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Paddy MoPadiy, J. P.American friend give him Madame Marquerat’s 
address. The artlessness of madame’s broken 
hearted face, made the formal business matter a her’s all the same are my frien 1; I will be frank with you ; I
foregone conclusion: And no if happened that be-" Of course they had abundant reason to tbi k he love Mr. Sigisin nd. .

^fir I by a day on the carpes, Tom was was 8 toy. Anybody would, when he could marry The dcor bowed „adieu and passed 1 out, mv-t-rioue gul-restorial di-peos.tie, I 
given th. laie doctor’s place at the table, if - any o1.8 or th- twenty "plein girl,” but instead the t.m ft. centwirigm • to . Lore. E illu-tratice of the ihalioh of office" vm 

would be so g olas to carve.” Carving was as chose a widow dowered with half a dozen boys sent up his card to Tom, ever had the mistoriune to wituras.
new and untried a business as speaking French. But then he had got beyond publie opinion. Bet Glad to see you doctor, greeted T. m, giv Paddy’s jolical care r ran its t-rief course 
But he was a fellow to do anything for a woman: what would Marie think ? and what would Louis ing his hand a cordial clasp in one of our newly reconstructed Slates,
except marry her. He would carve if he ampu- and Gustave and Colet and all those other granted I’ve jit beer and offered my elf to Mad This single fact must b accepted as an ex-
tated his hands in the operation. And then those thinkers think ? It was no small thing to attack a ame Marquerat blurted out the doctor, sink planation of whatever th re may bs in the
six distracting boys with theirinterminable French heart surrou aided by such a home-guard. But faint il g into an easy clair. sketch ti at appears iucr-dible or absurd
chatter, with the ir "mamna, mamma, mamma, | hear t, etc., including six boys. I Ah. and am I to off-r eon, ratulations ? With this introduction I will ’ tmpt to 

kissing her, hugging her, rubbing their heads One day Marie seemed unusually sad and per- said Tom in a for reed way. 7 synopsize one of the most remarkable cases 
against her, overwhelming her with their devotion, plexed "Some of those horrible bills to meet,” Yew, I think you are, Mr. Siei-mond. I that over set the e urt room es roar.

and trying hier pati- nice 10 the ulmeat : low could . Tom so picio ad, and be couldn’t offer lier • ceint 1.7 V-Il. is the mppy event elnrgmd with the agrintmi-deenunour o#
o come off? keeping open a tippling house on the Sabbath

Ah ! then yu are not hopelessly lost. most passionately. I do not love you $ I penker’s California Vinegar 
urely Vegetable preparation; 
om the native herbs found 
anges of the Sierra Nevada- 
alifornia, the medicinal pro- 
sh are extracted therefrom: 
eof Alcohol. The question: 
asked, • What is the cause, 
eled success of VINEGAR BiT- 
inswer is, that they remove 
sease, and the patient recov-

They are the great blood 
ife-giving principle, a perfect. 
IInvigorator of the system: 
a the history of the world has. 
en compounded possessing 
qualities of VINEGAR Birrens 
sick of every disease man is. 

7 are a gentle Purgative as. 
Mrelieving Congestion or In- 
the Liver and Visceral Organs, 
ases.
Il enjoy good health, let 
IGAR Dirraas as a medicine, 
) use of alcoholic stimulants

Tingtrit. Yes, I am. It’s a gone case. If she says no. I’m not loe you; In ver can love you You
An Iri-hman by birb, a scalawag bo 

elisation. and justice of the place by
A SOUTHERN SPRING SONG.

The blithesome Spring is coming.
And the mellow sunlight Tails 

Where the golden bees are humming
In their honeysuckle balls- 

Where the coaxing little song birds
Woo their mates amid the trees. 

And the music of the ir love words 
l’ass like echoes on the breeze.

Young flowers with dew are laden —
Tell-tale relics of the sighs

Of some little fairy maiden
Who was courted neath the skies,

Wien moital folks were sleeping.
And, through leafy bower and dell. 

Sly, merry stars were peeping—
Watchers who will never tII.

he ever expect to learn all their pretty French |beyond his board, which be made as high as pos: 
names, much less abide in the midst of such a sible. Next day fount her face no brighter, and|

A y time you say. I reckon ; and the The statute in such Csees made and provided 
doctor ran hie fingers through his spare being rather lonsely d awn. In fact, no eon- 
locks, viction could be had unless th defendant kept

I say ?—that’s clever. You speak in rids intoxicating liquors for sale.
les I hope the ecrat has not affected - Now, Meinberr P eiz I sold nothing bu€ 
loaded—limurnnd-your-—your— lager heer, and he -cornfuly derid that his

Yes. I think ithas Madaine showed me mild beverage had anything a toxicsting about 
it. It cheered "but did not inebriate, Lis

after the toy’s were all in bed he knocked at we-bedlam?
And so each and all of the gentlemen thought, dame’s little sitting room, saying he would like t 

but had their wanderings answered by the name- come in for a while. Marie blasted, and putting 
less graces of the widowed madame. Day by day her fingers to her lips pointed to litle Pi-rr- 
only enhanced their admiration, and astonished asleep on a sols. A low tone suited what TonNcDONALD & 00.

oral Agents, Ban Francisco, California, 
igton and Charlton Sts., New York. ... 
a Druggets and Demitre-
I can take these Bitters 
directions, and remain long 
led their bones are not do- 
neral poison or other means,, 
is wasted beyond repair.
’housands proclaim Vrinown 
ost wonderful Invigoraut that 
I the sinking system.
Remittent, and Intermit- 
,which are so prevalent in the 
:great rivers throughout the 
, especially those of the Mis- 
Missouri, Illinois, Tennessee, 

Arkansas, Red, Colorado, Bra- 
ado. Pearl, Alabama, Mobile: 
moke, James,and many others, 
è tributaries, throughout our 
F during the Summer and Au- 
morkably so during seasons of 

and dryness, are invariably, 
by extensive derangement of 
Ind liver, and other abdominal 
their treatment, a purgative; 
owerful influence upon titese: 
ns, is essentially necessary, 
athartic for the purpose equal 
ALKUN’S VINEGAR Birrzas, as 
edily remove the dark-colbred 
r with which the bowels are. 
e same time stimulating the 
the liver, and generally restor- 
thy functions of the digestive-

Skies of Summer may be brighter.
Fairer flow ers beneath the m grow.

And its bre zy touch be lighter
Than the Spring wind’s vigorous blow;

But Spring time kills the cold days.
Decks the meadows and the bowers.

And, when dy ing, in its old days.
Leaves us Summer and its f wars.

SELEG u. TALE

had to say, and so he began, after drawing a chair 
vis-a-vis to her own.

M dame, you are the only woman in the world

them with their capabilities. From morning until 
evening neither her hands nor her feet seemed to he door. She loves another man. Sir—

lawyer determined to make the most of this 
position, and, at the proper time introduced 
witnesses of ite Teutonic persuasion who 
so emaly tes ified that nothing less than a bar- 
rel of lager would muddle a man in even the 
slightest degree.

The learne I cun-el on the side of the 
I os-cut on was cons derably upset by this

toother man.
Her poor Pierre, suggested Tom.
No, it’s a live man, and his name is Tom— 

Tom Sigi-nond
What ! shouted Tom, springing up
Ehh? responded the doctor slowly. It’s 

best not to be excite 4 over it. You can t 
see her to night: but if you go around to-

find rest. There were always the boys to be sect
to school the market, her French pupils, her I know, and the only woman I love I wish to mar-

household to superintend ; and yet she seemed al- 
ways so incapable of fatigue, always so tidy, and 
always courteous, and ready to talk, but always so 
very, very sad.

One day Gustave, the third boy, was brought in 
from the street with the blood streaming from a 
wound in his head. It had been nearly a year 
since Petre had died, and until now Marie had 
thought she had no heart. But the sight of her 
bleed ng chill showed her that she had, and she 
gave way to- a floJ of tears. After, that she was 
quite like the impulsive, vivacious, and warm 
b-arted Marie of old. She was a Frenchwoman 
in a thousand ingenious ways—so rich in tact, in 
expediency, in helpfulness ; but had it not bee.

Marie t rew up her hands in true French horror
Marry me 1 Pourquoi ?
For yourself

But any six boys! what can you think ?
I think b-y need a father. You are wearing porrow I think you can fix the matter up: lestt nnuy. and evidently regarded it as a gone 

and I advise you to rub matters. I know Ned clined to make any argument, 
Marie. She love. you, my boy —she loves But the defendant • lawyer, animated by 
you ; bat -I- is a proud piece, and if you the prospect of success, delivered himself 
give her a cliance, she will keep postponing of a spread eagle sprech, lie had just quot-

God bless ed a legs precedent, when Justice McPaddy 
ojened Ii- judical lids.

your life out to for them. Moreover, as theyTON’S FOOLISHNESS ; 
And the way lie Manifested it. older they will need advice and guidance thatgrew 

you • an scar €y give. That marry you 
six timesAnther girl ! and girls are of i o earthly us- in 

France without a dowry ; and Monsieur Matillae 

st siked out of his house in a Fige.
The little new comer, who was named Marie, 

was the fifth daughter come to vex the paternal 
committee of ways and means. As matrin-ony is 
the chief end of a French gil’s existence, it was 
no wonder that poor Monsieur received the con- 
gratulations of his friends with his heart wrong

But ith- Marie throve in spite of the frowns, 
and at sixteen had developed into a fine, hand- 
same, and brave girl, so that her father was wor t 
to stroke her long brown hair, and say, "True 
you are a girl, Marie, but you have all the quali 
ties of a man. That is a great comfort."

At that time Marie had two lovers—one old 
rich, and whose suit her father favored; the other 
young, and not rich, whom Marie married without 
the blessing of her father, lier husband had jai 
completed a medical education. Hle was tall an 
handsome, and Lis name Pierre Marquerat A 

week after their marriage l’ierre found himsel 
nearly peunilesa, and the young hu-band and wil 
aon bade good I ye to France, to seek a home an 
fortune in America. They landed in New York 

beginning the work of home-making with empt 
handle, but strong hearts full of love. Pierre gra 
dually won a place for himself and his profession, 
whch added to Marie’s excellent management 
furnished them with all the real comforts of home 
But every year or two brought a baby, until there 
w re seven, all boys. Ah ! if my father cou d only 
see my seven boys, he would a lore me, and quite 
forgive the for being a girl myself. Marie would 

prou lly say.
When the youngest was three years old, almost 

the entire family was stricken down with fever 
From days and nights of watching, Pierre, who 
was less strong than Marie, became prostrate- 
from fatigue, his physician said; but he would b- 
quite well after a little rest. In two hours he was 
dead, and the eldest son lay dying.

From that day Marie was broken-hearted. She 
had loved her husband with the whole force and 
strength of her intense nature. From the day she 
married him until he lay dead at her side no other 
man had seemed to her so large souled, so noble- 
hearted, so devoted and true. She did not weep- 
her grief was too deep for that. Her heart, if she 
had one, was stone. Nothing moved her. All for 
rows fell so far short of her own as to seem not 
worthy the name of sorrow. She was still so young, 
barely thirty-three, and she already had drank to 
the very dregs the sweetest and saddest of life’s 
wine. For her woman’s heart there was nothing 
left. For her mother’s heart there were six boys, 
and for her brains and her bands the care and 
support of them. She had her home, but 19 in 
come now. What could she do ? Teach French, 
and take a few boarders. Soin a few week’s time 
saw the happy, bright eyed, vivacious Marie 
changed into a pale, sad, black-robed woman, with 
her handsome boys gathered about her like a con 
stellation, and half a dozen gentlemen to sit at her 
table and learn French. Most of them were pro-

and the NIX boys is proof that 1 love you
the matter to the burt of you allas much as is necessary to love a woman without 

children.
Oh, but you • ill think different to morrow.
No; I made up my imis d to thissix months ago.

I have only waited hoping that time and cirena-

Starp ! shouted his H nor.
IF your honor please, what is it? queried 

the lawyer
Be jibere, on, I • ud jist like to know 

where that cootmes frum! replied the Jus-

That—why that is from Archbold’s Crimi 
tinl Pleading—shalIr d it ?

No! gimme the be uk !
One brief glance at the title-page was: 

enou.h McPaddy seyes twinkled.
Diib a Lit of arthari y is that ! he exclaim-

And you too, my 4- ar mar.! added Tom, 
fairly taking the good deor ite his arms.

Tom went around to morrow. The boys 
were a I home from school, and Miri- stood! 
in their mils , adjusting some difficulty. I

: saw Dr. Ladson 1 at night. Madame Mar 
querat, bgen Tom, putting his arm about 
b-r, while the boys looked on in silent won 
der We will be married tomorrow, lie 
spoke as if an a; peal was an utter inpossibili 
ty Boys what do you say about having me 
for a father ?

stances would make you need me as much as I 
need you. I hope I am not wholly indifferent to 
you.

You have been very, very good. But no one 
can be to me what my lierre was. I cannot allow 
you to saciifice yourself, and I cannot marry again 
I must give myself to my children—les pauvres 
garcons ! and the tears streamed down her cheeks.

But it breaks my heart to ree you distre rse I, 
and have no right to help you, exc aimed Tom, 
seizing the fair white hand, that bore only a wed- 
dring-ting, and kissing it in a desperate way.

Ah, then you must go away, sighed Marie.
And never see you again ?
Only as a triend.
And you have no other answer ?
None : he , Mon-ieur,
Promise me one thing. If you can at any future 

time give me a diff-rent answer, grant me the 
honor of telling you again how entirely my life is 
}urs, nd yours only.

S e smiled and y. There is always hope 
in such Pouti -8, and I will not deceive you 
Yu will thank the for this some day, if you 
do not now.

O: course Tom P otested that he n. ver 
would, and RVOW d is- loyalty and dévotion

for all those boy s, one might have known
what a character she had. One day it was teach

to lie ; another, Louis theing little Pierre
beauty of anse Ihehness ; another, courteous m in- 
ners to Colet, generosity to Chaude, or patience t 
Paul. She was certainly the most wondeifu 
mother these men ever had seen ; and neither had 
they forgotten their own. The sight of her and 
and her boys lay after day developed th ir own 
fatherly instincts and longings for a home and fire- 
side and a madame of their own. But where coul" 
such another Marie be found 2 Name of then 
asked himself that question oftener than did hand, 

some Tom Sigismond. Women were so treunnd 
usly deceitful ! Hle could count up a score of "per 
fect beauties" he Lal il ried with, who smiled 
sweetly, sang and talked like serap’s, and wa• 
ewildering toilets ; but he declared he knew them 
o be perfect Xantipp-s in temper (That was he- 
fore Xantippe’s amiability had been exonerated). 
Ihe married, and he certainly neve r should, but
Ihe did, he wanted to know the woman. Calling 

now and then, seeing her in the parlor, going to 
the opera and concert, riding in Central l’ark 
and the like, furnished no real clew to her charac- 
er. Moreover, there was no way to find out. un- 
"ss one interviewed her maid, or engaged in her 

-mploy under the guise of coachman. Even if they 
were angels, he was afraid of angel-, unless it was 
this French one with her six cherubs.

Of course he learned French with a vengeance. 
It was a wonderfully courteous language, seeing 

fitted for only lords and ladies. Hle was astonished 
that he had not learned it before. It was "Vou 
lezvous quelque chose, madam-?" in the morning 
and at night. Ile charged himself with commis- 
sions, and finally grew to taking the boys out by 
twos for a walk or ride. At the end of two or three 
years he was the only original boarder left. He 
had conjugated the verb ’aimer’ through all its 
moods and tenses, and instead of looking further 
for a Marie, decided to -u- for this one, including 
the satellites, Louis, Colet, Gustave, etc.

One day he fell in with a pair of his bachelor 

friends.
Where do you keep yours If, Tom ? inquired 

one. I haven’t seen you for six months. la love, 

eb. old fellow 2
Yes, 1 believe I am, said Tom, seriously.
One more unfortunate ! doled out the other. 

Young, rich and pretty, suppose ?
Yes, young, rich and beautiful, answered Tom

Oh jlly I splen Bid! they all shouted; and ed. What Aye mane, sur FT, by bringing 
se-ing he doubtful look 00 Marie’s tac-, British law into an Am rican court? What is 
which by intuition they interpreted, b-gen to : our ind-pindince wurth, if we are to be subject 
plead. Yes, mamma ; do please ! while Louis to Btriti-h law ?
draws ’a back and fol ling his arms, said with I The spectators roared, and the astounded 
grave cigti y : counsel -amm-r-dout the only explanation 

I tell you what Mr. S gi-mond, we thi k tlet cou d be made—that it was still the com- 
you’re a fir-t rate felw, but you’ll have to mn law and had not b en repealed by star- 
be awful good to mush r. I’m n.a-ly a- t il

a or Indigestion, Headache, 
Shoulders, Coughs, Tightness 
Dizziness, Sour Eructations of 
,Bad Taste in the Mouth, Bil- 
Palpitation of the Heart,Inflom- 
eLungs, Pain in the region of / 
, and a hundred other painful.
re the offsprings of Dyspepsia., 
will prove a better guarantee of 
an a lengthy advertisement.
For King’s Evil, White Swel- 
a. Erysipelas, Swelled Neck, 
fulous Inflammations, Indolena 
ns. Mercurial Affections, Oll. 
tions of the Skin, Sore Eyes., 
1 these, as in all other constitue- 
sWare’s Yative a Otrors in 

stinate and intractable eases, 
hanmatory and Chronic 
sm. Gout, Bilious, Remittent’ 
ittent Fevers, Diseases of the 
r. Kidneys, and Bladder, these, 
a no equal. Such Diseases are. 
’itiated Blood.
ical Diseases. — Persons om- 
Paints and Minerals, such as 
Type-setters, Gold-beaters, and. 
they advance in life, are subjects 
s of the Bowels. To guar a 
I, take a dose of WALEHE’S Var- 
as occasionally.
a Diseases, Eruptions, Tetter, 
A, Blotches, Spots, Pimples, Pus- 
, Carbuncles, Ringworms, Scald
Eyes, Erysipelas, Itch, Scurfs, 

ons of the Skin, Humors and 
I the Skin of whatever name OR 
literally dug up and carried out 
amin a short time by the use of 

spe, and other Worms, lurk- 
system of so many thousands, are. 
destroyed and removed. No age * 
licine, no vermifuges, no anthel- 
ill free the system from worms 
Bitters.
male Complaints, in young or 
à or single, at the dawn of worm- 
the turn of life, these Tonic Bit-: 
yso decided an influence that, 
nt is soon perceptible.
ce.—In all cases of jaundice, ress 
st your liver is not doing its work, 
r sensible treatment is to promote, 
on of the bile and favor its re- 
or this purpose 480 Vomean Bex-

athe Vitiated Blood when 
nd its impurities bursting through, 
cyenchn-.- 

a the veins; cleanse it when it is 
feelings will tell you when. Keep 

pure, and the health of the Fystem•

L. I., NcDONALD a co..
d General Agents. San Franeinco, Californie, 
Washington and Ohariton Sts.. Few For-- 
y all Druggists and Denlove 
873:1

(o-nmon law! cried lis Honor, red withas you now, and rm well up in gymnastics.
ange • wont d’ye mane yer spalpeen, by 

the entire corps from the room. What hap troyla to palm off yer old British law on me 2 
pened afterward has happen e a great many | Belad, 1 b fine yer for contiupt !
cimes and th- oftetier is happens the more it II P: i- the sam • thing in "Bishop.’ said 
b. files dseription I the P r-ecuted advocate.

Next day there was a quiet wedding in the Gi nme!
tittle hoim- parlor with only Dr. Leuson, one: The book was handed to McPaddy, and the 
or two lady friends, and the boys to withe-ss title examined as 4 fore. —
the eermony. Tom’s friends declared the I won hive it I said he ; this book is print 
ieilow was a fool. But has m de of reconcil printed Bureton I

Hush, hush, Loui-! laughed Maric, waving

But, your Honor—ing the m to hi- fate was most eff-ctual. lie
and the n, packi g his traps, wzut to a botel invited them to dine with hüm ......... 0€ off isin 
wilko. as word to anybody.

When the fact of is departure beesm

Star, I roared MePaddy. I’ll and this case 
hoya, mike th menvy him his Marie, and en now. The Cortd eid. • that lager been is an 
joy the most d licious dinners in New York ; ix c-ting liquor, bekase the only foime the 
and they invariably wer taway confessing that Count wasever dhr onk in his loife, bedad, 

T. in was not such a v- ry great fool alee mil. 
That was five years ago, and as an inn-tration 

of the power of example, three out of the five 
bachelors have marri-d widows with daught 
-18, whom th y laughingly declare sbali mar- 
1y the Marquerai boys.

krown in the hou-n the beys were furious 
and overwhe Im-d Marie with questionings.— 
E-el one mi-sed b-m in his own peculiar way, 
and, I wish I do. that Monsieur Sigismond 
wou d comeback I greeted Mare’s ears many 
um-s a day And she, poor thing ! missed 
him a thousand times more and more as the

an A was On lager bees I The Court foinds 
the defiolint guilty—litreen dollar: and carsts.

The defeated lawy rb dred in disgust, and 
his German client paid the five without a.
w+Fd. Bu as he ally descend d the stairs.
h- was heard to mut -t with much emphasis 
Shoostice ! shoostice ! And dese is sloverice L 
l’y tam !

Poor MeP.ddy! Hie career was indeed 
brief lie is now -born of his official honors 
and he walks the streets a private citizen 
But he is hapuy —he escaped the penitent 
aFy.

went en, until it was no longer any usedays
d-ny to herself that she loved himfor her to ANECDOTE—In a country town in Mas 

sachusetta, a farmer who had for years been 
in the habit of exchanging one article for 
another, had a subscription paper presented to 
him for a book about being published, the 
terms of which were $1 75 in sheep, 04 $1.50, 
in boards. Our agriculturist, duly estimating 
the importance of correct information, very 
readily • Intered his name a- a subser iber, with 
the remark that in board- was cheapest, and 
h- would trade that way. Wh a the die 
tributor presented his book, lie wa- off-red jn 
return a pile of pine boards, a d told, this is 
the way I agreed to pay, and I will pay in 
no other. F have no sleep to spare.

almost as much as she had Pierre. And was 
she quite sure that she ought not to have said 
"Yes" for the boys’ sake ?

luncing in like a wildOne day Colet can 
boy "Oh. mainina. I m- Monsieur Sugis 

how the dear, 
about the boys:

mond to day, and he a-k-d 
beautiful amine Was and ad Dane in, L. Hathorn, a hosiery menufictu 

rer of W shington. N H . rec- lived thirty-one 
hundred dollars in Bo ton, on Friday, for 
g d- o I. and on his way to the depot was 
m I by confidence man who claimed old ac 
Quaintsare and per-uaded him to visit their 
Fom where Hathorn s-ys he was drugged 
an robbed of every dollar.

wad I a ked hum why he went away, and he 
aid be dido Iwant ou, and that he wis just 

going ’o come back, but you wouldn’t let h m. 
Say, mamma, i- that so ? Miya’s 1 t. Il him 
he may come back ?

No, no, Colet ; mother thinks Le is very 
good, and hopes that some day be will come 
back without mother’s saying so But he 
did not come; and although Marie devoted 
herself to the boys, her heart ached all the 
day.

Her old friend. Dr. Lausen. who had 
known her and her husband for many years 
and who had always been very food of Ma i-.

7

A contemporary mentions that a near- 
sighted hen wh ch mistook sawdust for Indian, 
mes, ate heartily thereof, then laid a nest; 
(all of wooden knobs, and in three weeks hatch- 
ed out a set of parlor furniture.

A new way of proposing marriage is re 
ported, and we give the facts for the benefit of 
those intere-ted. A gentle man attended a 
fair held in N-w York city recently and fell 
in love (as gentlemen sometimes do) with a 
demons lie in the Ioral temple. fle sough: = 
ten-dollar basket of flowers, and handing her a 
ti ty dollar bill, said:"I you don’t give m- 
the exact change I II marry you." The blu-h 
log maiden handed him back thirty dollar 
(-he was probably confused) and he remarked 
• I thought so!’ Cards will be out early vex’ 
week !

No money, a widow and six boys.
Oh, that—excuse me—but that’s too thin.
But it’s a fact, said Tom; and the friends so- 

bered.
Hey I are you crazy, old: boy %
Never less - so, old tellows.

came in marly w-ry evening, with the kind 
intentional cheering her. True, she would 

Six boys ! the dickens ! That’s beginning life rather a hundred times have been alone, but

The Cincinnati elephant that awal’owed tvas 
g.llon. of whisky at one gulp says that be 
ook it for ’’= cold."

at the top end, I should say. she was too kind to appear otherwise thansessional men, while one 
countrymen. The first to

or two were her own 
come was Tom Sigis- Very likely ; but it there were twelve, it would glad to- see him. On one of these visits the 

be all the same. There isn’t another womse in the doctor surprised her with an offer of his hand 
world like her ! She’s French. I’ve been learning and heart : a very sensible, appropriate, and 
French, worthy husband, the world would have said

Y-e-s. I should say so -by heart. Did you pro- When he had tioished, Morio pouted to the 
pose en Francais, a la Francais ? dour. , 
2 A, i Never came through that again with such aHaYFE 9oDH TY N thonght or wish in your heart, the enid. el-

A man bangs hiself and “’no. cause’” is 
signed, when every one must know that the 
"p" was the cause

mond, partner in a down-town tea-house and the 
pet of a bachelor coterie, many of whom had been 
class-mates in college, and led the usual life of 
well-to-do fellows who have no “incumbrances." 
Some one in the firm was wanted who understood 
French, and why not learp it himpelt? A France-

A country boy, having heard of Bailor- 
leaving up nechsore wanted to know if it wea 

ocasickneas that made theum do it.

A party of man are digging for gold at 
Bridgeport They’ve struck a rich vein ei 

querta—but it’s quarts of waters.
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