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WINNIE WALTON'S FORTUNE §

OR

THE JACKBOOT LEGACY

A STORY OF OLD DUBLIN
i i R 2 ol e B e o e B

Thoe oft-repeated aphorism, that
truth is stranger tham Sotion, capnot
Le better {lustrated shan by tho fol-
lowing story, which we happencd to
11ght on among the papers of an oM
ntaft oficer, who died wol lfar from
Dublin a fow years age, and  who
was descended  from 4be hero  and
herolpe of tho tale. Changlog a w
James only, we shall proceed to 16
late the story just s 80 is stold in

¢ those papers, withost alterlng a sio.
rleincident.

In a ocertain anclesll sheeef, pot far

- 4fcomn ol St. Patriells Cathedral,

~ "there dwelt In the epgmeoencement of

= Qaven, Andhe's reign an old man, nam-
o8 Sam Grimes. It waa no' figure of

~mapoech to call Sam ok, for at the

..téme our story commbdes, be bLad
- junt attained his pissfpeighth yoar.
ind yet, to an  Indiferent observer,
Jie did not appcar llks oms about to
Axrn his century, for b was  still
tiale and vigorous, aadl was endowed
avlth thad continual sad jovial flow
ot-spitits, that tends, more than ruds
Lealth, to make a mam look youth
{n), even when he has progressed far
4eyord the atage peoerally alloted to

- usas the final one oa -lile's journoy.

- Kecping Sam's age fa mewmory, it
will bo seen what & swmber of wild
aad stitring cvead® he had witnessed
«ince the day he fiesdh apened his eyes
wpoa the world's stage~events which,
from the happy tempetamwat alorc-
andd, be had ever looked upon as
things to be taughed ad, and profited
dry, rather than as matters of fear
.amd sorrow. The Puritan Parllament
was victorfous, and King.Charles'
oud fell upon the bloody scaffold.
Jhat did Sat care?  Osrfainly, be
—2a8 a trooper in one of Cromwell's
.egiments, tut beyond the actual fact
clgliving the “maligaanta’’ a thrash-
-o'ng, for the mere fun ot~ prodt ol the
s.4ing, bo was not a whit concerned,

© JUyonwell dicd, and the “Merry Mon-

zrd™ was brought homs, to stultily
4igh and low, rich aad poor—bis own
~rugal sell among the mumber; but
atlll, Sam Grimes, alibough no loog-
Acrea trooper, was a8 Jovial as ever
AJommes the Second, asd William and
“Mary, came and prssed away, but it
s 3till the same with Sam Grimes,

baght.and owner of The Jolly Drum-
4mr,’ & tavern of reeown o the
wity, and one which wis {requented
sl patronized by all kinds of caval-
oom, swoxs, dandles, spotgers, rul.
- Sigum, gamblers, and so an, to the end
sol26he catalogue.

“Samm Grime; was tioh, for, besides
'tuwing.tho host of “The Jolly Drum-

. taet,” be was also the owner of ex-

K. amlve wine cellars fa the weighbor-
ek, For many years be had been a
+ Mower. His only sem, Abel, Swith
e long belore be bad had some
dimggerment, was liviag In  Eeog-
sdanfl, wod there carrylng on a thriv.
Amg .Busizcus as a wise mherchant. Of
his the Delghbora were 20t awaze at
the pariod of out story; so they
V.ought old Sam’s pesstssions and
tuo wadgubled foriune be had made
» sulid eventvally fall $o the lot of
% inteed Walton, the old man's grand
aiewm, who was liviag with him at
1he time. Hut old Sam, in his secret
" omxt, thought more kiadly of the ab-
roult Adel, and determived at his
+isgbh 40 .lcave *The Jolly Drum-
139 amd the wine oellars to him, fo-
wienling, of cuurse, ab the same time
«uob Y0 allow young Fuifred to 7o~
~amalin waporilioned.

Whettred Walton was #he pink of
Shamdeome gitls. At the period to
btk we ‘allude sbe wea still in her
*gesag; and In tho populous city ol
Almillis there was no WOre han.some
Toms hean hery, no beard merrler or

Yonem -gulleless, no loshe more goldea
s ard beautiful, me form more
4alt, a0 step more geasply), and - 20
hand whiter and prebbler than hers,
us, day by day, she samisted old Sam
inadelling out the wime gobdlets and

»'a lsakerds o his Gwstomers, for

in these old times gitde of Ler de-

amd ¢ tations aMTe not above
:mtlnllng '?:cthdt wuaibesa, indus-
ciowaly and conteatedty. Winifred bad
soenived & yood educatden, and this,

. 4n vonjuaction with & matarslly refin-
jiilnd, gave btr & manncr, Wine

e at Ve zame time

shielded her

tbe coarscr sort of customers that
attended “The Jolly Drummer.” But
it the revellers of low degreo, In con-
soquence ©f what they thought ber
haughty end distant demeanor looked
upon her, some with indiffecence, she
was not without a plentiful array of
admizers among the higher bucks and
cxquisites that frequented the bouse.

Foreniost of Winilred'a admiress wan
a geotlemanly dandy, whose name
was Charles Parsons, or as he was
called by bis sumerous aoquaintances
“Handsome Charlie,’ from the clear
and almost efeminate complexion of
bis wellcut {ace, and from the ex.
quisito taste displayed by him ia
dressing & 1a mode at the Ume. It
was & marvel to those who did not
koow him intimately how Handsome
Cbatlie contrived to irdulge his taste
for dress tfo such a degree, secing
that be had long ago got tid of his
ample fartune in the dissipations of
town lilo. But, to the unitiated few,
all this was easlly accounted for; for
tho worthy Charlis had means at his
Gisposal by which he zeldom fali-d to
rcczult his fortu s, even at their
lowest  ebb, and many successivo
broods of poor plgcons—in other
words, young country gentlemen—al-
ter undergoing a process of plucking
At kis hands, had reason to deplore
1he hour they first entered the secret
gamblicg houses In  the Liberties,
for, by means of certaln nico imple-
ments called cards and loaded dice,
many a bright guines was translerred
from thelr pockets to those of Hand-
some Chatlle and hls assoclates, But
the sun of fortune cannot always
shine upon a gambler, no matter how
cxperienced he may be.  For a tewJ
inohths previous to the tlme of the
following incidenta, ilandsome Char-
lic had met wilh a continual run of
f11 luck, and thus it was that, with
bls aflairs favolved still morc desper-
ately than cver, he and some ol his
companions entered the drinking room |
of *“The Jolly Drummer,'* on a cer-
taln Saturday nignt, in order to
drown care in a stoup of wine, and
look out for some stray pigeon whom
they might entice to his plucking In
ihe gaming-bouse.

“Come,"’ sald Handsome Charlie,
holding up his pint of mulled clarct,
“wo will for once drink conlusion to
Dame Fortunel®

“Right1'* exclaimed his companion.
“IHere goes. Conlusion to the blind
Jadel'" and cach imbibed a coplous
draught.

“Ab!"” rejoined anotber, ‘‘she has
trzeated us shabblly, Since the night
tbat Charlie there emptied the pock-
ets of the College buck, in Rainsford
street, wo have acarccly got a  sln-
gle chancel®
At the mention of the College buck,
a tall young man, at the far cormer
of the room, turned round upon bis
seat, and cast his bold, roving eyes
with a hall-deflant, * hall-Inquiring
gare upon the speaker and his party.
Noticing -this, Xandsome Charlle
touched the foot of one of his com-
panions under the table, and by a
slight gesture, directed his gaze upon
the stranger In the corner.

“Laok!"* said Charlle, in & volce
halt audible to the strahger, ‘‘look,
Tom Fenton, upoa my llfer’ there sits
a second edition of the posar pigeon
a second edition of the.poor pigeon

After this the whole party turned
and Jooked upon the atranger, who
n'w returned their gaze with a some-
what indignant brow, and rather a
viclous sparkle in his eye.

*}He secms game,” whispered one of
the party to Handsome Charlle. I
thiok ] have scen him before, angd, -if
it be a3 1 imagino, I will venture my
life upon a tough guess, that we had
better let him alope.*

“Be It 50," said Yapdsome Chat-
lle. *I know, by the cut-ol his shad-
by beaver, that bis purse Is not
worth the throw of a die. So let him
alone. Herc is t0 the health of nand-
soms Winnle Walton, who' goes yon-
der to glve his slecping draught of
boggarly beer to the scurvy fellow:®”

Tho 1atter, who had boen listening
all the while, attentively, hrard and
understood the remark of the gam-
bling exquisite. lIle took the silver

tankard, which, by the way, instead
o! beer, containod = full measurs of
hot sack, and 2miliag kindly upon

Winlired, 83 be eeceived it from ber
bhand, be stood wp aud walked flelib-

etately over to tho tablo around
which his satirdits wero sitting.

*To whom am 1 judebted for the
cognommen of ‘scurvy fellow?' ¥ said
he, ghing a general atare to the cone
pany. '“Ta you, sit, I believe,” con-
tinued ho, at Jast, turning full and
flereely upon Handsome Sharlio.

““To me, sicl*" answered tho latier,
with a aupercillous glanco at the
straoger. “'Yes, I think I may ac-
koowledgo mysell as Iather to the
phrasel"’

“Perhaps,” sald the otber, with a
sucer, “'you witl also bave the good-
ness to acknowledge the name of the
worthy parent?'

"My namo {s Charles Parsons,” an-
swered the cxquisite, with auother
fnsolent ook

“Very well, Mr, Charley Parsons,”
resumed the other quictly. 1 am a
College man My naro i3 Rupert Rus-
sell, and you will fiad my chambers
at pumber twenty-four, old Collego
square, In Trinity, Take thla to atd
your memory!' and with that he
dashed the measure {ull of hot sack
right over the I!ace avd elaborate
shirt-front al Handsome Charlle

In an irstant the latter was on
his feet, the sack wiped as well as
his fury would allowr from his lace
and eyes, and his sword drawn, for
wo feed not remiod the readcr that
every gentleman In those days wore
o raplcr under his coat-tail. Charlle’s
companions bad all imitated his ex-
ample, and oco and all turnlng upon
the atranger, who, with bis faco to-
wards them, and his weapon extend-
cd, after the most scientific mode, 1n
his right hand, now began to retreat
to the corner of the room, in order
to prevent himsell from being sur-
rounded. The moment he bad gained
that desirable spot bhis assaftants,
headed by the now furious Chatles
Parsons, werc upon bim, and the
clashing of steel, as the young Trint-
ty man parried the tbrusts and
lunges made at his chest and face,
soon made itsell hesrd in the outer
room of '*The Joly Deummer,'" where,
at tbat particular time, old Sam
OGrimes bappened to be sitiing in his
huge armchalr, Up started old Sam
with far mote agility than might be
cxpected from one of his age, and
grasping & stropg ashen staff, his
constant companion, be strode into
the inner roomn, where the unoqual
cormubat was, of coutse, promising to
go against the bold, Trinity man,
thoughk he still held out stoutly, giv-
ing & few scratches to hls assallants
and receiving a few slight omes in
return. But o]d Sam had been pre-
ceded by young Winlired, who, seeing
a general rush about being made up-
on the handsome stranger, darted be-
tworn the combatants, in order to
prevent further bloodshed, and was
just !n time to recelve a sample of
the reward of almoxt all pacificators
in such quarrels, namely, an Involun-
tary sword-cut in the stm from the
weapon of Tom Fenton, the tosum
triend of Handsome Charlle, and
which was, of voursc, intended for
the heart of the young Trinity man!
At this juncture old Sam Grimes
came opon the scene, and flourishing
his ashen stafl with a hand that had
not lost its old dexterity at the
broadsword, In an instant succoeded
In steiking up the rapiérs of tho as
sallants.

"Recover swords!’ shouted old
Sam, who to the day of his death
pever lost ths military phrazeaclogy
be bad learnt in his youth. '‘Right
and left Ganks, fall back in quarter
{roops; and centre retirs In close or-
dert”

This antique command was obeyed
sooser than it otherwite would,
chiefly in comsoquence of the accld at
that had befallen Sam's grandniwce.
Haodsome Chatrlis and biz compan-
panione dropped tbelr sword polints,
and scowled sullenly upon the young
Trinity man, who, supporting tho
drooplag form of Winnle Waltoz with
onhe arm, extended tho otber with his
naked sword towards the group, and
glared upon them in retura, with a
look of mingled scorn aud deflance.

Apd now Charlles and his compeers
bad taken their departure, and Ru-
per* sat upon a chair, still suppert-
ing the young gitl, while Sam
Grimes easayed, Wwith a practisced
hard, to atop the bloud and bandage
tho wounded arm.

“Keep your shoulder stcady, Win-
nie,” said old Sam, atectionately.
“There! it’s only a flesh-wourd, I
trust a courageous girl like you for
not being Irightened at such a little
scrateh, Hold her elbow, good alr,
for she shakes the 1imd a0 that 1
shafl nover se able to get this hands
kerchie! properly round it.”

“I wes {tightened,” said Winnle,
now recovering hermell—‘'far mote
frightened than hurt, whea I saw

such a brave young gentleman about
betng run thiough the body

A elight but  eweet il shot
through the heart of Rupert Russell
a he  heard  this  achknowledgnent
frotn the beauttful joung girl who,
suddenly conscious of hia Jook, now
blushed as red Jas the blood that was
stil] teicklng slowly down her arp,
old Sam in the mwantlme applylng
somce lint which was brought by one
of the attendants,

This was a nice sltuation for a
warm-hwearted and hot-headed  young
tnan liko Rupett Russell to be placed
1o, After raking up our memoty of
all tho novels, romances, and cven
philosophical treatlses, wo have read
on such subjects, after lookhing {or
innumerable historlcat incidents aund
paralicls bearing upon the same, aod
throwing our own cxperlenca of the
working of human hearts into the
balacee, we have come to the dellb.
crate conclusion that there never was
a young man placed in such a posi-
tlon that did not lall in love At al
events, all we can say at present on

. the subject Is, tbat before leaving tho

““Jolly Drumniez'’ that night, Rupert
Russell dellvered hinmsell of a few af-
fectionate but rather conlused phrases
to Winnlo Walton, and then drank
two rousing tandaids of mulled sack
to her health He, then procecded, in
an ecstatfc state of beart and mind,
along the strect, and moeting  and
joiping a set of his college compane
lons, got Into a thundering affray
with a party of watehiren, which
tunultuous scene had the effect  of
tidding him of some of his exuberant
spirits; after which he was cnabled
to retire to Led and sleep soundly.

Early next norniog ho was awak-
cned from & romantic vislon, In which
Winnle Walton flgured as a falry
queen, by tho volee of his college
chum, DBob O'Mabony, who was en-
saged in an  animated conversation.
in the outer room with Tom Fenton,
Handsome Charlie's friend. Bob was
a tall, somewhat gaunt but hand-
somo student, with a head of curling
raven balr, and a pair of Llack eyes
which were ever sparkling with fun
and devilment

‘I understand ft all,’" he said, al-
ter Tom Fenton bad lald the facts of
the case before him. "It is wuscless
to think of an apology from Rupert
Russell; 50 tho affair must be settled
between blmsell and your handsome
friend in the usual way. But what
of the young glrl's wounded arm, ot
which I bave heatd from my ftiend?
Is that to be 1brown into the shade
altogether? As for my part, I sap
that It waould be a sin and & shame
to let [t pass; for you know such a
nice and delicate polat of quarrel
may not turn up again for a twelve.
month, Iz my opinfon, then, the
best, most Iriendly and most dellght-
ful way of scttling the whole affalr
is this, namely, to have Rupert fight
your fefend for the cup of sack apd
you to fight mw, at tho same time
and place, on account: of the wounded
Arm you gave to the fair maid at
“Tho Jolly Drummer.** Does this
arrangement suitt*

“Admirably,’’ answered Tom Fen-
ton, who, whatever else be might
be, was a mar of onurage. ‘‘Fot my
part, 1 am quite content;'’ and, al
ter settling the remaining preliminar-
fes, he took his departure.

We sball nat go Into the details of
the doudle duel, which was fouzbt
oatly next-morning at Bully’s Acre.
All we can say upon the matter fs,
that Haudsome Charlie; appeated at
“The Jolly Drummez,' about a week
afterwards, with a lame step and one
of his army in a sling, and when Tom
Fenton made hls appearance his
sword hand and bhis face. showed
prany a deep mar: kof the amicablo
sottlement be bgd entered into with
the victorious Bob O'Mahony.

It is pow full time %o give tome
account of Rupert Rusaell, whose vis-
its at “The Jolly Drummer,”. after
the above oucurrences, ame, day
by day, mote frequent and rogular;
and for this putpose we must go
back to the stormy days when old
Sam's (and **Oid Hatry's') General,
Oliver Cromwell, led his iron leglons
with firo and sword throughout {he
length and breadth of the land. At
this petiod there lived fn tho ancient
town of Tredagh, or Drogheda, an old
geaticman who, &3 a merchant, was
one of the richost men in the fown,
besldes being owner ol a fine eslato
in,s certain district ncar the shore
of the Boyne. Tuls old man had an
only son—at that time a cavalry ol-
ficer, fighting under tho banoers of
the Kilkenny Coulederation, After the
Investment of Droghoda by the army
of Cromwe!l, and before the actual
slege -commenced, the old merchant
had contrived to escape, but 30 hur-
ried was his Qight that be was foree

“tion there Is now mno chance

ol to leave M papers und mo-t ot
hir teady motey bemind duta in tho
goneral sach that follewed 1he liousa
in which he Iived did net, of cour~e,
escape It was plundered, in fact,
from threshold to garret. and remato-
od for muamy a year alterwarda a
feightful souvenit ol the destiuction
commitiod during that terriblo slege
Soon after his ¢scape, the old gentlo-
man died, and when his son retura-
¢d from tho wars, ho found the cs-
tato that should by right descend to
him, in the possession of a distant
cousin who had somchow or other
gained favor with tho goveroment.
Alfter the lestoration Lho poot cavals
ly ofilcer entered Into a suit at law
to obtain possession of his patrimony
but, although he went so. far as to
prove his tdentity and his right lIa
all justice to the cstate, the title.
deeds had beentlost in tho gack of
Drogheda, and tho want of thew
tuiped the tables against him, alter
almost teggaring himsell with tho ex-
penses of the sult. At Jength he dled,
leaving behind him, also, an only
son, who, followjng the cxamplo of
his father, tried every means in his
power to obtain, possession of the
estate, and {n a Jaw suit which he
entered into during King William's
reign, again succeeded .in bringlong af-
fairs up to & point at the which tho
production of ,the missing titlc deeds
would hase mado him successful, Tho
loss of this suit brohe his heart, and
ho died, leaving to nioutn their loss
& wifo and daughter, both of whom
soon lollowed him to the grave, and
A son by whom tho losses of his pro-
genltors were not a whit {orgotten

This son was IRupert Russell, who
was now IHving in old Trinfty, on a
somewhat scanty income

We necd scarcely say  that, when

the smallest member cven of a deli-
cato tnachino Is put out of order,
the whole construction is usually ren-
dered unablo to perform  its stated
evolutions. It was so with Handsome
Charlic’s hand, and we must rematk,
by the way, that a flmer or more
delfcately constructed fmplement did
not cxist in tho city of Dublin than
that same member One of the mus-
cles that moved it had beena almost
wut in two in the encounter with
Rupert Russell, in Bully’s Acre; and
its master, being thereby rendered
unable to handle elther cards or dico-
box with his wontod dexterity, was
reduced, duting the month that fol-
lowed, to tho lowest state In his
financial aflairs. He still bowever,
frequently visited “The Jolly Drum-
mer;*" but, of courao, never elther
spoke or gave cause of insult to his
late antagonist, cxcept a stern look
of hatrod, when occasionally  their
eyes met.

“Charlic,'" sald Tom Fenten to
him, one evening, as they met to-
pether In the shabby garret that now
served for their lodging, “I have

-been thinking seriously of your af-

fair, lately, and I have come to the
conclusion that there is only one
method by which to fnee yoursel! of
your embatrassments What do you
think it is*

*1 am sureo I din’t know,' answer-
ed Handsome ,Charlle, “‘cxcept it is
to cure my band as speedily ax pos.
sible, and tako to box and dico once
more."

“You' must guess  again,” said
Tom. '*Your method Is far too uncer-
taln In your present need. Old Solo-
mon's billiwill be down on you be-
fore six weeks are passed, and when
that time comes, you are xure to be

disgraced and In prison  Theto s
another plan,”
“Out with §t, then” refurned

Handsome Charlie, somewhat testily,
“for I am in no humor for guessing
at the present moment, [ sssure
you.'

"What would you think of
rlage?’” remarked Tom.

“Marriage!”’ exclalmwed: Charlie
“With whom, pray?!™

""l.at us see,” safd Tom, reflectivo-
ly. "Of marrying in your own sta-
You
must, therefore, descend a Uit
tle, and try to make up in fortupe
whatls wanting in birth and breed-
Ing. What do you say to Winnie Wai-
ton?”’

*“‘Between us both,” sald Chatlie,

I have been thinking of Winnie Wal-
ton for some time past. But I cannot

rocorcile mysclf to bring disgrace
tipon an old family jike mine by mar-
ryleg 2o lar beneath me, bo she ena
£0 beautifu]l DBesides, [ can »¢¢ nn
way of bringlng It about OM San
ts too shrewd not to be aware that
I bave rutned mysel! long ago
“'Well, ' §t can bo brought about,
I advise y.u to proceed In the mat-
ter at otoe,' resumed Tom Fenton.
“If you were once married, and had

mar-

the money in your hands, it would
be oasy, to get 1M of both wife and
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uncle-in-law  Away with us then, 1ol ter that scemied to ald their nefatlous

"“The Jolly Drumnier ' at once, where
you can pay your court, in tho best
matrimonial fashion, to the hand-
snmo Winnie, while I sound your
pralses in the eats ol old Sam,' and
oft went both wotthies, without fur-
ther delay

As they were sitting over a p elim-
fnary cup of wino, at tho far end of
the room, a number of students en-
tered and took their scats In  the
opposite corner  Amonbg them was
Rupert IRussell, who, after gazing ta-
ther cavalierly on Tom and Hand-
some Chartie, sat down amidst his
companions, and called for a supply
of ack

“You c¢an mow judge lor your-
selves,” sald Rupert, gally, while
they were walting lot the wine, "'you,
I say, that have not been hete  be-
{ore, can sec with your own oyes, il
she i3 not the handsomest girl in
Dublin "

‘“'I'on my honor," satd Bob O'Ma-
hony, *'I that have scen her-will go
farther, and say that she is the pret-
tiestgirl {n Ireland "

“They ate both in love," rematked
another student ‘*Which do you think
is most likely to win the affection of
this lovely Hobo'

“Oht** sald Bob, showing under his
swarthy brows, a inock look o! de-
spair, 'l resign tny clatms o favor
o! Rupert You know, she perilled
her lfe for him, and in such a case
no one has a chanco when le it in
the field. But, here sho comes **

“No staring,' whispeted Rujert,
at his companions, onc and all,.veat
their gazo upon Winnie Walton, who
now cntered with a largo vessel of
wine and some drinking tankards,
“Come, comc! She 15 a lady overy
inch of her, and it is uniair to cauze
het a blush especlally as she looks
so lovely to-night

“Do you hear that?'' whispered
Tom Fenton to bis comrade in the
coract ‘*Mark 1nc, Charlle, you will
have to look to it sharply clse you
lose your best and Jast chance; for
yorder crack-brained Trinlty man §s
mad in love with the glel."

*1 will look to It, ' answerod Hand-
somo Charle, in a low, but vehement
whisper, “and It it were only to
thwart him in his passion—yes, him
1 hatc as I hato the demon of datk.
ness—1 will look to it, and win her,
although he thinks himsell so sale
and plcasant in the matter Comel
my last crown I8 gone, and we can-
not afford to have it known at ‘*The
Jolly Drummer, that Chatlie Parsons
Is at tast pennilesst®

With that the two Iricad stood up
and left the house, Handsome Charlle
tevolving in his mind the dest man-
ner o! galalng the good-will of old
Sam Qrimes, in order that he miight
tnake known to the Jatter his inten-
tiohs regarding Winnio Walten, De-
Iate b teached home, however, Chat~
e hod come 1o the »elf-consoling
wiclumon that old Sam would be
taly too glad to have a gentleman of
his Birth and powertul family connoce
Hona an a nephew indaw, and it was
Dnally resolved that night, botween
himself and his worthy adviser Tom
Fenton, that orce the tercnlony was
v¥er that bound him for cver to Win-
nie Walton—the moment ho got ber
fortunc into his Lands, he would get
tid of her in some way or other, and
sl oft for Lundon, in which El Dor-
ado the two villainous associates
huped 1o live a folly Hife on the pro-
teds of the's scheme

A circumatazce happered soon al-

plan Al this time the only thoatro
in Dublln was in Smack Alley, and
bere tho lively cltizens thromged,
night after night, and made the root
resound with thelr applause of the
merry company that then occupled
the stage. Among the other play-go-
lng peoplo wos Sam Grimes' next-
door nefghbor, Donat Conbor, whose
threa dlooming daughters usually ac-
companicd him on each merry  visit
to Smock Alley About a week sub-
sequent to tho incldents wo have re-
lated ahove, thess thice Jovial glrls
hot only persyaded thelr fatber to
take them fo tho theatre. but coaxsd
old Sam Urimes to allow Winnle to
accompany them; and away they all
went, as happy a party—il happiness
cap be incasured by amount of laugh-
ter—as could bo seen in the whole
cits. Tho play was at fength over
and the audienco were in the act of
leaving the theatre, when they found
the natrow street hall blocked up by,
a tude timber 4tago, on which o
"Mctry-andrew,"’ pafnted and  he-
dizened in the most grotesque fashe
lon, was playing oft his capers, . and
bantering the crowd: around with an
infinito amount of wit and volubility,
In (his Individual, as he now made
the most ludicrous grimaces at some
over-dressed exquisite in tho crowd,
avd again gave forth tho name, the
life and actions and many ol the seo-
ret- afftairs of some swaggering buck
bencath him, or mado wittly jokes on
the rotundity 'of sorue fat ecltfzen,
few could recognize Bob O'Makony,
senfor ‘‘wranger' fn OM Trinity, and
bosom friend of Rupcrt Russell, Bob

‘O'Mahony it was, nevertheleas; but of

his identity not a singlo soul, elther
In Trinity College or in the city, was
awars, Dot even excepting Rupert
himsell, wha happened that evening
to be.away at s dinner party, beyond
the subutds. We he known, bowever,
it would vecasion but little wonder
among the crowd, for the students of
thoso days were in tho habit of play-
Ing oft some of the wildest tricks and
antics imaginable.

{To be Continued )

A CURE FOR ASTHMA.

Asthmi  suflerers nocd mo loager
leave home and business In order to
be cuted  Natute has provided a
vegetable femody  that will  pere
manently cure Asthina and all  dis-
cases of  the Jungs and bronchial
tabes. Having tested its  wonderful
curative powers In thousands of
cases (with a record ol 90 per cent.
permanently cured, and desiting to
teliove human suferitg), 1 will send
free of charge to all sufferers froip
Asthma,  Consumpplon,  Ostacrh,
Bronchitin and’nervous disesses, thig
recipe in Qerman, Freach or English,
with full directions for prepacing and
using. Sent by mall. Address with
stamp, naming this paper, W. A.
Noy‘o}c, 847 Powers Dlock, Rochester,

-

A wellknowa New Hampobire farmes
of the old type bas two ;mn-up ]
O2¢ s an excellent preacher of the Gose

y whils 4h4 other is & liquor dealer.
Newduryport m-n, in eo y with
several other tde ¢ at the old man’s
::mltlr. 't;t %a":lng w{tbbbhn about hie
wmily. ast ona of the com
1.1':1“ asked him what hle sons 5:’101::
ng.

The answer of the old men was chare
acteristle and conclee. “One fg serrl
the Lord, tha other *he devil, and
are doing well"—Brston Journal,

PLEASE MR. DRUGQIST give me
what 1 ask for—the one Paimkiller,
Perty Davia', 1 know it is the best
thing on carth for summer cop-

plaints So do you Th There
i yours mone,;,’ Ak you, v

+ - vl B 1.




