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HOW SHE IROVED HIS SHIRT.
' afvn ] von mav thiok him o dandy,
And vedbiion 16 1o Bls dlsraee,
When 1 teil vou the front was cmbrailered,
And the neek sl slesse  trimmed with lnve

Bat | lroued It with stich & fecling
As tever posssssod e boefore,

Thoueh P banadered hisshirts, a full hundred,
Aud nuelo themn for him by the score.

But tenderly bending o'er this one,
1 salid, “Blesn hls heart,” and  “Swaet hoy [P
And, gnostliing the Tnee om the noee kband,
1 Hnzoved s milnute ta toy
Witk the frill as it iay oo my Goger,
Aud, though you may think T was soft,
1 Press d Lo qult Kk Kisses upon It
And lnughingly held it aloft.

I know wives don't nsually Jdo this,
When frontng shifrts for thelr lords;
Thes're more apt to Indulee ln a tantrum
Ili splte oler thoelr fronlng Tesands,
But ljst, and Dil tell you the seeret,
Al wthiire with e, T know,
Ar one woman will with another,
10 sl the white feathier will show,

vt "1 =y

My little girl up to her grammy’s

Wius stavlnge the morning before,
And wlifle shie was rammeging, childlike,
"Midst same duds th an ol buread drawer,

’1 ¢ captured a shirt which ber fhngim,
When be wus n baby, had worn,
And begpad It tovig up ber dollyg

A1t was wrinkled and torn,

Returnod hoane, shie salid: “Mamma, wash It,"
And so, as 1 did her beliest,

And thouglit how my terrible glant
Within it wee slge had leen prossed,

Do You worder T suld “Bloss his heart,” he
My Iancy presented to view,

A minlature phose of the monster
WLt now measures just six feet twol
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CIHHAPTER XIV—CoxTINUED,

Suddenly ot twonty-geven minntes to
nine, the Doetor interriipted himself,
and anid:

*Uarpena is now leaving the hospi-
tal 1™

And nminote afterwards he wlded:

“He has just passed through the gate
of the penitenliney 1"

The toue with which the words woere
pronouneed  had a strungs efleot on
those aroand hime The governor alone
continued to shuke his head,

Then the eonversation for and agninst
besan aguin, each one saying but o littla
bl o time, until—at five minntes to nine
— the Doetor interrupted them for the
l.ll.' AN IVTLS

*Carpenn is ot the front door.”

Almost tmmedd |I|»F‘\‘ niterwnrds ono of

the sorvants entered the drawing Iom
and told the governor that o man
dre d lke o conviet was wiiting below
il insisted on seeine Lim.

“Lagt him ecomie in ! replied the gov-
ern o whose inevedulity begun o van-
$6500 10 ee of the fets.

“An nine o'elock stimek, O rpenn wp-
r atodd at the door of the drawingroom
Wit U R ilt_|._' tosed nny ol thiose
precont althongl oves wero wide
oper, e walked ap to the governor, aud,
kne: lin » Lieforo I, siid:

“Rire, | ask you to pardon mo.”

Tho  goverpor, abwolnt Iy  dumhb
foun.ind, na i bhe himsolf was nnder an
h”” b, ].I!n\\' nobt whot to RAY.

SN cnn pardon him ™ said the Doe-
tl' with o smile; o will have no reeul

sotion of all thist"

ST grant you your pardon skl the
govornor, with all the dignity of the
E.l'.ll“ ol all the Suins

#And to that pardon, Siee,” said Car

a, stll bading low, “will you add

@ aross of Labella #

Oy give it von!”

And then Carpena made as though to
takke something from the governor's
hand and atinoh the hnagiuary oross to
bis breast. Then he vore, and walkiog
Laokward: quitted the room,

This thne the whole company fols
lowed Lhim (o the front door,

T will go with him, T will ser him go
back to the hospital,™ suid the governor,
strugelivg with bimsell as if loath to
gield to the evidenoe of his senses,

“Oaome, then !" said the Doclor,

And the governor, Pierve Bathory,
Doetor Autokirtt and the yest, followed
after Qarpons a8 hie went aloug the road
tovwards thi¢ town Namir, who had
watehed him sinee he left the peniton-
tiary, glided along o the sbhadow aud
pontinued to watel

The night was wather dark, The
Bpaniard walked slong ab a regelar pace
with no hesitation in his steide.  The
governor nud his guests were tweniy
pacea belind him, with the two warders
who had received orders to keep him iu
sight.

The road as it approachies the town,
bends ronnd o smasll ereck, forming the
pecond harbor on that =ide of the rook.
Oun the black, motioules water, lekored
ghe reflection of two or three lights,
!'b.-r onme from the porta and lantorns
of the Ferrato, whose hull loomed large
h the darkness

A be ivachied this spot, Carpena left
the road and ivclined to the right
townrds a hmp aof rocis which ross from
the shorea dozen [vel away,  Doubiless
» gosture from the Doator, unseon biv

¥
His

suy nug—p‘-rlmpu a simple saggestion
of Tais will—bhad i;iulignl the Spanl ard to
leave the path.

Thoe warders propured to elose up o
as to send him bpok ; bot the governor,
kuowing 1hat no esonpe frow that sude

WA

1o Liimsell
However, Corpenin Linltad on one of

fhe rooks as if he Ll been struck

gbionlian, aul fagd thee by s

ondared tem to loave lum

CARPENXA DBEFORE THE

irresistible power. He tried to lift his
feet, to move his nrms, but he could not.
The Doctor's will within him, nailad
him to the ground.

The governor looked at him for a
minute or 80 ; then he said to his guest:

““Well, Doctor, whoether he is nwnke
or not, we must give in to the evidence!™

*Youare convinoed, quite convinead ?"

“Yes, quite convinesd that there are
things we must bolieve in like the
brutes! Now, Doctor Antekirtt, sug-
gest to him to go back to the peniten-
tinty | Alfonso XTL eommands it 1"

The governor had hardly finished the
sentenos before Carpena, without utter-
ing a sound, threw himself into the
water. Was it an accident? Was it o
voluntary et on his part ?  Had some
fortuitous ciroumstance intervensd to
snateh him out of the Doctor's power ?
No one could suy.

Immediately there was a general rush
to the rocks, nnd the warders ran on to
the heach. There was no trnce of Car-
penn.  Some fishing-boats cume up, ns
did the boats from the yseht. All was
useloss. They did not even find the
corpse, which the enrrent would carry
out to sen,

“Tam very sorry, your Excelleney,”
said the Doctor, *that onr experimens
has hud so tengical an end, which it was
impossible to anticipate.”

“Bat how do yvou account for it?" |
asked the governor,

“MThe renson is, that in the exercise
of this snggestive power, of whicli you
cannot dony the cilects, there are iuter-
mittanees  That man esoaped me for
an instant, undeubtedly, and either |
from his bejing seized with vertigo or |
some other cause, he fell off the rocks! |
It is a groat pity, for woe have lost such
a splendid spociiuen !”

“We bLave lost n seamp-—nothing |
more ' said  the governor, philose- |
phically, i

And that wus Carpens's funcral
orntion !

Pierre then took

They had to

The Dootor and |
leave of the governor,
sltart pefore duy-break for Antekirtia, l
nud they were profuse in their thanks
to their host for the hospitable weleome [
he had given them in the Spanish eolony,

The wliook the Doctor's
band, wishod him o pleasant journey, |
and after promising to come and see |
him, returoed to liis honse |

Perhinps it may be said that Dootor
Antekirtt bad somewhat abused 1!1-_!'
pood faath of the Governor of Ceuta
Iis eonduct noder the cirenmstances 18
oorlninly open (o oriticism.  But we
should not foreet the work to which
Count Sandorf had sonsearated his lifa
“A thousand rowds one end!"™ And
this wis one of the thousand roads he
had to take,

A few minutes afterwarda, one of the
boata of the Ferrvato hwd taken them on
board, Luigi wns waiting for them as
they eame up the side,

“That man ¥ ssked the Dootor,

“Acoording to your orders™ said
Linign, ""our boat was near the roois
and picked him up after his fall, and Lo
is under lock and key in the fore-cabin.”

* Ho has sand nothiong 2 asked Plerra

“How could bhe say unything? He
soctns asloep and unconscious of fus
aots. |

“Good,” answered the Dootor; 41
willed that Carpena should full from
those rooks, aud he foll! 1 willed that
ke should a'eep, nud he sleeps ! When
I will that he wakes, ho shall wake!
And now, Luigi, up auchor and away 1"

The steam was up, and a fow minutes
aflterwards the Forruto was off, heading
out to sea siraight for Antokirtta.

Eovernor

CHAYTER XV,

BEVENTEEN TIMES |

*Seventeen timos

" Seventeen times!”

“Yos, the red has pussed sevontesn
times 17

“1x it '[‘H\'ilhtﬂ r

1t may bolimpossible, but it s ™

*And the players nre mad agninst it

“More thun 000,000 francs won by
the bank 1™

U Reventoen times! Soventeon times!

AL ronielte or brenbe ol {uarante ¥

AL Brondo-et s ite
0o fiftecn yoars sinoe anything
like it t*

'Fiftoen woiths, and
fourteooum “ goolly remarked an vid
to the lionomble

Ry \'w\, wr wud o |

yours, tliree

gnmlder, bwelonging

clasd of the ruinwd

I thonsand,™

GOVERNOR OF CENTA

very stranee thing —it was in the height
of summer, on the 16th of June, 1867—I
know something abont it !

Such was the conversation, or rather
the chorus of exclamation that wus
heard in the vestibule and peristyle of
the Cerelo des Etmngers at Monte
Carlo, ou the evening of the 3rd of
October, eight days after the eseape of
Carpens from the Spanish penitentiary.

Among the crowd of gamblers-—men
and women of ull npations, ages, and
classes—there was quite an uproar of
enthusinsm, They wonldl  willingly
have greoted thie red as the equal of the
horse that had earried off the Epsom,
Derby or the Longchamps Grand Prix.
In fact, for the people that the Old and
New Worlds daily pour into the prinei-
pality of Monaco, this series of seven-
teen linid e the importance of a
politiecal event affveting the laws and
equitibrinm of Burope

[t will ensily b belieyved that the red
in its somowhint extraordinary obstinnoy
Lind myade s good many victims, and that
the winuings of the bank had been con
gidderable,  Nearly o million of frines,
satd some —which meant that nearly the
whole of the players hl beeome infurd
ated at the oxtrnomdinary sories of passes

Detween them, two foreieners had
paid n large part of what these gontle.
men of the board of groen eloth eall tho
Hdeveine ™ vorv solf-
restenined, although the emotions within
himn were tmeeable in his pallid face;
the other with his features distorted,
Lis hair in disorder, his look that of a
mdman or desperndo—and these Ll
just descandod thy paof the poristyle,
and were strolling ont ander the trocs
on the ter

S aad ke
that the cursd
the eldest

One. very l'”"!.

porn Pl 200, GO0 franes

weries lins oost ns ™ waid

“Yoo may as well aay 413,000, said
the younzer, in the tone of a ecashior
casting a column,

“And now 1 have only got 205,090

and hardly that,” swid the flest gaiibler,
“One  boodeed and  nanety
said the othier, in tho

SUVETL
Shiiig
o

*Yes! of nearly two millions that I

vmee hin |‘ wlien yon made me come
with you !’

SOne million seven handeed and
sovonty-five thonsatd fraes |

Al that an less thion two monthal

" Inoone month and srxty ys!

esdreany 1M exaun I th ol lest,
whom his companton’s cooluess seomod
to exaspemtos as much as the jroneal

precision with which he rolled oat the

oyphers,

CWaoll, Silas ™

Toronthal and Swroany  wore  the
speshers,  Sinee lenving Rognsan, in the
short spacs of three months they liad

reehod the vermee of rmn. After Jdissd
pating ail that they hud recstved us the
rewnrd of their abomdonble treachiory,
Sarcany bad hunted us accomp mi
of Rarusa, taking Sava with them, aod
then had enigeod him into gimbling and
every dissipation in which he could
squanider bis wealth, 1t 13 only just,
however, to say that the ald
daring speoulator us he wa
days gone by more than oneo
fortune in lhazardons  ady
which Inek was his only guide

How counld Toronthal resist ¥ Was he
not more than ever 1 the power of the
Tripolitan  broker ? lie
revolted, bub Sarcany had obtained an
irresistible nscendency over ham, and
the wretehoed moan foll so heavily that
strongth almost failed lim to rise again,
a0 that Sarcany was not at all nneasy
about the oconsional fanaoies that Toron-
thal had to withdraw from his influenea.
The brutality of his retorts and the
implacabality of his logie soon brought
Toronthal baok beneath the yoke,

In leaving Ragusa, under cironm-
stances which will not have boen forgot-
had been

It.ll:n:'l‘
%, had in
riskod Lids

lures 1n

Somelimes

ten. their ticst care o put
Sava in somesafle pluce nuder the ohurge
of Namr, And now, in this retreat at |

Tetunn, on the borders of Moroeceo, it
wolllidl have bean difficnlt, if not impos.

gible, to find her. Thers, Sarcany's
pitiless companion undertook o break
duwa the girl's resolution, and  tear
from hor consent to the rsarrago,
Unsliken in noer e id
strougthenml by (AT veoolleotion  of
Pusrre, Sava hitherto had obsbinately

resistod, DBul eonld she always do so ¥
T e meaitiee S.-un‘.un_\ puever Owinsand
exciting s ot panibog o ]*i'.llutu [T 0

the follivs of the ;:aiull.ag-'.aln:r. althouggh

he had lost lus own fortune g o sioalar

In Franee, in It v, in Goarmane

Linntien "

WAY,
i the groat ceniros w
house in nll its forms, on the Exchanma,
on the mee course, in the clubs of the
great eapitals, in the walering-placos
a8 in the seaside towns, Silas Toronthal
had followed ns Sarcany lod, and had
soon been reduced to a few hundred
thousands of franes. While the banlker
risked his own money, Sareany risked
the banker's, and down this doulile
slope both went to ruin at double quick
time, Whatgamblera call the ‘*deveina®
had been dead against them, and it was
not for want of trring every chance that
otfered. In short, their amusement
cost them the best part of the millions
reoeived from the possessions of Connt
Sandorf, and it had even become neces-
eary to offer for sale the house in the
Stradone at Ragusa,

And so they had been at Monte Carla
for the last three weeks, never leaving
the tables of the club, trying the most
infallible dodges, working out sohemes
that always went awry, studving the
rotalion of the eylinder of the rouletta,
when the croupicr's hand was tiring
during his lsat quarter honr of duty,
loading to the maximum numbers which
obstinately refused to come, combining
simple combinations with multiple com-
binations, listening to tho advice of
ruined old stagers, becoming profes-
sional gamblers, trring, in fact every
imbecile device, employing every stupid
fetish which conld clwas the gambler
between the child who has no reason,
and the idiot who has for ever lost ik
Anil not only did they risk their money,
but they enfeabled their intelligence by
imagining absurd combinations, and
they compromised their personal dignity
by the familiarity which the frequenting
of the very mixed assembly imposed
upon all. In short, at the close of the
evening, which wounld hereafter be cele-
brated in the annals of Monte Oarle,
owing to their obstinacy in struggling
ngninst a series of seventeen rouges at
trante-et-qnarante, they had left off with
less than 200,000 francs between them.

But if they were nearly rained, they
had not yet lost their senses, and while
they were talking on the terrace they
noticed a gambler who hald becoma sud-
denly deranged, and who was ronning
through the gardens shouting—

“Tt turns! It goes on turning 1"

The nnfortunate man imagined that
he had just put his money on the coming
number, and that the eoylinder in a
movement of fantastie gyration was
turning, and doomed to turn for ages!
Ha wss mad !

* Have you becomo calmer, Silas?
nsked Suareany, of his ecompauion,
“Does not that lunatie teach you to
keep eool 2 We have uot won, it is true,
but the luck will turn, and without our
doing anythiug to make it Why try to
better it 7 1t is dangerous, and besides,
it is useless! You caonnot change the
run if it is bad, and you would not
chavge 10 whon it 18 good! Wait then,
and when the Inek turns, let ns be
bold and make orr gnme while the run
lnsts. "

[To nE CONTINUED.]
. -
A Child-Woman.

Poor little

sevonty-six

Caroline Terbnss

:llhl

spent

ViArs seven  months

teving to reach o woman's estate, and
then gave up the vain endesvor  snd
il l.]n to her twelvth yoear, savs  Je
New Yory World, she was appurentiy

her eirls: then she stdde .'.‘.

ppoed, néver o grow  Again. Al-
gh living some vears bevonid the
girl never
Corog-

haman Life,  the
and
view her

nvernge of
'ln--',,-r:u' 0 wWonma:an,
called to remiins,
died without modieal atten-
dance, he found the body of a girl of
11 tapped by the hoad of matarity and

the face of ngre.

when the
:'illn

ner

havinge

For many years Miss Terbass wa< a
faantilinr Beare on Fifth avenue, in the
neighborhom! of the reservoir, and

mauy people talked abont the ehild-
woran who Hved at the corner of Forty-
first atreot :\'.-'n.-:il\ sconhl gness her
e, for there was not a licht streak in
the durk tresses which she could ness ly
walk upon th 'y boine fonr feet long,
while she was only four fect thre
inches in hvight. I'he Kindly face wis
somewhat sharp and aquiline, bur it
had few of the wrinkles belonging to

Lier great Sometimes people 4

block nway heprd her shrieks and wuan-

H R LN

dered, They did not know how mar-
velously sensitive her skin
Ler to ery out when
touched and to yell when washed,
Three sisters had grown to tall and
fine-looking women, while little Caro-
fine halted at eleven's mile one
of them, Mrs Louisa Barnum, was

murried, but none of them was unfaith-

which
simply

WS,

l‘.'lﬂ"l'!

slone:

ful to her siste |‘|_\ Lrist I'ly v 0 rixl
tenderly for the beight-witted little
freak, sud when over a vear ago her
pries  made somelng of 2 nu SR,

they moved to a less thickly populated
peighborhood in  East Seventy-ifth
strect. . For about a year the sensitive-
ness extended to the nails, which Caro-
lineg hns not allowed to be tounched,
Lately she bas been somewhat demeont-
before the
could be ealled. Cor-
there be-

ed, nnd she died suddenly
family physicia
mer Messomor
ing undoubiedly greas interest
in it. and porformed an sutopsy in the
presenss of Dr. Manning and Dr. F. G
Authes.  Boyond uncut toa and
fingoer nails and cortain organie pecu-

n
took the case,
medical

Lthe

jarities, he found the perfectly formaed
v of an R rent 4 l'l of 11, The
spine was straight, and there was no

At the
exmmination of

putward deformity request of
the family he made no

he Lrain.

“*Who giveth this woman away?"
askedl the Rural American clorgvman
n & wedding secvioe. 1 conld," «
the volce of a young man from the gl
lory, “'but I'd never be so mean.”

e

The Workingman's Frienl.
“For my part,” sunid Lord Macaulay,
ill in
nut

in disenssine the ten-hour the
house of commona, I have
smallest doubt that if we and our an-
wators had, during the last three con-
trirics worked just as hard on Sundays
a2 on the week day. we should have at
thiz moment a poorer people and a less
civilized people than we are, that there
would bave been less production than
there has been, that the wages of the
laborer would hava been lower than
they are, and that other nation
would have been now making cotton
and woolen stulls and t'llllvr_\' for the
whole \\'url-l."

Toe Sabbath is a necessity for the
best Interest of the working classcs,
Suppose the day to be abstracted from
the world, and how sad to this import-
ant portion of the community would
be the resnlt. Think of the labor thus
going on in one monotonous aml con-
tinuous and eternal cvele, limbs forever
on the rack, fingers forever playing,
the eve-balls forever straining, the brow
forever swealing, the fect forever plod-
ding, the brain forever throbbing, the
shoulders forever stooping, the loins
forever achivg, and the mind forever
schieming. ‘Think of the beauty it would
vilnes, of the merry-heartedness it would
exhaust, of aspirations it would crush,
of the sickness it wonld breed, of the
projects it would wreek, of the groans
it would extort, of lives it would im-
molate, of the cheerless graves it would
prematurely diz.  Think of wlut
ing und moiling there would be, what
sweating and  frotting, grinding and
hewing, weaving and spinning, sowing
and gathering, mowing and reaping,
raising and building, digging and plant-
ing, unloading and storing, striving
amd struggling, in the garden and in
the field, in the granery and on the
farm, in the factory and the mill, in
the warchouse and in the shop, on the
mountain and in the diteh, on the
roadside and in woods, in the ecity and
in the country, on the senand on the
shore, on the earth in days of brightest
sunlight and in day of gloom, and no
duy of rest!

Now, in contrast with this state of
things, think of the blessing which the
Sabbath brines with it to the ¢lass wo
are deseribing.  How do they rejoice
when the eares and perplexities of the
week are ended, so that they may with-
draw themselves for a little while from
life's  busy Tne day of rest
dawns upon them with benignant lus-
tre. It reseues them from everything
painful in the inferiority of their allot-
ment for o sen=on, and reminds them
that, whatever be the depression of
their civil cond tion, I:n'l\ iy still b
the Lovd's freedmen.  They visit the
sume sanctuary, and join in the same
sones of praise w.th those on whom
foll themselves g measure de-
Phey enjoy the happiness of
Thus passes the

next morning
with a penceful bosom and an invigor-
ated froame, sustuined by o fecl nir of
self=respect and braced by a feeling of
pontentient, to resume the doties of
their realling, Unguestionably,
Lherciore, the Sablath working-
mon' = Friend, ood 1o deprive him of it
woutld e to rab im of one of the rich
pst boons that heaven has conferrod
upon him, —Presh i,

—b Al

Monntain Cats;

Lhe

s0ome

toll-

B ne.

R ITR

pendant.

OIS,
vise the

1Ay

s Line

fe o 1"'.‘

out fishinex
i I"'_l'il I.n.._' [ M

dinner

of men whil
stapped al th livuse of
wnd nsk servivl with
“We b

VY not = geiledd in eatehine
el If
for

" wald one of (e mon,

have any  on band couk them
as.
Ol Foster

and 1'(‘]!' wil:

reflectind for & momont

“ hates ter d -1'!';!".['|

dem wder gonermen, but 1 rockons dat
U hafter,. How would some o e
fines” mountain cats suit yepr?”

Are they anyvthing like a chuannel
eat

<O, nos =aly not er (all,.  Better den
any channel euts ver eber seed, but da
cotne= forter h '_'"l. deses monntain cuts
(o= '

‘Al ¥ight, cook them.'

SD¢ bes' wayv ter eook Tem, sah, is
tor stew ‘om, take out all de bones and
den fryv Tem.”’

Lo nhiead, T tell von,*'

cPiat’s wint I'se ewine ter do. Jes'
wants ter lot yor know dat yer'll haf
ter pay putty well —er dollar er pieee.™

‘Al rvicht,™

Lhe dinner was servad, he centlo-

n agree] that they lewd never before
eaten such excollent fish nnd they madae
the ¢oll nezro promise that ho wonld,
witen senft for, comaeto town and cook
for the Blue Blood Club,  Just as the
aontlemen arese from the meal—after
having puid old Foswr who at once

retired 1o the ki

and bhegan to gry
SWhat's the matter Bub?"
Fap' i whup me of 1 tells yor.*
oW waon't let him whip yow'

me

hen—a boy came in

20oma

“Wull, ver ourhter gin
money tog, fur oneg o dem Gals  what
vor eat wus ming ™

“Did vou eateh it?"”

“No, sih, but 1 found it in de big
roidd wunst an’ it follered me home,
1t had do sore eves an’ mue put some
grease on fem an’ da gotwell.™

The men “gazzed™ and with simul-
tancous  impulse, rushed  into  the
kitchen, The old man was not there,

but they found the heads and skins of
two cats,  As they were driving towand
home. just as they were passing undor
a blufl, old Foster poked bis head from
bebind a rock, high above the road,
u'.hi -‘.a:'.l' |

“sav, down dar, whot's yer hurey?”’

The wazon was stonped and one of
the moen soiged w gun. The head disap-
pesred, but the volee was not silent

“Sand ver wanted mouniain cats an'

ver ot e Bof o demy eats wus
ratsad up on de mounta'n er long timae
or #o, Genermen mns' be eitten hard
tar pleasu dese days. Oh, | know all o
YT, Yer 'lon e 1er the State Centreal
l‘ moeratie Commiti Got erhewl of
de dimocrats one time, shu'. Dribe on,
Fenersen Kain't talk ter yer no
longer., ot ter oo baock an’ fryv some

bazs for same "Pablicsn frien's o mine.
Sav, lemme know when dat club wants
some eats. I'se got my eye on er yaller
one dat ver ken beah squawl er mile,”
— drkansaw Traveler.

——— e =

Laconic  Conrtship.

Negro courtship in the country is
very brief,

A young man mecls a young woman
in the rond.

“Il‘- :J"

“Howdy P

They pass on without saying anything §

more. Seversl days afterward they
weet again.

“Hy, " says the man.

“Howdy?"

“Whut ver trable ‘bout dis white

man's country so much fur?™

““Nobody's bizness how mueh I trab-
les *hout.

“Whut's yer name, honey?"

“Doan ver ecall me honey,”
dingnantly exclaims,

“What'll yer do?’

*Mash yer bluck mouf fur yer. dat's
what'll do."

“Yer wouldn, hit me, ez good er
frien’ ter ver ez I is,"

“Ain' no frien' o’ mine.
know yver from a erow.”

“Does ver want ter know me?"’

“Ain't hankerin®,™

“My name is Mr. Mose Smith,
What's yerse'f's  entitloment an' er

LR

she in-

Huh, Idoan

dress?

“Mizs May Buek.™

“W'y, how yer do sister Buek?"

“Toler'ble. I thanks yer, bruder
Smith."

“Whar ger residencin’ at de pressen’
¢r easton '

“Ober on e Jones plan, ation. "

“Wall, I'll drap ober dar some time
an' see yer, Good-bye,"

The next Sunday he calls on Miss
Buck. They greet each other cordially,
and after a few rambling remarks, Mr.
Smith says:

“Look heah, why doan yer git mar-
ried?"’

“Case nobody wont hab me.”

“Uh, ur, I knows better den dat.”’

“Ef yer know'd whut made yor ax
mef’

‘“Jis tor see ef yer'd tell de trufer
bout it."’

“Wall, I did."

“Didn't."

oDid. !

I Knows somebody dat'll mair yer.”

“Doan know whar ver'll fine him."

] does, ! :

“Whard"

“Right heah.”

*“Who, yveso'fo”

“Dat’'s me."

“Yer's foolish.”

“Dat mout be, but I lubs yer,”

“Oh, goon' quit yer foolishness.™

*I'se in "arnest.”

ssKho nuff?"

“Dat's whut T said.””

*Didn’ think yer wanted me,"

“But 1 does. Whut ver say?"

“1's¢ ergrocible.” *

They are married.
ler.

Arkansaw Trave-

et
Dosing a Horse,

Michael is the name of a good-natur-
od Hibernian who has the eare of the
hiorses owned by a well-known resident
of Enelid avenue, Not lone azo one of
his charges fol) sick and refused to eat.
Michael is a firm beliover in the virtues
of home remedies, and has a profound
contempt for the average horse doctor.
He knew exactly what to give the ani-
mal, but the latter steadily and tirmly
refused to be dosed. Over and over
agaln did the patient Trislunan try to
coux the horse into swallowing the me-
dieingl powders, but the beast resisted

every effort.. Then Michacl sot his wits
to work to clreumvent the horse, At
last a brillinnt selhivme finshidl upon
bim;: he would procurs n iyl fll it

with the l-r;\h!t-l‘. insert it in the beast's
mouth, and blow it down his throat.
The of the story shall be told in
Michael's own words,  * found o lone
tin tube in the Kitelien, d've mind, an’
I poured in a big dose of thim midiein!
powders, an' holdin® one hand over the
lower ind to kape the sthuft' from spil-
lin', I went out to the shtable an’ ap-
proached the harse. Wid some ditli-
culty I got the lower ind of the tube in
his mouth, and thin put my lips to the
npper ind. I drew in a good long
breath for o big blow, an’ was just ago-
in’ 1o let fly a terrible pufl, whin—holy
murther of Moses! that lr]l--”lli 1l.wl;'
grave toecongh! Whoop! The divty shinil
fillesl my ey an' nose, an’ throat; an'
blinded, an’ strancled, an' choked me.
It cot down into my stomach, an’ I was
the sickest Irishman you ever la d your
two on! You bet your life, the
next time Mike Murphy blows down a
tube into a mouth some one
ilse will find the breath.)—Cleveland

D,
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Ceylon Tea.

China may be proud of her Pekoe
and aside her choleest Bohea
fur the eultivated throats of mandarins,
but events seem to hint, says Z%e Lon-
don Telegraph, that it is no I--ll;;*‘l‘ her
dostiny to fill the breakfast urns of
sforvien devils™ with those sun-<dried
leaves that bave for so lone formed her
staple trade,  In Assam, to the south,
and further down yvet in Hindoostan,
where the bluek Deecan soll dips away
in noble fermecs, to the teeming
plains of | Miudrus lowlands there are
districts where the tea shrub can be,
and is, s well and successfully cultivat-
ed as it ever wis beside the canals and
willow trees the Celestial kingdon.
Ceylon, agunin, a little thrown back by
her short erops, now finds she can
grow good tea, and, what is equally im-
portant, con dry and cure it to the
curious aud different tastes of Europe.
I'he induastry is rising rapidly within
the lmits of that brightest jewel of the
English erown, and the island hillsides,
whoere the discased-swept piles of coffes
bushes stood a year or two ago, have
now put on a new Livery of verdure and
prosperity, and the *flush" of new
leaves which marks the commencement
ol e¢ach senson finds lt'nl.l.[i{l'l"]‘;.il't‘ wWa
u the cush account of En-
olishmen who have been down to the

the wall of despondeney
rprise rr-wu'."ll them.

I'his Cevion lea s pot & mere faney
article. It is good sterling *stufl,"’
eommanding & high price in open mar-
ket, of recogn zed strength, cured with
the best knowledge of modern times—
as regards the best samples, at least—
packed judiciously 1 well chosen wood,
and to be bad for the asking in o steady
aud constant stream.
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