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SRt & PURELY VEGETABLE.
¢ « *w, test And besl fami) edi
* 3 'ﬂa '3 | An sffeolual lp.{!l!lll; for
jof the Liver,Stomach and Hpleen.
' Em"mi e Sl 2
n ” Jaundiceand Nauses. R

_ ng:: BREATH!

o oe s ':.?g A T e evary
the stomach, and van ba
gornn will take Himmons

Eur @.n . ot Tlacl-

: this mul?l &nd BO r.'.o I?'\;iﬁ
; w appetite, complexion an
© CONSTIPATION

should bhe trial il {—
ll'“. ::unim’alﬂs: Ntmost regularity

be ex where

Is.

- . BICK HEADACHE!
This afMiction ocours most fro-
mﬂy. ') Jlnmrhm:ce of the stomach,
g from the Impeorfeotly digeated con-
tenla, Qnm a severs paln in the head
n with disagreenhle nauses, and
constitules what s popularly known as
Headache, for the relief of which take

Liver Regulalor,

&rEVERY PACEAGE-Ss
¥ias the Z Stnmpin red on the wrapper.
J. H, ZEILIN & CO,, Philadelphia
E——

PLROFESSIONAT, CARDR.

JACOI A.LONG.
Attorney-at-Law,
.

BURLINTON, - - - = - c

P Practices In the Sinte and Pederal courts,
Omiee over White, Moore & (o.'« store, Main
Btrest. 'Phone No. i

Hd.D.HERNODILE.
ATTORNEY AT LAW

GRAHAM, - - - - N.C

i':ln OrAY BYsum, W. P Dreum, Ju,
BYNUM & BYNUM,
Attorneys and Conngelors ut Laow
GREENSRORO, N, O,

Praclice regularly In the conrts of Ala-
manee counly, Aug. i, ™ Iy,

I:ijvel'y_, sﬂl_e 1‘_1‘ .Fee
STABLES. -

% -;v)‘;]f;"u‘

W. . MOORE, PROP’R,
- GRAHAM, N. C,

Good single or dou

Fiaekn mesinll tralns.
- y ot n"ﬂ'tl‘l(!‘. 2-28-0m

ble teama, Charges m

HENRY BANYN, JR.,
~ PRAOTIOAL TINNER,
"GRAHAM, - - - - N.C.

All kinds of tin work and re-
iring. .
Shop on W. Elm St., second

door from Bain & Thompson's.
Dec. bt 1,

PRINTING!

When you want Eavelopes,
Letter Heads, Note Heads, Bill
Heads, Statement Heads, Busi-
ness Cafds, Visiting Cards, Pos-

s, Circulars, , or any
m of printing, Blag:;:. &e.,

Call at Tae GrLeaxrr Office.

There’s Money

ta Your Pocket Whes
You Buy a Pair of

» GRAHAM, N. C., TH

Y, JA

NUARY 7. 1897.
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WOMAN'S VOICE.

Not in the swaying of the summer treen,
When evoning broezes elog their vespes

Not ih,:lnm 1
ot ju the minstrol's mighty symphonion,
Nor ¥ipples braaking an the river's brim,

% earth's best mugic, Thesws msy wove awhily
igh thoughts In hoppy bewrts and carking

eures bhoguiko,

But even a4 1o ewallow's miken wings,
ERimming the water of the sleaplng 15ke,
Btir the still silvor with s bundred rings
B doth uno sonnd the sleeping spirit wake
To brave the danger and to g-n.r-tho harmi—
A luw ;:d pently volee, dear woman's chief=sh
charm.

An excellant thing it s, snd ever lont
To truth wul love apd meekoocs. Thev who

own
This gift, by the all grasious Giver nent,
Ever by quivk step aml xiwile ke kuown
By kind oyes thot have wupt, hoorts thue linva
sorrovesd;
By parience naver tired, from thelr own triad |
borrowsd.

An oxcellent thing 1t 1s, when first in gladnoss
A muther looks into ber infant’s vycs,
| Bmiles todts wuiles, saddens 1o fta wadnikn,
Pules nt 1ta pnlunoas, worrows ub fils erics;
Its food und sluep ond smiles and 1itle jors—
All u'wio come cver blont with cne luw, geutle
volce. i

An excellent thing it {a when life fa leaving—
Leaving with gloom and glatnoss, joys and
cores—
Tho strony heart falling and the higk soul
grioving
With strangiat thougbis snd with wrwonbed
foars;
Then, then a woman's low, soft sympathy
Comes lke an engel's voles fo teach us how
to e

Buat a mest exeellent thing 1t is In youth,
When the fond lover bears tho luved one’s
tonwe
That fearw but lanes to eyliablo the trathe-

ownl
It makes mweet hnmen musie—oh, the spells
That buans the trenbling tale a Lright cyed
malden tullsl
—BEdwin Arsold.

MASTER MANOLA.

Prince Neagco Bassarab wns a
Giod fearing wen who was evor seck-
ing & way to dieplay his pioty. He
bad built {ho churches of 8t Georgse
and the Metropoliten in Tergovisch-
ta and the wondrously beautiful
oloisters of Cosin and Tismann, the
latter npon a rocky peak from which
a catarnct foll, and yet ho deemaod
that he had nct done enongh. He
longed to erect at Curten de Argisch
a cburch like no other in tho world.
Ho gont far and ucar fur archileets
noted for their skill und originality

! drifted back, and daily the waolls had

CLo undertako tho work,

Awonz them wo3 o man named

~ | Manola, Bowo say that bo cnwe | 0Wn in this stronge lsnd, my happi-

from Macodouin, otbhers that Le was
a Spaniard, Ho promised the prinou

{thut in 112 Larncenious urion of By-
ganline, Arabio and Persion ercobi-
teoturo should bercf unsurpassed
loveliness, o choso tbe laborers
that seemed to Lim most ekillial
and began Lis work with istinite
joy oand zeet, for Lo felt (Eab bis
power was ripo aud that bo was
master of Lis art. Eot it was as if
gomwo cvil spirit oppuscd him, -No
malter bow deep ke fuundutions
wore laid streams of water would
gush forth, loosen ile soil and dis-
placo tho stones,  Daily they found
the sand Lut recently removed bad

to bo torn down acnd built anew.
Ard wben Manola, after working
and thinking all day, left the place
at evenipg with meist forebiesd and
puckered bLrows, ho-knew in what
gondition Le should fizd it on the
IROTTOW, ]

The labarers begnu to murmur and
were loath to werk, sayiug that the
spot was accursed and thut a church
would -novcr ba crected there. Ala-
nola bad as much trouble with the

; tory ground. MNany o long night

grumbling men es with the refrac-

would bo tcss to and fro upon his
bed in painful thoughbt, than spring
up and sbed bitter tesrs. His swest
young wife, Anna, woukl also arise
and gaze ot bim anxiousiy with her
Jarge doelike cyes.

““Tell me your thoughts, beloved.
It makes me ead when you suffer
and say neibicg to me.'”

Manola drew ber to bhis side,
stroked ber little bands and bent Lis
glanco upon the ground, while sho
sought 1o read his sorrow from his
ocountanance. . _

*‘I bave been too arrognnf. I, an
alien and an avknown ian, have

How thelr two hesrts sro une, uud sbe bis |

to dulight Lia eyca with n strociure |

‘| lowed you than yuu sbould suller

| ploomisr every day until the labor:
[ eta bognn to fuar him. At lust one

of them mustersd the cournge to
| Bay:

‘**Master, there ia an old supersti-
tion in our country that has often
VLeen yproved fruo. If a building will
not stand, a living person must be,
placed at tho foundation; them will
it last for aternity."’

Tho workmen surrounded Manola,
eagerly awaiting bis reply to thia
dsring speech. He stared at them,
and the veins upon his temples
swellad.

“And whom would you place
there?' ho finully askud: '

Tho men glanced at une another,

Y1t must be one who knowa noth.
ing of it,"" they answered.

“But who?"

‘*Master, at noon our wives, sis.
ters and daughters como to bring us
food. Lat it be ona of them,"

*““And who will offer his?' asked
Manola looking at them with the
flaming eyes that thoy had learned
to fear.

They were silent.

“*Wall, who?"" he queried agnin.

“The flrst who comes,” came at
last timidly from the circle.

“Well," cried Manocla, *“‘then
swoar!'" Ho roised his hand, **Then
swear the first who comes, no mat.
ter whose wife, sister or daughter
she may be, shall withcut delay or
murmur bo immured!"

**We swonr|" whispered the men.

The sun seemed $0 mouant 5o rap-
idly to the zonith that day, and
many an eye glanced first toward
bheaveon then into the distance. Not
a word was spoken. The men's
hearts tremblod.

Manola had long stood with down-
onst eycs, brooding darkly. Now
he locked up and felt bis blood con-
gealing. There, through the sun-
shine, camo a slonder form in snow
whito raiment; from her derk hair
there floated o fllmy veil; upon her
shoulder she bore a pitcher; within
her - hand, & baskot. 'T'was Arnas,
bis young wife.

0 God!" be prayed, ““hast thou
wholly forsakcn me? Thoun Last in-
deed punisbcd wy arrogance. Re-
| leass mo from my oath. I cannot de

this {Ling. Did moe rot gacrifico my
| young wife, all that 1 con «all my

| ners, my lifo! Ecvd o tompest that
aliv mey come no farther "

As Lo ttecd vpen the ceaffold and
praycad Lo fudt thof ail eycs wore
| turped ecldly vpen bim, und Le
| knew that ho weukl Le mude to keep
| biz unth,
| Then the beavena darkenod, From
| greenisi Linck clouds cane penls of
sullon thusder and vivid sheets of
lightnieg, ‘Thero was p yooring nod
quaking ne though tke world was in
its death strupgle. A wind erose
tbat bowed the wightiest trecs apd
stripped thom of their folinge. The
men krelt snd mwade the sign of tho
| cross, bus the young wifo e

calnly on, hewding not the lunﬁfm
Bhe saw Manola's figero upoen the
scaffold outlined agninst tbe Linok,
liphtnirg sticakod eky, and eLe Las-
tonod her steps toward biwm,

O God!" pleaded he, ‘‘now she
bas reached the Lrook. Caose it to
overflow tbal sho may not eross itl"”

Aund soo, n rain dewcends as if tho
firmament Lud opened and every
cloud bad poured its contents upon
theo enrth, Aprna came nearor. And

ly. Noteven o horse could swim
aoross it. Fora moment the whole
lapdscape waos bLicden by the veil
of rain. Manola colulched a beam
and sirove to picrce the vapor with
bis cager glanco. ‘1hen all was still
The sun shone forth, and look ! Anns
bas takcen off her shoes, tucked up
ber gown and is wading through
the roaring flood. Manola stood mo-
tionless. His lips were white be-
neath bis durk mustacbe, as the men
who gized dwuobly op at bim could
860,

Theoe young wifo was now but a
fow sthps away, and she nodded and
swiled to bim who stood aloft and
in whose dark oycs lay the thought,
*1 bad rather the stream bad swal-

this sgony."” He desconded the |

i

i

i

| wbat was ruiped overnight. We

soaflold, tcok from bLer the basket
and pitcber and._chided. ber langh-
ingly for cuming out in sveb wild
weatber, she whose a
motberbood made gniet and comfort
80 essentinl. Bbe noted & faint quiv-
er in bis voice and asked if the work
was spuiled again.

“"Come down and see for yoursell

are no fartber pow. than we were |
yesterday cvening.”

Bbe wept down apd viewed with
froubled face the pculs of water, the
beaved wop earib, the displaced

{ beads ard said the couptry could |

the brook swelled and feamed wild. |

Blis looked on smilingly. Now they
weore up to hor waisk. -

“Manols,” she cried, "‘now yen
maust lift we; for I ennnot gob out uf
here by mysoelf."

“Yes, my love, when it is time,
Just one more moment,'’

“Manolal The stones ornsh me,
Think of our babe, Manola!"

“Boon, soon it will be finished,"’
and with his own band hb laid stone !
upon stone and brged the iben to
work faster,

“Mavola, my brenst burts ma.
Let not thexa build any more. ™

Buat be answered not,

“*Manola, let.not them cover my
mnuth and oyes. 1 am so frightenwl.
Manola, where are you? Why don't
you speak? Ob, jest not socruelly.
It will cost my life. -Manola, Ma.
nolal!"

Just then they laid tibe last stone
over {be pretty young Lend. But
the master made them work on and
on. Noonday wag long past, but ne
one theught of food. Naught was
hoard save impatient calls for brick
and lime.

Lower ennk the sun, yet highor
rosé the wall. The master swung
his trowel with feverish band and
bent forward whenever the ory,
““Manola!" cawe fainter and fainler
from below. At last the workmen
throw down their tools and declared
they would not reige another stone,
Night fell. Manola went not home.
Like n ghost be wandoered to and fro
upon the scaffold, which reared its
black rafters to heaven ngainst the
moonlit landscape. Then he strede
through tho #Holds, but a spell soc
ed to draw him back to the bmilding
place. Me dill not want to listen,
yet he did eo, und bLeard her still
enlling. There, silvery, cool and
still flowed the Argisch. Saorely its
waters ought to wash away the
sounds that tortured him so. Ho
disrobed and stepped into the river,
holding bis bemd long beveath its
dimpled wnves. The water hushed
the sounds, But scarcely had he as-
cended tho bank ere he beard the
calling again.

Months passed. The charch with
ita five domes nnd richly decorated
walls began to bea marvel of beauty.
Then the work thereon ceused, for
there vwos »o mcoey at bund. Ma-
nele saged. Ove phssion yet lived
io lLim, nambition, tLhe consuming
awbiticn to which Le bad sscrificed
everything. No money.

Prince KNeague essembled his coun-
cilorg and osked thems to levy addi-
tiond! taxes. Lot tbey sbook their

bear no wore. And was that strue.
ture, tho glory ot Lis reign, tho or-
nament of Lis kingdom, to romain
unfinisbed?

Just then the deor opened, and |
there eniored in all ber granaeur
and Joveliness the Princess Despina,
robed in whitv satin, a mantle of
blue brocede, edged with rich sable
clasped arcund” ber snowy throat.
Ovwer it rippkd ber soft brown hair
almest to Ler feot. Upcn ber hiead
was o eap of ¥able, from which today
the dinmonds were missing. No
bracelets, nccklnce or carrings wore
visiblo, but a silken veil fell like s
spider's web over ber slender form.
1n ber bands she bore a casket oon-
tnining &1l Ler jewels, which she
emptied before the princo. Then,
shyly, as though alout to confess &
wrong, sho said, “Take theso end
complete the church; clse they shall
be bedewed with the tears of women
whose children are suffering of
want.” And sbo was gone ero the
astouisbed men could reply.

Tho church was finished. Rightly
was it called a wonderful strociure,
Each stone was carved and pninted
o represent o flower upcn a golden

md, and vo blcssom was like an-
other, 'The domes, the crosses sod |
the cbaing which held the orcsses in |

sun jtsolf. Around tbe roof were |
goklen doves that beld tiny bolis in |
their Lills, and every zeplyr mwade |
those poul with marvelves sweel |
Dess. '
But Prince Neagoe, whosoardent |
ly wished 1o soo the cburch com. |
pleted, and bis faitbful Despina, who |
bad given all ber possessiuns for it,
bad Joug clesed ihuir eyes npon lhhi
world, oml their successor, Hadu,
was & croel man,

All ibe scaflclds were romoved ex-
exoept one small lndder, by whioh the

the praise bestowed upon him. Even
the buzzas ol the adwiring multl
tude brovght no smile to bis l-n.i

scream st fhe birds. The young
| swans bocome perfectly muddied,
and many of them simply eloso their

the ground, when they are caught.
closely every detsil <f tbe superh —london Bpectator. : E

Munola stood speechless upon tho |
shining roof. Frum the vast multis
tudo that s few momestsngo shont-
ed his praises arowe no word of ro-
monstrance. No band w4 roiged to
resone Niim,  On the contrary, they
began to mmtter: “The prince is
right. The master is in league with
the devil. He walled up his wifa
with bis own hand., Ile desorves
the punishinent,”

Even his own workmen stid: **Wa |
would not bave done it. He forood
us to {ake an Gath, [He helped wall
her in, the pbor woman. Awml she
oried to him so piteously. ITeisa
gruel, wicked man. Has he giwml
us a kind word sinoe that day? And |
it is to us that be owes the comple.
tion of this building. Lot him starve
up lhere. He deserves nothing bet-
m'll

Not one pleaded Tor him. All,
gozed up with abborrence at tha
man who bhad began his great work
in sin that would now be purished |
with death. But he stood with fold- |
od urmos and raw the ladder removed, |
eaw tho people follow the prince,
‘who mocked bim as beleft the placo,
Ho stood ihus when night fell and
thoughtof his whole life; his bound.
loss ambition, to which e bad sacri-
floed his happiness, his love, the
only being in this wide unfriendly
world that he could call his own.

Then there secwod to ring faintly
from below the voice of his beauti-
ful wife, **Mnanola, Manola!" Btill
the sgame sound that -had hannted
Lim so many nights and rohbed him
uf sleep. The night wos sultry and
there wns no dow. Likea flaming
disk the sun aroso and poured glow.
ing roys upon the golden roof. All
around the grass withered. Over
tho mnarsh hung a bluish, ghostly
lizht. The Argesch secined to have
ceased to flow. Not oven n gnat
stirred in tho bot mir. Hunger be-
gan fo gnaw at the bowels of the
lonely run, and -thirst, consuming
tbirst, parched lips,- {hront and
breast. Tho next night there weas
sgnin no dew., Nct the slightest
wmaolsture Jay apon the roof. A mar-
blo stiliness was upon everything.

On the second dny Manola's brain
grow giddicr and giddier, and Lo/
beard Anpa’s voice louder and clear-
er calling him as sho did in life and
os if sLe would appear before him
the next moment.

Another long night, during which |
his mind was darkenod by fever,
He totrered to and fro ppon tho
roof, andl wherever he glanced bo
bebield Anna beckoning to him. At
dnwn a solt wind arose and all the
bells began to peal. To the starving |
man they sounded like the voice of
his wife. Ho recled to the reof's
edge, apd with the ory, “I'my com-
ing; yes, I om coming to youl"
onst himsell off. Where be fell thoro
sprang up a fountain, but the water
was willy ke endlessly flowing
tears.—Translated From tho Ger.
man of Carmen Bylva, Queen of |
Roomanin, For Bhort Btories.

Mevemenls of Scafowl,

Young wild docks aro solight and
active that they seem ablo to run on
the surface of the water. It is hard.
ly oredible that they can do ko, ns a
“waler Dboatman' doos, without
breaking the “surface film," but/
thoy oertainly can mnke a dosh for
o 8hort distance with their foet on
the water and the whole of their

| before the thought of what would

CHIN

Costumen They Wear Now and Couldn't
Have Worn Ten Years Ago.

New York has reached that degree
of cosmopolitanigm at which the
most extraordinary of foreign garbs
nttroot little attontion in its stroets.
Kven the picturesque and onoe abus-
od Chinaman can go forth in all his
glory without much comment.

One of the most,picturesque of
'this rnce went up Proadway a few
days ago in a manner which, ten
years back, would have oreated a
small riot of interest and curiosity.
He lonnged baok in the corner of &
brougham with a fat cigar poised at
o graceful nogle in his face. His
garments were of the most flowing
style and amazing pattern. The ma-
torinl was elogant flowered silk and
the oolor dazzling blue. On his bead
wns some sort of roar that could
bardly be called eituer a hat, cap or
bonnet. This algo was blue, nad be.
tween balancing it proparly on top
of his curled np cuoe and keoping
the fat cigsr tilted at the propor an-
gle the attention of the gorgeous
Celostinl was pretty well occupied,

On the oppesite soat eat two Amer-

jonnized Chinamen,short haired, cor- |-

reotly clothed and daly ornamented
with large watoh chains and soarf-|
pins. They appeared to be listening |
reverent!y to the remarks whioh |
from tiino to thmo their oompanion
trilled out in ground and lofty on-

Highest of all in l‘..;;vm‘m.—

ESE WHO HAVE BTYLE.'

Latest U. Repoet.
et

el Y

" but the Company —Well

“Bix o'cleck alreadyt™ »* ; = °

Monsieur and madwne, i th din
tag room, are giving s final satistie
glance at the préparations the
coming dinner. R

Madame - éwery:
thing right? . You sea out

of the way! Are you suref

I can finish .1 hope, deaw,
that our guests be ;
“We can't do any better, my deat.

Well, I hope it will be a sudcess.
You'll see, when the tongues ard
loosencd, it will be gay enongh,”

Half past 7. £

The guests have arrived; toilets of

rose, of mauve, in exquikite faste,

tn:nrm1 # charming whole. White

shoulders offer o ravishing eont#iist

to the black coats. After the usual
_presentations they pass into the din-
ing rooni.

Every one finds the dinner por:
fect; the wines are approved by the
connoisseurs; the most open gayety
reigny; monsieuf and madamé ex:
change from timé to time lttls-
smiles of satisfaction,

The company rise from the tabie:
The ladies pass into the drawing

room, when the gentlemen—oh, thé
wretches—hasten to the smoking

room. :
A slight coolness resnlts, but passes
quickly when they make their ap-

doncos. At that partionlar hour
Broadway was busy gotting baok to
bunainess from {its Junch and that
carriage loxd of Ceclostinls didn’t
evon line up people on the curbs to
soo it go by. Tho only persons who
took more intorest in the brilliantly
dressed Chinnman than was expross-
ed inn bricf glance were the women.
A number of them halted and com-
pared admiring notes as to the silk
of bis apparcl. The consensus of
opinion wus that they all wonld like
some off the same piece, but that its
like couldn't be found in this coun.
try.

Very different was the dress of o
Chinaman who paraded on the Bow:
ery on last Bundsy. He, too, had he
appeared ten or even five years ago
a3 he was on Bunday, would have
noeded police protection. He was a
big fellow, over 0 feet tall, a most
unusual thing for s Chinaman of
low casto, as most of the New York
Chinese are, and his statore was
mwade more imposing by a silk hat
of a forgotten style, Furthermore,
be woro a long cutaway cont, & fan.
cy waistcont, striped trousers, and
patent leathor shoes, and bis wien
was that of n demigod as bo saunter-
od along the well filled thoroagh.
fare, Imagination panses powerloss

have happened to that hat and its
wearer in the times when the Bow.
ery wad tho subject of song and sto-
ry. In its reformoed state of the

body oot of it. In eatching insects
on the water they rival ibhe dexteri.
ty of a young partridge on an ont |
hill. There is very little doubt nlso |
that, like young flsh, they live l.lrgo-i
ly on the microscopje entamosiracn, |
which come as n kind of maona in
tho wilderness to all aquatio crea- |
tures, i

Young cocts, water bors, water |
rails, grebes and swans naro almost
as clover ns the young wild dnchl
when in their downy youth. Later, |

place gleamed with gold—like the | When neeriy fledged, and even when | the policemen on the corners nodded

able to fly, they are much lear
adroit. They lose their cleverness, |
togeibher with the beauty of baby- |
hood, and poss through astopid balf
feiged pericd ns “lappers.’’ Even
their norves go amiss. In parts of
Teeland the line of fAight of the
young swans i« marked by the na- |
tivea, who assemble, and when the
flocks pass over yell, shout and

wings, Joave off Oying and drop to

;

: Protection
While there may be some plavsi. |

ble pretext for sctting traps for wis- |
| elijovous persous and antmals, there
from ecan be bat little urged in favor of |

everything.
“Well, Manola,” said bo st last, | inventor has brougbt out o devics, | 3C0C® ¢f the one remayed ever

“wonld you pledge yoursolf to build by means of which, when & safs
| door is oponed, & bsmmer folls apd |
" spswered the master. ' o glass vessel contaiving .

offered to bet either that the others

prosent day it treated that China.
man slmost with deference. One
might have supposed he ownod the
plnoo, His fellow countrymen ae
thoy passed bowed low, receiving
patronizing nods in return. Ope of
thom, in handsome silk attire, stop-
ped and fingerod the big fellow's |
ooat and hat,apparently complimens.
ing him upon the beautiful shine
on the diagonal of the ona and the
fine furry appearance of the other,
for he looked much pleased. Even

affubly ns be passed, and one of
thum said to an inquirver: “"Him?
W'y, be's one of the bislm politi-
oisns in Chinatown."- .

044 Nowed Coarn.

“A fact well Enown to farmers hl
that the rows of grains on an ear of
corn are always cven in nwmnber,"
sadd A. D. Catlin of Tolono, Ills
“There may bo § 10, 12, 14 or 16
rows, but never 9, 11, 13 or 15. This
fact and the knowledge of it cost
soveral men in my meighborhood |
very dearly, A farmer who rajses
a rmall crop of corn, amd who hes
rlwayws been regarded an of rather
week intelleet, conchuded that he
saw ® chance to make some bein
Early in the rearon be cerefully
scrnped from adozea carsof corn just
forined one of the rows. The corn

pearanve again. There is chat, &
littlennsic, o monologue. The evens
ing ends at midnight.

tho stairs,

First Guest—Did you see, my doary
what awkwardness, what affeetn-
tion. Poor things, they trotted ou$
all their silver.

Bevond Guest=Their silver! Yoo
miko me laugh! It was plate,
can always tell. I have so much
family silver myself, }

Thixd Guest—You are both wrong.
That silver was hired from the cas
terer. 1saw those same candelabrd
last week at some supper.”

All (together)—Impossiblot

Fourth Guest—If their.awine: had
only been good, I should mot have
noticed the rest, But such wines! 1
can't imagine where they got them.
8t. Emilion, indeed! (Ulos Vougeot!
I nearly laughed in their faces. Now,
in my cellar I have those wines.
But what a difference|

Only at the deor of the carriage
the remarks end.

Midnight. i v

The guests have left.

Monsicur and madame are nlone

Madawe—I am so tired, but so
pleased it was perfect.  Ewverything
went off well; our friends were de-
lightel. Don't you think so! Thae
dinners at the Limety or at the
Corunt were nejther of them com-
parable to ours. % o-es

Monsieur—I should say not. Boma
of the women were~joalous too. I
saw their glances. How could it bo
otherwisei The dishes were deli-
cious, the wines exquisite.

Madame—Andre, dear, T hope
don't mind, now that it's a
success, but I've spent . good deal
more thanmy household allewancet
Are you angry! T

Monsieur— , 0o indeed. We
make up the deficit. Inm
And the compliments thomen ps
me on you, my dear! But you must
be tived. We must go to rest.

Madupe- -Yes, on your laurels.—
Paris Tiiboulet. 7

Nat finedwin's Oplnien.

Nat Goodwin, a long ‘while ago,
was invited to a Emall entortain.
ment, on which coeasion Lo was to
soo bimec imitatcd Ly o Jessor
light. ; _ g _

As o rule, imitations of Mr. Good-
win are said to bosparious from the'
s e ndiha::-:.:dwl'.
of the cun, &

pockage is put up by tho Goodwin'
frm. However, the comedian is al-
ways looking for something novel-
80 be went, AL ind

ourred, after which Nat tock bis bal
and a friend’sum
od out into the

pight. -
Nearly a yoar ona

grew together so as to kide the evi-
having exitted. Then lhe [armer

wINDE.

made n great hit tonight. Iwill

At an early bour the imitation oo~




