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~ UNGLE'S LITTLE 
PLAYMATE. 

Tha evening that Uncle brought 

Tuff to our house we could never 

have imagined the mischief she was 

You see, it was this going to cause. i 
who lived next way. The Murphys, 

door, had a rather valuable white 
cat, and took endless trouble with 

it. One evening uncle arrived home 

carrying an ordinary-looking brown’ 

paper parcel. Placing it on the table 
ha looked round with a benevolent 
smile, and remarked, ‘‘There, my 
deats, I've hrought you a little play- 

mate.” Immediately we all crowded 

round in great excitement. Uncle 

lifted the parcel up and said, as he 

began to unwrap the paper, ‘My 

dears, vel brought you a little play- 

little Px 1” when he dropped At 

suddenly and commenced sucking his 
fingers. The parcel rolled oft the 

table to the floor, and began spitting 
and scratching so fiercely that ‘the 
children all ran behind Aunty, and 
Jane, the charwoman, screamed and 

twined her soapy arms around dear 
uncle’s neck. : 
After turning over several times 

the parcel lay quite. still. Then 
uncle dumped Jane on the floor and 
asked what was the matter with us 
all. “It’s only a-cat—one of those 
beautiful white ones, like Murphy's,” 
and he reached down to tear the pa- 
per off, but the parcel stirred omi- 
nously, 0 ha lifted it ap with ihe 
tongs. Holding it cut at arm’s 
length he told Jane to tear the paper 
off, but Jane had discreetly retired. 
He then told Tommy, but Tommy 
commenced to cry, so ho did it him- 
self, tearing a bit oft here and there. 
He got two or three scratches, but 

finally the little playmate stood re- 
* vealed—a small white cat, the very 
image of Murphy's, crouching in a 

_ kind oi wicker-work chapel, with 
ribban threaded on. 
Now, Aunty didn’t like cats, so she 

straightway took the matter up 
Thug was the little playmate wel- 
ter the manner of her sex. 
“You know I hate cats, but then, 

of course, I am never considered.” 
‘Don’t talk nonsense.’”’ 
“XT mightn't be your wife; you 

never consider my feelin’s. I'm 
working year in and year out, and’’— 
“Great Jimmy! What has that 

got to do with the cat?’ 
“There, 1 said so! The cat before 

me; anything and everything before 
your wife. If ‘it was not for the 
children 1 would seek a situation as 
housekeeper’ —— 

Then we retired into the back gar- 
den, as we always do on these occa- 
sions, and waited for something to 
come through the kitchen window. 
In about five minutes the cat and the 
chapel duly alighted in the rhubarb. 
Thus was the little plaomate wel- 
comed into the rhubarb of—I mean 
the bosom of the family; and as her 
career pegan so did it go on. There 
wag nothing but trouble all the time 
she was with us. She was certainly 
the fiercest, most vicious cat you 
ever saw. If you would pit down a 
saucer of milk she would snap your 
hand before she lapped the milk. 
We had hitherto been on ' good 

terms with the Murphys. In fact, 
their cat, Muff, stole chops and 
things oft our kitchen table as often 
ag it did off theirs; but the extraor- 
dinary similarity between the two 
cats aggravated by uncle calling ours 
“Tuff,” led to a great deal of fric- 
tion, and when Mr. Murphy knocked 
his own cat ofi the fence with a 
brick, thinking it was ours, inter- 
course = between the two families 
ceased altogether. 

Aunty threatened daily to do away 
with Tuff; indeed, but that it would 

have looked like knuckling under to 
the Murphys, Tufi’s career would 
have ended within three days of her 
arriavl. Uncle said the cat was all 
arrival. Uncle said the cat was all 
right if treated properly, but, of 
course, you couldn’t expect women 

| 

to understand animals. However an’ 
incident occurred about three weeks 

N : | 
[later which caused him to change 
his mind. 
One afternoon Tuff flew at baby 

and scratched him very much, all be- 
baby swung her round by the 
‘“What’s the use of having a 

cat that won't stand a thing like 

that wheré there are children?’’ 
Aunty said, as she took baby away. 

| cause 

tail. 

| Armed with a broom she returned 
| prepared to take summary venge- 

lance, but Tuff, entering fully into 
[the ‘spirit of the thing, seized ' the 
[other end and shook it so fiercely 

that Aunty in alarm dropped ‘the 

handle and made for the door. Tuff 

headed her off however, so, scream- 

ing for Jane, she made a rapid re- 

treat to the top of the dining-table. 
“Jane! Jane! come and turn the 
cat out; it’s gone mad!” 

Jane, not catching the latter part 

of the sentence, ran boldly enough, 

but when Tuff, with arched back,spat 

at: her, she ran into the hall, slam- 

ming the door after her. Whereupon 
Tuff; by way of signalizing her vic- 
tory, began carcering round the table 
knocking over omeiror two little 
knick-knacks en route. Aunty, fear- 
ing the cat would spring on her 
from behind, turned round and 
round on the table as Tuff went 
round and round on the carpet, but 
a rather stout, middle-aged lady 
cannot keep up this sort of thing in- 
definitely, so after a few turns Aunty 
quietly sat down on the table and 
had hysterics, while Tuff, rather 
suspicious of this new mode, sat on 

an ornamental spittoon and glared 
at her. 
Now, some two months previously 

Uncle had had a te,ephone installed 
in the bedroom, and Aunty used this 
daily in all and evesy domestic 
crisis. As soon, therefore, as she 

measure of self-con- 
in a stage whisper, 

should hear: ‘‘Jane 
ring up the master. Tell him the 
cat's gone mad and he must come 
home at once, immediately." 

Jane had never used the telephone 
before, but she had seen Aunty use 
it, so she thought she could manage 

it all right. Running upstairs she 
took the receiver off first, turned 
the handle, and shouted, “The 
missus says you've to come home 
‘cause the cat’s mad and she can't 
get off the table. Do ye ’ear me? 
Aye! Aye! ‘Do you ‘ear me?’’ 
Of course there was no answer. 

She shook the receiver fiercely. ““D’ 
ye ‘ear me, hay?” Then she replaced 
it and commenced to think what 
Aunty did. “Oh, of course, I should 

have said, ‘Are ye there?” Again 
taking the receiver off she bawled a 
vehement c¢rescendo, “Are ve there? 
Are ye: there?’ Then; in reply.  to'a 
distant voice— : 
“Is the master in?’ she asked. 
“The master?’ repeated the clerk 

who answered the telephone. “Who 
do you, want, please?’ ! 
“I want Mv. Hildebrand Jones to 

tell him as how the cat's gone mad, | 
and the missus AS 

recovered some 
trol, she said, 

lest the , cat 

al “Good heavens, Mrs. Jones! 
sunstroke or——"’ \ 
“Look here, young man, this is 

’ Jane; will you tell Mr. Jones 
“Yes, yes—one moment, please— 

one moment,’”” and he dashed into 

the private office’ where Uncle was 
busily = engaged with two German 
gentlemen on important business. 

‘Sir,”” said ‘the, clerk, excitedly, 
“Jane wants you.’ : 

The rerman gentlemen smiled/ 

Hildebrand flushed angrily. “‘Can’t 
you see I'm busy?’ 

SB ising persisted thetelerk, 
full of excitement, ‘Mrs. Jones has 
gone oft her dot—er—I mean got 
sunstroke, or something.’’ 

Hildebrand seized the telephone. 
The German gentlemen politely 
rose to take their leave. 
“What’s—what’s the matter, Jane?’ 
“Oh, sir! Come home at once. 

The missus can’t get off the table 
and the cat’s running all round.’” 
“Yes, ses, I'll come at once, ‘at 

onee: Send = for Dr Ss Banks,’ and 

picking up his hat he dashed past 
the astonished Germans down the 
steps, and jumped into the cab that 

bright and cheery. 

markable cleansing power. 

Dirty woodwork or any other part of the house that requires 
cleaning can best be cleaned by using 
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Sunlight Soap washes the clothes white and won't injure the hands. 
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{drove on, just as a policeman came 

“horse stopped, at the front gate just 

five rattlers while going to dinner 
the other day. 

Snakeg have abounded in Allamu- 

chy Mountain for centuries, and have 

remained undisturbed until a few 

), when Rutherfurd Stuy- 

workmen started. blasting 

out rock for building a macadcemized 

| drivewdy, The blasting” was. too 

much for the snakes, and hordes of 

them have taken refuge in the village 

Women and children will not wven- 

“J lost courage and thought I 
would never regain my health.” 

“Three years of delicate health 
trying doctors’ prescriptions and 
patent medicines” without benefit 
might well sap the courage of any 
woman. And yet Mrs. Bryant proved 
that the question of the cure of wom- 
anly disease is only a question of 
using the right remedy. A few doses 
of ‘Favorite Prescription’ restored 
her courage and revived her hope, 
because she could see “a decided 
change from the first.” Three 

months’ use of the medicine re- 
stored her to perfect health. 

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
cures irregularity, dries weakening 
drains, heals inflammation and ul- 
ceration, and cures female weakness. 
Mrs. Sarah Bryant, President of Memphis 

Social Science Club, residing at 271 Atkinson 
Ave., Memphis, Tenn., writes: “I suffered 
with delicate health for three years, trying 
doctors’ prescriptions and patent medicines 
until I Jost courage and thought I would 
never regain my health; but a few doses of 
your ‘Favorite Prescription’ made me change 
my mind. Could see a decided change from 
the first, so I kept on taking it for three 
months faithfully and am now in perfect 
health.” A é ; 

Dr. Pierce’s Medical Adviser, in 
paper covers, is sent free on receipt 
of 31 one-cent stamps to pay ex- 
pense of customs and mailing only, 
Address Dr. R.V. Pierce, Buffalo, N.Y. 

was waiting for them. Cabby had 
his instructions, and he thought he 
had the Germans, so he drove 

straight to the station. 
“Thunder and lightning!” yelled 

Uncle, when the astonished cabby 
opened the door. “What did you 
come hereyl for? FLoanvant + Pretoria 
Villa, quick,’ : 

“But . the German gentlemen,’’ 
spluttered the mystified cabby. 
“Never mind - the German gentle- 

men. Drive me to Pretoria Villa as 
quickly as your old clotheshorse will 
gallop.” 
‘“Clothes-horse yourself. 

ing to pay 
Who's go- 

me for dragging them 
there Germans round town * all 
morning?’’ \ 
“You mercenary thief,”” shouts 

Uncle, waving his purse in the man’s 
face. ‘Drive me to Pretoria Villas 
quick. Do you hear me? Quick! I'll 
pay vou anything you want.”’ 

(1 
iumped hack to his seat and 

up to sec what th e erowd was about. 
47 ) 

* * * 

Blowing heavily, the ancient cab- 

as Dr. 
ham, 
“Good morning, Mr. Jones,” said 

the doctor, as they alighted togeth- 
er. “Your servant telephoned that 
you wnated me to call at once. Any- 

thing serious?” 

Banks drew up in his broug- 

“Come in, ‘doctor; come in. Mrs. 
Jones has had a sunstroke or some- 
thing of that nature.” 
The dining-room window was open, 

and Aunty, still on the table, could 

sce them coming up the path. Anti- 
cipating speedy release, she gave 
vent to an exclamation of pleasure. 
Uncle shuddered. 
“So you've come at last, Hilde- 

brand,’”” she shouted through the 

open window. ‘I seem to have been 

waiting weeks.” s 
Yes, ayes, my «dear. Yow are all 

right now,” said Uncle, soothingly, 

and the doctor and he gazed at her 
critically through the window. 
“Oh, do come in and kill the 

horrid thing!’ and as Aunty said 
“thing” she screamed and jumped 
round on the table because tne cat 
which Hildebrand and the doctor 
could not, see, had moved towards 

the door. The doctor shook his 
head gravely, and Hildebrand 

stumbled up the steps like one in‘a 
trance. 

(Concluded tomorrow.) 

FULL OF SNAKES. 

They Crawl Across the Highwzys in Day- 
light. 

Practically every cellar and damp 

place in the little village of Allamu- 

chy, near Rutherfurd Stuyvesant’s 

estate in Washington, N. J., ig full 

of snakes. They crawl across the 

public streets in broad daylight, and 

on some days the citizens kill as 
many as a dozen with clubs. Peter 

Mowery and a companion despatched 

ture on the streets, and even the men 

will. mot travel unless armed with 
either a stout cane or a heavy hick- 
ory: club® Men arm themselves on 

Sunday before, starting to church. 
Housewives invariably ‘send their 

husbands into the cellars after sup- 

plies, being afraid to venture there 

on't be 

Hardware Mercha 

By some slick and talkative agent, who dum 
range at your door and tries to 
a BIG PRICE and on LONG TIME notes, in 

The Oxford 

Is the Steel Range with a reputation of durability, eff 
and economy. The Oxford Chancellor is not sold by 
and when you buy the Oxford Chancellor you do not 
to pay an agent's salary. commission and expenses, et 
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Which will be sold low, whole 

McMURRAY & 

McMurray & Co 

Ep 

plete stock of Wall Papers, both 
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sale or retail. Call and see them 

Spring and Summer Suit 

JAS. R. HOWIE, 150 Queen St. 

It is time now for you to order 
your new Spring and Summer Suit, 
and you are almost sure to find some- 
thing to please you in the fine stock 

English and 

Canadian Suit ng : 

I am showing for this season, and yo 1 
will be sure to find prices right an 
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THEN GET YOUR 

INVITATIONS — 
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At Home Cards, 

Dance Programmes, 

are specialties ~with mas. 

Visiting Cards, etc., etc. a 

Come to 

The Herald Office. i 
W. H. IRVINE, M.D, 

Physician ‘and Surgeon. 

Special attention] given to. Eye, Ear, Nose 

and Throat. 

165' KING STREET] 
(Adjacent;Methodist Parsonage). 

themselves. Telephonel3s0 

DR. F. W. BARBOUR, 
SURGEON DENTIST, | 

President and Prizeman Boston Dental 
College Class 1891. Registered by Mass. State 
Board of Legislation. Facilities and experi 
ence in all branches of Dentistry. Special 
Sons. given to saving aching or abscessed 
teeth. 

AF Young lady in attendance, 


