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IF MY F.RST WIFE-—-
“Ab, my darliog little sis, how are

you? *Lesbia hath a beaming eye.” "
“l.l‘: dear Frapk! I am glad to ece
n.

There was sn ombrace, aod the lady
burst into tears, .

“Losbis has not & beaming eye!” cried
Frank Reston, barvister, who had just
Jeaped down from the dog-cart after n
vold drive from the station at Rawmford,
to bis brotherin law's handsome place,
the Coppices, Calkston, where that new
relative bad sottled aftar his return from
Anstralia, whore he had been sent —the

nger son of o gowd old country fam-
see what be could do as what is
euphoniously termed s squatter, He had
squatied to some advantage, the Fates
haviog beon kind; and, sfter making a
moderato fortuue, he bad suddenly
doubled it by marrying the widow of a
colonial magoate. .
At the lady's desire-—her will being
unt—Lhey were on their way to
md, when ouo night they were
awakenod by an awfol crash, and, rush.
ing on deck, they found all in confusion,
Bome vessel had run into them during o
fog, cut the groat Australianer down be-
low the water's edge, and during the
next half hour there was o fight for life.

John Andas behaved admirably, When
the rnsh was made for the ts, ho
kuockoed down half o dozon cowards one
sfter the other, and by sheer strength
helped the captain to send off the frst
boat properly manned, with half tho
women passengers, morely shipnlating
that Lis shricking, olderly wife should bo
one, 'Then hie helped with the next; and
got that off safely, before being over-
powered, for a mad rush ensned, the
other boats wera filled anyhow, and at
last the captuin, second muto, hall &
dozen men und tlre brave yonug passen-
ger wero left alone upon the deck of the
sinking ship, with just time encugh to
Insh & fow #pars together, throw them
ovoerboard, auwd trust themaolves to this
frail support Leforo the vessel wont
down,

From this raft they were pioked up ex-
haosted, ball dead, by n passing ship,
having seen no more of tho boats, all of
whioh wero lost, prosumably, in the gile
whicls came cn before many hours Lad
,n.lwd; and thoa it was thay John Andas
ound himeolf a widower at thirly tive
and far frowm inconsolnble, for report said
his oxistenco with the reliot of the colo-
ninl magnuto bad been of the kind to
whicl some people give a very unpleas-
ant termn, _

So little indoed was the handsomo
young eclonist aifvcted by his loss (hat,
after seltling down al tho Coppices,
where bo revelled in the life of a country
fenllnman. u yeur had hardly passed bo-
oro ho was & suitor for the hand of
Lesbin Roston, the danghter of the old
vioar of Calkston, and the belle of the
oounty ball.

Matsers followed one another in the
most prosaio way. John Audas was be-
yund reproach for s son-in-law, his
wooing was downright and honest; and
the Ind; found the bluff, sun-browned,
wolldoformed fellow-—albeit he was far
from clevor—quite o contrast and relief
after the insipul “locals” of the neigh-
borhood; so the resalt was that, after
rathor a short intimaoy, John Audas pro-
mnd. wis acoopted, Frank Reston came

m the templo Lo be proseut at his sis:
tor's wedding, and now that, six montha
later, ho had run down to spend n fow
days at the Unl:picu. to have o little
ghiooting, he found her thin, pale, care
warn und ready at w word to burst into

foars.

“Why, ittls Losby,” he oried with all
his old peitiog way, “what is it? Surely,
Jack is not behaviug badly to you?"

“*No. Oh, nol Itis nothing, Frank,
Iam a little hiysterical,”

*Bat it is something!™ he exclaimod.
“T'I1 hiave it out with John."

“ll{ dear Franl, you'll muke me
wretohed if you say a word,)

“Oh, well, if you take that tone, of
eonrse I will not,” said her brothor;
*“bul I oame down hore for a rost snd to
have a bit of enjoyment and find you in
tears.”

“Yew, yes, ondd it's all my nonseose,
Frank, dear. There, it's all gone now,
It's the weather, 1 think.”

*Where's Johu?"

“Either in the stables or down in the
garden, dear. 171 sond for him."

*Oh, I'll go sud look him up. I sap-
pose Le'll be glad to see mo?"

“Why, of courss, dear, Hehas beon
talking about nothing else since ho heard
Jou were coming, and making no end of

“Ab, that's right," said Frank Reaston,
smil

ing.

m‘ﬁ I'm so glad you've some, Frank,
dear. You see, I'mafraid I'm not much
company for dear John—not such good
oompany us—as 1 think his first wile
was,

“Wall, you're a deal beller company
thao she is no.”
“I'll try very hard to take an interest
ta; butl am so stupid,
I'm afraid he gots out of pa-

L]
“ﬁi“ﬂ 3 what it is, Leaby " maid
an .‘ﬂ::..blully;":hyun {w:lo-
oan't be happy in this glorious place,
syery luxury about you, acd ouly

dare; but, oh, Frank,
did it in all innocency. Ob, my poor
darling! Don't blame me, Frank. I
awear to you I belioved jt all.”

“Yos, dear,we do," said the lad
mookly. ‘‘Al, hero comes dear John.
71 run wway; don't tell him I've been
erying.”

“itall | T it likely?" .

“And, pray, pray Frank, don'tlet bim
think that I have been murmuring. It
wonld make Lim so unbappy.” }

A sho spoke she ran off, and Frank
Reston erossed. the hall to moot “his
el wart brother in-law, who looked the
bean ideul of o conatry gentleman, an
strikiog contrast to the pale, eareworn
student, fresh from his gloomy chambers
in town,

“Ah, Frank, my boy, I am glad to see
you, Why, you pale. bleached book-
worm—hero, come ont in the open air,
and lot's get some color in your clhioeks,
Come and have a look at the dogs.”

They wont and had o look ot the
splonaid setters and retriovers in their
kenvels, and as Beston admired them—

“Ah," said Audas, “if my first wife
had been alive, how she would have
idolized those dogs,"

“Botter havo idolized yon," saill Res-
ton bluntly.

“Yes, of conrse,” said Audas, in no-
wiso appeascd. “‘We'll have & grand
ride or two while yon are here. Come
over to our stables. I've gol & mare
that will suit you toa T, There,” ha
said, ns he patted first one and then an-
othior matin-skinned benuty, as it turned
its hoad ronnd with u rattle of the hesd-
stall for the e:}mclcd bit of sweet carrot
oy enke, “they're night, aron't they? Al,
if my first wifo had been alive, she
wounld hava loved a fow gallops over
some of the wolds."”

“Humph! would she?" said Reston,

“Yos; she was o splendid woman on
horsebaok. Well, come in now and
dross, and lot's get to dinoer.”

“Wall, I shan't bo sorry to have it,"
gaid whe London guest; and with lus
brothern-law's hand affectionately rest-
ing upon his shoulder, they went in,
and in dus time dined,

But somebow that was notso pleasant a
meal 08 it might bave beon, snd the
scutto barriaster was not long in finding
that the grit that showed itself in the
cooking, the acidity in the wine, the jar
in {he conversation wag all dno to one
thing whieh found voice in the words,
“Ab, if my first wife,” efo.

“Juck loves ber," said F'rank Roaton
to himaolf, ns be lay in bed that night,
“gho worships him, and they are not
happy. Jack Audas isa good fellow,
bat pot over-wise. Lesby is the most
wminble little darling that ever breathed,
and yet they don't seem na they shounld
bo. Haog bis fiest wifo! Hompli! well,
no; she's decensed. What a fool the
follow is to poison his cup of lappiness
like this! By jove, what a good thing it
would Le if Lesby had o dangerons fit of
siokness; it would bring Joack to his
souses, and—heigh, hs, ha, hum, how
sloepy I am—and—"

’I‘Lnt wasall, for he dropped off to
uleop at onco. DBat ho had similur
thonghts to thess every night duriog
his stay, snd agein on bis way back to
London, after doubling the length of
uis visit, sod even then his brother in-
law being lulf offended beoanse he
wonld not, as Andassaid, “make 1t o fow
more dsys.”

“If my fiesl wifo had beenalive! 1I
ray first wifo bad bean alivel” the very
beat of the trmn seomed to pour those
words in Frank Reston's ears as he sped
“ontl, and thouglt over tho matrimonial
slbantion nt tho Coppiess,

“Poor little Leaby? He'll bresk her
heart,” ha said to himsalf. I do not
wonder ubout it,  Sho foels jenlonsly
miserable about that first wife. I wish
now I had spoken to Juek."

“No, I don't,” he eaid ofter o liltle

more thinking, *'it wonld wet have been
winn,"
*Perhaps sowelhing may happen to
Liring him to Lis senses,” he said, after
another panse; “something always does
Lisppon,”

Aml then he vead fhe Times till he
reaohad town,
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Frank Reston sal in Jua ilingy room
hard at work ovor a brief—unot his firsl;
but these docnments were sulliciently
riro visitants lo make him study thoso
which cameo with the most intense appli-
cation,
Probably from a desire that the deep
traths that ho gleaned from the carefully
wrilten folios before him should not es:
oapoe after being once takem into Lis
head, the young barristor wes resting
his brow upon his hands, his elbows
woreupon the table, and his thumbs
over s ears, while, ns from time to
timeo lie rond a fow words out aloud, it
soemed in the semi-obseurnty of the
loomy room s if he were addressing
r\imwli to n venorable geutleman on the
other #ids of the room, till & more pene-
trating look showed that the said venor-
ablo gentloman was only the young bar-
rister’s wig block with the time-honored
grizaled head-goar, which buetokened the
regular woarer's position in m conrt,
*Gentloman to soe yon, sir,"” said hia
olerk, entering the roow.
“Nume?" said Fravk laconically,
“Wouldn't give no nawme, sir,
soa you divectly.”
“Hullo?" axolaimad the barrister, as a
woll-mufllod np teaveler forcad Lis way
bag and rugin haund.
“Husb! only me; send awsy your
olork."
Frank Reston nodded at bis wondering
aid, who left the room.
“Why, my desr John, what is the
matter? Lesby?"
“She's all right; God bless her!”
oriecd Audas, Ihruwinﬂ himsell in a
ehair, and gazing wildly, with blank,
eadaverous faeo, at his brother in-law,
“(live me something, for heaven's suke
~—brandy—wino—1'm done up.”
Reston opened a cupboard, brought
out his spirit stand, and Audas hastily
‘gthmi down u glass of spirits, returning
the Slm to the table with treubling
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“Why, Jokin, old fellow," sail Res-

ton, **what is it."

ST tell you directly. I Lardly
I swear to you I

“Hore, Lerel come, come, old fellow,

“I bave Frank, I have, and against

the dearest, sweotest girl that ever
blesssd  man with ber tender love,”

“Why, Jobn Aundas” said Reston
you have dared to raiso your

flo: S it
eyl

against my sister—""'

"Raised my band a

Andas, in tonies of withering oontempl. |

dozen times if
said Reston, involuntarily dropping into
the cross-examining style, “how do you
koow that this telegram is true? It may
Don't give way like this. Why, hang | be & hoax

it, man, what is i1? You look asif you
had committed a erime.”

clenched his
and down the roow.

her!” eried

"“Why, I would anover hew it off.”

“Thon whas the dence is the mesviog
of all this? You haven't bean such & fool
na to take sharos in s gold mine?"

“Ban! Dou't ba alward,"

“What is it tken? Crime? What do
yon mean?"”

ag hunds, openiog it and produecing
one of thoes diaty, discolored piaces of
puper which s paterpal government con-

of a telegram.

“Eu! Why, what's this?" said Reston,
rosding. “From Graco Andas, Ultra:
marine liote], Folkestone, to John Audus
the Coppices’ Calkston, Calksbire,
Coma {0 moat ones, Our boab drifted
to ay islupd, Very ill.”

John Aundas wiped the great dropsof
perspiration from lis forehead.

“Well, but="" began Reston in pnz-
zled lones,

“1 belioved shio wan dead, Frank, On
my soul T belisvad she was,"

have won u sweet girl's affection, snd
commilted bigamy."

“Yes, yes," groanad Aundas. “And I
was so happy.”

“Yon sceoundrell”
fiarcely.

*Don't for (fod'ssake, don't turn upon
me liko that, Feauk."

“There is onecomfort,” continned the
ronng burrister, “the law can Le pretty

itd npon a villinn who blight's & young
pirl's Iife fu anch a way as this; and the
puanishment—"

“Qurse tho punishment!" roared Au-
das. **What caro I for the punishment?
1'd go throngh fonrtecn years punal sory-
itude with pleasure if it would spare
my darling pain,"

““Then she doesn't know it yot?”

“Know il? Of conrss not, I ecould
not tall hor,” groanod Audas.

“And pray what do you intend to do?
O! eourso the only thing is for you to
maka my poor sister a very lurge settle-
ment. But I shall ivsist npon that. T'll

a and feteh Lier away at once.”

“What! and separate us, Frank? No,
no, for heaven's sake, don't think of that!
As for money, all I have is hera—blesa
her; but we muet not parl. Frank, 1
swoear to you, that it yon take her away,
I'll blow my brains out st the botel.”

“Hamph! T wonldn't do that,” said
Reston, coolly. **But porhaps you have
some plans?”

“Plans? Yes," eried the other, excitods
ly; “I brought ber np with me, BSle's
ant the Grand."

“What, hiore in London?”

“Of course. 1 am going to take her to
Paris."”

“Yia Folkestone?”

“Coarse it, no! via Dover. I shall take
an agsumed pame.  We'll travel for a
few yoars, till that fiend of a woman
really dios.  Frank, sho was a perfoct
curse to me, My life wns one long tor-
ment, and here, now that my Jife has
boeen ona long bliss, like a spoiled fool,
I have been hipped and gloomy; und,
Prank—wonld you believe it?—1 was
such a brate, sneh & scounndrel to poor
Liosby, that I fonud fault with the din-
ner, aod 1 said—I wish my tongue had
beon out.”

“What did youn say that for’”

“‘No, no, L did not say that, T saiil of
wy flest wife bad been alive we would
Liave had a better dinner,”

I should hardly have believed it of
you, John Aundas,.”

*No, you woild not, Frank; but I'm
snoh a fool at imes, You sea, I'in not
like you, all brains, T4l give aoythiog
to be as elever und—anid—"

“As ugly?”

“No, old fellow; T wis going to say
wie as you are. Ab! Frank, that wo-
man wis nearly fifty when I married her
and she only hnd me ont of spite, T be
liove, 80 48 to hnnoy #some ono else. |
nover kad o moment’s peaco with her, 1
was a bigger fool when 1 married her
than I am now. I eay, you won't think
of wy being sepurated from Loshy?”

“But your wife? She has tho gbest
right to you—of conrae, the right.”

“I don't eare,"” said the big fallow, set-
ting his teeth and growing stern and
dogged now. “I'd abont lost my head.
That telogram was a regular crusaer.
But I'ta coming ronnd vow,and I should
like to see the man who'd step between
me and my wife."

“'But sho is not your wife, sir,” said
Reston, sternly.

“And I say she is," cried Andas, ris-
ing with his fsts elenched and o fierce,
menacing look in bis oyes. I say she
is my dear wife, and no law shall come
botweon us to separate ne, Ob, Fravk,
I do love hier dearly, and I nover kouw
how much till I received this awfal
news."

“Humph!" said Reston, drily; “some
mon don't tind it ont titl their wives are
dead. Here, lot'n see that message agnin,
Wo munost look at this watter in a cool,
business-like way."

YOf conrso.  You can,
nearly drove me mad."”

“Um—um—um,” buzzed the barrister,
reading the telegram. “‘'Bigamy 1s np
awkward offence nguiost the law. Um-—-
umi-~am. Lot's see.  You received this
teleavam this mornmg?"

“Yes, nud paoked up and eama off at
once. Lesby thinks it's importaat bust-
ness regarding money affuirs,”

“Humph!" =il Reston, holding the
telogram lirst on one side, then on the
other, and then between himself and the
light, as if expecting to oblain brain il-
lnmination that way, while John Andas
watehed his movements, with specehless
anxioly,

**Look here, Jack,” Reaton said at last,
“iv's one of the principles of law to be-
lisve nothing until it can be proved.”

“Yes, of course,” said Audas,

“Wall, look hera then, old fellow, how
do we know that this telegram is true?”
“Oh, its govunine enongh.”
“How do you know?”
“How do I—eh? What!

criod  Raston

I conldn't; it

how do 1

koow®"

“Yes. 1 will repeat my question a
ou like, my good sir,"”

A .
“What?" roared Andas,
“I say it may be a hoax.”
John Aundas got up, drew aloog breath,
t, and began walking up

I say it may be a trick,” said Reston

agAin,
[ “If it is, aud T get a hold of him who

“Roid thet," ericd Audas, tearing his | ! omn
rrmk-‘-thouk from his breast with tromb- | looking trick.
1

| never take notico of women. I'm all

2il it, ' treat bim like I wonld a put,”

rowled the great fellow, ;
. “Iumph! BI wonldn't do that,” eaid
Roston, quielly watehing him. *Man -
slanghtor's worse than bigamy,"

“[Hora, I say,” panted Audas, Imqlor-
ingly; *‘don’t say that Jast word again; I
can't boar it."

“ Besides, it might have been done by
» joulous woman, It'srather o fominiuo-

for I
for
1've neglecled poor

v(touldn't be, Frank, old fellow,

horsos and dogs.

siders good suough for the tasnseription | Ledby for them."

“Huh!" said Roston. **Well, you want
my advics, oh?" :
“Yes, old fellow, if you will holp me.

| 1,00k here; go down to Folkestone and
| weo what you ean do with her, Promise
| auything, only tell her she can't have me

1’1l blow cut my brains Arst,”

sgnin, You'd like me

“Don't be a fool, Jack.
to sed her then, el .
“Yen, yos, do, Frank, for Lasby's sake

| us well s mine."

Frank Reston rose nnd tonched the
beil. “Here, go aml get a sixpenny

“And on the strength of that, sir, you ! Bradshaw,” he said to the man who ap-
| peared.

“[ know what time the trains are,”
wiid Johm Audus, oxcitedly.

Yon leave matters to me," sail the
brother<in-law abruptly; and the country
squire sauk back in his chair,

“OPhanks, that will do,” said Reston,
taking the little fat square book from the
olerk und turning over the pages, **Ab,
herait is—Ultramarine hote!,Polkestone,
James Thompson. Now we'il see.”

He Look o telegraph form and wrote &
message:  From F. Reston, Emperor's
Ohambers, Templo, London, to J.
Thompson, Ultramarine hotel, Folke-
wtone. Is Mrs. Grace Andas or Mra,
John Aundas staying st your hotel?
Answer paid,  Wire,

“Now wo shall have {aken onr first
step,” eaid Reston, ringing. *‘Send that
telegram directly.”

“How loug shall we ba getting an an-
swor?” sail Aundas gloomily.

*Depends on the amount of business,
Perlaps in an hour, perbaps 1 three.
There, take the papar. I must go on
with my brief."

*That you shan't,” cried his brother-
in-law, sustohing away the papers, **Youn
mnst talk to me. This is a consultation.
I'll pay."

Reston saw that it was of no uss to
gombat his brother in-law, 80 to muke
the time pass more casily Le lit o cigar,
and sat and listened to the Freat earnest
fellow’s long winded details of how
badly be bad beliaved to his “little dar-
ling,” us he called her,
never koow of this, Frank," he kept say-
ing.

“Not if we can keop it from her,” said
the barrister qnietly; and he sat back in
his easy-choir, looking grimly amused,
and thinking that, after all, his sister
might lave done much worse than
marey the big honest Englishman, whose
good looks and wanly ways had won her
heart,

But it was o tedions time, and it took
the yonng barrister's skill in tempting
liis brother-in-lnw into fresh narratives
to keep him from rushing back to his
hotel and taking flight to avoid the po-
lico who wounld soon be on his track,

At lnst, though, the telegram arrivad,
and thero was a eurionsly puckered ap
pearauce about Frank Beston's eyes uy
he opened it wnd held it, gasing atit for
a fow moments withont speaking.

“Why don't you put me ont of my
misery?" oried Audas at last, and seiz-
ing the teleSram, bhe read the one word,
nS”'H

“What! Why, what does this mean?”

1 pskod if Mrs, Audos was at the Ul
tramaring botel,” said Reston, slowly,
Yand the answer eame back, ‘No.' My
dear boy, it's a hoax."

SHah!" ejuenlated John Audas, draw-
ing in and expressing a long breath, and
then striding toward the door,

“*What aro you going to do?" asked
the barrister.

“Iiest find out who did that."”

“‘Nonsense, man! Somo fool wlho
thought you were oot happy with your
wife to try you—"'

SIb was that Miss—"

“Nevermind who it was, man, (o
back to Losby, and take hier for a run
on the Continent. It will do you both
good."

“By Jova,I will", eried Audas. *'I say,
somo and dine with us, and see us off
afterward,”

“To be snre I will,” said Frank Res-
ton, snd he did, spending » pleasant
evening with his brother in=law and sis-
ter whose palor seemar to wear off as sho
saw her hinsband's bigh soirits and heard
his plans,

L L] ~ L *

“‘Not a bad bit of work,” said Frank
Reston, a8 ho watched the (rain steam
ont of the Vinduet station, for John An-
das would not go by Folkestons. Do
him goodl. Bring nim to his senses,
Deuced unprofessional trick, though.
Ha-na-hal" he langhed, as ho lita cigas.
“If my first wife had been alive! 1 won-
der what Jack would say if ha knew who
ein.:nl him the telogram!"—By Manville
fonu.

The “*Mora,” A. D, 1066,

[his was the vessol in which William
the Conqueror embarked on Lhe 27th of
Septomber, and from which he landed in
England at Pevensey, near Hustings, on
the 28ih of September, 1065, She was
finely built and splendidly decoratel,
and was preseoted to him as o parting
gift by his Duchess Matilda. The eails
wore of different colors, which gave the
vessel o very gay appearauce. Upon
them was painted 1 several places, ae-
eording to M. Thierry, the three lions,
which was the devices of the Norman en-
sign. This seems, however, to be a mis-
take, since armorial ensigns were not in-
troduoed until long after the Conqnest,
At the bows of the ship was an effigy or
figure-hoad, necording to one aceount,
represonting William and his second son
shooting with & bow. This was the no-
complishment which his father took most
intorest in secing his son nequirs. The
arrow was drawn nearly to its head, iu-
dioating great strength in the little arms
which were gniding it, and it was just
ready to fly. William made the Mora
his flag ship, and hoisted at her mast-
head the ecousecrated banner which
bad been sent him from Rome, which
was & square while banner charged witn
i gold cross within 1 blue border. The
name ‘““Mora" is supposed to mean
“mapsion” or “habitation.” A picture
of this vessel is preserved in thgn,nu

“But shie mus=t | §

tapostry, worked by the fair hands of

{ldn horself, Sheis somewhat larger
than the rest of tho fleet, nnd contajos
ten mwen. Abher stern is the effigy of n
boy blowing 8 korn aod holding in his
loft hand a genfunon, while the prow is
ornamonted with s lion's head, There i
a contemporary manuseript account pre-
sarved in the Bodlean Library at Ox-
ford, whiol literally brunslated, roads:
“Matilda, sfterwards Queen, wife of the
Duko, in honor of the said Duke esused
o ship to be bailt ealled Mo, in wh!ch
Lia was conveyod; on the prow of which
ship tho ¥aid Matilds cansed a_golden
hoy to be placed, pointing to Togland
with his right forefioger, and pressiog
an ivory horn to his month with  bis left
band. Inveturn for which the Dale
grantoed tosatd AMatilda the County of
Kent.," Waoe, another anpulist, nlaces
this fligutoof ths boy at the prow, while
the picture on tha Boyeux tapestry un-
donbtedy®places it in the stern, - Wace
speaks, moreover, of o gilt brass vane
and lantern at the top of one mast, but
neither sppear on the ship in the tapes
try. Tho sail in the tapestry is in three
stripes, red (or brown), yellow and 1ed.
Southey, in his “Navel History," from
what authority does not appear, calls the
sails crimson, says the Pope's banner
wae white, aud speaks of the figure of
the ohild with o bow sud arrow. In the
picture the helmsman holds the sheet in
ono hand and the elavusin the other, It
does not sppear which of the men was
intended for the Pule, ualess it ba the
one standing with his arm asround the
wmast; but his dress is precisely like that
of the steersman and some of the oraw,
Round the gnuwale on one side thirteen
shiclds are placed, nnd supposing the
same number on the other side, the ves-
s2l must have carried more men than the
fair artist bhas intrdonced, and which
may safely be presnmed.  The captain
of the Mora, who was named Stephen
Fitz Erard, was afterwards exempted
from paying tax on his house in South.
smpton, His son, fifty-fonr years after-
ward commanded the vessel in which the
Conqneror's grandson  was wrocked on
the oonst of Normandy.—Rear Admirml
(. 0. Preble in the United Bervice.

Ie Was Forglyen,

The Philadeiphia Press tells the fol-
lowing amusing story of the late Dean
Richmond, President of the New York
Central railroad, a well known railrosd
and steamboat man:  One of his sons ot
the time was a conductor on the Central,
and very strict orders had been issued,
it is supposad emanating from the old
entlemnn, that no passenger shionld be
“deadheaded” on any excuse whatever
withont showing a pusa from some ofli-
cer named.  Mr, Richmond, the elder,
was onoe on his son’s train, when the
young man was collecting tickets, and
making uo move to show a ticket, was
plumply asked by the boy for o ticket.
“Go away, I haven's got any," said he,
“But my orders are striet,” said the con-
ductor, 1o let nobody ride without a
pass or a bicket.,”  **Well, no matter,"”
said Dean, “I'm president of this road
and don't need either.” “Cuan't help it,
father; yon soo how [ am fized, Shall
hiuve to put yon offif you don't do one or
the other.” Tho old man looked at hiw
square in the eyes, but the son didn'c
quail and  looked o  Jook  thal
meant mischief, the president deemed it
best to come down with the “spondulios”
and did, amid the meriment of those
aronnd.  Bat, as it showed the yonng
man's mettloin the line of duty, ke was
soon forgivon.

A Stralzht Man.,

A chap who plunged off the wharf st
the foot of Randolph strest the othes
day was promptly pulled out by thres or
four men who saw the action, and when
the vietim was safe ou the platform one
of the men remarked:

“Did you fall in?"

“No, sir, I jnmped in."”

“Did you intend to commit suieided’

‘“No, sir.,"

**But you mnst have Leen tired of life
to tuke that leap. Toll us your troubles
nodd perhaps we can assist yon,"”

“(Gentlemen,” said the stranger, after
swallowing a glass of whigky which a
boy Lad ron for, “I'm & man of
straight business prineiples, I've jumped
off the deck slong here some six or
seven times this spring. I'm always
sure of being pulled out, of secaring a
big drink of whisky, and the cash col-
lection runs from soventy-five cents to
three dollars,”

“Well, yon won't get no cash out of
this erowd," said one of the men,

I roalized that ns soon as you pulled
ma out and Isized yon up,” replied the
stranger, “and I way as well add that
tho whisky you sent for is the poorest
stufl I ever drank, Tako it altogether,
I'd have made more to faint away or Liad
a fit in asaloon,”"—Free Press,

Is He Legally De;dT

The report, probably untiue, that a
man who was hanged in Arkansas ten
days ago was afterward resuscitated by
his friends and is now alive, opens np
an interesting auestion. Tho sentence
of the court was that lLe should be
banged by the neek until he was
dead, and the oflicers moy insist that
it is their steict legal duty to hang him
again, and to keep on  hanging
him until tho fact of Lis death is undis-
atably established, On the other hand,
his friends may claim that be has already
complied with the demands of the law,
He was hanged by the executioner until
the physician appointed to that service
prencunced him dead. Ho was ent down
a8 dead, trapsferred to his friends us
dead, and in the eyes of the law he was
dead. What right, therefore, has the
law fo cxeoute 8 man twice for the same
¢rime, or to hang a man who is legally
dead?—Cincinnati Times Star,

When Raclel, the famons tragedienne,
died she left a life annuity of §1200 to
Sarah Felix, known (o0 fsme as the
patentee of cosmetics, aud bestowed the
reversion npon her own nataral ehildren.
When, bowever, Sarah Felix died, the
two surviving sisters of Rachel stapped
in and objectad to the reversion going
to the children, urging that the clause in
Rachel's will was & covert means of
favoring her uatural children, while
eluding the law, The Tribunal of First
Instanco dismissed the cluims of the
sistors, but this decision has now been
reversed on appesal, and Rachel's chil-
dren will not get what she intended for
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Two things to be carely)
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It was an apple that mad

and the same froit made \\trﬁu‘:i'? o
Paradoxical but true, A slorm
makes fare weather for the hom.qi:"r

In one respect o boot black

the snn. He can't shine whenr??m
Because horsos ars nsed to rainsi
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As long as postal eards arg

the rural postmasters will have n Sl
to read novels. A0 R0 time

There is a town in Missonr|
Nodaway. It muat bog n:mmd ,ﬁ“
for snoozers, gy
A cacumbor sauco is
cently put forth as new.
condensed cramps,

When o yonng lady sees g
she admires she naturally wifl:ag:l :::1:
maid acqaninted.

What is the difference botwes
razor and a bad boy. Nope; ula: (:I:m
both need strapping. v

Unlike the American milkman's
the Venezaola cow yields  liquid with
the flavor of cream,

““‘Beo jabersl" exclaimed an Iri
“I've slept sixteen hours, I we:;lt‘nmll:&
at 8 and got up at 8.”

The man who stole a chronometoer way

on time, but the policeman who nabbed
him was on the wateh.

When the deputy sheriff sent his
sweetheart & love letter he called j§
“serving a writ of attachment.”

A mosaic monument erected to the
memory of the many victims of minee
pio wouldn's be s bad idea,

A wise man once gaid that “to-morrow
never comes,” Ho no doubt lont an um-
brella at some period in his life,

A Rockford, Als., girl gets up in her
sleep and goes out in her back yard and
cliops wood, According toa local paper
ber father regrets lier somnambulism,
but he nlways leaves the nx handy,

An exchango says: ““New uses ore
daily discovered for leather.” The small
Loy fervently hopes thatthe uses will be-
vome 50 numerons that even the soleof a
:i!ippc’r will be turned in another direc.
ion.

“Jolinoy, what are you going to be
when yon are a man?" utked a minister
of a parishioner's little sop. *'I'm going
fo be a preacher,"he replied. *A preach-
er?’  “Yeq giree, you can bet yer sweet
life T am,"

Genius is not enconraged in Busain, A
man in that conutry who invented a con-
trivance to make nsporer consnme his
own snores was avrested, charged with
concocting an infernal maochine to bLlow
up the czar.

Ann Eliza writes to ask why a poor
munu siways keeps dogs. We have ot
given the question much oconsideration,
but we have conelnded that o poor man
liwpsdogn *tokeop the woll from the
door."”

“I don't like to Lave my husbard
chew tobacen,” remarked a young mar-
ried lady, *but 1 put up with i, for the
tin foil is just too handy for anythiug in
doing up my front erimps."—Uolumbis
Spectator,

Liberty is represented as a female, and
?'et a woman doesn’t bave half as much
iberty as a man, The proper figure for
Liberty should be the man who doesn’
care a continental about style, and who
won't wear a coat and stiffly starch:
@l collar during Lot weather.

“Yos, sir," says the Deadwood wman,
“Parson Rounder is & saint. He's al-
ways willing to sacrifice himsell, IHe
{hrow down a straight flush hand the
other night to go and pray with s dying
man who sent for him, {cnll that trog
martyrdom.

Parson: “I'm sorry to hear, Fullosks
you have parted from your wife,” Fuls
locks: *‘It warn't my fanlt, sir, First
sk gi’ mo three months for breakin' her
jaw, then she gi' me six for ‘arf killn
on her, then she bonnd we over to keep
the peace—-and I conldn't stey’ it 8o
longer."

A negro huarrying wilh o sack of cotton
on his sholder, struck a beam with his
liead. The blow was like the stroke of &
sledge-lhinmmer, and the whole building
trembled. **That must have burt your
head, Jim!" said bis boss, pityingly.
“No, sah!" was the reply. “Dida't hart
my head a bit, but sprained my neck
drefily!”

The Poland newspa
notiu the funny columns eitber, of &
woman who eloped from that city with 8
young man. Her husband took iteslmly,
and did not try to find ber. On Mondsy
ho received a letter from her, dated s}
Boston, i which she said, “So far God
has blessed us with health, but Jobn has
not regular work yet."”

A minister from the eity was dining
with the son of one of his old parishion-
ors, who is now a prosperous operator ia
the oil regions. After askiug grace sb
the dinner table the bright little dangbter
of the host said: *‘That's a preity grace,
bat that isn't the way my father says it.
“And bow Jdoes your paps say it?” od
the minister, expocting to bear one of
tho bright replies for which the chi
was famous, while the rest of the guest
eohoed: **Yes, tell us how your paps
says grace.” The unhappy futler poull
not reach her,and she said sweetly:
*“Why, when he comes in to dinner
looks at mamma and then aays: *‘Well
thisis 8 — of & meal to sol before &
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