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Replying to Her Critics.

If T should dic, bow kind you all would grow;
Tn that strange hour I would not have a foe.
There are no werds too beautiful to say
Of one who goes forevermore AwWeny
Across that ebbing tide which has to Sow,

Ah, frionds! before my listening ear lies low: | cause it all belonged to +Georze.

While I can bear and understacd, bestow
That zentle trestment and fornd love, I

Pray.
The luster of whose loto though radiant | now, except for a few brief moments |

- way
Would gild my grave with mocking lightI
{HOW,

11 I should die.
—Bla Wheeler.
—l A A

“A Bottle”

In a cabin iocker for man - & year
A bottle lay; .
And whother the weather “7as fair or olear,
Or whether the ocean was rough and gray,
The bottle had nothing to care or fear;
Yet the ship wasen iror oaken mass,

C

- And the other was nothing but britte

glass—
A bottle

Where tho billows rose highest, the storm
xing flew
Over the sea;
And the waters foamed and the wild winds

blew,
While the mad waves tossed in 8 whirling

glee,
And 31l that was left of a ship and crew
Came, bringing its message with silent lips
Of the peril of those who go down o ships—
A bottle,
—Ernest McGofey.

LUCY’S FOE."

' Down on the Jersey shore, in s little

brown house with unpainted floors,
lived Lucy Gray, the flower of the fish-
ing village of Saltfish—the toast of
every fisher-lad between Jersey City
and Cape May.

Lucy was a2 delicate little thing, with
s wild-roso. color, golden hair, and
deep, dark cyes, that had a trick of
drooping shyly benmesth their long
lashes whenever young Mr. Thernhi
rode by the cottage on his thorough-
bred horse, and bowed low to her as
she sat by the open window ather sew-
ing; and Mr. Thornhill's bay horse
scemed to turn that way so netarally,
that Lucy's father at last took the
alarm.

They were “Friends”—quiet, well-
meaning people, who, if not rich, had
at lesst been respectable all their
days.

And George Thornhill was *‘of the
world's peoplo’—his life was one long
holidey of pleasure; his great marble
house or the hill was & very temple of
luxury, over which his only sister
reigned as mistress, though only at his
pleasure.

Friend Peter -Gray, and his good

wife, Luecy, siwok their heads over |

their young landlord’s evident sdmira-
tion of their one ewe lamb. And be-
tween them, in solemn couacil, it was

~cd that Peter should speak to
kim eivilly but seriously, the very next
time that he passed by.

The same evening, £s the old felks sat
by the kitchen fire, which the cold sea-
breeze rendered needful, summer
though it was, & grest surprise cameto
them.

Lucy, who had gore on an errand to
the next house, came in, earlier than
they had expected. The “You.g
Squira” (as the fishers generally call
him) was with her. He led her to her.
parcnts, bowing his hendsome head

~_towteditly before them.
I lo our danghter dearly,’”” he
said, “Will'you give her to me for my

wife?"

“Qur Luecy!’ cried Peter Gray, &s
scon 2s he conld speak for astonish-
ment. “Why, thee might marry the
daughter of the President, Friend
Thornhill, if thee liked!”

«But I don’t like,” said the young
Squire, with a smile in his deep biue
eyes. *Ihave never seen the girl, ex-
cept Lucy, that I could love; and she
is fond of me, though you may not
think so. Why, I havelooked forward
to marrying her ever since I first saw
her sitting at yonder window, with &
cluster of apple blossoms in her hair.”

“An eternity, indeed!” said Friend
Gray. *Iwaited scven years for her
mother, and I loved her dearer every
moment of those seven years, I think.”

«Buy there is no need of such = de-
lay in our case,” said the young Squire,
looking frichtened.

“Perhaps not. But under one year
wo cannot give our consent,’ said
Friend Gray consulting his wife by &
look. *‘Atthe end of 2 year thee may
take her, Friend Thornhill—not be-
iore"!

In vain the yourg Sguire fumed and
iriesmi. Thed ci"uiet Qk:;ake_r watsh ti3at J.r;

way,”” and Lucy, knowing the
coneasiion that hcyha.d slready ﬁ%:gz.
dared not plead for more. For it had
been the dream =nd hope of her par-
ents to see her the wife of some stead
oung Friend, who would dwell wi
er on s small farm rear their own.

Such a young Friend indeed existed,
who would willingly have carried out
his own psrt .of that peaceful pro-
ﬁ:mme; but Lucy, who had alwsys

n so gentle to Charles Deane beiore
her own heartwastouched, had scarce-
ly a civil word to offer him during the
long vear of her conditional betrothal
to the young Squire.

Yet Charles ecame to the brown
cottage all the same, talking chiefly to
her parents during kis visits, but cast-
ing long, sad looks at® Lucy that it
tried her patience terribly to ignore.

That summer dragged on wearily
enough for Lucy Gray. Throughout
each week there was only the week's
work to do, of mending, making, wash-
ing, baking, and attending to the eggs,
the fowls, and the butter.

At dusk op Saturdey evening, the
whole house was in the neatest order,
and ell signs of labor done away.

Or the Sabbath no cooking was done
and food was eaten cold, while the
family spent most of the day in the
solemn silence of a Quaker meeting;
and on the Monday there was the same
dull round for Luey to begin again.

It was not dull to her parents. They
enjoyed the perfect calm. They were
happy in their home, in each other,
a.ng in their only child, and life had
pothing better to offer them than this
evor-recurring routine of domestic and
religious duty.

But Lucy had listeped from her ear-
liest remembrance whenever the nei,gh-
bors talked about **Thornhill Hall,” as
most of them called the great house on
the bill.

She had never cntered its doors, yet
she understood perfectly how different-
1y existence went on there. She knew
all shout the magnificent carpets and
furniture, the curtains over the grest
bay windows sweeping to the floor,
velvet for the winter months, costly
lace lined with rosc-color for the sum-

mer.
& She had heard of the marble statues,

Bho costly chandeliers, the grand circu-
staircase that went up and sround
he very roof, the stained-glass win-
¥s on every landing.
@s Thornhill's imported toilettes,
r icht be seen by
ke who chose to in the one
fof Saltfish when the barouche-
@ -olled slowly by.
I the oreenbonses, hot-houses,,
_ g;ﬁns, was not the hill at
oll oue glitter in tho sun:

1
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|
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|

shine every day with the acres of
“class” over which McCleary, the
Scotch cner, presided? -

The poor little Friend looked sadly
out through the summer from her drab
eolored life upon this lnxm'g and splen-
dor, longing to share it, but only be-

Her head and heart were i of her
betrothed, and she so seldom saw him

in the presence of her mother, before
whom they were both naturally tongue-
tied and abashed.

She saw how theso restraints annoy-
ed and worried him, and she did not
wonder that he came less often when,

"|in the bright midsummer, his sister
i filled the creat house with her own
| friends—bright young belles from the

city, before whose gay &nd fashionable
presence Lucy shrank away timid and
afreid.

George Thorahill was forced to play
the host to.all theso fair guests, ko told
her, when - he.came -{o excusewhis ab-
sence. She acquiesced; and she heard
of the riding and driving parties, the

! geils upon the lake, and the strolls by

moonlight, with perfect composurs,
until the gossip of the peighborhooa
assigned one of these fair belles to
George Thornhill, and to him alone.

Then Lucy imw jealous. She said
nothing, but she took an opportunity
one pleasant afternoon of watching the
retarn of the equestrians on a side road
leading from her house to Thornhill
Hasll.

Yes! There they were, precisely as

|

%?ople b.s.cll said. %eorge. her own
no longer, perheps, was riding
ab thr%ebridle-]:‘gin of the beautiful Miss
Kate Iiford. i
He did not even see Lucy as they
passed by, though she stood . g
sadly at him under s drooping clm by th
wayside. But Miss Ilford, gorgeous
Egyptian princess that she was, saw,
and cvidently recognized her rival.
Such a scornfully triumphant glance
as she cast on her, utterly ignoring the
ale and perfect loveliness of her face,
ut taking in each detail of herun-
fashionable sttire—lingering over it
with that air of pitying wonder with
which one womsn knows so well how

to crush another.
Nor was this all. As Lucy shrank

| back under the drooping brinches of

the cims, ashamed of herself, and still
more ashamed of her Quaker garb, a
sacond lady, more.proud and rmperi-
ous, but not so yourg or handsome as
Miss Ilford, reined her horse up by the
girl's'sides= - = 58 .

“You can see fr yoursel, Lucy
Gray, where my.brother’s heaxt is giv-
en," she said harshly. ¢He loves Kate
Tlford with sll his soul, but heisa
man of honor, and he will never tell
her so unless you set him free. And
that,”” she added scornfully, “‘you will
never do, I suppose. You will not lose
the chance of marrying the richest
man in the State. But I shall hate
you, always! Never will I call you
“sister,” remember that! And wken
you enter George's home Ileave it.. I
will countenance no low born beggar
as my brother’s wife!l”. o . =

Meek ss was Lucy, by nature and by
training, her cheeks flushed crimsoen,
and her dark eyes flashed fire at this
taunt.

“I am no beggar, Miss Thornhill,”
she said hotly. *And if your brother
loves snother, not for the world would
I be his wife.” :

«Tell him so," said Miss Thornhill
eagerly. “‘Write it to him this very
dsy, and see how gladly he will be free
from you.”

«] will,” said Luey proudly.

And she went home and wrote the
letter. - . g

The next day she lay in 3 brain
fover, and her mother, guessing the
state of the case from her ravings, re-
fused to let George Thornhill see her,
when he rode down to the farm.

Six weeks afterwards, when Lucy
was able to sit up by the open window
once more, her mother told her, pity-
ingly, of that visit from her Jover.

"%i’hem is he now?" sasked Lucy,
turning white. :

“Gone sbroad, with his sister a.nc;
Miss Ilford, and a great.party o
friends. No one knows when they will
return. The house is closed,and
left in care of the gardener and his
WEfe-” -

Lucy made no answer. She men-
tioned George Thornhill no more.

As the year passed on to wintez, her
]plau;ents koped that she had forgotten

im. But when at Christmas they
arged her to look mors.kindly on
Friend Deane, she barst into & passion
of t;lars that iight.anad t!hem. ;

“Nevers gain o mrm.ﬁo 0
me,” she Pcf-ied.ab “I gave my, heart
once for all, and it is broker now.”

Spring smiled once more upon the
land, and: Luey wore no apple-blos-
soms-in her hair. - iotiad
- Their color, their odor even, made
her heart faint within-her.. .

But at-the great “house-they were
gathered in clusters to lay upon & cof-
fin lid.

George Thornhill had returned, arnd
with him came his sister, but no longer
living and imperious. : L2

Pale and oo?d she looked, under the
heavy velvet pall, as they laid her
away in the Thornhill vault, and Lucy
Gray, after one glance at the dead face,

ent homeward, weeping bitterly.

She had hated her, not knowing i,
while in the bioom ard glory of lLfe:
she descended to the grave. S

George Thornhill kad returned 2s he:
went, unmerried. But Miss Ilford re-
mained in Paris, the bride of a French;
| noblemar. i

In the evening a neighbor brought,
this piece of news to the brown cotiage. .
Lucy slipped away after hearing it,
and went to the old trysting place io
wonder what it could mean.

Gecree Thornhill was there before
her. He turned, dressed in his deep
mourning, to welcome her, gravely tut
kindly.

“Lucy, on her death-bed, my pocr
sister told me all,”? he said.- *I never
loved Miss Ilford, as she assored you I
did. I never thought of any woman
save you as my wife. And you, 1now
know, did not love young Desne, as I
then believed when [ went away and
left you. We have both suitered, dear,
but we must forgive her, for sheisin
her grave. And can you forgive me,
Lucy? I have been irne to you,
knows, all this weary wlkile.” .

Lucy’s pale face brightened into its
early bloom as she listened. She held
out ber hand to her lover with a happy,
smile. And the past months of sorrow
and perting were forgotten; as beneath.
the stars they sealed their new betroth-
al with a kiss.

Whales were eaten by personms: of
the upper classes in Europe as late, st
least, as the latter part of the thir.
teenth century. The tail and tongue,
dressed with peas or roasted, - were
prized as choice delicacies. The Prin-
cess Eleanor de Montfort paid, in 1266,
the sum of 24 shillings for +*100 pieces

of whale,” to be used as food in her
household .

oy - —
-

Oil on the Waters.

I
A patent for casting oil upon tae
troubled waters is certainiy & novelty,
I put will hardly occasion surprise in this
dsy and generation. The wonder will.
or be that we have been so long in
| finding out that the Scriptural meta-
i phor was & literal fact deduced from
| experience. From time to time in-
| stances have oceurred where, in ex-

r

| treme cases, as & sort of dernier resort,

oil has been poured out as a placating
I libation to an angry sea; and . buat &
| short time ago we recorded the fact
| that an Atlantic merchantman: had

| been saved from the fary of the tem-.

| pestuous ocean by emptying to the
| windward & cargo of sperm-oil. = Tho
: oil flosted out and subdued the waves
| to the extent of ; giving the..vessel &
| elearing free from the -reack of ‘the.
i booming, breaking e
| tured the opinion at the time thas there
might come from this successfnl me-
neuver.s practieal scheme for “fntnre.
mtéction. A step in this dirdetion
been taken by s Mr. Shields; of
London, who has obtained a patent on
an apparatus for oiling theé ocesn to
mitigate . storm dangers.- -He has ‘ex-
hibited his invention through an iexer-
cise’of its powers in -English -waters,
effectually subduing the perturbations
of the covered compass of: the chanzel.
By this machine oil is forced through
pipes under the water.surface, and ris-
ing quickly seems to calm tho comumo-
tion in its stroggle’ to the top.: The
effect was remarkable. The: rough,
chopping. waves: were subdued:to &
ntle, nndulating motion in which the
ife-boat rode lightly, while before it
"had been dancing about like 2 ‘cork.
Mr. Shields. has an ‘'oil.shell’” that
may be used s & projectile, to be: stor-
ed or board ship. In .an emergency,
its time fuses, made water-proo, are
lighted, it is- flung from "an  ordimary
six-inch mortar, and sent to the point
of delivery with reasonable accuracy.
‘The shells burst, and almost immedi-

| ately there is formed an ares of -undis.

turbed water deseribed as the *oil feld!
and the radius covered by a gallon.of-
oil may be approximated with the'basis:

valves. be &

lanyard to & solid shot and laid
discharge of the projectile. When the
tube—and this is intended for. shallow
water—has settled, oil is pumped: into
it from the shore or ship end, forced
‘through the valves, rises fo the sur-
| face, and produces comparative smooth-
| ness on the water surface. Lot
The seversa! experiments were satis-
 factorily made, and the greatest inter-
| est is felt in more extensive tests that
i will be made in ocean disturbance. If
| the results are equally decisive there,
| the perils of ocean travel will be so
| materially reduced that those remain-
| ing will zot be allowed to. count.. It
| might bo interestingto carry fo a con-
| clusion the possible advantages gained
| by a Iiberal use of thess machines:for
| & term of years. " The oil appears to be
{ an  economic force, since & drop Is
eqnal to the surface of 8 st

water. How many galc e
| be necessary fo give the entire ocesmra

| renressive coating, and what would e

| tha'waste by sbsorption to be :over.
| come inmaintaining the covéring oncait
| was sceured? This most turbulent and

| demonstrative ocean might in: 2: term
| of years be reduced to the most sp-
| proved pacification, serviceable at all
| seasons and - under all- conditions of
 travel. This would partictjarly b .an
{ equivelent to bridging the Atlantic,
{ uniting Europe and America by a sub-
! stantial pontoon of oil, along whickithe |
| sharp-prowed Cunarders could:mowe.
| as gracefully and securely as a_stesinery
! on the Mississippl. - Mr. Shields will-in.
all probability be knighted before

er.

he'is
many years old =

waves. - Weiven- |

of calculation that one drop will diffse | piers
itself over 2 square ysrd. Another |,
feature of the invention is s line of grt=|:

ta-perchs tubing pierced at intervalsd
T
=

m!_‘y__ﬁt»_oriea' for Chﬂd:enufﬂ,, =

A Chinese Newspaper.

A writer in Cassell's Family Mcga-
-zine makes the following interesting
extracts from the Peking Gazetle, the
official newspaper of the Chinese em-

1re: ;

But if there are thefts, murders and
misdemeanors, prisons, fearful execu-
tions and the bastinado, in the celestial
empire, there is also the virtue reward
office, and its repcrts are frequentin
the Peking Gazette. What manner of
virtue is rewarded we shall glean from
a fow examples. A petition with a
long list of influential names is sent up
to-the throne,- praying that 2 monu-
ment be erected to immortslize the
name of Lady Ho. J

Lady Ho had been married, at eight
een, to Lu Shu-yung. When he was
seized with his dast illness, the lady,

cretly burning incense and offering up

day.a.cheerful: conntenance, that tho

lously to sdministering. to the wants of
her husband; and y, a8 & last re-
source, she cut from her arm a ]eieeo of
flesh to mix with the 'medicine.” Buf.
it was all ona
died. Ho fainted several times wil
grief. “Butshe kad already resolved
Dot to outlive. her husband, and after
privately writing to her sister-in-law ta
come and attend upon the two parents,
elready advanced in years, she: swal-
lowed s gold ring, and at the of
thirty-four thus sacrificed her life.”
‘And we should certainly add our stonse.
to her ezirn but for that little business
of the ring, which, thongh prettily ‘de--
-yised and according to Chinese notions
virtuously done, sounds badly to west-
ermesrs. i cocoon ma o
Another lady, by name Wu-chang, is
to have a memorial arch erected to-her
for ‘s similer suicidal sacrifice. Her
husband having died before one year of
marriage, she was dissuaded from kill-

iap:h el ouly ;

ed herseli on all occasions
in the most frightful manner, but ap-

only chopp
plied burning incense-sticks to her
arms, to provide.cures-for-her rela-
tions.-. Under all these overcharged ex-
-smples ''we must-not be blind to the
true naticnal _virtne of.the ‘Chinese,
their devotion fo-parents-and the ladies
who-arefaithful to ‘‘onelave ina life,”
sre-worthy of -all honor; but it troubles
us benighted westerners fo read of the
fair wee-footed creatures burning,
starving, and cnbﬁ.nf themselves, or
even swallowing gold rings. The
virtue ' reward office has often better
work than this to do; fidelity, filial de-
votion, the bravery of soldiers who die
-in battle, the virtue of women who sac«
zifica-dife rather-than honor—there are
things to be rewarded with morethen
umous titles and memorial
: Sy - g i .

fo the:emperor- of: China; %who was -at
the time, wo must-not “ferget; however
pairiarchal: in. official documents, in
reality 2 mere - baby  of between three
+and“four oddly destined “to- have grav-
ity, ceremony and splendor, instead of
natura} childhood. . Meng-tun, king of
Burmah, sends & letter written-in gold
to bo laid before the throne.of the greut
emge_r_m; of _the heavenly dynasty. He
‘¢alls himselfihis vaa.m]z ~hig_ insionifi-
eant:slve; anll-paintsint “Thow,
a5 the spnflower -baws ‘before. the sun,
&:1k: msnfkhmi ;t_n:ns'i %éth adoration
‘towerdsthe imperisl -parson;.aud his

> wiahing his.imperial
for- ton.-thousand—
Mhouzhnd. yeurs” The

In the April North .merican Ewaew
o belevedif oo great maskit
we believed—; R
peoplsknmhbha&rm

actually and livingly believe — kst
there was :anything. ] . or above]
the physical order of nature, our chil:

drep’s literature, wrongly so called;:
would.not be-what it is. =We believe.
that we can see snd touch; we.teach

them to believe the same, and,:not sat-

isfied with that, we sedulously warn

them not to believe anything else. The

child, let us.suppose,- has heard from.
some muthorfz_ed person that there |
e igh,up ol s of Gl
inch high, up to all manner o Johte:
ful feats.. Eﬁ _ comprehends the whale™
matter at half a word, feels that he had
known it already, and half thinks that'
he has seen one .or -two on his we%
home. He runs up to his mother ané"
‘tells her about it; and has she everseen

 fairies? Alas! his mogher tells him that

the existence of such a being &8s a.fairy-
is impossible. In.old times when the

world wag very ignorant and supersti-
tious, they used to ‘ascribe eve

that happened o supernatural 1
even the {rifling.daily accidents oE onegfr
Yife, 'such 28 tumhling down stairs, put-
ting the right shos on the left foot,

of some mysterious power; and since
ignorant people are very apt to imag-
ine they ses what they
.ceads:this mogherjcinsteat
I‘.“.iﬁ.. t-they: seey and mﬂm 2,

believe [pro-
o!;beliaving-
furthermore,

us to un these people ended by
asserting thatthey saw fairies. *Now,
my child,” continues the parent, *it
would grieve me to see you the victim
of such folly. Do not read fairy sto-
ries. They are mot true to life; they
fill your mind with idle notions; they
capnot form . your understanding, or
aid you to do your work in the world.
If you shonld happen: fo fall in with
‘such fables bo careful as you read them
to bear in mind ¢hat they: are pure in-
ventions—pretty, sometimes, perhaps,
but essentially frivolons, if not immor-
al. You have, however, thanks to the
enl&thmmé.wﬁterm- blishers, an
endless asscrtment of jlt’xuvanila books

and periodicals-which--combine legiti-

mate amusement with sound and trust-

worthy instruetion. are stories

abont little children just like yourself,

who talk and act just as yon do, and to
| whom nothing supernatural or outland-

ish ever happens; and whose adven-

tures, when you read them, convey to
you some salutary morsl lesson. What

more cen you want? Yes, very likely

‘Grimm’s  Tales’ and  ‘The Arabian

Nights' may seem more attractive; but

in this world many harmful things put

ox an inviting guise,” which deceives

the inexperienced eye. May my child
remember that all is not gold that glit-
tors, and desire, not what is diverting
merely, but what is useful and
and conventional!”’

William N. Clark, s leading grocery-
man of Rochester, kes suddenly be-
coms - violently - insene. -~ He::declares

were thought or fancied to be the worksj

“Fhis-books and

> |is it good for but to ge

2 presents which were to
o7 tha)q.lm rate, ine

piBir.of “ivory tniks, Ties’ and- jewels,
‘thoustnds ot sheets vf “pold-leaf and
silver:leaf;-heaps of ssndabmnod; and,
Hin.the same-.wonderful catalogne with
the elephants and jewels, fifteen pea-
cocks’ tails, twenty imﬂekot scent and
several pieces.of thick, heavy

shirting (no doubt from Manchester),
and—last; not least; and decidedly use-
1 for 'an. emperor—twenty foreign,
:carpaz.b !gﬂ_ " S 2 A ".-_-u ‘ ey

Dantel Webster’s Court Dregs. ===

then of Green: ,3EOre WAII:
{friends; and the-dnidge-at-one time was
& visitor at- Marshfield= Mz, Webster
was very fond of fishing—the only oat--

door - sport- in: -which--he<-indulged.-
(While ‘the Judge was his guest it’
chanced that a fine day for his sport
presented itself, of ' which Mr. W.-was
m to a.vta].:il l&l‘?a;e]f- - He saccord-.
| ing vited the e 10 accompsany:
himym this - piseato e 1
Judge didn’t want to
.best to get off, saying he would ‘muchk
| prefer,-with his consent, to pass that
rainy day in Mr. -W.’s' library, m
papers. Mr. W. woulins
“lsten o him; said he could passany
and &5 many daysin the library ashe-
chose, but such a day asthat for fishing
might not occur again while they were:
2t Marshficld, Tho Judge, as alast
resort, said that he really could not a
as it would spoil his clothes, that
handsome black suit he had on was his:
best and all he had, and thatto go fish-
ing in it would spoil -it. To meet this
objection Mr. W. directed his servant
Geoge to go up-stairs and bring down
the dress in which he was presented at
cAc;u:t in s d, which geo d#
soon as he appeared with it Mr. W.
said: - “There, P)o_ty, is a.dress for you;
put it on, and come 2s soon as you
can, for we are losing valuable time.”
The -Judge replied: ‘“‘Surely, Mr.
Webster,  you- fre ‘not in earmest in
what you say—that you want ma to go
gixg:,ingin that elegant suit, and spoil
it
“Yes, I am,” he replied; *‘¢that is
what it has been brought down for.”
The Judge still lingered, when Mr.
W., to settle the matter, said to him:
“Have no anxiety abomt injus the
dress, for to fish and bunt in it is the
only way it can now be made useful.
Could I wear it in Washington, Phile-
delphia, New York, Boston, or even
here? If I did, wouldn't everybody
laugh at me?”’ .
o Judge was compelled to answer
sflirmstively to the question.
“Well, then,” he said, “‘pray what
fishing in?"
This settled the matter. ¢ ‘Judge
ut on the dress and went fishing in
. W.'s court suit, and saved bis
own.—Harper’s for April. :

2ot tried his

that heis the original Rip Van Winkle,
g : wile as G

sddpessps . ramhan@ﬁrw ©.n0t @8 ggudy. and. bri
[ imagines ﬁ he has been asleep were—a fact men of refined taste
FOATE: e e~ SRSt

Newly imported scarfs for gentlemen
dy. and. brilliant as tv]:?.ﬁ

appreciate.

e g

¢although occupied every night in se-.
tearful prayer, maintained during the-

] might not be overcome by de-
jection. For months she dnuéﬁe not;
her raiments, but devoted herself sedu-

vailing; Lu- Shu- :

=:Mr. Webster an : Doty,
=z Mr. W, ﬂwﬂm &, 4

Statesmen at Whist.

- I suppose the greatest whist quartet
in Washington for many years was

that made up of Garfield, Frye, Ran-
dall, 2nd “Alec* Stephens. Thehouso
eommittes on rules, of which they were
members, met at Long Branch in the
summer of 1878. They began playing
there, Frye and Stepbens against Gar-
field and Randall. Stephens played a
wonderful game. Bolstered up with
gﬂlowx in his chair he would sit by the
our without becoming wesried. Af-
ter the first fwo or threo turns he had
ex poiailing  power of telling where
the cards were held. - He hated to have
& poor partner, for it disturbed his cal-
culations, but with Frye he wasalways
content and sarane.wg‘rye iss mmlﬁ';
impalsive A en winning,
laee-beamsngra child’s, but once’ be-
Tavr he is unedsy and restless awtil s
4e3y incky deals put him -shesd sgain.
* Stephens and Frye were in excellent
eontrast, for the former never appar-
: ently took the ,sl'ac,vhtest interest, savs-
-as his cyes lighted up occasiogally sta
remarksbly  strong
never concealed anything. djplsz:
were always. open.. Only once did he-

.ever try leading from a *‘sneak.” The!
'hqkthutt;‘?lgm-!rom-snphm w28
sueh that it was never known to hap-
WT Randall, in-whist, as
everywhere else, iB'cold and calenlat-
ing.” "He does not play 2 scientific
game, but a well-sustained one, ané is
asafa r- Yon can see that the
four are pretty well balanced. But
Frye and Stephens won. Frye was
- fortunate and s ski Day
after day they kept ahead. Afterward,
‘srhen the four returned to Washington,

“the | were kept up; Twice 2
B arly the others would go
dowa to Stephens’ old-fashioned parlor

at the National hotel, aud there plsy
exactly up to midnight .Of course,
they had varying fortune but in the
ran the first winners came out
he The morning / the
members would always ask them, if
they appeared st the capitol, how the
games of the night before resulted.

Every winter up to the time Garfield
was nominnted for the Presidency the
four kept at it, but then it wasbroken
off, with the intention of resuming af-
ter he was once fairly seated in the
whita house. But he was shot so soon
that the plan came to nothing.  Ste-

hens wanted to keep on and to fill

field’s place. arry Smith, the
journal clerk of the house, was taken.
ory soon afterward Stephens was
elected governor of Georgis, and went
away, never to come back. With his
departure the series dropped, ke and
Frye still shead. Last winter several
senators, including Messrs. Hoar, Frye,
Sherman, Morrill, Warner, Miller, Al-
drich, and others, made up & club and
slayed often, but it is not continued.
erman is one of the best players in

o senate. Ben. Harrison is reputed
to be, but I never heard of his pleying.
Senator Bayard likes to take a h:@,
but he has not the book knowledge
‘that some hiz brother senators
boast of. Bu the critical scientists on
¢ not so nu_:;n’erous as

LN e
ago, when half the members were
noted hands. - .

Noman ever loved the game more
than old Judge Thusmoan. Witk his
old red bandana on tke table to dry
his face with, he was alternately in the
kighest state of exultation and despair.
At times Mme. Thurman would find it
necessary to take a sest by his side
with her quiet “Don’t grow excited,
Allen” to keep her husband in his
chair.—Washingtorn Cor. Tray Times.

Yokobama, Japaz.

In this commercial capital of Japan
evesything struck us =8 curious, every
fresh step afforded increased novelty,
every new sight was a revelation,
while all about us were tangible repre-
sentat: .ns of the impossible pictares of
the cheap fans, the -lsequered ware of
commerce, snd the school-books. The
partis}. nudity of men, women and
children, the extremely simple archi-
tecture of the dwelling-house, the vege-
tation, the extraordinary salutations
[hat:ee; the comzbon: ulwho ‘meet
each other npon thestreets, the trading
booths of b:zp:ars. and’ ‘the-yueer, toy-
S e she Shapg of ideous el

Ok el-
lﬂ&dﬁstﬁskﬂh ‘suhfacﬁ:becam’; 2

freskstudy: Mea propolling y-hicles
ing offs g%, % six-mile pony gait
ino ufter them one or two

| perscns-with” ease; was at first a sin.

%ﬂ.&]‘.‘ aspect. to.a stranger. So wers
the-naked mﬁw‘m, bearing
‘hesvy loads -of- merchandise- swung
from their shouldersupon stout bamboo
poles, whils they shouted & measured

| chant by which to. kéep 8 No beg-
f gars: p!am on -the- ﬁa:;c stt:s;s,
. withont' vxe seeming
w?e:n& elean in their remarkably
mﬂymﬁngi SR L

.-“The houses wera special exatmples of

neatnegs-and of toy-like size, being sel-

The | domt more than-twenty feetsquare. All

- -naties, took off
inpo apon their
delicately. ; ' d floora.
| This we pet only-did out. of respect to
‘the universal -eustom - of tlie country,
but ‘becsuse one did- not-feel like
treading upon- thoss-floors-with nailed
heels or soiled leather soles, The con-
viciion was forced-upom us that such
universal -neatness - and ' _eleanliness
‘must extend even ‘to the ‘moral char-
acter of the.people. .A spirit of gentle-
ness, industry-and - thrift:-was observ-
able everywhere, imparting an Arce-
dian atmosphere,. We. saw -at first no
domestic animals except-a-tailless cat,
with “sn attempt - at that appendage
which was a decided and‘ignominious
failure; -These creatures -were fre-
_quently tied to the house-door like a
dog; but for whatpurpese whocan say?
A cat confined after that fashiop else-
where would strangle -itself directly.
Later on we saw spacimens of the curi-
ons lap-dogs of the country; se-diminu-
tive. 23 1o be quite remarkable, and
which were highly prized, though one
could see no besuly or attraction in
their snub noses and big, bulging
ayes.—Ballou’s Due West.

A Perfect Gentleman.

“Who is that man who has just gone
out?"” asked =2 traveler of a bsr-kesper
in Deadwood City the other day.

“That,” -replied the bartender,
“that'sa !perfactgentleman—one of the
most perfect gentlemen in the camp.”

“Indeed,”” said the surprised stran-

c.
8 “Why, the other night, over at Jack
Bowie’s game, ho killed 3 man for
50 or other, and tho next day
he paid the undertaker’s bill out of his
own pocket and sent the widow a bar-
rel of flour. Itis true he made a big
wi:mi%and all that, but how many
men ‘do” yow meet nowadays with-2

at big-heart like that? He's: a pars
t gentleman, sir.""— Columbus (Qkiv)
Home Gazells -

hifd and it becomes .3, serjous affalr. -

-+ gmit. - -Garfield |

PREYING ON FRIENDS.

Men Whe Live By Borrowinges
Types of the Class.

. There are borrowers and borrowers,
and from the mildest to the most ag-
gressive, unbiushing and insatiable
type of this class of human parasite
there is probably no class of peoplo
on carth more shunned and detested.
There is ne limit te the inveterate bor-
rower's assurance. He will borrow his
best friend's last dollar, and kis con-
science—if he has one—seems ndver Lo
rebuke him.

The chronic borrower of the worst
type cannot be more forcibly delineated
than he is in the character of Narcisse,
the handsome young Creole who figures
so promincnily in George W. Cable's
novel, “Dr. Sevier.” This type of tha

him that in assuring his vietim thathe
will certainly refund the amount bor-
rowed he can almost make himself be-
lieve that such is really his intention.

- Narcisse represents that type of bor-
rower who is utterly selfish, yet. who
manages, through an affected artiess-
‘ness which is almost natural, t¢ make
it appear that he is the most benevolent

and  kindly ed person in the
world. Assuming always the attitnde
of a chosen friend, he isnot to be re-
ed except downright insult.

ig ghief weapon is flattery, and his fa-

vorite victim one who can resist it no
more than he can summon courage to
meet repeated advances by 2 blank re-
fusal.

The young man on a smell salary
whose tastes.are more fastidions than
those of many o millionaire invariably
parts with his monthly or weekly sti-
pend considerably in advance of its re-
ceipt. - He bridges over his peguniary
chasms by borrowing of his friends and
fellow-employes. There is nothing
mean sbout this kind of a borrower.
He despises 2 penurious man above all
others, butthen penurious men sare
never borrowers, and, while abundant-
ly abls, they are seldom known to lend.

e borrowing clerk or employe con-
fines his to one vietim at
a time. First he borrows o quarter to
get his lanch, and repays it with scru-
pulous tness. repeats  the

rocess &t uent intervals, and,
while increasing his demands from 25
cents up to twice or three times that,
does not fail to refund the amount ac-
cording to agreement. Then he gives
his vietim & breathing spell while he

borrower uever repays, and never re- of the Lodge. Ithink the gresat chim-
| elly intends to,- s}t -the sophistry. | ne: ve been buils 5
of his matave is somuch.the master of wga:" % £TP bo%D Thir Irih S e

Fairy Lodge.

The following deseription of an idesl
children’s play-house, by Mary. A.
Lathbury, in St Nicholas for April,
may be found to contain helpful hints
for some of both of our grown-up and
growing-up readers: ‘

“On the level brow of 2 mountain,
within = hundred miles of the office of
St. Nicholas, stands 2 lovely home
There are many beautiful and interest
ing things in and around the home,
gathered from foreign lands and from
our own, and nothing has been left un-
done that could help tc make the six
children of the home wise 2nd happy.
Bat the nappiest thought of all wssthe
building of the little log cebin, called
Fairy Lodge.

“There was a great

_ deal of pleasure
got out of the b

uildi;nzo- and the settling

the heart and Iungs of the house.. The
fire-place almost fills one side of the,
diving-room,” and all the old-time
utensils are there,—the sndirons, the
crane, the tongs, the bake-kettle, the.
iron tea-kettle, while'the bellows hangs-
by the chimney-side. 2id
‘‘There are no ‘modern antiques’-ins
Fairy Lodge, and everything is & bit of
history. e cupboard a2t one end of
the fire-place’ is filled with rare old
odds and ends from many & broken set
of china. On the right of the fire-place
stands the spinning-wheel, and the
af arm-chair is wn close to the
raided rug before the fire. “Then
there are chests and dressers with
brass corners and handles, and chairs,’

mirrors, and & clock with 2 time-worn
face; and, in a corner, the big-wool-
wheel, the swifts, and the reel.
“There are interesting pictures on
the log walls—miniatures of men with
igh, -rolling collars, and of ‘women
with short waists and puffy sleeves;
and there are documents of historic

seals; in frames of tarnish gilt. There
are books also, in which the “’s are all’
{’s,” as one of the six children ssid,—"
and psalm-books full' of ‘quavers,’
‘semi-quavers,” and demi-semi-quav-
m.’ / . 5 : -
“There is & kitchen, opening out of
the ‘diving-room,’ which %ﬁe mod-
arn innovation of a cook-steve.” The
two elder girls nracliced cockery at
the , and: could not reich the

long-handled frying-pan.
“On those long and lovely .days

commences preliminary proceedings
with "a fresh unfortunste. Scla%g!
now a favorable time and place, ke re- |
turns to his first friend end unbo-
soms himself in a burst of confidence |
not to be resisted. He must have $10
or he is ruined, and explains the whole
matter so plausibly thatthe lender can-
not refuse him. Having been in the
ast promptly repaid he has no reason
or refusing, so he hands over half of
his week’s salary and sees the last of
it. . The borrower, with a coe! hardi-
hood that does not exist elsewh
studies to give the impression that he
has forgotten all about his obligation, ]

sad the lender is too proud, fo_remind |

There is one of the chronic bor-
rower whose ir. open hearted man-
ner is simply marvelous. It is his stock
in trade. “He will slap you on the back
in the friendliest manner in the world,
and, looking you smilingly in the face,
will say: *You haven’t got & couple of
doilars about you, have you, my dear
fellow? I declare, I forgot my pocket
book this morning end am completely
strapped!” )
Of course, he gets the couple of dol-
lars and you meay be sure that you will
never see it again. Every day for
weeks, perhaps months, the borrower,
if he sees you scross the strcet, will
come over purposely to say: “Well, 1
declaro, I forgot 2ll about that little
matter this morning; what a bore, to be
sure!” You agrce with him heartily
as to the last clause of his remark, but
politely request him not to mention it.
Finally your coolness rather discour-
ages him, and he, too, like every other
member of his class, makes it conven-
ient to forget all about the matter.
Then thereis your distant relative,
or the man who once did you a small
favor. He is as susceptible toinsult gs°
he is lazy and shiftless. As employer
after employer discharges him for in-
solence, arrogance or utter incapacity,
or as he voluntarily quits work in order
to maintain his cheap dignity, he ¢omes
to you to keep him out of the gutier, to
brace him up and get him another situ-
ation. The longer you pay for his
board and clothes the more he is wi
mto let you, and the easier is he in-
d by his successive employers,
who do not recognize his title to sn as-
sumption of dignity which so overbal-
ances his actual usefulness.
These are some borrowers, but their
i:u.me is legion and their methods count~
8s. .

—_— e T—————
_The Business Outlook.

Wall Street is said to be the pulse of
the nation. The good times are dis-
counted by the great operators of the
street. The great prosperity of 79 and
’80 first showed itself in prices on the
stock exc The drought of '81
and the bad times which followed caus-
ed depresgion in securities which was
rot felt in the general business of the
country till later. For two years prices
have been on the down grade, but early
in Febroary a changed feeling manifest-
editself in the street. The ‘‘bears”—
that is the sellers of the market—failed
in their efforts to still further depress
prices, and the bulls” took a hand :in
the game of speculation and succoeded
in establishing & higherrange of values.
Then the iron market became more 2.¢-
tive. Sagacious business men say that
the price of iron tells the story of the
industrial situation. When the guoted
values of that metzl fall, it means that
all the industries of -the country are
suffering; but when there is 2 new de-
mand for tools and: that is,
for iron and steel~—it showsthat the busi-
pess of the country is reviving. The

rice of iron steadily went down from
881 to 1884,-but the February of this
year told a different story. The de-
mand for iron increased and there was
en advance in its price, There are, it
is true, some bad business indications.
There are many failures, wages are be-
ing reduced, the bank currency is con-
tracting, and gold is being shipped
abroad but after 2ll we have plenty of
currency 2nd the surplus of last year's
crops is large. Our population isin-
creasing, snd the condition of our ma-
chinery for doing work was never bet-
ter. The American people are hopeful
as well as enterprising, and if the crops
this year are at all g2o0d, they will
as prosperous s¢ ever in the closing
months of this year.

“Migs Cleveland, a sister of the Gov-

erpor of New York, is lecturing oz
“Medimval History.” She resides at
L Holland: Patent, N. Y., and is & lady of

| when there are guests at the home, the

| ism are named Chamberlzin and Ives.

“paper money for him allday long.

4

mperip}' culture.

retreat for the girls and their friends,
There is the last recipe from the Cook-
ing Ciub to be tried in the morning,
and = tea at five o’clock. There is no
hurry, for there {5 no heavy work to be
done before ‘company’ comes. - '

“There is an old-fashioned flower-
garden in front of the Lodge; and the
old-fashioned fowers have had the hon-
or of %oing, each summer, with the
flowers from the home conservatories,
in thousands of bouquets, through the
Flower Mission, to the city hospitals
and the sick-rooms of the poor.”

Lodge, as you may imagine, isa

~Americanizing Paris Jondalism. .

.
The two young newspaper Ien who
are making 2 tilt just at present in the
way of Americanizing Parisian journal-

The former is a son of the late Ivory
Chamberiain, and for a pumber of
years he acted 2s private secretary of
James Gordon Bennett. The holder of
that position must be & crack journal-
ist, because Bennett likes to Imagine
himself an editorizl writer, and is for-
ever suggesting subjects which his
secretary Thas to write out.  Chamber-
lain got $10,000 & year and all his ex-
penses for traveling with Bennett. It
is said that some of his former employ-
er’s money is invested in the Paris
Morning News. Ives, who has a slice
of the property, used to be in New
York journalism. He came to New
York from Buffalo, where his parents
residestill. He is a tall, slim young
mean with an. olive complexion and 2
big black eyebrow that runs straight
scross his forehead. There is & strain
of Indian blood in kis veins. Some
years ago he married the love% and
sccomplished daughter of Mr. Frank
B. Carpenter, the artist - He went
abroad to work in London for the Asso-
ciated Press, end disti ed himself
by hunting Oakey Hall to his hiding
place when that erratic individual ran
away to Eagland some years ago.
Ives was then snapped up by the Her-
ald, whose work he did in London for
$wo or three years. Finally Mr. Ben-
nett ordered him to Paris, Dublin, San
Francisco and New York in guick sue-
cession, conntermanding each order
just as Ives got under way. That was
too much for the young man’s Indian
temper, and he sent in a hot letter of
resignation, to which Bennett replied:
] have received your impudent com-
muniestion, and its contents are guite
satisfactory to me.”” ‘Then Ives wrote
back: “Glad to know you think me
impudent. I heve been told that all 1
nteded to make mea first-class Herald
msan was a complete stock of that
article.”” On the whole, Chamberlain
and Ives are the kind of young men
who seem likely to make journalism
hum in Paris.—New York World.

Arthur's Two Hundred Wives,

We most always have some Indians
here, says & Washington letter writer.
They want to see the president once in
s while, and the president and secre-
tary of the interior want to see them.
Tke Indians always have a good time.
They are brought here in good style,
carefully shown =ll the attractions of
the town, and licnized by the people in
& certain sort of society. They don'’t
usnally get the thing they come for;
but they always get something, and
sometimes it seems better than the
thing asked for. Some New Mexico
Indians, recently at the capitai, car-
ried back with them ideas somewhat
more extravegant than usual. They

the story with the remark that
President Arthur was the wealthiest
man in the world; that i his great
treasury gold and silver were as plen-
tiful as the sands on the plains of New
Mexico, and that in this great store-
house the president has 200 wives, who
have nothing else to do but count out

Feminine naivete—DMiss Darling:* O,
Mr. Springer, I must thenk you for
your last novel. It is positively ecn-
trancing !" Springer, therising young
novelist, (charmed by Miss Darling’s
enthusiasm): “Really? I am delighted
that you are pleased. Tell me, can-
didly now, how you like the finish.”
Miss Darling (with sweet simplicity):
“Why, to tell the truth, I've been so
busy resdin% some real important
works that I have not found the time |
to get beyond the tenth chapter of the
Solitary Rover.’" Mr. Springer i3

and tables with spindle legs; old-time }

value, yellow with age and heavy with |-

best results with a tin bake-oven and a |,

WIT AND HUMOR.

Why wag-doseplrthe *strmg. ightest man
on record? Becguse Pharsoh made
{ him 2 ruler. s

. Thegentlemsn hunting. for widows
is referred to the pension office, where
the names and addresses of thousands
arc kept. _m :
- Itis a remarkable fact that however
well young ladies may be versed in
grammoar, very few are abie to docline
matrimony. L

A Virginia girl married a tramp'who
turned oui to be aduke. - We've nopity
for her.. She shouid-have known wEnnt
be was before she married him.";

_4& Wisconsin woman has predicted 2
tidal wave on Lake Michigan in -June
next. The gentler sex scems to be
crowding into all the professions. |

A Long Iskind bey ogen

oIS pet song-

| AR 1 S vy e e e T 3
0g3. are ablaze hiﬁ‘wféﬁer. “on’ the 'ground thdt” the bird

'needed'gir. '“Then, oh! how his mether
fanned himi’ - cn0 Lecoh vy -
' The Sad Francisco Evening Postisays
‘tha the ;most effeptive way to kee s
maw’s memory green is not to =
monument to im, ‘but o be “cternally
talking sbout doing s0. . . .
A.colored barber in Idaho has drawn
the color line ; he refuses to ‘shave In-
dians. He evidently’ thinks *himself
better than the Americen Government.
—Drake's Traveler's Magazine. -.;
“You are weak,” .ssid =.woman to
her  son, . who .Was_ remonstrating
.against her:mearrying again,. - “Yes,
mqther,” he replied, “I am o wesk
that'T can’t go a stepfather,” "™
The saying is revived of the Iat Mr.
Abram ard,‘that “‘Theré drehun-
.dreds of igh - families: wandéri
rnined over the Continent -because
their dislike and .reluctance to  lead
mps'r“ Srad s ..,.-i
_“No, I don't object to the smell “of 2
cigar,’ said & wﬁlo' w to her lover. It
reminds me of dear John, whodéclared
‘that 2ithough he'did’nt"like' the taste
oftobaeco, he had to smoke  vokeep

. the moths.-out - of - his: mouth:’—Holel

Pious joke: & bushtul young _clergy-
man' in Nebrasks ‘lately ‘rose, peony-
color, to begin his‘sermon, and’
off beautifn “text as “And
immédiately the cock wept - “* and

»Peter ‘went -out” and erew bitterly.~-

Independent.. ... it
-A man has been. arrested here with
.160 pounds of unclaimed brass in his
possession.  "Chicago” druthimérs who
miss ;%J;:rﬁdon"of-then' ir‘featitres can
come for , prove properiy:anditake
back their lost cheek.—Pilisdurg Chron-
ele Telegraph. - o -
_“My dear,” said Mr. Muckieham to
pis wife, ‘‘those hams I bought the
other day are -so badly :spoiled they
cannot be eaten.”” «‘What a pity,” his
wife replied. ~ ““Guess we’d better'send
them out to' the ‘charity ‘hospitel.”’—
Arkansaw Traveler. T e
. MUc, Andre.is S yesrs old; she is ./
plating with her dol}, and in her talk /'~
with it she cslls herself a lady.” “You [ -
a lady ?'! sa2ys one of the friends pres-/-
ent, purposely t¢ Sr LEar, jrler
o s Y adys T
my little one 1 —French Fun: V> - Pow-
= A g mother, 4raveling: with her - -
infant child, writes the following letter
{0 her husband at home: “We are all
doing first-rate, and enjoying ourselves
very much. We are in ‘fine -health.
The boy can crawl sbout on all fours.
Hoping that the same be said of you, I
remain, etc., Fanny.”
_ *“I am sorry Redpath left Ireland
just as he did,” said Judge Curran to
a Dublin newspaper man the otherday.
“If he had only made up his mind'to
stay & month longer I would have so.
arranged it that he would be here yet.”
“Ah, howso ?” ¢In jail,” responded
the Judge, grimly.
A young man applied for & position
in a doctor’s oﬁc%? “What E;?n you
do ?” asked the physician. - «I kain’t
do nothin’ yet, but I want to learmr how
to hack off legs. Got & nat'ral hank-
erin’ for sich work. Cut one of the
Pendleton boys all “ter pieces tuther
day,” so pep ’lowed I'd better be a
doctor.” 3

- ‘A lady asked a learned professor it
he understood Chinese. . He  did.
“Well, what is ‘mouth’ in Chinese "
;s'ﬁ&[outh aﬂd akx';len." .kéAd v:;ek later the
y su y - a8l e T
“What iskitchen door in m"
“Itizk’en.” *‘Very remarksble. A
week ago you said ‘mouth’ is Kea.”
“Quite so,” answered the proféssor;
““ whatever-opens and shuts is K'eu in
Chinese.” /. /| Thy
More  deaf - than = formerly—Little
Girl—*Papa, did mamma say yes to
you right off when you asked her to
marry you?' Papa—* she
did.” L. G.—“Why don’t she say yes
now just ss quick when you ask her to
do things ?” M'Mamma‘s ‘hear-
ing is not g0 . now, darling—
tios a2 E0h T A8
A mot was related at Mrs. Monlton's
& dsy.or two ago by a bright Boston
woman that is worth repeating. “The
difference between New York and Bos.
ton men,” said the lady, “is that the
men of Gothem sare so hurried they
run sgsinst you, while the men of Bos-
ton are so wrapped in & cloudland of
meditation that you run egainst them."
_ A visiting friend found Simkins with
his coat off standing on"the’ doorste
the other night, and remsarked :"Suk
fering Ceesar, man, you'll catch 2n aw-
ful cold out-heresinyour shirt-sleeves.’
*That’s what T wang;?  said: Simkins,
cheerfully.. ‘“Got.to sing a basesolo at
2 church entertainment to-morrow
néght, you know."'—Washington Hat-
chet. :

“Why, how wonderfully lifelike!"
said Mr. Derrix, genply caressing 8
bumble-bee which reposgd among the
artificial flowers an fisects on his
wife’s new bonnet; *if it was on & gar-
den fower I'd swear it was all—Ger-
reat Ceesar!” he suddenly shrieked, in-
serting a wounded finger in his mouth,
and dancing around like s whirline der-
vish, ““why, the blamed thingis alive!”’
A worldly father, after the style of
Lord Chesterficld, is giving good ad-
vice to his son, who is about to enter
society—*'And, above all, avoid flirta-
tions.” But i you must flirt or fall in
love, be sure that it is with a pretty
woman. It isslwayssafer.”’ “Why?"’
“Because some oiler fellow will be
surc to be attracted and cut you out
before any hsrm has been done.”--
London Post.

Parrots are queer creaturcs, and,
like monkeys, sometimes seem like a
very burlesque upon humarity. One
South American bird had unfortunately
learned on ship-board the habit of pro-
fane language. . The mate, & lttle
ashamed of the creature’s- profanity,
undertook 3 cure by ‘dousing it with
water at cach offense. * Polly evidently
imbibed the reproof; for during a gale,
when 2 heavy see broke over a hen-
coop and, d.alnied hens and cocks pretty
thoroughly, she marched up fo the
“fowls - 2nd screzmed out,

himsclf o Solitary Rover for the Test of
the evening. i

/

“Been swearing again, hain't ye 2"

god hopird, o & * ‘
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