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MY LADY TONGUE.

By Amelie Rives, Author of “ The Quick
or the Dead.”

« Have you really worn that trinket all
::hﬂm{" Iu‘;dd. wlt::h;nm oto:rlll;
ty than other emo apparen

hhzalu. i

 Certainly,” said Judith stifly. * You
were very good in sending it to me, and I
was very rude to you."

Blu&oﬁn y to her feet and stood in
front of him.

« Cousin Phil,” she said in s quick
vibrating tone that he had never before
heard her use, * I began three letters to
you sbout thas, bus I was ashamed to send
them. I was afraid you would not read
them. I was sorry—I—I am sorry,” she
ended under her breath.

There was s pause, but before he counld
speak, she had turned the sleeve of
her gray gown from her , blue-

[ gettinga.
Here,’ Mm‘ out to him ;

« I—I ought not to have kept it. I—
always meant—to return it to youn.”

* Did you ? " said Boughton, in a some-
what ourious voice.

He allowed her to put the bracelet in his
hands, and stood turning it about in the
glow from the fire which made daylight in
the big blne stones.

+ Of course you don’t expect me to keep
it ?” he said at last, looking up at her.

“ Why? why?’ she seid, rather

blankly. ¢
* Oh, well, because I like to fancy you

i, “Don't—don't
L5 § 1

O et car wiast. H

¢ Uncle Eden,” she said.
horny hand and held it between her soft
5. “I'm really . He doesn't
e it, but I'm going. It—it's the only
m. My father, Eden. Oh! dad—
1" Then she went on guietly again.
im off if I'm hurt, you
Either way
room for him to stars over. -If ‘I'm
killed, and they brin% me back, don't ‘?
any one. Have me buried for—him, If
they wonder about me, never mind.
other would kill dad. That's all. Good-
by, dear Eden.”
She put one soft arm about his black
neck, drew down his loyal old woolly pate,
and kissed him twice. ~Then she wen, and
l:u l;im sobbing as though his heart would
TOAK.
1t was a soundless gallop over the new-
fallen snow, g‘ut 80 many femiliar places
and objects. Now came the old mill, now
the barn, now the spot where she and
Boughton had climbed the straw stacks

more oonsistent than other , per-
haps. You know it wouldn’t be very con-
sistent to tell me that yon were sorry fora
radeness in one breath, and then to com-
mit another in the next. Would i$, now ?”

¢ J—don't understand,” said the Lady
Tongue, who seemed all at once to have
forleited her claim to that title.

« Why, you see,” Phil went on slowly,
“ it isn't very civil to return a gift. May
1 put it on for you?"

She stood perfectly silent for fully a
moment. There was no sound gave from the
softly crackling fire. Then she held out her
arm. As he sl ‘iipped the bracelet back into
its place he said, quietly :

“ That was a very pretty oustom among
the Jews, was it not ?—the custom of hav-
ing betrothal bracelets.”

“ Did they ?" said Judith, indistinotly.

“ Why, you must have read of it. The
lover}put on the bracelet and then pushed
back his sweetheart's veil for the first time.
Yom: hair is like a veil, Judith.”

“Ig'it 2" said Judith.

There was a hammering at her ears, and
his voice came to her indistinotly. Bhe
felt that he was drawing her nearer and
nearer to him by the arm that he still held,
then his hand was on her hair pushing it
back from her temple and eyes. Then his
mouth upon her mouth.

She seemed suddenly to break from a
spell. Bhe pushed him from her with
might and main, and stcod apart, shadder-
ing but erect.

+ You—you—think that you have only to
commsand, Bir Oracle,” she said in a steady
voice. Bhe even smiled a little. Then she
took off the bracelet and laid it on the table
between them. v

« ] oannot wear it,” shesaid, very clearly.
« And dad will be wanting me now. Good
night.”

Bhe was gone, and Boughton stood for

minutes with his obin set in his
thumb and forefinger, looking down at the
pretty blue and gold kickshaw.

It was just three days after this thata
rather - lively skirmish took place inthe
Mill-Meadow.

It was an encounter between Boughton's
men, who were cn their way to join Gen.
eral— at Gordonsville, and a regiment
that had lost .u- way i'n following.

. »

The popping of rifles went on for some
two hours, and then Judith ocould stand it
no longer. Bhe. rushed out of the house
with her father's fleld-glass, and stood on
the top of a little hill near the ice-house,
trying ber best 10 make out how things
were going.

Bhe was as white as the fold of the little
cambrio kerchief crossed over her bosom.
There was a horrid weight in her heart, an
aching almost past endurance in her throat.
She stood there for some moments,” but
could see nothing for smoke.

All at onoe she noticed the figure of a
man running, in bold relief against the
broad snow-fields beyond. '

A strange panio got hold of her. What
was about to happen? He came nearer
and nearer, and she saw first that he had
lost his cap, and then that hehad no sword.
Nearer he came, and nearer. He was a
splendid runner, at all events, and what
wag very strange, he seemed to know the
app! to the honse quite. well. As he
came to the great clump of catalpa trees
which grew on the hill-side just below the
ioe-house, he struck out to the lefs.

Suddenly Judith gave a ory. The field-
%l:nu dropped at her fees. She put up her

ds to her throat, and again that terrible

broke from her.

'wilight was setting in, but she had seen
his face quite olearly, It was Dick—Dick
her brother, her father's only son—Diock,
the pride of her heart—her soldier—s Vir-

Bhe stood for an instant, her eyes
never moving from the copse into which he

had darted, and in that instant she had
made up her mind

She rushed to a log cabin some $wenty
Uncle Eden was ingide ; the
ow had sprained his wrist badly
some days ago, and he was sitting alone
over the smouldering fire with a corn-cob

yards away.
poor old

pipe in his moath.

A moment later he was following Judith
down to the copse.
“ Dick!"” called the girl softly; ** Dick!

answer ; it is I—Judith.”

He came after awhile, sullen and blood-
stained. There was a bullet-soratch across
one of his soft cheeks, and a lot of blood

‘about him here and there.

“ What's the matter ?'’ he said, sharply.

« How did you know that I was here? I
ded.’

have been wounded.”

“ And so have I—and so have I!” said

devil !
lm‘q'l saw you running,” she

that strange X
Then she threw herself on the ground be.
lore him and got hold of his cowardly

" she maid, “oh! my
o —go back-—-go back. No
know. You can say you came
There is Hautboy—take

dar!

bl
io

horse.
baok.
there,
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down.
y 'm wounded,” he said. “I'
twioe id this arm.”
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+ Twioe I" she oried. | If i were t'waniy

times, what matter ? Oh! Dick—'
“ I¢'s my bridle arm," he muttered.
“ Your bridlearm? What!

there and tell me that ? You—whosefather

bas ridden to hounds man;
$ime with his right hand

, ghastly white under the
face, with his sollen

that other December day. Now the lenp
over the mill She noticed that the

'hat—what are you going to do? " he

—_——————
IMMOVABLE JAWS.

The Curious Case of an Old Massachp-~
-*. v

< Farmer.
Newspapers at the time ocontain
many interesting m old people who

are hearty, bus it is doubtful if » more ouri- |
L

ous case than the one reported by the Fall
River Globe has ever been published. It is
that of & Dartmounth farmer named William
' Benaett, who is nearly 60 of age. He
waas born in Tiverton, R. I, and lived for
many years in a comfortable farmhouse on
the main road to Newport; When hs was
about 5 years of age he was attacked with
'Y oNl.\i’l“s disease, for which Dr. West was
, 1 n
r‘qzbmﬂyw resides in that vicinity.
& the time of Mr. Bennett's illness, saliva-
tion wags favorite form of treatmens. Oalo-
mel was the ordered
o the patient. Either from oarelassness or
other cause mercurial preparation
lodged in the boy's jaws,and & cancerous
sore was de . For weeks his
life was dispeired of. F! the growth
was killed, but when it had disaj it
was found that the muscles of the child's
jaws were rained, and, like the upper, the
jaw would always remain fixed. To
regain strength it was necessiry to have
all his food specially prepared before it was
given to him. When placed before him he
a to 8q

mareh-mall d abl again, with

their brown cups fall of snow.

Suddenly there was a flash to one side.
A sabre Iying on the snow. There was
blood on it. Ah! the one Dick had thrown
away, of course. She dismounted and ook
it into her hand, and go$ up again. The
blood was stiff with the gaen air, and did
not come off when she grasped the hilt.
On and on. Nearer and even nearer that
sharp, incessant sound. She had ridden as
often on & man’s saddle in her childish
days as on any other, and she had a light,
beautifal sea$ in her boy's clothes,

Ah, yes! there they were. How the
smoke hung in the air. Bome crows
sotuslly flew oswing away, as she
under the dead sycamore tree where they
had their nest. earer, nearer, nearer.
That was what Hautboy's hoofs,as they sud-
del;:y struck the frozen road, seemed to say
to her.

Then allat once came something close by
her ear. The sound of a. wasp alighting to
sting. © Another and another. she
realized what it was. She was within
range of the rifles. A bullet stung Haus-
boy's ear and he reared a little. ~
Suddenly he swerved sharply aside.
They had nearly ridden over somethin;
that lay on the ground. Something hud.
dled, and dark, and small-looking in .rfn’
uniform. A sort of horror got hold on
her; she looked back at it again and
a8 she rode on. Then came another
another.

Then some lying in this way and tha$,
and aoross one and another, and then,
somehow, she was in a whirl of smoke,
and of noise, and of leaping blades, and
Philip was beside her. And he, too, had
lost his oap, and there was a great ugly
gash all soross his cheek, and he was

ing :
% ; You ? Thank God! thank
God I thought you were killed. Come
on—this once will finish ’em,” and then
she was rushing on with Philip, and on,
and en, and on—

And then it was red as though blood had
been poured into her eyes, and she could
see it. And then goldan od though with a
great sunset. - And then came darkness
unutterable, and the noise as of & thousand
;lverl about, and above,and underneath

er.

When Bcughton rode up to Cn?lon,
with Dick, as he thought, on the saddle in
front of him, old Eden was the first who
met him, and in spite of all his agony (fer

he th t the boy was dead) Philip
oouldnmp noticing with a d

ya‘

sort of
wonder, how the old man had aged sinoce
yesterday.

He shook in every limb; as he followed
them upstairs, and then, when Boughton
had laid down his burden on the bed in
Diok’s room, turned and shut the door,and
went and fell on his knees besides the bed,
and got hold of she coverlet with both
hands, panting rather than sobbing, like
one who has run a long wn{. ,

Boughton stood it as locg as he could,
walking up and down the room, forgetful
of exhaustion in his § d excite-
ment, then he came and sat down on the
edga of the bed, and put one hand on the
old man's shoulder. - .

“ Don't—don’t, Eden,” he

steadily. ** He died so gallantly—poor
little oilp—l didn's know it was in him,”
he added, in a hushed voice.

Then cried the old man, lifting up his
shaking hands with a certain uncouth
majesty :,

“ Fo' Gord, suh, you must’ know—you
mus’ know. I oyarn stan’ tuh heah yuh
call huh dat. Oh! my little miss—oh !
my honey ! Marge Phil, suh, she tole' me
not tuh tell, but you mus’ know, suh. Hit's
right —Hit's right. Oh ! Marse Phil, dat
ain’ Marse Dick, dat's Miss Judiff herse'f—
herse't1”

“ What ?" said Boughton.

His blood stood still in his veins. There
was onoA’ d‘ b;!d ; lat ¥ ity for

n ore he could speak again
there rushed in and past him a wild figure,
and flung itself on the bed, and mosaned
and and called the name of * Judith”
many es. And this ‘pale figure had
| Diok’s pale gray eyes, and the eyes of the
figure on the bed were dlosed.  Also there
m much red of blood in the red-brown

And when at last the poor,

oraven had swooned for very grief and hor-

ror, Bo?htm pushed him aside with his

foot, and oalling him * hound,” added an
y word back of his teeth.

But when the women came to dress her
again as a maiden, he was kneeling there
beside her with his face ppon her hand
-nnd.they tllonght that he,‘loo, was dead.

8o the days wore away, and it was
Christmas eve tQAln.wbn the dootor, com-
ing from Judith’s room, said that for the

 time he could tell them to * hope."

in Christmas ™ morning, she turned her

sweet face with recognition toward the
half-curtained window, and said :

“ Don’t I hear $he bells, dad ?”

He answered ‘4Yes.”” It was all that he
ocould say, the desdr old colonel. And then
she said, * Why, \it must be Christmas
day ?” and this time he could only nod.
So she asked him to draw the and
Iay very peacefully for a little space, look-
ing out at the saffron glare of the weather
glim, behind the network of the tulip
trees jast outside her window.

said, un-

rapentant

this time.
* Diak "

features working piteously, she fook him

$0 her soft breast and crooned over him,

mtm weak for speech. And after many
he whispered :

8 out, there's a hook osught in my

.| up on my neck.

Then when he came in, his poor, weak '

The Dr. West men-'| 20

:f the
the geeat mass of

ligious as well as ous.

ot e et AL R AR
}lo Refused te View the Corpse.
Recently Mr. Troatbeck, the coroner for

at 86, Jumes V-ig Hall,

E il

reads this diary.
d.—New York Mail and

‘Westminster, was about to hold an inguest
Picoadilly, 'h-ﬁ

. g P g 88 an

Regent street claimed exemption

serving on the jury on the ground that he

me'ryt:r‘-n:hpm-'umm The

coroner haying explained

» sufficient exouse, the
& 'man of his age should not be sub-

jected to * these little annoyances.” The

coroner'said it was not alitile annoyance

a6 all ; it was the performance of an im-

i lit-ln bet the 1i

which were slowly ing from ¢!

almost fatal work done by the deadly drug.
The salivary glands were not injured by
the burning of the cal l. B tt re.
oovered after a long illness and grew. up as
most Rhode Island boys do who spend &
life on a farm. He pays visite to the Fall
River marketmen, with whom he has done
business for nearly 50 years. Aﬂolln rcddy

P ¢ publio dusy.
this injunction the gentl de-
clared that he had never seen a dead body
in his lite, and that he would not look at
one if the coroner swore him in.

The coroner—You must act according to
your oath and oconscience.

gentl 1 have no in

the master. I shall not look at the body,

The You must beh I,

2y 2

featared portly man of genial
and with they exoeption of a slight !Xn’ohl

or I shall order you to leave the ocours.
The 1 1 shall be delighted. I

defect he shows no signs of the 3
which has kept his jaws immovable for so
many years.

How He Played Lady's Maid.

Mr. Goodman, in the sudden absence of
his wife's maid, attempts to help her on
with her new winter dress.

He—You just see if I can't help you just
a8 well as that blamed English maid. Con-
found it, after I've h-lgd tfon once you'll
=° v’nnﬂng me to all the time, see if you

on't.

Bhe—Well, put it on carefally now over
my head. Look out for my ; I don's
seé what ssed me to put it up before I
put this thing on, though I couldn’s have
raised my arme, I lnppo-,dmwudh;uplmk

irpin.
For heaven's sake, Ohnrh:.nri it one way
or the other, I'm stifling my hair will
all be down. There, now, that top steel is $oo
high and the cushion interferes with it. Sup-
pose {on could get the cushion out ? RIP 5,
pull it, anything! Don't you see it's 8
o'clock ? it out? Can't youdoit? Pull
is, I tell you! All right. Now see if it looks
too flat. Well, hook it $hen. Yes, you can,
%00, it's only a patent hook. Bnap it ! There,
now, hold it so I can get my arms into the

sleeves—not way up there—do you takeme | i

for a contortioniet? Oh, I never can ge
those sleeves on ; snb hiold of the arm-hole
with both hands, Charles, and give it a good
ull up onto my shoulder; tell me if it
Lgtn-loburn; does it? The veins in my
hands will burst, I believe—open that win-
dow, ﬂuou—thm now—give me theends
of that belt, will you ; don’s tell me, Charles,
that you've twisted the waist, and I've got
to take it off again! Why, how could you
bhave been 8o stupid? Where were your
eyes? No, you can't pull it off that way—
pull it off just as you do a glove—there,
now, do exert yourself to get it $ this
time. Open that window = little wider
will you? What is the matter—oaught
something? Well, never mind. Unhook
our watch, and let the chain hang on the
ress—it won't be likely to fall off, and you
musn's tear that lace; well, I'll get you
another ome if you lose it—do get those
sleeves on again; there, now, pass me the
bels. Ohb, that fool of a dressmaker;
she's got this so tight, when I told her I
ted to be {{ 0, that
raught ?

door, will you, so there will be s
Now see if you can's hook this waist up.
No-begin at the bottom. Why, don's
you see, the hooks and eyes alternate
on each side, so as to make it hold?
Can't yonfeﬂt together ? Why, pull; I
can stand i. Torn your oails out ?
Well, for heaven's sake, rley, don't
notice it now. 1've got something I'll put
on it after we get home. Can you hook
that last hook, up on my left shoulder ;
and then that one down on my right hip
Now, get firm hold of the bottom of
my skiré give it & pull down all round.
Now do ﬁ:oont of the way and let me look
in the mirror. Heavens look like a
perfect dump. Tip the mirror up a little
more, will you ? No, not that wa

—the
other way—and go me your hand - q
Y g0 get me y! L .ﬁ‘:""nh

won't you? Turn the
higher, and do keep out of my way; I
m'tmslqmmlmhdmlydn-. ell,
it looks u little better than I'th it did
at first. Just give that drapery d »
smooth, will you ? and pall that ruchiny
now, put
your hands around my waist, and give it &
good h sm down. 1 ‘guess
that will do now. I look very well. But
for goodness sake don's ever ask me to let
you help me again!"—Boston Saturday
Evening Gazette,
Put His Foot in It.

« Can it be possible she's your daughter,”

said old Swank, “I declare, madam, I
$ she n:.nmr sister.”

“ No, sir 1™ madam, tickled beyond

sontrol. ** She is my daughter, I assure

inly looks old enough

AT
Love's Labor Lost.

“ Tommy,” said the teacher, siernly,
“ your writing ; it is nothing
but & scrawl. ' .

“ Well, what's the use of learning to
write atsll,” asked Tommy, “ when they
rh?""h' writin' machines almost every

y?"

of
20
was enough.

mugio of a

| nothing more ”

After
awhile she spoke again. Just one word

—*Did you hear about the
tvnI,urnhdF ‘hbi. ”
or?" * For i
that so?" * Yes. ﬂ.
bars when some one hit

am not bound to look upon a thing I have

never seen.

The other jurymen
gentl in question

The coroner—Will you be sworn ?

The tleman—No, I object to be
sworn. 1 have never seen a dead body, and
shall not look at one now.

ooroner—Do you refase toserve ?

The gentleman—1f you tell me I am

oom to by Aot of Parliament, T wil
sworn. *
—You are

were then sworn, the
Mot sed

KENEELING ON A SAWHORSE,
1 c—

4 A Very Exol

is the
cant never learn no grammar.”

“A is when you don't want to
l:{.-mnnyw-y a pronoun. It is when
it is not s pronoun but a noun.”

"Lu]mh’m very much sur-

a¥ sombthing,” '
is words iato

and js s place or thing.”
“ Bub on is the minuend and the
.‘“Awﬁ:l“.p:d % is one of the things
uck is one
you multiply with.” - é
“ Brokersge is the allowance for the
brak: and leek: of bottles.”

‘Woreester Girls.

Last came the greatest evens of the season
—the wood-sawing match. On the plat-
‘I;'lfrm stood seven n;:o::lddlnn;%wdi-

h e side saw
Ilymt wood; one big and one
listle one. Each stick was to be cat twice

that that was not
said he ; tl

m,j.l;'p all naked an’ bar. s
su' er ginelman $o undignerty dat
en dese civilizin’ $imes.”

is entitled to sympathy.

“ Aren's you that the * gallery gods’
will pinch the legs of the upstair l::zm i
Mr. nolds was aeked.

L) , we thought of that,” hé replied,
“but have come to the conclasion tha$
there's no danger. You see, Mrs. Langtry
never draws a gellery. It is mostly the
fashionable who go to see her. No,
we are not afraid of guyed by the
‘ goa.) "

‘* Any other novelties?”

“I oan tell you of one. All the $iresome
part of the witch scene is to be cut out of
the play.”

Mr. Reynolds expects that Mrs. Langtry
will farnish a pleasant surprise to the
publio. : .

Looking After the House,
2 “Good-bye, dear,” said the wife to her

he pelled by the
Act of Parliament.

This did not satisfy the gentleman, who
still retained his seat and refused tv be
sworn.

The coroner—Do you refuse to kiss the
book ?

The gentleman—I will if you give me a
olean one.
The coroner—Leave the room, sir, at

once.

The gentleman then left the court, at the
same $ime the coroner’s officer
to keep his hands off him.—Pall Mall
Gasette. 0 ’

Desath of a Veteran,

The London Times says: * The death
8 d of Mr. J han Al d
of Edinburgh, who was present at the bat-
tle-of Waterloo. He waa born at Edinb
in 1799, and came of a fighting family,
his grandfather having been with Colonel
Gardiner at Preston; while his hn‘;:;

|3 i
Regiment in the end of 1814, and in May,
1815, acoompanied the troaps from Oatend
en route to Brusséls and Waterloo. His
regiment was in General Pioton’s division
at Quatre Bras. Bubsequently volunteer-
ing into the 66th, he acoompanied that
regiment from Portsmouth to 8t. Helena in
October, 1815, and he remained in the
island asone of the guard of the fallen
Napoleon until his death in1821. He used
tospeak of the anxious care with which
the deposed emperor was wasched nm}

band as the train stood in the station.
Bhe was going tothe country to spend a few
weeks, and he was $o remain bel to look
after the house.
“Now don’t leave the house alone at
gighl, any more than you can help, will you,
ear

“No, of course not.”
¢ And wee that the shutlers are
fastened.”

“ To be syre.”

“ Don's forget to have the butcher leave
a little fresh meat each day for Fido."

“I'll see to that.”

* Leave the upstairsa windows open as
much as you can, won't you, dear, but don's
let any rain beat in.”

« 1'll be careful about that.”

“ Write to me often and tell me how
everything is getting on."”

« Of course. - I musgt get off, the train is

Then he went to the house, locked it up,
and engaged rooms at a hotel.

—_——————
The Night Before Christmas,

It seems that Troy lays claim o the
honor of having first published to the
world that remarkable poem, * The Night
Before Christmas.” e first rector of
84. Paul's Episcopal Church in that city,”
says & ocontemporary, ‘‘the Rev. David
Butler, 12:0 resigned in lsﬁt,vm “;

gusrded. In 1822 Mr. Alexander f
one of the guard at Holyrood Palace, on
the oooasion of George 1V.'s visit to Boot-
land, when the Boots Greys were also on
duty. He received his discharge in 1838,

period he had resided in Edin-
burgh. He had a*fund of anecdote respect-
ing the celebrated men whom he had seen,
or with whom he had been thrown in con-
taot.

P S S
Deaf and Dumb Dancers.

The Deaf-Mutes' Union gave s
ball in Lyrio Hall last night. party of
about 200 young ladies and ymmiI men
attended it, and they formed a very hs
and joyful company, notwithstanding the
fact that nearly an%om ofthem was both
deaf and dumb. 'here was exoellent
musioc, and the dancers kept remarkably
good time to it, aided somewhas by the

ibrations of the erchestra and by hing
each other very olosely. The young ladies
were excellent dancers. There was never &
uieter ball given in the city. The sound
of the human voice was rarely heard, but
the dancers kept up a lively oconversation
forall that. The Union is » olubof

Mutes. At this school the

ugh! iet, who
the family of Rev. Benjsmin Mocre, of
New York, an eminent bishop of the
Episcopal Church. On one of these visits
she looked over the poems of his son,
Clement O. Moore, who was a professor in
the General Theological Seminary of his
Ohurch. Bhe found the Christmas poem,
which its anthor regarded asof no value,
and oarried it to 'I‘rgy. where it was
5nbli|h-dinlhe Troy Sentinel, edited by

rville L. Holley. It was instantly copied
by the .s:ul throughout the ocountry, and
has made the name of its author a house-
hold word in every home where the
g sh language is read.”—Rochester

Oddities of a Day.

Many workmen in a York (Me.) bleachery
spent Christmas with both hands in slings.
A new lme used in dye a few days before
had so softened the skin of their hands
that the blood burst through.
A man in Malton, Nev., tipped & 00

of barrels of whiskey into s natural spring
which flowed on his i and invié

here it i
woyu h Sakiee m%

sho
lissle

Miss Denholm cut the first stick off the
quickest, the sécond also, and looked like a
sure winner, but her grit was more than
her strength. Miss and Mise Blood
gained and passed her, finishing first and
second vely in 1m. 10s. and 1m. 20s.
~Woréester (Mass.) Telegram.

The Miseries of High Life.

Mrs. Westend—Oh, such a time as I do
have with nurses! I've three
this week for not ing the children quiet,
and it hasn’s done a bis of good.

Mrs. Tiptop—I notice the noise from the
nursery is terrible, Well, I have the same
trouble, snd my husband, who i getti
deaf, actually refuses to be treated for is.
oan't see what sort of creatures these child's

— chea)
candy into the ddi&::ﬂ MP“W”M mP
ohildren. Well I said I'd discharge her
she repeated the offense, and what di» yo
suppose she did next? Why, when they
began to yell and kick at her for nod buy-
ing them a locomotive and cars big exough
to ride in she actually threatened #o have
their fathet whip them, just as if she, a
ocommon, orant nurse, had a right to
keep their father, my husband, at her beck
and call. No wonder the childrem la
snd shen yelled louder than ever. Kven

oould see the effrontery of the thing.

. Wi —Well, I'd send her flying.
Dear me! t & racket! Hark! Ah! I
understand it now. That miserable crea.
ture who calls herself a nurse is trying to
stand little Billy in the corner for some-
thing. Isn’t it awful. Now, if she hite
him I'll just sénd for the poliow—I just
will. Ishan't be contented with a sim.
ple discharge. It's high time these crea.
tures were taught a lesson.

Mrs. Tiptop—1I think so, too. No won-
der the little dears learn to yell and kick
and bite when they have such examples set
them. They see it's a mere question of
physioal strength—brute force—of course
thaﬂ do. Why don't these nurses keep the

amused? That's what they are

hired to do. Well, I must h , for 1
have an engagement at the in 00
office at this hour. I want if ible to
gﬁ a nurse to replace the one I have now.
inoce dear little Bobby kicked her shing
bisck and blue she has hated him so she
won't buy any more osndy for him, and
it almost # my heart to hear the poor
listle fellow ory.

0dd Items from Foreign Shores.

Bismarck is now said to be * thin and
bony."”

The flower trade of London is estimated
to amount o £5,000 sterling a day.

The oleansing of the marble srch has
been finished, and now, to the disgust of
the old Londoners, it is as white as though
it had been painted.
IIE e ;iu _;n tl:’ IF oh Aocadem o

8 e Fren y may
be l:l?r&d lmmythe fact that the gold
medal was given this year $o * Carmen
Bylva,” Queen of Roumanis, for & poem.

The cause of women’s rights in France
has pEOgrens to the poinu:do! the introduc-
tion of a bill to grant to es women pay-
ing licenses the right to vote at thedootg;nl
of judges of the tribunal of commerce.

Toe Paris Prefoct of }’ollo;‘hlr bought &

horse, an:
for cabmen must show hat they know how

all the ranchmen for miles around to come
ond see it. The next day he sold -the
spring for $10,000 in gold dust and fled the
country.

method is taught, but, notwithstanding
this, one-half the proceeds of last night's
ball will go tothe udet Home for

and Infirm Deaf-Mutes at quingu‘l
Falls, N.Y., which is named after Dr. Gal-
Iaudet, who was the great advocate of the
sign system, which is at war with the arti-
of system.—New York Times.

—_—————————
Saved from an Earthquake,

Inscription on a tombstone in & bnrgng-
nd on the island of Jamaioa : ¢ Here
ieth the body of Lewis Galdy, Esq., who
died the 220d of Beptember; 1789,
. He was born at Montpelier, in

hich place he lef for his religion,

island, where, in the

q!Gptront.h

Take Your Choloe.
“ 1 am looking for a fashionable over-
w:‘ill right,
short or $00 lo'n'

aged 80 m%w-&. she just

li’r;' Will you haveit tco .

A Modern Instance.
« Madame, are you s woman-suffragist?”
¢ No, sir ; I haven't time to be.”
« Haven't time !
pnvl:'t'.l of voting whom wounld you sup-

L !l"h'n same man I have supported for ten
U .

* And who is that ?"

“ My husband.”

5 D S Loy
A Physical Impopsibility.
Charlie Gunther (whose pa
ji me, and
actually think she is Ia g in her slesve

st me!
Jack—Oh, she cawn's do that, deah boy.
Her dwess is sleeveless, don’tcherknow,?
———

His Cheice.
Proud Father (showing off his boy before

oom| —+ My son, which would you
pany) y S ! head.

?
Little BSon (stter meditation)—" I'd
Edison.”

be
“Yes. Why®"
« ‘Cause he sin't dead.”
POt
Sucked Before, .

Little darling—That was a white-sugar-
l.ilm 1 gave oo; Mr. Bqueams. Does 0o

Crusty old bachelor (who is trying hard
toswallow the dainty in question)—Very
much, indeed, thank you.

Little darling—It was pink—once.

A3 e T e e D )
Over twenty seizures of illicit tobacco
have been made by Inland Revenue officers
recently in Prescott and Russell counties.
—Young girls' of 10 say that it &
.mrrynnll‘g'ywﬂl mrzythbutr:z
to befound ; but when their"wedd day
comes the * best man " is not the o-
groom.

Well, it you had the | didthi

toh and , and pass an
examination on whatever other tests the
Prefect may propose.

R
The Wrong Proposition.

“Well, my boy, he asked cheerfully at
MR
ant leap, *“ how
{nygo last m&:ﬂ Did -Eo smile

o N p-:io mm:l" faintly, pushing
“No,” y, faintly, ing away-
& breakfast roll. * Bhe smiled at it.” z

s monty wad the astursnce.ofios peye

your m co L]
for is.’ %

« If there are no unite in & number you
have to ill it up with all zeros.”

“ Principal is not valuable like interest
and is never paid.”

“No man will live long enough o be
g unless he has great expeotation of

P ————
The Feat of Ali Khoor.

Last week’s despatches from the shorei
of the Red Sea contained the follo! :

s
bayones
with such foree that the steel broke six
inches from the t. The barrel of his
rifle was aleo twisted out of shape. Ali
Knoor is said to have killed twenty Arabs
le-handed.”
is reads like & vindication of Rider
Haggard, Homer, Tasso, Ariosto, Sir Thos.
Malory and other writers of lurid battle
desoriptions. No famous -h{;z from the
days of Heotor to those of Umslopogaas
weuld have been ashamed of the record
made by Ali Khoor.

Twenty sinewy dervishes battered to
death with a broken rifle is a feat for a
warrior to be proud of. Achilles, Launce.
lo#, Rinaldo, rd Coeur de Lion snd
the.rest always buxht in armor with the
best of wea) . Ali Ehoor clubbed his

i}
Iy
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in the open air, and
mlﬂtnnan‘:iy leading

& healthy outdoor life.

ness and volume to the voice like

“In the good old dsyz; :;hem fitty
years ago, no singer ever thought to attain
eminence unless he gave six, seven or ]
years to training. He did not believe
there was any deficiency of good voices at
present, and he was convinced that the
rarity of voice of the finest quality was due
tothe very short training w! was given.
The want of good teachers would be gene-

rifle and waded in without any metal over-
coat to-protect him from his i

rall d Any one who
ool sing o little himeeif, or had a slight
ing of musio, thought himself quite

Ali Khoor is none the less valorous be-
oause he is black. Some of the old-time
heroes were not at all beautiful to look at.
Orlando. Charl ) paladin, is
desoribed by Cervantes as mohd-l:‘m:,
brown.visaged, red-bearded and =
When it is bered that this slaugh
ous black soldier is one of the allies of the
British who were expected by many to run
away at the firs di of firearms, one
is all the more interested in his feat. If he
bhad been furnished with & more reliable
wespon than the one which was broken
and twisted in his hands, ?erhn&:'ho might
have slain Osman Digoa's entire army.—
Chicago News.

Relios of the Stuarts.

The Stuart exhibition in the new gallery
bids fair to prove as extensive and interest-
ing a8 its zealous promoters could desire.
The series of portraits of Mary Ssuart
will be almost complete. Among the per-
sonal relics connected with her history the
Duke of Norfolk sends her gold rosary and
orucifix, ther with the celebrated pearl
necklace. e leading strings mksgols
Mary for James VI. are lent by
Herries. Bir Thomas Dick Lauder contri-
butes the * M to Mori " i i

competent to teach, whereas, in the old

days, teach ve th lves up y
to their pupils, and day after day they
them.”

worked for them and wil

“Why Do I Suffer So

with headache and vertigo, dootor? I have
onter Ricdon: T Tosing. weight, wad:
oulder-| s; I'm s, and,
am bilious all the time."” 5_“" courteous .
ysician answers: * I you inquire what
s the canse of all this mischief, it is &
torpid liver. Thaé organ, you are aware,
is the largest gland in the body, and its
office is to carry off the waste of
When it fails to do its p work, the
refuse of the body is re-absor’ and goes
ocirculating round and round in the blood,
poisoning, not nourishing, the tissues. Bué
why you continue to suffer in this way I
am at a loss to understand, since Dr.
Pierce's Golden Medioal Discovery would
ﬂ;o prompt relief, and future immunity
m such atéacks.”

——
. Brother's Present.
Mother—* What are you working at 80
industriously, my dear ? "
Dinabiterrs | am makt
fors t to b

king-cap
g8 L Sy 4

TR

Lord Bslfour, a cabarium and hand.bell;
Lord Dorlr.lngton and Mr. AII‘:M Morrison
$, taotions of hér dnk th

rge P
lotters. The mementoes of Chatles 1. are
t. Lord Ashburnh

quite as i 0!
sends the blood-stained shirt worn bsthn
King on theday of his execution. The Duke
of Portland sends the chalice out of which he
rtook of the sacrament ; & ring given to
uxonis lent by Mr. Townley itford,
who also sends a watoh given to Willianm
Herbert ; Mr. Emn lends a prayer-book
used on the soaffold ; Her Majesty sends &
suit of the King's armor and a gold cup.—
London World.

He Deserved Better.

~Bhe had married a handsome man. Bhe
was warned against him. All her young
Iady friends told her he was a flirt a: ve
her a fall account of what he had said to
them, and how they could have had him if
they wanted, but they would not think of
confiding the happiness of their lives to
sach a flirt, BAha was perverse and they

were ow psed an
she came tovisit one of her prophet friends
one day.

« And are you happy ?" the friend asked.

“No, I'm not."”

« Well, dear, I'm sure I warned you ; but
Ido lu:Ko f“ won's get & divoroe.”

“ , I don’t know. If this goes on—"

« Now, don’t be foolish. Men are always
& little inoconsistent, you know, and the
best husband will go.off and leave his wife

ionally and not explain—"'

« Explain! Go off and leave his wife! I
wish he would. He's so devoted that he
won't go out of my sight long enough for
me to burn my old love-letters.”

PR A S
Never Heard of “ Davy Crockett's Coon ?”

That's queer! Well, it was like this:
Ool. Crockett was noted for his ekill as a
marksman. “One day he levelled his gun a$
» racodi in & tree, when the animal, know-
ing the Colonel’s prowess, cried out, * Hello,
there! Are you Davy Crockett? If you
are, I'll just come down, for I know I'm a

one coon.” Just take a dose of Dr. Pierce's
leasant P tive Pellets, and see how
quickly your and ion
will emulate the example of * Davy Orook-
ett’s coon,” and * climb down.” { are
ifics for all d ts of the liver,

John Johnstone Anderson Weir, solicitor
Galt, has been & ted & notary publio ;
Mr. James Smith, farmer, of C mﬂ.
has been lﬂpohhd Sheriff of Wel ;
Mer. J-mu' & o,b;t&te;.ﬂl; '{lhomu,
Registrar ol , S0 . A. B. Mallory,
Regi of East Northumberland

— e
A Hitherto Vacanocy.

% Miss I?u-lgold—Whll'l the matéer, Mr.
'an
Mr. P.—I've got a very bad  cold in my

Miss M.—I'm glad you've got something
in it at last.

SR -
of Expense.

out and buy three yards of the finest old

linen you can get.

ke
It is denied thatthe Rev. Alexander
Fownes Lauttrel, who died recently at the
of ”iz;n. vu::olm P "loun
'man in England. Archdescon
Rev. Bartholomew Ednm
is 99 years of age.

I6 isn y k that wrinkl
come from worrying, but a physician says
most of them come from hugh{na.

—One of the most valuable lessons a man
oan learn is that the human family oan get
along very well without him,

stomach and bowels.

e e
A Bamaritan.
“Young man,” eaid the oconductor,
“ tob hewing is not allowed in the
ladies’ car.”,

« I am nob chewing tobacoo,” replied the
¥ man, with some severity; “I am
che m."”

“'Well, for heaven's sake,” said the con.
ductor, ng out from his pocket his box
of Old Comfors, * here, iake s chew of
ol

stk
— How are you getting on in busi.
ness? " asked a gentleman of & merchant.
«1 am having & hard time of it. Luck is
gt beoks cperrthe shop tad
ar w
robbed my rival over '\o?:;. :mx
of what a lob of free ad: he gots.
It's telling on my business.”
—The man with & foot - Iasts longer
than the man with a Im foot.
« Zeb, the hermit fisherman,” who lives
sl life near Btonington, Conn., has
am
income of 1rom $300 to $500,
made from his fishing boat d
forty years, He started with a oapil
$90, whioh he invested in & dory, and
annual expenses, food and all, have
been more than $25.
—The phonograph will be a failare
one respect. Many wives will not
nize their husband’s voices. The
alooholio breasti will be missing.

“ Why, he does not smoke.”

“1 know he doesn't, but I don's know
how to make any men's things exoept
smoking-ocaps.”

e i
Cure Your Oatarrh, or Get $500,

For mmyi rs the proprietors of Dr
Bage’s Catarrh R .H.w 0 are thoroughly
tuponlible. pmci y, 88 any one oan
easily ascertain by proper inquiry, (have
offered, in faith, shrough nearly every
newspaper in the land, a standing reward
of $600 for = case of nasal oatarrh, no
matter how bad, or of how long standing,
which they cannot ocure. The Remedy,
which is sold by druggists at only 50 cents,
fsmild, i 3 8 L Shntic an
healing.

& L3

All Round the Globe,
A French savant has been caloulating the
time required to perform a journey round
the earth with the following result: A man
walking day end night—428 days. A rail.
way train—40-days. Bound, at a medium
temperature— 324 hours. A eannon ball—
21§ hours., Light—a trifle over one-tenth
of & second. Eleotricibly—a little under
one-tenth of & second.—Le Monde Ilustre

A —————————
LEadies-in-waiting to the Queen of Italy
are declared to be the most beautiful in
all Europe. >

—————

MARVELOUS

DISCOVERY.

1,087 at Baltimore, 1,005

1,500 at_Phiisdelphis, 1,118 $4, Waabington

l,!lanBonon,luralunlol aw

i Pag, Miotigta Univardsy, Chaaieaaua.sts

‘enn,, , Ohaul

eto. Endorsed “ anmml. h‘hm
Hons, W. W. ASTOR, JUDAN P. BENJAMIN

Ji Gissox, Dr. Brown, B. H. Prin. N.¥

B Normsl Ooll eorres

08, FRER from

. LOISETTR, 287 Fifth Ave,, N.¥.

DONL ® 89

We wish a foew men to

o sell.our by sample
to the wholesale and re~

" tail trade. Largest manu-

faoturers in our line.  Enclose S-cent stamp.
‘Wages $3 per day. Permaneat position. No
ans Money advanced fur h
Ceutennial Man
Ohio,

BAKING
POWDER

THE COOK’S BEST FRIENT:

FOR SALE,

A Northey 12-Horse Power
Boiler and Killey Automatic
Cut-off 15-Horse Power
Engine,

WITH BUOKEYHE GOVERNOR

All'in best of order, Oan be
the office of the o3 ke

TIMES PRINTING CO

BAMILTON, ONTARIO.
>

e system. °

MEMORY

DUNN'S .
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