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Fantastic Effccts of Music.

Bbe twankled a tune on her light guitar,
A low sweet gpropie of tangled sounds,
As blurred 2s the voices of fairies are,
Dancing in the noondawn dales and dovus;
* And t‘lrhe tinkling dip of thte strange ie-
rain

Ran o'er the rim of my soul like rain.

The great blonde moon in the midnizht skies
Paused and poised o’er the trellis eaves.
And the stars in the light of her upturned

e
SifteC :h}::tz.g love through thaorifted leaves—
Glinted and splintered in grystal mist
Downkge da}itterm; string that her finger
sed.

Ob, tioe meIﬁd}' mad! Oh, the tinkle and
b

thri
Qfthe ecstacy of the exquisite thing!
-red rose dropped from the window siil
And ley in g long swoon quivering;
“While thadying notes of the strein divine
Rippling in'glee up my spell-bound spine.
—J. W.Rilcy.

The Open Sea.
With sails outwmm?ath the Northern
Ba?esﬁi%wm men endored the sﬁngmg
Whogel?sretézi'ng b}-eath_ would hold the vessel

TaBty . .
TPo iy cousts, from which are beerd no cries |
- Foraid, whilecach man Deeds the mandate: |

V4 “Rise. !
Cut through the barriers till we turn our |
t

mas
Toward the open sea, in whichatlast
We'll anchor as our ship in safety lies.

, shall thought on !
]

r

!-"

And so, earth-bound,
thought aspire.
Gles.vingﬂ:he irozen shores that hold the

Tain
By all the links, which in the flesh still bind
The truth, apkuown in ail irsfull desire.
- yumhﬂe' I wmi‘t) I hear ;:ader'%rm dec‘?ﬁ&, - .
. gates unclosie tow the open ; |
S i 3 —Virginia G. Ellard.

TIM’S LITTLE GAME.

Vgliant Champion was Con-
5 quered by Capid.

* " Conrsd Trecy rushed into- the office
" of his friend, Tim Olive:t:lone mogining,
- and, finding ‘that gentleman slene,
: threw]:nm;ifm a Io%;ging chairin all
the abandon of grief
«What is the matter now?’" said Tim,
25 ho took his friend’s hand in his.
4T am-the most wretched man in the

How a

L _ad

? world, Tim! . What a terrible misfor- |.

" tuneé it'is to be poor?” .
«Poor? IfIhad anincome equal to
yours I would throw ‘aside all these
musty law books, lock my office door,
znd never set foot within its precinets
sgain. I suppose that girl Hattie Mar-

tial has been playing the mischief with

you once more.”’
+:She has refased me—absolutely re-
fused to ‘be my wife, after =ll these
months of encouragement. But itis
not her fault. “Sheloves me devotedly,
T'know, which makes it all the worse
to.bear. Her uncle, upon whom she is
" dependent, says she has an allowance
of s year for her personal expen-
ses, acarriage at her command, and a |
alatial mansion to dwell in, 2nd that |
Ee never will consent to her marriage
with a man who cannot support her in
the'samestyle. It is cruel, cruel! And
fo think how the desr girl “loves me!”

«Hattie is fooling you, Con. Sheis
8 born jiit, and is only epxious to’be
rid of yoy that she may spin a web for-
another.’ .

+But she kissed me when we parted,
and promised eternal fidelity! Tears
were in her eyes—".

«Tears?, And did yeu bdlieve in
~ . them? Why, Con, = woman's tears
LS SAiGert her artilfory, LY CUIKR T

slichtest summons. She can weep
floods of them and never feel a heart

I am = skeptic on the subject |
1

%

'
i

of woman’s tears
«And yet you were taken aback
+--when Milly Norton’s eyes were fnlloi
= them atthe theater the other night!’
. Well, yes; I'll confess to thatl ~ 1
“Was afraid she would go’off into a fit
¥ of hysteria, as-she does sometimes, and 1
. -1 apvmorbidly sensitive about  séene;
“but as to feeling pity for her—"’ Words™
failed Tim with which to express his
contempt. He placed = cigar between
his lips and leaned back In his chair
with = look of intense disdain upon his
countenance. b
Conrad Tracy was = good fellow, ex-
ccedingly handsome, well - eduneated
and possessed of a neat little income
of $2,000 a y2ar.- If he had = fauls it
was his great susceptibility to women’s |
charms. He was always inlove, reads
to commis snicide for his reigning di-
vinity—until he saw 2 face that was
foirer. Thus it was in the present in-
stance. -A mew star arose in the hori-
zon of Belleville, a bright, perticular
star, whose corruscations Jazzled the-
gyes of all the young men in its vicini-
ty, and while a quietas for the broken
" heart caused by Miss Hattie's deser-
tion still stood op. o liitle ?.Iﬁe].f hin Cor;
Tracy’s dressing room in the shape o
& dose of poi;;. he was kneelirlfg at
the feet of this new enchantress.
She was lovely, this Miss Lucille
Csmeron, and looked for all the world
: like & Gainsborough picture. All the
centlemen of the place paid court to |
er, but®kbeir -attentions, after at first
being graciously received, were coldly
'; discouraged, snd it was not long be-
j fore the fair Lucille had gained the
reputation of being the most arrant
uette who had ever deigned to visit
viile. :
Conrad Tracy was again’ in trouble,
“-and a second tune sought consolation
~from his friend Tim. “I am more
_wretched than ever,” he ssid. <Miss
€ameron has showered fsvors upon
me; I have dreamed of no one but her.
She accompsnied me to the theaters,
itted me to lesd the german with
~..  her, and smiled upon me when Ttold
~~_her of my Jove. Last night, when I
asked her to marry me, she pulled my
boquet to pieces, and, with 2 sneer
that il became her handsome face,
told me my income was not sufficient
to supply her -wardrobe, and that al-
though she liked me very much, I
must never speak to her on the subject

Tim pitied his friend this time, when
he saw how hard he had been hit, and
determined in his heart to avenge him.
He would seek Miss Camerorn’s ac-

uaintance and gain her affections.

e had full confidence in his ability to
win his way to the lady’s heart, and he
would leave no stratecem unntried to
doso. -Then he would reproach her
with her perfidy to his friend, and
leave her. - .

A charity ball was to be given that
very evening, in yhich 21l the elite of

- the  town -were © deeply interested.
There he would meet’ the beautiful
Lucille and begir his work at once.
Tim a ticket and dressed
himself for conguest. He was very at-
tractive when he chose to use his pow-
ers of fascination, and throughout the
crowded rooms there was no one o
compare with him in manply grace and
urbanity. It was seldom that Tim was
seen at'an evening entertainment, and
his advent was hailed with joy by all
his acquaintances. -- The excitement
produced by his appearsnce scon drew
the attention of Miss Cameron, and, at

i Tim Oliver became Miss: Cameron’s

| glanced up, expecting to be annihilat-

They parted with a warm pressure of
the hand, and an understanding that
they were to see each other the next
day. -
[ Tim was well pleased with the im-
| pression he had made, and did not fail
to follow up his good fortune by call-
ing on the lady in the morning. He
| found her so beautiful in the soft light
of the drawing-room, so charmingly
interesting in her merry chat about |
the pleasant evening they had spent
| together, that he half repented of his
| cruel design, and when at his desire
| she tock up her guitar and sang to him
| her plaintive melody, and the passion,
| the tenderness she threw into the in-
strument’s low tones were too much
| for Tim's manly heart to bear. TUnder
! the influence of strong excilement he |
| bade Lucille adieu and, when away |
| from her prescance, felt the full forge of |
| the danger he had encountered. “What |
{wonder is it,”” he thought, “that poor, |
+ susceptible Con fell-under the spell of
this Circe, when I, so much stronger,
have scarcely escaped her! :
On tke way to_his hotel, Tim met

bis friend, who cried out to him: “¥ou
bad better look out, oid fellow! Itis
dangerous to trifle with edged tools! |
I very

instead of the victor in_the mad game
you are playing!”

«Never fear for me!” Tim Treplied,

as he kissed his hand and passed on. |

Lk}

ghadow, and, truth fo tell, he began to |
take more interest in the lady than he

cared to own, even to himself TLu-

cille always welcomed him with her

brightest smiles, and seemed to live

but in his presence. ©

Under the trees in, the moonlit park
one evening they had sat down to rést
after 2 long ramble. =~ Lucille was-pen-
sively plucking the leaves from aflow-
er, while Tim was_ toying ~with:her
ivory fan.

“Of what are. you thinking, my fair
friend?” he asked, as his eyes rested
upon her beautiful countenance.”

“Of my parting from you, ddar Mr.
Oliver. I grieve to think that fearful
time will be here to-morrow!”

“Will'you regret me?”

“Regret you! Rather ask me how I
shall endure existence without you!”

Tim took her hand, pressed it'to his
lips, and for 2 moment retained it in 2
lingering grasp; then he cast it from
him as he exclaimed:

“¥Why. what a scene we are having |
here! What = pity such good acting |
should be lost! Can we not manage to
Lave a public performance?”’

As soon as this cruel -speech was
spoken Tim felt like a criminal. He

|

i
1

ed with lightning from her eyes, to
hear her utter bitter words and re-
proach him with his baseness, buf, in-
stead of that, she Jooked him full in
the face, and in the moonlight he saw
tears gather in her eyes. Slowly they
athered there, and she did not wipe
em away, but lef-them ifall one by
one. The licht in her brilliant eyes
softened. = She gezed reprozchfully at
Tim, and he—well, he fell at herfeet,
implored her forgiveness, told her he
Joved her, and in’another moment was
kissing her tears away and calling her,
R
his wife! :
et et
Candle Superstitions.

So far as the number is concerned,
the most numerous class of supersti-
tions is.compesed of those whieh clus-
‘ter round thefamily. candles:. The
sorigin of these probably dates far back
‘in antiquity,-when the world ;was full
.of superstitiousifancies: abouf’ light in
general and randledight in particular.
When we comecown to the early days
of the Christian Church, however, we
find that not 2 few of the ordinances
of relicion were accompanied by cere-
monies borrowed from paganism, in
which lighted candles played an im-
Eortanfg part. . Candles were lighted at

irth to keep off evil spirits, at mar-
riage to prevent the evil eye from
affecting the happy pair, and at death
to drive-fway thie demons who ere
thought to be always on the lookout
for the soyl of the dyinr man. Natur-
ally, tk fas candles ﬁayed so impor-
tant o part in the ceremonies of reli-
gion, men became accustomed to re-
gard them with something of a super-
.stitious eve, and to look to them for
signs and wonders which werenot to be
elsewhere found. . So a peculiar ap-
pearance in the candle, for which no
reason could be given, was always re-
garded as something indicatve of
some remarkable thing about to hap-
pen. A collection of tallow around
the wick is still known as 2 winding-
sheet, and is believed to foretell the
death of one of the family, whilea
bright spark'is a sien-of the futore re-
ception of a letter by the person oppo=
site whom the spark is situated, and
the waving of the flame without any
apparent cause, is'supposed to demon-
strate the presence of 2 spirit in the
room. In addition to these faneiful
notions, there are some others which
are founded on patural fxcts too well
known to admit of dispute, such as the
refusal of the candie to light readily,
which indicates a state of atmasphers
favorable to a coming storm.—-S% Louds
Globe-Democrat. sy

“Lost in Wall Street.”

He was Treasurer of & county in
Indians. The other night sbout 9
o’clock he made a call at the house of
an honest old farmer, who was on his
bond for $10,000, and after the first
greectings were over he began:

“Mr. Thomas, I have some bad new.
for you.”

" “Great Scott! but are any of my re-
lashuns over in Indianapolis dead?”’

“] don’t know about that; but you
remember that you signed my bond?

“Yes, I did.”

“I am sorry to inform you that I sm
$14,000 short in my account.”

“Nol”

«Alas! it is true.”

“And where did the money go to?”

«Lost in Wall street.”

«Qh! thet's it. Well, I wouldn’t
worry over that. My son Bill will
take thelantern and go back to town
with you, and if you’ﬁ show him Wall
street he’ll find the money if it takes
him all night. Probably- iost it out of
a hole in your pocket, eh?”’

3

.

On fourteen sections of the Panama
Canal work is now being pushed for-
ward actively. Four miliion cubie
meters of earth have been removed
within 2 few months. Abouu 80,000,-
000 cubic meters in all are to be re-
moved. Fifteen thousand men are em-

loyed on the work. They earn about
gl a day each and spend about 20 cents
a day for focd.

her request, ke was brought within the
charmed circle of her coterie. His ex-
ertions to please her were a grand suc-
cess. They were partners in the
dance, they promenpaded together. He
accompanied her to the supper table.
In fact he was by her side the whole
evening and, at the close of the enter-
tainment, escorted her to her carriage.

T

[ A great many clerkships and pub-
{lic offices now being filled with hood-
[lums might with much more decency
|be held by women. A woman em-
{ployed in an office would not be smok-
|ing a cigar with her feet up on a desk
when s citizen visits the office for bus-

much fear you will be the victim | 5

4 “4reme.-and-desce

Lazy Pecople.

I heve often been forced, much
ggainst my notion, to look into the
sluggard’s heart, says Charles H. Bar-
low, in Farmer's World, and I have
geen that the majority are more unfort-
unate than the driving working class
ever gave them credit for. Men are
more like Lorses in their habits and
iays than we imagine. Poor drivers

{and bad breaking with men 8§ with

stock, is generally the cause of balki-
iness or laziness. Eduncation and frain-
ing make or unmake man as well as
beast. Now and then we find a man
who works easily, sprightly and natur-
aily. Itisa plezsure for him to lay
out his strength and drive the work
merrily along. He never watches the
sun nor “‘slouches’ at his work, and it
is & pleasure to see him, for his work
to him is what play was when a child,
because his soul is in his work. The
immortal part of his being acts like 2
h'ﬁ!;rpressure of steam, drives his mus-
p

strength unconsciously, freely and
gladly. Such a man is a success at
whatever he undertakes, whether it is
boot-blacking, running a farm . or rul-
ing a kingdom. The lazy man works
only with his animal powers, his spirit,

no more perfect representation of end-
less punishmernt in mundane affdirs

| than the lazy man at work withount the
{master to lead and drive him. Ev-

ery muscle in his wretched, useless
body seems to be groaning in 1

of spirit as he plods" along; every inch
he advances increases his misery; and
as he occasionally lears on his hoe, or
looks up at the sur, or gazes wistfully
at his cumbersome shadow, he seems
to say, “Ob, curse upon the man who
invented work. The Lord has made
me in f:'s.in.”th 5 wzflmn ;

We know that the live, willing, go-
shead worker feels like work, loge_s
his farm and home, is wedded $o it asd
to his wife. His home, farm, crops and
stock, are to him what poetry, or-what:
the brush and canvas is to the poef”
and artist, and his work, his mission, is
to build up = paradise on -earth, and
people it with the living flesh and blood”
angels of the honsehold; and he can no
more stop his work while he breathes-
than the engine can stop witha dangor-
ous head of steam and the throttle wide
open. Don’t you suppose that the
sluggard would be glad to swap the
enimal emotions that torture him while
et useful work, for what that glad-
spirited, work-worshipper feels whil
meaking the wilderness blossom as 2
rose.

In every community throughout our
land we see the “u.nlucky?’ element
(constantly increasing) side by side
with the enterprising and successful,
and at last we see the cause of this
phenomenon—a poor class and & pros-,
perous class—a distinet line of demark-
ation separaticg them. Perfect liberty,
such as has never before been known
in man’s history, which allowsand en-
ables man to develop to-the very high-
est in his nobler instincts, and make
the greatest success, 2s seen in our in-
gtitutions and marvelous growth, also

to the opposite ex-
nd-to-the-lowest-level—

allows him to settle

Stonewall Jackson's Dahghter.

American girls in London of late
have completely eclipsed the fame of
snch professional beauties as Mrs.
Langtry, Mrs. Cornwallis West and
Lady Dudley.. Having fallen at the
feet of Miss Chamberlain, Mary Ander-

on, and Minnie Palmer, they are now
raving over the charms of Julia Jack-
son, the daughter of Stonewall Jack-
son. She must have been riding in
Rotten Row when she captured the no-
bility and gentry of the Unifed King-
dom, for, if this country at least, her
beauty would hardly attraCt attention
in a crowd. But she is the mostgrace-
ful and magnificent horsewoman that I
ever saw.. I was introduced to her ab
the White Sulphur Springs, Virginia, &
few years ago and rode with her fre-
quently over the difficult mountain
roads of the neighborhood. She seem-
ed born to the saddle, guided her steed
with all the ease imagnable, and chal-
lenged the emulation of her male com-
panions by her fearlessness in galloping
along the edge of a yawning chasm
bundreds of feet deep, jumping stone
wells and leaping ditches. Pﬁer gure
ig petite and willowy, but her complex-
ion is sallow, and the plainness of her
features is only relieved by the magnifi-
cent lustre and sparkle of & pair of big
black eyes. She will certainly aston-
ish the Britishers by-her rgre combina-
tion of good sense and culture with an
ntter freedom from conventionality.
On horseback she is every inch her fa-
ther’s danghter, and by no great stretch
of imagination one could fancy her
leading a desperate charge with all the
spirit ard ardor of martial inspiration.
Miss Jackson is quite young, still in
her teens, in fact. Her life has been
mostly spent in the country, and she
was hardly thrown in Northern society
nntil s few months before her depart-
ure, when she visited Boston, was hand-
somely received, and created a genuine
sensation. Her family is comparative-
ly poor, having lost nearly everything
by the war. But it is to be hoped that
. by the say of legitimate reprisal for
the capture of so many of our heiresses
by impecunicus English lords she may
make captive some wealthy scion of
the British nobility.

—_—————————
Wouldn't Take His Advice.

.Cne dey soon after Pope’s defeat at
second Bull Run and Chantilly, a pri-
vate soldier belonging to an Ohio regi-
ment sought an interview with his cap-
tain, and announced-that he had -a
plan for & military campaign which
must certainly result in crushing out
the rebellion. The officer very natur-
ally inquired for particulars, but the
soldier refused to reveal them, and
asked for a chance to lay his plans be-
fore Pope himself.  After some delay
he was given a pass to hesdquarters.
He did not get to sec Pope, but after
the chief of staff had coaxed and prom-
ised and threatened for a quarter of an
hour the Buckeye stood up and replied:

““Well, sir, my plan is for John Pope
and Bob Lee to swap .commands, and
if we don’t lick the Scuth inside of six-
ty days you may shoot me for & patent
hay-fork swindler?”’

VWhen he returned to camp.he was
naturally asked what success he met
with, and he ruefully replied:

“Wall, they had s plan of their
own.”

“Whst was it?" o

“Why they took me out and booted
e for a mile and & halif’—Defroi
Free Press. 2

It has been' noticed in- Washington
that all the deaths which have taken
place among members of the House
during the sessions since the Forty-
fitth Congress, on both the Republican
and Democratic side, have been from
the middle or fourth row. ~That row,
has, therefore, been called “Fatality

iness or information.—N. 0. Picayuné. «

Row.”

powers, and he lays omé hisT

*11 but the animal, is dead. There is |

.| safe L have a rare lot of old manu-

A CHAT WITH CABLE.

The Origin, Descent and Language of
the Creoles. :

Mr. Cableis & man possessed of &
wonderful amount of personal mag-
netism, and one is unconsciously -at-
tracted toward him. He is of slight
figure, quite short, and was plainly at-
tired yesterday in a black frock coat,
dark pantaloons, and wore very little
jewelry. His beard is worn full and
pointed, and a heavy, dark mustache
shades his mouth. His thick, dark
hair is brushed carefully back from a
high forehead, and his brightgray eyes
are very expressive. In casual convers
sation his voice is soft, low and pleas-

never at a loss for an expression whick,
fully covers his meaning. In map-
ner he is modest and unassuming, and
he is always careful to abstain
referring of his own accord to his -
erary work. ¥ '

) PEESONAL HISTORY.

¢Yes, born and brought up in that

1 2
Ap-

city.
“By the way, how did you first h
pen to strike the fruitful field i

whick you have been carrying on your
literary labors.” = _ . 2
«Well, it was 2 sort of an accident.

I was a free lance in New, Orleans for
a time, doing work on the Picayune,
and I wascalled upon fo write up a1
series of articles embodying the past’

tharitable institutions, churches and
schools of that city. You know they
are all old, and in writing these arti-
cles I was obliged te delvegonsiderably’

These articles brought out #good deal,
zbout old Creole life in the city and’
they attracted 2 good deal of atten-
tion. This brought to my notice the:
field of work you refer to.”’ >
i ,“What were your ' first literary
=gketches?” :
* ~Those short sketehes published in
#Scribner’s and recently collected by
‘the Century Company and printed in a
volume called ‘Old Creole Days.” The
first of these was ‘Sieur George,’
which was printed in the old--edition.
The last edition includes that little-
sto.y entitled ‘Madame Delphine.’”
THE CREOLES OF TO-DAY.

«Do you find in New Orleans at the

resent day any of tho type you have
individualized as Narcisse?”’ .

«Qh, yes, indeed. Thousands of
them. You will find Nareisse in every
bank and counting-room in the city.”

“Do you not find that the Northern
people generally possess & mistaken
identity of the Creole?”’

“Yes, and I find that many North-
erners believe the Creoles have negro
blood in their veins. I am always
Elad to give the definition of the name
Creole. It i3 correctly applied to
natives of - the West Indies, the Flor-
idas, =nd Louisiana, whose ancestors
came to these territories direct from
Europe, where they had descended
from the Europesn Latins. They are
mostly white, and the pure Creole who
has a pure white complexion is ve
proud. Natives of Mexico and Sou

M5V, but they are mot recognized a3
such by the pure Creoles. Then there
are the descendants of the European
Latins, who came to the Southern
States, after first going to Nova Sco-
tia. These are properly called Arca-
dians, and. they are the small farmers
- of Southern Louisiana.”

“Are the Creoles patriotic?™

“Very. They will fight for their
country, but the country of a Creole
does not extend very far beyond the
range of his naked eye. In Jackson’s
time the Creoles said they would
fight to defend a city, but not a State,
and they had considerable trouble with
them at the time.”

OLD ARCHITECTURE.

“Do éou find.in the city any traces
of old Creole architecture?”

“Yes, quite frequently. And when
they rebuild they observe the old
forms. I temember thatI was asked
inthe East if the cathedral down there

ant, and he is a very fluent talker,.|

- R
-k

“Were you born in New Orleans ?” [

b deal

into the old traditions of Néw Orleans. 4 _
passage, but unless you are well used |1,

1 world of Liszt transcriptions.

America call themselyes Creoles, I be- |

The Song of the Brown Thrush,

We may be able to account, in part
at least, for the disappointment which
2n inexperienced obscrver meets with
when, fresh from the perusal of (forex-
ample) the thirteenth chapter of Dar-
win's Descent of Man, he goes into the
woods to lock about for himself. He
expects to find here and there two or
three songsters, each in turn doing his
utmost to surpass the brilliancy. and
power of the other's music; while &

eminine auditor sits infull view, pre-
paring to render her verdict, and re-
ward the successful competitor with
her own precious self: This would be
a pretty picture. Unfortunately, it is
looked for in vain. The two or three
singers may be found, likely enough;
“but the female, if she be indeed within
hearing, is modestly hiding sway some-

fromx i where in the buskes, and our student
lit-]isnone the wiser. Let him watch as

Jong as he please, he will hardly see

Nevertheless he need not feel that
s time has been wasted. He certain-
1y will net, if he be one who loves mu-
sic; for birds like all true artists, can
4o their best only on great occasions.

i:ja prize awarded.

|.Our brown thrush, for instance, is a

magnificent singer, albeit he is not of |
the best school,'f}eing too “‘sensational’’-
to suit the most exi:'ing case. His
song is a gi-res: improvisation: a good
jumbled, to be sure, and without
.any recognizable form or theme; and

history and presert - conduct of the; yet, like & Liszt rhapsody, it perfectly

answers its purpose,—that is, it gives
the performer full scope to show “what

“he can do with his instrument.. You
bmay laugh s little if you like, at an

occasional grotesque or overwrought

toit you will surely be astonished.
‘Such power and range of voice; such
:startling transitions; such endless va-
riety! And withalguch boundless en-
thusizsm and incredible endurance!,
Considered as pure musie, one strain of
.tHe hermit thrush is to my mind’ worth
-the whole of it;,just as & single move-
ment of Beethoven’s is better than a
But'in
its'own way it is unsurpassable.

Still, though this'is-a meagre and
quite unexaggerated account of the or-
dinary song of the brown thrush, I
have discovered that even hLe "can ‘be
outdone—by himself. One morning in
early Mzay I came upon three birds of
+this species, all singing at once, in a
kind of jealous frenzy. As they sang
they continually shifted from tree to
tree, and one in particular (the one
that was nearest.to where I stood):
conld hardly be f&niet & .moment.
nece he sang with full power while on
 the ground f'or close to it, for he was
‘just then behind a low bush}, after
-which he mounted to the very tip of a’
tall pine, which bent beneath his
weight. In the midst of the hurly-bur-
1y one of the trio suddenly sounded the
whip-poor-will’s call twice,—an.abso-
lutely perfect reproduction.

The significance of all this sound and
fury; what the prize was, if any, and.
who obtained it,—this another can con-
jecture as well as myself. I know. no/
more than old Easpars— |

“+ Why that I cannot tell,’
‘But 't wasal victory,' *

" As X turned to come awsay, the con-
‘test all at once ceased, snd the silence
of the woods, or what seemed, like si-
lence, was really impressive.. The

~

gaid he,

e
-

chewinks and field sparrows weres
ing, but it wids like the music of a

.| 1age singer after Patti; or, to make the

comparison less unjust, like the Pas-
toral Symphony of Handel after a
Wagner tempest.—Bradford Torrey in
April Atlantic.
——— e —
A Choir Anecdote.

In the April Century, the Rev. Chas,
8. Robinson continues his discussion of
the annoyances and humors of the mu-
gicel service in churches, and relates
this anecdote:” *Glorions Easter was |
at hand and great preparations were
made in the rural parish for its cele-
bration; boughs were twined in the

arches of theqnuﬂding; flowers swung, |

was not a very old building, and when.-

(1 5aid that the old building had been |
torn down and this ‘new’ one erected.|
on its site in 1852 my questioner was |
very much surprised. The French |
quarter, so called, is becoming more |
circumscribed, and the Creoles are set-
tling all over the city now.” ’
CREOLE FRENCH.

“How is it that the Creole French is:
so different from the pure French?”

“Well, the creoles arc indolent peo-
ple who live in a warmeclimate, and
they relax in every way—even the mus-
cles of the throat relax, and they talk
‘with a lazy drawl.”

THE AUTOGRAPH FIEND.

“‘Are you greatly troubled with the
autograph fiend,” Mr. Cable?”

“Well, I receive numerous requests
for autographs, and in most cases it is
& pleasure for me to comply, as I es-
teem it an . honor; but I never like to
see a person send two cards, for I
think he wants to ‘swap,’ and I never
care much about long letters in which
I amtold of the writer's large collec-
tion, and assured if I could see it I
would certainly like to put my name
‘among the others.”

A NEW WORK.

“Have you any new works in view?”

“Yes, I intend writing a novel ideal-
izing the.Acadinns, and in the Century

seripts which I collected in New Or-
leans, and I think that these I-shall
edit, with but very little in the way of
explanatory notes. They fit together
very well."’—Chicago Tribune.

Somewhat Irrt»ert.ed.

He passed a hundred men on Wood-
ward avenue before he encountered =
face which seemed to hit him. Then
he stopped the owner with a gesture,
and asked :

“Mister, do you think spring.is at
hand?”

“What if I do or do not?'" was the

uff answer. )

«“Qh, nothing, only F'd like your
opinion.”

““Are you interested in knowing what
the weather will be for the next three
weeks?"”

“Well, somewhat. I've got to get
out of this town, and I've got to sell
my overcoat for money to travel on,
and I'm looking all over for some one
to predict a warm wave!”

e was given a favorable prediction.

Whatever may have been the fail--
uree of Edward Payson Weston on the
sawdust ring, he deserves some sort of
credit for covering more ground straight
away than any other pedestrian.
é,giﬁo-mﬂe walk fro:;:n Porg.ang,e Me., to

cago, was virtu the - 'mmgb‘n-
of peazeetrianism in ti:s comt%y. 8
bas now in England successfully com-
pleted 5,000 miles in 100 days, under
the auspicies of the temperance people,
who employed him to disseminate
their principles, and at the same time
to-illustrate that physical endurance is
{ greater when stimulants are not used. |

‘in - wreaths overhead =and shone :
beantiful: baskets . among the -aisies;
children had been rehearsing carqls.’
All the town came in on that notable
morning. It was a scene never to be
forgotten. . The minister was radiant;
his'eyes beamed with delight. Buta
thought struck- him: this audience, s0
hapgy, so generous, so enthusiastic—
‘would they not hear him a moment for
a streke of business? After the invo-
cation and the first song, he surprised
them with a gzoposition- to bring
‘Easter offerings’ now at once to God’s
saltar, and lift the dear old church out
of debt: oh, then there would be a res-
urrection! The congregation. wonld
come up frem under its great stone
into a new life, if they would roll it
away! Then the plates went their
course, and hearts were touched, and
purses were emptied, and the heaps of
money lay before the moistened eyes
of the relieved pastor as he tremulously
thanked a good God for his people’s
ﬁdelit{ ia response. ‘The money is
here, I am sure it is,” he exclaimed. ‘If
thera be a little in arrears, it can be
made up in.a day, and now we are
ready heartily to go on with the wor-
ship of our risen Lord.” So the fixed.
programme proceeded. A little Ger-
man had been procured from the met~
ropolis for an annex to the tenor; his
solo came in at this exact crisis of
grateful emotion; he rendered it with
& fresh aplomb, though the consonants
were awkward: - ‘An’ de det sall be
raised—de det sall be raised—an’de
det—an’ de det—sall be raised—sall be
raised—in de twinkling of an ay-ee”

“Now it is quite safe to say that
after the congregation went home, the
theme of the day was dissipated, and
the two events uppermost in evéry-
body’s mind were tge surprise which
the eager minister had sprung upon the
people and the ridiculous appropriate-
ness of the declamatory solo which fol-
lowed it. On general principles, we
have no objection to the collection of
money to,discharge religious obliga-
tion, evendn divine service; but it does-
seem a pity that a humorous episode
should be the chief reminiscence of
such a solemn occasion.”

P —

«Is this & singing doll?"’ asked she
of the clerk. *Yes, Mademoiselle.”
“How do you make it sing?” *Just as
you would any other young lady.”
“How is that?” “By pressing it.”” “O!”’

The *Sweet Smger of Michigan'’ has
made “Oscar Wilde”’ rhyme with *4os-
ter child.” This is a little mo®e credit-
able than her attempt to rhyme *‘con-
sanguinity’’ with “laws a’massy,” but
not much. _

«Ig your mother in?" asked a visitor
of alittle Mormon boy, who opened
the door. *No, ma’am,” the little boy
replied, with tears in his eyes (he had
just been spanked,)‘but my brother’s
mother is in.”

Mr. George W. Childs, the owner
and editor g? the Philadelphia Ledger,
has his office, like most other editors,
away back, up stairs, where he is not

Girls’ Letters.

Who nowadays writes letters? We
all dash off hasty notes, or hurriedly
scribble & postal card, under pressure
of immediate necessity, but the ‘epis-’
tolary art,’’ so dear to our grand-
mothers, is becoming extinet.

1t was not long ago that postage was
sohich thatletters were aluxury rather
than the necessity they are now. The
srrival of one was looked upon as a
.great event, and to destroy was little
short of sacrilege. It was worth while
to spend some time and pains on a let-
ter which would be read and re-read,
and perhaps handed down for the ben--
efit of posterity.

The disjointed productions that pass
for letters in these degenerate modern
days would have shocked an educated
girl of the last century., There is no-
reason why girls who can speak French
and should not be able to
write English. Many young ladies
who heve a smattering of recondite
science, and who ha::’fipped into the
‘prammars of one or more of the an-.
cient and half 2 dozen of the modérn

: 3, are still unable to write a
letter in their own tongue, that in ar-
rangemert and choice of words might
+not disgrace a properly tanght child of
twelve. Bspecially the disfinction be-
tween the &ird and first person is
often so hazy that & formal note begun
in one is finished in the other! -

- A good correspondent begins her
letter by writing her address and the
full date plainly at the top of the page.
Letters are so often referred to as evi-
dence in trifling or important matters
that this is worth remembering., If.
they should happen to be kept for any

length of time, the date would add
materially to their interest.

Many persons seem to think it an
insult to the intellizence of their
.friends to write straightforward from
paﬁe to page in :the natural manner,
and that the more their letters resems-
ble a puzzle the more piquantly inter-
esting they will be. Itis hard to tell
why & sentence commenced af the bot-
tom of one page should not be contin-~
ued at the top of the next, ‘instead of
rushing wildly off at a tangent, and be
found at last written crosswise, in.the
very last place & person would look
for it vl

_The girl who really answers 2 lctter
is no'commeon correspondent. ‘'We have
all groaned with -mild -exasperation
.over & letter supposed to be & reply to
one of our own, but which took not
the smallest notice of our modest com~
munication, even in the carsory men-
tion of its arrival, left 2ll our questions
unanswered, and, with curious ingen-
uity, omitted every of informa-
tion on the subjects that most inter-:
-ested us. ' ¢

The best time to answer a letter,
when it is pgssible, is immediately after
first reading it. So many things rush
into one’s mind that cannot berecalled
afterward. Very few people have the
requisite leisure to do this, as in ordir-
ary cases it involves a brisk correspon-
dence; but it shom]d not be put off
longer than necessary. :

People who are traveling abroad-are
very apt to make their home letters
toc much like guide becks. Deserip
tions of scenery and famous places are
usually tedious. It is the little things
thaf are entertaining; a droll adven-
ture, & peculiarity in dress or speech,
anything which especially strikes the
writer, will be certain to be given
vividly, and will add color and interest
to her letter: kL -

The full name should be' signed, so
that should the letter miscarry, it may
be returned through the Dead-Letter
Office, which would be impossible. if
the only elue were “Lulu’’ or *Katie.”
—The School Supplement. .

On a2 Cuban Railway.
Prasently an angnlar mummified ne-
g:. who has been frequently passing
ough the train and making Bimselt
g:neraﬂy conspicuous, rings 2 dinner-
thg;]:i}::h'he oldsiin his %n'n’d, and
¢ this ig'the-gignal todeave. . Yon mi ht
h_nje”imqgmed that this bell-maﬁas
connected with the station, and not a
'part of the apparatus; but that is an
error—and at every station thereafter,
when the dinner-bell ranéhon the plat-
form at the rear end of the irain, the
ineer always obeyed the signal
he train carries three classes of
passengers, the third class in front and
the first class in the rear. The only

e

. difference is in the seating of the car,

there being no cushions on -the second
and third class, and no backs on the
seats of the latter.

. The road is a narrow guage, but it
moves rapidly enough, and there are
no vexatious.delays. Many of the sta-
tions are fenced in with barbed wire,
so that any one wishing to defraud the
railroad compeany, passes out at the
wrong station, or having. purchased a
ticket for a certain place to whichthere
is cheap fare, tries to get off where the
fare is dear, he can’be certsinly de-
tected. The regulation of the rates
| depends perhng)s upon the opposition
the road may have, and the ratés are
strangely unjust. It is cheaper, for
instance, to buy a ticket through to
Havana, than it is to purchase one to a
certain point not-'guite half-way. It
may be possible, too. that the road dis-
criminates against certain points, as
such s thing as that has been known
even in the States.—Havana Cor. Pills-
burg Post. 2 ms .

“How to Make Homé'fl'aﬁpy."

He was 2 book agent. He rung a
door-bell, 2aéd a woman who had been
sweaging opened the door so suddenly
that he fell off the step and nearly lost
his equilibrium. But he was a book
agent, and he recovered his momentum
and said fluently:

. “I am agent for the most celebrated
book ever offered to the public since
Uncle Tom's Cabin was written, and
filled with useful hints of things that
cannot be found outside the covers of
any other book, and with recipes for
cooking and family prayers, and how
to keep moths out of furs, and some
fine poems by well known and popular
writers, and you can give. me your or-
“der to-day and needn't pay for it till
next June, or on the installment ylan,
which is cheaper than going without, .
and the name of it is ‘Three Million
Hints, or Inquire Within How to Make

17
.

Home Ha.pp;-

“Qh, yes,”” said the woman, smiling
sweetly, * ‘How to Make Home Eappyf'
I have one already,”” and she looked at
the broom in her hand with dreamy ]
eyes.

He fell off the doorstep agsin, ané
this time he didn’t recover till there
was a block between them.—Detroif
Free Press.

Mr. Healey, the artist, now in Wash-
iu)gﬂ:on, once painted Daniel Webster.
When the portrait had been finished
Mr. Webster took a good look at it, and
then said, in his deep, cheery voice: I
think that is a face which I have often

easily found. But it is a curiosity shop,
filled with bric-a-brac.

shaved.”

i

-merely as a contract, it is natural o

The 3Marriage Relation.

Judge Jameson concludes an article
in the April North Americak Review
entitled +*Shall our Civilization be Pre-
served’’ as follows:

A word, now, as to the perils whic
threaten us in connection with the
marriage relation. The evil referred
to is only one of a multitude that flow
from the same source,—a general let-
ting down of public sentiment in re-

d to the sanctity of marriage.”

ile the Protestant view, that mar-
riage is a civil contraet and not = sa-
crament, has doubtless abasis of truth,
it is not the whole truth. ~Marriage is
a civil contract and a great deal more;
it is the creation of & staius the most
sacred and the.most imporiant known
tc the law. or to human life. Regarded

conclude that it may be lightly dis-
solved; and, in fact, from precisely
such a conclusion- flows the.disastrous
flood of divorces'that is overwhelming
“our Protestant communities. Far bet-
“ter than this would it be if the inflex-

ible role of the Roman Chureh were|

adopted and- enforced- ' And -onehaz-,
ards little in predicﬁnci that, for the
salvation of society, such must be the
‘result, unless there'shall be restored to
the status of marrizge something of the
solemnity and’ sacredness imputed. to if:
by. that charch. It is needless to mul-
tiply words. Our divorce and marriage
laws must be revised, made uriform
and more strict, and be rigidly enfore-
ed, or the disorganmization of society
now threatened by the increased loos-
ening of the marital ties’ will become
comdplete. So long as marriage is re-
garded 2s a2 mere civil contraet, -its
hizher. purpose, the rearing of .off-
spring, will be overlooked; its baser
uses alone Will Te esteemed until,
finally, whatever stands in the way of
these will, at any cost, be removed. It
must be admitied, however, that while
thelaw, if -amended - and more strictly
enforced, will ‘dof something, it cannot
alone reach the inmost seat of the evil,
in the perverted sentiment of the pub-’
licinregard to marrisge. ' Since this
sentiment rests not so much upon er-

rors in ressoning as upon corrupt ineli- |

nations, logic or legal interdict can do
little to correct it. . To that, perhaps,:
religion alone isequal. . Andwe cannot
better close than by stating our con-
viction, that for the saving of civiliza-

tion from the destruction threatening |

it, as well from the prevalence of
crime and social immorality as from
the thickening dangers of industrial
discpr_ltent_amf conflict, religion is the.
most effective instrumentality; not the
relicion that™ builds temples from

which it excludes -the poor; not the re~|

ligion which shoots philosophical treat-.
ises from ils pulpits over the heads of

those who most need its consoletions

in the condition of secial contempt and-
groscripﬁnn in which they are held;

ut the religion which reaches its hand
to the plain men and women who form
the bulk of our race and do ts work;
which wins,.instead of repelling them,
and which shows itself the friend and
minister of the toiling millions rather
than of the millionaires who build its
palaces. =

The Cowboy of Kiorida.

Visiting the stores for the sake of
Erovmo_

usiness of Fort Myers was at once dis-
cernible from the array of saddles and
bridles exhibited. ~Around this point,
.and from many 2 prairie and jungle in
the neiﬂlborhood. catile are. brought
in for shipment to Punta -Basss, to be
sent from thence to Key West and
Cuba. A good many gaunt lads,
lounging sround in high boots, with
jingling spurs, showed the peculiari-
ties of their calling, for they were the
cowboys of this region. 1 doubt
whether the cowboy of the westds re-
cruited enfirely from- the country
where he herds or drives his cattle, but,
the Floridian cowboy is indigenous to
the soil. “Hard work and plenty of it,
at times with poor food; ‘2 debilitating”
climate and -many- mosquitoes have
made them , fleshless. Driving cattle
in the west is certainly no child’s play,
but in this portion of Florida the task
must be a particularly difficult ‘one
from the nature of the couniry. To
scamper at full speed across the coun-
try in quest of a “‘bunch” of cattle

must endanger their necks. TLrough:|..

the - palmefto cabbages, through the
thiek tangle of vines, across.the bogzy
flats, driving into the pine thickets, the
soil burrowed by gophers, the cattle-
hunter spurs his norse. ~ Perhaps it is
the mount which ought to be pitied as
much as any of the animals, the horse,
the boy, or the bull. Western horses
barely stand the hard work, -and . are
used up in a season.  Anything Likc =
high-legged animal comes to grief in
very short order.  The horse wanted
for the work is the small. scrubby ani-
mal born and bred in Florida. He
secms to be -capablé of withstanding:
any amount of hard service. -Certainly,
the Florida cattle of this section are
the poorest specimens of the bovine
race known.  They present, save about
their legs, fow traces of merit. Having
not much weight to carry, their speed
is, for a short burst, enough to blowa
horse. Fancy cattle whose live weight -
will average 350 pounds!—ZFort Myers,
(Fla.) Cor. N. Y. World.

An Accomplished Negro Butler.

One day last fall a handsome mulat-
to toy came to the door of a iriend of
-nine, asking for work. He was a good
butler, he explained, despite his years;
he had been carefully trained and
could do many things outside of his
strict line of duty. ME— friend happened
to need just such a serving man, and
accepted him very imprudently on his
face, which was "good, without asking
particularly for his recommendations
which were bad. He was a most ac-
complished servant. He knew all
sbout. the dining room;he knew sall
about the front door; he was willing
and ready and quiet, and & great suc-
cess in every way. He was an ex-
tremely polite boy, thoroughly gentle
and kind, and he soon worked his way
into the good graces of the family.
One day when one of the young ladies
was ]])Jl:ying the piano, he was discov-
cred listening. The next dsy he was
found listening again. His devotion to
music was remarked upon. Finally he
plucked up courage to ask if he could
not sit down to the piano at odd mo-
ments when the ladies were otherwise
engaged. They said he could. Hedid
at the first opportunity, and for a mu-
latto serving man he played exquis-
itely. Of conrse the ladies heard him,
and were pleased. They felt they had
a jewel. They did not have him long.
One day, after he had won the hearts
of the whcle family, he guietly stepped
out with all the jewelry he could lay
his delicate hands on. On Tuesday he
was arraigned at the bar of the polies
court, charged with having swindled a
dozen families in the same way. He
pleaded guilty in his dulcet tomes to
each charge, and was beld in heavy

the craft, the principsl |

1 €ar.

WIT AND HUMOR.

An old yellow.dog in Colcgne
Ban away with an old woman’e bogne;
‘Butthe wrathful old crogne -
| Hit him twice witha btgn.e.
| And it was dreadful to hear the dog gTOZES.
She pressed hér hand on her hair,
And her checks as red as & roge,
And drew it over her foreheead fair,
And toyed with her Grecian nose:
o smile on sunny A
Its flight o'er Ler features took,
Because on her dazzling-engagement ring
Her sgisters wonldn'tlook. L
In New Orleans the sand-bag is used

to stop gaps in the levee; in Chicago to

make gaps in society.

The proper question to ask' s young
womanp n?ho is about to elope is,
“Does your mother know your.route?”

A young maw witha pair of hand-
painted suspenders - geperslly finds a
Toom too warm to work in- with his
coat on. e g s
- New Mexico is elated over the dis-
covery of 2 mountain of alum in the
western uﬁ rt of the territory. The peo-
ple shonld prepare to pucker.

. ‘Grace: “Iam going to see Claza to-
‘day. Have you any nressage?” Dorgs-. 7. -
| +<] ‘wonder “how’"fou Ccam “visit that
'dreadfol-girl! - Give hermy love:” -
- TnArmeriagitls are  merried when
Eye;.rsold. this co%ntry at-that
they are. too_ busy buying cand
:gg. mg{ingj;casatﬂ}e k boystothmi
of matrimony. . . .. T .
. One young man said to another: “It .
is a long way from ‘this ‘world ‘to the
next.”’ “Oh, never mind, my dear fel-
low,”’ said the.other; you'll have it.ali
down hill” - . : 5

Another-Waterloo veteran. is dead.
We are notrsure how..many Waterloo
weterans still live,.but if Napoleon had
Half of them in his army he would have
won the fight~ = <~ rste i

An article containing 2 dozen hints
on how to take care of ‘& ‘horse is got
the rounds. of. the ‘press; hut- there is
not one hint-as-to how-to get the horse
—Norristown Herald. - = =

The human is supposed “to-be far
.more intelligent than the _brute crea-
tion, and yet ordinsrily the street-car
“horse snswers the bell much quicker
than'the servant-girl will: “o = -

«Shall I tdke your lovs'to-your dear
mother?”’ said 2 lady visitor wko was

ing to see the motherin guestion to
a little child of 3 years. '*She hasmy
love,” was the quaint reply.

.+ “Yes,” said Mrs. -Liberal, I hate
those - Siraiters, they  are so awifnll
bigoted; but they needn't be so Bﬁlc{
‘upabout their religion. The liberal
faithis gaining fast,.and ' it won't be
many years, I guess, before we can be
as bigoted as they are.”’,

The old tramp who was a “Michigan
fire sufferer” lals)t summer will' go_on
“the road this spring as an ‘‘Ohio flood-
sufferer.”” He thought once he would
have to:appear.as a *Java '
sufferer,” but the floods have fortunate~
iy rendered this tather far-fetched ex-
cusc '‘unnecessary. :

New Yorker (who has been “stuck”
more than an_hour with intellectmal

-
i F

young lady from’ Boston): “You say
‘that you despise New York men.

oL, &<
a complete Intellectual rest.” - s
“Pa,” said a little boy to his father
on their arrival at: St. Louis, “Edidn’t
know people. in this city had wings.”
“Wings? Certainly not,”’ replied the
father. " “Then what are those things
‘that stick up so “high?’*" “Hush, my
boy,” said the father in an undertaone;
“you mustn’t.speak -so loud. Those
-are ears,’’ T hg o e
i “Remember, sir, that yon.owe some-
thing to your constituents,” said -one
member of our city council to another.
“Humph!"’ said the other, ‘9f you owe
anything to your constitagts, all T've
ot to 52y i5 ths.hta{?t’re ucky.  Why,
ere are not 2 half-dozen voters in my
ward tkat have not' borrowed money

from'me.” e
-- A-contemporary asks: ‘How shall wo-
en carry their purses to frustrate the
thieves?”” Why, carry them empty.
Nothing frustrates a thief-more
to snztch a lady’s purse, after follow-
ing her half a mile, and then find that
it cor.:itains ];mth _‘bfr;téé;.,recipa for
spiced peaches and a faded photograph
of_her:grzﬁdujdtﬁen X g
““Come, sorTow, smooth my brow
and kiss my lips  and  lay "thy:gentle
hand u my heart,” sings: the poet.
The courting of such a dismal maid
betrays a bad case of dyspepsiz or &
woefnl lack of invigorating exercise.
‘A poet with 2 sound body would find
joy amore cheerful and attractive maid.
Rochester Democral. : A
How Gersbgr_ v&ews b;t. ta};la;ps)11@1'\—_ 1
suppose you heard " about that kissi
amtwéc'n Governor mmm
Patti? Gerster—I heard that the gov-
ernor kissed Patti before she had time
toresist, but I don’t see anything in
‘that to'create so much talk. - Reporter
—You don’t? Gerster—Cﬁminll;'o not.
There is nothing wrong in a man’s
‘kissing a woman old enough to be his
mother. : 0¥ wne i
A Carlisle girl has ‘s record of -hav-
'ing eaten thirty-five gri cakes. on
.a.wager Tecently: . This, of course, oc-
curred since Matthew Arnold’s declara-
tion that thé women of America are
-delicate, spirituelle - creatures. It is
very doubtful if the apostle of “sweet-
liessui;:d liganf:;‘ himself, with -all’ his
intellizence deep poetic feeling,
co%lg.i put lliimgeli outside of thirty-five
e cakes in one ~——Norris-
borom, Herald. o
“Is yoursister “at- home?’ asked a
St. Louis young gentleman of‘the little
brother who snswered the bell. . “Yes,
she’s home,” said the- boy; “‘we’re go-
ing to hav® cocoanut pies for dinner
to-morrow, aud she’s out in the kitchen
helpin’ mother make 'em.” “Indeed,™
replied the young man, evidently very
much pleased, “and th of the
pie does your sister make?” “She
cracks the co}qo:mut-s with her teeth.”
«Sir,” sharply remarked a pretty
Boston girl, moving away frgmaggfm;g
New Yorker, who was seated on the
same sofa with her and exhibited a dis-
position to abridge the distance be-
tween them, -'sir, the radius vector of
your orbit is gettine too short™ Thef
young mav iurned pale, felt around
for his legs in a stupefied sort of way, -
seemed to rccover some confidence
on discovering that they were still
there, arosc and fled.
_ A deaf old fellow,charged with steal-
ing a hog, was arraigned before a
court. The jury, without leaving the
box, f;aturgtﬁs a l1‘1;:*31:<h'ct of gmilty. *Old
man,’’ said bi er, “the jury sa
you are guilty.” “Eﬁj’?" "?ﬂg]uﬁ
says you are guilty,’’ shouting in his
«In what degree?”” “There are
no degrees in 2 stealing case.” “Hay?™
“There are no degrees.” *Guilty all’
over, am I?"" “Yes,” “Hay?” - «Yes, '
yelling at the top of his voiece. “Well,
that's what I told you at first, but you!
said you could clear me. Wish now:

bail for trial —Washington Cor. Phik
adelphia Record.

that I had got the judge to defend
gm z'higm nex% time."--&rbas:lrz
rageler. .

I,hgn v{h}('! do you com%_ to %wkfm = :
and why do you to New. York psr- .7 ' e
Sies?™ Yotng Iady from Boston: S




