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with them part of every day.

NUTTIES FPATHER.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL —(CoNTINUED.)

Mark’s tete-a-tete had been with his sister
May, to whom be had :much to tell of his

wife and her gallant patience and energy.

and how curious it was that now the incu-

bus that had weighed on his uncle’s house-
vﬁ the prejudice had melted

hold was remo
away, and he had i
that, next to Ursula, she was his best com-
forter

Ay

. :sore we rely only on a blessing on our own
sxortions the better,”
¢ Even when Annaple works within an
snch of her life ?” -
¢ Now that she is on a right tack about
the baby, that will be easier. Yes, May, 1

do feel sometimes that I have brought her.

down to drudgery and narrowness and want
of variety such as was never meant for her,
but she will never let me think so. She
says that it is living in realities, and that it
makes her happier than toiling after society,
or rather after the world, nn% I do believe
it is true ! I’'m sure it is with me.”

¢¢ But such work as yours, Mark.”

¢ Nonsense, May : I enjoy it. I did not
when I was in the Greenleaf firm; with an
undeveloped sense that Goodenough was
not to be trusted, and we were drifting to
the bad, yet too greem to understand or
hinder it ; but this I thoroughly like. What
does one want but honest effective work,
with sonie power of dealing with and help-
ing those good fellows, the hands, to see the
right and help themselves ?”

May sighed. ‘“ And yet, now that poor
child is gone, I feel all the more how hard
it is that you should be put out of the rights
of your name. | -

¢ ] never had any rights. 1t was the

bane of my life to be supposed to have them.

- Nothing but this could have made a man of

me.”

¢ And don’t you have regrets for your
h’ ?!l

?:I don’t ¢think I have—provided we can
give him an education—such as I failed to
make proper use of, or Annaple might be
quuriating at Pera at this moment.”

“ Well !” said May, pausing as she looked
up the vista of trees at the great house ; *“1I
can’t bear it to go out of the old name,”

* Names may be taken !”

‘ You don’t mean that there’s any chance
¢f——Oh | not that horrid Mr, Fane?”

¢t Certainly not.” :

““Oh !"” as a trim black figure appeared
walking down the open space. ** That
man lll

*“] am not authorised to tell any one so,
HEF-‘}

“Yes, I understand. The wretch, he is
taking stock of the place already !”

¢ For shame, May, no one has deserved so
well of them.” i

“I don’t care, he got you into that horrid
concern.”

“ And got me out of it, and found my
work for me. I tell you, May, it is the best
thing that could possibly happen to your
sarish, or the estate, or my poor uncle eith-
ar ! And you will soon come to a better
mind,” _

¢ Never, while he is to get into your
dlace! Turn back before he comes within
hailing distance.” :

Betore Mark could do anything towards
bringing his sister to a better mind te was
seized on by his stepmother to propound a
scheme she had hatched, namely that as a
mutual benefit, Nurse Poole shoald be allow-
ed the consolation of bringing her chief com-
forter, his  little daughter, down with her
on the visit Mrs. Egremont had invited her
to pay at Redcastle. He was very grate-
ful, though doubtful whether Annaple would
lfrt the offer, for she was missing her

en’s company, though they were only
at Springfield House, and she had been
And, sad as
this month had been, it had been such a rest
from sheer physical toil that she had gained
almost as mach by it as the little one.

There was a general assembly and coffee-
drinking on the verandah,—MTr. Condamine,
Blanche, and her two young sisters were all
there,—and May had to be duly civil to Mr.
Dutton, though he came back with some
water-lilies that he had fished out of the
lake for Nuttie, and she .thought it taking
possession. Then-the Londoners set forth

- for the station, and there Mark, having

haps had a hint from his wife, saw
Nuttie and Mr. Dutton safely bestowed by
Broadbent in an empty carriage and then
diecovered a desire to smoke, and left them
to themselves. :

They had not been alone together tor mora
than a second since the evening of Alwyn’s
return, and there was a great shyness be-
tween them, which lasted till the first station
was past without any irruption of newcom-

.ers. Nothing bad been said but a few com-

ments on the arrangements and the attend-
ants, but probably both were trying to begin
to speak, and at last it was Ursula who
crussed over so that her face could not be
geen, and said in an odd tone—

¢ Mr. Dutton &

““Yes,” and he turned instantly on the
alert.

““Did you mean it—what I thought you
meant that evening 7’ :

*“*Can you doubt it ?” he said earnestly.
“ But even then I was surprised into the
avowal, and I would have held it back if
possible, if I had guessed what was going to
]:I-EPP‘EIL" _ .
th“ %h! bfut then ]é]:huuld not have had

at drop of comtort through it all,” and she
laid hnlc? of h:? h;nd, hw:h::g ulr:tumad the
pressure strongly, but usly guard-
ed both wurdlgaid tone as he said :j||r 5

¢¢ Listen, Ursula, before you speak again.
How dear you must always be to me, I
cannot tell you, but when I then quﬁa,
it was with the sense that on every account,
I should meet with strong opposition from
your father and family. And now your posi-
tion is altered, so that the unsuitability is
doubled. I am not a young man, remember,
and my thoughts must be for you above all,
I want you to consider whether, in the pre-
gent state of affairs, you would not do better
to look on what then as unsaid, or
only as the ebullition of gratitude towards
your old friend. Let me go abroad, and give

you full Eﬁpnrtunity for—for some fresh be-.

ely to be fitter for you——"

‘¢ Mr. Dutton, how can you say such hor- | from

rid things?  As if a dukedom would make

any difference. _
“* Yes,” he said, towards her. *“If
it is mﬂi the old-friend then it is

better but if your heart is in it,

grown so fond of her

“I'hopu that will lead to more,” said

“i don’t see how,’ said Mark., **The

| carried out.”

Euliti: ou,
1 to do so. You know when Mark

always felt that it was a great pity he
should not have the estate he had been
brought up to e I believe dear
mother thonght it would have been the
right thing for me to marry him, but I al-
ways did mean to give it back to him, even
when I didn’t like him. Well, then, you
know it all seemed settled otherwise, but
now, it is so lucky you spoke to me while
that dear little fellow was with us, because
now you will help me to hjenua.da my
father that it is the only satisfactory thing
t.ndutulatitguin the male line to Mar
and his W illy.” :

“Isee! Iseel” said Mr. Dutton eagerly.
‘¢ 1t would be an infinite relief if it could

‘¢ I believe my father would like it,” said
Nuttie. ‘¢ He cares for the name ; and now
no one prevents it ; he is fond of Mark, and
still more of Annaple ! And you! Oh, Mr.
Datton, if he will only take it in the
right way, I think you wi /miake me able to
do what it grieved dear mother to have
brought about for my poor father.”

* My whole self is yours to aid you,” he
said. ‘“ You know of course that I could
not ask you to detach yourself from one to
whom you are 8o necessary.” If he will per-
mit us, we will watch over him together as
doing her work.”

“ Thank you,” was all Nuttie’s lips could
utter, though her hand said muach more.
And before they reached London they had
arranged aumethi% of a plan of action for
propitiating Mr, Egremont, and bringing
the future prospects to be available 80 as to
save Annaple from being worked to death in
the meantime,

CHAPTER XXXIX,
ANNAPLE'S AMBITION FALLEN,

¢ Well, how did you get on, Annaple ?”
“QOh ! very well, poor old man, on the
whole, though it made one pity him doubly
that he chose to make as if he forgot every-
thing, and you were all gone on a picnic,
taking me out for a long drive in the after-
noon—where we were least likely to meet
any one—that I will say for him,”

** Forgetting is not the best for him.”
¢ As if he could forget ! But he was v
nice and friendly, and put on his best, most
courteous self. I think he 'looks on me
rather as a protector from the solemn Mr.
Edsall.”

‘¢ Surely Edsall treats him well. He was
excellently recommended. You know I saw
his master's daughter.”

““Oh ! only too well. He takes the’man-
agement of him as if he were three years old,
or a lunatic. He simply will not be offend-
ed any more than if he had to do with a

hﬂ- F.J']
““ What should offend him #”
““ That Mr, remont . greatly resents

being allowed nothing but by fwhat Edsall
calls medical sanction. He is too blind,
you know, to venture to pour out anything
for himself, and besides, Edsall has all the
drugs under lock and key, and is coolness
itself about any amount of objurgations,
euch as I fancy go on sometimes.”
“ Do you think he will stand it ?”
“Who? Your uncle ? Yes, I think he will,
This man really makes him more comfort-
able than poor Gregorio did.”
th" Yes: ult-tie a?id ahﬁ ;'Iﬂlﬂ sure thatv
ere was neglect, if not bullyi tterly.
But he must miss Gregorio te:j'rnl'.ﬁylfa Thgy
has been together for at least five-and-twen-
ty or thirty years, and had plenty of gossip
together.” o
*‘ Whereas the present paternal despotism
and appalling dignity and gravity will keep
him more dependent on his right congeners,”
‘“ If they are of the right sort, that’s all.”
‘““He has been making me read him a
whole heap of letters ; indeed, as you know,
I have been doing that all along, when he
could not get Nuttie. There were some
from Mr. Bulfinch. Do you know that
fmiliﬁ' of his must be next door to a swind-
er?”
‘“ Bulfinch is coming up to see him to-
morrow.”
‘¢ And, Mark, do you know, he has been
putting out feelers as if to discover whether
we would do—what he asked us to do five
years ago.”’
““ Would you?”’
“If it were not for the children, and—
and sometimes the extreme pinch, I should
say 1t was more like /ife to work yourself up
as a City man,” said Annaple. “If you
were the Squire, with ¢1l his opportunities,

outlet there, and I have often admired the
wisdom of the Apocryphal saying, *¢ Make
not thy self an underling to a foolish man.”
““ Well, it is lucky you think so, Nannie,
for though Dutton is certainly not a foolish
man, he will not want an underling. And
what do you say to my mother’s preposal of
having poor Poole to stay at Redcastle, and
borrowing baby to comfort her till she goes
out again, A

‘I hate it,” =aid Annaple energetically.
“ It is very
the Canoness ; and I suppose we will have
to let it come to pass, and miss all that
most charming time of babyhood which is
coming. But most likely it will quite set
the little woman up, and be areal kindness
to poor Poole.” _

‘“ If we could only keep her for good,”

- % Yes, and then our children would not
be half so much our own., I do not want
to be away with them in our own quai-
ters. 1wonder when Nuttie can spare us,
but I should like to see her through the
great crisis with her father.”

That crisis was to involve more than Ann.
aple in the least expected. Nuttie found
at the momentous conf gsion could not
pouﬂi?r take place before the interview
with Mr. Baulfinch, at which her presence
was needed to help her father with his
papers. The cipal concern was to show
the full enormity of the bailiff, and decide
upon the steps to be taken, the solicitor
being anxious for a tion, while
a certain tenderness for Gregorio’s
memory, or haps for the of
t his own carelessness, made Mr. Egremont
reluctant, There was also a pro '
brought forward with much diffidence

fo us out first, ﬂurmnthermdl-[

eIy | Micklethwayte concern just in fime. Catch

it would be a different thing, but there’s no | ©BE3&

horrid, but is awfully good of |-

child, then we come what may. Ith’hdﬂllul  the hour after luncheon, when
gy Rl ! used to play in the drawiny and
She raised her face towards him now, and his father ; but she waa dex-
he gave a grave kiss to her forehead. Bhulpuutlhhﬂﬂllcﬂﬂ!m.lﬂmlﬂd
drew a long breath, and said after a little | to speak when she went out dﬂvhgwﬂ:h
use, * And now I have to say. | him. It was he, however, who'began. *I
an‘dnuthinkdmhﬁhg:m these | sonnded Mark’s wife yesterday, Ursula.
udﬁmmnﬂ&m help me. Iam so|She is a nice little thl’ilgﬂ_ enough, and a
use I know you will, and | good wife in her .

see old Will’s son wearing himself out there,
and the lad is a good honest lad, with busi-
ness habits, who would do justice to you af-
ter I am gone.” : '

¢ Father,” said Nuttie, trembling with
the effort, ‘I want you to do something
better than that. I want you to let Mark
take the agency with a view to himself—not
me. Let him be as he would have been if
he had never hunted us up at Micklethwayte,
and put me in his place.” :

“ Eh 1" said Mr. Egremont. *‘Itis not
entailed—worse lnck ; if it had been, I
should not have been bound to dance attend-
ance at the heels of such an old sinner as
the Gen !

¢¢ No, but it oight to go to the heir male,
and keep in the old name. Think—there
have been Egremonts at Bridgefield for four

hundred years.

¢ Very pretty talk, but how will it be
with you, Miss, We shall have Fane, and
I don’t know how many more, comiag after
the scent of Bridefield now,” he said a hmv;r
gigh, ending with a bitter ‘“Hang them alll”
- % And welcome,” said Nuttie, answering
the thought rather than the words ** Father,
I wanted to tell you—"

““ You don’t mean that any. one has been
after you at such a time as this !” he cried.

‘¢ It was before—I mean it was the even-
ing when we were all so glad, before we be-
gan to be afraid.” - :
- “'The umbrella man ! By Jove I”

¢ And now,” went on Nuttie, in spite
of the explosions, ‘“he would hardly

—I mean,” as her father gave a little
laugh of his unpleasant sort, *“he said it
would be the greatest possible relief, and
make it all rightr for the property to go to
the heir male.”

‘“ Hein ! You think so, do you? See how
it will be when I come to talk to him! A
shrewd fellow like that who got out of the

him giving up a place like that, though he
may humbug you.”
- % Then you will see him, father ?”

“If you turn him in on me, I can’t
help it. Bless me | umbrellas everywhere !
And here you mean to turn me over to the
mercies of that solemn "idiot, Edsall. I
nhugld’hﬂa'hean better off with poor Gre-

crio,’ %

‘¢ No, father ; Mr. Dutton would not take
me from you. We would both tryall we
could to make you comfortable.”

“ Convert the old reprobate? Is that his
dodge ?” : | |

‘“ Don’t father,” for the sneering tone re-
turned.

‘ Come now,"” he added, in a much more
fatherly manner, for her voice had struck
him., ** You don’t mean that a well-looking
girl like you, who could have her pick of all
the swells in town, can really be smitten
with a priggish old retired umbrella-monger
like that. hy, he might be your father.”

‘ He has been getting younger ever since
I knew him,” said Nuttie. : :

‘““Well. He plays as good a game of
whist as any man in Eogland,” muttered
Mr. Egremont, leaving'his daughter in actual
doubt whether he meant this as a recom-
mendation, or as expressing a distrust of
him, as one likely to play his cards to the
best advantage. She had to remain in
doubt, for they overtook Clarence Fane, who
came and spoke to them in a very friendly
and solicitous manner, and showed him-
self willing to accept a lift in the carriage.
Mr. Egremont, willing to escape from per-
plexities as well as to endeavour to drive
away if possible the oppression of his .
invited him in, and he had some gossip to
impart, which at firsat seemed to amuse the
hearer after this time of seclusion, but the
sick and sore heart soon wearied of it, and
long before the drive was over, Mr Egzre-
mont was as much bored as his daughter
had been from the first,

When Mr. Fane got out, he paused a mo-
ment to hold Ursula’s hand in a tender man-
ner, while he told her that he had not ven-
tured to intrude (he had left a card of in-
quiry every day); but that if ever he could

he was at her service, and would give up any
ement, . - ' g

*Hein | my fine fellow ! No doubt you
would !” said Mr. ' Egremont, when his
daughter had uttered her cold thanks, and
they.had driven onJ ‘I see your little game,
but it is soon to begin it. We may as well
let them know that she isbooked before the
running begias,” |

It was a remarkable intimation of his ac-
ceptance of her engagement, but Ursula was
g::lntant-ed to take it as such, and be thank-

Mr. Dutton had his interview as soon as
Mr. Egremont had rested after his drive,
and the result was satisfactory. ]

No doubt much was due to the ont | Whether his low spirits were repen

indolanﬂe and want of en ) s W. ‘I“F'
preferred to let things take their course.

And now that Gregorio was nol
to amuse, and take llltroublam d:

Mr. Egremont could hardly have borne to

ncknnﬂodf as heir of
4mnnt, and in the meantime manage the es-

have ventured to go on with it but for this ' waist, and lai

be of the least use in amusing Mr. Egremont, |-more like a girl thanI ever saw her since

mwﬁ.ﬂlﬂnﬁnﬁt ventured oh
sharing - Annaple the tidings that
Mr. Datton was s and in his marvel-
lous undertook to make his omen
with father, Mark was almost stunned
by the news, confirmed to him by Mr. Dat-
hnnwoﬂuhhuoh,ﬁlbhuw:hhe

tate with an income suitable to an eldest

L

Presently he came upstairs by himself
and bouku:rad to Nuttie, rather to the alarm
of his wife.

¢ Ursula,” he said, and took both her
hands, * I cannot have you do this for me.”

¢ Can't you, Mark? You can’t prevent
it, yon see. And don’t you know it is the

wfnnf all my happiness ?

¢¢ But indeed, I cannot feel it right. It
is a strained sense of justice. Come and
tell her so, Nannie.”

* What ?” said Annapple ceming forward.

They paused a moment, then Nuttie said:

¢ Oply that the estate cught to go into
the male line,” :

“ Oh, is that all ?”” said Annaple, I was
afraid Mr. Egremont had a fit ! ” '

““ Ah, Don’t you see what it means,”
said Mark., ¢ T;EIV want it to be as if
there were an entail—to in treating me
as an-eldest son at once, Itis Ursula’s do-
ing, putting herself out of the succession.”

] always hated being an heiress,” said
Nuttie. It would be more dreadful than
ever now. Annaple, do besensible! Don’t
you see it is the only right thing to do ?
':i Billy !” was the one word Annaple
said. ' -

‘ Yes, Billy and Jenny and all,”’ sa’d Nut-
"tie, ** before you've all died of your horrid
%lme. Oh you haven’t heard that part of it.

f course Mark will have to go down to
Bridgefield and look after the place, and live
like a gentleman.” - |

“Eight hundred a year,” murmured Mark,
“ and the house at the Home Farm.”

“ Oh ! dear,” gasped Annaple, *‘ I wanted

be a stupid old country squire. No, no,
Nuttie, it’s—it’'s—it’s the sort of thing that
one only laughs at because otherwise one
would have to do the other thing.”

her head on her shoulder,
shaking with a few little sobs, which might
be one thing or the other.

¢¢ It will save her youth, perhaps her life,”
whispered Mark, lifting Nuttie's hand to his
li]!J]a for a moment, and then vanishing,
while Annaple recovered enough to say, “I'm
tougher than that, sir. But little Jenny !
Oh, Nuttie, I believe it has come in time.
I've known all along that one straw more
might break the camel’s back. We’ve been
very happy, but I am glad it is over before
Mark got worn down before his time.
Grinding is very wholesome, but one may
have too much; and I haven’t Mark’s
scruples, Nuttie dear, for I do think the
place is more in his line than yours or Mr.
Dutton’s.” -

““Yes,” said Ursula, *‘ you sce he was al-
wavs happy there, and I never was,

The next thing was for Mr. Datton and
Ursula to keep Mr. Egremont up to the
point of making his long deferred will ; nor
did they find this so difficult as they ex-
pected, for having once made up his mind, he
wished to have the matter concluded, and he

ve his instructions to Bulfinch the next
ay. Of course Mark had to give full notice
to his employers ; but the allowance was to
begin at once, so that Annaple only went
back to the warehouse to pack up, since she
was to occupy No. 5, while Mr. Egremont
and his daughter were going under Mr. Dat-
ton’s escort to the Baths in Dauphine, an
entirely new resort, free fromthe associations
he dreaded, for he could not yet bear the
sight of little Willy—the rival ** boy of Egre-
mont.” But the will was safely signed be-
fore he went, to the great relief of Nuttie,
who, according to the experience of fiction,
could hardly believe his life safe till what
she called justice had been done.
After all Mr, Egremont became so depen-
dent on Mr. Dutton, during this journey, that
he didnotlike the separation at its close, and
pressed on the marriage even sooner than
either of the lovers felt quite reverent to-
wards the recent sorrow. He insisted on
Bulfinch having the settlements ready for
them on their return, and only let them wait
long enough to keep their residence, before
there was a very quiet wedding in their par-
ish church, with the cousins for bridesmaids.
Then Mark and Annaple took care of Mr.
Egremont for the fortnight while Mr. Dut-
ton showed his wife his old haunts in France,
returning to Springfield House, where there
was plenty of room for Mr. Egrement to
make his home with them.
Said Annaple to Miss Nugent, ** I never
saw Nuttie so youthful and bright. She is

the first.”

*“ Yes,” said Mary, *“she has some one to
rest on now.” -

Mr. Egremont lived between three and
four gearu, more contented and peaceful
than he had ever been, thongh frequently
suffering, and sometimes givi way to
temper and impatience, But Mr. Dutton
understood how to e on these occa-
slons, and without giving up his own exten-
give usefulness, could give him such care,
attention, and amusement as beguiled his
discomforts, and made his-daughter’s task
an easier one,

How far the sl h, enfeebled nature
was capable of a touch of better things, or
tance, no
one could ju At any rate smeers had
ended, and when he was laid beside his
wife and boy at Brid d,- Ursula stood
by the grave with a more tender and
hopeful feeling than she could have thought

er old home. She looked up at her husband
and said, ** Is not her work done?” |
" [TEHR® END.]

Eggs for Hatohing, 2
I have watched my hens carefully during

involving cares and duties for which there larity in the shape. I have found that very J

. hrgeegglnrthmhdlg:h:ped, always pro-
and Gl El?:: badly shaped chickens.- I can’t see
i ved, pointed eggs indicste weakness or a

Mr. Condamine’s mother, to rent

Ppecting a suocessor to the bailiff, Mr.

mont was to give: his answer the next
when Mr, ‘would call again, "~ -
| Nuttie was thankful for the baliness that

Bridgefield House, but on this,as well as res- | b

the Ia season, and I am satisfied that it
pays to select eggs for hatching with
care. I always take eggs of medium size as

my experience teaches me that the uce
and best formed nhlokyprf |
as an oval

one, provided there was no ded irregu-

for the reason thatsome

you to be Lord Mayor, and now you’ll only !

And she grigped Nuttie tight round the]

when he had rent her away from |

m‘_".
. N
e Pipes for !
zen (t h'hE!I '
poiitics, m;r::r ?ri:nd ’ J Wh“

Btronge Enough to gy n

Young Lad
hammncsks. Y (to dealer—] "ﬂih]‘t‘
Dealer—Yes, migs, Yoini 5
]

your own use?

Young Lady—Y
be ?Erygatmn;. ©€8, partly hﬂi‘

An AP}lmiativﬁ Listang,
What was the text this

inquired a druggist’s w; mﬁ d
al:&a to attend %ﬁl::;]l:.m Who had ilt

“To err is human,” replied
pert ; and it was a mighty “ﬂum ﬂ‘hl;

Mars the Geners) Effect

Salesman (to yo A
these stockings ﬁf?&ﬂg qnmrﬂl &
nnglr the colors are fast,

oung Lady—Haven’ e
the mnnufnutngar’a n;m&mﬁy I..Lih
tug‘:‘] that doesn’t look very wel] %

He Wanted Somebody to be Sory.
D_?illg Benadich "Ibﬂiﬂﬁath
to my wife. Have yon Srery iy
{"}“'WTEIB'E" Ym."ﬁu got that dowy
ying Benedict. * Qp it3
ngriaa within a year,” Nﬂﬂlﬁun that g
awyer. ‘* But wh insist ¥
Dying Benedict. "?Beca.uue mth;tm
body to be sorry that I died.”

What Came Furst.

Anxious Father—¢ You are of age por
and I want to give you a little pointed 4
vice a8 to how to keep money, Yop-’

Matter-of -fact-son—** But wouldn't it }y
proper first to advise me how to get it

Why He Was a Little Vexed.

¢ Adolphus, d'ye know that I'ma litg
vexed at Miss Simmons ?" ,

* What happened, Arthur, old boy*
“ Well, you kncw 1 pride myself on oy
singing.  We were at the piano, “[j
nns one more song and then go home']

¢ Was it late ?”

“ About midnight.”

¢ And what did she say ?”

¢ She said, * Can’t you go home first ¥~
¢ And did you ?”
““ Yes, Adolphus,
vexed about it,”

I tell you I'ma lirtk

Why He Didn't Strike.

‘¢ Dennis, why don’t you strike !
¢ An’ phat should I do that for I"

““ The work's too hard for the payn
get. The idea of going up that ladderal
day long !”

‘¢ But I only go up half theday, sur.”
¢ How can you make that appear.”

‘¢ Becase, sur, I spends the other halid
it in comin’ down.” |

After the Waltz.

Miss Whirligig (rather plain)—* Ob,
Firefly,I mnntﬁlﬁxprm to you how ﬂﬁﬁhﬂﬂ
I am for the pleasure of that waltz.
Jack Firefly (wishing to be pleasat)-
¢ Don’t mention it, Miss Whirligig. [n
sure the pleasure was all on your side.

He ThnuEhﬁe Could.

Her Parent—*¢ Do you think, Mr. Filkio,
that you could support my dﬁﬁtﬁr in the
style to which she 18 accustom il
Bright Young Man—* I think "I

you would let us board with you.

An Overdose. |
Brown—You: don’t look well, Robinson;

what's the matter, sick ? 3
Robinson— Yes, smoked too mADy agn

to-day. : 3
Brgwn—Hﬂw many have you smoked

Robinson—That one you gave ¢ las
Sisters Enough :
She had promised to be & sister to hit-

: e
He thanked her coldly, but gaid tha!

had fivesisters.
“h‘.ﬁg y, Mr, Sampso ” gaid gfwls
thought vou were an only c‘h‘ﬂ =
«Tam he responded; “I mﬂnbﬁ" ot
have five aisters such as you offer to & ™
he tottered to the door.

————

world,” said a
bachelor who h

i baby.
III.%" t-zl.ql'ﬂnw tEFu III.Eg" _']_“ wﬂﬂﬁ":ﬂ; “‘&' o
mute and helpless,” 18 ther':u than  de

delightful to have about 0. 0y

li:blig innocent creature like t]?a.“w 5 partth
¢¢ T think I should ;athﬂi .

was the timidly spoken TP \ g youl

¢ A parrot | How d o

you rather have & parrot :
¢¢ Bacause you can sell &

away.”’

Tact and Tactics

ort
Mrs. Matchmaker—* Editts Hmﬂ .

i you
expect to catch Mr. Richley drive
fewer sharp things. 5"% y i
men away. A l&htla fﬂﬁ o

: el
lﬁmtﬂ’i %gu good ?auranl mﬁiﬂj
is so much better than {8
ou know that every esgager®”
ed by a skirmish?”

chicken, waiter, and &

_ ere’
q%ﬁh&r—-fﬂh 8ir. {I"?;H}#M
thing right, sir ?

vintage chicken.

g may DO B ave simply idio
207 ' _those whic Lﬂ

ad of the

s <te  Among Wag 4
ap harmless t foolish category
the ;:tlamln nmwﬁgh

{ .
I' “ representing the

+o pot informed who was the arbi

he cOmM .
. cumference of calf we
to&E:fumdsrd of handsomen

PO II ‘31 .
= oﬂim bet decided in 1806 in the

, k. between two gentlems
n'd, York, e i i

One 0
tt]:'. bank notes of various

ﬁ adrm& on one aid:a like a f_
lady, with a silk at-o-c!:mg and slipp
one-half of his face painted. On th
gide be sssumed

top boot and spur. The wisé
gﬁiznnﬁlimumlf decided that the

gofe to be on the side of t
:l—i:;?hnty of money. Among the
travagant and the most senseless b
made was that made by a far
“Wilkes and Liberty,” who, wh
Government had seizad the notoriou

ii[i

Customer (i mm;ﬁ*w s

e make T
Customer—No; you? '1; pd *
'Yun‘wllanr:r ht me spricg

= gEAT WILL YOUBET?
w‘;“‘“‘

. faym .
; the name is legio
historle el adly divided int

ther thought
e ovous o cral.  We ¢
1Y mliﬂmﬁ Ahi
mdo:tg'l?ml
by Pascal, which was to

; te against an unasce
fet erswhich may be

TR -
" o B

the 00unEy Bt e had the hand
- "'m and bached his
Eo of & large estate. E

and a picture is scill extan

MEASURING OF THE LEGS
S tiifferent ggmpebi.'buﬂ, altho

tive elegance of the con

t have been won by &
ambert’s build, Thé

hould of r

in assumi
original ch
titor appeared with b
H° waistcoat _profusely

denomi

h!honldmd

m
an

of gold in one hand. E

THE GUISE OF A MALE NEGRO

tered with Abraham- Ne
; miP:ﬁﬂ pay had won the wage

ber 45 of the north Briton, underto
oertain sum, and within a prepos
.hortupa.uaoftime,tnentﬁva AT
beefsteaks and drink five-and forty
strong beer. It isnot recorded whe

litical ﬁnthnaiutT?m&_ off victo

ied of apoplexy. ere is one exc
h:iidthé fmt? if which is relieved |
humor. Itis that of the individ
staked a considerable sum, not on tk
lity but on the caution of manki
betted that he would stand for |

A WHOLE DAY ON LONDOX BRI}

with a tray full of sovereigns fresh
Mint, and be unable to find a purcll
them at a penny a piece. There
from morn to dewy eve, and he did
se of one sovereign. The occurre
place late in the reign of George 11
is edifying to reflect what a vast m
oung men from the country theren
n at the period in question, whc
the full as wary as the Joseph of the
ed music-hall ballad, and were 1
“ got over” by the wiles of MEH&%
ceivers. - At the same time, we 8
tainly not advise any gentleman flu.
and of a sporting turn of mind t
experiment again with a trayful c
sovereigns on the bridge which |
ﬁ&nni& 'I;inilt, I-::r 1|iil:mtil ﬁm ap}]:l t:-':-1'
e tan bridges. He mig
mewhuem than wg:am suit his cor

*_——
" Blizzards.
I s the bare mention of
““Manitoba in Europe or the State:
ately =su ts the word *‘blizza
town in Dakota or Illinois is whis
the devouring monster rushed d
"Manitoba, where it was born a
This sad land is the cradle of
merciless brood of hurricanes, cyc
nadoes, blizzards and water-spor
only big commotion we don’t orgi
. earthquake! In fact the ‘‘ quak
“too. All right enough : but tk
frozen mo au?iﬁ that it can't be cr
which case what can the *‘ quake’
do but make a subterranean dash
ston or Italy, and there shout ¢
this is the very headquarters of
mospherical ountbursts which p
'hﬂflllm g 0
er never w. ur
knows nothing of hligz:irdu or cyt
five years I have not seen one.
commonly called blizzards here,
fierce snow storms. They diffe
Ottawa stormchiefly in being built
-winds and less snow. I ought t
Mr, Blizzard at sight—1 was once
% him away down in Nebraska.
yet met him here., Why, ina g
zZard, -eyes, ears, and all the sense
Wseless. Get out twenty yards
house and it becomes a * toss uj
You come back alive. You migh
Stone blind. The central chara
the true blizzard is this—the fu
- 8eem to como from all sides, yes
below t00 at once. Heaven and
er in one chaotic epitom
Oonfusions, Caught in the snowy
& man knows where he is and
r‘m :{it-l:lllhim, just nll:alunt as I
grain of wheat among the cogs
~Ot:awa Journal, oy
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An Errand to Make a Boj

- M;Hliiﬂ‘(i'.l-ki:ﬂ; sead at table
slittle out of breath, Bobby.

'_ Yes, sir ; just before

Pt on ma saidshe was afn

Wouldn't be enough, so she tolc
Tound the unmﬁu the baker’s

- AQ hange of Treatm:
s Sissy (to Crowley’s ga
"‘mﬁo ﬂi {givn r?ﬂ.aﬂgi
hlno]d’ .w%_h
: Hmln-— i t 8
huln mteﬁl.tjﬂ- no

: ._;___'E&.‘“h? any more of it.
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“%  An Extended Experi

oW Wt Putnam’s Painless Cc

b " M mnﬂ r i.

S pet to get Putnam’s
Setamle by medicine dealer

T .-"'.rl’, i

.....

=
T



