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An «]¢” \thh Saved fellows in the smﬁﬁing-room quizzed GOULD AND KEENE. | THE “VAN-DEN-BELTZ" FAMILY DEFEAT. | .. ©- [eod Mr. Small photographed it. We ‘GOOD-NIGHT AND GOOD-DAY.

. him unmercifully. But, all the same, | —_— ) Lady of New Braaswiek (% (Bdgar Fawcett in Harper's) ] An Aerousat’s Aeeount of His Voy- sftarward procseded to Cherbourg, and - o —— :
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|B. G. Johns in Tinsley’s Magazine.] | mc;?g ga{j :{;g:; ;tfﬁﬁ(iliﬁg%;:égmz diﬁerrosg w}i-d];?v i:tot:::pne ::men: as do| Theoldlady sipped her tea compla- Thmugwh m;;:t.ba of peril, loud with dying | Mr. Simmons, “andér “somewhst unfac . RobertJ..Burdefte, the humorist, bas
; v cently. Dovwn hasms of failare, white with 1 : vorable auspiees, the wind being north- | never been invited to make s second ap-

I was sauntering down Regent strect
one evening, as

I saddenly ran up against my old iriend, “ & 3 & 7 ) - Taba ol | : s ;
James Rayton, ngom Iwas as gled to | o i‘:ldsg,?,; Rayton,” I asked, “what ::‘é‘nfh”‘%;:gg‘;i;u] th_et§ (];["“:ac’h'n’ E‘;’i‘;_ ! not, Ofb cow’t I;;op}l{; that we u;ltinlié; Past g;anklgsg'ot treachery, whence the tiger ' om.d_epa:tu:e,_@gnﬂa uwm&ﬁ " leeturs thereseveral prominent citizens; | b thay said “Good-night:?
see as he to give metah h%g}‘feemg’; | “My dear fellow, what can I say? [ ever, will be wrought for very different ha:‘lc N ee;l mﬁf:d b e ow psaic;n"htye‘; | O'er swamps of envy, where the scorpion ' lgave ns 2 trem quns eheer. ; ¥ mcluﬂmg.:ﬁl&i;-m the scale e : ey
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friend off the curb into a slush of
mud #” .

“A thousand pardons, Rayton,” said
I

ieved at the idea of your dress boots

in such weather as this. Butf, como
bome, man, and smeke a quiet pipe !
with me, and we will talk over all that !
has chanced since you and I discussed |

that dream of old ‘Stragen,’ the

Dutchman, on board the Nile boat.” EC8. ; ook . . it was simplified to Van Den Belt. v e i

2 . wonderful old ovine that was ox- ' during business hours. Probably no ! g finall = 7 [CincinnatiEaquirer.] __

_Half an hour I“t“’-rlf"“nd usby the . jibited at tho SCentonnial. The old: man in the world has so mony and so T&?fd‘;l\‘fncfom{’raﬁf_ﬁ':l’:g fﬁniow 4 Tl Reeing in Indiaiaboth good fun and P70 wate, m}mwr-. STHD6E) A

side of a cosy fire, with a fneavoma of | LU P T M T ooarg old  at - great opportunities as Le fo assist & wo to Van-Belt, anc nO¥ 465 cood sport, - Therears #wo classes,first | D-° S1#0 Tand, el I 2ust a0-1 4030
gray 2 J old family are known as ‘Van Pelf’] SHd Sedond ‘Sacs—ial" there are ! knowledge that I was sorely tempted to 2

Latakia floating abouf us.

P = e ! time knocked his hat offi—that he never
twilignt camc on, when | . chaffing again.”

reason for an mterference of something

| more than human power, providence, |
! or what you will It saved a man'’s
“Yon were the very last man to |
come into my thoughts, and I am

life.”
Monster Grapes.
[“Rubamah’s” Santa Barbara Letter.]

Eastward over the hills lies Mon-
tecito, a scattered settlement.of beauti-
ful estates that stretchesdown the four- |
mile slope from the mountains to the

Montecito was the home of that

the time it was cut down and sent east |

thesc two operators. They both have

in them the elements of unpopularity, !

always agreesble in manner. Gould, |
on the other hand, while not teeking
the favor of those with whom he comes

 in contact, is not averse to its bestowal, |
i and in temper and manner is as soff
' and fine to the social touch as the wool

of the lambs whose symbols he has |
fleeced by the thousands.

Gould is said to have some kindly
traits, but they are not so plentiful |
that he carries them around with him !

others in money-getting, by merely

« ¢ Cornsl’ Vanderbilt's people,” she :
went on, half retrospectively, “‘were

At this point The Herald man v

tured to ask if the Vanderbilts hﬁu":} A e sent

really not descended from an ancienbi:

Dutch family called *“Van der Bilt.” i
“No sir,” thundered the old Iady. X |

have seen this statement going £héi ., = .
! rounds before, and it is animpudent-ag=j-=
¢ sumption.

The old and honored name ¥
is Van-den-beltz—a mixture of Holand. |,

and Flemish. In the sixteenth contury(;

bores,

b And thers: ] : ive of fate,
B e it Teuty ion at the gate

pottent, sore, god, whll s proud posd
mmw rock, the portals wonld ua-

e then, by some foredoom pro

oy

iHorsesRaeing in India.

The Vanderbilts—I don’t know where: =« 3 0 e cnnd: whaveatl scita

. easterly at the time. + A erowd of some

40,000 persons had gathered to witness

i a photograph, siid ‘we just got the appa-|.

_over_ the

i Tatus ready a8 we- )
-at"that mo-

. beach, the baloon being

| ment (3:25) to.an altitnde of ;000 feet. |
. At 3:30;we had s long range:of coasti:
1 line, Eastbourne pier being i

-distinet. T thought we were a trifte {00
! near Beachy. Head ever:to make any
ipointof]andon_t.'hiq ide

: come down off Beachy

v, i

et
" £ tho Athun| Sl
! tic, but when we attained an saltitnde of i gt "

i 7,600 feet we southed s trifle more.. Ap- |-

Head and:get )

earance in St. Johnsbury, V¢ The
maﬂyﬁm‘éﬁe was billed for a

“You were talking justnew,” said | ; ' 1 ooco R g | speaking a truthful word now and then. | ¢ ) | €0 ehy four
Rayton, ot last, “of that queer dream in | ;10111;}?:? I:n ;i:".m?tser trﬁnd ita;‘ro%ftfzﬁd E Yiﬁ- if hge has a business friend who has | fhey came from. They claim—or 85,y o oiher “Pifre- ara Arab races, races picked up. But this would have been . awakesed
the Nile boat. I esntell youa much | g "0 70 ™0 0f the common Mis- | not lost money on words and opinions | least, old ‘Corneel’ used fo say to n%i.fot English bred:horses, and “ Walers,” rather too ignominious, and I decided |
story now, that chanced here, | ooo #h B8 Ao O O pan. | uttered by him, or through his ofice, | IA0IE AbTETS Wykoff, who knew it} oot s Bac oo iian horses are called | 10 Xeep on our course. We had the ! manent natnre that the .
notso many years sgo, in this very 9t pSTERE S T3 the old vine | within the past two years, it is because well, whon Corneel used to keep the o g 3iah “Yorges “hiave to give weight, | Sistaction, s fow minutes later, o S0d | val in the town dated its decline from |
Babylon, if you care £ hear it.” e S e i B e Phas mob heoded Nis mtter. | tovern down there, that ‘he was Dutohy i o3 B 1o iverniden o growl, ns theyare | Looch. Head receding north of us, aud | that very night. = And nowadays, when- .
“(ars to hearit? said L. “Of course | Iﬁ?fhthe 31"1';01‘ fora goan%;lg {1101‘:]1" md{mcm : ' but didn’t know how much Dutch hel o = o 'siigfﬂt'fjn'?th%wj:l'nste we quickly seftled our minds to.‘make | ever:'-Burdeite has occasion to go . ros
Ido. Butfirst giveme chapter and g, Eiee veat canopy of ¢ lea.:}:; | Keene, on the other hand, while he is Wk T 11 The sétond. classyaces are generally the a night of it’ if necessary. : ‘througi: ] just ! 5.
verse, witness and authority—mostsage 4 "f, iy ofg good Ohigy people have | unstable and suspicious, and neither in- | . What axe your remimacences OFthe |+ fon. as-everybody. one knows has| . At 4:30 we were over a magnificent | this side and walks f
- |_of necromancers.” suceeeded to the ownership of this hus- | Vites nor accepts confidences, is above original Vanderbilts?” The Herald C0r:L o othino-aven it it can only go on | cloud scene; here and there patches of ¢
“Well,” replied Rayton, “all I can . tori?:e place, and consider pit no advan- | any little petty misrepresentations for Iei%)lz:deln%:?ﬁlml‘:g » ssikt thin k"":-thfeéfhgﬁ: entered. “Thesubsltern has | the coast line conld be descried far SemsFasts f-the Fur Trade, -~ |
* - give you, by way of chapter and verse, . {500 to have a score of curious people | the purpose of sticking an acquaintance » I hardly know—let me think. L., 1o 2ol 233 the corpetition wallah, | 3% to the wes, while st &' vast dis-| - - - [Philsdeiphis Times]
s briefly this: ~The dresm, if it was cz:m" R e vk o %ak}:a! Cith a few lamdred ch of stock, | YOu seemy family never knew tuenn, of - ind-sutcootipator’s horses arefor . tance there wasa gap through which | - “I know & sporting man'that bought
one, has been told over and over 83ain, ook of the other great grape vine that L Gounld should give &n on to | 20Urte. Dear, dear,no. If they had'ndk the nonce transformed mto race “coud-| ¥ o got a patch " of “ses, ~with three or | a eea$;the crnamental skin® of which
got so rich, and in everybody’s mouths; ries.” us the natives call % race-horse: four ships very distinet.”. A moment | came from Maine. He wanfed some-

| man of moderate means t

stock was a safe purch later and the ~great .qurkain of elouds | 1

for years past, at our club, the Mega-
. had shut out our last land-merk. M. [

e, and s firmly leliaved. i by all now ranks as the largest vino in the

I suppose I would have forgotten them-

e o soe”—and” thb | And ng winper of .the-Derby ever re-

state.

> men who know Osborne, what & | * Tphe present prize grape vine grew | much reliance ca ce | Ao '  ceived suclr attention as the old buggy- o 7 : : ’ - 3
g skeptig hg is, how slow 10 g6, i ting Ftron thek ~ns old . upon, the varying winds of March; | g“nd%‘]‘l“gﬁga ﬁllé 1ad agothgxggﬂg horse does for about two months before | S g:timgm eﬁgfubat'ust”hmmhm' : ﬁ:‘us_. -and thinks it Australian mink,
Il o] oo 56t 577% venty-seven years | While Keene, if he could be induced o | 5‘:1 sl 7 sip ool |-the “meeting” comes'off. - His stable ig | °%r° & fro'tuoon th ol ey L it is good, honest American skunk— |
and stories of dream- : 2 ! | while deep in thought. “1 was e missed fire two or three tinies, and this | a good fur, too, al_n}t aellsls w‘:eﬂ. oylrﬁ_:.

~+00T8 SX0. ary '_E”ﬂh?hw—'th:a’.
‘revolving, £flashing, he ~fixed,
the “intermittent” and the “double

.3 hghesa nice mornin% : mggatad some Jiftle improvements‘for
o o i'-’i,n mm. wﬁ v

“gallop, and is -then scraped dOWn-ma Tt A
his old broken-down :legs swathed in | : gats in future. From':30

of all dream Icré

o, AlroRdvits trank s : | give an opinion at ali, and if he De- |
e Vou it teinsinber Osome ago. Already its trunk is twelve inches | 81

| ieved his opinion was to be acied .

ago.. . € eight miles from here,and I was12years
in diameter, and it spreads a thick can-; g q o -

old when I came in town to ‘sehool:

Over 350,000 skunk skins are-handled

yourself ?” : ix i upon, would express himself sincerely | i : bt . : . /
S “What! the gray-haired, wiry little | :ggagile%iio?:ivg 3221; s;?fgiﬂflee: ml:fd s hisbesxtpjné:gment- of cou_,sg_| Then th? Raritan house wa.qi,mj?i_l eldanbanduges and new shesting, with to nearly t{t_-gi_:hepgoplemmih) by the trade every year. New Yq;kl P
" barrister,” swid L “who had 700mS 2 | st o loohins n ke & fox in| this does nob apply, in either case, to | Diask  ‘C. Vandorbils, proprietors t the gwner's initials blazoned thereon, | O SlFiide Feng ciween 8000 sad | end Ohio furnish. the majority. They. .oz sogl fires were at first used, then -
-.=. - - Dixie’s court?” ' the fable, sees immense purple clus- | Utterances made to active tradersin the remember was on & big sgn. W6 L oone” pulled over his weary old | 32000 feet. During this inte L¥o.gok. | heinse foom the trapper 00 cauts t0.8 1., sad uently lamps, with
7. "“The very same man. Well, one (oo of the sourest grapes he is ever | merket—it is considered entirely the : school girls, I know, for several sum-| o0 " - oe - 4l ov et the owner Epﬁatﬂle gea many times, o~ Lhey are deodo: by anewandsatis-| |03 ar b e ' carehas -
‘ gsmingin Septem&er.fag?ut 7 P-D | gikely to taste. The little girl who  Proper Shing o Wall sbeess fo deveivo i ey ai‘a“;fpt,‘;“'gh&m the | and his friends, all with the inevitable| 122d Wes seen. We @ﬂdgg"ﬁ"g A DG STy ¥ | 10 be obsers d
Osborne came out of the club, and | whi : : any one who might exert the smallest | 7% / z ST i ; { sun’s rays two hours after : - | under’ names. efloctors
. brought a chair for us tostand on could | #2Y g | Dill, to pick blackberries. We were| straw in their months, stroll over from| o= " T LT cea.  The. “wm call fur in the 7 aaid YR

the bungalow, and Mary Annis led out
and carefully punched and felt all over,
and ber chances for the Maiden stakes

fraction of influence on the market’s
general course.
A few judges, a few editors, and a

slowly descended the broad steps into

T the well-lighted street. As he did sc, shadow - of -the balloon on s ecloud | the expert, taking up s.skin, “is this. |

 hardly hold the heavy clusters. We
You see, by spreading open the hair of ,

| oieked and pasesd soss 4o her, and ' always a little shy of Vanderbilt’s hotel,

for even away back in those days it was Jooked very much like a shuttlecock,

“he chanced to glance across the way af | gftar lookine at ti 3 |
: - g at the countless four and : rough. Bufold Mrs. Vanderbilt was : in ‘butt-end. sn s ; ks
--an .. opposite gaslamp, ‘when, to . few lemislators, have made money | T9UE™- ; i T , : the car forming the buft end, and the | this seal there are two kinds of hair; i
- vier amazement, ho SV S | g e S e ser of thesr | through Gould's office points, but the | Kind nd good, s1d when she wast, d e e e ioes| balloow snd cordsforming the feathers. | one, the far-that s short and lies close {-ST027% (10 KPErts _
~" “ing underneath it, in the full blaze | sotherine three t £ from | line must be drawn there. The more too busy scrubbing and so on, shei i o n "t beels!” asif the | Lbe transition from dayfo night was to the skin, -and .another:the .overhair ; ~mg oo an.fhe glwses.- - <
= TSNt his own identieal self; bis own | tg}:;jsexmo_ ee fons ol grapes Irom . .. . 1 the service, the more close the | 81#8ys bad a kind word forus, She O L e 1ot n. har, | YéET oW and gradual, and as daylight | $hat is long and what we- see at & first The glass of the Iamps is sometimes -
ks h:at,-cane aress; figure e | one vine last vear. e grea’u;r e e oans ro. | Was & young woman then, and vigorous, Ae.; o y a kick left in her.| 5- the-moon’s  rays from dead | glance of the animal, The difference shattered; not: by the waves, but the
sermble. He looked once and again, A ¥rima Donna’s Relatives. posed i;y an associate or friend, the and how she did “Work.- O”f course Bt?gntheﬁngh&:unmg;e; &‘thnh;;ﬂ?g gold gradually changed to bright sil- hetweenthetwo‘mvarygzugthamm g g them, al- -
"~ but there was no mistake whatever. | Gen. Lew Waliace is a figure in liter- | greater the official loss inflicted. This, | 7° girls from “up-town d.xdntl to 10%._' a.rmchiirs- brandy and_ sods | YeX-  Mr. Small said, ‘Did yousee that | being soft; downy, silky, and sometimes | icted by the light. - Ect bes s
“There he was, ‘like Cerberus, two gturc and politics that does not become | at least, cannot be said of Keene. In dare to let anybody know that| =~ . hg & the prond ’ f Mary | Shooting star?” F¥said, “Wait a min- | curly, while the overhair is coarse and | COIeS Decessary to” protect the lamps
““ gentlemen st once.” ‘Ob! it must be | any less by reason of his absence. It is | no respect do these great ‘operators | Vo €T€r spoke to any of the inkeeper’s gmcbue:ho?n s p:ouin;m:ﬁ; Seld o1 | Tte; and I will show you snother.’ The | rigid. - Each hss. s peculiar value for W?E-IW‘{ aﬁ"h the B Mﬂtgz
:"gmiﬁ,’ he thought (the practical joke | not generally known that hie is a broth- | differ so widely as in business scope. | people, but she was good to us. Many a f Bg 100 %?'ch ahe has sbout | Palloon had commenced ta revolve, and | many  purposes, but partioularly in: ABq QusHlad, by e Tight, &y, ot tho >,
5% man who was always ‘riggig’ Some | er-indaw of Zelda Seguin, the great| Keeneis a speculator, pure and sim- f a glass of milk I've had from her. Bu| 'O c]fl:'h e g hdarietorg 2 this motion made it appear as though a | felting; the " fine, upon ' freaiment glass, dashing themsalves with 5o mach -
"~ fellow or other), purposely dressed | contralto. A correspondent from the | ple, and so thoroughly imbued with its Ineverlh.ked to seo 1;;" s]:irlve‘outr:e? ?ﬁemc%mlh:?smﬁw:m § A Rln.ae bright star was darting through- thie | fo hot ‘water, ‘readily joins in a&fﬁwg‘mmmmym :
" " gp.after his, Osborne’s, cwn fashion. | porthwest tells about it in the following | spirit that he has never made his mark to people. She did that while ‘Corn iz i A gir. It was, of course, an optical | solid mass, while the long hair “can|" el mmm‘“
" He therefore ran across the road to de- ! fashion: in a single outside enterprise. Heis | Woo .““'“Yil ,The boy—thewﬁ.rs_t boy, The Night Shooter. illusion. ; : be woven and spun.. When the animal cuglaught. L
tect the said Smith, but, to his further | T met Dave Wallace during the Ab- | one of the abiest and most expert oper- William—he’s now the great ﬁha.mH] [Forest and Stream.] A remarkableappearance wascansed | is alive the nses of the two.hairs are:
astonishment, when he reached the | bott engagement, and had a talk with | atorsin that line, however, that ever I remember well as a chubby-faced lit- | Tn the Adirondacks once came s re- | by the reflection of. the balloon in the | seen. The fine underhair keeps out
gas-lamp, the practical joker was coolly . him. Dave is partially off duty this | came to Wall sireet, and had it not been tle chap about 10 or 11 years old. His| markable episode in the annals of the | focussing screcn of the camera. When | water and cold, while the overhair
ing on the clab steps which he | season, and is a good man to chat with. | for one mistake—that of extending him- father used to bring shad upinhis| pight shooter, but which is true ta g | We surrounded with a black cloth the | prevents felting and emfangling. In
himself had just left. As here-crossed | Mr. Wallace served last year as treas- | self into every branch of speculation, | shallop in the spring—Hudson river | word, We had paddled barely 200 | frame round the glass we could see the | some eases.qne is:. ‘valuable |-
. the road, his'seeming double descended | urer for the Max Strakosch company, | and particularly his dealings in “privi- | Sh.*“i Mrs. Vanderbilt used to have & | yards from where I killed a'deer, when | 8ky, sun, moon and stars inverted, and | alone, and in others mu :
-~ . the steps, and gravely walked down | and is just now arranging for a com- | leges”—he would now have 31,000,000 market for it always aud the boy wonld | we heard another one walking among | the balloon clesving itsheadlong down- | equally so. £

it about. I know in-our.old ward course through illimitable space, |
the effect being more extraordinary.
‘Soon after 7" o’clock we “began ic.gek
r cold, and set to work to don .omr flan-

| deliver ‘the grasses at the head of thelake. The
mosa~covered log rustled throughthe.
rushes, with the weird hslf-circle of

for each $100,000 that he has. !
But Gould is one of the shrewdest ;-
and most successful speculators in the |

e Siysium Place #ill he got fo the next
¢ - . shreef, where he fmrned the corner and

-

pany under his own management, with
| his wife as the star.
| Mr. Wallace, by the way, is a man

boarding-sehool wenever could getchad
in the spring .till Capt.#Vanderbilt's
shallop got in. Since they’ve all got so

e neighbo
o owoasmsy bes

- “T'll have my Tevenge,” thoughi |
wrath- |
folly down the broad pavement, ‘when |

“Osborne, as he sfrode
‘T catch that fellow to-morrow.” Mean-
while, he walked on.

“At the centre of Ebrington streef,
as everybody knows, is a mighfy gas-
lamp, which flings a broad ray of light,
north, south, east, and west, into the

loom of four diverging right lines.

ing under the shadow of that gas-

lamp was now to be seen, clearly, un-

mistakably, the thing with a white hat,

bearine the well-known eane, and dress-
&d as Osborne dressed.

“What was to be done? In his ex-
treme hurry and agitation, Osborne
nearly dashed up sgainst the post, de-
termined to get at his friend Smith and
demand an explanction. Bufnosooner
bad he reached the lamp than the thing
was e.

-At'this Osborne began to feel cold |

and chilly; in fact, he was frighténed.
_He-clenched his stick, pulled-hishat
firmly over his brow, walked resolutely

on, and tried to think that.the whole

affair was the mere bilious result of in-
e

digestion; but-all in vain. He . ,
full well, that he wasin perfect heslth
gt that moment, ashe had been for
months. He had-fried walking fast, he
would now try a slow pace; but neither

availed him in the least.
“At every main street corner,
there stood the thing looking like

Smith, whether really he or not. Buf,
. at last, when Osborne was almost des-

perate—it vanished. It was with great

satisfaction, therefore, that he at length

rang at the doorway leading to his lodg-

ings,in one of the highest rooms of

" which, the next to the roof, was his pe-
~ culiar sanctum.

“He half expected, as the doorswung
back, to catch a glimpse of the ghostly
likeness of himself, peeping over the
servant’s shoulder. But, all was as

usual. Mrs. Tomkins, sleepy and |
grumbling, gave him a lighted bed-room |

candle, growled out, ‘Good night,’” and
disappeared. The three flights of stairs

=~ - tvere soon cleared, and in a few mo-
. ~-.- -ments his hand tnrned the well-known

door-handle.  The door opened as

_ ‘usual; the fire blazed cheerily: the
S oeTvant,

knowing Osbhorne’s punc-
tuality, had lighted both his
_ favorite placs, between the toble and

fire, but 1t was not, as usnal, unoccupied.
There, in his own chair, reading cosily,
- with his back to the door, sat the thing,
" shade, spectre, or whatever you choose
Z- tocall it

“This wag s climax beyond bearing.
.. At the sight of it, Osborne fiung down

-jspanned candlestick, cleared flights of
e ath pestes maviiiisies

; a

“Tompkins; a:?d at last breathed

night he tried to sleep at

ipg hotel—not successfully,
The next morn-

ing, with te misgivings, he made
up his mind go to his chamber as
1snal. On his ival there, he found
the honse fall of &1stle and confusion.

During the s hugh beam, sup-
porting the roof, given sway, and
coming down with Y& great crash had
dashed his into & dozen frag-

there as usual he

d, "™
Ways was queer, 83 you know, and
in his manner—but that day at the
club he was queerer and paler than
ever. He told the .sborv once. bat

“Well,” replied my frien

nonce more in the crowded |

of rather noted connections. His father
was ot one time governor of Indiana,
and & man honored by his constitnency.
| The well known author of “The Fair
God” and “Ben Hur”—two widely read
novels—Gen. Lew Wallace, isa brother.
Gen. Wallace is now serving as United
States minister to Turkey, and, with
Lis wife, is living a2t Constantinople.
Mrs. Wallsce—-that is, Mrs. Lew Wal-
lace—is, like her husband, a very grace-
ful writer, and many of my readers will
recall a series of lefters in The Cen-
tury magazine a yesr or two ago, let-
ters from New Mexico and Arizona,
and very sarcastic ones. One of Mr.
Wallace’s most noted relafives is his
charming and model wife, Zelda Se-
in, who shares the honors with Miss
Abbott during the present season of
English opera. - Mrs. Zelda Seguin is
one of the most-noted living contraltos,
and her performence in the “Gypsy
scene” in “I1 Trovatore” is one of the
finest pieces of scting and singing that
have been witnessed on the stage in
this generation.
. In talking with a member of the Ab-
bott company about -Mrs. Seguin, he

i paid a very hearty tribute to her relig-
* jous principles and ker pluck in adher-

ing to them. ~The Strakosch company,
with whom she was -traveling, was
billed to open the season a year or two
ago for a St. Louis theatre. On reach-
ing the city the manager was
apprised of a fact with which
he had ©not been acquainted
and that was that the opening was ad-
vertised for Sunday evening. Mrs.
Seguin, who had a leading part, refused
to appest, and the door* i the house
had to remain closed. At another time
Mrs. Seguin was with a company just
beginning its season—I think it was
Abbott’s. She found the company
billed to appear in an Indiana city on a
Sunday evening and at once notified
the manager that she wished to sever
her connection withit, as she wouldn’s
travel with a troupe that did not respect
the Sabbath.
His Last €hanee.
[New York Journal.]

As Mr. Popperman threw himself on
‘the sofa last Monday evening, and took
up the evening paper, his wife said to

him: “Charles, I went to a wedding
to-day.”

“Did you, indeed ?” said he. “Whom
did you -marry?’

“What an idea! I saw a couple mar-
ried in church.”

“Oh.”

“Yes. They were married according
to the latest fashion.”

“The latest fashion? What is that?
For the bride and groom to give
presents to ail the gmests? What did
you get?” .

“No,no. Imean the latest fashion
in regard to entering the church.
| Formerly you. know the bride and
i groom both came down the same aisle.
| Now, when the couple leave the car-
| riage at the entrance of the church,
| the bride comes down the aisle followed
| by ker msids, but the groom goes
| around the corner, comes in at the side
i door, and meets the bride at the altar.”
,  *“What's that? Do you say that the
i groom goes around the cormer and
comes in at the side door?’

““Yes, dear.”

“That’s a splendid ides.”

“Why ?”

“’Canse it gives him a good chance
to get away.”

Giants in Those Days.
[Scientific American.]

A party, of Italian seientists have just
returned from an expedition to the
south Pacifie, having proved to their

Bd | own satisfaction that a race of giants

wonce existed in Patagonia. In wander-
g over Terra del Fuego they found
hurkan boves of marvelonslv large giza

“lished academies and colleges of music.

world, and at the same tirre the organ- |
izet and promotor of stupendous busi- |
ness enterprises. One of the surest ev- |
idences of his wonderful ability is the |
class of men with wlich he has become |
surrounded, and of whom he is the |
leader. He is not afraid of great asso- |
ciates ontshining him, and so well poised |
is his leadership that his staff is not |
jealous of his supremacy, which is so |
natorally attained and so discreetly es- |
ercised as not to irritate those who ae- :
knowledge it. Keene is agile, needle- |
witted, and bold in his operations;
Gonld is slow, patient, deliberate, broad |
and conscienceless in his.

The Red Man’s Weleome to Villard.

[Iron Bull, of the Crows, at the Spike.]

This is the last ~f it—this is the last
thing for me to do. Iam glad tosee
you are here, and hope my people of
the Crow nation are glad to see you,
too. There is s meaning in my part of
the ceremony, and I understand it. The
end of our lives is near at hand. The
days of my people are almost num-
bered; already they are dropping off
like the reys of sunlight in the western
gkv. Of our once powerful nation
there are now but few left—just a little
handful, and we, too, will soon be gone.

After the savage, though, has given
way to civilization, the whites will
come. They will enjoy the same bright
skies, the same glad surshine, the
beauteous mountains, lakes and rills,
where once we delighted toroam. They
will probably live in'it, popnlate it with
the flowers of their race. but will they
forever remain in undisturbed posses-
gion of this grand domain? Who knows
but that some race, at present unknown, i
will make itsappearance and overpower
and take away the land from them, too?
Then, as the last chief of the pale face
nation stands before the conqueror,
will he bid him welecome fo his all, to
his home, to his life, to his very soul,
with more, esrnestness and with as
mnch sincerity as his red brother wel-
comes him now? Iam glad to see you
here. .

A Judicions Darkey.
[Texas Siftings.]

0O1d Uncle Mose had never been fo
the theatre, but having struck up bills
for 4 theatrical troupe and having re-
ceived a complimentary ticket to the
gallery, he concluded to attend the per-
formance. He went dressed up in his
Sunday attire. He had not been inside
of the theatre more than an hour when
he emerged shaking his head.

“Don’t you like the performance, old
man ?” asked the surprised doorkeeper.

“No, sah, I don’t like dem perform-
ances no way ye kin fix it.”

““Why, what’s the matter?”

“Nuffin’' maoch, ’ceptin’ 2 'oman on de
platfum got to talkin’ "bout family fairs
+wid de husband ob anudder 'oman, an’
I didn’t perpose to stay. My ole
marster in Virginny got shot plum ter
pieces for doing dat berry foolishness.
Dars allers trouble whar dat sort
ob foolishness is gwine on, an’ Ise a
judishus nigger, I1s. I don’t want ter
be shot in de leg by mistake, or be
brunged up as a witness inde caso when
it s+ikes de couris.”

The Climate for Good Voices.
[Exchange.]

An English newspaper says Ameri-
can singers have made a puch greater
mark in Great Britain than American
actors, noiwithstanding the conspicu-
#us absence in America of long-estab-

“The climate,” it adds, “clear and dry
as it is, will scaregly unccount for the
pumber of good voices produced in
Americs, for one effect of the Ameri-
can climate is apparently to pinch the
throat and cause the high-pitched tones
end the usual twang by which the
enuncistion of so many Americans is
marked.”

| Brunswick, madam ?”

rich, a story came out that young Van-
derbilt’s veritable old basket in which
he used to carry the shad is still in ex-
istence here, but that is untrne. The
boy never had a basket. He carried
the shad strung on a hickory ‘withe,’
such as they used to have in the old
days. Iremember it well”

““When did the Vanderbilts leave New

“Oh, that I conldn’t tell you. I left
school about 1833, and I believe they
were here then. I remember hearing
it said that more children were born
here, but then, you see, we never knew
them at all—they were, of c¢/™rse, nof
in our circle. Since they have grown
so rich we naturally know of them and
hear of them, and remember who they
are, but that is all. I remember old
Mrs. Vanderbilt most kindly. She was
a good, motherly woman, and, by her
thrift, excellent sense and untiring in-
dustry, I've heard said, she made ‘Cor-
neel'’s’ fortune. I am glad o have seen
you,sir. You will excuse me now
While I always liketo talk of old times,
I'm just now a little tired.”

He Carried the Last Flag.
[Arkansaw Traveler.]

“Talk about my war record,” said an
Arkansas orator at a political meeting;
“my war record is a part of the state’s
history. 'Why, gentlemen, I carried the
last Confederate flag through this
town.”

“Yes,” replied a bystander, “for 1
was here at the time.”

“Thank you for your fortunate rec-
ollection,” gratefully exclaimed the or-
ator. “It is pleasant to know that there
still live some men who move aside,
envy and testify to the conrage of their |
fellow-beings. As I say, gentlemen,
my war record is a part of the state’s
history, for the gentleman here will tell
you that I carried the last Confederate
flag through this town,”

“That's a fact,” said the man who,
had witnessed the performancc. * He
carried the last Confederate flag
through this town, and he carried it so
blamed fast that you couldn’t have told
whether it was 2 Union jack or a small-
pox warning.”

“Qur First. Daughter.”
New York Post.] !

It is told of the wife of Buchanans.
first postmaster genersl, Mr. Brown, |
that she had been married before, and|
flihal(ni her hﬁﬂbg:;sd, and each had a|

.daughter by the first marriage. Then
they had another daughter. Mrs.
Brown used fo present the danghtersat |
her receptions in this way: “This is|
Miss Brown, Mr. Brown's daughter by
bhis first wife; this is Iliss Sanders, my
daughter by my first husband, and this
is Miss Brown, our joint daughter!”

What's In Their Names.
[Chicago News.]

It is developed that Jay Gould’s front
name is Jason, thet Dio Lewis is Dio-
cletian Lewis, and the editor of The
New York Trbune Jacob Whitelaw
Reid. This reminds us that the gentle- |
man we call Frank Hatfon rejoicesin
the imposing nsme of Francesca
fRimini Hatton, and Charles A. Dana’s
middle name is Augustus,

A i1nanelal Law.
[Arkansaw Traveler.]
“And you won't pay me?”

“No, sir.

“You acknowledge that you owe
me?”

“Yes, sir, and I've got the money.”

“Qh well, then, you needn’t pay me.
I didn’t think you had the money. If's
when a man ain’t got it that we want
him to pay. Aslong as you've got the
money keep it, but when you find your-
self without means remember that I
must be paid.” *

A thousand Texas convicts are to be
employed in zedgeing iron ors.

light spreading shoreward 'with gich
sweep of the silent paddle, and sgaio

again
the white outline of the deer seemed-to.|

grow out of the gloom ahead. Splurgel
splash, it is walking foward us. Now
it stops, and in the full glare of ‘the
headlight we see a beautiful, fat doe,
her coat beginning to assume the blue
tint of the winter covering. With head
outstretched, she gazes earnestly at the

lantern, while we sit silent and ads

miring in the impenetrable gloom en-
shrounding the dugout behind the light.

After satisfying her curiosity, she

turns to feed, and the canoe steals upon
her. Now she is watching her shadow,

cast by the light on the lily pads and.

grassy water. Another quick stroke

with the paddle, and I prod her in the.

ribs with my gun. At the first punch
she stood like a beautiful statue. At
the second—I would stroke her with my

‘hand, but I fear she, waking from her

astonished trance, would kick over omr

dugout in her terror—she gave one:

great bound, eausing our log to oscil-
late violently, and showering us with
cold spray, and then we heard her
bounding up the hill. -
Hagie Vegetation.
[Felix Oswald's Letter.]

The boxes seemed to be filled with a
sort of gray loam, but presently a green
film appeared upon the surface and
swelled like a mass of rising dough, till
it divulged into & multitude of yellow-

ish-green sprouts. The boxes were.

then handed =around. The vegetable
sprouts were apparently some sort of
legumina, perhaps Chinese garden peas,
but the subsiratim was less easy to de-
fine. It wasof au pale chocolate color,
viscid, and about the consistency of
half-melted tallow. To say that the

' germs grew visibly would be an exag-

geration; butinthe lapse of ten minutes
their growth from one-third to three-
fourths of an inch could be ascertained
by actual measurement. That their
progress was not due o a mechanieal
expanstve force could be implied from

Rthe circamstance that the leaf buds

unfolded as well as uprose. It was
clearly a case of vegetable develop-
ment, accelerated by some unknown
stimulant. R

“To say thetruth, I am myself unable
to explain it,” the professor replied to
another leading question; “but from
the hints of my adepts I can imply thes
much, that the solution of ihe riddle
would throw a new light upon the secret
of creation.”

Whisky and Talent.
[Texas Siftings.]

“Take that bottle and go out and get
me some whisky,” said Col. Jimjams to
the sed-eyed woman whose misfortane
it was to be the wife of a convivial ine-
briate.

“Give me money to buy it with.” -

“QGive you momey! Why, any darn
fool can get whisky if he has money,
but to get whisky without money is
what takes talent. I thought yon had.
some talent.”

Taking up the bottle with a sigh, the

da | patient, long-suffering woman went out..

In a short time she returned. Appar-.
ently she had been successful, for she

laced the bottle before him, and said,
in low, reproachful tones:

“There! take it, and drink to your
heart's content.” '

“Now, that's what I call smart. You
have got resl genius or you couldn’t get
whisky withont money;” and placing
the bottle to his mouth he was about
to quench his thirst when he discovered
the bottle was empty.

“Why, what does this mean ?”

“It mesns that anybody can drink
whisky-when the. whisky.is in the bot~
tle, but it takes real-talent to drink
whisky when there is none in the bot-

tle. Drink away. I know you havel

cot talent.”

| ‘Areyou English? . No reply. Par-

nels, etc. Our large wrapper got tightly | their
jammed in the Figging, but the hard |
pulling=essary to zeb it loose soon
made us’ feel warm, zad, having enee | whi
got up a good circalation; we- did BOE.
during the entire voyage again feel cold. | into
The cork jackets, which were supplied | appar:
by Mr. Cornish, contributed greatiy to |
warnth. During the night, for more
‘than an hour our altitude did not vary
twenty feet. This wWas exceedingly en-
couraging, for nponour power of pois-
ing so micely depended our chatee of
floating aloft all night. When the.
 balloon did take a slight downward
turn I carefully noted how much
%&aﬁ it wonl;ittﬁke_'_ﬁo‘stop her. ! The | . -
perature of the air was very regu- | <.:
lar, and I found that seven pounds: or Rerstition
eight pounds was sufficient. s aikge
“At10:15 we saw a vessel almost un- | |
der us, and came down low enough to
hsil her. This we did as lustily as we |
conld, but at first got no response, only |
a. remarkably distinct echo from our
own voices. . At.last a voice was heard
on deck.  ‘Voila, balloon, balloon !’

. =
- The priests tell the Mormon |
woman that plural marriage is the or-|
.dingnce of God! Thatall it brings her
of anguish i . self-demal to’
win God's

a

.18 Tnecessary seli-demia !
: love, and that to submit fo
it is her duty. r “burial cere- |-

forgver. .
believes that—and the Mormon women
believe it—can’t help behaving herself, |
no matter how many wives her husband

-takes. - ‘She- has to keep: on the right

.side of the only man who can fake off

lez. vous Francaise? ‘Oui, oni,’ were-
plied, but with all our French we could
not ascertain our. whereabouts, and
whether we were over: thé Englich
channel or the Atlantic. 3
“At 10:25 something . slightly darker
than the normal  horizon' could be
faintly discerned. .We kept ocurselves
absolutely motionless, and, listening in-
tently, we seemed fo hear in the same
direc“;nﬁo;:ﬁr?. ﬁund ai'.o of ::;r-&istant
rolling surf. I looked long and eagerly,
until I exclaimed. ‘It's nothing bniya
mist,’ for it seemed to change its form,
and at lastto vanish into ‘thin air. I |1
passed mesrly .another - honr intently | vi
watching for lights until a similar dark | i
portion of horizon was ‘brought under
our view. We could not possibly
bring ourselves to believe it was land,
becanse no lights -could be seenupto
this time, but at last. there was an un-
mistakable flicker in the exact direction
where I was- gazing.  Took along my
finger as a telescope.. “What do you
call that? ‘A lighthouse,’ -exclaimed
Mr. Small. I said, T believe that
Alark strip before’ us: is Jdand, with sea
just beyond it again. If it turns ount to
‘be 50, be prompt in doing everything I
tell you, for it will be aharp work to
‘land on that sfrip.” = 7
“The sound of surf was now unmis-
takable, and in about the same time as
I am faking totell this, the line of coast
was presented distinctly to onr view,
every niinute getting more distinet.
The sea now began toTipple up sharply.
Ten ml;:;mtes ;nﬂg .walwere assi gg
coast line, and sharply darting.toward.
the other sea be;:l’;d. ~“What sort ot
ground are we coming down on?’ said
Mr. Small rocks and stone
walls, T believe,” I said. . ‘Hold on firm.-
Onut goes the grappling irons.” Atfirst
it would not hold, butsoonit got wedged |
into a crevice in the rocks, giving us]|
just tether enough o pass over the
recipice and down on to the beach.’
g?-here was just room for us between the |
‘receding ﬁdﬁ:;d the rocks, and none
to spare. . Had we gone fen yards fur-
ther and half a.second longerwe should
have been in the zea.
“We heard whispering neax;us. In
s foew moments. s mafn and s womap
appeared, but wonld not atfirst ap-
proach us, fearing; I supposd, we were
some monsters, Byand by they gained
confidence, and then' they toldus we
were on Cap -de la Hogue, the extreme
northwest point of France. - We then
found that our-informants were M.
Auguste Lavem, of Canton de Beat-
mont, * Arrondissement Manche and:
his wife. They most kindly helped us
o empty the balloon of itscontents,
| 'and gave us supper and shelter for the
night. Next morning, at 7 o'clook, we

E

. Heast-Broken but Lovel-Headed;

shoot me down; I dou't care to live any
“You had better mnot” said ' the
cantions legal man; “‘she .might pall [~

“I don’t care for that,” replied the
heart-broken husband. ‘I don’t cars |
for that; X have filled the weapon with
blank eartridees.”
A Special Vessel for Staniey.
[Exchange.] g
. A vessel of special and - ingenionsde- | -«
sign is being p:{:ﬁre_&for‘ tanley'snse |
in Africa. It be propelled by a |
stern paddle-wheel, and the hull will
will be arranged in such & manmer that | _.
it can be readily-subdivided into o num- |-
ber of sections, each being flostable and |
provided with fittings forreceiving four
& wheels. - These wheels can be at-
tached:to each ‘section while afloat, so
that it can-be drawn outof the water for
transport overland withouf difficulty.
Ea:h of .the subdivision “of the hull
forms; when fitted !wiﬂ: the ‘wheels, s
complete wagon- of ‘itself, capable: of
carrying the machinery of the steamer,
er:

&

will be tested afloat under steam oni the |
Thames . =

In Gireenville, as you are aware, tne
late President Andrew Jackson lived, as
tailor, alderman, legislator and presi-
dent; and here he is buried. The shop
in-which he labored astailornow stands
in the eastern part of the town. Just
over the entrance i the shop, which is
& gmall frame building, and in ‘which al
wlorediamﬂrhégh@! ﬁ&m . pins
beard, upon which is written, in letters
now alinost erased by rain and storm,
the folowing: “A. ' Tailor.”
A little out from the western border of |:
the town stands the monumept of mar-
ble which marks the resting place of
‘“Andrew  Johnson, President of the
United States.”

| “Thien-I will have them at a shilling &

Vaksape,” was the saswer; and he forth:

have delivered o him at

2" PProvilinoe Prese]
- Bome of the-
- ticed:at the theatre again
3 .nej_ r‘wag. - -_;'ﬁﬁ_m - Whod:op hi >
rly from the baleony”
the woman who alwaye -
£ '- ,a ._ -

:

A “Fnp '
talked w:bma’;he mﬂymﬁnﬁl'

od. two. hens.on & Sanday, but
M.‘ i i i

, wWhich impru-
The

_ dise, stores, etc.- It is to be | WK
completed by the end of this year, and | T

sermon—something =
- the say—on “Vicions
was no one to in-
| tercede between the hapless canine and
his cruel . tormentor. i
occupied inits delivery just se

sensation it would prod

The discourse

; uid produce on his con-

gregation the next.Sabbath, and went -

away to another ‘town to transact some
business. - When he returned

ing reproof. “Remorse,” he said,
pressively, “has killed my.dog.”

At fhe.



