3 w

IND VENGEANCE

. =

: &

. i
. B 4
L v %

RIFT AND SPRAY ™
OR. L1 Ik

Y
i - WA

AMONG THE SMUGGLERS
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COOPER AND MARYATT.

-HaPTER VII.—(CONTINUED.)
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. jooked him in the face, and while
¥ pands were clasped around him,
ke 10 him ; and the words came out
¥ clike and with such alanmiug volu-
‘_:af Gerald, being perfectly innocent
- “French Iungua%E, loocked both dis-
b confounded. :

" . Mocquet then told Marie 'I:]Ela.t
a0t speak French, upon which
pade B riisastmus_ attempt to say
.. in English, which was so total a
nﬁ: Gerald was unaware of what

L=

 inary language she was cognizant,
. of her native tongue. /
v to tell him,” said Captain
= «&Mon cher Gerald, we will love
j-',:;}_-#all the days—and you will go
- JJe France and be one bon mari to ma
I'Ehr ]:,itl Maric immediately.

T;’l.: i what you call arrange—settler,”’
(aptalmy Mocquet.
. cied Marie. And she settled
¢ iownon the cabin floor and held
- jand in hers and rested her head

s lﬁl]

e
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+is knee.

;ﬁ very strange, but at that moment
© el have almost sworn that a voice
irace” in his ear, and then there
. like a gentle, fair spirit before his
Ceve, the girl he had left hun:ne: in the
~.avern, on the shores of Cornwall.
. was she not a sister ?and was that
1-love with which his héart was to
—ent in the pilgrimage of life ? :
_il was in a state of confusion and in-
_gasto what he ought to say or do,
_ sudden noise above attracted his at-
- as well as that of Captain Mocquet

s daughter.

Z of right's B . i was the removal of the hatch-
ssion faucet ang i might come down and say what he

wav to Captain Mocquet.

+ [lolan should see Marie and that he
i have in his power such a hostage for
_imission, both of herself and Captain
.;e:, to whatever he might choose in
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_.qot to be thought of by Gerald, if it
e avoided, and he sprang to his feet,
Marie tenderly at the same time.

Gide, hide ! Oh, .hide !’ he whisper-
«That is Dolan who is coming, ™ -

Iy Marie ! My Marie!” cried Cap-
!L-:qut'[. .

dssh! The berth! He will not go in
- Hush! Tell her to go there, sir.
wll not understand me; oh, tell her !”
e looked from one to the other con-
. ut a few words from her father let
ﬁwrehemi what was meant and she at

| STﬂﬂl(sm_Es dided past the little sliding panel,
DAIRY & 1 shut in what was called the state
PORTABLE on board the Rift.

zill pushed a chair close to the panel,

| PLATFORM SG fen, keeping the hatchet close to him,

: (aptain Moequet, pale and nervous,

zﬂm : il}'ltlle tal -le,ithey th awaited the
tion this paper ice of the villian Dolan. ;

ﬂsmm & t Dolan did not descend at once to the

Before doing so he beck®bned to Mar-
and while the baleful light was in his
again he said :

fartin, Martin, when you sent off the
of the Coquette in their boat—"

Well, captain ¥” :

lou were not aware that in the cabin,
g in one of the berths of the lugger,
fas—there was—"

Ay, you don’t mean to say, sir, that
athad brought his little girl with him
ivage $7 .

[il he usually #”

&, at times ; she has no mother and he
‘ould bear to have her out -of his

Tten, my dear Martin, you can tell our
Ipmates that they left that daughter
et s in the cabin to go down with
sattled lugger. ™

Lou Jeft her 1™

!'.;:e act of one, the act of all.™
e -

11 in law, my dear Martin, we are all
t that alike. I might as well say I
 sauttle the Coquette, because I was
&tally in her hold at work ‘upon her
* You see, Martin, so you—you—
,_B'rﬂ l?’iﬁ‘fii‘.w* and the rest of you, you
Live lil';:"i.'r'.'lle{l Captain Mocquet's little
€. Ah Y 2

#n Dolan, after making this consol-
veech, slowly descended into the cabin.
T Passed his hand over his brow and
#%¢ a vigorous pull at his hair, as he

|

13'1:31*.11{«1: now if that's proper sea law.
“thalf like it. Ibegin to feel rather
-}ﬂf}&hle. ‘I'll go and speak to Ben
A0took good care of himself as he
-0 his cabin, for he did not feel quite
“van attack might not be made upon
Sther by Gerald or by Captain Moc-
by both. So he flung the door
- ¥de, and before he stepped in he

Hillog

am“‘ETEﬂ. him, therefore - he K was

1.\ make an appearance, which
fhtile e sua
K Cﬂf his crew on the deck.

aptain Mocquet ¥’ he said.’
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- = My idea was to’ make ‘as s -ho = .ﬂ;aa&gnm _the
E:ﬁd ible. T dare say- you would | Rift totry tooutssil the Spray, toward the.

R e e the same trick’ now dif you'|’ : m,weh‘”m ran ‘sll
S méﬂﬂlrammﬂf money, -ana@d th in thé of being inf ted by
S T ﬂfmelngo?reﬂ“ﬁmmkamm{heﬂd, somie ‘gove trﬂ:ﬁtm@t lie be-

e S of the uette and :your | tween her and the shore. s %

'n? 2 apu;:‘ingmdﬁ' s - - W]:ata]l:'luhn now wanted was to shake off
=i '*5‘; 50 ¥ Dolan,” said Mocquet, in a | the S by fisiesse; and by sending her on
g A r{uai?;_mlfﬂ. ‘““you are one robber, ¢ tackin fancied pursuit of the

: My Coquette was mine—my
- €. - You had the Rift—that
. mine_ﬂid not touch yours—you have

5 A YD
[::’ ®me, be reasonable! T have Tot
L1 & go Eafel}' off in their hﬂﬁtuﬂ '

intitude of his tyranny to dictate, was |.

. m_ern}f-iﬁ is not worth while b&- 2 fiome which
it, - - - e g 5 I .- L
ad usiness is bu:mela,x ou %ﬁ@m

I waat tmenty thoussud Aramen ok |

| (1 Ah !:: .
~ “€0n one condition ; which is, that I re-
store to you your little daughter, whom I
took out of your cabin, and havein perfect
safety for yon whenever you choose to give
me an order for the mouey
which I can get it.” -

The moleéontﬂgemhis speech, after
what Mocquet and ald knew, was almost
more than they could for the moment be-
lieve ; and it was not until Dolan had * re-

peated the words that they fully appreeci-
ated them. 4 B

[

*“ And, captain,” said Mocquet, who spoke
better English now under the impula?ﬂ of.
his strong emotions than he had done be-
fore, ‘“and captain, si, si—that is if I shall
not say aye to that proposition ?”

Dolan shrugged his shoulders.

““1 cannot take upon myself to say exact-
ly wh&mt I ];will do, but you will never see
our e 33 :

y = Ahm!]’g ter again.

““ You consent ¥’

‘“ Non—no !” cried Mocquet, as he dealt
the table a blow that made it start
again.

““ You will !”

= &k El}ﬂ—ﬂﬂ I'!!

Dolan and she muttered-:

‘““Yes you will, and shall now leave
you to consider it. Your money or your
daughter, that is the question.”

‘“ Non—no !”

“ Oh, yes, it is. Gerald, you will do
| well, as you may be some time with this
| obstinate man, to lef him know that I am
very apt to be a man of my word. The day
will soon wear away and I will come
. again. - By the bye, your present- quarters
will be' chapged and I shall then trouble
you tecome on: deck, forI shall want my
cabin to myself. So see that you quickl
decide, Captain Mocquet, for when on decz
—when on deck, ha! in a sudden passion,
a moment of rage—and I am rather subject
to them, if thwarted—I'll fling a man into
the sea, where you will join your daughter
as food for fishes.” |

‘“ But you said,” remarked Gerald, ¢ that
‘you had saved the captain’s daughter.”

¢ Eh ¥’

‘“ You said you had her safely and now
you talk of her being food for fishes.” °

‘¢ And how dared you put your oar in ?’
roared Dolan, as he bent a ferocious grin
upon Geral-. “‘ Look to yourself, boy—
look to yourself !”

“ T will.” .

‘““ It is as well that you should: for if I
had not made up my mind to hang you. I
lahuuld perhaps drown you ! ha 'ha ! Look
to yourself. I have your daughter safe
enough, Mocquet—a pretty little creature,
with large, fine eyes. I have her! I have
her! H%er price i1s twenty thousand francs
—twenty thousand, and when you are pre-
pared to pay them, she is yours. Think of
it—I leave you to think of it.”

‘“« A sail!”’ shouted a voice from the deck.

Dolan hesitated a moment or two, as
though he either had something to say him-
self in addition, or thought Gerald or Cap-
tain Mocquet would make him some reply ;
but as they neither of them did, he, with a
muttered imprecation,' made his way to the
deck.

¢ What shall I do?’ said Mocquet to
Gerald. -¢ What shall I do? He is one
grand voleur, and he will go to come, and
my Marie will be discovered.” ~

““ Hush ! Oh, look ! look !¥ :

Through the little cabin window, by
which Gerald had plunged into the sea to
the rescue of Marie, they could see over the
surface of the Channel, and at about a
couple of miles distant, there was the
schooner Spray  making all sail, in evident
pursuit of the Rift.

‘\We shall be saved yet,” said Gerald.
“ Oh, yes! we shall be saved yet.
then, and then—"’ R _

‘The boy cl his ‘hands over his eyes
| and sobbed bitterly .

- ““Ma foi!” said Captain Mocquet.
¢ What for you (what you call it?) ery

‘“ Thet'man is my father:” =

i€ Fﬂﬂﬂ—ﬂﬂ (i . |

“Yes! Oh, yes! I cannot deny him—
I cannot defend him; and I cannot deny
him. Oh heaven, direct me | After all, that

‘man is my father.”

s¢ T shall not believe. One father and one
son shall not be as- one north tPcalﬂ (as
you call him) and one south pole is far away
from the one and the other—I mean the

difference-— comprenezvous >—not like to
like. - It was not to be in the nature. Obh,
non! No, no—ten timesno! Bah ™
Monsieur Mocquet had settled this so
satisfactorily to “himself that he looked

cabin window at the advancing Spray
with great interest. '
CHAPTER VIII.

THE REVENUE CUTTER MAKES A SHOT THAT
: o TELLS. 2 _
The schoonér, on emerging from the fog,
t of the Rift, ebr:.'I;

had come &t ‘once in gi .
the.. ﬂhﬁﬂgﬂn tt:} 1:;r1:|111 a.t:;{l T
[ apPeaEance. cu completely deceiv-
231;]:15 m]in%maatar df'ﬂ_l'aS ray, who, in
the Rift,.now saw . nqthing. but a

fter; ich he might

in some way by |

| for a spell. There, that will do.

The baleful look glanced from the eyes of-

to you

And l

Et& contented about it and gazed through -
B

possibly get
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* ¢ Now, Ben, —_
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did not doso.,

that in a stern chase would '-g:
_ y theulighteat chnifce'of competing : with .
; 0o
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The home

_ : ] - e _ Spray was, _ Ve (.1
through hmhumpgt: 5. | Ho#ﬁﬂl e.start she wanted, and .
ucntml..hqy! : o Wil b ‘he } iinl;t.hd.)__ 7 ll;ﬂﬂl rhﬂ
S ,m,IIr'!: _ " 77" |'should be able  to -shod - the - governnient
i cutter?” R e ey whmhﬂwﬁ:ﬁl&&rnmn would be.

.- The Sarah—port of Plymouth.” . “Now work on?’ he cried. *Show
SRR el
, aye, sir ! e looks of-things on the deck of the Spra;
Captain “Dolin had had practice in this = atall® ' & o i i
kind of thing, and h&vmi;]eerﬁﬁm&unf ‘The boat that had been launched from-;
the Trini ouse that -had the schooner had not got above a dozen of "

belonged o a

Captain ipson, and the regular,

of a cutter, Sarah, of Plymouth, mi‘dm

he quickly got into the cutter’s boat, -and

]I::[a.;tl;lm Eﬂd Beulid nglina—-un both of whom
e knew he co epend, as regarded the

discretion of their acts—pulled him over the

: shur;i_ distance toward th?l schooner.

i ow, ]Iﬂl"ﬁlﬁl ” ﬂi BEI” as "IE!I'
neared the schooner, ““don’t do things too
shipafﬁpe L : : =

= right,” said Martin, as he -

I ly slipped his oar from the mmpmt

‘~ the boat out of its course. -

‘“Oh, you lubbers !” cried Mr. Royle. ““I

only wish I had you on board a king’s ship

1 _ Don’t run

us down.” Well, sir, who are you ¥

Dolan stepped on to the deck of the

schooner and touched his cap respectfully.

. i E.llj" order gir . _

l ‘““Well, I don’t know as to that. Have
you your papers ?”’ S
=N 1 YEB, .Ei[‘.“ %y > 3 i

‘““Hem! Ah, hem!! Barnabus
Thompson, of the port of Plymouth. I sup-
| pose it’s all right—hem! Ah ! the Sarah ?”

““ Yes, sir. - :

‘““Well. Have you seen a cutter—about
your size—mast raking out of all custom,
with a yellow streak bendath her bulwarks
—and a very large foresail that she oughtn’t
to have at all ;in fact, she is rigged anyhow

along 7’
‘l‘lg’es, sir.”

‘“Oh ! you have?” . :

““Yes, sir. Such a cutter tried to over-
haul us, but we got out of her way,” or else

she gave it up and went off due west about

an hour ago.’ :

‘“ Due west ! We ought to see her.”

‘“So you ought, sir; and there is a sail
right hull down that looks like a gnll’s wing
on the water that I should say was the very
cutte’r.!! .

““It mav be. ' Thank you.”

‘“ You gre welcome, sir. Can I be of any
use—I am going into Falmouth "

‘“ No—yet stay a moment—you can re-
port to Sir Thomas Clifford, the par '

al—that the Spray is off and én, looking out

for the. Rift, and hopes to bring her in
soon.” e

‘ Yes, sir ; I hope fmu may."’

‘“ Good-day, Mr. Thompson.”

‘‘ Good-day, sir.” ;

As cool and calm and collected as it was
possible for any human being to be, Dolan
got over the side of the schooner and into
his boat, and Martin and Bowline pushed off
and dipped their oars into the water with
long, vigorous strokes. It was at this mo-
ment that Mr. Green strolled up from the
state-cabin—where the Honorable Charles
Minto Grey was, as usual, enjoying his
meerschaum—and going to the sidenext the
Rift, he said: =

‘“ What is all this about, Mr. Royle?”

“ Only been trying to get some informa-
tion from a stupid captain of a cutter yon-
der. TheSarah.”

““The what 7’

‘“ The Sarah,” -

‘‘ But she is not the Sarah.” =

““Oh, yes, sir. I saw her pﬂi:era and her
name is on her stern. You will see, sir.”

““Well;, it looks to me like ¢ Rocket,
South Shields.’” _

Mr. Royle took up his glass and looked,
when to his eyes a very curious phenomen-
on, in regard to the name of the cutter,
presented itself. There was a strip of
something—wood or leather, he could not
make out which—or it might be canvas,
flapping about just-under the carved wood-
work at the stern of the cutter ; and as this
something flapped. in one direction, there
was on one side of it the name ‘‘ Sarah, Ply-
mouth,” and on the other, ‘‘ Rocket, South
Shields.” ‘

‘“What do you make of it ?’ said Mr.
Green. '

“T don't like it at all.”

“Igodd! -

- ¢« Very. * Holloa !

¢ What now, Mr. Royle

¢“Some one is flattering a- handkerchief
from her cabin:windéw. Why, good gra-
cious !’ |

¢ What now " SRR

¢ She is altering ‘the rake of her mast, it
seems to me, and setting more canyas. Un-
less I am & Datehman, 1'8hould say -that 1
can just see the corner of the muzzle of a
gun on her deck half ‘hidden by'some mat-
$¢ing and a tarPaﬁlin. I don’t like the Sarah,
of Plymouth.” z . (o A

‘“ Nor I? "Wiat if, after® all, she should
turn out to be the Rift?” <
¢ By the.Holy, sir, it may ‘be! Cutter,

ahoy! Hilloal Cutter, ahoy! Hilloa !
Come back, sir—you Captain Thempson—
we want to speak to youn.” " '

Dolan had got more than two-thirds of
the way to the cutter when this new hail
came upon his ears, and he glanced back at
the Spray as if irresolute in to what

‘he should do. Both Martin and Ben Bow-

said at once: _ :
‘“ No—no. It won’t do. There issome-
thingmin." : :
(11 hrﬂly

Martin ceased rowing for an instant and
said quietly :

for itnow. Give way, or all.is lost I”
A shrill whistle from the deck of the gov-

the sea-and then thera was a in thé
water as her boat was afloat hnlf a doz-

: its own from the S - when she !
mnﬂ?ﬁm“ i with a dis-
satisfied

but sails as if the old *un himself puffed her

fact, be the very vessel they were commis-

line saw that look of Dolan’s and the latter |
-‘-‘Amiu_in as good as a mile,. so that’s

- Mﬂuduﬁn was really very serious
gazed earnestly at the schoonmer. Then he | Captain Dolan in the face as he said, in- his

Give way; Ben—give way.: We -are in .

| i PRI B G B e |
iisighs
look about

hief yight in to

Rimand then, iv.o suppressed voios, he.

sailors have a notion that ayu;n board

and take anything that swims ; and it is by |
no means a very extravagant one, consider- |
i.nﬁ?hnthubnan done In that way under.

‘“ Look out !” shouted Martin. ¢ Down
with the helm ! That will do. Here she
comes !’ St ' - :
. A gun had been hastily prepared on board
of the Spray ;: and even as Martin spoke,
the repo?zmuw&ni the flash, and there was
a sharp whistle of the shot passing close to
the weather-bow of the Ri -

“Very good,” said Martin. ‘‘ The fellow
now knows what heis about. That will do,
I think.” : '

This last observation of ‘Martin’s arose
from his observation of a very peculiar
shaped sail, which had been—on the moment
that speed became a prominent object in the
proceedings of tire leb—' bent to her cordage
and mast. It was probably such a sail as
cutter never carried before ; but it had—or
rather the secret of its shape and use—been
bequeathed to Dolan by an old buccaneer
who had seen it used in the South Seas, and’
found hew wonderfully effective it was, just
on a wind. -

The cutter made one dipping sort of mo-
tion, as though it had an intention, like a
duck in diving, of gathering the sea over
its decks, and then it flew, rather than sail-
ed, on its course, north by weat.

All further disguise was now useless, s0 .
far as the fact of the cutter finding it incon-

-venient to be overhauled by the government

vessel—although those on board the schooner
could, after all, enly have a suspicion that
it was the Rift they had in chase.

Mr. Royle looked fearfully savage at the
recollection that he had actually had the
captain of the cutter in his hands and had
let ‘him go i With compressed lips
and low, growling expletives, such
as are not usually-addressed to polite ears—
he watched the Rift as it sped its way over

the sea.
But if a stern chase be a long chase ;
for it is one, likewise, that kee the

me long in view. The cutter might sail

ve feet to the schooner’s three, but that
only took it at the rate of two feet from the
schooner at the given period of time; and
now the Spray was crowded with all the
canvas that could be put upon her, until she
was in such a situation that had she been in
a more treacherous sea than the English

Channel, where sudden squalls, typhoons

or ones might abound, but little chance
of safety would have been left her. As it
was, she made good speed

¢ It won’t do, Mr. Green,” said Royle ;
¢ it won't do. She’ll get away.” |

¢ Cripple her. * It is the only chance.”

““We will try it. Double charge the long
carronade, you lubbers, and ram well home!
We will hit her or burst, I take it!" Clear
a.wﬁ{ there !  Now let mﬁ get to it !”by

: le flung himself at the

breach I:fo{hegun and carefu]ll;ﬂted the
chase. As the Rift rose and fell on the
seas she was cutting her way through, he
watched until the rise and fall of the Spray
was, coincident with that of the cutter;
and then, rolling over from the position he
had assamed in sighting the gun, he cried :

£k Fire !" _ ; ¥

Bang ! went the doubly CAITON-
ade ; and a circle of light blue smoke flew
upward, hanging fantastically ~ about the
sails of the vessel. A gust of the rather
fitful breeze that had got up within the last
half hour cleared the vapor from before the
gun; and then Mr, Royle uttered a loud
cheer of exultation. '

“ Hit—hit ! he cried. ‘‘She’s hit!
Ready, my lads, to give it him in !”
- Mr. Green looked earnestly atthe Rift

through a glass, and that there was confusion
on her deck was sufficiently evident—for
there lay a” heap of white canvas and she
vigibly altered her course a point or two to
the north. B

" The fact was that the shot from the Spray
had done the only mischief - the Rift had to
dread, and that was to bring down some of
her gear. For the tim the new and ex-
trao ‘sail that given such sp
to the smuggling vessel' had been rendered
useless, it having been brought, down by
the gun, and that was the white object that
Mr. Green saw encumbering her deck.

The speed of the Rift was materially

checked and all was hope aud excitement on
board. the Spray, that the cutter might, in

sioned to destroy or capture, and that they
were in a fair. way of being alongside of her
in the course of half an hour.

““ Now, again !” shouted Mr. Royle.

And the carronade was once more pointed
and fired. But this time the luck was on
the side of the Rift, for the all flew harm-
lessly past her—certainly in rather too close
proximity to the man at the wheel to be
pleasant to him, but as in remark

right.”

unamiable manner, as regards the
y of his vaice :

Dolan took -» :long

*One hour more’ dayfight.
';.:m.smﬁ.-"»-m-

L L]

mileés fart How is she as

{ sible, :
Woman has no more important duty than -
pleasant. Neatness -

pleasant and happy. _
a lovely picture, whether on canvas, in a

‘said the gardener to the cook.
_have a dhress

 Jiapgn, then, with all spesd for a fow |.

18 the place for rest and pure enjoyment.
It 15 the refuge from care, ~ﬁnnblo],unnd all
the tumults and turmeils of life. It is the

one spot, where the heart’s tions -

¥ord o vl Roajap ' tol g gt mammy

mphm.ltﬂ the woman’s first duty -
e

this dwelling-place, over which she

is the mother-qu as cheery, cozy, and
lovely as she can. The first requisite for

thlifn baﬁ?d mmmm:{.hn is that ahg her-
Be PPy, hopef ant, and con-
tentedly agreeable. . To this she
ust live hygienically, she must eat proper.

food, wear comfortable clothes, and not be

ﬂ);mad by too many cares and burdens.
she isher own housekeeper, she should
study to do her work on the most simple and

ea.? cook but & few dishes at a time,
an ve each as perfect in itself as pos-

that of making home
and cleanliness are indispensable to a cheery,
cozy-looking xoom. A plain room, inly
furnished and scrupnlously clean, is far more
bright and beautiful than & more pretentious
one richly adorned with costly furniture
that is soiled, mutilated, and always in dis-
order. A few thrifty, nicely kept flowering

plants and trailing vines are one of the most -

enlivening adjuncts to a living-room, and a
sheltered, sunny window is far better for
them, in moderately cool weather, than the

over-heated and often dusty inside position,

and they are just as easily seen also.

Should there be unsightly objects in the
room or recesses that contain necessafy ad-
juncts to comfort and convenience, a bright
chintz curtain will screen them from view,
and will of iteelf make a pleasant resting-
place for the eye. Should a bit of
ing fall from the wall, a piece of white mus-
lin neatly over the place will hide
the defect and save all further scaling off
and droppings.of litter. In a thousand ways
one can veil the uily and add to the beanti-.
ful, until the humblest little home may be-
come a very bower of pleasantness and
cheerfulness. '

The love of the beautiful needs the foster-
ing care of every one who would make life
Whoever creates a

poem, or on the broad brown bosom of

mother earth, or in a cozy, cheerful home, -

adds to the . world’s priceless treasure, and

does something toward elevating, refining, .
‘and happifying the race. 2

FALL FUN.

—

Sound conclusion—A dying écho.
Carpenters generally talk plane.
Ahotel is known by the company itkeeps.

A woman’s beauty is most perfect when
it is backed by intelligence. A
bustle is just the thing.

When an old maid gets married the groom
should ring the chestnut bell. There’s no
joke in marrying an old maid. '

A coal-stove is a cast-iron paradox.

won’t burn unless you shake it down.
When the husband slips in a front win-

dow and the other fellow slips out a rear

window, which is the most proficient slip-
per? e '

Hotel Proprietor—‘“ We don’t allow any
games.of chance here.” Gambler—** This
1sn’t_a game of chance.
no chance.”

‘‘ My daughter,” exclaimed a fashionable
mother, “‘is innocence itself. You can’t
say anything in her presence that will make
her blush.”

According to Professor Procter, ¢ the
sun is 1,200,000 times as large as the
earth.” . They must havean awful time hunt-
ing for the north pole up there.

The Phrenological Journal  says:
choosing a wife, be governed by her chin.”
A man is apt to be governed by the same
thing after he gets a wife. :

Even pious souls are sometimes tempted

to lapse into the wanton spirit of the little
maiden who prayed: ¢ Please, Mr. God,

I’m tired o’ bein’ made good—won’t you kill

Fa ?ﬂ

Wife—*“ What do you supvose 'is therea-.

son there are no marriages in heaven ?”’
Husband—** You stupid

offset the f’.::.ct that there is no heaven in

T ‘nearly half
t was tty near - eleven
o’clock whegnlaia{egan tg sin '"pﬁau:w can I
leave Thee ?” to his best g:rE Pretty soon
her papa came down stairs and he found out
how easy it was. _ ;

¢ So the missus is to be married,
¢ Yis; and
goin’ for to
. y yarruds long, and four
pall-bearers to kerry it.” .

When the Shower Had Passed By.

in illigant- shoi-l;, too. She'’s

Pat was one day lately going along a

street, when it came on a very heavy shower
of rain. To kaephilcm:? he entered
the doorway of a :Isntian:;’lmnp, but was
immediately up by “the shopkeeper
-nh.nﬁ: ‘-‘Vm‘lym,bnmthm, my

Pat—*< Och, thin, T wasn’t wishing to dis-
tarb yis, but now that I've go tion,
I was waating a song the ‘Ould Arm

do.”

plaster- .

newspaper

It
-won't'burn unless you put it up, and then it

My friend here has

“Tn -

goose ! It is to-

ﬁh. ?::'

sper—*“ Oh. ves ; here it is.” "
: MIﬂuﬁ like ¢ Annie Laurie.’”
] Nphm:-“.?m at hand here, sir.”
| Pat—*Thin ‘The Lest Ross of Summer,’
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