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A LOVE STORY.

agreeable of fi thas he adored his daughter, | tions nat considered nm
. . young man swensy-five he i » | tions were once

chuckled with delight, and indeed my | years of age has mﬁnwmhm»mm for inscriptions, and graveyard postry was
.} These were important points $o nose ; bas of more imporsance than as present. Fal-
** My dear Raymond, you quite mistake |1 was no less surprised by his salking [lowing are a few which were evidently
z of|me. Had I nos the knowiedse shat M. de thus openly before me—as if he wished o
allusions; bus fortuaately for us, and Manpers was positively distastefnl to convey information sor my guidance—shan
somewhas oddly, conmsidering she excep. Mademoiseile Diane, I would never have by the apparent ignarance he either affacted
mmnlhgmaotoar'hmmn,onrohser- allowed my own fellings to be known or [or ensersained of my sensimenss fer his
0 p Do apparens peroceived.” '
surprise ; and Diane’s parenss, while warm-
ng to the oconversasion, which became | be aware thas shere is noshing new in a girl
general as this sime, seemed to conaider | disliking the husband chosen for her. Our master of coarse, appear wholly ignorans,
me of no acoouns whatsoever, while shey French girls are no excepsion ta the rule of | and would treat me as the o
humanity, that we all prefer whas we selecs | cerned being he might casually come
ourselves to whas others oconsider best in across ; but for all shas, he was slowly
our interest : bus they ges over is in time, turning into that lightning- conducsor which
and end by wondering how is is they ever | Daine had so wistily msked him at dinnuex

4
was s0 greas shas I was in mental fear | 3he
:’t this lass remark of Disne’s mighs be
to0
our

pointed, and would reveal she drifs

I knew too well she hold which propriety
classes and

has over French people of ail

~ all sges to exhibis even to the girl I go opposed heir parents wish.’
passionately loved, and whose love I now| <« i
feis sushorizad %o win for myselt, any I quite understand whas you say, bu
lignortohenotmyldmnﬁonlhnnthon
which words allowed or the play of she
counsenance revealed; bus with s girl like
Dinne,whouehwthidbnethawlnn
feelings of her soul, and whose soul was so
pure thas it could not hide the truth of

what she felt, words

$0 couvey all I wisned; and I can never]«
forges how singularly beansiful wag the
reception of those messages of love from one
young heart to aro-her, and wish whas
eapture I marked in Diane's eyes her ap-
preciation of the love she had resdived so

acceps and so resurn.

By the end of dinner we were one in
hears, soal, miad, and puarpose, wishoas
llable which any one
could sake up ; wishous on my pars having
made any formal declarasion, or obliged
her to give a single expressed acsw~er to

having said one sy

any specificd requess,

Bas for ail thas, the electric spark which
Pprepares sne storm had been siruck ;, and
8troog in one another’s love, young ang in-
experienced shough we were, we had made
up our minds to fighs for one another, and oy
80 bear cheerfully the evils shat wouald
ensue, certain of a heavenly peace on earth
when she strong will of our earness nasures
had successfully weathered the tempest

about 30 rage upon our devosed heads.

As we rose from dinner, and all resurned
o she drawing room in she order in wbich
we had come inso dinner, we gave each

osher but one look—a look so full of deep

passionate love that any one who could
have seen is would have required no other
sign of our determination o setsle matters

ourselves, and at the same time g0 infinitely
Sender thas it amply compensased for she
abaence of shoss more usual, bas in France
less castomary, pressures of the hand and
arm, which, if shey are only nasaral and
excusable, are less respectful 1o the loved
objecs before the words have been pro-
nouaced which consecrase the engagement.

Soon afier the coffee had been served the

marquise’s carriage was annoanced, sand
she $cok her leave with Diane.
Happily, M. de Breteuille remained :
so I

bad she sasisfacsion of seeing | wish o do so withoas offending she parents

Diane 10 her carrisge, while the
count gave his arm to her mother. I then
sold her I should call on her father nexs
day early, if indeed I had nos the oppor-
sunity of eeeing him ihas very evening ;
shas I trusted she knew for whas motives >
and shat, had I by anv misfortune mis.
saken her sanction to this proceeding, I im-
plored of her so say so.
She smiled one of these maddening smiles
which simply sent all my senses i
with insoxicated pleasure, and merely said
in her ordinary voice, as if she wished her
mother to hear,
* Do not forget my roses before you leave
for England. Mademoiselle Garoux would
be furious if you did not sdmire them.
She is certain there is nothing in she
warld like them, and I hope you will sub-
acribe to that sentimens.”
“1 shall cert-inlyl mlllmdwith yoni'
mother’s permiseion,” I replied, * though
em already of Mademoiselle Garoux's

‘ Mother,”” said Diane o Mademoiselle
de Breteuille, “as whas time did you say
M. de Maapert’s family are coming t0 see
you $o-morrow ? '’

* As abous shree, I belicve,” replied she
marquise, while her cloak was being pus
on. :

* Then at what time can Mr. Vere come
and bid us good-bye ?

* Will 5 o’clock suit him 2’

“Is is too lase for him, mammas,’’ said
Daine, * it he has 0 leave in the evening.”

* Would Monsieur prefer 2 o’clock ?'

*Could he not come to breakfass at half
past eleven.”

“ Daine,” said Mademe de Breteaille,
“ whas a child youare! Mr. Vere knows
you are a riancee.”’

“SoIam!” exclaimed Diane, Isughing,
and looking at me. * Commae c¢'ess drole !
she replied.

* How the part suita you ! "’ I remarked.

“1 suppose,”” sne said, “thas dinner
muss have some influence on these things ;
because, curiously enough, I do feel a
7iancee now, sud I did not before.”

“ Does & siancee write 2" I asked as her
mother stepped into she carriage. .

“By the governess’s post sometimes,”
she replied, smiling; and shen, shaking
hands with me, ensered the brougham

As soon as she had disappeared, Ray-
mond de Chansalis who was really an
insimate friend of mine—so mach so thas
we called each other by our Christian names
—aaid,

* You could have married thas girl if you-
hdxhemdmr." .
‘I shall marry her, though I am not,”

replied.

He looked at me a momens.

** Thav's well said,” ne remarked, “ but
difficuls of sccomplishmens."

“Why?”

‘ Parblen ! because angther man has

’O'n-"

“ Yes—with the father.”

* And maybe with the girl.”

* ] don’s shink so.”

* Certainly wiih her mother."

* Thas may be.”

* Two parents sgainst you is oo much.” | character !

* [ muss bear thas evil.”
* Come and have a cigar before you com -
mis saicide.”
o LI by attempting to defeas
‘* By marrying or by attem 5
s French marriage by English ways.
* I shall be hap

,,J 3P and all the entreasies of her mosher
py 0 die in either cause. were absalutely futile. As I could nos back

" i
i of a young and beaatitul girl,
0 prove thas her

may be shown $o be in the wrong,

an

ir only child."

were ample| « My dear friend,” replied the count, |countess made me sit down. and opened
" believe me, my niece, of whose character | ous a8 to the proceedings of Diane my-
you evidensly know more than I do, bus for | seif thas evening.
whoee beaasy I can quite appreciate yoar
admiration, for I never saw her look so well | + My dear, we have to s:and by these two
a8 this evening, comes frcom soo French a lovers; for in the whole course of my life I
famuy nos to be doomed 1o the tradisional | never saw such open love-making on both
fase of French girls. Makeyour mind eagy ; | sidea.”
and though » short while since I was :
regretting the neceesisy of your departure,
I r+j)ice over is now, as it wili cure you of
& pasging and hopeless fancy. You are too
yourg 10 cope againss the position and}in Bs. Tocmas, wheu a ssurdy young
inflaence of M. de Maapers, and though I
have no doubt the fasure is brighs which | gaid :
looms before you., dismiss my neics from

any sharein it. Indeed, as your friend, I

marriage at all. Remember theold proverb,

Marions nous, marions nous,
Mettons nous la corde au cou.’”

* Bat, Raymond,” I said, “ I am decided
and if I couid feel thas you were the friend

niece is quite a8 decided as I am."”

‘¢ Hag she told you so ? "

** Not in 80 many words."

* Tnen how do you know-"

s ‘* By a-thousand and one sokens.”

coquette or i3 deceitful.”

forward.”

gevere tone.

** And as o the coquette,” I wens on, * if
a desire to stand srue so her love, and a

she respects, is ccquetry, then she need nos
fear the appellasion, for it does her honor."
‘“Allons!” said she coans, good-
humoredly, I see she has a champion, and
I wish him success, though I fear Don
Qaixote has a representative in your per.
800 ; bat go to Madame de Chantalis ; she
underssands these: matsers bester shan I do,
and will relish having a hand in shis
romansic business ; ouc unioa was a very
prosaic affair, and our lives have lost noth-

ing by being unpoetical at the commence-
ment."’

at the outses,” I said.
‘“ That is the only sensible remark you
have yet made,” replied the count, as he
opened the door of his smoking-room.
Hearing us going in M. de Breteuille and
Madame de Chantalis joined us. As they
did 80 I wens up to the former, and asked
whether he would allow me to see him on a
private matter the next morning. He re-
plied that he would be much honored by
my visit, and would be at my “ orders at
any hour I pleased to name."”
“I have promised so call and take leave
of the marquise at 2 o’clock ; perhaps you
:;::ld allow me to see you immediately
r.'”
1 did this because, as I anticipated his
possible answer, I feared I would not be
alowed to see Diane again after receiving is,
and this prospecs was too painful so com-
templase; bas in & manner which had much
soften=1 since dinner he had made no ob.
jectiow, but on the contrary sold me I would
find him in his ssudy among a heap of
stuffed animals and papers, engaged in com-
piling a dictionary of zoclogy which he
shought might be completed if he lived o
a hundred, but had listie chance of enlight.
ening his generation if he were nos accorded
a longer life than moss men.
‘“Il faus bien passer le temps,” he re-
marked, * and that is how I spena my time
when I am not at the club.”
\l;;Ytiu will miss Disne.t’l'. said the countess,
who, I thoughs, mighs have spared me the
sad reflection the remark ent:?led.
“* Not at all, becanse she will never leave
home,” replied the marquise. * No one who
marries my daughser can do 80 on any
other condition.”
This I shought was directed to me, bat
I listened withous making any remark.
‘* Nor,” continued the marquise, * do I
think shat Diane would care to leave her
old fasher.”
‘ Not 8o old,” remarked Raymond.
“ A father always seems old %o his child,"
aaid the marquise. * Besides, Diane has
many tastes ; she is an exsraordinary girl.
Har fancies are not those of osher girls,
and her tenacity is serfecsly surprising. It
she helps me in any of my researches, and
[ feel inclined to give up a task I some.
times find $oo wearisome, 80 a8 o devote
ancther time $o it when I can bring a mind
fresher and more lucid to its discovery,
Daine will continue it in my absence and
grees me at dinner with an ‘ I have found
is, papa,’ which puts me so shame and
impresses me deeply.”
How I drank in these words, and how I
gloried in having found favor with such a

“De Maapert,” continued the count,

“ did nos like her so dine ous this evening,

:ll::ze I told her so. She asked me wlh::?zg
was anything wrong in it.

nos say there was. Her mind was made

than thas

“ Sarely you? English blood is calmer up her mother’s arguments she has had her
phrase

would imply ? "

“Ihdnn-liainihdctezmimﬁm."_,hdma,m,m my fatherly weak-

way, but” (turming to me) “you muss

chosen to fall in lave with

determination is to ruin the uess alone is the cause of this breach of the
e ol in mbw&hg?houzdnudmw

her and have sought her happiness onl ¥
because
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ON A GRAVE SUBJEOT.
Some Queer and Quaing Efforts of Obituary
Poets. :

| 2 xaiz ann manvano camn
How a Raseball Maich Was Unexpestedly

Won.
Ot all games in which I have d, the
moss remarkable for a sadden of

ved upon Jarvis Field, in June
thahwemﬂmnlh bas

£

—

‘ Bus,” said the count, *¢ surely you muss| 1 did not reflect thas until I addressed him

characters diffor; and Diane’s nature is nos Looking ceusally at his wasch, the
shat of an ordinary French girl, and will marquis found is later than he shoughs,

no submit to that desposic rule which may | gos up, and respectfully kissing his sister’s
answer in a few oases, seldom proves fortu- | hand, wishing

Date in moss, and reeults in tecrible msery | and shaking hands with Raymond took his
in one ,0us of sen marringes thus con- | deparsure.
tracted.” ‘

would recommend yoar not thinking of

you alwaya were, I would sell you thas your| ‘¢ Yes, sir. L guarsnseedi:.”

daughter.
y on the subject he woulad, as a

moss uncon-

whether he wou!d care to be in order to
& | protect us bosh from the impending storm.

me * Au revoir a demain,”

I got up aleo to say good-bye, when the

ing her hushand, she said to him,

(To be continued)

Why the Slixir Didn't Cure.
A fakir in medicine had just opened ous

farmer pushed his way inso the crowd and

“** Sue here, mister man, yoa were over a:
Clifeon in Jane ?”° '

** Yes, sir.”
* You were selling this same staff 2"
“ 1 was." ' .

* Warransed to vare rheamasism, nea.
ralgis, headache, ague, bad liver, indigestion
ana about forty osher thinge 2

‘1 nad a torpid liver. ~Went %o shree
differens dactors and all of shem said she
was sorpid. I paid you $1 for a bostla.”
¢ Wall 2 )

* Well, she didn's care. Didn’s hive no

‘¢ original *’ :
lies the bedy of Deborah Dent ;
g::ehcked :p hex! heels and away she went.

of the woman wisth she demure name.

Another equally flippant inscription is
Hore lies the body of Mary Gra

Bhe had two bad legs and a baddish cough ;
Her legs it was that carried her off.

on a photographer’s sombasone :
Here I lie—taken from life.

French cemetery :
I am anxiously expecting you.—A.D. 1827,
Here I am!—A.D. 1867.
A reprehensible play upon names is:
Here lies the body of Solomon Podd,

Kven more irreverens is the following :

Here lies the body of old Cregier,
Who had a mouth from ear to ear.
Stranger ! step lightly o’er the saod,
For it he yawns you're gone—by —!

Here lies the Smith—to wit—Tam Gouk,
His father, aud his mither,

W' Tam and Jock, and Joan and Nool,
And a’ the Gouks thegither.

When on the yird Tam and his wite
'Greed desperate ill wi' ither,

But without v'en din or strife
They take their nap thegither.

died ous with she ssrain of life.

Here lies John Meadow,
Who passed away like a shadow.

rayme.

would have rhymed with Field, bat evi-
denily the pocs was * stuck” on shadow.

Here rests in silent clay
Miss Arabella Young,

Who on the 21st of May
Began to hold her tungue.

Arabelia shoald rise and haaus this poet.

Here lies Margaret Sexton,
Who never did aught to vex one;

A moss 1ngecorous proceeding on she part | makiog a *

v
She would if she eould, but she could not stay. | Yale ecored one in the seventh,

After all, mout peopia are carried off by §; y,).'g swo. I think we had nos
their legs, thoush nos precisely in thas way. i o it
A really clever inscription is thas found

i ise bis i of boys who, aa
Another brighs and concise bis is found | thinking how she erowd
upon the somb of & hasband and wife in a | knew, were on the Yale fence

Whao shelled out his soul and went up to God. | man on

N. B.—His naine wuas Field, but it would not

““Mon cher!' he exclaimed, ** that is more effoct than water. [ want my money
very vague, and, $o tell you the trush, nos | back."
quise complimentary to my niece, for it

would seem to imply shat she is either & | he looked around on she crowd. ‘‘you have

* Deceisful ! " I screamed—** she deceis-
ful? Why, of all she French girls I have | didn’t care his liver sroable.”
ever known she is the only one thas I can
abaoluselv call trashful, loyal and straighs-

* Nes very kind %o our girls,” remarked
Raymond, in an amused rather than a

* You were not forty-swo, and she sixteen] She—ehe married another man,”

** Gentlemen !” exciaimed the fakir, as

heard whas this man says. H2calls my
Soush American elixir a ‘traua’ becadse 1%

*“No; it didn’s! " shouted the farmer.
“Then les us ses wny. Did yoa eas
pork?”

¢ No, sir.”

‘ Sleep on & feather bed ? "

* No, sir.”

* Drink tea or coffee ? "'

‘* No, sir.”

* I'ake plenty of exarcise ? "’

“Yes, air.”

* Have a bath once or twice a wesk ? '
** Yes, sir.”

*Go to bed early ?

* Yes, sir.”

‘Now then, my friend, answer me one
more qaestion. What was the stase of
your mind while taking my elixir?’
“ P—urty fair.”

‘“ Weren't you engaged to a girl ?
“Y —es, sir.”

‘ And didn’'t she give you the shake ?
Speak righs up now."”

stammered the farmer, as he tried to get
ous of the crowd.
““Ah! I knew it ! Gentlemen, behold the
conspirator—the asssesin—she Shylock !
He is in love. His liver is torpid. He
bays a bottle of my elixir. It is warransed
%o straighten the kinks out of a sorpid liver
as the rate of forty kinks an hoar; bas
does he give it a fair show? No, gensle.
men ! This fiend in human form pursues
his fair victim. He offers her his heart,
but she won't have it. He persists. She
still refuses. He finally loses her. Emo-
tion bangs his liver from pors to starboard
—adds so the number of kinks—waobbles
all over Oantario, and then he calls me a
swindler because I haven's cared him.
Gentlemen, who is the awindler—she arch
fiend 2"

The crowd cheered him again and again,
while the farmer made all hasse to ges out
of sight, and afiter peace had been restored
the fakir held up one of the botsles and
said :
* Now, then, who takes the first bossle ?
Compounded by a Scuth American hermit
from herbs and roote grown in a myster.
ious valley and I'll give $100 for any com-
plaint is won’s cure. This is my twenty-
shird farewell tour and the sales have been
40,000,000 bostles. Patented in every
country on earth and the recipiens of sixty-
four royal decorations. Oaly a dollar a
bottle and who takes the firss 2"’ —New
York Sun.

Anti-Students Glub,

The young ladies of Bethlehem, in this
Btate, have organized and anti-studenss’
club, she ebj:ct of which is to discounte-
nance the astentions of ssudents, on the
ground tHat they are gay deceivers and
delight in breaking feminine hearts and
blasting masrimonial hopes. Thas the
study of the classics and of mashemasics
snould conduce to such fickleness is a
matter of surprise ; and the sabjecs is en-
titled $o the serious consideration of the
friends of higher education. It may be,
however, that the girls themselves are
partly responsible for this condition of
affairs. A cap and a gown sometimes as-
tract gilly listle moshs, just as a naval or
military uniform does; and in the con-
scinnanes%gt power ;;ings are sure to be
singed. ere are doubtless good yo
men in Bethlehem inside as well ag o?xl:-g
side of college. Give shem a chance, girls..
—Philadelphia Record.

Must Blame Himuself.

New York Herald: Mr. Siiploby—Well,
madam, you made a fool of me when I
married you; thas’s dead sure.

Mrs. Ssiploby—Why, Nicodemus, long

before we were married you always boasted | lighted. Come around shis evening and sit
that you were s self-made man. So |on the family bible.—Judge.

don’t blame me.

— s

:rhebtnmaphnt!lubeentmdhoon- ton: n-tcrmly. Tmot::ﬂt:ﬁq.:ié for
fain a greater quansity of pure fibre than crimped tresses have come $o be regarded
myotthaothxnnmmmwlno-mmgﬂnm and vanitieg

Not like the woman under the next stone.

Margaret muss have fixed this up b:fore
she died.

The * raling passion’ is apparent in the
followirg :
' 1809.
Alexander Meffen,
Chiet Constable, beiriing.
Our life is but a winter day,
Some only breakfast aud away;
Others to dinner scay
And are full fed.
The oldest man but sups
And goes to bed.
Large is his deb¢
That lingers out the day.
He that goes suonest
Haa the least to pay.

Budget of scotch News.

Mr. Peter McGlashan, a well-known
Scotch reporter, was run over by a srain
and Killed near Persh on she 20th alt.

The Cameron Highlanders cclebrated the
annversary of Tel-el-K:bir as Edinburgh
Caassle on Saturday, tne 13th ult.

At a special meeting of the Town Coan-
cil of Giasgow on the 19¢h uis., it was
redclved vo conter the freedom of the aity
apon Lord Rusebery.

The Rev. John M'Neill. of Regent Squnre
Chaurch, London, preached to abous 3,500
people in the Grand Hall of the Edinbargh
Exhibisior on the 11th uls.

A stained glass window has been placed
in 8¢. Giles’ Casthedral, Edinburgh, to the
memory of the late Mrs. Cameron Lees.
The subject is the Christian virtues.
Mr. Thomas Nelson, of Friars' Carse,
Dumfries, died shere on the 19th uls. in his
84th year. Mr. Nelson had a succesefal
business career in Carlisle, where he o wned
large marnle works, and was for several
years Mayor of the city.

The late Rev. Dr. Robert Stevenson,
Dalry, Ayrshire, beqaeashed £2,500
towards the endowmens of West Caurci
there ; £2.500 to she funds of Kersland
Barony Church and school ; and £2,000 so

the University of Glasgow, besides smaller
bequests.

The death is announced of Mr. Goorge
Cousin, formerly one of she Magistrates of
Edinburga, which took piace on the 17uh
uls. at his residence, 5 Bruatsticld Terrace.
Mr. Cousin was born in Leith 1n 1807, and
had just ensered upon his 84:n year.

Pasrick Allan-Frager, of Heospitaifisld,
near Aroroash, died on the 17:h uis afster
s long illness. He for many years took a
prominens part in puolic business io she
counsy of Forfar, and was known as an
artist and a pasron of art. He was a native
of Arbroath, and was born in 1813.

In Dundee Mr. W. E. Baxter's will has
been published. Mrs. Baxser geta the in-
terest of £50,000, the consents of the
mansion houses of Kincaldrum, Inve.
reighty, Kilmaron or Ashdliff, and posses-
sion of Inverarity or Ashchff. The herita.
ble property goee to the sons, and there

are legacies to the daughters and geveral
servanta.

Readers will regret to hear of the ceath
on the 18th uls., as Edinburgh, of she Rav.
Chnglaq Rogers, D. D., LL. D., who in his
pnrsmuc flnborito i

of Scostish herces had made himself
known to all Scotchmen bhoth as home and
abroad. Thas he had conssitused his life
mission, and in connection wish it he about
twplvg years ago spent several months in
this counsry and Canada. He was a son of
the Rev. James Rogers, and was born in
April, 1825, at Danmao, Fifeshi

A Pl'u.ln‘lnvnangm.

He—I see you are fond of antumn

Miss Breezy. leave,
Bhe—Yes; there is a waorld of

t0 me in the colored leaf. romance

He—Can we not share the romance he-
tween us ?

She —Yes, Mr. Freshly ; I shouid be de-

dacte used for paper making.

i
1
-y

soore. Harvard the
second inning, « muff by the Harvard firat-
base man followed by thu Yale oatcher’s

" hit gave Yale a
run. Oar happiness was shors. lived, how-

E
z

. Jever, far in she shird inni
“swo mmh%

E
Ex
+FE

vard masched is with one in the

wish Harvard four
thas we began she ninth fro
I remember fecling, az we in for
mﬂeonroh.no-dhdnmpmﬁm.nnil
windle
the new hear it and dwin
:n:.yinnl::mh their rooms. Oar firet
man as the bas in the ninth inning wens
ous quickly; and our ocatcher
with the same resuls. Wiloox, the Ilaat
our basting list, came o the bas.
Two men oat, two runs to reach even a tie,
and three to win! I nosiced thas she
crowd was leaving the field, .and shat the
young rascal who had charge of ounr bats
was putting them into the beg.
Here, you ! asep thas!” cried I, for we

all were superatisious abous pmcking up
the bats before she Iaes man was ous.
Besides, I waa sthe nexs basser, if Wilcox
should by any chance reach his base, and I
wansed my bas. * Two ssrikes,” I heard
the umpire call, and sthen at the nex: ball,

. The above sugyeats she discord shat only to my yreas joy, * Take your base,” and

Wiloox trotsed away o firss. I remembar
thinking how much I would give for a
home-run, and thean shere come & good ball
juss off my shoalder, and 1 his it with all

third and
This was intended o be solemn, bat ;{r[:_o;g!’ onl: ;:3: :::;?e%m boanded
80me way 1 isn't. Wield, skield or yiad P

high, a8 I afterward learned, for I was
meanwhile ruvning et my bess
spved ~ towards firss. When I was
fifteen fees ftrom that base, I saw
the baseman give a sremendous
jamp up inso the air and I knew somebody
| bad made an overthrow. How I ran then'
—for every base I passed I knew was one
nearer $0 tying the score. As I came dash-
ing pmes third-base, I saw Wilcox jast
shead of me, and we crossed she home-
plate within three fees of each other. Qar
nexs batter sook his base on poor pitching
and stole second ; sthe nexs followea wish a
bage-hit past secona which broughs she
fires runner home wisth she winning run.
We then wens into she field, pus three
Harvard men ous and won the game—
when probably half the seven thousand
spectators were already on their way home
b with a victory for Harvard in gheir minds.
—Walter Camp,in St. Nicholas for October.

A Cabman’s Opinion of Women,

Said an old cabman: “ [ have been
standing in Forty-second street here ginoe
1867, and never have I had an extra ten
cent piece from a woman. They are all
alike and their nameis close. I never drive
one that she doesn’s want to go like an
enginesr, and if I demand extra pay for the
time made over the road ehe will hola back
and fight with her moash every time. They
all wan$ sheir money’'s worth. If they
agree to travel at milu rates and doabt my
estimate of the dissances I have to wait
while they go into a drag store or telegraph
office for points, and then I lose more sime
tban the difference amounts so. If they
hire me by she hour shey will hold she cab
till she full hour is up. I never knew omne
of them to cheat in the time, and never mes
one who paid for a fracsion over. A man
will allow me half an hour or half a dollar
occasionally to ges bacak to the 3tand, bus a
woman never pays for anything she doesn's
get. Uunless she is with a man I don's

csre mu.h abous carrying her."—New York
World.

How to Bat Peaches.

‘ The art of eating a peach” is, it ap-
pears, one of the questions of sthe day.
According to one aathority on the esiquette
of the dinner table a peach shouid be
piocked with the fork, quartered, peeled and
eaten piecemeal. Bus as a0 mach manipn-
lation would evidently leave all she jaloe
of the fruis on the plate, this method, so be
palatable, requires the courage of the young
lady in the etory who, as her firss appear.
ance at a dinner parsy, raised her dessers
plase with her swo hands and calmly drank
the sweet juice of she nectarinea, The
French rule of eating peaches will, shere-
fore, be acoepted with much favor, and

that rale is, *“ D'y mordre a pleines dents,”
—Pall Mall Budget.

A Fool at Large.

The following latter, dated St. Paal, has
been received as the Free Press office, Win-
nipeg :

* 81. Patw, October, 1890, —Dear Bir, I
have heard about Winnipeg, and I am
going to be there an October 16ih. I am
well known a8 Jack-the Ripper, and I am -
going to do some work there, I am going
to kill three women ana one man. Look
out for me, and don's farges Oasaber 16:h.

Jack.THE Rrepeg. Good-bye unsil you see
me.”

It Stands Much Murdering.

* Do you kno# what tke dead languages
m,;vmie? " asked the minisser.

* Yep. Latin, Greek English."

“ F:niljsh ? " md

“ Yap. English is dead, $00. Pa said you
mauraered it in your sermon Iags Sanday."

4An Absurd Query.
Burlington Free Press . He (reading)—

Then sheir lips mes, and —

She (interrupting) —Was it tracted
meeting, I wonder ?) S epe

_The oliest man in England, who has juss
died at Elgin, attribused his good heath and
longm_ty %0 oatmeal, whiskey, tobacco and
fresh air.

J’nnm.. ice McMahon opened the Bruoce
Assizes at Walkerson Yeaterday. A girl of
17, mmad_ McDonald, bronghs an action

v ied i

- seduction
illiamaon secured a verdios with $500
damages.

The parties reside in Soush.
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