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AFTER THE HOLIDAYS.

The 2y course has been run,
And, while no offenss Is intended

To any particular one,
T wish to make one observation,

And then, ke the seaspn, I'm done.

To the anclent and hon’rabie custom

Of giving unoe {n the year—

Provided, of courss, it dont "am—
2w 5 Al people ahould strive to sdhere ;

hdﬂﬂnynng}nmlmlo,

Give that with & slice of good-cheer !

Yet, while we would show AEpTesEio
- O}Iauor?uemtortt::;d, —

A B * “ dh"""‘"
in choosing the token might tend

To add to the plessn.e of get
The little or much we expend,

It chanced this particular season
I needed some sippers right bad,
reason

And bhinted the same for tnat
On every occasion I had ;
And now I am of the conviction
I must at the time have been mad !

Firet Nellie, my consin, Inguired

What number my boot was ; and when
I told ber I thought 1 aspired

To altitudes close apon ten®

Bhe looksd sympathizin, at ma
y Ben g ™

And mxid, * Is it possi
Al;d the vegﬁnexl day Arsbells
*ropounded the likewise—
And Flors and Dwglm Ella
All wanted to find out my *“ stae 3

And the evening [ called on Alida
Bhe messured my fool with her eyen!

Well, Christmas Day dewned, and o
Was filled with bright visiona, ,??xio'-‘"“
And I opened my eyes, after woing, '
"t}:d‘ giavced at the earpet O —
e ra of aiippers were
Eolrt.-u{:;i mn":: inarow/! -

Six pairs of slippere! Great hea 2
Wrought wita s skill au nn-:m'
Banging from eights to
s lzrh‘;ud un‘:gl,u Lnddu‘llfn:
nd & dosen t made all together,
And sl of the dozen were mine!

I tried to ook § @ and d
For that was the best 1 could do ;

Itk ‘em all np and commented
On the beauties presented to view,

And 1 sald they were * just what I wanted ! ™
Apd * twelve s better than two ! ™

But 1 locked three pairs in my closet,
And one I have leot to St. Clair,

And one—I wonder whose was it 7
I gave to the Charity Fair!

And the lsst— well, those sre elevens,
And those are the caes I ahall wear !

evens—

And whils I'm gxtending my * flippers
In gratituds nap snd sincere, -

I wish to remark that twelve alippers
Are rather too many to steer ;

And I take this ocoasion for stating
That [ shan't expect any Dext year,

AN ILLINOIS HEROIC.

“8ir, I allow that my Bettie is s
heap the smartest and peertest gal i
Macoupin—yes, sir,"

The person addressed had just asked
the speaker for his daughter, in a sort
of vague, indefinite way that stirred
up the old man's bile. ‘The longer he
ootuide.red the matter, the madder he
Bo =y

“Yes, sir. D my buttons! if I
allow anybody I:Em gaaver Creek to
come arcund here foolin’ with my Bet-

tter

ti_et.‘ I won't have it, an’ you'd
gx ”» . ;

There was a significant motion toward
a rear pocket, which had more effect
than wofds. They always said old
Bamsay would shoot; so the party
addressed, withont taking a second
look, said, ‘*Jes’ so, old man ;" and

- & moment later was riding through the

thick wunderbrush toward the open
Prairie.

There had been a listener to this con-
versation. It was Miss Bettie Ramsay
herself, the subject of it. BShe was a
ﬁretty might, as she stood behind the

ittle white curtain that was drawn
back enough to let her see the disap-
pearing form of her lover.

Airesh, gi;liah Iaoti‘ of!ong sixteenb —_
round, vosy and-sweet ; her TOWD
hair drawn into a massive braid that
hung far below her waist; her bare
arms bro with the sun, yet exquis-
itely miolded ; her eyes of same
color sa her hair, with long, dark
lashes; that seemed to touch her cheek ;
and just row her eyes were filled with

Everything within or about the room
seemed tq me of tue same outlines
as the girl 1f. * The bed was plump
and smooth—not a line, not &
sion. A little shelf was ornamented
with fhe plaster angels, a Madenna
and child, and s most remarkable lamb,
all in the same material ; but even the
lamb was so plump and round that it

had no nose mention.
The elimbing rose-trees, half covering
the little wi , took on the same

oval lines, . Even the fragrance ex-
haled the roses themselves seemed
blended and softened and mingled with
that indefinsble aroma of youth and
beinﬁ" footstep sounded th

" soun across the
little u b and came slowly and hesi-

ingly the stairs. A low, uncer-
tain.amgﬁhmeknt the deor was fol-
lowed by a rough head that peered
timidly into the room.

The mist in the girl's eyes had cleared
away. A smile rippled across the
dimpled cheek,

*t Came m, father, come in "

“ May I come in, Bettie? I don’t
want nothin” a$ all ; it was so still
and quiet like, that I ed you must

as & bay. -
« Sit-down, father—here, in my

ehair :* and she drew toward a

great old-fashioned chair. When he

were speaking
father ; what was it about?”
“Jim? Oh, yes; bhe wes out there
but he's gone,”
* Gone

effort at a song, but it never lasted be-
yond a single line, when there would
come n long pause and a si Some-
times a long succession of hs, And
that was the way the day passed in the
small home of tie Ramsays.

(At midday there was a pretense of
dinner. (offee, and the cooking of
bacon and baking of corn-bread sent
forth their grateful odors; but she
kn:w;, welld e::o‘tah he wotii.ld nu: come to
eat it, and i put away in
the cupboard till Ee shonfd come. 4
‘When the shadows of the afternoon
began to lengthen, and there was ab-
solute silence save the faint drone of
insect life, ehe ({ook her work—it was
some mystery of feminine toilet, for
such |mysteries exist even in -
coupin—and sat down under a great
tree not far from the house, where she
sewed and dreamed until the brown
eyes grew troubled and the long lashes
drooped upon her cheek.

In the midst of her trouble there
came the faint crash of dry twigs and
the tramp of a horse. Bhe sat very
still, as if nnconscious of the approach-
ing bhorse and its rider ; but when the
horseman dismounted at her feet, she
did look up and smile a plump, rosy
little smile,

“ How d'y’, Jim ?” and * How d'y’,
Bettie ?" were the only salutations, after
which the rider settled himself upon the
grass beside her.

Love-making, like hnman natare, is
the same, or nearly so, the wide world
over. Where there is youth and beanty,
where there is sympathy and oppor-
tunity, there will be love. And why
not ? Is any other dream of life so
sweet ? The dream is often far brighter
than the awaking ; bat, no matter ; let
us live and dream, and thank God
for it,

And there they sat nnder the old tree
enjoying their dream until the shadows
were long drawn and sunset was near,
They watched the bees hastening home
laden with honey. They even found
time to notice the woodpeckers tapping
s0 vigorounsly over their heads.

The heated air still rose in ripples
above the lower tree-tops, while the
scenery further away was softened into
that dim, smoky haze that mellows and
darkens till it finally shuts off vision in
the distance.

_ It was a lazy day. He admitted hav-
ing left a plowstanding idle in the corn;
and she vowed she had done nothing at
her work, and sighed ; but whether that
sigh was for an unfinished garment is a
matter for grave doubt. But so the
world moves on, and precious time is
wasted,

““Here's father I said the girl, spring-
ing to her feet.

The next instant a lond report rang
out through the air. At the same mo-
ment came a sharp scream from the
girl, and she sank siowly to the ground.
A few yards away the old man stood
dazed and bewildered. Suddenly real-
izing the horror of the scene, he pushed
back the butt of his gun, as if to end his
own life with the remaining barrel. But
the young man sprang upon him, hurled
it away into thickt ; then, dashing
off his coat, be began tearing his shirt-
sleeves into strips for bandages.

The poor Sr lay moaning on the
ground, her shoulder and upper arm
terribly shattered and torn by the
shot. But, teaderly as a woman would
have done, he bound it up, and, taking
her in his arms, he carmed her to the
honse and up to her own room, where
he laid her upon the bed.-

The old man had followed silently
after, tottering and helpless as an infant,
Nor did he rouse from his stupor until
the young man spoke to him,

““Can's you bring some water, old
man? She is faint.™

Then he shuffled and stumbled down

i and came back again with =
m full of water.

““ You don't reckon she'll die, Jim?
So help me God, it was an accident,
Jim—it was an accident.” -
The white lips bad been tightly clos&d,
as if in agony, but now the eyes opened
slowly, and the lips parted long enough
to murmur : '

¢ Father I"

‘The old head dropped as if stronck
by death. Sinking on his knees, he
buried his face in the bed-clothes and
sobbed =
““Oh, Bettie, Bettie! littlegal! I
didn't &b todoit”

8

But eyes closed wearily, and the
girl passed into unconsciousness
with the effort to speak. The young

man bathed her face with the water, and
she presently recovered ; but the old
man i with his face buried be-
side her, until her plum

little hand

rested on his grizzled he
“ Father !” said the e lips sgain,
softly and tenderly, while her fingers

trified with his gray locks.

“Tgake my horse snd go for a dootor,
and don’t let the grass grow under his
feet, old man !” was the sudden and de-
cisive end- of the old man's present
misery. He sprang to his feet, kissed
her eagerly, fumbled a little with his
hat, as if there was something on his
mind, and finally said, in his simple

wey:
** Maybe I can bring something for

ye, child—a lemop or something nice ?"

Bhe reached out, and taking his coat,

drew him down until she whispered in

his ear,

What she said seemed to astonish him

greatl et it him, for he
nlAp;efih{uleg, R laughed ountright.”
“No | are you in dead earnest, Bet-

tie 2
There was a faint little nod for a

and he rushed out of the house, and a
i ing through the
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“ T do it, sure ; doggone if Idon’t!” | ha

That other man who came with old
Blmuilndthadoohrma preacher.
The end of it all was a wedding without
a lsarticla of the heroic, unlessit was the
old man’s final toast :

“ Here's to them both. They're the
peertest conple in Illinoy, tlemen;
and that's sayin’ a heap. God bleas
'em 1'!

WARMOTH.
iils Own Account of His Affray with
Dandel C. Byerly, in New Urleans.

Several days ago I published =
coarteous letter in the daily papers in
answer to a proposition by the
Bulletin to re-establish Star cars upon
the city rai This letter showed
that the Conservative party did not
sanction that recommendation ; that it
was both injudicions and unwise. I
took the letter to the Bulletin office
myself, and saw both Mr. Byerly the
manager, and Mr. Jewell, one of the
editors, Mr. Jewell objected strongly
to its sentiments, and Mr. Byerly told
me, ** Governor, if youn publish that let-
ter we will ruin youn.” Before leaving
I seid, ‘“Gentlemen, disagree with me
as much as you choose, dispute and
controvert my sentiments and I won’t
complain, but don’t attack me person-
ally,” The next day the Bulletin cen-
tained a violent and abusive personal
attack nupon me. The same evening an
anonymous letter also appeared abusing
me outrageously. The next morning’s
{Thursday) issue came out with a col-
umn and a half leader charging me
with all kinds of litical enormities,
among others with being the father of
the Printing bill. Thenext day I pub-
lished a eard showing that Mr. Jewell
had offered to vote for the Printing
bill, providing he received $50,000
worth of printing forthe paper he then
edited. Early next morning (Christ-

mas) I 'was waited npon by two
friends of Mr. Jewell, who de-
manded an abject apology. This I

promptly refused, whereupon they
asked me if I would meet Mr. Jewell,
This proposition I assented to, provided
the meefing be an amicable one. They
did not press this very Btroagi), how-
ever, but afterward asked if 1 would
sccept a challenge from Mr. Jewell I
replied that it would be time enough to
answer that question when the challenge
had been received. They then retired,
and in abont twenty minutes thegh::;-
turned, bringing me a perempto -
len?e I informed them thpat ?would
reply through my friends at 8 o'clock
that mnight. I did so, accepting the
cartel and naming dueling pistols at ten
paces as my wesapon, the time bein

fixed for Monday morning, an
the place at a convenient
point in an adjacent State,

the seconds to meet and make
all concluding arrangements for the
affair to-day. At half-past 10 o'clock
this merning I left my house and went
to the office of my lawyer, Ju Howe,
where I spent some time ing ar-
rangements in relation to my will, and
afterward started to go to the morigage
officein the same connection. On my
way up Canal street, near the corner of
Royal, I met Byerly, who suddenly
struck me over the head with a hu:z
cane. I raised my left arm, over whi

my overcoat was ing, in defense,
when the blow was twice s
Byerly then seized me and we both fell,
'l;:aon fiop. ‘While int this ait:iontl_

w from my pockets pocke

knife, which I opened and used I don’t
know how many times. The bystanders
then ran in, disarmed me, and pulled
off my assailant, when I sprang to my
feet and we separated.

A California Lion Carries Off a Child.

The Green Valley (Cal.) Union tells
this story : Some time since a resident
of Grass Valley had occasion to go to
Biskiyon county, and, while traveling
over Monnt Bhasta, he saw four large
California lions. Not knowing much
of their savage charscteristics, he
his horse and gazed at them.

stopped
J| They looked at him for some time, and

then turned and alow“g trotted away.
He had no wespons, had they been
hungry he would not have returned to
tell his expediti
a ato‘;apmg place that night he told of
his venture, when one of the resi-
dents there told him that one of those
lions had a short time before stolen a
child under the following -circum-
stances : The mother of the child had
occasion to do some washing, and for
this purpose she had to go into the in-
closure that surrounded the back door.
She placed the child—a girl about
eighteen months old—on the ground,

with her back to the
Aiewminnmaﬂ.arfhisnhe

gretted his daring ‘‘to beard
in his den.” Thelimuefuﬁcnluly
bold, and the settlers are kept in con-
stant fear all the time.

Industrial Women,
Notwithstanding that women are
erowded out of many of the lucrative
industrial occupations
political disabilities, ¢
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tion. When he came to | i

nndgawitaomep]xﬁungn to amuse
itself with, while she busied herself | more

PECK OF TROUBLE.

Robbed of Forty

William G. Peck, of Columbia
00%, rushed into the Twenty-first
precinet station house at noon yester-
day, and gaid that .he wan ted to see

COaptain McElwaine immediately, as he
,lmgjnst been robbed of $40,000. Prof.
Peck was va:{ much agitated, and in-
formed Capt. McElwaine that a chest
containing family plate worth $1,000,
and certificates of de t and other se-
curities valued at £40,000 had been car-
ried ont of his ram'gentoe. No. 126 East
Thirty-fifth street, by two man.
Capt. McElwaine procaedegotgn Pro-
fessor’s residence to work the case up,
and obtained the statement of a eolored
servant, who said that while sitting in
the kitchen window she saw Master
Henry Peck, son of the Professor, nine-

sccompanied by two youths of about
the eame age. She heard them i
overhead in tht? parlor, m&rt::len h
them apparently go up s to yonn
Peik'al:'oom. he next heard the b.aﬁ
door open, and saw the two young men
carry a chest down the stoop. BShe
went out, saw that they turned down
an iwen_ue to Thirty-fourth st;’eei

on looking up Baw yo e
watching them from the winggg of his
room. On I!":-ckgntanttilg t}l::hhouu she
mef youn, in the -WE in
out, and gaked him what oheut’igo wag
that his friends carried out. Hetold her
to mind her —— businessand he would
mind his. This excited the servant’s
suspicion, snd she watched him leave
the house and proceed in the same
direction as the two ¥ men who
carried the chest. She informed an-
other servant of the affair, and the lat-
ter on going to the extension-room of
stadio, behind the parlors, saw that the
plate-chest had been stolen. The fam-
ily were at church, but the servants
called Prof. Peck and his father-in-law,
Prof. Davis, out of the church and in-
formed them of the affair. Capt. Me-
Elwaine ascertained that young Peck
was keeping company with a dress-
maker, and ealling on the young lady,
obtained from her a picture of Mastar
Henry Peck. Seven officers were de-
tailed to search the city for him, but
shortly before 6 o'clock he returned to
his father’s house slone. Capt. Me-
Elwaine was notified, but on arrivin
at the house found that Prof, Davis an
Prof. Peck were not disposed to take
any action in the case or prosecute
young Peck, The latter said he knew
nothing about the chest and denied
everything. While working on the case
Capt. McElwaine obtained possession
of a list of debta by young Peck. On
gféa& li?'_%, whi%x 1m°ﬁ'§ut°:‘:a u': aléﬁtéo

ames X or »

* Seddons Monsg::’ was  credited
with $55, while ““Owney” Gechegan,
““Paddy the Smasher,” and other sport-
ing and mnotorious persons were simi-
h;l.sy mentioned. At latest writing Prof.
Peck had not recovered his property.
The family refused to mske any of the
details of the case publie.—New York
Times.

The Business Activity of the West.
The t prairie Btates show every
indication of being in thé enjoyment of
Sverage, 1f hot positively greater than
ave , if no
usual. Money is active a,; ow rates at
Chicago, Cincinnati and St. Louis,
commercial paper being obtainable
at 7 and 10 per cent. Trade collections
are easy, and loans ave paid promptly.
The loan agents at Chicago rﬂ that
ity to

there has rarely been greater
meet interest, while the payments on
principsl are large, and any

extensions of time are being asked for.
All branches of tradse, exo:l%timanda
few specially depressed industries, are
active, and nobody would know that
there had been & panic,
i all owance for Chicazo
Vots 1o aamesill meorsci, wad
est is won
o v T Dl Ui e
ne agri-
culture is less - ible to business
depression than manufactures and com-
merce. But there are o i

not so closely and necessarily identifled
with their differing flelds of industry.

Two considerations occur to us at
this moment of this character. In the
first place, the prices of labor and of
the necessaries of life have not risen so
much at the West as at the East, and we
believe that what rise there has been

ry, while money is guoted easy on call
at New York, banks have been close-
fisted in their treatment of borrowers on
time. —Springsleld (Mass.) Republican.

Results of a Hunt for Bones.
A report of Prof. Marsh's fossil bone
hunt among the Black ven in

than an idy mdi&hmumdinl:g

!:&ord of obstacles
overcomse determined scien-

tific leader. tales of times when

teen years old, come in by the hall doox, |

rinm, first brought to his notice by an
Indian who carried sbont its molar
tooth, and said it had belonged to “a
big horse struck by lightning,” so that
some new light npon the ““orohippos”
may be in store for sciemce from this
source. At all events, the ition
was quite a remarkable one, both in its
results ard mode of conduct.

All Sorts.

Ov=r sixt§ nations now burn Penn-
sylvania coal oil.

Joms BriarT will, it is reported, visit
this country next year. e

A Carvamaw and an Irishman run a

candy store in partnership in New
York. :

_ Tae membership of Plymouth Church
is made up of 1,504 females and 888

Oororano and Wyoming are doubt-
less the most wonderful fossil flelds on
the globe.

Accorpmng to Punch, Gladstone has
abandoned the works of Homer for
those of Pope.

It cost a Denver sport $48 to cut off
the pig-tail ornament of a Celestial
resident in that eity.

J. 8. Cuarge is the only American
comedian who has mchull played
English comedy on English soii C

“Axp now,” complains the Omaha
Bee, ** the barbarians of the East refer
;lo our female population as *‘Oma-

ens,’ " :

A Temme Havrz newspaper begs the
policemen of Indianapolis, when they
visit T. H. for **a big drunk,” to leave
their uniforms behind them.

Iris the opinion of the Galveston
News that the trade between that city
and the New West in tropical fruits is
destined to be very important.

A rerrer in the New York Tribune
says : ‘*‘Papa has given us three cents a
day for not sucking our thumbs. We
send §1 for a child in Kansas.”

CINOmNATI le spend £8,000,000 a
year for int.oming drinks. and still
are greatly troubled to know how
to keep the poor of the cify from starv-
ing.

Tee Rev, Florence MecCarthy, of
Chieago, counts 50,000 conflicting read-
ings in the New Testament, and says
that “* we are at the mercy of the trans-
lators.”

D=, Joux Haun says that in England
people are divided into churchmen and
dissenters, but that in America they
might properly be divided into church-
men and absenters.

Tae government of France is enor-
mous, consisting of 1,500,000 soldiers,
150,000 cl en, and 650,000 office-
holders, maki a total of 2,300,000
rulers of less than 40,000,000 people.

Exgriss and German architects fre-
quently visit the ancient Greek temples
of Pasturn and return filled with praises
of the Grecian beauties. For modern
building purposes, however, they are
pronounced useless,

city of Paris to found a railroad school ;
but as the same was insufficient for the
purpose, and the city had no funds to
put with it into railroad schools, the
money was reluctandy sent back to the
heirs.

A zerrEr from Hardyville, Arizona,
says the tide of emigration is steadil
inereasing, All agree that a great
is near at hand. The great point of at-
traction now is the Sandy ocountry.
Towns and cities are talked of, and
gnartz mills, new roads, ferries, and
stage lines, are among the improve-
ments of the day.

Tais is rattlesneke season in Texas,
A letter from there says: *‘Thirty-one
ratilesnakes were caught and caged at
Elgin during the last cold spell. Two
sinT?holes were attacked, and thirteen
taken from ope, and eight from the
other. They measured m three to
five feet, and some of them had as
many &s nine rattles,”

A Ve Bruaxper ox THE SEx.—It is
in this underhanded way that an Ari-
zona paper seeks to disparage the taste
of the average American woman : ** Liast
Baturdey a yo i
fanciest-dressed of his tribe, came to
town with the wages of a week’s work
in his pocket and sought out the differ-
ent stores to find some article that
would add to his fine appearance. He
examined many
scarfs, handk iefs and blankets. By
by his fanocy was arrested at the
pight of a new style hat. It m.]lut
exactly what he wanted—a hat with a
feather and bird in it. He bought
it eagerly, and went of lupg in
the possession ef—a lady’s hat the
period.” -

A Convict Drives an Awl Into His

Craniom,

In our State Penitentiary there is
confined a man laboring under an hal-
lueination, which is bound, sooner or
Jater, to send him ** where the wood-
bine twineth.” His name is Thomas
J. Waters, an Englishman by birth, and
serving out ; seven- ' sentence fl?:

. Fora year or two
m behaving very , and
two months sgo deliberately bored a
holse in the back part of his Lnd, and

M. Horquenzor left $120,000 to the | be good

ung Indian, one of the | 1808

les of colors and | ®W

run in & broom-wire until it touched | .

How Old Jim Drayton ““Swere OIL”
He came up town last night to drink
the old yesr out and the new year in.
There are men who can remember when
he had s cottage of his own ; when he
was well-dressed and had s frank, hon-
est face; when his children went to
Bnnd:zmhooluﬂ his wife was well
clothed and carried a ha face. Old
Jim found himself going dewn the hi
and almos:dinl year he had
from a hsrd working, respectable man
to a ragged, lazy sot, and no effort on
the part of those who loved him ecould
stop his descent, His home went, his
forniture went, good clothes and bappy
faces disappesred, and
and pamrtymnved’into the old tene-
ment-house on Baubienstreet with him,
Do you remember when his child was

i

%

run over and killed? Qld Jim was
deal drunk while the lay in the
house. Were you ever at the Central

Station Court when he was sent up for
drunkenness or for beating his wife?
Have you never seen him sleeping hi
sleep in the alley? Haven't
ou heard the police speak of *Old
im Drayton?’ A red, wicked face,
having not one soft line in it—red eyes
looking stupidly and vacantly at you—
a battered hat—ragged clothes—yon
anrellg must have met him at some time.
0Old Jim meant to have a big drunk.
Thstwu:;iqood\uy to wind the old
year up. e had been drunk Thanks-
%i;:lf_he had stsggered home drunk
istmas night, and when the boys
were heard wishing that Santa Claus
had not passed them by the father be-
came angered and beat them. The
bar-keeper knew him as he entered the
saloon and called for drinks. He had
called there dozens of times before, and
his face was as famifiar as the sight of
the big decanter from which he poured
his drink,

“Wait a minunte,” said the bar-
keeper, who was wiping off the bar;
and old Jim sat down at one of the
tables.

Two young men game in and sat down
near hi Jim was ip the shadow, and
they did not know who it was, As they
drank their beer spoke of the
dying year, and of ir resolves to
bLreak off some of their bad habits, and
finally one of them said :

“Some one was ssying that old Jim
Drayton had cut his throat|!”

“It's news, if trme,” replied
the other. *‘No one will miss the old
sot—not even his family. His wife and
children are in rags, his home hasn't
& comfort, and if he'd only die folks
would feel like helping tgm. He's
the lowest drunkard in Detroit "

““Yes ; I've often wondered whky he
didn't jump into the river,” rejoined
tha;at‘ll:er.d S I & everl%e}_uall;::md

And Inean as o im }ton
mahoot g -

Old Jim heard every word. If he
had had a glass of whi down he'd

news to the public
““ Do you want whisky or 7" asked
the r, but old Jim did not hear
him. He had leaned back against the

wnll,_.

was . Dri
of hishouegtlook,h.is frank tone and
his strength and skill, but it had not
robbed him of his memory.

ing. memory. He
ln%nm got so low but words conld
strike him.

Two or three other men came in, and

while they were drinking one of them
asked :

corner?” -

« Wonder if he isn’t
off—ha!ha!ha!” la ho the third,

The words stung old Jimagain, They
called up something of his old spirit,
and he sprang out of his chair and ex-
uhimyed:l ing to ff1”

i am g to swear o

e Ya um%‘l,!—zou—hs! ka!ha!”
hed the men.

“But I will! I know I'm a drunk.
ard, and that I'm ragged and low, butI
m%mr'm.m" 1" they langhed, “‘ bi

8 g e ig-
gest thing out! (‘)!ﬁi Jim Drayton
ing off —ha, ha I”

“x mll—wi]t‘;’(!od's help, I wimx !
::tmphed,' striking the bar with his

ing to swear

money he meant to get drunk on he
urchased a few little toys for the chil-

and returned and entered his des-
olate house. He stood on the ficor for

!h

LY J 1" she sobbed, i
_**Oh, James 1" | bed, breaking

the | Fight down in an

L]

“ Yes, that's the old sot,” answered s
another.

Their shouts of laughter followed him
as he went ont, but
oo e e
e, e Or & momen!
atth{a snd m he had |
never re noticed “how and

get another.” The professor en
the joke , and going toa m
ing of the faculty just after—
ward, he the room in great
glee, and said : !"!'annéﬂhn'p got gff
such a joke just now. e called on me
aﬁtﬂewbﬂammﬂah&mlmﬁg
1 noticed his new ecoat, and told him

thing at the dioner, and our friend con--
cluded to bring it up at his own table,.
He accordingly invited his eompany-
and ins s servant to let fall. s
roast of beef as he was bringing it-to-

sus lingum.”” Nobody laughed,
he said again, ‘I say thst's a ispsus.
lingus,” and still no one langhed. A
sorew was loose somewhers ; 8o heo told
?bout the tongue falling, and they did.
asugh.
** Why is this,” said a waiter, holding-
up & common cooking u ““more -
mm Napoleon Bonaparte 2
was a great man, but.
tmhnwmmefmymn-
reproduced it in his circle, he asked»
the question right, but asnswered it,
““ Because Napoleon was a great man,
but this is a nutmeg grater.”

Cheay Transportation—The Lowest.
Rates for Fourteen Years.

The Buffalo Commercial Advertiser -
tlmnsnmugﬂu 1esult of the season’s
carrying business on the lakes :

There is a great deal of talk nowadays -

about cheap transportati but if -
property is ever on,mm_
interior to the at mnoch lower -

“Tsn't that old Jim Drayton in the | 128
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