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' J X ‘I know what you want me to léavé | ' Cagr; s /LinEgoR,
Thé- Brave Wom shid"'l:ow e | Oh, that ;;og! whet gq _juto lc doo,r 1 ‘F“‘E. Tve a"i}'ur..d it long | “Well, 160k hcro«—I promise.”’ .keup your Little Bwlher out of ‘
el v hal Egpdint ude SP/ gcm, 5% ﬁcueam : enou h—and 'c.r‘ is an aud ol‘ 1£ P “Al and everytiidng thidt T require ?”’ ihe Room. . for,” replied he; “you can’t fool me— | young man ﬂ;’“ﬁ W .
ons, =4 hat bi rd into the che: or I ghall b\. : 8. nfl!:: ' &n t.iu l:lom' *" said "Yes all-and e 3 thing that you re- - ou want to sit in that man's I“Pn and lnglaru ona "“%ﬁe- g
that bi kiy u hall, ] B; a y , :
ot m“ S l : pted SOUrQ e to” : S ' ; : iss him like you did Bill Simmbns the du}ebted At last, np roao
mml‘let‘lauhwr 'Pundé‘mmﬂum in Gom) I.o wring its neck, Slrangs that P ?',Mscu.rua I'I 9 Qlf it t?lc Lﬂ- quha—mnfuuml Jobm Swith—you’ve heard of him-—

S ipoh lhr'uéd malda “out !
,Qﬂ.g J,\l’e:mm a map. qn\\ot be al-
_to sleop in the morning without,
. this evorlasting racket raised about his
Mﬂﬂlﬂldm eryitlg—doord slam-
L will ‘l‘nmr the | I‘enbon of ull this
Lt
Mr! Luke Darey shut the door of his

bed ~oomn . with considerable emphasis,
w  went straight to the breakfust par-

3

.

All ‘wa® bright and quiet and pleasant
tHére'S tife ‘conl snapping and sparkling
in thegrate, the china and silver neatly
W' on the spotless damask cloth,
and the greco parrot drowsily winking
his yollow ieyes¥in' t¥e #anny glow of the
eagteth'window—DBedlamn plainly wasn’t
Joeated just there, and Mr. Durcy went
nlbj?unlg]y up stairs to the nursery.

b ! the ficld of battle was gained at
lagd,. drs. Daroy sat in her lmls low
chaiv belore the fire, trying to quict the
screams of an eight months old buby
scion of the house of Darcy, while
nother—a buy of five years—Iay on his
ick, prone on the floor, kicking and
: in an ungovernable fit of childish
passion.

Moy Dar—oy!" envaciated Luke,
with % slow and ominous precision, “may
I inquire what all this means ? Are you
aware that it is fifteen minutes past nine
o’elock ? Do you kuow that breakfast is
waiting 7'

140 hnow Luke—I know;” said poor,
perplexed Mrs. Darey, striving vainly to
lift'the rebellious urchin up by one arm,
“W, Freddy, you are;going to be good

qm is sure, and get up and be

+No—a—1I" roared “Master- Freddy,

*h-m hm’t have'a little pesce ‘once ih
iwfll | What does ail the eggs, E\rulyu i

thought I had asked you to seethat
they were boiled fit for e Christian to
qat.ll

Mr. Darcy gave his egg, shell and all,
a vindietive throw upon the grate.
Evelyn's brown eyes spurkled dangerous-

she made no remark.

“*Aud the plates are as cold as stoue,
when I've implored you again and again,
that they might be warmed. Well, I
shall eat no breakfust this morning.”

“Whom will you punish most " de-
manded Miss Clara. “Evelyn, give me
another cap of coffee ; it is perfectly de-
lightfal.”

Luke pushed his chair back with a
vengeance, and took “up his stand with
his back to the fire, both hands under
his coat tails.

“Pleuse sir,” said the servant, advan-
cing, *‘the gas bill—tho wun suys would
you settle it while—"

“No!’ roarcd Luke tempestuously,
“Tell the wan to go nbout his business ;
I’ll have o swall bills this morning; and
I won’t be so persecuted !”

Mary retreated precipitately. Clara
raised her long brown eyeclashes.
“Do you know Luke,” she said de-

murely, “L think you would feel a great
deal better if' you would do just as I'red-
dy does—Ilie down flut on the floor and
kick your heels against the carpet for a
while. Iuis an excellent escape vaive
when your choler gets the better of
you.”

Luke gave his mischievous sister-in-
law o glunce that certainly ought to have
annihilated her, and walked out ot the
roun. closing the door behind him with

Mﬁmﬁg 3 bmk tattoo ou the cnrpe!.

pounced abruptly duwn on his son ind
heir, and carried him prowptly to the
closet, and turned the key upon his
Boreams.
“Now, sir, you ean ery it out at your
leisure. Kvelyn, nurse is waiting for the
baby. We'll go down and breakfast.”
“But, Luke,” hesitated Mrs. Darcy,
“you won't leave Freddy there.”
“Won't; 1'd like to know why not ?
It's temper, and nothing else, that is at
the bottom of all of these demonstra-
tions, and I'll conquer that temper or 1’1l
know the reason why. It vught to have
been checked long ugo, but you are sv
ridiculously indulgent. There is noth-
_ing X have so little tolerance for as a bud
temper—nothing that ovght to he so
proniptly and scvercly dealt with.”
“Butif he'll say he's sorry Luke 7
Mr. Darey rapped sharply at the pan-
ela of the duor: :
“Are you gorry for your naughtiness,
young man [
A fresh outburst of screams and a re-
newal of the tattoo was the auswer,
“I.am sure he is sorry, Luke,” pleaded
the "all-extepuating mother, but Mr.
Darcy shook his head.
“Kutire submission is the only thing
I will listen to," he said shortly. “I tell

you, l‘.‘mlyn, T am determined to uproot |

this tomper.”

Evelyn, with a dewy moisture shidow -
ing het eyelashes, and a dull ache at her
heart, followed her liege lord down 10
the breakfast table, with as little appetite
for the cofive, toast and eggs as mighi
be:" =

A tall, blue-cyed young ludy, with a
profusion of bright chesnut hair, and
checks like rose velvet, was alveady at
the table when they descended, by name
of Clara Pruyn, by lineage birs. Darey's
sister. She opencd her eyes rather wide
as the two entered.

“@ood gracious, lvy, what's the mat-
ter ?”

“Nothing,” auswered Luke, tartly.
Mrs. Darcy, you appear to forgot that I
have eaten no breakfyst.”

“Something is the watter, though,'
saidl Clara shrewdly. “What is it Kve-
lyn? Has Luke had one of his tan-
trums

Luke set down his coffee cup with a
sharp “elick.”

“You use very peculiar expressions,
Miss Pruyn.”

“Very true ones,” said Clara saucily.

Kvelyn smiled in spite of hersclt.

wIt's only Freddy, who feels a little
cross, and—=""

“A little crows !” interrupted the in-

A Bnmg that would heur no mterprsmmn

ly as she observed the waneeuvre, but|
| press, Mr. Darey, until you have made

\Fem ¢ of Iuﬁ bwn ';mn'sl..‘i

uy slw,'ll 'dd ‘np such thing,” a.ud Mus,
Darcy, cumppsadly, be-".--mn;_~ to re.ur-
rango shirts, stockings und flannel Wrip-
pers in their apprnsurmlc receptacles.

“Mrs. Dar—ey I” roared Luke, at a
fever heat of impotent rage, “wlhat ou
carth do you meun1”

“I mean to keep you in that clothes

up your mind to come outina more
amiable frame of mind. If the system
succoeds with Freddy, it eertainly ought
to with you; I am sure your temper is
much more intolerable than his.”

There was a dead silence of full sixty
seconds in the clost, then a sudden burst
of vocal wrath.

“Mrs. ll'nru'\',
stant, madam ¥

open the door this in-

But Evelyn went on humming a saucy
littly opera  air, her
clothes.

“Do you hear me 7"

“Yes—I hear you.”

“Will you obey me?”

“Not until you bave sulcmul) prom-
ised me to put some sort ol control on
that temper of yours; not until you
pledge yoursell to treat your wife asa
lady should be treated; not a menial.”

“I won't 1"

“No?" Then in that case 1 hope you

and  arranging

don’t find the atmosphere at all oppres-
sive there, as I think it probuble you
will remain there some time

Another sixty seconds of dead silence,
then a sadden rain of lLeels and hauds
against the relentless wooden panels.

“Let me out, I say, Mrs. Durey ! ad-
am, how dare you perpetrate this mon-
strous piece of audacity 7"

*My dear luke, how strongly you du

neek.
“Don’t scold me, Evy, 11]:.:&1*—1 kuow
I've Lu; moovery l.hlllblll) to fease Luke
so !
“You have spoken nothing but the
truth,” said Evelyn, quictly, with her
coral lips compressed, and  a scarlet spot
burning on either check.  Clarn, 1 some-
times wonder how I ean endure the daily
cross ol my husband’s bad tewper.”
“Temper ! said Clara,
her chosnut brown hair.

with a toss of
“And the poor
dear fellow hasn't the least idea how dis-
ugreeable he mukes himself.”

“Only this norning,” said Evelyn,
“he punished Freddy with unrelenting
severity for a flt of ill humor which he
himself has duplicated within the lust
halt hour. I am not a moralist, but it
strikes me that the fuult is rathoer more
to be eensured in a full-grown reasuning
man than in a child.”

“Evelyn,” said Clara gravely, *do you
suppose heis beyoud the power of eure 7"

Shut liim up as he shut up little Fred-

SR
.'r

S
[}

Evelyn’s merry, irresistible laugh was
chiecked by the arch, peculiar expession
in Clara's blue cycs.

“The remedy nceds to be sowething
sdd Clara, “aud this
aark cioset Rystem ceitiinly combipes |
buth
were pluyed out long ago in matrimonial
skirmishes, you kuow, Iivy.”

“Nouscnse ! Mrs. Darey,
rising from the hreaktust tuble, in answer

short and h‘lilril'“

requisites.  Tears and hysteries

luughed

to her husband's peremptory summons
from above stuirs, while Clara shru"l,:d
her shoulders and went to look
work-basket.

Luke was standing in front of his ba-
rean drawer, flinging shirts,

for her

collars, cra-
vats and stockings recklessly upon the
bed-room floor,

“I°d like to know where my silk hand-
kerchiefs ure, Mrs. Darcy 7" he fumed.
“Such a state as my bureau is in is
enough to drive a wan erazy !

“It's enough to dvive a woman crazy,
Fehink I said Evelyn, opelessly, stoop-
ing down to pick up a few of the scat-
tered articles.

“You were at the bureau last, Luke,
It is your old fiule|”

“My fuult—of courso it's my fault !
svarled Luke, giving Mrs, Darey's
poodle a kick thut sent him howling to
his wistress,  “Anyth ng but o woman's
retorting, reeriminating tongue.  Mrs,
Darey, 1 wou't endure it any longer !”
“Neither will 1! said Evelyn, reso-
lutely udvuneciog, as her busband plunged

oy

dignant husbund. “Itell you, Eyelyn,
il's guite twe that tempor was chocked.

into the closet after his busivess coat,

“I hope not; but what can I do? |

mmmd e u{ I‘ruldy You sec lhcm ul'

It our'ht, to have been
cllLchlI long ago, only you know ['m s0
ridiculously indulgent.”

Mr. Durey wineed u little at the fawil-
inr sound of his own words,

Tup-tap-tap came softly at the door.
Mrs. Darey composedly opencd i,
saw her hushand’s

d temper

and
little office huy

“Please, mem, there's some ge ntlmuuu
at the office in a great hurry to see My
Darcy. 1i's about the
case.”

Mrs. Darcy hesitated aun instant ;

"]':\‘\']}'11, dear !

"YUK.”

“You are 1ot going
leave me in this place?

down stairs to

cuad {1rou lL!\ shutiin o Al ;;-_,_p
! 1

’b‘;-

#lam,

there |
was a trivmphant rustle in the l-li_-s.‘-:‘!:llul no boy does his best excopt when |

Wikely deaf to 148" muttered sequt
Mrs. Darcy opened/ghe door, and Luke
stalked sullealy ou8itooking right over
the top of her shini g brown hair.

Suddenly & little Hetmnmg hand was
laid on his cont'sleel

“Luke, dear 27 &

“Well 77 :

“Won't youn give |

And Mrs. Dares Jurst out erying on
her husband's shoulger.

“Well I ejaculatdgd the puzzled Luke,
“if you aren't the gikmtest enigma going,
A kiss? Yes, a ¢ domgn of 'em if
you want, you kmdl earted® little turn-
key. Do not ery I'm not angry
with you, althuugh f suppose 1 ought to
be.”

“And may I lef Ffeddy out ?”’

“Yes, on the samdfierms that his papa
was releused.  Evel§a, was very intoler-
able?” R ¢ gk

“1f you hadn’t b
should have venture
remady.” 8

“Did 1 lruke :,01.1 ery un!utpp_‘. o

“Yery.

And the gush of Mrm sparkling teors
supplied a dictionary§full of words.

liuke Durey buttqi! led up his overeoat,
put on his hat, shouldered his umbrella,
and wént to the Agplegate will case,
musing as he went u
of uffnirs presented

eration,
he aj

44

'n, Luke, I never
on such a viclent

. the new stute
elf for his consid-

.
dated, “chat little
gl wolunu

“By Jove,"”
wite of mine
plucky one !

And thcu he
the bleB

It is more
his stock Uf

and a

¢ bn ‘& Junghing on

:.lcmonl in his mfnnh' dlspomlwu

and so Mrs

Darey had reasoned.

lurger mowth ; Evelyu

Dozt o re.—Don't speak that hasl
[ uukind word, and thus ke

heart of snothier.  Speak gcently;

! better.

Don't make the burden of anothie

Applegate will | lu avier when it is in your power t
‘ Il diten the same.

sood Loty

N 1

Keep in

anger is oa waste of \u:lit_»..

and  her determivation was  taken at | cheerfull
onee. I A light heart makes nimble hands.
“Tell the gentlemen thut your master | aod Keeps the budy healthy and free.
has a bad headache, and wou't be down [ Don't lot others gay that you are sl
town this moruinge." lish. and cure only lor yourselt
Luke gnashed his teeth andibly s Don't Lve lor your own enmlort aud |
soon as the |.'l:-.-§l|;_: of the door awduionisli- I l'llj-"‘.'lllz:lll :\I-qu; live fur others,
ed him that he wicht do so with sibety ! Don't necleet that precious sual con.
“Mrs. Davey, () you presute to inter | witted  to your charze; remenlor it
tere with the transaetion of bu-iness thae | muost Live Liever,
!i‘\ vitully fmportant, wa'a, vitully im- | Dow't turn away from the Bible: it
portant s the Loak by which you will e jiud el
Mys. Davey nonchalantly took up the | =
little opera air where she had left it, Tot- | Leans 1o \\'.\1': -—UJ il Jeszans thut
ting the soft Ttaliun words musically o | Dumsuity bas to learn iu L.. s selool
lier tongnie, ; [ the hardest is to learn to wait Not ti

wait with the folded hands it claitn

pasteboard back, he quietly r--m:n'!«n].

I

thirty-nive,”

“Keop it, mister ; don't waut (o vec
the other

ched

and vut he maur-

Men. after all, are but childven of a |

sl the |

![11‘
|

is very bashful 5 is too b;l.\-hi'u],' in truth,
He was born and roised in  the' conntry.
His father gave him a good education,
and allows him plenty of money. But
John; with all other attachments, never
could  accustom himscll’ to the society of
{ernles, not beeanse he did vot like the
girls, but because his shy nature would
uot permit him to associate with the fair
sex. It once happened—not very long
ago ecither—tliat John's father had some
very important busioess to transact in
the city. e also hul some very par-
ticular affuirs to attend to ut home, which
demanded his personul attention, and not

other day+—you ean’t' fuol me, Dl jés'
tell you. Gin me sowbe. candy, like he;
did ; then I'll go. You think because
you've got the (Girecian bend that you're
smart. Guess I known a thing or two.
I am mad at you, anyhow, ’cause pup
would a hought me a top yesterday, if it
hadn’t been for you petting them curls,
dog-gone yer!  You needn't turn so red
in the fuce, 'cause I can’t see it for the
puint. There ain’t no use winkin’ at me
with that glass eye o yourn, 'exuse I
ain’t goin’ out’'n here, now that's what's
the matter with the purps. I don't eare
if you are twenty-eight years old, you
ain't no buss o' mine, you old fool.”

.

possessing the power of
L].clugulud
in the eity.
John being thus commissioned, im-
mediately proceeded to the city, and to
the residence of his futher’s old {riend,
whom he found to be a very nice old

ubiquity, he

Lis son John to transact thut

eentleman, with a beautiful dauvghter,
and gold spectacles,

new thing for him), and wmotioned to a
seat—no | a sofa, (another new thing.)

took m}" “Seat, md ade” observations.

John was ushered into the parlor (a |

But \"0 must use his own ‘llill;jll:l_‘_"l,' $ 4Tk}

That is all of the story that John re-
lated. He says he don’t know how ke
got out of the serape.

The Honest Lawyer.

“Are you the lawyer #’ said a young
wan, hastily taking off his hat.

“Yes, sir, that’'s my business; what
| can I do for you ?”

“Why something of a Jt)b I reckon.
The fact is, I have gotten into a little,
trouble, and waunt a bit of help.” And

}‘a\t't’j‘thlll“’",&ﬂ e #I}IHF carpets, fine
sofus, fine tubles, fiue curtains, fine books,
ine everything, aml ualu-t-ii:.lly a line
young ludy, who was dressed in fine silk,
fine sutin, and who had fine curls, nod a
fine appearance venerally,

centleman
he tock down his hat,
told me to make myself’ at home for an
hour or two, and left—Ileft me alone witl

Afrer chatting with the old ¢

a ftew minutes,

his daughter, and a small mischievous
bu_v,J.lw young lndy's brother. 1 didu't
relish the situation at all.  The

it fur tw s 1 perdi 3l
L you may bet. [ awused wyself
possille the boy—that

[ loanad himoany knile and watch-key

ny with

is,

wiitehied him cut holes in the carpet with

one and spoil the other. 1 don't know
, | what T would have done had it not been
tor that boy—he was o cood  to attraet

|
| one’s attention, you Kuuw,

J IUs true he asked some stantling ques-
such uz  this, for iu-

ons, oecasionally,
Are
but sueli

]..-wlr.f ||||-1|'1' .‘-'ll'h l’i-l-"

| staner; vou roin® to court  sister

| Emily 2 things must be ex-

l Hastance,
thinkine,
wood linstes
d

show 1T kel ¢

Miss Ly,
B e

that
Ll'l':il
i

w it

T |!:|l|1-T,
thot she nenst

LLEAL it 1 epBversatiog,

| T HE
I

(e mniry 1ila, " vte,  She

i that =it st be o beantifal S Lt to
sew the lberees, walie ol femgle, v
| on the new mown i[ltl'“\il\ Youar's
Dhay ; that she adways  did think she

{wonild Like to spead o Christmns in the
[ onntry wonutpathering with the village |
[ lads and lasses 5 that iv always had been |
!; l]l-'.\ ;;--t Caret

| the trees without Dreaking then”

[amystery o her, bow = ofl

To vetuen, I thonslit o keop up oy
[ D dnt ol the conversation, it was Heeessy
'\ l. e

[ whieh I did.

Among other guotationg

SWhiat s ity Luke I she asked  mild. | HHEs prizes without previcus elfort, Lt | 1 untortunately vepeated the well-known
Iy, having strngeled and erowded the slow | line of Shakspenre
“DPleise 1ot e out. My dear, thi | o A L) i b el :l Plieke e wdavinity that shiapes onn endds,
way bea joke to you, hut —" effort siems to wuirant— nay, perhaps T p fiva 1162
1 amsure you, Loke, it's wothi " u[’F wister fostead. To stand femat caely | & 03 5 y
b 210 ' | B bl | A this jusctute, the boy, who had
the Kind. 1t is the sobercst of serious | & erisis of existence, not "']'“‘ holdiop f 0 et it :
d ) | S perchod humselt upon wy koees, lookod
matters to me.  Tois o question whether | to relax cffore, this is I-_p-_.l!u».-::-‘, whoethe viry) onriustly g 1'm-' Rl
my future life shall be miserable or Lt ap- ."‘ ieved f-:. tn or womin, whether the o1 i I‘ : I
o I(-\t of the world notes it or it 4 recoiled . : iy .1.|}._-‘|.:=-c:-|[‘-‘t YOUE oS
There was a thivd interval of silence. [in thut book which the luht of cterniry | #Halt cuvus = T Geortain that |
"i‘:\'r'!.\ll. "suid Luke, presently, in l‘ shall alone:make elear to the vision, 3 .Iu ul <4 n‘u body would spaok the young
._\'I.I.'.‘.]fiul'll \'ni\,l Sawtll you upen the door?' Sl | tuseal Wi tulked of !IJI..‘“. llullllr[.lillﬁ._
“On one coudition only.” A Vanvanne Bovi—2Whiit can you | * abloys, cataracis—1 believe 1 said water-
“And what is thae ! Ao asked o traveler of country nrelin fall=, when the buoy spuike up and said
b, ha ' thought the little leuten- | who was i dvont of a8 farmers house | | “Why, sister’s got a trank full of ‘em
ant-generad, “he's beginning to cutertain | tekline o tond with a lony straw .’ ap stairs —pap suys they are made ol
conditions of capitulation, is he? On “Ohy | eanido mer's consideralle—1 | hovae-huie”
condition,” she addod aloud, “that you [rides the tkeys to water, milks the | This revelation stiwek terror into me
will break yourselt of the habit of speak- | geese, cnrds down the old rogeres puts | And Blushes into the checks of my Lir |
ing crossly and sharly to me, and on all [ up the pius tails in paper, to nuke fem | Companion
necasions k-:u!n your temper.” curl, lumstrings the grasshoppers, mike | It begun to bo v Ty appareot to
“My temper, indeod ! eputtercd | fires for flics to court by, keep tally fop | that T must be very poardod 1 what 1
Luke daddy and mammy when they scold at'a . sald, lest siid hoy wicht slip in his re.
“dust  your temper,” returned Wis|uark. and enrs the huttons off deddy's | murkaet ancalled for placos s in tact 1|
wife, rerenely. = Will you prowise 7" contill ot s hiata st prayer in the morn. | turned oy conversation o him, 1 told
“Never, madim ! ing." [ bine heought to g0 home with  me, awd
Mrs. Darey quietly took up a puirof L. ; [ sec what nice .-'km we had io the
hose thut required wending, and pre- A countrymiun who had never peid !r-nl{:u_\ Uutuekily I mieutioned a yoke |
pared to leave the apartwent.  As the | more than twenty-five cents to see ay ! ol calves my brothers owned,  The word
door ereaked on ity hinges, however, a | exhibition, went Wednesday vight to o | ealves mined all. “Phe livde  fellow
voice enme shilly throngh the opposite | Pittsburg theatre (0 see the “Forry | looked  up and gaid ; Sister's got
key-hole. Thieves.” The ticket selley charged [ dozen of 'em, but she don't wear 'em |
“Mrs. Darey, Evelyn ! wife! wife!” | him fifty cents foru ticket.  1uesing |!|x lluuly when she goes up town o windy

|| l\h i
[ “Leave the room, you unmannerly lit-
wrotoh "' exelaimed Buily, “Ie.ne
pmodiately

4ias

idea of
7 kmpmg " clly hLl]u e-lg-wcd in conversa.
¥

rcwuul in the purlor [ur a snore tiie,
as mueh

L and

to quote peetry and  the lie, l

he took out a five dollar bill and laid it
{on the table.
The younye lawyer made no motion to-
ward taking it.
Client.—Why don't you takeit? 1
don't eall it pay, but to begin with—a
kind of wedge—what do youw call v ?
Lawyer.—Ileteution fee, 1 presume
you mean.
Client.—Just 80, and by your taking
it you e my lawyer. So take it.
Lawyer.—Not quite so fust, if you
please. State your case, und then I will
tall you whether or not I will take the

lled with w'hoiesom

Fg‘lu. : P r.in..usaul.&“
“1f pow T bid ‘thess’E wodiddbiielugeis
py, I coiild sell thein abid

buy food and lodgirigs.”.
41 will give you judt ds

I!: wﬁlfr

e
88 good fish,” said the owxer,
ced to overhedr Bis *ort!s""’%”
e a trifling favor.”
Aud wht is hat?" skl gt o
eagerly. v BeA
“Only to tetid Lo i l%q Ujl 1
back, I wish to go on a sHort ¢
The proposal wss g

lhdly a
The old man was gone so long
young man Yegifi to be M
Meéinwhile, baited hook, : anfl, thi: yuliiggh
man lost all his depression.in the

ment of pulling them in ; and, whey

i

owner of the line returned he M

a large number. Oountmg
them as many a8 were in’ tHe'' ;
presenting them to the yoiiligl eyl
old fisherman said : Lorinpas
“I fulfill my promise fmml.)nm
have caught, to teach you, whm
see others earning what you .
waste no time'in fruftless Wish
cast a line for yowrselfs?;
.__..m.um.ﬂ.‘r_n_z o
A than that wes up to a thing or dwide
once offered to bot that he eould g
that this side of the river was thé billés,
side. Ilis challenge was sovtl
and a bet of ten dollars i
pointing to the opposite shore of "
river, he shraﬂrdly adked : risi B
T5 not that one side of the Fivek L ‘
“Yes,” was the immediato m&-m,‘- i
'-Agmod ** said the man; "nl in pab
this the other sidé ? Ll
‘-Yos,{’ Ba.l&.!ﬂd dl!&!F

¥

era midy
| S r

Last spring 1 wus doing a lit-
tle business Uy way of selling meat, So
I bought a yoke of uxen of old Major
Farnsworth. I was to have thewm for
one huodred doliars.
| Lawyer —Very well—wl .
awyer ery we what beezme of
| the oxen.
Clicnt.—Butehered nnd sold out, to
Le sure.

{ ply I.hl‘i

Lawyer.—By you?
Client.—Yes.

Lawyer—Well, where's the trouble?

Clicnt,—Why, they say that, as I on-
|y gave my unote for them, I reed not
pay ity and L want you to help me to got
clear of it

Lawrer—How do you expect me 1o

doit?
Clicut.—P'lain as day, man; Jjust say,
Gieutlemen of the Jury, this young man
| was not of age when he gave Mujor
Farusworth  the
, the note

note, and, therefore,

fretr that's
alli
Lawyer—And was it really so0?
Clieat. —ixaetly,
I,.‘l‘-\'_\'l't‘

is oo wr nothing—-
I
i ~Ilow  came Major Farns
| worth to let you have the oxen?
Clicnt.—Oh! the sodly old man never
suspeeted that [ was under nge,
Lawyer—What did you get for the

Loxen in selling them out ?

Clicut.—Why somewhere between one
Lbundred and thirty,
e dory dollars.

and one hundred
They were noble fel-

WS,

Lawyer —And so yeu want me to help
you cheat that honest old man ount of
these oxcen, simply because the law, this

huwun imperfeetion, gives you the oppor-

ltunity to «lo it!  No, sir; put up your
3 3 b Iy

vetention

tee, 1 promised my dying
mother never to do such a thing, and T

[ will dic first.  And as for you, it I wan-
Cted to IIl'!]I you to go to the State's pri-

S0,

I could take no course so sure us to

do what you offer to pay me for doing.—
Aund,
does help you, will bo yoitr worse nemy.—
Plead .\'U] Jidi] ;4ir, and [Ql}'
for yuur nxen honest ly=-and live and act
Lon the principle; that, let what will come,
-I.?‘ruu :_r'f-flf ._r‘.

vepend upon it, the lawyer who

minority !

an honest moan.

A New Orleans widow of a week was
wooed by un lmpulsive suitor, who, after
obtaining lier consent to a marriage in
tortnight, borrowed ton dollars, and
deserted her.  She told her tale to tlie

Resorder.

“Well, exclaimed the surprieed official,
“this is a little aheud of anything I ever
hieard of."

“Yus, sir," replied the lady, “it does
so beat all, pot that I care anything ab-

is tlie ot!m- m?e" :

The dumbfounded - auugonh-, m
come by this profound logie, i
ly p.-ud the mouney:

.- . o —

-

le Bourbon Prince and Miss M y =
have again been married, This time n_

a Catholic clergyman at Jersey Ofty.

Eugenic's last dioner toilet was &
morlit gray traill over white nt.li,w
varciesus aud distonds in ker plaitele
hair.

Young ladies should néver tbjm :
being lese-l by an editor. They '
make every allowauee for the froedom ¢
the orest, | . 3

A Yaukee doctor has discovered o e
touie; it is extracted from salisagos, ﬂ
called “sulphate of canine.”

Do the best you can Mutever Faou “-
dertake. If you areonly nﬁaﬁ:tﬂuﬁ-
Cf sWeep your very best.

It is unwise to worry about what
not be helped, and foolish l.oﬁ'orry g1
what can be helped. Therefore W
not at all,

The ruiv of moet men dabes!'rom sduld
idlv hour. Ocenpation is an lrn\d‘t ‘0
the soul.

Always refuss the advica whioh [’ﬁ

sion ;.,n es.

Most of the shadows Lh’.utch'ﬂ-m
through life are caused by our standigg.i.

in our o lléhi

If we would have powerful miiids; %8
must think, if we would have Nahm
hearts, we must love; if we would huvd
strong nusecles, we must labor. Phbse
include all that is valdakle 1d life:

A whito garutent apipears worde with
slight soiling than do colord garments
wuch ssiled; so a litule fault in » good
man attracts more attention than grave
offenses in bad meu.

A colored woman, while blackbe
ing, was rud over and killed by the
Northeastern cars on Sunddy last.

A lirgoe tiger made its appeardnos neak,
the junotion of Toby's Creck, above Col, .
Brown's mill pond, in Barnwell Distriet;
ou Monday list,

A Joker lately declared that & bifd
man, by taking something from the
breakfast tablo, revovered his sight.
What did he take? He «ok a tea-oupy
and saucer (saw, sir.)

It {5 tiue of many persons that t,hpq
wmenmory is nothing but a row of huoh iu ,
haug up gradges on.

Not 8o mauy are the bludes of gfel
growing in the ficld as are the wuil
mercies of God to thase that haye 3 sil
in which they can grow.

A wealthy and eccentiio Ohioan §
wade » will disinheriting all his Nl

a4

-

out |lm money, but I don’t like bmn,
:nnl# i

and giviog his fbl'hm'e to found an “if<
frinatory for v-ila



