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Tee*s or ScMCNirTios.—s2.o(> ter an*
b* paid within •!* month*. No sub-

scription arilt be received for a shorter pe-
riod than lit months and bo to hr
discontinued until U met|(tr are paid
*a*ptalth* option of the publisher. i

Traas or A DVKSTiPisto. 7frti.tr ; n rqonre
fl*r the first insertion,and 90 tests for er. j
ary •üb'equ-nt insertion. Eight tin*-* or less
cunstituMba square. If the number of ir-
tertiuns be not marked on the advertise-,
•rant, it all) b pnbirbed naii 1 forbid, snH
Charged areordiopl r

. A liberal deduction,
Made to lb,'ie art-'* ’1- hr lb# trar.;

<at tr tati 4*>tw I fhrflMtrl

jfi willbe eharged, at the same rates as adrer-
• tlsamenta; obituaries over tea lines in length

trill fea charged at the rata of SO rents per

Ail communication* for publication mast i
be accompanied with the real nsme oflbe*
author, or no attention a ill be pfitit to them,
Th re* ¦; name of the mi! hor x. ill n t be pub-
lished unless desired, but r. e cannot consent
to insert commonirnliocs unless we know
the writer.

TtlK GrKAT.HCSS or Thni>on.—ln few
cities art; there inor*- than half a dozen
railway stations. In London there are f
at h-ast one hundred and fifty. Some ‘

• of the railways never j*ass beyond the
limits, and of one, the Tottenham and
Hampstead, Punch tat/it:

No one ever travels hy, as no one
knows where it legi:is or where it ends.
The Metropolitan and other intramural
railways run trains every three or live
minutes, and convey front twenty tofif- j
tv niidiou f passengers annually.—
CLpham is the great southwestern june- j
tion, and through it seven hundred
trains pass every day. Its platforms
are so numerous* and its underground
passages and overground bridges so (
perplexing tbit t find the right train
is one of those things “that no fellow
can und rstand.” As a proof of the
expensive nature of London traffic it
was supjKised that, when the ?l< tropol-
itau railway was opened, all the city to
Paddington omnibuses would be run off
the ground, but although it carried for-
ty-three millions of passengers last
rear, it has been necessary to increase
the number of omnibuses on the south-
ern route, and they yield one per cent,

inure revenue than before the opening
of the railway.

Deludes the railways, there are some
fourteen or fiite n thousand train-car
omnibuses ami cabs traversing tin-
street; there are lines of omuil uses
known >nlv to the inhabitants of their

* *“ own l ull ti s -such as those across the
Isle of l><" s, from IVpUr to Milwall;
front Loinbm bridge, along To, >h-y street
to iVoekln-ad, Ac. Tin- London (Muni-

bus Company has five hundred and six-
ty -three omnibuses, which carry fifty
millions of passengers annually.

It is more dang* r*us to walk the
streets f London than t*> travel by rail-
wav or cross the Athr tic. Last year
one hoa r d and t*ntv-five persons
wen- kill**!,and two thousand live hun-
dred and thirteen injur* *! by vehicles
in the stre.-ts. Sup)** sn.r every indi-
vidual mat:, woman a i*l i-hiM ma<!- <*tn-

journey <"t loot in I,on<ion pr vlietti,
whi h is eom-idcraldv above the aver-
age. the *bath* would 1h- otic in eleven
millions, while the railways only kill
about *>tie in fifty millions of passen-
gers. and tbe Cunard Company of At-
lantic steamers boast of having never
lost a passenger.

Other instance* of the immensity of
the iM-pulatioii of I. ieh>uarelliat three-
quart* rs of a million *>f bu-in. s< men
enter the * ity in th<- morning ami leave
it in the veuii g for th* ir sitburl an rs-
jdences. T’ *r* are ) olivii:-t’.
as many eab-driv*-rs. ami the s.un*-imm-

tier of jers*ms eonne* ted with the post-
office, each 1 whom, with th* ir families,
would make a large town. When Lou-
d*m makes a holiday there are s*-v* r.il
places of re-a-rt. such a* the Crystal
Palace, the /*•*>!< gic.il Gardens, Kew
Hardens, etc., whieh absorb from thir-
ty to fifty thousand visitors each. The
cost *•! gas tor lighting is kJ.oiHi.th>.i
ammalh; the wat* r supply is lOO.tHM..
IHH> gallo.-.s jvr diem. I i th.*- y*-ar
there were .*>7 t;r s, and f>r tin* pur-
pose of supplying informal ion on the
|*assing events f the day ;'l t dailyand
weekly n* wsjsip* rs are re pared.

What liOndon will * vemuallv Uvome
it is i*lle t*> predict. It already stands

• in four counties, and is striding onward
to a fifth (Herts.) The probability is
that by the end of the century th*- pop-
ulation will exceed five millions, and
will have quintupled itself in ti.e centu-
ry. Should it | rogrvss at an equal rate

hi the next, it will in the year
amount to the enormous aggregate of
twenty-five millions; and the quest ion
that naturally arises is how could
gneh a multitude be supplied withf.*od.
But the fact is that the more its popu-
lation increase* the ltier they art- fed.
In the I‘lantageuet days when the imp-
utation was not a third of a million,
famines were of frequent occurrence,
but now. with the command of the pas-
ture*. the harvests and the fisheries of
tho world. starvation l-cconus an almost
ini|H>sil le eventuality even with twen-
tv-five million* to feed. Among the

Sopulat ion of Loudi-u there arc more
ews than in Palestine, more Scotch-

men than in Edinburg, more Irish than
at I>uMin, and more Catholics than at

Kouic.
- - ¦——" ¦ ¦

The clash in the fashionable
world just now between the girls with
pretty feet who want to wear short
dresses and those with ugly feet who

I insist ti|*on having long ones is describ-
I ed by the fashionable dressmakers as

I' something fearful.

A SECOND LORLEL

UuL-rtunately for myself and every-
,l-**dy who eversaw me, lam very bean*
tifol. It is not egotism to make that
remark, for 1 have had plenty of mis-

j haps ou account of ray looks, and eve-
rr illthat ran befall a family baa been
mid to the score of “Frank's terrible

i api<arance.” When 1 was a child
! everyth iJig went wrong. Once on a
ferry-t- at a young and lovely lady,
lotting and talking to me, became so

that she quietly backed off
Khe edge, and 6uly the presence of*
i tosiaaiilArijig of her husband, rcs-
rme}? li lljpCß*a% 4jW.q jgffi *%tl%
icondi 1ion. urse scoldeiX. •iiomsnisw
Led her Lands in horror, and Ihe lady

gave me lie name of which I
have ever since retained. * '

• I was aciutinualsourceofanxioty lest
I should l*e kelnapped
less people, and made into a circus-ri-
der, or an heiress. My life was
abie. with the guard set around me, to
say nothing of a doreu or two toilets a
a day, hair to be combed and “brushed

i incessantly, and myself kissed and
like a lap-dog. It grew no bet-

ter, later. My sisters luijqtentd to be
very plain, and I couldn't help it if I
got all tke invitations, bouquets, and
proposals, ami they received none.—
To make it worse, one of my admirers
died of heart disease, and left me the
large fortune that should have gone to
Lis sisters; and then they loved im cx-
¦ ssively, of course !

1 combed my hair in the most hor-
rible way I could invent, wore stiff col-
lars up to my ears, plain dresses of so-
ber color, made facts at myself in the
glass by the hour and all to no purpose.
Mv hair would turn into the cuuningest
littleringlets about my forehead, and
fall down in a golden mass of curls
just at the wrong lime. The neck
above the ugly linen no amount of sun
could make otlu r than white and well- |
turned; and the clumsy dress hid a form
of the most perfect mould stately,
smooth and rounded as only a healthy
English girl can ever hot*e to be.

I couldn't have auv girl-friends, for
without meaning it I captured theiri
lovers; tb< v grew jealous and called me j
names; and the attachment usually eti- j
ded in a storm of tears and reproaehes
or. the one part, dismayed repent a nee
on the other. I couldn't hare a goa- ¦
tlonian friend, for, if single, he pro- i
posed in a month, and if married, the
wife came to the rescue, and I got the ;
worst of it. I tried one plan, and you
shall have the result: I cut my hair i
oh nearly close, and uu-rey me '. I had
done the business. I was handsomer
than fore ! I lo ked a very picture
of misehi. f. my hair curled lighter
thaii.vcr. and my eves would dance,*

spite of all the sober books 1 re el, ami
nil the sad things 1 trhd to think of.

1 took Aunt Hetty into mv confidence,
one da\ when she came to the city to

1 tty seine furniture for her country
house, and promised that as soon as
h< r sons started for sell *ol. I W"ii!<l t e

witii In-r to spend the summer. 1 made
in> preparations secretly and only >u

the da\ of my d parture asked and fe-

rn ived p< riuission to go nmvatehed and
alone. Used to my freaks, mamma
asked no questions, but gave me some
advice “towar a thick veil in the
cars, not to take mv gloves off, an 1 not
to wink at any one." As though 1
Hir knowingly di J wink !

Mv own sisters would not have known
the little brown mouse of a girl thit
sal so demurely in the car emits v.ay to
K< .Abridge. 1 laid ordered a wig made
i f bright red In.ir, and it was a v. ry
marvel in its wav. Short, crisp, liery
curls- covered inv head eloseiv, well
down on then. k. and twining loving-
ly around mv i.rs. A dr. ss of water-
proof of the most ungravful cut and
make, green glasses, shoes and gloves
two siz.s too big. and with the excep-
tion of mouth a.id complexion. I was
hideous. Auntie would not K-lievc
that it is nr.s If. until I had shown
her my r\\ s. and spoken to her several
times.

There was not a soul ou the place
that had ever si eti me except aunt and
(inch; and as they trilled tec “Lorlci,”
tlie servants never suspc t, d that I
was the Frank Morrison they had lu ir.l
*much of from the young masters.
There were few neighbors, and I rath, r
avoided them. For the first time in
mv life I was ugly and consequently
happy. I rode the horses, sat on the
barnyard fence during the milking. f d
the chick* ns. ate apples and new but-
ter. took long walks in the woods, and
my big ftet and scarlet hair never invi-
ted a second glance from any one 1
passed. What happy jolly days tiny
w. re to me. only those who are blessed
with too millh beauty and long to flee
from the consequences can imagine.

One morning I took a book, and go-
ing through the orchard, followed the
stream to a favorite nook, lay down,
and kiughed the pretty, musical laugh
that was at once a pleasure and a bane.
I laughed to think of myself in this
rig in an opera-box; and looking at

the water, 1 said. “Why not be a real
‘Lorlei,* for a while ?" No sooner
thought than done. Off came the clum-
sy shot's and knitted stockings, and
holding mv dress up I went splashing
in the shallow waters. I stepped on
a big stone; it rolled with me. and I
sat down cosily iu the middle of the
brook, wet to my waist, and my dismay
finished by the heartiest laugh you can
imagine. Looking at ; part of the l*at;k
that 1 had not before noticed, I saw a
gentleman, in sporting dress, holding a
tishnqprod iu one hand and waving the

thought ho
iike the
pitied ami been

I It'- on the i%
my hand some of tiiW dead VflMtying
all about me, and thinking mgSfatmr
own hopes they were. HomyHKl |y.
th< re I do cot know, tillsomflKlMfepp. .

hand held my own.
t

I knew it I found K^(UAAW
two str >ng aru**, aid avVf^'^feeak-ing to ria I ' \\jMl .

“Tourai

taught many things it ifright for you
to know. I dare not lei you go, little
one, until I ask ifyou will think of

Eourself as my own Lorlei, and try to
econic as graceful outwardly os your

pure, good heart and natural abilities
willlet you. I hare learned to love you .
very much, and you will let me hope, (

willyou not ?”

Fcr all answer, I lay quiet, looking
up in his face, and thinking how niee it
was and fearing to break the spell by
showing him my real self.

“Do you like this awkward, ugly,
clumsy, red-haired girl?” Ifinally man-
aged to ask, w ith a long drawn breath
of satisfaction. {

“6top the adjectives,” he answered,
closing my mouth gently with a caress
(and how glad I was my mouth was
pretty)! "At times you arc more
graceful than any one I ever saw, and
as for the hair, —”

1 silt up eagerly, and asked :

“You like yellow hair, don’t your”
“Yes,” he said, wondering at my ea-

ger look and manner.
“Turn your head away, and promise

n<d to look,” I said, turning his head
so that he could not see me.

“Ipromise,” came the voice I was
waiting for. With trembling hands I
look out the pins, unfastened the elas-
tic which held my red wig, and pulling
it off. turned his face toward me. He
looked us though he had seen a ghost,
and stared at the red hair in my hand
and the golden on my head iu mute as-
tonishment.

“Yea. it’s mine.” I said.answeringhis
look; and 1 pulled one of the short curls
hanging over my eyes. “And I can
dame and .sing, and play on the piano,
and I love Shakspeare!” I could get
no l'u ither, for reasons lovers can per-
haps explain; and when, an hour alter,
iu my pretty white rutiles and woman-
ly finery, I crept into thjp
1 found Aunt Jffetty talking wtValt or,
and saw him gravely kiss her hand as
he i-aino toward me. When I saw the
light in his eyes as he looked at me, for 1
lie- first time in my life I thanked God
for my glorious beauty.

There was a grand time when I went
home, and for a w hile my “unfortunate
aI j <'aranee” ceased to be the general
theme of conversation.

My first anxiety, when nurse brought
me my little Fanny to look at, was
whether she was pretty. 1 need not
have troubled myself. Her nose is flat,
her mouth is wide, and only her blue
eyes and sunny temper keep her from
positive plainness. She ha* relieved mo
from all fear of perpetuating the race
of “Lorleis.”—The Aluine.

—

HOME COMFORT.

“My dear,” >aid a loving spouse to
h*r lord., “do come home early iu the
evening and I can sit and read to yon.;
or listen to you read, and wo can have
the nicest possible time." “Why, how
i that f” said the husband, “yon used
to be t>o busy with your sewing to
talk, or read or listen.” “Oh. since you
bought me that labor-saving Howe Sew-
ing Machine, I h ive no further trouble,
and have more time to spare than I
know what to do with.”

What huslttuul who values his wife’s
health, beauty or comfort, willdeny her
the blessing of a Sewing Machine? —

Iu w u my gloomy evenings would be
pass.-d i.i happiness with such an “an-
gel of relief” in the house ? by paying
/,7 Jvlhirt and jirrmonthly, one of the
world renowned Howe Machines can be
obtained of J. P. Gueeswell Leon-
ardtowu, Md.

-¦ —¦

Femai.e Hats. —Happy is that hu-
man being who has the tact to do a
disagreeable thing beautifully. Uereare
the m a of America continually a bab-
bling concerning the aggravating height
of feminine hats in theatre audiences.
And y* tno manager in the laud has
had the wit io remove these torments
in the simple manner adopted by the
functionary of a French provincial thea-
tre. He made no boisterous observu-
ti-ns; he gave no-stem orders; not he.
He merely printed iu largo letters on
bis playbills this master-piece of ge-
nius : “The manager begs that all
good-looking ladies will remove their
hats for the accommodation of the rest
of the audience. The Aged, the Bald,
and the Plain, are not expected to com-
ply with this request." From that
axis} ieious night the soaring bonnet and
the mountainous hat were invisible at

that wise man's theatre.

- • - ¦

Sharp littleKaty Doyle, of Pitts-
burgh, got oot of patience with her

bashed lover's backwardness and so

brought matters to a favorable climax
by saying to him; “I really believe
you are afraid to ask me to marry you,
for you know Iwould say “res."

\ other at me in the meat genial and
pleasant manner. It might hare been
that my eves did not match nir’fcair;at any
rate, I fancied that be stopped laughing
rather suddenly, and coming close down
to the water stood eying me inquiring-
ly. I had been angry at first; but my

usual sense of humor came to my aid,
and silting there, with the lapping wa-
water fullalout me, Iheld my sides, and
laughed with him until I was tired, and
my cheeks glowed like two rosea.

“Well,” be finally said, stopping to
laugh at every word cr two, “you hare

“succeeded in your loudly exposed
wish, and ‘Ljrlel ol
'

“Did toU mer*\ askeA, feeling
for the first time a little shy, and ris-
ing slowly to my feet. He saw that I
could not come out of the water in my
bare feet, and laughing still, be an-
swvred :

“Yes. But I fear you will continue
a water-nymph until lam gone, so good-
bye.” And as suddenly as he had come,
he disap|*eared.

I put on my shoes, and made the best
of iuv way back to the bouse. Aunt
I I*tt v laughed at me when 1 told her of
my adventure, but started when I de-
scribed the man.

“Bless me, child,” she said, “it is
Walter Gray, who lives on the farm, or

rather owns it, ami lives in New \ork.
I did not know he was at home.”

The d ivs Hew by on golden wings;
every one seemed more happy than the
last. I took an apronful ofpeaches and
a book, and lay down in the hammock
under the elm for a lazy time cue morn- |
iug. I was scarcely settled when I j
heard auntie culling me, and then steps i
coming near to me. I raised myself,
an I who should l*e with her but that j
Walter Gray ! He laughed heartily on 1
recognizing in my aunt’s niece the “wa-,
ter-nymph,” but soon made me feel at |
case by his courteous and merry man-.
ner. He had come over to see if ho I
could buv a cow of uncle, and over the I
merits of butter and milk we grew quite
friendlv. Auntie would have him stay j
to lunch, and I tried to enact the coun-
try girl, and be as awkward as possible. 1
Two or three times I almost betrayed
myself by some unguarded remark; but j
by dropping my fork, upsetting my,
milk, and knocking my chair over when
I rose, I managed to seem ill-bred
enough to suit mv coavse frock, absent
collar, and tumbled hair.

To my utter astonishment, Mr. Gray 1
asked me to go to apie-nic at thesohool j
house the next day. While 1 was star- j
iug lir't at him, and then at myself in
the glass. Aunt Hetty quietly said.*
“She will go with pleasure.” I was
r -.dv to Wat her. Ltd beyond a few
muttered words. I said nothing until he 1
war- gone. Then I made a few remhrks
to her which made her look so sorry, '
that I kissed her and promised to go

peaet ably.
I made myself look as c< untrified ns

possible, nevt morning, and mr look-
ing-glass told me that I was no longer i
*-ven passable. Mr. Gray made no re-
mark al*out my appearan , xeept to
ask if the glares wcr* absolutely ne-
cessary. and on my gravely assuring him '
that they were, he helped me into the
carriage, and away we went. How i
enjoyed the glances the girls gave me. j
and their evident contempt formy dress
and manner! I found myself alone
with Mr. Gray, toward the end of the
aft* moon, and wc sat down on the moss
at the foot of a tree for what I called a
goo It. Ik. llis manner bad be* u per-
fect !v kind and *• urtcous, and he had,
done everything in his power to make*
me forget the difference between my-
self and the pretty country girls I had i
met. After a little I forgot my part,
and letting the /lasses fall unheeded in
mv lap. I pulled off the yellow cotton
gloves 1 had worn ail day, and lying
ba¦ ‘kwal. eluspod my hands aW>ve my
head, contentedly. After a minute he
„t ;,i :

•‘Maggie Thome is entire ly thrown
aw-iv on that *ld man. What a life for
a 1 right, fair woman to live, shut away
in that <iui* t house."

Following bis glance toward the house
<*n the other side of the road. 1 laxity
answered :

••lm;>eri.*t rar-*r. JfM.l an l ta-in'd tc* clvv." ;
Might step u hole to keep lh? wind away.” j
The look of utter amazement on his ,

face was too funny r.s ho gasj-cdout: 1
”Miss Lorlei. what are you? Hide-

ous and lovely at the same time, an un-
educated country girl tiring Shakspcure
at me in that style. You wear these
green glasses all the time, and yet 1
have noticed you can see much further
and letter without them. You have
ths most exquisite hand I have ever
seen, and your feet are large enough for
a man. You bow like an euij*ress. aud
tumble over your dress the next minute.
1 can’t understand you."

1 kept my face through all
and then gave him answer, pulling on
my gloves :

“Idon’t know what you mean by
Shakspcare. and you need net insult mv
feet; 1 'an’t help their size. What made
you bring uie. if only to tease ?” And
without further ceremony I left him
more mystified tlian ever.

1 saw him very often in the next two
months, and learned to like him very
much for his kindness to my awkward
self. How much I liked him 1 scarcely
ku*w. until a U tter from mamma came,
saying that summer was long ewer and
people were growing very curious as to
my whereabouts. \\ ith a cold, sick feel-
ing at my heart. I took the Utter in my
hand, and went through the orchard to
the pla*-e when* I had played ‘Loriei’
for the loceat of \ValterGrav. Bitter.

I
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ErBAPPER
TRAPPED.

of hunter* who have just
bom in expedition into
wAi, about forty miles
relate the following remark*
A;—On last Thursday after.

noon, aboil three o'clock, two of the
jarffVeHe on the trail of a deer, which
Ted them into a remote ravin* in the
fastnesses of the mountains, into which
they Jiad not before ventured. The
snow being about two fset deep and
the walking very heavy they became
discouraged, and loosing ail hope of

On their return one of them discharg-
ed his gun at a hare, and soon a faint
halloo was heard at some distance to
the right, as if from some one in dis-
tress. Uncertain whether they were
not mistaken and had not been decei-

.vod by the wind, they shouted aloud,
when the err was repeated. As night |
would soon come on. they held a con- 1
saltation, and wen* about proceeding to j
their camp, three or four miles away,,
concluding that the noise was made by j
wandering Indians, or came from a par- j
ty of wood-choppers. They started on,
but soon a prolonged and mournful
howl was borne down by the wind and ;
again reached their cars. Thcv stared i
at each other a moment, and tLcriT by I
simualtaneous impulse, turned in the'
direction from which the sound pro- 1
ceeded. They went on for some dis-;
lance, floundering through the snow;

down a precipitous descent, which led
them into a gloomy canon. As they
drew nearer the voice of a human be- j
ing could be distinctly heard calling
for relief. They answered that aid was
approaching. The man’s veils of mis-
ery changed to cries of joy, and they
could hear him at intervals shouting,;
“For God’s sake, don’t go away and
leave me,” “Come and get me out,” “I
am caught and starving.” Still they i
could see nothing. But, guided by
the man’s cries, and cheering him with
hopeful answers as they advanced, they'
pushed forward and at last discerned
what appeared to be a small cabin built
ofheavy logs, without windows or doors.
The snow had drifted against one side
of the hut nearlv as high as the roof,
and aa they could see no entrance, they
went around to the other side. As soon
as the occupant saw thorn he uttered
exclamations of the greatest joy, and
explained Lis situation in a few words
by stating that he had built a bear trap
nnd had caught himself u. it £re days
before.

The door was made of heavy logs.
and was so arranged as to slip down
into its place from above. They tried
to lift it up, but failed. Finally, by
means of a stick of timber which lay
near by, they pried it up sufficiently
for the prisoner to crawl beneath. He
appeared more dead than alive, but by
the judicious use of a flask of brandy
thcv were able to get him to their camp
a’oout dark, where their companions
had a blazing fire awaiting tlu ir return.
The half-famished man ate ravenously.
He was supplied with plenty of hot
coffee and smoked a pipe, after whu4l
his strength somewhat revived, and he
gave the following account of how he
got into the situation in which he was
found:

He said his name was Thomas War,
and that he had been engaged in chop-
ping wood in the mountains during the
summer. Since the snowfall, about a
month ago. he had frequently noticed
tracks of Wars among the pine trees,
and had often tried to get a shot
at them, but without success. At last
the idea struck him to build a peu such
as he had often seen grizzly bears
caught in like count v. California, where
he used to live. He explained that the
bear trap is made by building a small
square house of heavy lo wed logs and
covering it with a strong roof. The
door is of heavy logs also and slides up
and down in the grooves. W hen it is
up there is an open entrance about five
feet high and four feet wide. A sheep]
is killed and hung up inside of the pen
attached to a rope, which is connected
with a trigger, so that when the War
enters and seizes the mutton the door
falls and he is caged.

Way went to work and completed his
trap to his satisfaction, and intended to
bait it the same niuht. Having a curb i
osity to sec how it would work, he went j
in and pulled the .eoj>c slightly, when j
the door fell down. He attempted to

I raise it. bat was horror-stricken, and !
his hair stood < a end when be found he
was unable to bu<lge it an inch. He
worked and struggled, but the heavy
weight refused to move. The pen work-
ed only too successfully, and he was
caught in bis own trap. He yelled,
shouted, called for help, but, knowing
that ho was miles from a human habi-
tat ion stud in a savage locality where
few persons ever ventured, he sat down
in blank dcsjsiir. He spent that night
in agony and got but little s'.ep. !?
commenced to snow, but. fortunately, I
he had a heavy blanket overcoat, which
kept him comparatively comfortable.—
The next morning he commcn.-ed shout-
ing again until his throat was sore, but
was only answered by the bowlings of
the tempest. He had set bis gun against

, a stump outside, and long* d to get at it
that be might let it offand attract some-
body's attention. He soon began to'
get hungry. Hi* thirst was quenched
bv thrusting his hand through the
chinks the and raking up
snow and eating it. Thus day after
day elapsed during which his mental
sufferings were terrible,

i He was profuse in his gratitude to

his deliverers, but declared hi*intention I
of getting out of the Sierra Nevada at
soon as possible and abandoning l**ar
hunting. The next morning he left for
the camp of some woodchoppers, who <
were, no doubt, at a loss to aftcoant for
his ioug absence.

*.

ASr**wofcFamuTiow.—ln San La
Jose, a California town, thsre lived a
young lady, handsome, wealthy, and
more than usually well educated. Her
father waa an invalid, her mother was
cold and heartless.

Two rears ago a physician nfled
WrtUteiW-her tarherj in Imm.
young lady saw him. The doctor paid*
no attention to her—his wind was en- j
grossed with his profc ssiona! duties.— !
A few wteles ago this doctor was some- I
what surprised by being asked by ghe

young lady to give tor the favor of •
private interview. She took him iuiom
drawing-room. r

“Doctor,” said she, “I suppose that
gentlemen of your profession are accus-
tomed to receive strange couildenct g. I

j Lav*- a confessio n to make to you.”
He supposed that the iminnuling con-

fession had something to do with the
, state of her own health or with that of
i her father, and he begged her to pro-
:ceed.

“You will, however, be scarcely pre-
pared for v Lat I am about to Fay,” she
continued; “hut I wish yon to hoar it. t
It is now just two years since I first
saw you. You have scarcely over ex-
changed a word with me, but I have
learned ranch about you. I am not

i mistaken in believing that you are un-
married ?” t

“No,” said he, “I am not married.”
“And vour affections are not engag-

ed ?”
“You scarcely have the right to ask

that,” said he.
“Well, then.” she replied, “T willnot

ask it; but I will make vou my confes-
sion. I love you with ad my heart. I
wish you to marry me. I have loved
you from the first moment I saw you.
I said to myself. ‘Ipill wait for two (
years; if he then speaks to me I will
know what to say.’ You have not spot- ,
cn, and now I speak. I say I love you!
with all my heart; you arc necessary foa
me; will you m. rry me r”

The doctor, who although not a very j
old man, was twice the ag* ofthe young
lady, recovering a little from bis sur- j
prise, tried to turn the matter off as a :
joke, ba. the young lady was very sri-!
offs.

* F
“N s.id she, “Iam in very sol>-r

earnest. 1 k:n>w all that you may sny :
or think as to the indelicacy of n \ pro-
pos’d, but I cannot help it. I ask you
once more, can you love mo, and will
you marry rn< r”

“In sober earr.est, then,” he replied,
“I cannot marry you.”

“Then 1 sh .Il die,” said she, very ;
calmly, and left the room.

The Joct >r h i 1 heard people say be-
fore that they should die, and he left
the house without attaching very much
inijHirtance to the prophecy.

A few days after this the young Indy
was found dead in her l>ed. Two Kt - '

tors hud upon her dressing table. One
was addressed to her family solicitor.

Every jienny of her property was giv-
en to the doctor, and the solicitor was
instructed to make the transfer to him,
to ask no questions, and to take no rc- .
eeipt. The other letter was to the dm*- j
tor. “I told you I should die, and when
von receive this I shall I*-* dead. For
ten da vs 1 hare taken no food or drink;
but that does not kill me, and now I
Lave taken poison. I have no reprea'h
to make to yon, but I could not live
without vour lev.*. When I am dead
look at my heart. You will see your
name there. I have two requests t<>

make of you. Go to my solicitor and
take what he has for you, and then go
off on a holiday to Italy for a f* w
months. The other request is that you
never ask where 1 am buried, ami nev-
er come to my grave.”

There was a post-mortem examina-
tion made on the young lady's body.—
lb. her breast over the heart, deeply
imprinted in the tit sh. were the initials
of the doctor’s name. The characters
seemed to Lave been mode there two or

' tluve yean# before. They were proba-
ble imprinted by her own hand on the

; day when she first saw h:m.

Twymun delivered at T.uis-
! ville a lecture on Captain Tom Marshall,
the celebrated Kentucky lawyer and

| orator. The memory of ilarshall still
line* rs slh>ul his native place, and n n-

| derful tales ar.* tcld of his flights of
rhetoric; Lis command over juries; Ids
boldness in d* bate. It is pr >baMy

J that some of this fame is due to the

l fact that he was popular and drank
1 Leavilv. S<m bow or other, the public
!is apt to credit a man who has net

¦ brains enough to keep from making a

, fool of himself with liquor with talents
i which, if he kept sober, would never be

suspect *d. Physically, Tom Marsh ill
j was a model for a sculptor. ben b-*
1 was fifty-five years old, wc are told, his
weight was one hundred and eighty
pounds. He was six feet two inch, s

in height, and perfectly erect and of
, commanding and graceful bearing. He
; used glasses while reading, but re-
' moved them when . speaking. His
enunciaton wna clear, distinct and mu-
sical, while his diction was flowing and
rapid, but so perfect and closely lugi al
that it was almost equal to math- m ti-
cml demonstration, lie was everybody's

I friend but his own, his family's. Mr.
, Twyman say*:
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¦ Sc lad bo bone. That ni tree
because he had in him none of the home
qualities. He could not or would not

Imake a home. Before the death of
Dr. Louie Marshall he gave to hie
daughter, Mn. Tom Marshall during
her life, one-fifth of the Buck Pond
farm, consisting of more thaa one hun-
dred Kira situated about four ui'M
from the town of Versailles. Upon this
tract a small hut comfortable cottage
was erected and paid for by the liberal-
itvof the communHr. Here Mrs. Mar-
shall resided, and tKis place the Cap-
tain called his home. But he cause
into town and remained days and seen
wceVs Wfreturning. How he lived,

wfcaf thinner of lift* he led, it fa
indeed difficult to describe.

He drank to death; drank
himsetl out. of qooer, friends, home,
strength of brain and strength ofbody,
until he became but a dirty, low, offen-
sive, whiskey-laden toj*er, with oecaa-
ional gleams of his old tire, and times
of manliness. The story of his laut
•lays is very sad :

*rhe “sober intervals” became less
frequent. He grew sad for want of

| company, for want of mental employ-
ment, fur want of intellectual associa-
tion. He would stop the schoolboys on
the street, ami read and explain to them
their Latin and lire*k exercises. He
would gather around him a group of
men or boys—any one for an audience

and read to them from ancient and
modern history, but more frequently
from his own writings, which had Iweu
published in 1858 hy Mr. W. L. Bam*.
He would pause in these street readings
and explain, criticise, condemn, or ap-

, prove the object of the writer. During
the last four or five years of his life he

1 was emir, ly without means and had no

| employment; a precarious aud hazard-
ous charity supplied his wants. He slept

j many nights in a chair in the common
sitting room cf a cheap country tavern;

1 in warm weather he slept on a wooden
bench n the Courthouse portico; and
during the cooler nights of the early
fall, in the hay loftofa public livery sta-

ible. But his insatiable thirst fordrink
survived all this. It was sad, yes, it
was pitiful, to follow him in the cheap,
jough lrroom. and hear him prosti-
BP. Lis genius and great gifts to pro-
Spbe coarse and vulgar wit to amuse a
fiot of thoughtless boys or ignorant men,
and thus bribe them in furnishing him

, liquor. Passing the strct one night I
! heard j-eul after jeal of laughter enm-
' ing from a saloon. P/ompted by curi-
i edfy, I rq- ved the dbor and want in,
;snd there was Captain Marshall quite
drunk, surrounded by a rude and bois-
terous crowd, bis el..ibang torn and
soiled, his haf mashed and pulled down

| over his face, Lis fin e itself blackened
and smear.-d with ink and soot. He
leere 1 at ti e crowd for a moment from
lamenth Lis slou -hing Lat. aud then
drew himself up majestically.aud raised
Lis arm and shoulder iu a most impres-
sive gesture, and said, in bitter nude- n-
lempiuous tones : “Youremind me of
a lot <>f cowardly bantam chickens pick-
ing upon the Lead of an eagle with his
wings bn ken.” This was greeted with
a shout of laughter, and the whole
crowd proceeded to drink.

New)i,E-W o;;K. Needle-work is thus
gracefully eulogized by Nathaniel Haw-

,thorue, ia the “Marble Faun” ;

“Tin re is something exquisitely plea-
sant and touching—at least of a very
sweet, soft and winning effect—in this
peculiarity f needle-work, distinguish*

, iiig men from women. Ur own sex is
incapable of any such by-play aside
from the main business of life; but wo-
men, be they of what earthly rank they
may, however gifted with intellect or
genius, or endowed with artful beauty

-have always some little handiwork
ready to fill up the tiny gap of every
vacant moment. A needle is familiar
t ) the fingers of them all. A queen, no
doubt, plu s it on occasions; the woman-
poet can use it as adroitly as her pen;
the woman’s eye that has discovered a
new star, tut i s from its glory to sor.J
the polished little instrument gleaming
along the hem of her kerchief, ir darn
a casual Haw in her dress. Aud they
have the advantage of us inthisresj-e t.

The slender thread of silk •r eottou

k.eps them united with the small, fa-
miliar. gentle interests of life, the con-

-1 linually operating influences do much
If< r the health of the character, and
carry off what would otherwise be a

dangerous accumulation of morbid sen-

sibility. A vast deal of human syrapo-
thv runs along this electric line, stretch-
ing from the throne to the wi> Ler chair

‘of the Lurnllcst seamstress, aud keep-
ing high aud low in a spe-ios of com-
mon union with their kindred Iwings.
Mi thinks it is a token of healthy and
gentle characteristics wh* n worn* n of
accomplishments an I h’ch thoughts
love to sew, especially as they an- m v. r
more at home with their owu hearts
than when so occupied.

esTThc o.corgia n 'gro has no faith
la hank.-. He lays bis money out in
store clothes aa-l hair oil, and th* news

of a bank suspension caus-t him to ex-
claiir. ; “Bust away wid ye, but voa
can’t hurt dose lavendar pants.”

Mrs. Partington dcchires tliat she
does not w ish to vote, a-* she f. a* she
co il-ln’t st iad the shock of the electri-
cal franchise.

Trouble* an- 1 ke d*'gs; the smal’er
they are the mere they annoy r u.


