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“Fivst come, first ~¢ived, Pother,”
Uul‘ny siid, shiuking the ushes from his
pipe, by knocking the bow! uguinst his
thumb nail; “mind that!”

“To lH: sure, to lru hul‘u.”

plid; and
puuuﬂ

“An' we may as well clineh the bar-
gain at wunst, Coruy coutinued,

“To be sure,” Peter usnin ussented,
smoking steadily,

§ Ye have nothin' agin 1ﬁ
have ye, Peter Lanskey
I.nl.l[l ht‘, ing down his irl jre.

“;’wul him " No; he's w0 uice dacent
boy, u.u I have u great regard for
hnn Peter answered,

“An’ be has a great regard tfor your
llIt«]L* gil |. an' BOILIA 8 U IV B -fuud L'l
do till he's married.” ¢ jui ulated Tom,
lilngluu his tist down on the .lhl'?,

“Ha's sct his mind on it, an? 1’1 baek
him out !

“Turt an' tundther! Tom Iillon,
didi'e Peter Liuwhv}' tell vou | came
lwateh-making r'ur my Dermott 2"

Yy hmulllh-t an turt! Corny O Byroe,
don't 1 tell Vou that | come todo the
Same thing tor my Martiu; an’ | SH-
POse u Dillon may ask u Linskey 1
lnrriige any 11:1}‘. an hie can uill‘u-i 1

g 1"

’eter res
there wuas unother lung

Martin,
Fom Dillow

biis

Lom added, slappiug poc

keot,
CAn' lot me tell ye, an O'DBryne ean
prL  down  pound for pound with o

that muatter,
Wil &
Wils 14
e

e 14 ;

for
v UL
gcorntul glance at Tom,
ils HHI'LEH; Clothes,
contipnued, "h",'l‘ s 1
"-‘ir‘]l:ll. fortune e V'8
Lle 9 |

Peter took out his pipe. emptied at,
proceeded to refili it letsarely, poked
t.e¢ e, 1elit the prpe, seliied uiins. (i
back 1u his corner, and said slowly

“Lortme, Corny! Kkatte 18 u for
herseif, I ma POOr ik, i Lthe times
18 bad: an' bovont u new gown, i
l*ll'- Hf.:il’u'*'t'ﬁ ot 'Lt'!u.-f, o o hank or
of yarn, L cant's give her any fortune!”

Linskey uny day; or,
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Coruy looked astonished, and push-
¢tl back his .-~1'i_-ull a8 much as F.:.' SHRY
that all further negotitions were use-
L ns? th*lt 1Tom Dillon smd ¢ “Never
nund, Pether, there's thew as 'l be
willin® to tak her without apy for
tune, and can atford it, too ! :

“Thrue tor ye, Tom Dillon, an' one
0o them is Dermott O'bryvne,  We're |

11 ()] r:k Ert'rI'“Itr Wl @ ““-#' ilre IH.'!.‘-mirw'.

Lot but what 1t s 1'-‘r:1 Loy Miave somme-
thing to put by for the cinlder,” he
sl e l ulmmnﬁh

“To be sure,Corny,to be suire,” Poter

H“'-l.‘Tt[t"i.

“Well, Pether, i8 it to bhe me or
Corny ? Is a Dillon 10 be put behind
the door foran O'B ryne Isn't my

Martin as :Ji-.Fl_} i htn ns Lthere s in the
b ltur:j. Iif' 1 tak e yoar colleen wi ith-
oul n brass penny, an’ do well tor her
\What do you say to that 7" Ton asked,
slapping the table,

“Pedad, then, Tom,
tirely, Here's Corny, a ducent old
i,
son—he s hrst;
honest man o neighbor
rofra better—an sure Martin is the
pride of the parish on a Sunday ! ['m
botlic St o e AL e

an here's vourself, an

a good

VL i Al By

e —— e ——

e

—

)

e

| Dillon has three more 1o ]al‘i}‘.‘illt‘ for.,’

s i

L o IL.IT'I‘i,

I'm in a fix in- |
| spare; an’
with a foine steady gossoon of' u |

Wy # o'x L HELELLE p”r"}l

LrOne,

= e

but settle it betune ye! Whichever m.‘!"T

ve can do the hest tor her, take her, |
i the uawe OFSLPRTFOK! and Peter
resumed Lis pipe, und sunk buck into
Lis corner,

The two moen eyed one another sil
ently for a tew moments, then Dillon
pulled a little bag from ‘his pocket,
opened it deliberately, and took out
unother, from which he drew a third,
made of red braid, Very slowly, his
oye still fixed on Corny, he pH“tﬂill
out & sovereign, and laid it on the
table, “Show Peter Linskey what ye
mane to do, Corny O'Bryne,” he suid.

Corny smiled se nrutulh ; pluduuug
his old stocking, and taking from
thence a five 1muud note, put it beside
him, and nodded his head. Old Peter
smoked away in his corner without
uttering a u.unl_

Coroy waited fora moment,and then
said

“Is that all you're goin’ to do, Mis-
Lher Dillon 7™

Tom threw down another sovereign;
Corny tollowed his example, till they

caeh luid twenty pounds upon the
tuble.

“1s that all you're goin’to do, Misther|
Dillon ¢ Corny repeated.

“In ready money,MistherO'Bryne."

“Then, 1 bate ye at that !" Corny
eriel, throwing down auvother pound.
“1 bate him in eash, Pether, do ye
mind that," *

Peter nodded, and smoked away,

“l'll tnke the girl in, and share the
best wa have with hep,an’ ¢ive Martin
two acres of land, an' a ecouple of
announced dom

1

lh!lm;
* Dermott 'l have my land when I'm
wone; every I'm'i‘{l," cried l.'m-u:.'. :

“11l give a heiter in! Twenty
iirrlHlL].H. ."'ihﬂl‘t' Hf H ! IHHL*-H.‘, two acres ol
land and & heifer.  What do ye say,
Pother?” Tom eried. “Not bad for a
colleen without & penny !

“Thruc for you,” Tom,’
“W hat will you do, Corny ?"

“Twenty-one pound—dewn,the day
they're married,; a house an’ home, a
feather bed, an’ the finest mule in the|
parish—that's what 1'll do !”

“Dut the land; Tom giving

13
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assented.

|

IWO

15

acres,”” eter observed. “Think Di]
that,"”” Corny !" |

“‘]}t'l'lnufl gl ]HH.D the land aft hl.‘i' '
me, an' enough to eat of it till ['m|

I have no one but him.  Tom

AN ]}if:flf}' {o) tlu 1 W“h an’ 1“
make it three acres, Pe Ilu 0 ut the best |
upland in 1;:1I1y;uu_\'1n- ' Tow replied. |
{anr, 1'm H'rIIgu[ to

“It's very an’

Tom.”" Peter said.

Ve, slowly.
“1 1 made it twenty-five down, an’
throw in a heifer I Corny cried.

Jt's very dacent, Corny, an’ I'm
obliged to ye, I’eter quietly obgerved,
in the same tone,

“1'I1 throw 1
Dillon,

a calf'!” exelaimed
“Twenty pound, three acres
qa bonive, a heifer and a eall’
Now, Pether—done or not 2"
“] think ve spoke of two bonives,
Tom 7" Peter said quietly. ,
“No, nu; only one. [t's all 1 ean
I think it's not !lilliilhﬂ”}t‘l‘!d

s Dedaa, dom, | think Ve said n

couple of bonives, Pether said again,

“ Naboollish I:h ver nandy, Pether.

'] throw 1u a cluteh (o whole brood)

0" dnelis—tnke it or lose 1t! Twenly-
[ .."'-.- o "'-el.-h!_r.‘.f--F_: .

answeoered,

A newly wmarrvied couple eame into
Clicugo one eyening this week and put
up at the best hotel in the city. ln-

S ——————— e e ———-
She was a Lady. J
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UNCONSEI0US,

Do e M sighed - the wnan, a8 be
turned away, **1 don't see how he can
wilfully and deliberately lie there ard

stead of going in at the ladies’ entrance
the wman escorted her througl the

rotunda and stumbled upstairs where
he found a parlor, and leaving her
there came down to the office to regis-
ter, upon which he wrote i a tangle-
leg sort of scrawl :

“e— and lady

“That’'s your wife. I presutne ?"
quired the clerk; blandly.

“You bet she's my wife,” replied the
man, with an aromatic odor of anger in
his tone.

‘““Make it so, then, on the registes,
please,”” suggested the clerk.

“What !"" said the man, staring like
a dog setting a COveY of prairie chiok-
ens.

“Please make it ‘and wife’ on the
register,

“Why, don’'t you think my wife is a
lady?"” enquired the newly hatehed Lus-
band.

“Not the least doubt of it in the
world, my dear sir, but the rules of the
liouse make it iwmperative upon all
married guests to sign as husband and
wife,”’

“You don’t suppose I'd bring a wo-
man here to stay if she wasn't my wife,
do you ?"" asked the man, choking a
little, and trembling at ‘the corners: of
his mouth.

“Oh, no; but you must wake it
wife' and that will be all right,”
the clerk, pactlically,

The man slowly erased the word
“lady’’ and wrote “mlw just above 1it.

I hate to do that,” he murmured,
“I haven't been marvvied but two days
arnd 1t looks as though I was going pluln
vack on lihiza. 1 want you to under-
stand that Ilhza's dad 18 worth over
$20,000, and she ain't a lady you
haven't got any ladies in Chicago."
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An Unsympathic Voter.
Chicago Chevk. '

They say fhat the politician who
1sn't enthusiastic in  the cause of his
party 1s no politician ot all, and this
may be the meotive mental power
which forces some politicians to ex-
tremes.

in a charter election held in a west-
ern town the other thl_\r* enthusiasm ran
high, and both parties made a lively
effort to get out the full party vote,
| About an hour before the pole closed,
it was disecovered that the leading can-
didate on the ticketyg was one vote |t
ahicad, with no prospect that he could
secure another vote,

Tneopposition polled its full strength
but suddenly remembered that a faith-
ful member was on a bed of sickness.
A carviage was driven to his house, and
the sick man's wife met the committee
at the door.

“My husband 18 at the point of
death,” she H:HH‘}‘ l‘rj'l]iwl {o their inter-
roointories.

“Couldn’t we carry him on a lounge?”
sald one of the men,

”l “1'1_-
replied.

“Couldn't four of ug take him on a
bed ?"" continued the man.

“1 think he 13 dying even now,’

may not two hours,”’ she

' she

“Docs e know we are hepe 2

{ highway man
down 1in the moulth,

die when his own vote would seocy
the uppusitiuu higher than a kte 1"
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.l Rebuke Riv-ﬂlﬁ
Boston Globe,

Sistee Grimes, after hearing the a1
nouncement from the pulpit of the »
nual eamp mecting, at once determin:

to go. =

“Efthe weather parmits,” said sl
to her friend, Miss BSunpking, “an
Providence is willin’, 1 shall go a
stay through the meetin’,”

Accordingly the ancient hair trun/
was packed, and Sister Grimes get o
The first few miles were uneventfu/,
and were passed in counting the tele
graph poles, und muising upon the in-
finite. buddenly a change came ove
the spirit of her dreams,  She sat up-
right, with a startled expression whicl
soon changed to one of indignation.
Suddenly she taced about,and addressing
a mild-looking man, with a white neek
cloth, who sat behind her, inquired in
El. voice of terror.

®:“What do you mean by msultmg me
in this manner 2"

“Indeed, madame—"" -

“Yon neadn't indeed, madam me.
You know von did it, and you need not
deny it, you sanctimonious old, hypo-
crite.”’

“I'ray excuse me, madam, but

“1 won't excuse you, you wprubate

“What is the matter, madam ?" jn-
quired the conductor,

who was attract-
ed by Miss Grimes indignant tones.

“Why, this old sinner has been in-
sulting me,"

What has he done, madam ?

He has—well, he has been pimehing
my ankle—that 18 my feet.

Madam said the solemn-looking man.
what & monstrous fabrication,

Diuppose you arise for a moment,
sugeested the conductor.

'l]u_:t e,he’s jist done it again,scream-
ed Sister Grimes.

Bless my soul | ejaculated the accus-
ed,

Sister Grind®s leaped from her seat to
the aisle, mth hru in her eye, and tic
conductor pulled from bencath the seaf
a large bag, from a hole in which pro
truded the head of a large game cock,
glaring fiercely about and hltwmg wi
his powerful beak at whatever lay nea
by,

Madam,said the solemn-looking ma.-,
you see 1t was your own wretched birvit
that has done the mischief. You hav
accused an mnoeent man of a heinm
offence, while you yourself, are oh yo

way to attend a cock f.r:‘ 'fuunl
Lhd.tr Datan ili.” LVH JI]"": o NS

An Unfortunate Burglur
Stephensvilic Enderprize,
A hghwayman recently & . pped
young lady riding on hLerschack an
demanded her money. She droppe:!

her purse in the road and then started
onarun for home. The highwayman
tismounted to secure the purse, when
hi:-i }IHI"“:U HlfLI'T.-t_“.i l-ﬁ' alter 1J|4_1 ‘}'ﬂun;;
Indy, following her clear homes He
was caught by the girl's fatlier, amd
on examination 8,000 wae found in
I.u‘ sacit]le i:IIL'}{t’I.'-. Ti!ﬂ :;Iﬂl‘ﬂﬂﬂi*l
mist have folt i'ﬂ-tht'!‘




