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¢ Good little wife!" said Mr. Ciscombe,
patting her cheek. ‘I tell you what, Pol-
ly, when I'm tired of this pin, I’ll have it

TAKE OFF THAT HAT.

Colonel Bangs is very bald, and, iu or-
der to induce his hair to grow again, he is

tice of me at present. lest my mother And the captain seribbled awsy sgain.
should observe it. In a few days she wlll| ‘Are you enguged in any business or
be going out of town, and then we can'yeqfeusion '

throw off the restraint, Till then, adieu! ‘Noue.’

ZACIHTARIAIL WIFE VERSUS HUSBANDN,

¢ A hundred dollars for a pocket-hand-
kerchief I’ exclaimed Mr. Ciscombe, ‘My

HIS OWN EVA.

‘She really is the Srett.lut little crea-
ture I ever saw,” sai

‘A FIT COMPANION FOR THE ‘‘ HEATHEN
CHINEE.”

W hich is why [ remark—

Mr. W_illﬂﬂl!.th Adien, my adorable one, adieu ! My
Vane, as he tarned from the window for eyes are ever on you.

‘Then how on earth do you live dear Polly, the idea is perfectly outruge-

Your own,

set in a ring for you! It's a three-hun-
dred-dollar stone I

using a very excellent article called halr
vigor, upon his scalp. A week or two

‘On my private income, eaptain.’

“Then all [ can say is. you'ss an un-
commonly lucky fellow to be able a s ubd-
sist on that. 1 only wish I could. What
is your income ¥’

*About seven hundred a year.’

are not at all repulsive; ¢[s it in house properiy, shures in lim-

. EVA. ited companies, or the Funds?! If in

‘Bless her! *What a deligthful little | public companics, 1 should be sorry to
soul she is !’ ejaculated Willoughby. give two years’ purchase for the lot.’

And he went out, ordered 8 new suit| ‘In ‘the new three per cent.’”
of clothes, and had his hair cut. ‘Good. "I thiok I may say very good:
{and daughter, sir.” ‘Willy,” said Mrs. Vane to her son & ' What sort of temper are you ¥

*Oh, indeed ! Did she hunpen to men- next lllﬁl'lliﬂg. '] wish you would dﬂ]
tion the youug lady’s name P |lt:mn::hing to improve your mind, and nnt
Yes, sir. She called her Miss Eva.’’ | waste you, time by looking out of the

the fifteeth time that morning. “June,” |
he ndded, addressiug the housemaid, who

wes clearing away the breakfast things,
And tricks that are keen, sshave you any idea who the pevple are

Old Zachary. he is peculiar, who have taken cld Mr. Adderley’s house
Which is the same it 1s plain to be seen, | opposite 1"

Well, ves, sir, if you please,” return- '{0“' features
$Qld Zach,” Is his name, ep the handmaiden. **1 met their cook at |
And [ shall not deny

she groeer's the other duy, und she soid
That instead of the samne that her master’s namne was Black-— Cup-
Old Nick might imply

ting Choker Black—and that he was stay-
IIis instincts malicious the better ; ing here on leave of abscnce with his wife
Which the devil is seen in his eye,

ous ' ‘Is it 2’ said Polly. *‘But I'd rather
Mi. Ciscombe was leaning back in his!you'd leave off teasing me about that
chair, at the break{ast-table, crumbling a | point-lace handkerchief.’ '
piece of dry toast iuto infinitesimal parti-| *It's not in human nature to do that,
cles. my dear,’ said Mr. Ciscome, laughing, as
Mrs. Ciscombe sat opposite him, stirring | he fustened the glistening diamond into
her chocolate with a tiny, crested spoon;| his shirt front, und went down stairs.
and both were a little excited. Hardly a month had elapsed since this
' 1 do not see that it is outiugeous at|little domestic  discussion, when FPolly
all I" retorted Mrs. Ciscombe, ‘Jane Per- |surprised her husbund, one day, hard at
veril has one that her father brought from | work at his desk. Now Mr. Ciscombe
_ ; . . Paris, and Mrs. General Fortescue gave, was not s literary character—in faet, he
Well, that's rather a difficult question |\ o, 0 dred for hers.’ hardly ever wrote a letter, and the unus-

t ; said Willoughby, swiling |
o answer,’ said Willoughby, swiling for ual occupation seemed to demand some

And I say what I mean—
That for ways that are dark

ago he was summoned a8 a juryman upoa
a case ir the Cireuit Coutt, and upoun the
day of the trial, just before the hour %6
which court met, he remembered that he
had unt applied the vigor to his head that
morning. He had only s few minutes te
spare, but he flew up stairs and into the
dark closet where he kept the bottle, and,
pouring some fluid on a sponge, he rub-
bed his head energetically. By some mis-
take the Colonel got bold of the wrong
bottle, and the substance with which he
inundated his sealp was not *‘vigor,’’ bus
the black varuish with which Mrs. Bangs

“WILLOUGHBY VANER.”

To which epistle came the following
anawer :

“DeAR Str—Your explanation is per-
fectly satisfactory. 1 may also add that

'"Twas November the eighth,

e o ' Because there are two fools in the
And the votes had Leen cast : the first tine.

Sam Tilden and me
Thought we had ’em at last ;

Yet Zach played a trick on Samuel
And me in & way not surpassed.

Which we had a small game,
And Old Zach took a hand,
It was Euchre—the same
e did well understand-—
S0 he smiled as he set at the table,

And winked at the canvassing band,

There he swore a great oath
That the thing couldn’t be,
And he clenched his fists both,
And said : ** Listen to me :

We are ruined by fraundulent ballots —

*Eva !
murmured Willoughby to himself : and
then he added aloud, **That will do,
Jave ; thank you.”

Mr Willoughby Vane was a bachelor,
28 years old, rich, indolent and tolerably
good-looking. He lived with a widowed
mother in a pleasant house in the Clap-
ham rosd ; and, haviog wvothing else o
do, had fullen desperately in love with

his pretty vis-a-vis, and anxiously sought

an opportunity for an introduction. How-
ever, having discovered the name of his

enchantress, he determined to address

her snonymously by letter.
Huviug dezided upon taking this step,
the next thing to be done was to put it

into execution ; and having shut himself

We must have a fair counting, you!up in his little study, after many fatile

B !11

In the scene that ensued,
They did all take a hund ;
The boxes were op-ned,
The ballots were scanned,
And dectored to suit the occasion,

For whieh they did well understand.

n théox, which wa;a strong,
There were duplicate packs,
hich the figures were altered,

\To alter the facts ;

2 hd if increase of ballots weresecded,
Fhey amugzled them in through the

cracks.

attempts, he succceded in framing an e-

ing her, if she valued his peace of mind
to return an answer to ‘W, V.’ the Post-
office, Clapham Common ) That done he
went out for a walk, snd drupped the let-
ter in the nearest box.

What a charming name!” | window all day :
'iCnmu and read the Parliamentury debates

, a8 you have lately done.

to me, if you have nothing clse to do.’ -
The worthy lady was a ru{)irl politician,
and for three mortal hours she kept _him

' at this dehightful task ; at the expiration

of which time he succeeded in escaping to
his own room. where he wrote the follow-
ing note to Kva ;

“DEAREST EvAa—I am overjoyed at
the contents of your brief communica-

tion. If, as you say, my features are not
altogether repulsive to you, may I hope
that you will consent to be mine—mine
only ?¢ wWiLrLoveHusy.,”

|  Back same the answer the next morn-| «hiyk, c:ptuiu'

ing :
“DEAREST WILLOUGHBY—Y our reply

has made me feel very happy. It is very
dull here—no society except my father

‘and mother, 1 long for more congenial
pistle to the lady to Yis sutisfaction; beg- | companionship.

Thine, EVA.”

In this delightful manoer the days flew
on—haleyon days, too, they were for Wil-
loughby, and sweetened by the inter-
change of this and similar lover-like cor-
respondence. On the following Monday

Regular three times a day for a week marning. Mrs. Vane left town on a vist

afterwards,
ceo whether an ‘answer had arrived for
Lim. Asthe week advanced, Willough-
by began to lose his appetite and grew go
restlews and frritable that Mrs Vane, like
s fond mother, fancied that he dear bo

was onwell, and begged him to consuit
their medical attendant. But her son
laughed at the idea, knowing
his complaint wes beyond the doctor’s

he called at the postoffice to|

well that |

to some fricnds in Davenshire, leaving
her son to keep house at home. That
same afternoon one of Captain Black's

‘servants brought the following note for|t v =0 ¢ 0v to von.’

Willoughby :

“WitLIE—-ITave you any objection ta |

my telling my dear papa all ? Matters
have now gone so far, that it will be im-
possille for either of us to retract what
we have written. Let us take papa into

jotting it down.

‘Hang i, sir, not at )l I’ returned the qurld. it don't follow that there need be
captain. ‘uf any one asked me my tew- | three I’ oracurally rewmatked Mr, Cis-
per, [ should wny, ‘Hasty!' sir—con- com be.
foundedly hasty. And Choker Black’s| *You might as well call me a fool at
proud of it, sir—proud of it !’ | once, and be done with itl’ said the lady,

‘Say "b']“"}h“ uverage,’ said the Wil- beginning tu develop hysterical symptoms.
IO“‘E!”’? , timidly. d . Mr. Ciscombe straightened his chair,

Lewper ""r"gf{’ thi'::tdthtt‘n‘u: .E:l:";::; and looked intently at his wife,
al! the questivns I have to ask you. You| Polly,’ suid het caressingly, 'dn’y ﬂ:u
know my daughter by sight ? really want that point-lace handKkerchiet?’

‘I bave hud the pleasure of seeing her +1f I didn't want it, 1 shouldu’t have
frequently—frown the window, sir.’ arked for it,’ returned Mrs, Ciscombe,

‘And you think you could be bappy | with seme asperity.

with ber 1’ : | Then, her lord and master made an-
! Tum certsin of it, [swer, * you shall have it.’ |

| That very afternog it came home, in
an ornamental box lined with quilted pink
|satin, its priceless folds tied down by
pink bows, und the whole bux smelling

oir.’

‘Very good. Now, harkye, Mr. Wil-
lovghby Vune. Marry her, treat her
well, and be happy. Neglect her, blight

ber young affections by barshuess or cru-)

elty, and hang we, sir, if [ don’t riddle (wintly of sandal-wood.
you with bullets ! Gad, sir, I''v & wan ‘It’s n gem!’ said Mrs. Ciscombe, clasp-

of my word, and I'll do what I say, as|ing her hunds over it.
sure us wy name's Choker Black.’ But she wus a little disappointed, nev-

‘T have no fear ou that score, captain.|ertheless. She would have enjoyed the
l;nite bher to me, and if & life of devo-|gentle excitement of guing shopping for it
tion—’ | ) | herself.

'.I knn:v all about that,’ said the Cap- | ‘But it’s very good of Rupert, I'm sure,’
tain, ‘Keep your fine phrases for the 4 Mrs. Ci b
girls ears. Give me your hand, sir. 1've s v PORE

‘ Well, my dear, how do you like your

new fol-de-rol?’ demanded Mr. Ciscogabe,
when he came home to dinner.

' It's the sweetest thing I ever saw in
my life,? said Mrs. Ciscombe, ° And I'm
s0 wnuch obliged to you I’

‘You flatter me, Nptain I’

‘Hang it, sir, no ! Choker Dlack never
indulges in flattery. Don’t be afruid to
frup my hand, sir ; it's yours so long as

find you plain suiling and straightfor-

sort of an explanation,

‘* Why, Rupert, what are you doing?’
said Polly, opening her eves very wide.

‘I'm writing an advertisement,” said
Mr. Ciscombe, leaning back in his chair,
and rumpling his hair up until it resemb-
led the crest of an enraged Numidian
lion,

¢ An advertisement! For what?*

‘ For the paper, my dear, Just listen
to this. * Lost— A single-stone diamond
pin, in She Fourth Avenue cars, bet ween
Nineteenth and Forty-second streets.
The finded will be suitably rewarded, and
nd questions asked, by leaving it at the
oftice of Ciscombe & Co., No. — Maiden
Lane.’ How does it sound?’

‘Oh, Rupert ! have you lost it?’ eried
Polly, scarcely waiting for him to con
plete the question, |

‘ Yes, Polly, I've lost it,’ said Mr, Cls-
combe, with the dogged frankness of des-
peration. *‘Yes, I know 1’'m a careless
blockhead, and I know that I hadn’t any
business to be riding in a crowded car,
with such a diamond worn carelessly
about. my person; and I'm quite aware of
everything else you muy have to say to me
in the way of eriticisma and reproach. So
you may spare yoursell the time and trou-
ble, wy dear.’

'Oh.’ said Pully, with a curious sparkle
under Ler eyelushes, ‘1'm not going to
sculd you, Rupert ; only I suppose 1've

decnrated her shoes. However, Bangs
didn’t perceive his mistake, but darted
down stairs, put on his hat, and walked
off to the court room. It wasa verycold
morning, and by the time the Colonel

renched his destination thé varoish was u-[ q
as stiff as a stone, his hat glued fast to "

the skin, and his gfforts to take it oft gave

him frightful pain, Just then

his name called by the Crien

wild with apprehension of comi

ble : but he took his seat in the

and determmined to explain the

to the court at the earliest p¢ |

meant. Presently the Clerk screamed,

« Hflats off in court !’ The Colonel grew

crimson in the face. *‘ Hatsoft !’ yelled

the Clerk again, and the Colonel wase

about to reply, when the Judge came in,

and as his eye rested on Bangs be said :

* Persons in the court room must PMOVe

their hats.’ .
Bangs—May it please your Honor, I

kept my hat on because—— i
Judge— Well, sir, you must *l oft

now. %
Bangs—But I say I kept it on because

[—— R |
Judge—We don’t want any SIgnmen

upon the subject, sir, Remove _

this moment, sir. % r
Bangs--Judge, if you would ORIy Eivs

mea chance to ~——— 'u'J ot ."-.'--i““l'
Judge—This is intolerable

Thus the cards were all stocked, l
As the order Zuch gave,

And my feelings were shocked
At the tricks of the knave,

Which he played with inteut to deceive

ward. But if ever I suspect you of any
artifice or deception, I'll knoek you down
with it. So now 1 hope we perfectly un-
derstand each other.’ -

‘Oue word more,’ suid Willoughby.—
‘Awm I to understand that you eonsent our

“My OwN Eva—Do whatever you con- | union ?’
sider best., My fute is in your hands.— ‘Cortainly. You are to be married to-

If your Fupu should refuse his consent,| . ..ow if you please. Sir, the happi-

And perhaps in the end to enslave,
I— but I will not think of anything 8o - g .
And the way they did cheat, tents, dreadful ! Fearnot that 1 shu){l me‘i- re- | hess of iny dear child is my firs consie-
ration. Gud, sir, [ am not & brute—not

Beat the ** Ileathen Chinee ;" They were evidently of a pleasing na- tract. Life without you would be a des-

Till at Jast they put down for . 1L, | ture for he read the letter over again and |eFb. “.E!"'il'tllll?rfl:'lﬂl’llti}i:il:‘}llt :ltl.'ll s uued Ufr those I“"n“(t“l':": P‘I';l"'“;: P““PJ‘
*haags ' sant 'dat : 'again kissed the envelope, put it into his ' e, read of in novels.  CbhoRer Binck many LE . : .

Which the same had been dealt to S, T, | #8110 Kisw e envelope, p | u fire-cater in the field ; but, at any rate, But, ere u calendar month had rolled

: WILLOUGHBY."
becash coat pocket, snd harried home, 10| LS Rl had | he knows how to treat bis own Sesh and | 210U, Mis DRGOIS RS D et .
et . : ; ' ' rfy !} { . ) e : " e !
see his inamorata looking out of the win- at evening, ) ghby I;Tao:;!' s how to trea eshoand | with & pale, startled face,
! I

f the 6 tte house, as usual. inished diuner, be heard a loud d_uuble- ‘ : # :

d“;; t::::t;lli:{.l::: his zr:: impulse was lo knock at the strect door ; and, on its be- Rupert,’ she said, ‘it's gone.”

salute her respectfully ; but immediately ing opened, a strange voice inquired, In ‘ What is goue?’ my dear. |

atterwards he bethought himself that, us @ loud tone: ‘ls Mr. Willoughby Vaue ‘ The poiut-lace handkerchief.’
‘ . l'u"}!‘

! till incognito, the youn Judy | 4t h‘f”“’ t _
i\:riutr!fu:ll in:ll:ll:;ﬁ 'L; the a{:uunf; 153:‘ Hie heart beas violently, -8 Jane, en-lund I'll iutroduce you to my daughter at} ¢It's stolen, I'm afraid,’ said Mys. Cls-
once.’ combe, piterusly, * Box and all. And I

siles, how could she have any idea that|tering the room, ‘A geutieman wishes to . :
Scarcely knowing what he was "b‘mt'=am alraid that it was tuken by Isabelle,

20 W, V.' 8o he went indovrs and |Spenk to you in the ldrary, v, | . ,.
aimused himself for three hours 1in indit-| And she handed him a card inseribed, | Willoughby did as he  was told.  They| that Freneh servant-maid of mine-—the
crossed the road together, ani the cap-

That for ways that are dark ; - ‘(avtain Choker Black, C. B., H. M>
l l wter, l n‘ he 08t .d ﬂp ain 10Ker dCh, ‘L. .y a ) : .
And for tricks wost unclean, :EE :l:.lfg‘gr:;:j;": a(;:d!“i'l:“dluﬂ chr:;!. (179th Foot. tain opened bis door with a latch key.

Ol Zaech und his ** parda* are peeuling, ‘ , iuaiecd - I ‘[ will be with him in a moment,’ faid |
VN Thy dpes P gptn t:."be tod ? :;f:t?j;]u"tz::t:::':::::t. on, & constant in- Willoughby ; and he swallowed o "““Pl¢! . :
~Charlottscille Chronicle, | o\ z¢ 10 lotters being kept up far u | Of glasscs of sherry to nerve him for the {arranging his eravat,

fortnight, during which time Mr. Wil- i““-";"'““’_- 1 d “Are you ready now 7 asked the cup-
lnllgh%y Vane spont his days in running *Captain Choker Black, I believe ¥ he |tain ,
to and from the postoffice, writing letters, said us he entered the }'b”'_r)" ‘Quite. v b, A
and watching his faic veighbor from the ‘Your servant, sir, said the gallant| ‘Mr, W illoughby Vane,' eried the
window of the dining-room. |captain, who, glass in eye, was busily | eaptain, ushering our hero ntw the draw.
‘Confound it " he would sometimes | SErutinizing an engraving of the Buttle of | ing room. Then, waving his hand. he
say to himeelf, ‘How very pruvukinngwurilw- ‘Your servant, sir. Huve I|added: *Allow me to introduce you to wmy
the dear girl in! BShe will never look | the pleasure of addreasing Mr. Willough- | wife and daughter.’ : :
this way. [do wish I could catch her|by Vane? Willeughby looked exceedingly foolish
eyo, if only for a mowment. What a haor- Willoughby bowed. as he bowed to the two ladies Ou a
ﬂ;dfy sour-Jooking old erab the wother 1| *Then, sir, of course you know the bus- | couch by the fireside pat his enchantress,
Depend upon it, Willoughby, that poor*ineu that has broughs we here ¥’ louking more bewitchingly raidant then
chi‘d i» uuythiu‘g but bappy at bome with Terribly uervous, snd scarcely know-|ever ; her vis-a-vis being the tall, thiv,
those two old fogies. ludeed ber letters ing what suswer tv wake, our hero bow- angular woman in black thut he had fie-
hint us mach.’! And bhuving given ventlo ed again. : ‘ ' quently vosiced from over the way.
bis feelings, ho would put on his bat and ‘Cowe. come, sir, don’t be afraid to| *What a contrast,’ thought W \lough-
wilk to tf;' sstoffice. or shut himself in speak out! My daughter has made me by, ‘between muther and daughter.’

d purses wod their | his roow und compose another nate to his her confident, 8o let therd be no reserve| «Aupie, my dear, Mr. Willoughby
trimmin zf.tbl old, worn- ?DCI:II' Eva. e | between us. E‘:“ has told we all Vaue is nurvt{uﬂ. no doubt., You know
es of notressen, gathered| At length, three weeks Laving flown Here povr Willoughby blushed up 0 |1he aduge. Let us leave the qung people
thoatre, great or smell.* As|pypidly away in the suinmer, he received the roots of his hair. together, and he'll roun ind bis tovgue
nich t the thous- |, [etter one wmorning from the young lady,| ‘Yoa aee, I know all about it. You!theu, I'Nl wager,’ said the eaptain, ud-
the in-|which run s fullows: have fullen desperitely in love with the | dressing the younger of the twe ludies,
of o W. V. poor girl; and nlth::'gb ynu‘hhﬂo never :hi:o in;m«?:uulv :'luu fr:‘: Il:':l seut h“
A gl ' exchauged shree words toguther, you ure|the sofa and wiarted towurds the door whol

co;m%fu“ln“x::m::n l'; ltll:l'nt slready euguged to be married. Mighty | Willoughby culled vut:
it is now time for you to throw oft your expoditious, upon iny word! Hal ha!| ‘Stay, sir—there ia s2mo0 mistake bery!
| and reveal your true namelhs ! Pray excuse we for laughing, but|This lady is—'and he pointed to the gauut

1 to one 1o whom you are not | he jdea is somewhat cowicul ! Hu! bal}fewmale.

t
indifferent. Belleve me that : , " . .
ml:iplm Jove like mutunl confl- b - M My d":‘l"‘"- sir!’ said the captain

As the captain sppeared tobein o very | ‘My daughter by my first wife.’
. ::%.fog m‘&” ‘.::v'.jﬂ”:: good humu{'r wmff:ny'. coursge be-| ‘And fhis-‘ ejw{llaud our hero, turn-
ors

our confidence. I know his kind and

skill to eure. ; generous nature well, and have no fear
[le was now beginning to despair of that he Wil op[fme'uur union. Pray

ever receiviag a reply, when, to his great ' oo 4 ;e a line by bearer,
delight, on the sevanth morning a letter

was handed to him by the postmistress,
written in a dainty female hand and nd-’
dressed to *W. V.' Almost unable to
| coneeal his ewmotion, he quitted the shop,
| bruke open the scal and drank in the con -

‘Thought you would like it,’ sald Mr.
Ciscombe, rubbing the palms of his bands
complacently together,

' Did you give a hundred dollars for ity

s That's my secret,’ replied Ciscombe,
inysteriously.

And Mrs. Ciscombe regarded her lace
handkerchief with still greater admira-
tion,

‘ e has paid more than thav for it,’
she conjeccured, within herfelf.

heard the last now of the point-lace
handkerchief.’

‘Yes, Polly, you have,’ replied Mr. Cis-
combe, meekly. ¢ I never ought to have
tensed you so—particularly since I'm in
the same box myself. But I am sorry
about the diamond, my dear. I was just
thinking about having it made into a ring
for you.’

M8, Ciscombe went to. her own secre-
tary on the other side of the room, unlock-
ed it, touched the hidden spricg of the
seeret drawer which was arttully conceal-
ed in the ornumental paneling, and took
out a tiny pastebourd box, filled with pink
wool,

‘ Rupert,” she said, *hers is your dis-
wond,’

* My diamond ?' and he stared at her.
‘But I lost my diamond yesterday.’

* No, you didn’t, dear. You only lost
_ a plece of very good paste that Signor
git] 1 discharged day before yesterday.” |Cuarate put in for me, at the time you

‘' We'll I'Ut. the imllCﬁ on her tl’ul.'k di' lnimd your ph-' for a wmk. I was un-
rectly!’ exclaimed Ciscombe, noyed with your taunts about the hand- headed scullionl’ 1've half a notion to

‘ But we can’t,’ suid hia wife, bursting | gerchief I lost, and I just wanted tosee if | kill you! If thatjuckass on the ‘bench
intotears. ‘I don’t know where she lives | you would miss the real stone, You hever | D any scnse bomﬂﬂ the hat is
rany of her friends, Oh, Rupert, 1'm | knew the diffevence.’ glued fast. 1 can'btnle it oft if I waot-
20 sorry I urged you to buy that expensive .
handkerchiet,’

s Don’t fret about that, my dear,” said
Mr. Ciscombe, with & weaning twinkle of
the eye. ‘It wasn’t so stunningly expen-
sive, after all.’

‘It was a hundred and fifty dollars, at
leust,’ sobbed penitential Polly. * 1 know
it was.’

'No, my dear; it was only ten I’

‘Only ten? That point-luce handker-
ehier ¥* echoed Mrs, Ciscombe.

' Linitation, Pully—only imitation! A
capital oune, 1'll admnit,’ chuckled Cis-
combe, but nothing more, 1 kuew per-
fectly well you'd lose it my deur, sol
guarded agdinst consequences. Now con-
feas that I'm more sensible than you are,’

Pully Ciscombe could nat at the moment
commund words, It was a great velief,
to be sure, th know that the loss was less
than her excited fancy had pictured Lt ;
but then there was a counter tide of mor-
tification, that Rupert had treated bher so
like & child,

¢ [—1')) wever forgive you for this, Ru.
rert—never ' cried sbe, 1unoing out ol
the room to hide her tears.

mean to insult the court, sir? W '
hat off, sir, or 1 willyfne
tempt.

Bangs— Well, it's very &

a word by way of ex—

Judge (warmly)—This is S N
You've got more audacity SHE mule.
Mr. Clerk, fine that man §iK .’

Bangs—Judge, this is" 1
I___ \ .

Judge (iu a furious
yet. Why, you imp
a notion to—Mr. Clerk
more, and, Mr, Jones, ¥
thut hat off by force.

Then the tipstafl ag
and hit the bat with IS,
move. Then be strugk IEagain, and ca-
ved in the crown, but ;‘-bm d on
Bangs's head. Then he jpicked up a vol-
ame of *Brown on Evidenos® and mashed
the crown in flut. Then Bangs sprang at
him, and shaking his fist under the nose

of Jones, he shiicked : *You mutton-

EvA.”
The aaswer wus as follows :

But the game that was played,
It was fearful to see,

.

Which is how they did win
And the President choose ;
¢ Heads ""—Ruthy shull win—
** Tauils " —Sammy shall jose ;
® Which the sume Lhey are free to utain
With the troops they are ready @ use.

Which is why I remark—
And I say what I meap—

L ‘Captain, you overwhclw me with grat.
itude.’
‘Suy no more about it. Clap on your

' at and come across the road with we,

l."l.". -

| Tt didn’t

‘One wmowmont, if you plase,’ said Wil-
loughly, who was titivating Lia hair and

TOY-MAKING.
A BRIEY ARTICLE OF INTEREST FOR THE
HOLIDAY TIMES,

Ionlon E:ho,
In Puaris there are ahoat fire thousand
workmen employed in the exclusive trado
ol uhmml'mm. The chief ecssuntial
in this art is the procuring of the sub-
stances—the raw wateriul-—to be used,
for unloss thesn can be obtained for next
the fluished work would have

» be sol Mdurg to allow of ite suc-
‘Burreld of shain gang, so dear

s male offapring of the mod-

‘are weought-up out of old sar-

Doll's boots ure made of the

of disourded

ed to.” Thel

o N . z , v 1Y .
“No more 1 did, by Jovel' cried Mr.| g . g oxSuliliBim, and Bangs went
Ciscombe, slapping his hand on the desk, vome. o B Ire

eph Ju § 8. hat for o week,
O g oo her dipiomatic abilty, | TS o e e
) ¢ : R

* Polly, you're a female Machiavellil’ bond § 3 e & mortiSontioe

‘I just wanted to ba quits with you, g, ;
that was all,® eaid Mrs, Ciscombe, laugh- e T ol )
ng. e |COURAGE IN EVERY-DAY LIFE.

* And you've succeeded,’ declared her| Ilave the *=hdﬁwam
husband. * Bus now, Polly, look here.|when you have tis money in your pocket.
You shall have the diamond youvself.| Huvethe e mae to do without whas.
Il run no move risks with it ; and, after | you do-not nved, hewever much your syes
all, 4 man looks like s gambler or a Gth | muy covet it. = s -
Ward politician, going about with a huge ”I’jﬂ the cou 40 speak your mind
glittering stone paraded at his breast.|when it is ® geisary to do so, and hold
Let Carate set in a ring.’ »f" thgl It is prudent that you "4

* Thank you, my love!' ctied Mes, Cis-|should & 5 % T5g
combe, radinntly. el Have |

¢ And I'll pledge mysell neger 4omen-|in o *

agein,’|in compa
~ Have the . Y

# :
iy iqr
i gl

"

A

.l
¥ i

speak to a friend
) when you are
tion the point-lace handke J oue, and ricbly
said Mrs. Ciscombe, e

ecut the most agree- -

UniLizixe A Hussaxp.—* Yo  buve, when you are

_I* ” .& ‘“:.I-r.
band is sick n good deal of 'y he |

" P 'Zf 1) -F_;! ARGIPIL,
remarked & Southern INlinols woman to| Heve B to show that you te-
another, one day last w |

KSR he In w guise Jjt ap-
‘| Yes,’ unswered the willy *he'st ge a

PR, | b contampt for duplisity,
tuck dewn mighty bard Sl ‘;m in oxhibite

Whehine uive B e M B 10 soek crodi fo¢
* I shed think it *ud beso in' JEPER 1O

| like to have him around *he - 1

m rive. ing to the young lady.
rofon ey ot o‘; e wu't wention it, llr.. "ll w l{:lill wll’u,.: sir !’ Mr. Ciscombe looked after her a mo-

with no feeling of | .
this, but simply £or | futher, and bave & right to do what you| Mr. Willoughby Vane fled froms his|ment, aud smiled in a superior manner ss
Bat 1 scurcely trust that you|howe that night. = About a month later, [ he lighted his cigar.

- Bvan L'.::u objections to offer.’ " | his slmost broken-hesrted mother receive| + What fools women arel® sald he, and
| by ‘17 None! Belleve we, I shall be des [ed s letter from him, explaining the whole s o % « o %  |i;narked theother, » A comfort

trd to aoe wy Eva comfortably settled. {affair; und the wark boro the words,|  + 1 say, Polly, bn sorn my diamond - - 3 Ju all things.
' to e REaE “W.lmt:r o *1say :l: PRGN -:r:uh:‘" ', e wear old clothes

& - I l 'u% .uu “wm. . -_
) not for|liam & o Dlunt man, @ fifteen — QP —————— Mrs. Ciscombe | o il
| nmliiﬂillﬁm" | < A - | * How very enreful some fulks arel® sald m"*' e, .
_ sos. Vi el ] @ The M.umnma. W#ﬁim:cbluhﬂ“m o peps bis howor bright,
foe._rough pex d appear|  v\Well, you ee it’s u stone 1 don't wear] & 4he oholos promihes of

14 4 _ H- e
“t F I.. -
" i ! - " -I,' 4 '
o g in life has two has-
. II.‘ - ]

I
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oy
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