mind we are |
unable to express in words—thouzhts |
that are decp-rooted and born of rea-
son, and shallow, flimsy thoughts,
which die ere they reach maturity, —
The passions may be exnressed not only
in words, but in actions. IIate speaks
loudly in the ficry kindling of the cye—
avarice in the drawing in of the mouth
—Jeatousy, in the clouding of the whole
face. These are evil passions. Ilope
may be read in the fervent upturning

#
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Q The color fades from the canvas, |
The magie from ringing rhiyme, |
| Now is therea joy in this world of Ours,
Riches, or glories, or hopes, or flowers

But dies at the touch of Time ?

an or sand for polishing
without scratch-
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SAPOLIO?
Polishes Drass and Copper utensils bet- ~ ;
ted than Acid or Oil and Rotien Stone. | AY, love, in its pure screnily,

Ui oo Can the pithss spell defy ;
SAPOLIO For tears camnot drown, nor absence
for Washine Dishes and (rlassware is dim,
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lvaluable. Cheaper than Soeap. Amd death itself may not conquer him,
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SAPOLIQ
removes Stains and Grease from Car-
pets and other woven fabries,

FThare is ne croe article known that
Wi A0 8o ey onds of werlcnund
Co it as well oy sapolie, Pry It

HAND
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Why should not Mr. May repose con-
fidence: in his.chief clerk 2 This ‘was
the question that sorely froubled litile
Rachacl May, the banker’s daughter,
The said chief clerk was all in all to
her, and, although she did not care for
one liking him too well, yet she would
| | have been pleased if her father could
L\ OLIO ' have just put away his want of conti-
an aricle for the H“th:: dence and have found room for f2jih in
reaches the foundation” of | _ .
all dirt, opens the pores and | the young man. | |
cives a healihy aection and Horace Hart used cvery endeavor to
the skin, please his employer., His cmployer’s

daughter required very little exertion
on her p.':lrt to be pleased. 1In
théy had pled
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ands and lace.

SAPOLIO !
witheut a rival in the
world for curing or prevent-

_in'_f 1‘-r:];_fhil-':-¢f-' and t‘h.'lplilng
of elther 1il:‘.TJw.:l:.“:'r Or l‘m'e.

each other.

Rachael sat in the back portico of her
father’s house. Shut in with all the
beautiful things that wealth and lasle
ecould command-—fruits, #lowers and
| fountains, and her dear old father by
ber side—why should she not be hap-
Py ?

| -

oves Tar, Piteh, Iron or : - _
Stains and Grease : for |  1be little creature seemed ill at ease.
. La bk Ll ik L r -

1 Machine Shops, ' It was a feeling she was subjeet to
, 1s Invaluable.— | nearly Cyery evening in the week. She
i1 i » 1 > |
\ lmp‘ SKiu “!;lt-t expected some one—ah ! that was the
aind siving toit a | : - :
Hogmadl - - fecret - This night, thouch some little

Not long since a couniry eentleman
came 1nto a teleecraph office in Ban oo,
Maine, with a message, and asked that |
it be sent immediately. The operator

= .|:'H
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‘bloom of beauty,” it is un-
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: . of the eye. Faith in a ceneral confidin
annoyance had disturbed hey sweeg face : " 5

took the message as usual, put his in- ’ ter will o

Lim away, for he was barely able to
calmness and love may always be de-

disappearcd as mysteriously as the cash

flen spread burning oil, and in-

known. and robbed it of half its beauty. Her
~ | father had been chiding her,

1
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Will practice intee (ourts

choose a target other than your chief
clerk—he whom yon have so lone trus-

edge you're wrone,?’

| You young rogue, for well I kdow your

you.  Well, I know that love is blind
smile, a mellow word, a gallant act,

out the aid of the heart.
of-fact-ekl fellow. 1.

pinching his cheek,

g :‘N or your daughter either, -

both money and daughter, too, some
day,” s

| taking my mother away from her fither
eh 77 asked Rachael, with a merry twin-
kle in her eye.

more than a mateh for the old gent.—
| Ah! there comes the young scapegrace
now,
exclaimed the banker, rising to leave.
She held his arm. |

present appearances prove deceptive,

tecled in a wreath of smiles, and a
shower of joyous plances. Rut there,
encugh of philesophy. Verily, T am
indeed a dry sort of lover, Rachael.
“But there is truth mingled with
your philosophy, Horace,” she said
and truth, you know, should never be
repulsive to any true man or woman,’
‘What do you think ?’ he eried. ‘I've
something for you. It has been long
promised. See—a serious atltempi on
paper Lo depict the lineaments of my
poor, uaworthy self,” and he handed
o | herra miniature likeness of himseclf
‘O, thanks, Horace !’ she exclaimed,
joyfully. *‘This is a prize, truly. It
shall be held as sacred as the Bible my
mother gave me. T shall keep it—?
“Until you claim tlhe original,’ he

She im-
puisively threw her arms arcund his
neck, and almost sirangled him with
the warmth of her aflection, as she
cried :

“There, father, no such ill-nalured
remarks, I’ h you accountable,
Si 79

L L]
L

“Well, my dear., don’t choke me,?”
zasped the banker. “Yon know I'm )
matter-oi-fact old feilow, and gzenerally
hit :ny mark.?

“Yes, you dear old dead-shot,?” she
laughingly exclaimed ;:  “hut

ted and honored. Come, now, acknowl- |

L’I

“Ahlchild, I wish Icould conscien-| _°) : .
said interrupting her.

tisusly convinee myself of his innocence,
continued Mr. May, Stranee discre-
pancies have come to light, and the
guilt rests on somebody's head. I
would it were otherwise for your sake,

‘If you will speak for me, why, I can’t
contradict you,? she returned.

‘Buat I, too, have a photograph which
you shall call yours, and—perhaps—
the original, toon, also—some day.’

‘Bless you !’ he said. *The assur-
ance is move precious to mdé than the
young razeal. blessings of earth, which I covet for

o you think so, father  she qnes- | YOur sake. Now, dearest, get me the
tioned sl Ty ' ¥ treasure.?

L.I*{,S’;}*! Jhe responded, “and so do ‘In a moment I will return,’ and
throwing him a’ Kiss, she bounded a-
away.,

heart is set on the sea pegrace. To tell
the truth, he is raiher a handsome

to the follies of its objecl. A laughing

Strange that the young man should
not wear a brighter face at such a time !
What did that scowl mean? What
cloud couid overshadow such love, such
joy ¥ Ilear.his own xeflections : .

‘O, heaven pardon me for not con.
fessing my faplts to ber.l - Is-this love 2
Is.it not deception—crime ? Wretched,
coward, I bave gone too far to recede !
She presses a felon to her heart, My
only safety lies in piling up a multipii-
city of sins to cover past crimes., Yes,
‘'tis best I keep from her the truth until,
when far away, my presence cannotl a
to her woe.’

may often win the victory alone, with-
I’'m a matter-

~ “That’s g f: :6; father,” ghe said,

“And I don’t like to lose my moncy.

" 4

O, as for that, T suppose I mast Jose

aid Mr. May with a sich,
“Did you have any scruple about

?

“Out, you youne rogue! You're

As he stood so a form stepped inside
the wall gate—a young man, but one
' whose face told the tail of a vicious
 life.

"Horace, my boy,’ whispered the new
| comer.,

i "I am here,? responded orace.
" Is all well

I’ll go in and con the news!”

“Fatber promise me this. Should

dd |

command his own actions.

' gered out. His face was deatklike, and
' his voice weak as he spoke,

thief must have passed this way. Did
you see any person ?  Tell me quickly,

Her tongue refused to betray her
lover. A deadly pallor, an overpow-

fell into her father's arms saying, in an
aimost inaudible voice,
‘Futher, I cannot tell.?

found himself about to beeome a bank-
rupt.  Rum threatened him in the au
tumn of his life. On one particular
day the crash eame. The sum of ten
thousand dollars would save him, but
where was that {o come from ?

The old banker sat dejected and spir-
itless with his weeping daughter at his
feet. IIe had hidden the truth until
longer concealment became impossible,

| Beautiful Rachael, it was for her sake
he grieved,

announced. He entered the room—a
heavily bearded bronzed man, still

perienced.

‘Lspeak to Mr, May, I presume ?? he
began.,

"Be sealed, sir,” said the banker.

The stranger took a chiir and eon-
tinued :

"Five ycars back you had a confiden-
tial clerk, who betrayed and robbed
l you,’ |

'L had, sir; but the young man was

{ded nstray and I have long ago forgiven
’ him,’ 1

Rachael Dblessed her father for those

tor, bul he evidently sought to avoid
scruliny, and had partly concealed his
features in the shade of the light.

‘As you bhave said,’ resumed the
youug wan, “this clerk was led astray :
' but his conscicnce held him accounta-

ble, and he resolved to repay you every
dollar,’

May.

‘Kvew. him well, sir—was his inti-
mate friend,
Why did Rachacl's heart beat so vi-

|

L

. A moment more and Mr. Ma y &tag-

| My child, I have been robbed ! The

ering faintness overcame her, and she |

Five years from that date Mr. May |

box. The father heard her speaking
about it and as he passed thiouch a
grape arbor in the rear of the house he
saw the cloth and the meat on the
ground. Bending over to pick them up,
his foot sank down into soft ground and
he heard a rattling, which resulted in
his pulling up the box safe and sound.
While the girl could not, of course, re-
member anything about, it is quite car-
tain that her anxiety for the money led
her to rise in her sleep, secure the box,
unleck the door and go out and bury it
in the arbor. A post had been pulled
up in one corner of the arbor, loosening
the soil, and she had selected this spot.

As they lingered there a stranger was |

young, but cvidenlly traveled and e« |

IIer fingers were found to be soiled with

; : was coucerned, the man was richt, —
dirt, and there were dirt marks on the| ) =

pillow-slip where she had placed her
hand. Then the woolen which had
dropped from her neck was still further
proof of her somnambuliss.

She was as much surprised as any
one, and but for the accident, as it may
be termed, which led Birch into the ar-

loss of bhis money a year hence. He
claims to be a light sleeper, and yet the
daugter had taken the key from the
stand near his head, unlocked the back
door, drawn the bolt of woodshed door,
passed out, returned and locked every-
thing and replaced the bureau key, and

words., She looked intently at the visi- |

"You know my clerk #’ inquired Mr}!

neither the man nor his wife was awa-
@ncd, and the sleeper had encountered
nothing to break the midnizcht dream
which led her to leave her bed.— Detroit
Free Press. |

i ¢ —

- OuT 1IN THE COLD.—We have been |

wasting our commiseration on the peo-
ple of Minnesofa. = According to one of
their own newspapers, tt is rather
pleasant than otherwise to frecze (o
death. It says: The bitter cold does
not chill apd shake a person as in dam-
per climates. It stealthily creeps with-
in all defences and nips at the bone
without warning. Riding along with
busy thoughts, a quite pleasurable
drowsiness takes possession of the body
and mind, the fences grow indistincet,
the thoughts wander, weird fancies
come trooping about with fantastic
forms, the memory faile, and in a con-
fused dream of wife and home the soul
steps out into oblivion without a pang
of regvet,

bor, he might have been bewailing the

strument in communication with its crease danger; before passing through

|

|

| graph ?** she asked, and finally depart-

-

destination, ticked off the signals upon |
the key, rtm] then, according to the rule stoop low; but if carbonic acid gas is
of the office, hung the message paper | suspected, walk crect.

upon the hook with others that had been | In case of poisoning, excite vomiting

previcusly sent, that at night they misht by tickling the throat or by warm water
'l "y o . 1 m 3 )
all be filed for preservation. The man | and mustard.

lounged around for some time, evident- For acifl poisons, give alkalies: for al-
s k- (9 i , i rg . . . - - - .
ly unsatisfied. ‘“‘Atlaet,”” says the nax kaline poiscns, give acids—white of an
p - - 1% "epu 10 W 4 . . .

rator of the IHCIJC;Ht:b lhllblgm“;“:‘;;‘ 'tf egg is good in most cases; in a case of
exhaus‘ted, and he be o O A1 opiur poisoning give strong coffee and
you going to send that dispatch ?? The keep movine.

cperator politely informed him that he Ifin water, float on the back, with

W o\T in? onlin; : :

had sent it. *No, yer am t, replied the the nose and mouth projecting.
indignant man; ‘there it is now on the For apoplexy, raise the head and

}» 29 * g
ho_o.-.. ’ body: for fainting, lay the person flat.
So far as the exact use of language ——— o —

A MAN was tried for stealing a pair
| of boots from a shop door in Hilborn,
with which he ran away. In the course
l of examination the judee asked a wit-
| ness who had pursued and seized the
prisoner :

““What did he say when you caught
m ?"

smoke, take a full breath, and then

Still more ludicrous mistakes sometimes
occur. Thus the German papers repor-
ted that at Carlsruhe, towurd the close
of the late war, an acged mother came
to the telegraph oflice carrying a dish-
ful of sauerkraut, which she desired to
have telegraphed to Rastadt. Iler son
must receive the kraut by Sunday. The
operator could nol convince her that the
telegraph was not capable of such a per-
formance. “‘How could so many soldi-
ers have been sent to France by tele-

' hi
| Witness—**My lord, he said he took
the boots in a joke.

Judge—**And pray how far did he
carry the joke,?

Witness—**About forty yards, please

your lordship.??

VARIETIES.—Seaside napkins are
Just large enough to wipe your eye on.

ed grumbling,
Almost every operator meets with |
equally amusing instances. One re- |
cently related related related the follow-| Divorees will be next obtained on the
ing incident: ‘“A gentleman came to grounds of ‘emotional insanity,’such as
my oiflce o send a message, and after marrying on empty purses.
wriling it, waited, as people do at small | ~ Ilow many who daily enjoy the bless-
offices, to.seg it sent. I called oflice,’ | ings of health and plenteous living, for-
and the operator at the other end of the-| geb to give thanks to Him who giveth
ling/came tathe keyand said *Busy—q’ theso bleseings; ¥« & o
minute.” " 8o'T lcanc@'back in wy chair | A . *"“i’“"""""""""‘:""— ;],
lo. wait, when tle gentleman said, o ;fflflha W{ai%!l!u:ec:mf, 30{:'1;: mfa:;
‘tlave you sent it ¥’ I said ‘N 0; they Li ‘:qm‘ inetst;nes of l:hu( l:]e Beteo emﬂ
arc busy, to wait a minute;’ whereupon amt l“cabwe‘ 99 oy 5 " . ser,.i:a-
he said, looking surprised, *Why I 1. i - 8 e?, ey . Was tas
didn’t hear them; and then added, SRl reply o Leep —y Lhe?e
brightening up, as if ho had thoucht of 0 catch the flies, and PIS: Sanle

' : : g leasing t! 'ges, "’
the reason’ ‘but I'm a little deaf!’ I & the horses

. . D
L!m]k 1 umnage_d Lo keep a straight face l Cold in the head isn’t half so common
Lill he left, but it was hard work, »

as cold in the heart, but it is a great deal
——e B - B T —

_ : oftener complained of,
AN ignorant old lady was asked bya| No medicine is like plenty of fresh
minister visiting her if she had religion,

_ country air and beautiful scenery,
She, supposing he referred to some dis- - — e ——
ease, replied :

: Wiy is a baby like wheat ¥ Because
"1 have light touches of it occasion- | it is lirst cradled, then thrashed, and fi-
ally, nally becomes the flower of the family,

m—

—_
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