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A DOCTOR'S STOEY. 

I t is not so far back but that I can re
member very well how and when I com
menced the practice of medicine. By 
way of necessary introduction to my 
story, I must say a few words of tha t 
time. 

When M. D. was tacked to my name I 
bowed at two shrines, my profession and 
—my Angelina. Her name was not An
gelina, but my wile being a modest little 
lady, desires she shall not be dragged be
fore an inquisitive public. Let, then, the 
abstract, Angelina, represent the real 
woman. 1 conceal my own name for 
similar reasons. 

Of course I had a rival. Name, Rich
ard Somers, age, twenty-six; general ap
pearance, striking and handsome* charac
ter, very bad. 

Neither my effection for this gentle
man nor his effection for me would have 
started a conflagration on any river of 
which 1 know. We disliked each other 
heartily trom the first. Being a much 
handsomer man than myself, he might 
have been a dangerous rival. However, 
he saved me all trouble. He committed 
a forgery which was discovered sooner 
than he expected. He was arrested for 
the offence, tried and convicted. I was 
one of the principal witnesses against 
him. When the sentence was passed up
on him he requested a moment's conver
sation with me. I shall never forget the 
look of hatred on his fact as he hissed 
out: 

••You have ruined my love and my 
life. Remember that, and fear me!" 

I am not a timid man, and attached 
but little importance to his implied 
threat. I thought it simply the bluster 
ot a self defeated and disgraced rival. 

Shortly after, Angelina and I were 
married, and, as the story-book says, 
"lived nappy ever afterward. ' 

So much by way of introduction, now 
to ray story: 

We had been married a little over two 
years. During that time I heard noth
ing of Somers. His sentence had been 
a compai atively light one—a year and 
six months. After his discharge from 
prison, I neither saw nor heard ot him. 

For so yoang a man I had been very 
successful as a physician. Perhaps my 
success was piincipally due to my strict 
attention to practice. No matter how 
late, or dark and stormy might be the 
night, I promptly attended to all sum
mons to the bedside of suffering. 

One night, a little while before the 
hour of retiring, the door-bell rang, and 
shortly atter a man entered the room 
where we were sitting, He was not pre
possessing. His- hair was short and thick 
and the general cast of his features vil
lainous. 

He evidentlo belonged to that variety 
of fowl known as the jail-bird. Never
theless, without hesitation, I put on my 
coat and hat and prepared to go with 
h im. 

"A gentleman," he said, "has broken 
his leg." 

I thought it a pity that, if he were any
thing like his messenger, he hadn't broken 
his neck. I did not tell my wife where 
l was going, for it was a distant part of 
the town, and in anything but a respect
able neighboihood. I did not wish to 
make the little woman nervous. 

On our way my friend, the jail-bird, 
was very uncommunicative. He answered 
my inquiries about the injured man in 
surly monosvllables. He was apparently 
in no haste, for he walked very slowly— 
more slowly, I thought, than was consist
ent with the welfare of my patient. 

At last we arrived at our destination. 
I t was a very dark-looking house, in a 
very dark little street. 

My guide led me up two flights of stairs, 
ihat creaked objections to our weight 
upon them. In the third story, we stopped 
before ,\ door, which, to my surprise, my 
companion opened with a ke j which he 
took from his poeket. Was he afraid that 
a man with a broken leg would escape? 
I was still more surprised when, on enter
ing the room, I found it empty! He 
motioned me to a chair, and, remarking 
he w«uM soon return, left the room. 

For the first time I was somewhat 
nervous and suspicious The empty room, 
the last action of my guide, his careless
ness on our way as to the health of the 
supposed injured man, the lonely house 
and neighborhood, all combined to make 
me suspect foul play. 

I stepped to the door, only to find it 
locked from the outside—to the window 
only to find escape impossible there. I t 
was many feet from the ground. 

My suspicions were now certainties. I 
was trapped. None of my friends, not 
even my wife knew where I was. I 
might be murdered in this den, and my 
death remain a mystery. 

I suppose I waited about an hour be
fore I heard the key turn in the door. 
Then, to my dismay, half a dozen men 
entered. 

When nature made the jail-bird who 
had led me into this trap, she did not 
break the mould. These gentlemen 
were of the same pattern. All wore the 
same hang dv>g, murderous look. One 
of them raised the light in the room, 
which had been burning low. With 
hardly a glance at me, they took seats 
upon the floor and began to play cards. 

Soon the door again opened, and an
other man entered. I hardly had a hope 
as I looked at him, for I saw the eximlt-
iag face my enemy—Dick Somers! 

At a glance he saw I recognized him. 
With a malicious leer he stepped forward, 
and quoting his own words of tw@ years 
before, he said: 

"You have ruined my love and my life. 
Remember that, and fear me!" 

"Somers," I said—for my life I couldn't 
have called him Mr. Somers—"1 know 
that you h^ve trapped me here for the 

Sur^ose of revenging yourself upon me, 
ut remember, &ir, that I have frienes! 

Remember law and justice!" 
" I fear nothing," he answered. "Re

venge on you is dearer to me than life, 
and though for me the bottomless pit 
were yawning, I would have it," 

I saw it was useless to appeal to this 
man, and I sullenly waited for what 
seemed fate. 

At his command the ruffians searched 
me. One of them, who appeared to be a 
kind of treasurer for the gang, secured 
my watch aud pocket-book. Then they 
tied me with stout ropes to a chair. 

Somers did not address me again, but 
sat upon the floor and gambling with the 
rest. 

Presently he rose, and uaying be 

would return by daybreak, left the room. 
He evidently felt I was in his power, and 
seemed in no hurry to complete hi? re-

When he had gone, the card playing 
was kept up for a conple of hours. Then 
they all stretched themselves upon the 
floor and slept. The door opened inward, 
and across it was the burly form of the 
treasurer. In spite of the apparent hope
lessness of a trial, I set about devising 
some plan of escape. 

The first thing was to free myself. I 
had large wrists and small hands. In 
tying me they had not taken this into 
consideration. Whithout mm h diffiulty 
I liberated my hands; then, of course, it 
was the work of but a few seconds to en
tirely free myself from my bonds. 

Taking the precaution to place the 
ropes in such a position that should any 
of the gang waken, I would still appear 
to be bound, I thought upon my cnances 
of escape. They certainly appeared very 
few nnd small. The fact of the men up
on the floor being asleep, seemed little 
in my favor. 1 could not move the ruf-
fia& who was sleeping at the door without 
waking him. As I have before stated, 
escape by the window was impossible. 
Every plan that suggested itselt had in
surmountable objections to it. I had 
almost given up scheming in dispair, 
and concluded to adopt some hopelessly 
desperate measure, when I thought of 
the contents of a bottle I had in my 
pocket. 

In searching me, th eruffians had not 
disturbed it, thinking it of no import
ance. I t contained chloroform. I also 
had a sponge in my pocket. In a mo
ment I had resolved what to do. Di aw
ing the bottle from my pocket, I soaked 
the sponge thoroughly with its contents. 

Slowly, painfully (I could hear my 
heart beat), with all the caution that a 
man uses when his life may depend on 
the slightest noise, i stepped to the side 
nearest of the ruffian. 

I placed the saturated sponge to his 
nose. I saw him quickly yield to the in
fluence of the vapor. From man to man 
I stepped. One by one they were made 
senseless and helpless. 

The man at the door was the last. I 
drew him away, first securing my watch 
and pocket-book. I also found in his 
possession a blackjack, which I took the 
liberty of appropriating. Then, op
ening the door, I stepped into the hall. 

I still moved about cautiously, feeling 
that all danger was not past. I thought 
there might be a watcher there,but, to my 
lelief, I saw no one. 1 descended the 
first flight of staiis, and reached the 
second story in safety. I had gone 
about half-way down the second flight. 
My heart stood still, for I heard some one 
enter below; then, in the mutter 3d oath, 
I recognized Somers' voice. I crouched 
down upon the stair next the wall, hop
ing he might pass me. But as he came 
up, his hand brushed my face. 

In a moment he had me by the throat. 
I knew him to be by far the more power
ful man, and it was not a time for scru
ples. Quckly, it being so dark he could 
not see the action, I raised the black
jack—I had held it since I left the room 
—and bi ought it down heavily upon his 
skull. 

His hand left my throat, and, a lifeless 
mass, rolled down the stairs. I found 
him at the foot quite still. I made good 
my escape, not stepping to see if I had 
killed him. I do not know to this day 
whether he is living or dead. I never 
saw nor heard of him again. 

When I arrived ho ne I found a very 
frigktened li ftle woman, but I did not 
tell her till long afterward the history of 
that night. I have never since been in 
such a fix, and if discretion and a reason
able supply of cowardice can prevent it, 
never will be in the future. 

THE SAGE OF JIOaTICELLO. 

Front the Staunton Valley Virginian, July, 18. 
. On the table before us lies a bundle of 

old manuscripts, yellow, quaint, and curi 
ous, but still a model of neat penmanship, 
plain, legible, and of faultless regularity. 
As the record of an aae dead and gone 
they are of interest, but their chief inter
est is in the fact that they were penned 
by the same hand that over a hundred 
years ago traced the first outlines of the 
grandest of human institutions, a Repub
lic based upon the free and equal politi
cal rights of all men. They are letters of 
Thomas Jefferson written to John Homes 
Freeman, his superintendent at Monti-
cello, and are models of neatness and 
conciseness. At the time Jefferson was 
President of the United States, but amid 
the multitudinous duties of the office 
found leisure to attend to the minutest 
details pertaining to Monticello. 

The first of these papers is a memoran
dum for Mr. Freeman, embracing a de
tailed statement of the work to be pre
pared during the year. Jn commencing, 
he directs that eight negro men shall be 
hired, and after mentioning the purchase 
of a large quantity of corn, says "The 
canal and dam are to be completed in 
preference to all other work—while the 
season admits." He gives the length and 
breadth of a road to be built, and esti
mates that the work can be done by fit-
teen hands in a fortnight; next a fence is 
to be built, and the next job is to level 
the garden. "Mr. Randolph will show 
the method of doing it. The garden is 
to be 1,000 feet long and eighty feet wide. 
From observations on the small part done, 
I judge it to be about three months' work 
for ten hands. I t is to be done in breadths 
four feet wide at a time. Three hands 
and one wheelbairow will work to ad
vantage on a breadth." 

In this minute manner the whole work 
of the year is mapped out, and each ne
gro's place assigned him. Even the horses 
are called by name, and direc'ions given 
for their care and the labor they are to 
preform. At Christmas the negroes are 
to be allowed a holiday, and certain ones 
permitted to visit distant relatives. He 
closed the memorandum by saying: 

" I propose this year to begin to form 
the Monticello farm, which will lie with
in the two fences already directed, the 
river and the park branch. I think the 
first object is to begin to recover Belfield 
by filling the gullies with bushes and 
giving it all the aid of manure we can 
and to clear up neatly all the open lands 
south and west of Mr. Lilly's house. 
These may be sowed in oats and clover 
in the spring, and the better parts of Bel-
field may be tended in cowpeas. I pro
pose in reclaiming this farm never again 
to break up the steep hill sides, but onlv 
so much of the ridges as lie so well as 
that, with reasonable care, they will pre
serve their plight." 

This place afterwards became the most 

famous in the Stale, and was the center 
of a princely hospility that was framed 
throughout Europe and America. De 
Chasteilux, Do Liancoult, and other no
blemen and foreigners of dis mction, 
came away from Monticellp with an en 
thusiastic opinion of their host, and in
formed all Furope that, the country gen
tleman of Virginia was the most accom-
lished man of his epoch. I t was here, 
too, in entertaining this diverse society, 
in reading and writing, riding and at
tending to his farms, he passed the inter
vals ot his absence from public affairs, 
the lorig period of retirement whichextend-
ed from the termination of his Presi-
deacy to his death. 

Quite a number of letters of this batch 
were written from Washington during 
the years 1805 and 1806, ana franked. 
I t was before the introduction of enve
lopes, and the letters are written on one 
side of the paper, rolled and sealed with 
wax and directed on the other. In one 
of them he points the number of errors 
in the annual statement of Mr. Freeman 
and desires explanations. One of the 
items was J or money loaned, and upon 
this Mr. Jefferson, who was always be
hind time in the pecuniary affairs, thus 
delivers himself: " I thought you had 
seen so much of those difficulties with 
which I could meet the multiplied calls 
upon me, as to be sensible that no man 
has itftess in his power to lend money. 
In truth, my own diiicultie3 are such as 
to keep me in continual pain aud to 
oblige me to defer payments which hurt 
my feelings beyond measure. I t is 
therefore entirely out 01 my power to aid 
the wants of others by loan." He closes 
the same let'er, however, with the follow
ing kind words: ' I am sucerely sorry 
to learn that Mrs. Freeman and yourself 
continue in such ill health. We may ex
pect that the winter will re-establish you 
both. I tender you my saluta*ionB and 
best wishes." 

In statements which Mr. Jefferson 
sends his superintendent, he reduces the 
old £ s. and d. to dollars . ndcents,for they 
were rendered just one year subsequent 
to the time he himself had proposed and 
secured the adoption ot the present sys
tem ot coinage, in 1804 

I t is a well-known historical fact that 
Jefferson regarded slavery as a moral and 
political evil, and as far back as 1769, 
when he was but 26 years old and Lad 
just taken his seat in the House of Bur
gesses, he introduced a bill empowering 
the owners of slaves to manumit them if 
thought proper. At that time it was de
feated, but by presistent effort its policy 
was fully embraced in 1782. The follow
ing year he endeavored to abohsh the 
system altogether, but failed, for his plan 
of a government ior the territory, while 
adopted in the main, was amend so as to 
omit the clause providing "that after the 
year 1800 ot the Christian era there shall 
be neither slavery nor involuntary servi
tude in any of the 3aid States, otherwise 
than in punishment of crimes, whereof 
the party shall be duly convicted to have 
been personally guilty." 

Notwithstanding his strong aversion to 
slavery and the " right of man to barter 
in human flesh," as he once expressed it, 
we find that he was a buyer and seller of 
slaves to the time of his death. One of 
the letters before, us is written from 
Washington, in 1806, to Mr. John Jor
dan, and is as follows: "Although I 
consider Brown as richly worth the sum 
of $600 required for him in my proposi
tion to you, and that your offer of $500 
is less than the worth by that difference, 
yet to indulge his inclinations, I will let 
you have him for the latter sum. I have, 
therefore, directed Mr. Freeman to send 
him to you, and you may consider this 
letter as closing the contract and serving 
as an absolute conveyance of all property 
in him to you. You are consequently 
indebted the sum which this overpays 
the work you have done for me. Accept 
my salutations " 

There are a number ot these letters 
which are full of interest as disclosing 
something of the characteristics of the 
greatest statesmen America ever saw, 
but we have not time to allude to them. 
Thev tell of much of his domestic life, 
and show 1he importance with which he 
regarded the most commonplace affurs. 
In all is a purity of style and directness 
that are extraordinary. He had "the 
reputation of a masterly pen," said John 
Adams, and "writings of his were hand
led about, remarkable for their peculiar 
felicity of expression " 

T reasu res from t h e Deep. 

"The sea," says a writer who has deep
ly studied the subject, "contains m its 
bosom an exuberance of life, of which no 
other region of the globe affords any idea. 
Our forests do not afford any asylum to 
nearly so many animals as do those of 
the ocean. For the sea has its forests, 
long marine herbs, or the floating banks 
ol sea-weed which the waves have de
tached. If we could plunge our glances 
into the liquid crystal of the Indian 
ocean, we could see realized therein the 
fairy tales of our infancy. Fantastic 
shrubs decked with living flowers, the 
richest colors glowng everywhere, green 
and browns, the liveliest reds, and the 
most intense blues. The sand is sprink
led with sea hedgehogs and sea stars, of 
fantastic forms and varied colors. The 
sea anemones, like great cactus flowers, 
adorn the rocks with their crowns, or 
spread over the ocean like a flower-bed 
of brilliant flowers. The humming-birds 
of ocean, small, gleaming fishes, some 

•bright, with a metallic splendor of blue 
or vermillion, some with a gilded green 
or dazzling silver luster, play around the 
coral bushes. Light as spirits of the 
abyss, the white or blue bells of the 
medusa float through this enchanted 
world." 

But if our coasts do not present us such 
a fairy land as this, they yet provide us 
with many wonderful and beautiful 
things. See, here is an oyster. "Not 
much beauty here," you say. No, but 
much to wonder at. He does not seem 
well pleaced for happiness, though with
out a doubt he has his joys. His life is 
spent between two heavy stone plates, 
with which he can secure himself. Those 
lovely things called pearls are, however, 
his special treasure. They are caused by 
wounds made by worms boring the shells 
and hurting their bodies. Pearly matter 
is thrown out freely on the injured spot, 
which soon becomes a pearl of greater or 
less size. Or sometimes a grain of sand 
gets into the oyster's house and irritates 
him, upon which he coats i t over with 
pearly matter. 

Here is a little crab. It lives, you see, 
in a hard shell. The shell does not grow, 

lie safely while he is weak and helpless. 
Then he goes without food until he is 
very thin, and bis clothes hang about him, 
as we say In this state a new shell, soft 
and elastic, forms about his body. Then 
the crao struggles and splits his old shell, 
and pulls his long legs out of his boots. 
When he has got safely over this strange 
process the crab increases rapidly in size, 
and his new suit becomes in a few days 
as hard as his former one. 

Here is a star-fisn, or asteria, often 
called the five-finger I ts mouth, you 
see, is in the middle of the under side, 
and it is a great devourer of small shell
fish. I t is considered so destructive to 
oysters, that by old laws, every man was 
liable to be punished who did not kill 
the five-linger when he saw it. 

And what is this mass of jelly? I t is 
creature called the medusa, or sea-nettle. 
I t has received its latter name because it 
makes your skin smart when you touch 
it While the medusa is floating, many 
tentacles or nets may be seen hanging 
from its underside. With these it catches 
food. If you take a medusa alive, you 
will find it impossible to hold it in your 
fingers. I t will divide into parts "and 
tall a shapeless mass. Sometimes these 
strange animals may be seen below a 
a shipkeel, glowing like white-hot can
non balls. 

Perhaps tiie most wonderful creatures 
of all, it we consider their works, are 
the Polypi. These animals are of a soft, 
jelly-like substance, sometimes shaped 
like a beil or a pill-box. The sea-ane
mones, as t'iey are called, belong to this 
class Round an opening or mouth in 
the upper side are arranged a number of 
arms, like the petals of a daisy, by means 
of which the creature seizes his prey. 
The prey is sometimes quite as large as 
the polypi itself, but it is sucked into the 
interior and there destroyed; the shell, 
if there is one, being vomited forth after
wards. This animal-flower is fixed on a 
rock, along which it can slowly crawl. 

The polypi form the substances called 
coral and madrepwre By their means 
immense reefs of solid jock, which stem 
the mighty waves and farm large islands 
are raised in mid ocean. 

One of the most useful treasures of the 
sea is the sponge. It is belieyed to be 
an animal, but the lowest of all animals. 
No feeliDgs have ever yet been discover
ed in the sponge, though it has been 
pinched and tortured with red-hot irons. 
I t is pierced in all directions by canals, 
out of which opening str< ams of water 
are being constantly discharged. I t is 
supposed the creature sucks the water in
to its body by small pores, and gets rid 
ofi t when it has drained it of all its 
nourishing matter. 

powder upon the flames, which produced 
for an instant a dense smoke, and left a 
pungent aromatic odor in the air. 

In the meantime the mango tree was 
growing. Four times, at intervals of ten 
or fifteen minutes, he raised the muslin 
cover to report progress. The first time 
a sprout, three or four inches long, ap
peared, at which he expressed satisfaction 
and carefully watered it from a small 
sprinkling pot. The next time it was a 
foot high, and the leaves seemed just 
forming. The third time it was fully 
two feet in height, and appeared to be 
growing most vigorously. At the close 
of his other performances he tossed aside 
the enveloping cloth and tripod of sticks, 
and lo! there was a mango tree, or bush 
about five feet high, with perfectly-form
ed leaves and branches. He brought it 
to me, and I satis ed myself bey on i ques
tion that it was a real, live tree by break
ing off a branch, which I kept for a sou
venir. He then pulled it up by the roots 
to which was attached the nut, partially 
decayed and covered with fine fibrous 
sprouts. He then emptied the earth from 
the box to show that nothing was con
cealed within it. 

Through Handy Andy I offered him 
twenty rupees if he would disclose to me 
the secret of the mango tree. I tnen 
doubled and trebled the offer, but he only 
shook his head, and I presume a thous
and rupees would have been no tempta
tion. I rewarded him with a generous 
"t ip," and for the moment regretted that 
1 was not a showman by profession -

FEMININITIES . 

JUGGLERY E X IRAORDINAKY. 

What a WhUe-Rol><*U Hindoo Conjurer 
DldlnBioad Daylight—A. aiango Tree, 
Vive Fe>tBlgli, Urowitig front the Hnt 
In a Single Hour. 
I was smoking my chibouk on the wide 

veranda of a bungalow, or government 
inn, one day in Northern India, writes 
a correspondent of the Cleveland (Ohio) 
Herald. I t was in Janu-iry, but the 
weather was intensely hot, and my Dak-
gahrra, with its rough, untrained horses, 
had stopped here for a midday rest. My 
Hindostanee servant, with an unpro
nounceable name, whom I had nick
named "Handy Andy"' on account of cer 
tain unhandy ways, and a merry twinkle 
of the eye that indicated no lack of 
Hibernian humor, came up to the porch 
and, with a salaam, ss id: "Would sahib 
like to see conjurer make tricks?1' "Yes, 
bring him on." I suspected the fellow 
was consulting his own fondness for 
amusement more than mine, but was too 
hot to sleep, and I was ready for any
thing that would kill time. 

A tall, fine looking Hindoo, with a 
clear-cut, intelligent face, and eyes that 
looked straight at you, next appeared on 
the scene. He was dressed in ordinary 
long white robe of his race, with a rich 
cashmere shawl wound around his wais \ 
and his salution and manners were re
spectful, without the least shade of servil
ity. He was followed by two attendants, 
carrying tne various implements of his 
profession, which they spread out before 
him, and a dozen or two hangers on of 
all ages grouped themselves at a respect
ful distance to enjoy a tree show. The 
ground in front of the bungalow was 
paved with large, flat stones, and upon 
one of these the conjurer sealed himself,, 
curling his Jegs under him in Oriental 
fashion, and asked in Hindostanee, 
"What special trick would the Sahib like 
te see?" At the same time he bared his 
arms, long, well fo-med, but not muscu
lar, and untied his shawl io open his robe 
and show me that there was no concealed 
mechanism about his person. I told 
him through Handy Andy that I wou'd 
like him to perform the mango trick— 
which I had seen once before at Delhi 
without being able to penetrate its mys 
tenes. He nodded assent, and, taking a 
box about ten inches square, filled it 
with earth, and in it planted a mango nut 
about the size of an English walnut, hav
ing first handed it to me for examination. 
He then made a framework, or triod, of 
three sticks, six or eight feet long and 
tied together at the top, placed it over 
the box, and covered tne whole with a 
piece of white muslin. The only thing 
thus far that looked like charlatanism 
was a muttered incantation, rolling up 
his eyes, with outstretched palms, as it 
appealing for aid to some higher power. 

Again seating himself not more than 
ten feet in front ot the veranda, he went 
through the most astonishing perform
ances of slight-of-hand tricks, such as 
swallowing swords, lossing balls in the 
air, drawing from his mouth colored rib
bons of interminable length, & c , some 
of which I had seen before, but never in 
broad daylight. He borrowed my watch, 
and after smashing it to flinders it was 
mysteriously returned unharmed to my 
pocke*. He burned my handkerchief, 
then poured from a vial some elixir upon 
the ashes, any the linen was restored to 
me without and smell of fire upon it. 
These and many other equally curious 
things ne did for nearly an hour, with 
the most intense grayity of manner, and 
an air of candor that would aisarm sus
picion. My eyes were wide open, and I 
watched him so intently as scarcely to 

'wink, and yet I was unable to detect a 
single flaw or account for one of those 
transformations. 

Some of tbe trick she repeated at my 
request, but the result was the same. At 
the critical moment his motions were 
quick as lightning. In all cases where 
tire was used I noticed that he either 
poured some liquid or threw a whitish 

Not a woman's sphere- Base ball. 
Wedding belles—these who have a 

wedding ring. 
A delicate but not uncommon parcel— 

A voung lady wrapped up in herself. 
Some New York belles pass their leis

ure knitting socks for gentlemen friends. 
The next governess of Canada looks 

older than her husband, the future gov
ernor. 

The young ladies at Vassar are not al
lowed to have pets within the college 
other than the regular professors. 

" I like to make sponge-cake," she 
said, innocently; •' it makes my hands so 
clean." -Boston Transcript. 

A lisping doctor sacrificed the life of a 
very thin patient by telling her that a 
certain kind of food would make her 
" th-thick." 

She was plump and beautiful, and he 
was wildly iond of her; she nated him, 
but, womanl ike, she strove to catch him. 
He was a flea. 

Whenever young ladies learn so to 
stick a pin in their apron-striner that it 
won't scratch a fellow's wrist, there will 
be more mairiages. 

The Boston servant girl carries a roll 
of music in her hand as she goes out to 
walk, and thousands of people take her 
to be an opera singer. 

The girls of Tuscola, 111., place a blue 
ribbon and a mitten on the table when 
their lovers come to visit them, and say, 
"Choose." 

The Toronto Globe hopes that the ad 
vent of the queen's daughter will not 
cause extravagance in equipage or dress 
among the Canadians. 

The woman who can dress better than 
her neighbors will always be willing to 
defend them from aspersions and 
forgive what they may say about her. 

A woman may not be able to sharpen a 
pencil or throw stones at a lien, but she 
can pack more articles into a t iunk than 
a man can in a one-horse wagon. 

"There's no place like home,*'—unless 
its some nice young girl's home, when 
the old folks are at class meeting and the 
match box is empty.—Elmira Gazette. 

"Dear me,'' said an old lady who was 
unable to keep up with her work. "1 
shall be glad when I get into eternity, so 
as to have plenty of time for everything." 

"Suppose I shoulu work myself up to 
the intei rogation point?" said a beau to 
his sweetheart. " I should respond with 
an exclamation," was the prompt reply. 

An old lady from the south said she 
never could imagine where a>l the Smiths 
came from until she saw in a New Eng
land town a large sign: '-Smith Manu
facturing Company." 

A young lady in Sacramento became a 
raving maniac through taking arsenic to 
beautify har complexion. I t is surmised 
that she was something of a lunatic be
fore she began to use it. 

A widow once said to her daughter: 
"When you are my age it will be time 
enough to dream of a husband." "Yes, 
mamma," replied the thoughtless beauty, 
"for a second t ime." 

I t was on the train, and the lights 
burned dimly, Sa :d he : "Do oo ub me?" 
said she: "Es, I ubs oo " Said a vulgar 
fellow on a seat behind them: "What 
are ye giving us, taffey?" 

Two lawyers while bathing at St. Croix 
the other day were chased out of the 
water .by a bhark. This is the most fla
grant case of want ot professional ccurcesy 
on record.—San Francisco Post. 

Susan B. Anthony has declared her wil
lingness to accept any part in the country 
which will accept her and the three or 
four other old maids with gimlet curls are 
holding their ears back. 

Miss Mary Ellen Chase surely did net 
mean it when she said that there will be 
three women to one man in heaven, be
cause tw> of the three women wouldn't 
accept heaven on those terms. 

A Springfield woman, who was recent
ly made a widow, told her husband in his 
last sickness of her scheme for his suc
cessor, and he gave his approval. The 
next wedding is to take place betore the 
snow flies. 

"Can 'the ghost of a chance' be proper
ly called a spiritual opportunity?" asks a 

^correspondent. A spiritual opportunity 
might occur when the birkeeper goes 
down cellar for some more ice, and leaves 
a decanter on the counter. 

A mature Phryne was making herself 
ct nspicuous at the opera by talking loud
ly to the two young men who accompanied 
her. "What a bad example that woman 
is giving her sons," said in a stage whisper 
a spectator in an adjoining box. No 
further disturbance from that source. 

Two ladies created a sensation at the 
Eton and Horrow cricket matca at Lon
don a fortnight ago by walking about in 
white satin costumes, covered with white 
lace, the short petticoats revealing in
tensely black si k s tock ing . 

The post-office department has ruled 
that a husband has no control over the 

correspondence of his wife. If she re
quests the postmaster not to place her 
letters in her husbands box, it is his 
duty to comply with her request. 

"She paints beautifully," whispered a 
young lady to her escort, referring to a 
stunning b^lle who had just passed. 
"Do you think so?" he answered. " I t 
struck me she had put on rather too much 
this evening." There was a lull. 

Tell a woman that England had 
changed to a republic, the Sandwich 
Islands had sunk and L ike Erie had 
dued up, and she would exhibit half the 
interest that wouldn't possess he rover the 
statement that something had at last been 
invented to remove freckles • 

The weather is too warm for any fool
ishness in the way of com ting. The first 
thing some girl knows she will let her 
gush get the advantage of her judgment, 
and will put her arms around her fel
low's neck, and there will be only a pud
dle of sorghum molasses and some dirty 
clothes to tell where the fellow on«'e sat. 
—Glasgow {Ky.) Times. 

A doctor, while escorting A lady home 
one evening, offered her a troche to relieve 
her cough. He told her to let it dissolve 
gradually in her mouth. No relipf was 
experienced, and the doctor felt quite 
chagrined the next Jay when the lady 
sent him a pantaloon button with a note 
saying he must have given her the wrong 
kind of a troche, and might need this 
one. 

The Broiten F l o w e r . 

A marvel of beauty and brightness was 
"Little A." To those accustomed to ob
serve mysterious couise of things in this 
world there had been many a misgivmg, 
many a painful apprehension that the lit
tle life unfolding with so much of prom
ise before their eyes —every day develop
ing some newer charms, some rarer per-
lection—might come to a sudden end. 
"Too sweet for earth" was felt but not 
spoken, lest the harmless words should 
prove a dreadful prophecy, or in some in
definable way hasten their o-vn fulfilling. 
I t is admitted now, however, with tear
ful eyes and quivering lip* by those who 
were to him little more than strangers. 
No one, I think, who has spent an hour 
of the last half year in his society but 
has laid away in memoiy something to 
go with him through his natural life, 
something to come back at unexpected 
times and places, producing a mingled 
joy and pain—joy tnat such rare sweet
ness ever existed, pain that its existence 
was so brief. I t may have been only a 
little act, the repetition of a woid or ges
ture of welcome which he had been 
tauught, but it was done so graceiously! 
the granting of an asked-foi kiss., but you 
would never have gu .ssed the pleasure 
was not half his own from the ea »er ad
vance with upreaching face, the sweet 
face, the sweet lips wieathed in smiles 
and the soft violet eyes beaming with de
light. Had he entered upon life two 
years ago with a mature intelligence and 
tbe one purpose to win in that short time 
all hearts to himself he would not have 
been materially different. 

His loveliness of form and featute may 
have been—though rarely—equalled, but 
the beauty of his character, I am confi
dent could not have been surpassed. 
There are no woids with which to define 
it any more than to describe the aroma 
of a flower, the tint ol its pptils. Do we 
attempt to outline with words a bit of 
sublime sceneiy, a magnificent cloud-
cluster transformed by the sun's rays in
to thin< s of life and light until the i n v 
agination revels in unknown worlds? 
Much more the mysterious something— 
essence or spirit which surrounds a little 
child fresh from the hand of its Maker, 
(and like him more than any other of his 
created works, or than it will ever be in 
atter years) defies us. Oi a powerfully 
magnetic temperatment the touch of his 
waxen baby hand thrilled you; something 
in his shiny golden hair aided the fancy 
that a lambent light played about it and 
you thought without profanation of the 
infant head, halood and hallowed, which 
the masters have brougiit down to us 
from eighteen hundred years ago. Sure
ly, "of fauch is the kingdom of heaven,"-

and to the hearts wrung with anguish for 
the loss of "Little A ,'' this thought alone 
has power to briog healing, comfort. 

O child of promise rare! 
Shall we not know thee there 

By the sti angely subtle charm that round thee 
lies? 

All felt it» mjbtic powei, 
As, watclitng hour by hour, 

New beauties opened to our wondering eyes. 
And when that lovely form 
Bent to the funous 6tonn 

Of Death; and low the precious head w as laid, 
We brought the rarest blooms, 
Laden with rich perfumes; 

"3weets to the sweet"—a fitting tribute paid. 
A fair, sweet human flower 
Lent for a fleeting hour, 

To cheer and bless us on our earthly way; 
Then by God's kindly hand, 
Transferred to that fair land, 

Where blight comes not; but fiovven bloom 
for aj e 

0 A. c. H. 
How tj Manage a Watch . 

Always wind up a watch at the same 
time every day, and be very careful that 
no dirt is contained in the barrel of the 
key, and that it is in good order, A 
watch should be continually in the same 
posiiion, and when carried in the pocket 
by day should always be hung up at night. 
When you legulate a watch, as you move 
the regulator towards the parts marked 
"fast" or "slow," take care that you do 
not move it to much at a t ime; it is bet
ter to move it a little every day, unti l 
the watch does right, than to move i t to 
much at nee. Also be careful that no 
dirt is contaii ed in your watch-pocket, 
otherwise it may gam admission into the 
inside of the watch and impair its action. 
I t is advisable, when wearing a watch, to 
keep it in a soft wa^h-leather bag, made 
for the nurpose, by which means the watch 
is prevented from being scratched or in
jured by friction against the rough lining 
of the pocket. Wnen the key-holes for 
winding aad setting a watch are situated 
ai- the back of the case, never open the 
front since by so doing you may not only 
admit d rt and moisture, but also may dis
lodge the glas<*, and perhaps b^eak i t . 
If yoHr watch is a chronometer or has a 
duplex movement, when setting i t to the 
correct time, always remember to move 
the hands forwards and never backwards. 
Althoug this is not of so much import
ance in watches of other construction, yet 
it is advisable to do it in all cases. Last
ly, care should be taken to keep a watch 
as nearly as possibla at the same temper
ature, otherwise it will not keep correct 
time. 

V* u 


