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.1 (Wreitten for the Beacon. )
The Judge’s Surprise.
1 once knew & Judge who worked early and late

finish, and ice gate;
::w-‘.um ."I:,-.n -hn?
bere, I surely

, “the & who come

&’h‘-m h-:?’

The was now finished, the week’s work was
T,

And the Judgr stood and rluulllbuﬂuh_ut

Down came N with ‘‘Papa, come in,
To o is surely a si
That he would be sick, she firmly declared;

*Tis t00 late for company, so none she now feared.
““Come sit by the fire and rend ug the news,
We will all of us listen and not a word I1”
Charlieand Nell with books, Miss Joe with the

same,
litle ones » favorite A
Judge 'I\m‘ r- .m’:’ﬂ&,‘
Al of them knew she was feeling badly;
"h—&, hp,' at the window, why, what is
y : :
O, oot U Tuig bt phet 84 g
d w y
o St v P R
L aws, we :
Up flew Miss Josie, clossly followed by Nell,
ho in her haste ML;I.M-&.”
do don fheir

Pt =

and the boys make up a nice
A rap at the door | surely did hear,

Yes, “‘walk in young men, »
“mmdmﬂzmr’.“
A -‘u'::;wm&ﬂ'h' house
'nqlngiz?i-uhymnl-un—“-
mgiun_-:»mwcm

they .'ﬁ'ﬁ-.u. & rap at the door,
Judge aﬁlu‘ opens, “‘why, here aresome

Dixon and Eddie, Forhes and Miss Gwinn,
He opened the door wide and let them all jn.
Now, what is this hcre, a motkey or ape,

That stands ou the
Whr, biess 1, o darby I the Judge rabbed bis
;7..'? i ";'-:a“huu s nigh

s l’”& y t,
To dance t be right. «
‘Awdy’ G4 -;3—2-:. L sprh vty by P
The girls and %he boys all eager to danc .
4The desks lhwn'y we cannot get i it!"”
el e ke
Give us glpu the J:d"‘hlq“ﬂ

el .9

Then irEdnul “Tucker,” while the Captain

To get ota supper too late we did come.
They a2 were 80 joyous, the Judge stood in the

b T ol A
T sympathieed with e and 1his e 4 s

L

say :
eleven, it is time they were gone,
[ h'mtun-nﬂ-ln."

They all 'kll bim warmly, expressed much’

delight. :
The new gate was opened and shut with a tlang,
And not one of those Loys intends be 0 Aeng.
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one thinks y

asid thi

at the rate of 50 cents per square, :

motompanied withibe res! asmeof bensihes

- an
ormo willke paid to them

| sounding brass and tinkling cymbal ia
fthis world where, true happiness is

| should lovk upon these _marriages with
some

4314 time was evet on the wiog,

Altbolglhdh ﬂht hnm e
: 3 b b k] s": 4
Ab well! humanum est errare

Vil not marvel at thelr freaks and Sights, -
I 1 were 1'd Tet folks see, :

B e Tyl Y awinhe: | ]

sznmi'oi_x_t_ ﬁﬁ AGES,

[Paris Letter Chicago Inter chuq.’ i
From the and American jour-

nals | see that considerable social ex-
citement exists on the sabject ot  two
Anglo-American marriages, one already
entered upon, the other still in -
tive. All over our country, ’
ambitious girls are balf d{:d with epvy
of their country woman who have jus:
won titled husbands, and doubtless these
same envious and ambilious girls have
firmly resolved that they,loo, willsome:-
how manipulate their fates, or ‘‘‘sdmed
how" (a gitl's asudl loophole through
which, to view a_magnificeat fulure be-

yond her com e present) aclneve
an eqnally splendi de-’t?ny. It sounds
grand snd imposing fo hear that

two republican girls have taken unto
themselvey what ecotntless maneuver.
ing English matrons are exhausfing
themselves to gain for hieir own daugh-
ters, and counthess—Britich

w ive t firg en false
o.'ﬁ' .; ' - to s Jt has
a very swelling pompe that

Kate - 1w now Lady
Grantley, and that simple Julia Fletcher

will some day be A
- LOUNTESS OF LOVELACE.,
Nevertheless there is a good dr-e' of

mute, or in ils winding sheet. We al
know: well enough that the funeral -

peace is often preceded by epithala-
Eiqp rather than threnodies, We all

v, also, that the winner of many a
ltering  destiny, would give every
W ossession to be relieved from
that destiny, as poisonous and heart-
piercing as it is brilliant. . Jesind
It is not wholly unreasonable if one

apprehensions, . There is no ques-
tion that the family of Lord Wentworth,
who is to marry ~ Miss Fletcher, has
been always decidedly ‘‘queer.”” The
maternal great-grandmother, then moth-
erof Lord Byren, .was . one of the

irs of h prove. i he
:':Td enn: im for a m';::t:" :nd!

drive him from her e with mol-
edictions apd lsing. Ll’mlﬁn; at other
times she would devour him with  ca-
resses—only foo,aoog. ver, turned
to renewed snapping  and shriekings of
rage. Byron's character was :
A MOSAIC OF QUEERFESS. ~
and his daughter—'‘Ada, sole. dug‘hr
of my hearth and home’—isherited
from both father and mother an sbnor-
mally melancholy and ecceniric tem-
perament. © Ada was the mother of the
preseat Lord Wentworth and of his el-

der brother, .
SR, Loy
serted his title, eststes and society and

worked as 3 _mechanic for years in &
rem - I:‘vn. ':bensle ‘“:‘: car-
penter’'s daughter. e died, :
was on m;‘;m of :ah'yl" m
of the same class, when suddenly he
was not, because death teok hum. Lord
Weatworth then became the heir to
the coronet. One day a ﬁy' ‘girl, &
clergyman’s d er, poor as :
mouse, camé to London on a visit, _Sh
weat, that same evening, to

e g
tre. A hue:r : anat

A s b
s

strangest of women, as her son’s -e-;A

G Twenty-six or s
(e B

y ip’’ resulti
‘marriage when the had reaél
seventy-two and Barovel  nearly

ighty years.
Qﬁt i Isaw the dowager
Lwyom'.cmnll Lady Grant-
ley. the ex-lt’mtglh du’;r. who mar-
ried Lord Grantley when he was only Mr.

Norton, a rowdy whom no
self-res girl d have deigned
to marry. The dowager Lady Grant-
ley, mother of Miss McVickars’ Lord

Grantley and Miss MeVickars’ Lord
Grantley’s sister, is now ,

A PAT, COARSE, RED-FACED WOMAN,
hobnobbing with all the Capri peasants,
and different from them only in wear-
10g sweeping dresses of expensive ma-
terial, and n her glory of civilized bon-
Wets;, where all her friehds  and ssso-
.eiates go bareheaded @nd often bare-
ftooted from the ecradle to the grave.
To look at her as beefy-looking as any
beer-and-beet nurtured low-c ma-
tron of Briton—makes italmost i
ble tobelieve that she wasonce the
ty of an island celebrated among artists
‘for the beauty of its women. She wore
often ‘that summer a' dress "of ‘black

ine, cut without linings and're-
vealing her colossal m“#‘::n iu‘ﬂl
their mi proportions, as used to
muf:ah?"Wf' cafe anid driivk
her mild drinks with her friends, prin-
cipal among whom was

“M'KEOWAN'S MARIUCIA.”

Mariucia isa peasent girl whose form-
er beauty, now, alas! departed, has
made her face known all over the
world.

Formerly no artist wentto Capr: with-
out painting her, and we have seen her
peusive face in photograph shops of al-
most every city we bhave visited in Eu-
rope, phed from paintings which
ewe a great part of

twenty-»ix she is. worn and
the manner of Capri peasants of twen-
ty-five—their neason of beauly beiny
as brilliant as butterfly’s, and as briel.
She has lormed a relation with a: cer-
tan Col. McKeowan, or McKown, 4
‘confederate officer, who, riddled with
bullets, lame, halt and half blind, has
retired 1o that remote spot to gnash hus
teeth at our country, breath curses upon
Americans and to lpi_quild R 1o 2
IN PICTURESQUE SENSUALITY _
in that beauteous, sun-loved bay of Na-
ples, He was vefy'n,xmn for Mariu-
Capri peas-
ev‘q‘olor:: an

cia to continue w
ant dress, and it is =

she would not spoil herself with a
istine bonnet and long dresses.
Mariucia was of another mind. If she
was to be the wifé pro fem, of an In-
glese, why should she not dress like
wives of r time, and delight bher
soul by splendid .clothes, made alter
the world’s fashion, as her iriend Lady
y wore! So she west to, Na-
and when we used to see her was
e the full-blown pride of a bridal
.:‘-uu; a hideous io::ﬂ all :Q.I-ﬁ
and pisk, light cotten gloves with fin-
ﬁtml‘:"h’u: her own like
ws, and a cream-colored alpaca dress
flopping about her- unaccustomed heels
like 2 loose sail 1n a stiff nor'-westér.
../But:-te return to the dowager, Lady

nen. Foreigoers.  were

m-q.tb;lt
: “~ ‘é!_"‘ et
apls a lud
» -

yo ‘
in those da

-y i h e go ¥4 oy

o RES m e
T | heart-broken

their value to her
beauty. Now, uhho:::udy
, As 18

allowance of 100 francs more a yeg‘:f
But

is | (

m- | gave her son. She then went
te | and wite'to Capri, where

e | ‘more fit to be

i it two
yourig men. Both of the Bribus were
‘captivated by Biiaeiid

1. & THE WILD GRACE AND BEAYTY
of the dancers. They resolved to have

Mrs. |the girls for wives—pro fem. = But eith-

or zrtue, the  slder ol
pagviciuny and tossd t
. ician, and refused to
listen to his overtures. Infa , reek-
: balt beside himself with drink, lie,
1 v QVMM” | 3
| This :n,- ahﬂ“c*ﬂhm
Capri peasant as the coroget of a Ceun-
tess to an American republican, and vhe
had as little idea of refusing it. They
| S . :
for twenty . had u, family oi chil-
dren, and he, dfter & trahquilized and
pensive life, now sleeps in the narrow
little cemetery on the very summit of
the rocky isle. His widow, ugly and

asant like, to-day manages the best
I on the island, in partwership with
- her eldest son, a half Malian, half Eng-
lish looking young man of twenty five,
who speaks equally well his father’s and
his mother's language, and would as
little think of merrying a - peasant as of
wearing a pigtail-and petticoats.
Nortoa, the ather Briton, had no idea
of marrying his beauty. He was much
afraid bis allowance from home would
be cut short if he did. But he pursued
her with =olicitation tall, it is said, she
was op the point of yielding when the
other marriage tookplace. This put an
altogether difierent complexion upon
the matfer n the eyes of the girl's fam-

::)’ nﬁy'l;:‘z%mm lltfwn‘

This brought the affair to a crisis. Nor-

{ton resisted for a while, but one day

some other foreigner, coming to fhe is-
land, became as great an admirer of his
adniired Tarantella dancer as he was.
He became halt crazy with jealousy,
and the end was marrying the ﬁrldju-t
as soon as the priest could be found.
WHEN MRS. NORTON, THE POZTESS,

away off in Englend, heard that her son
was in love with a peasant girl, she
only smiled and had a tranquil mind.—
For had he not had a thousand -love al-
fairs with maidens of low degree and
escaped from them, and he would from
this after he had worn its charm out?
But when she heard that the physician
had married his maid, and that her son
was likely to do the same, she_fell into
a frightiul panic. She started off at
once for Italy and Capri, full. of the

purpose (o tear her son away, even
tmbo.‘ h «he had the lh..,?‘ucing
m

again in Leodon. :
it happened that her son already
married was journeying notth with his
bride at that time. At a hotel in Flor-
ence the mother and son met. The son
‘acnounced his marriage. The mother
fléw wto a terrible rage, and reprgached
him with utmost bitterness and scorn.
The young wife, unable to understand
a word of English, looked upon the
scene, and could put upon it but one
construction.: The mother, who was
i..l;.’;:..u m| ",din so excc;d-
y itul yet, and so youthful-
lookidyg, that the idea of her dmg her
zl:'nd': mother never entered the
, peasant’s head. None other than
a discarded mistress could ard
storm 'i.:d this at the discovery of an
unexpected marriage, she thought. In
her turn she got mad with and
jodon:{e. She snatched . kgila from
the table, flew al the lady a d
have Killed ber. had not the and
husband caught her arm.
: ::ea the relationship was explained
& :

ALMOST DIED OF SHAME AND | RSE.
Sg.lnhu her mother-in-law’s feet

snd prayed to be forgiven.—
r‘.@,mn tbe beautiful

ity and distress, and

 f ey oy o

ved for

fo edu-

she
several years, trying earnestl

. But it was d"l’: a

Kml:--e;:. -
s o md s

is,as. I s : an-

e clumsy and wy-witted,

with an evident bias towar ways
of his father. :

~THIS IS LORD GRANTLEY, .
Twho-'e title an American girl has. mar-
ried, and who has e - many . silly
Americap girls envy Kate rlc.\fic s
from the very bottom ‘of their boots.
“Girls, girls! why not be trué to the
‘principal idea of our beloved country,
that' blood counts nothing weighed
against brain and heart? Why not be-
lieve that better. than foreign titles—
won originallv, perhaps, by a courtesan
trom her royal lover,or the price of whole-
sale robbery and murder—ar# the hon-
orable, high thinkiag, stiffi-necked re-
publicans sbout you, who are only
‘Ameticans, and will @& forever plan
Misters ?

Mercy 12 Queer Disguise.

Beyond doubt, the most striking sight
of Florence, Italy, whether viewed his.
torically, ®sthetically, or practically, is
the 'Society of the Misericordia, or
Brethren of Mercy, as it ‘makes its dai.
ly vounds of the city in quest of the
maimed, sick, dying or dead that re-
quire its services. The arigin of this
remarkstle jastitotion being quite as
st as 'its appearance, it is worth
while to describe both. It dates back
650 years, or to the emly part of the
thirteenth century. 4

Even thep f{orenco was a thriving
commerenal mart,” just beginning to be
hdistinguished for its manefactare of
cloth - and “ other staple meérchandise,
bwhich gave employmeant to a numerous
| body of porters or facchini, as strong ax
beasts ot burden, and doing manly
their work of carrying goods from one
place to another in the cily. They
were then, as ever since, noted for
their rapacity, profanity and bullying—
traits which nopolice regulations seemed
capable of entirely repressing. ~ At thix
time, A. D. 1240, their headquarters
was a cellar of a large building very
near the spot on which the present Du-
omo was afterwards erected. Here,
when not at work, they caroused, gam-
bled ahd quarreled as the devil prompted
them, making themselves a perpetual
naisance toall re table citizens.

It 9o happened, however, that one of
thew, & foremaw named Piero Di Luca
-Borsi, becoming disgusted with their
conduct; was moved to propose that
thenceforward ‘any oune guilty of blas-

phemy or ing the names of God
snd the Holy Virgin should pay a fine

of abcut 1-penny, but equivilent to three
or four times that sum n present values
of coin. Neone who has not heard and
understood the velubility of the lowest
classes of Italiansin ocaths, and fully ta-
ken id their vagani grotesqueness,
lewdness and sgetilegiousness, can form
the: faintest idea of their diabolical ac-
complishments in this line. The worst
Anglo-Saxon cursing is sugar and wa-
ter alongside of it—in fact, might be
accepted ‘as’ complimentary well-wish-
ing.

Piero’s s found it so diffi-
cult to restrmn their tongues that he
soon collected fines enough to buy six
beds, which, with the consent of his as-
sociates, he devoted to the service ot
the poor in the itals—one for each
quarter bf the city—and to the hire of
persons fo the sick to them
from their homes, or whoever might
meet with accidents in the streets, or
be suddenly stricken by disease. By
hi= idea Piero thus interested hus
fellows in a charitable enterprise and
devised the means of getting good out
of their evil. From this extraordinary
self-impo=ed tax by the heartiest of low-
cast sinners on their own vic:’. there

w up one of the longest-lived, most
B e e e
benevolent societi¢s in Europe, govern-
::‘ b',::‘di striclest tel:‘:u:kpriweipk-
; igidly practicing the strictest rites
of the loznu»Cuh:fie Church.

Its simple, democratic orgamization
lasted only a short-time. The nobles

manicipality, into the zr-at
the. Misericordia, which, after600 years

itting. labor, remains vnchang-
in forms, costumes, and regulations,
‘1s as active ss ever. Suitable build-

23 # z
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rerest flowers in beauty
softest chimés in music rings,
The voiced float in serial space,
Sweet is the strains and fraught with grace.
Like the wail of Solisn strains they come,
On and on through the vaulted dome,
Lower, lower falls the strain,
Almost gone—hut then again
Bursts upon our raptured ear
Music wondrous—seents 50 near—
With outstretched hand we strive to grasp
These phnlpﬂwl they only pass

Away to ¢ unknown.
Will thrust them with a ruthléss hand
Back to their dust and apirit-land.
Théy mock us in their dire retreat,
We try to follow, but car feet
Seems rivit@ll to time and earth
And bound with chains snd iron girth.
Alns! we wake from dreams sublime
To find we're denizens of time,
Instead of 2l the splendors rare,
We find we're camber’d still with care.
Ah! dreams, sweet dreams, enchuntment
Within your garb of sabtle wiles. L[ nnilc;.

A

Tes Drinkers Betrayed.

A drug clerk, late of Williamsburg,
but who has been employed for a cou-
ple of weeks in & Broadway drug store
of the first class, has made some reve-
lations of a startling character to a re-
porter of Truth,

Being asked how it was that he came
to leave a snug berth in a Williamsburg
vharmacy, .in which he had been em-
ployed for years, he replied laconical-
I

i Because 1 couldn’t keep my moulh
shut.”

“Why,"” asked the astomshed report-
er, ““is there anything so very peculiar

cessary for an employe to keep his
mouth close shut than in any other bus-
iness ?"’

“You don’t tumble, | see, young
man,” said the man of the mortar and
pestle; “I couldn’t keep secreis close
enough. That was the matter.”

“Secrets in a drug store ?”’

‘“Yes, secrels that affected the peace
of mind of many ot the best families.”

«“But pardon me,”’ ventured the re-
porter, “I can’t encI:’y understand this
mixture of drugs-and sentimentality.”

“Let me esplain,” said the clerk, and
with that he proceeded to unfold the
following astonisbing story :

“I was employed in one of the best
drpg sfores in the ‘burg’—that is to say,
in one of the most popular pharmacies
in the Eastern District of Brooklyn. We

Bedford :venue-—enge_cully of that part
known as Fountain Bquare.

the people are very proud of it. Itis
sort of temperance guarantee of the
néighborhood. But it doesn’t always
run water.”

“*What does it _run then 2"’

“Gin,"”

“You don’t say gin ?"’

- “Yes; figurativély, gin: for I know
that most of the ladies who'live in the
neighborhood drink it. Not from the
fountain, but from the store, over which
I presided. They came regularly to me
to get ‘their bitters every day. They
used to come in and ask for soda wa-
terina very loud voice, and then get
me to run through a list of syrups.
Then they would select in a whisper,

in."”

“How big & dose would you give
them "’

“A large wine glass m a little soda
water. And they used 1o repeat it five
or six times a day. [ bhad this secret
of half the ladies of the neighborhood,
and didn’t know enough to keep my
mouth shut. On ladies” dav, a party of
them started out in a carriage to make
calls, and begao as wsval with a pre-
liminary nip at our store. They were
in good bumor, and insisted that I should
take a drink with them, which 1 did.

+One# of these ladies, who i~ married
to one of the richest men who residex
in the vicinity of ‘Bedtord and Division
avenues, was recognized as she wa-
leaving the store that day by a detec-
tive who frequents the place and who
had grown very familiar with me. He
told me a little story abount heg thatin-
terésted me. He said she had been fa-
mous several years back in New York
as a confidence woman, and had been
under espionage for séveral little trick<
o susceptible and “wedlthy old mer-
chants, who had been obliged ti pay
roundly to get rid of her. .
‘mo’ed over to Wil-

devout, joining a jushionable church in

| Bediord avenué, and attending dll the
.| services, social and devotional. Tlro‘
result was ~he married one of the weal-

thiest men of Williamsburg not o very
and still fives with bim.”

gree

»§ tell yod. That 16dy’s day this

you come to betray this

dady, with the party she took oat in her

and | cosch, got into some trouble in Brook-

lvn. They took in too much wine, and

in the retail drug business that it is ne- | “P¢

had all ibe frade of the hest people of

“There is a big fountaih there, and'

aie i ORIZ3 08 FAURE KT
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aoy drug stores, .be
RV any tite & policeman inteifore.
i hilarions “course, and threést.

{apir on
Honke; and

they had told the teath, took no furthe

shign., ; He bowever.

s rown off
A % l._'g &

st

his seftled me. This story got atound
coming f{rom_ me, and | was dis
charged.”
«Buf ‘it ‘was not false; the Jadiea’of
the fountain do drink .
“Do drink ? . Well, you'd say sorif
ou stood behind the soda-waley conn-
er in that Williamsburg drug store.”
The clerk sighed and tarned away to
drown it in the fkging of & warm Sota
for a belated theater-goer. '

This weakness of the wealthy ladie
of Williamsburg is not confined to their
neighborhood, if reporfs from various
sources may be believed. Espechalfy a
story comes,from & Philadeiphia cofres-
pondent ot the Truth that goes to prove
the staid damsels of the Quaker City as
artfulin their cups as are their Brook-
lyn-sisters.

A favorite restaurant in Philadelphia
is the one known under the old name as
“‘Creen's,” on eighth  and Chestaut
streets. In it is liquor served in small
teapots, accompanied with cups, spoogs
and sagar. A close inspection proves
the “tea” to be hot whiskey. < This'is
the Philadelphia racket.

The New York racket is bolder: The
ladiés in our reslauarnts, according to
the best anthorities among our hesd
waiters;, call punch, punch. When they
ask for tea they domn’t warnt spiced nith,
and vice,versa. This is not sojin Wil-
liamsburg and the Quaker City, how-
ever.—N. Y. Trulh.

D

The Fashion fn Pistols,

et

i There haw wever béen much said n
this State. about the ' pistol trade of this
town, and no explanation has everbegen
made of this neglect. Yesterday a
mah Who views this subject {hrough
ctacles of importance, entered s
hardware store,  and became so much
interested in a conversation about the
different kinds of pistols that we give a
few pointstothe public which may notbe
out of place. Just here it may be ap-
propriate to remark that the man had
just come from the “*Narth,” where dis-
cussions of our revolver Lrade are en-
tered info with great spirit by people
who believe that the “sucking botl e’
in this State shoots si1x times. ;

“You have quite a lot of revolvers, ']
see. 1 am from:the North, and den't
know much about pistols.” ¢

“Yes,” said the dealer, “we hive a
magnificent sélection.’”

wHave you ‘@ revolver chamber Of
commerce iy this city 2" 2]

“Oh, yes; regularly. opganized. . We
meet in a church, and our Pre»idcp}.
the parson, is said tobe best shot in
Little Rock. One of the deacoh¥thral
a hymn book at him one.-day. and the
parson, calling the attention of the con-
gregation ‘to the feéut he was about to
petform, drew. a pistol and shot the dea-
can’s ears off, He had a split bullet in
the pistol and arranged the shotl s that
the ball divided just as it reached the
deacon’s nose and performed this, won-
derful piece of work. Sisce then his
salary has been increased. [tisstrange
liow ignorant the Northern people are.’)

“Very remarkable, indeed. |l sm
correspondent of a religious paper and
"Il make a vote of it. What kind.of a
pistol do you csll this "’ poinling loa
large Remington.

“ft’s calied companioaship. It is
principally used by old friends who kil
each otheér earnestly and manaerly. It
is not recognized, though, in pohite sop-
ciety. You rarely ever find one ins
ball-room. Here's the fashionable pis.
tol in Summer,” taking up 2 small
Smith and Wesson, “but it's rather too
light for Winter use, excepton lom.
neck and short-sleeve occasions. )
have been thinking of making my wife
a present of this one. And this one,”
he continued, taking uvp a pearl-han-
dfed sell-cocker, “'1 shsll present. to my
son upon his debut into society. Itas
a very fine article and i1s only used to,
shoot people gentlemanly sad politely.
| Here is a Sunday pistol,”’ taking up 2
carved and flowered weapon. . ** It
wouldn't be polite to kill a man with it
only on Sunday. Here's an old horses
pistol. Ain’t she a motherly gld gal,
though ?” . o

The man from the “Narth’ made
notes of the information.— Liftle Rock
Gazelle.

§3 The congrezatiousang; ' We are
going home to die no die no more” e
Westfieid Mass., church, and aw frvevs
erent fellow. leaming over to'sdved”
deacon, said in @ loud toned “Then
you'll begray in a week.”
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sre told that the “(’}::rm i
| prasant 1= polite. But xois the Trish
,":nnt. He seldom Filx 1o veceive
| biv landlord with a salute, f'be has a
gun, and has o pretty good aim.
| A Chicago man went ‘e a deg.
{ st To bave his tooth replaced.
‘dcn!is( grafted a womau'« tooth 1 his
gum. Siace thea Lis jaw bas been
! working like 2 saw mill.
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