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| { The Se

v T was a weck aftor Mairo Torenco
Inlly’s wifo had died, at tho
birth of hor fourth child, that
the soal was flung up out of the

atorm on tho sand-atraten slopo hoforo

Terenco Lally's cottago doo~  Lonoly,

lonoly i8 Dorryonen, whore thoy laid

Mairo to rost, with itg throo tall

oypressca blown slanting by tho aea-

wind, and the one gable of its ruined

al }~

By KATHARINR TYNAN
In ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS

m the valley, to find his toys and his
playmatos on tho sandy slope bofore
the cottage door, with its duft of sea
weod snd shells and gaily colored
obbles such as a ohild loves, Thero

ho would ait all day in tho aun with
no other companion than tho eeal,
who, if anyono camo b{ that way,would
maka them laugh with ita sorious air
and olumsy gait, Oona was weighed
down with tho eares_of housckcoping,
tho sorubbing and cloaning, and
hi dit 8he would

abboy etondi Idor-high smong
sho long grasmos, groy with gea-sand
and whitened with tho bones of tho
dead.  Mairo had ovor boon timid and
aoared of them that walk botweon the
duck ond the dawn, It was hard
hat sho_muat comeo lo lio in the place
that had slways boen most fosrsomo
to her, and to hie thore under the
carth with the desd bones for com-
pany whilo tho feet of the hving
tramped away to warm firemdes and
talk and laughter.

Terenco Lally was for flinging the
senl back in tho sea at firat, bud as he
stood Jooking at at, all wet and shin.
ing, it lifted ita groat pitcous brown
eyea to him with & more than human
apponl.  Toronce started and turned
pale.

“Tho oreature has the oyes of Mairo
when 1 woao nngry,” ho said, 8s ho
croeaed himeelf and turned away.

The seal dragged itaolf over the
threshold, and none forbade it. It
como to tho chimney corner whero the
oradle was, and crept into the warm
ghadows. Ono or avother of the
neighbora camo in to seo tho strango

beast.

**Twill abido with you," said one,
*s tor 'tis casy to sco tho creaturo is
young, and not used to its own clo
mont,”

And another—

“*Pig a tornblo lucky thing entirely
to bappen to you, Tercnco Lally.
wish it was by my door it had come
inginuating itsolf, Linshing and livins'
of gold it 'l bring in its train, an' you
wark my words.”

Maevo Bronnan, who said this, was
a wiso woman, and ber words weighed
with Terenco Lally, for every Lally of
them that over livod was oager after
the money.

“1y gball abido then,” Lo seaid,
“and my hlessing on it;"” and when
ho bad said it, the poor dumb beast,
orouched by the cradlo, turned a Yook
of gratitude on him that gave hima
pain in tho heart. So used Maire
look at him whon he gave her tho soft
word, and that was not often. God
forgive him1

Well, whathior thero was anything
in the wiso woman'a talk or not, ng
the timo passed the greatest prosperity
that over was came to Terence Lally.
His orops throve and his sheep in-
oreaged, and he took to fattening a
fow bullooks now and agsirn, and to
roaring an odd littlo horse for Caher-
con Fair. Tho timo came that the
cottago was 8o smothered in gold and
yellow ricks that you could hardly
geo it for substanco, and tho flelds
wero dotted ovor with the little moun-
tainy sheop, with here and there a
fine black or strawberry calf awong
them, The neighbora said that the
Tallys could have meat to thoir dinner
every day if they liked ; but Teronce
wasn't one to like spending, It pleased
him better to hoard the goldin a long
stookiog stuck in a hols of the thateh,
and to live hard, as his father had
done beforo him.

Torenco was out mostly all fday
sooing {0 hia Jand or his stook, or his
fishing, and little Ooua, ton years old,
kept the houso and minded the ohil-
dren. It was happier 8o, for Terence
was 8 surly man, and not much com-
{ort in it when he was in tho house.
Still, it wag notiged that he nover had
sn iil word for the seal, and the orea-
turo searmed to bo as happy as & much-
petied dog, sitting there in the obim-
ney cornor by tho cradle, and looking
lovingly ou of its saft brown oyes.

Every night it returned to its own
olement, and sometimes in tho day as
well. That would bo after Terenco
wasout of the way, and whon the
baby was asleep. 17thochild happened
to wake during these times it would
miss the seal and begin to whimpor,
and presoutly the seal would come
dragging up tho fold and hurrying
into the housa on its great wot flap-
pera; and whon the baby would hear
the slooshing of it on the olay floor he
would atop orying and put his thumb
in hig mouth sud sleop again,

All tho children loved the seal and
the geal them, but tho baby most of
all; porbaps, because the first thing
ho took notice of waa tho sleok head
and tho kind eyes looking over the
wattles of his basket-oradlo.

In the aftornoon, when little Oona
had swept up tho hiouso und sct  fow
eoda of turf on tho fire, that was a
happy time for tho childran. The
elder child, who was a littlo mother to
tho rost, would gathor tho curly heads
about hor and sing songs or mako
thom stories, and the scal, you would
have said, was the happicst ono in
that eirolo.

Then the timo camo when the baby
began to walk alono, and in the long
summer days, when tho othor ohildron
had gono off to sohool to tho iron hut

g and

not have known what 10 do if sho had
hiad a great, wilful baby-boy on her
hands as well.  Iow could sho have
followed lum up snd down, and put
by bier work to boe hie playmata? Al
thig the sonl Aid for hor; and the
ohild with tho senl wasg like a lusty
ohild wath ita nurse, ocoaxing and pot
ting and confiding, and a8 ofton as
not bullying, As the boy grew
strong snd big and would wander to
the rocks and ~ tho shore, and would
purauo his playmates, the waves, ag
they confronted him and retreated,
the genl's task was no light ono to
turn him from the danger, and eonx
him to tho safo places. No harm
ovor camo to tho ohild, The noigh-
bors used to wonder, ceeing the seal
and the little Ind togather, at the wig-
dom that love bad put into tho heart
of the poor seabeast.

And go all wont well till inan hour
Torenco Lolly took into bis head to
marry again. It was anather Maire,
but whereos tho first Maire was known
a8 Mairo Bawn, that is tho Fair, be
causo of her milk-white gkin and pale
hair, this Maire was known over
the island as Mairo Rue—that ig the
Red,

If Terenco Lally wag led_to her by
tho monoy, as people said, sho was
able to put her comothor on him soon
enough, money or no moucy. Sho
lived the other side of tho island, sud
wns an hoeiross in her own right.
Land and stock and beasts had como
to her from ber father, and nothing
hiad lost valuo 1a her hands.  She had
had many seeking hor in marringe,
but sho was suspicious that thoy
wanted ber gear moro than bor.  Yet
sho might well bo sought for horself,
8ho had the white skin of tho red-
haited, powdered with golden frecklea.
Her baro throat was like a pillar of
snow. Thoe great twist of hor red hair
sho could hardly carry upon hor small
hoad, aud hec reddish.brown oyea bad
o golden fire in thom. DBut her tem
per and her tonguo frightened away
tho lads.

Sho was no longor young when
Torence Lally sought her in marriage.
Ho was richer than she, eo that her
gibe to hor othor suitors was out of
place to bhim, Ho was still handsomo
und young enough ; and if he, too,
had tempoer, she thought no worso of
him for that, Tho ohildren, to be
suro, wore a drawback, but then littlo
Oona was a useful ohild and would
take much of that care off her hands.

Terence Lally for her sake spont
gomo of tho contonts of the stocking
in making the houge fit to raceive eo
handsomo and well-dowered a bride,

She would have the ohildren in one
end of tho house and horself in an.
other, Bhe was not & bad hearted
woman, except for her temper, and it
was not to be oxpected of bex that sho
should be ready to mother the dead
woman's ohildren. She was so busy
with her dairy and her calf-feeding
and pig rcariog that she did not med
dlo much with the childron. Oona
looked to them as of old, and the step.
mother was a stranger to them, which
was perbags the bost thing that could
Lave happoned.

For the scal sho had never any
great warmth, but so long as it did
not como bringing its trail of sea.
water and sea.zaud in her ond of the
houso the thing did not mattor.

She was happy with hor husvand,
who loved her with an outspoken pas-
sion ungommon in an {slandor,  Eer
beauty wag a delight to him, and her
step in the house musio. And sho
was all ag maob taken up with him
till the child came.

A puny thing it wag, and a wonder
for the child of 8o fine & mother ; little
and yollow and balf-starved boforo it
was born. But Maire Ruo loved it
tho better for that.  Sho would snateh
it to her breast with & fierce joulous
paug whonever she camo on little
‘Teronco in the suushine, Terenco,
her dead rival's child, burnt gold by
tho sun and tho sea wind, snd round
and strong and beautiful to delight
the mother's heart, Her love was so
muoh for hor little Owen that she
thought loss of Toronco Lally, Tliero
aro woman who never roally love but
the child of their body, aud of these
was Mairo Rue. Tho man felt the
change in bor, and loved the child
less.  Unwisely ho took to notioing
1ittlo Toronce moro than of old.

But as eoon aa little Owen could
orawl, his heart turned from his moth-
er to his brother, His love and ad-
miration for Terenca wore great, and
hio would go oreoping after bim ovor
tho goa sand beforo ho could stand up
right to mako a shadow in the sun.

Teronco ted his fond

ship_hotweon the childeen with oyca
) i

tha rooks and tho eands, ha held by

in which o spatk of jenlously

od, Bab what oould sho do! Tho
minuto hor eyu wae off Owen ho was
crecping to Teronco, chuckung and
orowing a8 ho went.

Presently thoy wero bwmlding sholl.
castles togothor on tho sands, and lay-
ing out houses and flclds and ditches
with round pebblea; aud whon tho
tido had gono out and left litle pools
of olcar wator botween tho rooks, the
ohildren would go wriggling over the
slippery sea-weod to find tiny oraba in
tho sandy depths.  Tho day was fall
of omploymont and pleasure for thom
from worning to night ; and through
the houra of tho day the seal would
lio basking on tho rooks watching over
the children,

But, ono day, whon Toronco wae
five and little Owen two, they wera
alono on tho rands. Thoere had beon
a tompest the night before, and now
tho olouds woro brokon up and rifts of
watery sunsbmno lay on the waves,
that were crying ond sobbing them-
solves to slouphike one whoso pagsionis
spont. That mornmg tho seal had
heard the soa-voices callin¥ ker, and
bad shipped over tho edgo of the racks,
and away theough tho turbulent water
10 the caves boyond.

Naw, o8 misfortuno would have it,
thoro wag an old boat of Terenco Lal-
ly'a, lenking and haif rotten, lying on
tho sands where 1t had been drawn up
to bo monded. But tho high tide
caught it and get it looge, and it was
now swaying abont with the water
lapping at ite bows.

‘The chitdren had beon indoors a
dny or 8o beoauso of tho storm, and
Terenco wag ns unruly as a strong
Nittlo colt that had been in the stable
for days. As he looked ubout him
for eomo mischiof to bo doing ho apied
tho boat, ond clapped his hands with
a groat shrick of joy. Uittle Qwen
shrieked aftor him, and olappod his
littlo hands. as e would have dono if
Teronco had preposed to throw him
over the gunwale,

The cbildren clambered into tho
bost. ‘Torence, as he had seen the
fishermeon do, took an oar aud tried
to push off Iis atrongth would
not have been equal to it, buv that
just then a great wava camo shouting
up and took the boat upon it and
drifted it out in the water.

The sun wont in then, for it wus
only o lull in the storm, and tho
wind iegan to clap its wings and
shrick like a multitude of seagulls.
Up and down, up and down in the
trough of the waves went the boat, and
thero camo 8 groy awirl of water about
tho children's feot.

Then little Owen began to ery,
tarrified at what ho saw in Terenco's
faco. Terence. though ho was grow-
ing tall of fear, put his arm round the
baby brothor and tried to comfort him,
hiding Owen’s wet faco sgainst the
eleeve of bis jaoket, The boat rocked
loss now, for she was growing full of
water.

It was at this moment that Maire
Ruo came to the door of the house,
and, looking over the sands, wondered
where the ohildren might be. Not
seeing them, she came out sud a little
way down, and looked all about, but
thera was no sign of them. Thon her
6yes wandered to the grey waste of
waterg, and far out on the crest o[ 8

tho p Mairo Ruo flung hor
solf down, and toro hor boy from
Torenco's cold hand, 8ho saw that
tho littlo faco was bruiscd and dis.
figured.  Flinging the other ohild
from hor sho rushed to tho house,and,
stripping her boy, laid him bofore tho
firo,  Bat, alag? what firo on earth
could warm tho limbs to lifo? ‘Tho
Aifo, never very atrong in tho little lad,
biad beon washed from Its resting place,
and when Terenco Lslly camo howmo
1t wag to (ind his wlifo, with tho faco
of a corpeo, rocked in hor arma a dead
baby.

But Terenco tho goal had warmed
with her body and brought to life, so
that cven a8 hig fathor locked down on
tho dead child, the living, snatched
from death, stood in the doorway.

Lattle Owen was Inid to rest, and
the young graes grew over him, but the
fire of his mother's anguisli know no
abating. She wagn reballion againat
the Will, and woo to them that aro go.
Why should Terence bo left nnd Owen
taken 2 All day ghe flung the ques-
tion againat the walla of heaven, and
thero came back to her no anewor.

Her beauty beoamo diefigured Her
beautifut halr was dutt and roughened 5
her golden skm had turned yellow,
except for the two fierce fires that
barned in hor cheeks, and in hor eyos
smouldercd an anger and unres$ ter-
rible to eca,  Sho looked like o woman
devoured by an inward fire, and there
wore thoso who said that Maire Rue
wasg dying.

There had grown up in hor heart a
fierco anger against the seal. To
Torence, indeed, sho grudged the sun
whilo her own little boy lay in the
dark, but the eeal sho hated worse.
1t bad saved Terence, and it had not
saved Owen. If you raid to her that
the oreatura had done its bost, sho
would answer that it head brought the
ill-tuck on bor and hers. She had al.
ways known it would bo so. Didn’t
tho vorld know that it had always
loved Maire Bawn's ohild and hated
hors ?

T'ho seal, ag if it know, poor beast,
kopt out of the houso and out of the
distraught woman’s way. But that
was cot enough.  Day after day, night
after night, she brooded upon it that
tho seal must ceago to troublo her. If
it could bo kilted, 30 much the better;
but if it could not, it must go or she
would kill it with her own hand. Per-
haps in ber beart sho know that tho
geal would rather die than bo sent
away, poor dumb thing that had sot
its lovo on Terence Lally's children.

The man was lost with trouble over
tio chaoge in hig wife.

* What is thero to do for you, pulse
of my heart ?” ho would say; * tell
me, and, no matter what it costs, it
must be dene.”

And she, with the fires of madness
in ber oyes, and hor hand pressed to
bor side, as though sho had a mortal
burt, would anewer—

* Can you bring back the dead?
You cannot, ani that you can do, you
will not do.”

Teronco Lslly stood out for long.
The seal had brought him good luck,
and had saved the life of his ohild.
But could be goon resisting the woman
who had taken tho heart out of his
body ?

The day came whon, amid the

wave she saw the child linging
to caoh other in the boat.

“Oh, my God!” she orled; *the
ohildron] Good in Heaven, my Owen!
God! what am I to do ?” X

She rau to the edge of the ses dis.
tracted and up and down the sands
orying to God, Unless u miracle
shoold eave them she knew they were
doomed. Their father was away at o
distant fair, Oona and the others
wero at school, There was no oue to
belp her. Therefore she oried on God,
though Maire Rue was never good at
tho praying.

Suddenly an answering shrick smote
upon her ear. It was something so
stravgo, half humap, Lalf brute, in
its terror and. anguich, that the dis-
tracted woman stood and {rembled.
Tho boat was still churning about in
tho waves bus no longer up and down
witih them, It was sotting heavily
with its weight of water, and though
she could not see it, the two little
ones, still clinging togethor wero balf
buried in the ses.

But the soal, tho seal!  There it
wag bobbing up snd down in the
waves.  She could but seo its sleck
black head and it was making fast for
tho children. Sho stood like one
turned into stone and the prayers froze
on her lips. She saw the boat sink
at last, and then two littlo specks of
white, the pinafares the children wero
wearing came to the top and wont
rising and falling in the waves with a
horrible helplessnees. They wero :tili
tangled together for Tercnce bad
oaught littlo Owen's pinafere and held
itin a drowning oluteh. Sho could
not pray now nor scream.  Sho folt
ber brain and her heart hang dead
within her.

But atill there was the seal. The
black head resched tho childron and
then turned and mado for land, Tho
little white pinafores followed in its
trail.  Mairo Rue'a lifo camo back to
hor as sho watohed the geal struggling
against tho outgiving tida,

Aftor a long struggle it reached the
rooks and dragged itsell wp. Maira
Ruo was thero oeforo it, on her knees,
with all hor wild hair about ber, hotd
ing imploring hands for what tho seal

though n_baby of ono year is & stupid
thing and & hindrance to a buby of
fear, Maire Ruo watched {ho friond-

ing imp
brought. Little Terence clung to the

soal's ncok with what might bo a death
grip. Hor baby Owen, dragged over

of the , the seal was
dragged with ropes to a fishing-boat
that put in below Terenco Lally's
house. The man stood by as white
ag death, his face turned from the im.
ploring eyes of the seal, that were like
tho eyes of a woman, and wero full of
heavy tears.

** Do not burt it,” he said to the
captain of the fisher fleet, that was
bound for Scotland, as be counted the
coin into his palm. * Drop it over-
board when you are a day's journey
from land.”

The second night after that, as the
children sat tonely round the hearth-
fire, thero was the dragging of a heavy
wot body outside the door, and when
thay had opened it, tho seal, sorely
spent, dragged herself over the thres-
hold into the midat of them,

Teronce Lally did not daro tell his
wifo, Since the soal had been taken
away sho had beon kinder to him, and
somothing of the madness had gone
out of ber eyes.

Hastily in the grey morning hie
boat camo to the shore. Once again
tho seal was draged sboard, and tho
boat’s head turned for Westport,

There wasa ship hound for Amorica,
and to ber captain Terence Lally ba-
took himeelf. The captain held his
paln for his money.

1o not hurt it,* said Terence
Lally, ¢ but whon you are two days
from land drop it overboard.”

Aud ho turned away his head so
tiat ho should not see the seal’s eyes,
which wero like thoso of Maire Bawn,
and had great tears in them.

A week later, botwixt the dsy and
the dawn, tho seal dragged horeelf,
famnt and half.dying, to Torenco Lal-
lay's theshold-stone.

Then be went to & wiso man and
asked his advico.

“Thg beast of ovil,” said tho wiso
men, *or could sho have come with-
out ohatt and compas3. thoso miles
and mi'es of sea 2 Tho thing to dois
to put out her oyes, and then let hor
bo oarried to ses.”

But Torenco Lally oried that ho
would bavo nothing to do with it, and
his sout was full of horror. But pre-
sontly ho camo to the wiso man, aud
said that tho thing slould be done, but
ho was not to know tho day or the

hour ; and 8o it wasdono.

Many daya puased, and thore wasno
word of the seal; Maire Ruo looked
Alracet happy, but Tercnco as if a
heavy sickness hiad fallen on him. By
day ho wandered without ccasing,
muttering to himself, snd at night
he would atart out of bia sleep sweat-
ing, and crying that he had burnt out
Mairo Bawn's eyes.  And tho love of
;n!a wilo heeamo without comfort to
him,

Alas,andolag ! Onemorning when
little Oona opened the cottage door to
the dancing aun, thore lay tho blind
fieal gobbing her Inst broath, Piteous
ly had ehe fought tho aes and the
tompest, and the rooks her blind oyes
had not warned hor of had torn great
wounds in her breast and Ler side.

,And oven as the children camo run-
ning to her with crica of love she ut.
tored a great sob and turned on her
side, and wag dead.

After that noithor luck nor graco
had Torence Lally.

Hig prosperity withered off him as
the flesh from lus banes.

All at ooce he was at old man,
and bitter.  Tho love between him
and Maire Ruo ocaged, and they sat
in cach ond of the houso with the
width of it botween them for hatred,

Once more raen saw tho seal. It
wag tho pight they wero waking
Terenco Lally, and thero was many n
one saw, aye, and preesed close to,the
groat black shape crouched by the
thresbiold.  But surely the zeal camo
in forgiveness, not 1n anger, for a
gentler woman thanMaire Bawn never
walked this earth.

Her ono sin was that sbo loved
those she left bohind bettor than the
joys of Heaven, and that sin God had
pormitted her to expiate.

—_———————
An Unrehiearsed Performance.

An amusing scene was recently on-
acted at Lillo. At tho conclusion of
ono his performances, Sarbacan, the

juter, sdd d the i a8
follows : * Coming to tho sensational
part of the programume, [ now propose
to dccapitate ono of the t

PIRESIDE PUN,

Hoax - *Du you 1ids o bicyele?"
Joax .+ Well, off and on.”

She. ¢ Wha had thy face to toll
you I painted *” IHo: * You,”

_8he: » Tho Mi»s Browna usually
sing ducts, do thoy not?' FHo:
“ Yes they divide the roponsibility,”

“What is pronuncintion, Uacle
Jim?" v It 15 gomething you buntup
in a diotionary one day and forget the
next "

. Place: Hotel St. Antcoins, Brussels,
Enter English tounst - * Whiter, have
you any good whisky i « No, sir, only
Heoteh,"

A 1on who had been tined sevoral
ties for drunkenness coolly proposed
to the justice to take him by the yer=
at a rrduced vate.

*1 aupposa you found out im.
mediately what a poor typssriter girl
tho echool had sent you ™ s No; [
dizcovered 1t by spells,”

Wedwell, «Why deat you get
wmarried 27 Singall : * Alag! T am too
poor.  Wedwell: “ Huh! When I
wag your age I was 89 poor that I had
to marey,”

*Thot wag rough on Davis,”
“*What 2 * ffe stepped on a pieco of
orange peel, foll, and was arrcsied for
gwing a atreet performanco without a
licence.”

" Why did you dismiss your doctor,
Miss Sprightly > «1 had five pre-
seriptions from him, aod there was
not a hicycle in one of them '

The Amorican Grocer  says,
editorially:  “Wo paid last year
$1,004,127,200 for drinks.” Tbis is
the worst instance of cditorial ‘thirat
weo can reeall.

Derambulating  Penficld: +* Say,
pard, don’t yer tink it's a poor rule dat
won't work bot' ways?" Ambling
Anderson : I tink 1t's a blame poor
rule dat'll work enyway,”

Beene; Abackatreel, Mra, Triggs
(whose two littlo boys are industrionsly
chn‘atoned a'lter tho great African

Any gentleman who would like to un.
dergo the operation is invited to step
on the platform.”

At theso words there srose a young
rosn from Armentieree, who, in a fit
of jealousy,bad quarrelled with his in.
tended, and ho ran up the ateps lead.
ing to the platform, firmly resolved in
bis deapair to have his head cut off.
Everythiug was now ready for the de-
oapitation, and tbe audionco eat wait-
ing in breathicss suspense, when sud-
denly the sweetheart of the ** knight
of tho rueful countenanco” rushed upon
tho stage, exclaiming :

“No, Psull You shall not diel”
whereupon sho olasped hor lover in her
armg and dragged him with main
force out of the booth.

As may be readily conceived, this
pathetio scene had quite an exhilarat-
ing effect upon the spectators.

—————
Where * Poor Jo*? Was Burled,

Av English exchange says at tho
Qonsistory Coart held in the Welling.
ton Chapel, 8t. Paul's Cathedral, Lon.
don, the Chancellor of the Diocese of
London applied on behalf of the rector
and churchwardens of St. Mary-le.
Steand for a faculty toensble them to
construct a road through the disused
burial ground of St. Mary-le-Strand.
The burial-ground, now a children's
playground, is associated with some of
the most strikingand pathetio passages
in * Bleak House," Here was buried
the broken rake, Captain Hawdon,and
hore bis viotim, Lady Dedlook, was
found dead at the iron gate, after her
tragio flight from Sir Lester's house.
*“Poor Jo" in bis last illnees desired
to boe buried bhere, near his unknown
{friend the captain, who “ wos very
good fo me, he wos."

FrvRr axp Aotk axp Biitous Dx.
RANGEMENTS 8ro positively cured by tho
uso of Parmeleo's Pills.  They not ouly
cleanse tho stomach and bowels from all
bilious matter, but they opon tho oxere-
tory vesscls, causing them to pour
copious effusions from the blood into the
bowels, after which the corrupted mass
i3 thrown out by the uatufal paseags of
tho body. Thoy aro used as a general
family medicing with tho best results.
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Properly exceuted does more
good than printing
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P g to the younger
hopoful, * playing in tho ‘gutter:
* Staoley 1 Stanloy ! go and find Liv-
ingston I

I don't like tho way her hat is
frimmed,” esid the woman at the
theatre. ** No," replied ber husbaad,
who was immediately behind the
beadwear. ‘It was a great misiake
not to trim it carefully across the top
8 pair of goizgors,”

An Irish sailor foll from a lower
part of the rigging on tho first lieuten-
ant, carrying bim to the deck. ** Where
did you come from, you rascal ?” said
the lieutonant, as goon as ho had
gained his feet. ' From the North of
Irzland, your honor.”

** [ heard yo were on shtrike,” said
Mike to bis friend Pat. ' I waa that,”
augwered Pat. ¢ A ghirike for what,
Pat 2+ For shorter hours, Mike.
“ Ao’ did yo got them ? " Sure we
did, Mike. Its not workin’ at all I
am now '’

Obumpley : ** That hypnotist is a
fraud. He couldn't coantrol my mind
at all last night.” Pokely: ' Of course
be had some excuse.” Ohumpley:
*Yes; he said thero was no material
to work on, You ought lo have hesrd
the audience give him the laugh.”

Mother : * Gladys, dear, bring me
down the blue bottle with red label
that is on my window-sill.” (Whaits
for about five minutes and then re-
peats requesth Swme ! voics from
above: **I can't catech it, mamma;
be's_ flied to the top.” Comment is
needlegs.

Here's unadulterated and unlimited
gall for you :—A Pittsburg merchant
recently wrote a debtor as fellows:
« Will you kindly send amount of your
bill, and oblige me?" To which the
delinquent mude tho briefreply : * Tho
amount is $6.85. Very respecifully.”
eto.

« I wonder,” said Mr. Dicklorn, as
be filled his glass with the ease of an
expert, * [ wonder who started the
custom of calling a drink of liquor *a
smile " #I wouidn't call that there
ono a smile,” eaid the barman, It
is nothing short of a horse-laugh.”

Little Bobby, aged four, is the
proud possessor of a penny, which ha
contemplates with great interest while
his wother tries to explain to him that
thero avo four farthings in a penny,
Bobby, after shaking tha penny close
to his ear, guddenly exalaims : ** But,
mamms, [ can't hear them 1"

—— -

Mgr. Bruchesl Ttecelves Zouaves,

Moxtasat, Aug. 11.—Tho Union
:)llet. compgsed of ox.Pontifical
p 1 \rolibishop Brachesi

yesterday and presented him with an
address on the occasion of bis con-
georation. Recorder do Moutigny as
President of the Association read the
addresses, in the course cf which ho
enid: + Weo ure but the debris cf a
battalion blessed by your predececssors,
but ag long ng there remains one of ug
to bear the flag which was displayed
boueath the walls of Rowe, you will
always find this baoner displayed for
tha defoneo of religious autbority.
Our song will uphold it when the old
men have disappeared to demonsirato
their devotion to the saczed causo of
tho Church, Ourwames,Monseigneur,
are ongraved on thu marble of tho
Cathedral and when the bugle sounds
for the defence of prinoiples, let itz
echo roach thess Wwho bear those
asmes, You will find them all at the
post of duty with tho device ¢ Aimo
Diou et va ton chowin.’ *
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