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LITTLE MISS JOYCE.

el an sehiool distzict _‘-“L 4. “

ped an auenviable reputation for
disorderly condnet, and it was diflienlt
to secure und keep a teacher for any
lengih of time.  This state of affuirs bad
been brought nbout Ly several half-
grown boys, well in their teens, who Lad
never Lind any training at home, and can-

seuently were ungovernable at school, |

and & nuizanee in the community., The
ast feachier had resignedund gone away
in disgust bofore the term was out. My
futher was oue of the board of directors.
The board met with only one applieation
to consider, When wy father eame
home we bessiged lim with questions
concerning the new teacher,

1 think.” eaid he with moked gravity,
wwe'll have order ont of chaos, now;
there'sa look in her eye that means
business.”

“Renben !” sud  wmy mother, with
anxions solicitude, “wouldn't it have been

better fo Liave hired @ onn teacher this|f8 she remained, which ehe always did. | were not to be foiled. Hist ! With brace
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“We ind no choice, my dear. Thero
waus no other applicant. And now, boys,”
turning to Mark and me, “when yon
can't be gentlemen at school,” putting «
good deal of emphasis on the word, in-
sisting taat it coverad the whole ground,
“T'il ymt vyon to work on the farm.”
Thet cattion wes all we needed. We
knew he meant business, too.

This wns the middle of the week.
There was nothing seen or henrd of Miss
Joyce —that was her pume—Hll the fol-
lowing Monday moming. We wer
gathenad in litte knots abont the sehool
vard. wondering what she wonld be like,
.an}'w.'ll\" when a curninge drove up; a
Indy alightad, walied briskly np the

ath, throwing a cheery good morning
right sxd left, nnlocked the school house
door aoid went in.  The driver followed
Ler wity n large basket. 1 thinkif a
bombshell hnd exploded in our midst,
we would not have been more completely
amnied.

“Poa!™ suid Nat Green, the leader of
the ountlowry, at last drawing a long
breath. “1 econld pick her np with one
hand snd put her in my pocket.”

¢ | pathetio.

less as stone. [ knew some other hearts
were made tenderas well as my own.
This knowledge only tended to enhance
the effect on myself. I could bearit no
longer. My eyes were already overflow-
ing. I leaned my elbow on my desk
and dropped my face in my hands, while

| at my feet.

I was not conscious of the lapse of
time till a soft hand was laidon my head
und her voice—that divinely inspired
voice-—&nid with thrilling earnestness:
| *“*And as He saw Matthew sitting at

the receipt of custom, and said unto him,
| follow Me. And he arose and followed
| Him." Te as ready, my boy. as thy name-
sake of old to follow the Master.”
! If ehe is living anywhere in the wide
| world and reads this story, I would like
| her to know that I date my first eall to
an evangelistic life to her timely drop-
ping of those words. It was seed sown
m good ground, and I 2m thankfal to
kuow that it has borne some frit. “Panl

may plant nad Apollus may water, but it |

is Guod that giveth the inerease.”

She pussed so quictly and so genily
from one to another, suying juet the rieht
word in the right place, tulking little of
books, but wmuch of what wns, oh, s0
wonderfnl, interesting and instruetive

| that the forenoon slipped away almost
before we knew it

“T geo it is high noon,™ sho said, look- | she might more readily hear if any one
a Hioy offair as though | called.

“Now we'll ad- | be likely to fall but the hall door key?

ing ot Ler waich
made expressly for her.
joum tothat nobles yeamora yonder and
have a pienic together.  Nathan" turn-
ing on Nat Green u face like a sunbenm.
She invurinbly called us by onr night
nmmes, aud it was always a mystery how
|she knew so mueh abont us from the
start; but 1 knew now that on that day
of the meeting father in a few words ex-
pluned to her where the diffienlty lay.
Being gifted with wonderful intuitive
powers and a strange, but vital mag-
netism, she was mistress of the situation

rom the moment we ecame within her
| presenice.  Father was keenly observant
and must have detected this, for be gave
her to understuid also that day that she
| was to make onr house Ler home as long

“Nuthan ! will you be good enongh to
assist me with this busket ™
It was a laree one, and filled to the

brini, a5 we conld see from the Dbulging
| ids.
| Nat looked embarrassed, but pleasad
with the deference showed him, took the
basket from her hund and led the way.
Well! we had a feast fit or a queen that
[noon from the eubstantial down to the
most toothsome French caramels. And
all the time she kept up & runing flow of
| smecdote and story, both humorous and
“fen’t she just splendid ™ was
| the verdiet of all when she had withdrawn
and left us to ourselves. Even Nat Green
was go far drawn oat of himsell as to ex-
claim with some show of entlmsiasm: “It
wn't in a feller to fight a wee thing like
Ler nohow, an’ “specially when she's so
jolly, too.”

In the afternoon classes were orgunized
land the term's work ontlined; the whole
[ was seasoned with more interesting talk,

were all agreed that we had never spent
u happier day in our lives. The three
outlaws skulked home; but the next
| moming they were punctually on time,

the big drope fell in a little, pitiful pool | i

and when the first school day closed we |

coguizance. A
on this particular night, when her nerves
were tensely strung by the rigor of the
storm, all her bodily senses seemed pre-
ternaturally seute.

How iong she slept, whether minutes
or hours, she did not know, but she was
suddenly awakened by the sound of
something [alling, And the impression
received by her in that second of time, as
the mind leaped from slumber to con-

nd th.arangemm;ue

sciousness, was go distinet and real, that
she could have taken oath on the Bible
that the sound she heard was that of
some metallic substance, dropping with
a sharp ring npon a hard tloor.

| falien on the thick
immediately adjacent.
mote parts of the honse distance wonld

also have deadened the sonnd. :

Her thonght instantly flew to the wide
hall, covered with cil-eloth, into which |
mother's room opened. The door of the
room bind been left purposely ajor that

What metallic substance wonld

And she rememberad distinetly, when
she locked the door during the evening,
to have turned the key to prevent that.
| It must therefors, hsive bLeen returned
and pushed inward from the outside.
How swiftly the mind leaps from link to
link in the chain of eanse and effect.
She threw on o woolen wrapper and in
her stockinged feet glided noiselessly in-
to the hall and laid her hand softly on
the lock; the key was gone! At the
same instant a# key was inserted from
| withont. . Her heart stood still. Had
she forgotten the bolt? Swiftly her hand
songht it. No, thank God! The bolt
was drawn, and was both stout and
[strong. But—Great Heavens! they

| and bit they were boring perpendicular
| holes parallel with and close to the lock,
|throngh which the light from a dark
|lantern made ghostly lines unpon the
| floor.

The |

would have been dulled had it |Wood and 1000 fenco posts.
soand weaicl hans 1:)fe"ho lf;“_:_,_._|g,-ﬁ}_l on hand 100 cords of wood, and

In the mor - | 5000 posta.
nee wonld | weod and $600 wortn of posts, or $2,100.

|it best euits our convenience to haul it

| She took in the meaning of it all at once
|and realized that they were working
with the rapidity and skill of experts.
Some natures are coolest in moments of
greatest peril. By the time the last hole
| was bored little Miss Joyee had decided
|upon the only course left to her. She
wisely judged it best fo leave the rest of
| us undisturbed. The girl she knew to
be an arrant coward, and we boys were
| too young to exercise the proper caution.
| At all hazards the burglars (there prov-
ed to be three of them ) must not know
that my father was away. The knowl-
edge of that fact wounld put, us completely
at their mercy. She determined to face
| the danger slone, Shd knew my father
had firearms, but where he kept them she
| did not know, and  besides there was no
time to procure them.  Already the holes
had grown into an aperturelarge enough
| for a man’s hand. And now the hand
| itself—a white, shapely hand—had slip-
ped through the slit, and was about to

“Whar dat mmskeeter I seed gwine | and nnder her wiseo management they be- | reach for the bolt. Lifting a eilent
erlong dis er walk?” cried the mimie, | came not only the best behaved boys, but | prayer for help, she grasped the hand

Bam Wilder, ranning a little ways and
jumping up and clapping his hands to-
gother,

“Unecle Sambo! where's your glusses "
said Pete Dorsey. “Your musquito is
only a hanmnless hittle gnat.”

These sallies excited peals of langhter,
which had searcely died away when the
bell rang, and we marched up and took
our places. It would be diffienlt to say
just what the scholars expected to see in
the new teacher.

That it was something entirely differ-
ent from what they had anticipated their
faces rendily showel. Bnt 1can only
gpenk defimtely in regard to mysell
Remembering what my father had said,
“There's n look in her eye that means
business,” and also remembering that
her pradecessors, as far as I knew, had
all been of generons proportions, I had
framed this portrait in my “mind’s eye.”

A tall, raw-boned, museular woman of
at least 35, with steel-blue eyes, to whom
the darkest deception was as the lace of
a cob-weh, And there she was, not my
portrait surely, but the new teacher nev-
ertheless, and not a whit taller than our
Mary Marthy. T mnever read Robert
Browning's “Flight of the Duchess™
when he sketched

T semnllost woman alive,™

withont thinking of her ae she stood on
the platform that Monday morning. A
diminutive form, but of perfect symmetry,
a face all sunshive and dimples, langh-
ing brown eyes snd an abundance of
fluffy, gold-brown hair rolled info a glis-
tening coil high on the head. This last,
I presume, was u device to increase her
stature. She did not look a day over 18,
but we afterward learned that she had
just turned her 25th birthday. ‘When
she spoke it was like listening to a

— -
- ¢hime of bells, eo musical and so per-
» fatly modulated were the tones of her

.
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She spoke with eimple direct-

¥ *My dear pupils! I am Miss Joyce,
¢/ “your teacher for this term. I am very

« =
i

to see you all. I have brought a
fall of love for you and my work,
and I know we shall get along admirably
together, and do each other good. Itis

yamycuswmto open school each

roing by ing the Lord’
acking his guilasce'snd bleasng on

4 our efforts for thedsy. We will repeat
4" it together, please.”

She followed the besutiful prayer to

the end, but not a voice joined hers. I
know you could have heard a pin drop,

| the best scholars in school.

Before the term was half out the new
| teacher was known fur and near as little
| Miss Joyee, and there was not a boy
| among us that wouldn’t have fought for
her as zealously and died for her, if nead
be, with as chivalrous a devotion as
knmights of old in the lists. St. Clair's
summing up of the day to mother con-
| thined the root of the whole matter,

“She jes' looked and talked an' we got
gooder nnd gooder an’ didu’'t want to do
nothin® bad.”

Just before the close of the term an
event ocenrred which lifted Miss Joyee

Father had been absent several days on
business and came home about dark one
evening with several thonsand dollars in
his possession, which he locked up in
the safe. He intended to go to town the
next morning and deposit it in bank.
Between 9 and 10 o'clock the same even-
ing mother was summoned by telegram
to the bedside of a dying sister in a dis-
tant state. It was necessary to leave
home by daybreak to reach the station in
time for the early morning train. Father
decided to go with mother, as he disliked
to have her travel so far alome. To do
this he wonld be obliged to ieave the
| money in the safe at home until his re-
'turn. He was not, however, a man to
borrow trouble. There had been no rob-

of any consequence committed in
‘Iél;be?mun ’;or several years. It was not
likely suck a visitation would occur now.
Wazad a good girl in the kitchen, and
Miss Joyce had promised to take moth-
er's place as far as possible. With the
exception of Bt. Ulair, we were all up to
see them off. Mother wonld not allow
him to be disturbed; she kissed his rosy
face still wrapped in slumber and quickly
drew down her veil.

The day was ¢lear and bright till al-
most noon; then the air grew turbulent
and the eky murky and threatening.
Later heavy black masses of clouds
piled themselves into a formidable bank,
out of which came sngry rumblings and
fitful lurid flashes, and augured a brew-
ing storm close at hand. Miss Joyee
closed school garly and we reached home
just as the hig drops began to fall.

It proved the heaviest rainfall of the

;f‘ﬂ'i!’f?ﬁ

at onee fo the front rank of heroines and |
| canonized her, at least in our family, |Ig8

A

| with a quick jerk folded the wrist back-
ward upon the edge of the aperture,
then threw her weight upoun the hand.
There was a dull, sickening snap lollowed
by a esmothered groun and muttered
| curses from outside. Then there wasa
| short, whispered parley, a slight struggle
| and the sound of water dripping upon
the stone steps.  Afterward silence reign-
|ed, and nstime wore on the hand, that
| was clutched about hers, grew cold as ice.
Good God! Had they—but the thonght
which flashed upon her was g0 awful that
for the first time in her life she fainted
dead away.

I was awakened by vigorous pound-
upon the front door. It was broad
daylight. Hastily elipping on my clothes
Idesoendodwtgehﬁﬁmnnd found Miss
Joyce on her knees leaning against the
door. Ispeke to her, but she did not
answer. Ruoning out and around the
house, I saw a sight that transfixed me
with horror. A young stripling of a boy
—far too young for so vile a trade—was
Lalf reclining against the door with his
throat et from eartoear. He was covered
with blood, which yet trickled from the
wound and stood in little pools upon the
steps. The burglars conld not take him
away with them and dared not run the
risk of leaving him. Dead men tell no
seorets. A nei hlnrfmmng' by had seen
thautrmgeﬁgsﬂm ga thayalartn. I
motioned him to follow me into the house,
for I could not yet find my voice. We
lifted Mies Jo: we had to her
hand from out the clutch of the dead one

:
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ratesol commission men and
are as much for
MTemm,uthemw

|

markets a sisty dollar stall fed beef. We | 5%,

think the range men right in this matter,
they should be charged more equally
with the other men.

Junction City Union: Gus. Wingfield
toldus a timber story the other day.
His family settled on the Humbeldt in
the spiing of 1857. Recentlv Gus con-
cluded to clear fiffeen acres of bottom
land, the timber on it having grown |
since his settlement there. From the |
fiftern acres, he has sold 300 cords of
He has

There are §1,500 worth of

Ho thinks the field will pay better in
corn, and he will crowd his timber to the
hillsides and rough places.

Manhattan Industrialist: This is the
season when our manure erop is ripe—a
little over ripe one would say, judging
from the rank odor it exhales when
stirred—anyhow at this time of the year

afield. Our experience, too, is tolerably
conclusive upon this point, that it pays
best to npply manure in quantity suf-
ficient to make it count as far as it goes,
We consider thirty loads applied to one
nere nearly or quite equal to forty loads
thinly spread over two acres of ground,
and base the idea on reasons similar to
to those employed in proving large crops
more profitable than small ones.

Hope Dispateli: The crop of fall
wheat in this section is in bad shape,
and many acres of it will be plowed un-
der and sowed to other erops. The wheat
erop of Kansas is not the crop that brings
the farmer greatest amount of eclear
money. It is the cornerop that payshim
best, and this crop is never short in
Dickinson county. As a natural con-
sequence a more prosperous lot of farm-
ers than ours cunnot be found in the
state.

Hanover Demorrat: Last week was
warm and pleasant, plowing and sowin
was going on, but those who doffed their
winter clothing thinking spring had come
were doomed to disappointment and had
to draw them on agamn. Kansas is truly
a wonderful country. No prophet, not
even that venerable animal the ground
hog, can tell what a day may bring forth.
The weather is capracious, and in that
us well asalmost everything else in Kan-
sag, it is the unexpected that happeus.

L. Couch, a farmer of Jewell connty,
left for parts nnknown the other day,
taking with him [four horses, n wagon
his two little girls, the older being under
four years of age. The canse of Mr.
Coneli's sndden departure was a fear that
the grand jury now in session, at Jewell
City, wonld uneover a nest of iniquity
over which he had been presiding. He
had been conducting a miniatur> Mor-
mon harem during the entire winter.

Garden City Sentinel: Every eettler
on a claim, every farmer and every cit-
izen in this county should take a pride
in setting ont n few trees every year, not
because it is a requirement of law, but
becauss itis a thing much needed, for
protection from wind, to increase the
rainfall and to furnish fuel. Plant trees.
It is but little work and the growth will
bear to you, in a few years an ubundant
profit.

Burlington Independent: In Coffey
connty a new and strange disease is pre-
vailing among the horses, and in Osage
county the doctors mfi»*> an affection
very similar in its effects among the -
ple. It comes on with a slight swelling
of the bronchal tubes and ends with sore
throat and discharge from the nasal
tubes. The disease does not appear to
be very serious either with man or beast.

Neodesha Register: Talking of tame

“Duck” Johnson sowed two hun-
dred acres of hia farm at the junction of
the rivers to timothy and clover last fall
and reports it with the exception of some
small patches as looking eplendid this
spring. 'Where, owing to it
did not make a good start, he is sow-
ing more seed this spring. Mr. Johnson
thinks tame grass is » paying investment.

Phillipeburg Herald: Two parties in
this county put ina crop of oata in rather
a novel way. One sowed oats the other

sacrifice for the maintenance of the Union.
To aid and assist the sons of veterans in
all their objects both financially and
otherwite. To aid and assist worthyand
needy members of the society. To in-
enleate true patriotism and love of coun-
try, not only among the membemhis
but all the people of our land; to sprea
and snstain the doctrine of equal rights,
universal liberty and justice to all

Rev. T. F. Domblaser, of Topeka, has
in his possessiona copy of the Daily
Rebel, published at Chattanooga,'Tenn.
This particular copy eontsined an ae-
connt of General John )Iorgnn’s raid,
and is a really handsome specimen of ty-
pographical skill. Mr. Dornblaser de-
livers a lecture on the subject: “Pictures
from the War,” which he has presented
acceptably in different portions of the
state, mainly under the auspices of the
(. A. B. posts. He served during the
entire rebellion’ and has since writien a
volume of reminiscences entitled “Saber
Strokes.”

The passage March 31 by the Ohio
house of representatives of the Camer-
on bill providing for the establishment of
a home for indigent Ohio soldiers and
appropriating therefor $50,000 by an al-
most unanimons vote practically makes
plain sailing in the senate for the
measure, and it will be a law within a
weel. Itcontemplates the establishment
of a house on the cottage plan, and will
take the 261 indigent eoldiers now in
the various county infirmaries out of
that pauper home.

The Woman's Reliel corps, auxiliary
to Hackleman post, of Lincoln county,

B | organized recently with thirty-two char-

ter members and the following officers:
President, Mrs. Hardesty; senior vice,
Mrs. Kate Dunham; junior vice, Mrs.
Wood; secretary, Mrs, Henry Gragg;
treasurer, Miss Della Toliver; chaplain,
Mrs. 8. A. Mathews; conductor, Mrs.
Toliver; assistant conductor, Miss Olie
Brunt; inside guard, Mrs. Clara Perkins;
outside guard, Mrs. Woody.

The Grand Army Review published
in New York, in speaking of General
Jn].lll C. (1{1]\‘“‘9]]. of Topelm M)'B:
“Genernl Caldwell succeeded General
Hancock i command of the Red Trefoil
division of “Hancock’s cavalry.” Modest,
nnassuming, brave, intensely loyal, he
was greatly liked by his command, and
we are glad the old boys in Kansas feel
that way too. He was something of an
engineer, and domestie in taste.

The annunl re-uninon of the old sol-
diers who participated in the battle of
Shiloh, now residing in Allen ecounty,
was held at Tola the other day. The oc-
casion was very happily and feelingly
commemorated. Again was the story of
the unpleasant and di ble circum-
stances of that terrible Sunday retold by
those who were particpants in the bloody
battle.

Abilene Chronicle: A piece of Gen.
Lee's headquarters flag, surrenderad at
High Bridge, April 9, 1865, is on exhibi-
tion at the G. A. R. fair.

A camp of the Sons of Veterans is
soon to be instituted at Osborne, Osborne
county.

—_— -

KANSAS CHURCHES.

During the year the Firsi Pres-
byterian church of Balina has given to
benevolences, 8947.50; to missions, §293;
church erection, $162; and the rest to
the varions other boards of the chamrch
and to general undenominational canses,
like the American Sunday School Union,
beaides raising 81,891 for home and eon-
gregational purposes. The church year
closes with a membership of three hun-
dred and ten, after having recently dis-
giased ten to unite with the church at

ridgeport. This church bas o
its house of worship, and mnst necessar-
ily build a larger edifice in the mear fu-

plowed them under witha turning plow, | ture.

and sowed his oats, the other following
him with a drag. The one who sowed
last also harrowed them in after thedrag.
The question naturally arises *“ What will
the harvest be?"

Kansas City Live Stock Indicator:
Don’t be afraid of #atching and ecaring
too closely for those newly arriving pigs.
They may appear small and not worth

much now, but rightly cared for

next
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The first mission of the American
board was established in Japan only
sixteen years ago, and there are now in
that country 120 Protestant churches
with 8,000 members. These churches
are mainly self-supporting, and mission-
a.ry_wnrkin i i

Ergﬂrgsent goodly greenbacks about | schools

Halstead Independent: The plans for
the new Presbyterian church have been
drawn and are in the hands of the build-
ing committee. The intention is to build
a house costing 84,000. It will certainly
be an ornament fo the city.

McCuns (Coffey County) Times: A
Protestant Methodist church, consisting |
of twenty-five members, has been organ-
ized at the Mentor school house three
wiles southeast of South Mound depot,
by Rev. N. K. Shimp, of this place.

Attica Record: The cash
the late revival meeting was

results for good—who can estimate? The

8200, The| ™3
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and called ount again, and generally
to do duty for as many times themselves
as if they were members of a one-horse
Unele Tom's Cabin company.—Macon
Telegraph.

Within twenty-four hours after the re-
ceipt of the news of the breaking out of
the transcontinental ger rate war,
several citizens of a town in Illinois call-
ed upon a gentleman named Three-card
Jack, and the spokesman said:

*We have been doing some figuring.
It will cost $47 to lynch and bury you,
and the same amount to sent you to San
Francisco. Odds is the difference with
us, If there is any difference to yom,
please let us know by 3 o'eloek.”

Jack took the 3:20 train for the gold-
en slope.—Sau Franeisco World.

Mrs. Blank—Well, I am in need of a
girl, and if you can do all you say you
oan, I might try you.

Caller—An' shure, mam, it isn't the
loikes of me as wants the job.

Mrs. Blank—Why, didn't I under-
stand you to say that you could cook,
iron, and so forth?

Caller—No indeed, mam. Tm the ad-
vance agent of the Cook Ladies’ Protec-
tive Association, an' I'm layin' out a
route for the ladies. Now I have an il-
ligant cook that's got a couple of weeks
disengaged, and if yer'll keep still in the
hounse, mam, she won't throw anything
at yer. Ah, mam, I kin read in yer oye
that Kate O'Sheey’s the gyurl fer yer.—
Tit-Bits.

NOT 50 QUIET.

#Ah, Farmer Robinson,” eaid his fair
city guest. “How quietly ycu live out
here in the country, you are not disturb-
ed by soci or political ex-
citement, or labor troubles, but all is
comfortable and pleasant.”

“Yes, miss, I'pose it looks so to you.
But there's the hottest society quarrel
over who's going to singalto in the
choir next year, an'l there's politics; Ben
Johnson swears I shan't be selectman
again, and as for labor troubles, my hired
man struck yesterday because I wanted
him to milk the cow before breakfast.
Oh, we have our little seasons of enjoy-
ment as well as you city folks.”

A SOUTHERN SONGSTER.
Tid-Bits.

Mr. Bascon—My dear, Hawkins wrote
a letter from Florida the other day, and
offered to bring me up alligator, if a
wanted one. Shall I say “Yea?”

Mrs. Bascon (ignorant of the nature
of the beast)—I guess you might as
well, Harry, if he can pick out a good
singer.

A SUDENT OF AUMAN-SATURE.
New York San.
Stranger (to fellow }—Ex-
cuse me, but am'Inotriﬁhtinhhn' g
u for a i man?
Fellow —Yes, sir.
ger—Thanks. It's not often that

Stran,
I make a mistake in judging my fellow |i

men, Your work is head work -
er, of course "
: Fellow passenger—Oh, yes sir, entire-
y so0.

Stranger—Er—Lawyer?

Fellow passenger—No, sir; barber.

HIS CRIME.
Texns Siftings.

“What has that handsome young man

done that yon smeer at him so much?”
said Miss Birdie MoGinnis to Eemeralds
Leongeoffin, they being at a %
_ “What has he done? He
is
That's what he has downe.”

“The wretch!™

the money of the United States is coined.
Master Thompson—Don't know.
m&hml'l‘uebu—])m‘tywhovm
money your father brings home every
Baturday is divided?
Master Thom "Tain't divided.
Mo takesitall

A SUGGESTION.
Life.
Member of the class (read-
Member (a
hot air culture )—I
that for §

woman of

vl tousers

and

(

the

bonbuh;lmhhdul- i

more in y with the

R % L '_F—l!-un
adopted.

«I have watched
and have been m

you !oralrl_l time,

The g lady fora few
“I would wish to live to a good old

‘B%mnmmymrm*nidthhiq;
“become a ballet dancer or a chorns
singer,” and she vanished.

Moral: Virine is its own reward.

An Indian Milllonaire,

A somewhat notable character bas died
in Bombay, says the Times of India, in
the n of Mr. jee J: jee, &
'u}twhr;nﬂhnﬁnm&whom
nlarl!u?nkenofduringlife as a -
lionaire.” The amount of property he
tall far short of 90 lakhs of rupees. -
thongh one of the wealthiest men in Bom-
bay, he lived in very humble styleak
Mandvie, in the native town, and affected
no greater display than a man earning a
small salary might have done. His dress
differed in no from that of his
fellow-castemen of low degree, and he
drove about in & broken-down one-horse

i Like many other wealthy men
mm ]ml:}iliay he wns extremely
litigious. His disagreements with his
son, owing to the dissolute and extrava-
gant habits of the latter, will be fresh in
the recollection of many in Bombay. ‘The
gon fell into the hands of money-leaders
and others, who expected that the father
would as hé had done on nmg.omm-
casions previously, discharge his debts,
butthegldmnaymmntobaum
ed that he would no longer minister to
his son’s extravagance, he refused fo
lift a finger to save him from jail. Lil-
ladhur Kessowjee, the son, was on the
debtor’s side of the jail for some time,
and eventually died disease aggra-
vated if not brought on by his excessea.
Owing to the notoriously evil life of - his
son, and his breaches of caste
rules, Mr. Keasowjeo and his family were
excommumicated by their caste until they

e ot
resentative Wilkins, of Ohio. He is re-
markably Iucky, too—indeed, so

y are a!nidlo;aulh::’

to be married hmsiﬂ. tors.

“No,” said Wilkins, “but I'm

gl

B ol B —— . ’




