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(xOotl-Nig-ht. 
BY MARY R. HIGHAM. 

God keep you safe, my little love, 
All through the night; 

Rest close in his en'ircling arms 
Until the light. 

My heart is with you as I kneel to pray, 
Good-night! God keep you in his care always. 

Thick shadows creep like silent ghosts 
About my head; 

I lose myself in tender dreams, 
While overhead 

The moon comes stealing through the -win
dow bars, 

A silver sickle gleaming 'mid the stars. 

For I, though I am far away, 
Feel safe and strong 

To trust you thus, dear love—and yet— 
The night is long— 

I aay with sobbing breath the old fondprayer, 
Good-night' Sweet dreams! God keep you 

everywhere. 

A TEERIBLE INTRUDES. 

Jjy MVHIOX NORTHCOTT. 

We were alone in the house—Maude 
Chaplain and I—and did not altogeth
er like the position in which we were 
placed. 

While the daylight lasted, and there 
seemed so much life about the farm, it 
seemed very pleasant to have the house 
to ourhciye^, to De able to wauder togeth
er through the quaint old rooms and to 
talk on f ie subjects very dear to both of 
us, without the dread of being over-shad-
owed by the Loudon female cousins aud 
the roTotcing youths who had come to 
spend a month of the shooting beneath 
our roof. For a time we reveled in our 
comparative solitude, ai-id pitied the fe
male cousins, the eager .sportsmen, poor 
papa an-1 the rest of trio housubeld, who 
had been beguiled into accepting an in
vitation to Mrs. Rattletrap's picnic at the 
Scrubs, a, piece of moorland some eight 
miles eb«x ml irom our house. Wy were 
all expected, but my old school-fellow, 
Maude, pleaded headache, and I was not 
sorry to have an excuse tor staying at 
home wli-h our guest. We had met but 
seldom since we left the prim 
school at Taunton; ?nd although 
Maude had alreadv been with us a week, 
what -with tiie noisy clatter ot our friends, 
the c r o q u c tourneys, the lawn dances, 
and the ot'ier pleasant wayi in which our 
evenings were spent, we had hitherto had 
no opportunity of indulging in those 
mutual con licences so dear to women who 
are in the blissful state known as "en
gaged." There was a particularly tender 
bond of sympathy between us, inasmuch 
as I Wis iu bi-weekly correspondence 
with her brother John, to whom I signed 
myselt "yours affectionately," whilst her 
betrothed was Harry Somers, who had 
been a visitor to our house from his child
hood. Ere they drove away in the after
noon, the other gills twitted us rather se
verely for not joining them, and it seem
ed a general opinion that Maude'o hand-
ache wAs nothing more than a sham. But 
the ijcntlemca aaid little;in. my opinion 
tlu'ir heai ts would have been gladdened 
had all the party abstained from attend
ing the p.'cuic, their inclinations tending 
toward rim wheat stubble in "Five-acre 
field" and ttie adjacent turnip patch, 
where a line ci/vey had sought shelter the 
night beiore. But as the girls were re
solved upon going, the males, of course, 
wore obliged to act as escort. By-and-by 
papa wa-> induced to join them, and thus 
it was Maude and I were left alone. 

So engrossing was the subject of our 
conversation that we were surprised when 
the housemaid broip. ht in the tea, and 
dropping a cuiiri-My, asked if Sarah, the 
cook, might go with her down to the 
village, i ' jtil ten o'clock, to take in the 
festivities with which Farmer Athcombe 
was ce'obral 'ug his barvebt home. I t 
then occurred to my memory that the 
servants had asked me for this'holidav a 
fortnighc piiviously, and that I had given 
a half acquiesoeut response. In the hur
ry of m? domestic duties, and the excite
ment rousioned by a house full of com
pany, 1 h-vI, however, forgotten the cir
cumstance until now. 

"Where is Be<i?" I inquired, referring 
to one ot the cartels who inhabited a snug 
little cottage on the farm, and was con
sequently required to place himself at our 
service when wauled 

The domestic dropped another cour
tesy, and uunounced that the individual 
alluded to had g-mo to Wells with a load 
of barloy, and would not be bajk until 
late. 

"And the boy Smith?" 
'Tlea-e, 'm, master toH him a might 

go when a 'ad fed the poultry and fastened 
'em up for the nioht, acd a 'us been gone 
this quai f̂ er of an hour." 

"1 hop? ho made &uve the turkevs end 
geese were all right, for ? a p i saw "a fox 
cross the meaelov/ this liibrning.'' 

"Ob, ye?, 'em, a is a careful lad is 
Smith, aud h"'s g : l \a all r ight 'enow, 
I'll be bound," responded the maid. 

I hesitated a moment ab to wheat her it 
was altogether safe to be thus ieit; but 
as I haa givon a half prom-re to the girls, 
and I knew it would be a bvJ disappoint
ment to ihem in t to go, I dismissed my 
apprehensions, and told them they might 
leave the tea-things and be off at ones. 

Noticing that after a time Maude be
came less conversational, I inquired the 
reason; out receiving naugh' but evasive 
answers, J questioned her more closely. 

"You are not afarid, are your, dear?" 
- I shall only be confessing the truth 

when I tell you that I was very sorry to 
hear you give your consent to the ser
vants leaving us. Suppose auy person 
has been watching the house, and was to 
seize the oportunity of committing a 
robbery?" 

"My'dear Maude," I responded, '-noth
ing of the sort ever happens in these 
parts. Living, as we do, "some distance 
from any town, we know all the persons 
resident within a radius of, say, four 
miles." 

"But how about tramps? Are they not 
dreadful people, sis?" 

"Perhaps, Maude, even they are more 
sinned against than sinning At ail 
events tramps seldom, if ever,' come near 
us. You see we lie off the main road. 
Toe lane leads to the farm, and nowhere 
else." 

"But," persuaded Maude, "that fact 
would be alt the worse for us if a tramp 
should come here." 

"Really," I replied, "1 shali get quite 
angry with you if you pursue the sub
ject further. To put an end, however, to 
all your fears you shall come with me, 
and we shall bolt the outer doors." 

The alacrity with which Maude rose 
from her chair was a good proof that the 
proposed measure was of a welcome 
nature, so, proceeding from 
the drawing-room, we walked to the 
lawn, and fastening the gate which opened 
on to the lane, we re-entered the house 
We then locked, bolted, and barred the 
back premises, saw that all the windows 
were fastened, aad then came back to 
the drawing-room. 

I must confess that when we had se
cured all the approaches to our citadel, I 
was myself a good deal more at ease than 
I had been previously. 

Slowly the autumn sun sank beneath 

the range of hills fronting our dwelling, 
tinging the sky with radiant hues whi g. 
varied momentarily. 

I could have sat for hours watching the 
numerous hues that swept across the 
heavens, but with the uprising moon and 
gathering twilight I saw that Maude was 
once more becoming nervous. 

"Won't you close the shutters?" inquir
ed Maude. 

•'Not unless you particularly wish it, 
dear," I ieplied. 

"But I do," she answered. 
I was about to shut out the moonlight 

view, and make a desperate effort to 
change the conversation, when Maude, 
who had her eyes fixed on the lawn, sud
denly clutched my arm, and involun-
taiily retreated a step. "Sis," she cried, 
"what is that moving in the laurels?" 

I looked, and in a moment observed 
emerging from the shelter of the laurels, 
but stid remaining beneath the dense 
bhadow of the overhanging trrje. what 
seemed to be the figure of a man. He 
looked in height very short, almost d wart
like, but was stout of frame, and appear
ed dressed in white, or was without a 
coat; what seemed to be his shirt-sleeves 
being alone seen as he laised his arms 
when freeing himself from the bushe3. 

"Oh Sis," exclaimed Maude, "it is a 
man. Let i.s give him all our jewelry, or 
mayhap we may be murdered ere any of 
our people may come back." 

"Maude," I cried, "fo.- heaven's sake, 
endeavor to retain your senses. You yes
terday remarked the double- baz relied 
sun which bancs over tne mantlepiece in 
the kitchen, and asked me if it were lead
ed I Do you think you could fetch it to 
me while I keep watch here?" 

She nodded; I knew her fright prevent
ed her speaking. Clasping her hand 
tightly within my owr, and then releas
ing it, I said: 

"Bring it to me then; the gun is per
fectly safe so long- as you do not touch 
the trigger. 

Whilst Maud was gone it seemed to 
me as though tne HLare drew closer; it 
was careful to remain within the shadow 
of tbu tree, but it struck me as exceeding
ly strange that, although the white-
s lcewa arms weie continually raised, as 
though their o*7ner had just awakened 
iiom a sound sleep, I could not see the 
creatine's head. 

In a very short time I heard Maud's 
approaching footstep?. As she placed 
the gun in my hand I felt that her fin-
gcis were cold and trembling. 

At that moment the mysterious being 
drew a few paces nearer, and seemed to 
have a limping gait, whether from natur
al imfirmity or drunkennes I could not 
tell. 

Fl inging open the window, aud raising 
the gun, I cried at the top of my voice 
"Who's here? Answer, or I 'll fire!" 

A few seconds elapsed, but no response 
came to my inquiry. 

"Who are you?" I again shouted. 
My fingers closed upon the trigger, 

then came a flash of light and a loud r e 
port—the intruder upon the lawn stag
gered and tell. 

Simultaneously poor Maud sank faint
ing on the carpet. 

*Not daring to move from the room. I 
rested the gun against the table, and rais
ing Maude's head in my hands, endeav
ored to restore her to consciousness. 
What seemed to me hours, but what real
ly could uot have been more than twenty 
minutes, passed, and then came the sound 
of vehicles thriven rapidly up the lane. I 
heard my father clamoting for admit
tance, and hurrying to the doDr, fell al
most swooning into his arms. 

As coherently as I could I told him of 
our adventure, and that the body ot a 
man lay beneath the laural bushes; so 
resigning me to the care of oue of the 
gentlemen, he huriietl to the spot indi
cated. In a moment after, his cheery 
voice sounded through the still air, "I 've 
^ot h im; but he's raoie frightened than 
hurt. Why, girls, its a representative of 
yourselves! It 's nothing but ajgoose." 

Neither was it. Tnat boy Smith, who 
was so mu ih to bo depended on, had tor 
once proved himself unvvcrthy of his trust, 
and this pool bird, in its futile endeavors 
to seek his companions, had in oar n c v -
ous fancy, become magnified to the pro
portions of a housebreaking desperado; 
i u outstretched wings in the shadow, to 
which it so persistently kept, helping to 
carry out the delusion we had entertained. 
Ofcourso we were pretty considerably 
rallied about the matter, but we never 
a*ter volunteered to remain in the house 
aloue. 

-The Wust Boy." 

, B l ' M. QUAD. 

All the oid women for blocks up and 
down Sixth Street called him "the wust 
boy," and J im did much to win the title 
and keep it. He fought every thing and 
every body, harassed cats and abused 
dogs, and various attempts have been 
made during the last year to get him 
settled in the Reform School. The "wu*t 
boy" has mido a novv departure, auel 
though it may no", be lasting, as it is for 
the better, it will probably furnish oppor
tunity for some other boy to step in and 
claim the unenviable title. 

"The wust boy" cared nothing for the 
sight of crape on the knob, aud a funeial 
procession was as good as a parade to 
him. Surprise was, therefore, manifest 
ou every countenance when he softly 
knocked at the door, the other week, 
and said: 

" I hain't got no good clothes to go to 
the funeral, but I 'd like to ^ee the old 
lady's face agin afore she's covered up in 
the ground." 

A motherly old lady in his neighbor 
hood had passed away. So far as the-
public knew, he hated her, as he seemed 
ro hate ail the rest, but the public didn' t 
know. If J im had condescended to ex
plain, he would have said: 

"Well yer see, one night, when that 
big Tom Skip laid fur me, and had me 
as good as mashed, this 'ere woman rushed 
out and pulled him off, and slammed him 
aain the fence till his elbows echoed. 
Then agin she left me play with the 
children, and axed me into dinner, and 
morue'n once she's took up fur me and 
said the neighbors didn't give me a fair 
show." 

They let him in to see her elead face, 
half expecting to see some ghastly trick 
on his part, and never dreaming that he 
would lean over and kiss (he cold cheek, 
and that tears would come to his eyes. 

"Where's the childran?" he asked, as he 
turned from the coffin. 

"Up stairs, poor things." 
"It's going to be tuff on 'em, isn't it?" 
"Yes; they will see hard times, poor 

darlings." 
"There's a leetle bit of a feller 'mong 

'em what's named Pete," continued the 
"wust boy:" "what'll it cost a week to 
pay his way?" 

The woman smiled at the idea, but see
ing how earnest Jim was, one of the 
women replied : 

"O, about fifty cents, I guess." 
The boy went out without a word, and 

in the course of half an hour another lad 

handed in a piece of wrapping-paper, in 
which was inclosed a silver quarter. On 
the paper was scrawled the words (the 
work of three or four boys): 

" I hoap she's gon to hevven, and I ' l l 
taik car' of little peter at fifty senta a 
weak. Hear's the fust 'stalment. 

Gim." 
The next day he sent in the balance, 

and last week the "insalraent" was forth
coming. J i m has a boot-black's kit, aud 
has gone to work, and the old women 
who called him the "wust boy," now 
look after him and exclaim: 

"Well, now, but who'd a-thought that 
boy had a soul in h im!" < 

Under t h e Limes. 

How sweet in winter-time we feign the spring 
flow fair by night we dream the day shall 

be? 
Can any April-tide such freshness bring, 

Our eyes on any morn such brightness see? 
Half heedlessly we hear the first bird sing. 

Behold the first sh lots breaking on the ti-ee; 
And when we wake, our leason fain would 

cliag 
Prisoneis to fancy, fearing to be free. 

For like the ciossing leaves, that day by day 
Gi ow larger, till they weave the linden shade, 

Our pleasures so are woven to a whole; 
Not in the part we see how glad are they; 

But after find ev'n fairer than we prayed; 
Their dreams and memories left within the 

soul. 

A BROTHER'S CURSE. 

An Irish Story. 

The best "holding" of land on the Ballybane 
property was that of old MacDeimott. His 
crops were alwayb first sowed; and hr-t home; 
nii Haggard, the nearest and best hatched; 
his fences in the best conditio,), a id his house 
the snuggest in the village. D.« by was never 
a day behindhand with his rent. The first of 
May and the first of November found him. 
wt-t, or dry, good season or bad season, at the 
office with his old wor-ted stocking, in the 
corner of which his half-year's rent lay safely 
counted. He was a decent ol ' man, who al
ways minded his bueiuess, an-1 attended 
to hK duties, aad had few troubles in the course 
of thteescore andtenjcais. He had two sons. 
Martin,the eldest, a dai k, handsome man, with 
a squaie, heavy face and a pair of dark, reg
ies-, srlitteiing cve=—a man whom ever} body 
resppcted, but very few lised; and Owen, a 
fair curly-hdirdJ, delicate boy, who had been 
his mother's darling. Old Darby was fond of 
both his bons, but the sturdy, healthy Mat tin 
was decidedly his favorite; and when he died, 
It was found that the greater part of his sav
ings went to his fir-,t-born. 

Owen was not either oi a jealous or envious 
disposition; still, he sometimes thought it 
rather hard that his orother should have all 
the luck; Martin was strong, and healthy and 
handsome, had been his father's favorite, and 
was master of the farm after his death. All 
the stock and ci ops and everything: was the 
property of Martin; and Owen was the possess
or ot but fifty pouuds. Forty years ago, two 
hundred pounds in ready money was consid
ered a fortune, and even fifty pounds was not 
by any means to be despise'd; aad when old 
Darby MacDermott left his boys so well off, 
there were few men in Ballybane who did hot 
enyj them—Martin especially, who was looked 
up to by his neighbors «,s little short of a gen
tleman, cei tainly as a man who might keep his 
jaunting-car if he chose. But the possession 
ot money made uo change in the new tenant 
of the Upland farm, as the MacDermotts' 
holding was called. He just worked as hard 
as ever, getting up at six o'clock <n the morn
ing, and going to bed late. Owen lived with 
him, and worked too, just asu&iul, onlv that 
during his fa'hei's time he might spend his 
evenings reading old newspapeis or writing 
letters to his acqu lintanees who had £one to 
Amciica. But Martin thougnt such occupa
tions a mere waste of time, and when the day's 
work was ended and the supper over, he 
ordered the fire and lights to be put out. 

The next farm to that of Martin MacDer-
mott's on one side was held by Michael 
0 Br\ne, a farmer who haa been well to do 
once, but misfoi tunes of late years had come 
tnicklv on him, and he had hard work to 
keep the faun together On the other side, a 
small holding of about fifceen acres was held 
by a vood-foi-nothing old fellow named Pat
rick Ilavernan, who was a little better than a 
nuioance tp the entire neighborhood. How
ever, one morning he was found dead in his 
bed, and 0« en MacDermott, without taking 
counsel ol any one, went to the agent and 
asked if he might have the vacant farm, as he 
wished to settle down on his own account. 
The agent promised, and full of hopa and joy 
Owen went about his work. The next day 
was the 17th of March, St. Patrick's day, an., 
a geneial holiday; and early in the m.irnlng 
Owen dressed himself in his Sunday suit and 
went out. A little Avay do wn the road he met 
a young girlf also dressed m her he»t—a crim
son stuff dress, a gay shawl, and across of 
nbbons of all colors of the rainoow on her 
shoulder- Her hair was twisted carelessly 
around her head, and her soft blue eyes had a 
startled look in them. 

"O, Ownie, avourncen, I was afeared you 
were not coming, and sure, sorra a bit of 
shamrock you have in vour can this blessed 
mornm'. Why is that dear?" 

" I was in a hurry to see you, my darhn'," 
he answered, locking tenderly r..lo tin* sweet, 
shy face. "Julia, I have good news for you 
this moinin'; let us walk do»vn the lane, and 
I'll tell jou and look for my snamrock at the 
same time " 

Together they turned down a lane, or rath
er footpath, bordered on one side bj a thick 
blackthorn hedge and a broad meadow on the 
other. 

"Julia," said Owen,'Sou know I'm fond of 
you since you were a wee shy, delicate little 
creature. I never had any sweotieart but 
yourself, aud now I want you to fix the dav;' 
1 am going to take you all to myself. You 
know Pat Ilevernan's noldin'; I went to the 
oflice yestetday, and asked for it, aud the 
agent as good as promised me it. NW, 
Judy!" v 

"I am so glad, Owine," was all th<-> girl an 
swered, very sottly, hut there were tears of 
genuine delimit in her eyes as she loosed up 
at In in. Well it wa-s that neither of them saw 
the dark face that Avatched them from the 
other side of the hedtre, or heaid the mutter
ed threats that were hurled after them, or 
they might not have enjoyed the remainder of 
the day as they did. 

St. Patrick's day in Ireland, forty years ago, 
used to beveiy different from what it is now; 
and when Julia O'13} me and Owen Mac'Jer-
mott entered the market town of Gort, after a 
long ramble through the fields in search of a 
shamrock, it presented a gay appearance. 
The principal street was lined with stalls, fill
ed with apples and ginger-bread, gay crosses 
and sugarsticks. There are tents full of boys 
and girls, eating, drinking and laughing; 
large pots of boiling bacon aud potatoes, bar
rels ot porter and kegs ol potheen, and Irish 
pipers plaj ing with all their might. From 
stall to stall, from tent to tent, Owen and 
Julia wandered, enjoyiug every thing till Lite 
in the evening, when they met Martin Mac
Dermott aud Julia's father, both evidently in 
high spirits, and chatting confidentially. 
They went into a tent together, and, after an 
hour's chat, came out more good-temnered 
and confidential than ever, and sought Julia 
and Owen. 

"Come here, my colleen!" O'Byrne said, in 
rather a thick voice. "I have made a match 
for you and Martin. Go over and sit l>v tho 
side of him." 

"With Martin, father?" the girl said, look
ing with dismay at the stern, dark man she 
almost hated, and certainly feared. "With 
Ownie, you mean?" . 

"Sorra a bit of it, Julia; but Marl in—Mar
tin, the master. Poor Ownie has nothing." 

"He's promised Hevernan's farm, father." 
"No, my dear; it's me that has Hevernan's 

houldin'," Martin said, with a sinister smile; 
"and it's me you're gem' to marry." 

Owen walked up to his brother, and look
ing him straight in the face, said, in a clear, 
calm" voice: "Wnat do you mean, Martin 
MacDermott?" 
. "What I said just now—that I got Hever

nan's houldin', and I took my oath to marry 
Julia 0 ' Bryne. I told it to her father hnlf 
an hour ago." 

You mean to say you are goin' between me 
and the colleen I have loved—the colleen I 
have loved since ahe was up to mv knee! 
You mean to say you are goin' between me 
and these few dirty acres of Havernan's, that 
I asked first and bespoke—between your only 
brother and all the hopes of peace he has in 
the world—you that has full and plenty, Mar
tin MacDermott!" 

"I'm going to marry Julia," Martin replied, 
with sullen determiuat'on. 

"Julia, what do you say?" Owen asked, 
turning to the girl, wha stood siiently weep
ing. 

" I mu»t answer for her," O'Byrne said. "I 

promised her to Martin, and I'm not going 
back on my word, I can tell you. What have 
you to show? How do YOU mean to keep 
her?" e 

"What do you say, Jul ia '" 
'I wish to stick to you, Ownie, and never 

marry any one else—never, never, as I hope 
for luck!" 

"God bless you for them words, darling! 
Only be true and faithful, and I'll soon have a 
cabin for you somewhere." 

"Julia," said her father, raising his hands to 
heaven, "if you ever marry that boy, ever 
speak to him, ever think of him, I'll curse 
you on my bare knees. You don't know what 
a»father's curse i3. Don't bring it on my 
child, if you love her. Never come across 
her again, Owen MacDermott!'' 

"You hear that, Julia? What am I to do?" 
Owen asks. 

"Go away, and never come nsar me again, 
or he'll curse me, Owen. Go away!" 

Owen MacDermott stood perfectly still for 
a few minutes, and then, raising his eyes to 
heaven, called down a bitter curse on his only 
brother; "May you never he happier than I 
am now, sleeping or waking. May every 
thing you put your hand to turn to ashes! 
May your children live to hate and dishonor 
you, Martin MacDermott!" and with one 
long look at the trembling Julia, Owen rapid
ly passed out into the cold darkness of the 
the March evening, and was seen no more m 
Castlegar. Ten pounds of the money left 
him by his father ne took; the remainder lay 
in the bank. But which side he went, or 
what became of him. no one knew. 

A year passed away, and then Michael 
O'Byrne died, and Julia, from sheer inability 
to resist anj lonsrer, became the wife of Martin 
MacDermott, though stie feared the very 
sound of his voice, and trembled at his touch. 
He was a tyrant, but she scarcely needed that, 
for she haa no will and no wish to do anything 
but what he bade her. She had children, but 
one after another sickened and died, and 
things n genera began to go wrong with 
Martin, hib shabby suilishness making him 
generally disliked. When they were ten 
years munea, Julia died ia giving biith to 
twins—a line hea'thy boy and girl. Both 
lived, aud all the affection their father had for 
an} thing he centred on the boy he called 
Darb',, after his own father. The little girl, 
Julia, he caied nothing about, allowing her to 
irrowupjust as best she could. The farm 
Martin look so treacherously from his brother, 
he gave up long before, as nothing ever sown 
there prospered, and indeed, acre by acre, the 
Upland farm had been going for jeais. 
Darb> MacDermott grew up to be a' fine, 
iiand-ome man, first and foremost in every 
mischiet the village could afford, and at 
twenty years of age got transpoited lor seven 
veare K»r treason lelony, as he had taken an 
actiye part in the rebellion ot 1848. Julia was 
an idle, careless girl, who spent her time in gos
siping in the neighbor's hoube, instead of tak
ing care of her father, a weak, helpless old 
man, who toiled early and late, trying to keep 
a roof over his head. All his wretched 
schemes had turned out badly. They had notin 
them the ring of a straightforward and honest 
man. Above all, the trouble and disgrace of 
his son Darby completely broke him down 
and he took to his bed, only wishing and want
ing to die. -'It's the curse—it's Ownie's own 
cuise!" he would moan for hours, as he lay 
alone without a soul to hand him even a drink 
of wat jr. "Sure, I might have known it would 
come." 

At length the climax of Martin MacDer-
mott's suffering was reached, the measure of 
his punishment filled up. For three years he 
had not paid a sixpence of rent, and he was 
dispossessed, turned out of the house in which 
he was born, and his father and grandfather 
before him, to die by the waj—leit homeless 
and friendless by the- roadside on a dreary 
November morning. 

Remembering his unkindness to an only 
brother, his harshness to his poor, timid", 
patient wile, his blind indulgence ol h s son, 
in the lace of patent iacts, Irs total neglect ot 
hit only daughter, and his mean, scheming 
character, there were few to pity Mai tin 
MacDermott in his tiouble; and so he wa* 
taken to the workhouse, his house knocked 
down, aud not a trace left ot what had been 
once a happy homestead. * '* * 

And Oiven, when he left the tent that ever 
memorable St. Patrick's night, itAvas with the 
resolve of going aAvay for eve™—anywhere, so 
that he Avas far lrom the place AVhich had 
suddenly become hateful to him. He walked 
all night, and at the break of day fouud him
self just outside the town ot Ballin^aloe. 
There he had some breakfast, and at the inn 
he entered into conve sation Aviih some men 
who Avere goin^ to England with cattle and 
were in want of a diever. Owen offered his 
servicees, ?nd as he appeared a quiet, respec
table young man, they were accepted at on„e. 
They reached Dublin in three days, and then 
started tor Liverpool, wheie Owen said good-
by to the cattle jobbers, and took a passage 
10 America in the (iolden Cross. On board he 
made himself 6o useful and agreeable to the 
Captain that he gave him a recommendation 
to a merchant ia New York, who took him in
to bis office. For five vears Owen worked oa-
tiently and cteadily, and then his master pio-
inoted him to be clerk; and so on from step 
to step, his patient, honest industry raised nim, 
till he became a partner in one of the first 
films in the « reat citv. Then, when he paused 
to consider that heAvas rich and independent, 
and a gentleman, came home-longings. The 
Upland farm, the 1 me where he last walked 
with Julia, tne quiet little maiket-town—all 
used to come belore him as he sat in hib gi and, 
lonely house, and at last he resolved to pay 
his native place a Aisit. 

lie arrrved at Goit late on the afternoon of 
the 16lh of March and determined to remain 
quiet till the next day, when he felt pretty 
sine of meeting his brother Martin. It was 
just thirty \eais since Owen ki t his native 
place, and there weie feAver changes in the 
dull httle town than he anticipated—far fewer 
changes^ than there weie in himself. But 
when St. Patrick's day dawned, clear and 
frosty, lie could not rest," and started early in 
the wcll-ivmemuered direction of tne Upland 
Farm. How his heart beat as he drew near 
the old cabin, wt-ather-stamed and desolate, 
Avhich had been the home of Julia; and how 
it stood still as he reached thele\el field of 
oats which was just coming over ground 
Avheie his fathei'o house stood! Famt and 
sick, he entered the first cabin he came to, and 
asked a drink of wa'ci. A Avielchea old wo
man, seeing how white he looked, asked n<m 
to take a Ptool, which he di I, and after a low 
minutes, silence he b«gA.i t , asl: scne ques
tions aboui the place. A joung girl vuth a 
face that would " h i \ e been 
pretty but lor its sulky expression, had a 
quantity of fair hair negligently hanging over 
her shoulder.s, looking uu frora a heap of flax 
she Avas carding, and examined the stranger 
attentively, as he asked the old woman what 
had become of the MacDermotts. 

"Come ht re, Judy, and tell his honor what 
became of Martin MacDeimott and his blw,s 
ed family. This is his daughter, nir." 

"And Martin, Avhathas become ot him? Is 
he dead?" Owen asked, breathlessly. 

"No; it would be a good job if he was," the 
girl said, sullenly; "he's in the poorhouse!" 

Owen buried his face in his hands and wept 
aloud. Surely his curse had fallen hot and 
heavy; far, far hotter and heavier than he 
meant it should. 

"Girl! did you hear of your Uncle Owen? 
I am he. Take me to your lather. And this 
is Julia's daughter! I might bave known; 
you are so like her." 

ItAvas hard to make poor old Martin Mac
Dermott understand that his brother had 
come back, and was rich, aud was willing to 
help him; but when it did dawn on his feeble 
mind, his sorrow and his gratitude was touch
ing to behold. " Take me aAvay, Ownie—take 
me away from Ballybane. I can never houl.' 
up my head among the neighbors again. 
Sure I'm a broken-down ould creature; but I 
have a small taste of the spirit of MacDermott 
left yet, in spite of all my troubles. Take me 
an' Julia away, Ownie." 

There was now demonstrated a beautiful 
instance of magnanimity. Owen took his 
b»oth"r and his niece to New York; but 
Martin did not live to enjoy the splendid 
home of Owen. Six months after they landed 
he died, without any visible or local cause-
simply of a broken heart. Julia took her 
place as mistress of her uncle's establishment, 
and before very long married the son of his 
partner, and had a fine house of her own; 
and when Darby's term of transportation ex
pired, his uncle took him to live with him. 
The young man had learned a seveie lesson, 
but he profited by it, and he is now one ot the 
most prosperous and esteemed merchants in 
New York. His children climb on the knees 
of a white-haired, gentle old man they call 
Uncle Owen, and he sometimes says to Darby, 
as he strokes his eldest boy's golden curls, 
"Your Owen is like me, nephew, I can see 
that. I'm a happy old man. I could not 
have been so had I committed any horried 
act of vegeance. In doing good for evil that 
I am truly blest." 

an 
_ Careful habits lead to wealth. Fold 
your bank note when you put it in your 
pocketbook, and every time you take it 
out you will find it increases. 

A Prairie Duel. 

Some five years ago, Adam Goldie left his 
native county of Shanon, Mo , where he was 
engaged in cattle raising, for Northern Texas, 
where he passed two years.and there one of the 
most exciting incidents of his career happen
ed. His fame as a marksman among the Tex-
ans soon became notorious. In the vicinity 
of Goldie's ranch lived William Darrell,oras 
he was familarly termed, Bloody Bill. This 
Bloody Bill was a noted ruffian and desperado. 
His feats in marksmanship were likewise as
tounding, and probably no man in the Lone 
Star State excelled him in handling the rifle. 
He became jealous of Goldie's fame, and man
aged to pick a quarrel with him, which re
sulted in a challenge. After a short consulta-
tion.they decided that a duel should be fought, 
but, in consequence of the extraordinary skill 
of the parties, at a long distance. 

On the open prairie, about two miles dis
tant, grew two post oak trees. They were 
four hundred and twenty yards apart, and 
were the only trees on that spot. All around 
was open, t'mberless prairie. It was decided 
that Goldie and Bill should both take up a 
position behind their respective trees, and 
then blaze away at each other. The Texans 
hoped by this means to prevent a fatal terrai-
nat-on of the duel. The preliminaries being 
settled, the whole party mounted their horses 
and rode out on the prairie to the selected 
spot. Goldie took up his position behind one 
of the trees, and Bill ensconced himself be
hind the other. The remaining party of the 
crowd then rode to a slight undulating emi
nence to the rigtit, Avhere they Avere to re
main as SDectators. One of them was to give 
the signal for the beginning of the combat by 
firing his rifle in the air, and the report Ayas to 
be the signal to the duellists to begin their 
bloody work. Goldie waited anxiously the 
detonation of the rifl .which suddenly sound
ed on the air. 

Then be!ian the duel at the longest range 
ever recorded. Goldie advanced from behind 
the tree in a kneeling posture, Avhen, whiz! 
his sombrero was perforated by a ball from 
Bloody Bill's rifle. Qu'ck as lightning he 
dropped full length on the ground in time to 
escape the other tAvo bullets which came in 
rapid succession, lie lay still, brought his 
line into position as he was stretched up en 
the ground, and then remained immovable. 
Presently he saw a diminutive fisure which 
he knew to be Bill (who WAS nearly one inch 
taiier than Goldie) advancing cautiously lrom 
the shelter of the tree. Quickly taking aim, 
be fired twice in succession, and then retired 
behind the sheltering trunk. Oae of the bul
lets he discovered had passed through the 
lobe of Bill's left ear. There Ava3 a cessation 
now of firing for some time, when Goldie es-
piea his opponent's head aud shoulders ex
posed. Quick as lightning his rille Avas at his 
shoulder, and the detonating leport Avas 
heard. Bloody Bill's hatAvas carried aAvay by 
the bullet. Goldie now rather incautiously 
advanced from his shelter, and became the 
tartretfor six bullets in rotation, one of which 
nude a hole iu his coat sleeATe, and another 
through his pants. He beat a hastv retreat. 

f ne duellists remained gazing at the dis
tant trees, each watching for the indistinci 
form which represented his adversary. Each 
peered cautiously from behind the tree, en-
deavorlnf to get sight of the other. Goldie at 
last saw Bill again advance, -nnd the foimer 
stepped rapidly to the front, and quickly 
brougnt his rifle into posilion. Almost sim
ultaneously the clear shaip report of t vo 
rifles rang on the air, and both men fell. 
Goldie managed to raise himself and crawl 
behind the trunk of a tree. He had been 
wounded in the left shoulder. Presently he 
was joined by the Texans, who ha l been wit
nesses of this most exciting duel. They had 
ah eady ridden oA'er to Bloody Bill and tound 
him dead. A bullet had penetrated his tem
ple.—St. Louii PoU. 

CANNIBALISM. 

An Account of the Horrible Practice 
In the Marquesas Islands. 

Among the passseugers oy the Grayhound, 
atrived at this poit iiom Tahiti, was an 
American, named LeAvis Chase, Avho, for 
moie than a quarter of a century, has never 
ee^n a civilised country, and has seldon 
looked upon the face of a Aviate man. San 
Francisco is the tiist ghmp e of civilization 
he has had since he left ms native home in 
Danbury, Conn., twenty -seven years ago. 

'1 he group of islands on which Mr. Chase 
has passed his quarter of a ccntuiy is the Mar
quesas, where before his OAVO eyes he has seen 
cannibalism practiced both as a fine ait and 
as a display of human ferocity. Tnis horrible 
practice is indulged in principally to giatify 
a deadly spirit ot reyenge which one tribe of 
natues hold against another. In the many 
biutal and bloody civil Avars Avhich they have 
waged against one another the slaiu and cap-
taied victims are eaten Avith a vengeance. In 
their leligious rites, also, they offer up hu
man sacrifices captured in battle. When a 
A'ic'iniis selected for a cannibal feast his body 
is Avashed clean and the hair of his head is 
bu.ned off. Il the feast is not of a religious 
character, the A'Ictim is simply beaten to 
death AVith war clubs, and Avncn dead his 
body is ag<<m Aya,hed and placed 
m a large oven dug into the 'earth. 
The hole forming the oven has a fire 
beneath, and over this is u pile ot round 
stones. On the top ot the btones m<its made 
of stions: material are placed, iu which the 
body is Avrapped up. These mats are then 
coveied over with a great pile of leaves, and 
all is again coyeieu Avitli another layer »f 
m^ts. The fire beneath atsoibs enough of 
ah to keep L burning steadily, and a volume 
ofs'camis geneu.t'id. This escapes slowly 
tin ough the mat and leavej, and gradually 
the bodv becomes cooked thiough thi-~ simple 
but certain steaming process. 1 he cooks are 
ol superior skill in their piofession, and can 
tell to the instant Avhen the body in sufficient
ly "done" to suite the taste of the guehts. 
When ready to take it out ot tiie oven all the 
material covering is caiefully removed, and 
when it comes to the last lasers suiroundiug 
the victim the mats are taken off with aseusi'-
Uve touch, lost auy of the skin on tha body 
should be torn away. When all is bare, and 
the body looks biown and beautifully co jked, 
a shout of demoniac laughter lends the a'u, 
anf the cooks arc complimented in the high
est terras by the hosts of cannibals tbirstTno 
to enj ay the dreadful luxury. 

The Oi am and the eyes are considered the 
^r^-atest delicacies, and a>e always givei to 
mo Chief-.. Tne breast-, thighs .'nd the outer 
poitions of the calves of the legs are the next 
greatest luxuries, and m this category also 
may be placed slices cut off fiom other por
tions of the body. All the parts mentioned 
belong to the Chiefs and Chiefe.ses, of high 
and low rank, according to their ie)ative 
social status, while the rest of the body and 
the entrails arc savagely devoured by the 
common natives. The flesh is eaten from 
the hand, and to give it greater relish, dipped 
iu natiA'e sauces Cocoanuts, yams and var
ious kinds of nuts,are albo among *he edibles, 
besides certain varieties of fish;but the piece de 
resistance is the human portion of the spread. 
While the feast lasts the greatest hilarity pre
vails, and after it is over a fearful drunken or-
gie follows, Arhenever the liquors, native or 
imported, can be procured. Scenes of the 
wildest character accompanj the reA'el, and 
for days after the cannibals "are in a state ot 
semi-unconsciousness. Th<-y quietly retire 
to their huts and allow sleep arid Nature to 
restore their shattered constitutions. Sleep 
is their greatest restorative, and after a tear
ful debauch they will lie as if dead lor a space 
of from ten to fifteen hours. 

Mr. Chase was witness to a fearful and re-
Arolting act of cannibalism practiced at the 
little harbor of Atawana, tAvo years ago. A 
young and beautiful girl had been captured 
and brought in a canoe to Atawana. She be
longed to a tribe Avhich was fiercely hated by 
her captors, and they determined to avenge 
themselves upon her. She was taken out in
to the center of the village, stripped and 
bound. Then, with war-clubs, she was beaten, 
and fell as if dead to the ground. But while 
life yet lingered a woman of Atawana rushed 
up to the prostrate body, and, Ayith a ferocious 
yell, dug her fineers into the eyes of her vic
tim, plucked them out of their sockets and ate 
them in the presence of the infuriated and 
applauding multitude. Her whole body Avas 
then cut to pieces aud divided up among the 
cannibals present. Whi:e indulging in the 
almost incredible brutality, shouts of joyous 
vengeance were heard on every side. The can
nibals fairly reveled in devouring nearly every 
atom of the body. They washed down the 
flesh eaten with native intoxicating drinks, 
and, after the carnage was concluded, a tri
umphant war-dance of vengeance followed. ' 

Great pomp and solemnity surrounds 
victims intended for religious sacrifices, and 
none but high priests can officiate in the most 
solemn ceremon.es. The priests have numer
ous attendants, mostly young boys, who are 
being educated for priestly honors. The 
victim selected is usually a man of note among 
his tribe, ami while he is in the hands of his 
religious torturers, previous to the act of 
sacrifice, receives some consideration. When 
the hour arrives, he is placed upon a large 

atone, to which his body is bound firmly. The 
priests then chant low wails, which increase 
in volume until it seems as if thev were shriek
ing. Charts, spells and incantations are then 
brought into play, the priests occasionally 
placing their hands upon the intended sacri
fice to the moment of his death. The instant 
6eclectedfor performing the operation being 
reached, the chief high priest advances 
toward the victim, and feeling for the beating 
of the heart, announces to his attendents tha't 
he is ready to commence. He then takes a 
knife and deliberately cuts out the heart, the 
victim writhing in agony during the process. 
To speak or utter a word during this frightful 
process would be cowardice, an" evi
dence that the sacrifice had acknowl
edged the power of his enemies. The heart 
cut out, it is handed to a youns priest, who 
bears it off to the highest Chief, the priest con
sidering this the gretest honor of his life. 
The victim quickly expires, and then the 
whole body is cut up and divided among those 
waiting to receive their portions of it. The 
flesh of a religious victim is mote highly 
prized than that of any other, all the portions 
considered most choice being reserved for the 
high priests and high Chiefs. 

The cannibals have epicurean tastes, and a 
fine sense of the various shades ef delicacv of 
different classes of victims. The fle-h most 
hig:dy prized is that of the African, and a col
ored man who, in life, neither drank liquors 
nor smoked, if he falls into the yiands ot the 
Marquesas cannibals is cer'airfto ha\e the 
highest respect shown him. He will be fed 
luxuriously, and tended carefully up to the 
time that he is to be sacrificed. The bodies 
of missionaries take second rank, because in 
life they are supposed to haA-e used neither 
liquors nor tobacco. Sailors are not 
esteemed a luxury, because their flf sh is thor
oughly saturated A\ith smoke, whisky and 
salt water. C lildren and Avoraen are great 
luxuiies. Peisons advanced in A'ears are sel
dom eaten, as their bodies are too full ot well-
developed and tough sinews. Mr. Chase has 
never seen a white person offered uu a sacri
fice to the cannibal appetite, but there aie 
well-authenticated cases of such being the 
fact. A missionary and two colored men are 
known to have been eaten on Dominique Is
land, one of the most stAage of the group 
In lecent times the cannibals rarelv saLuticed 
a white victim, but they are entirely wilful" 
to do so if the opportunity oikis. "It is not 
safe to trust them with a tender Anglo-Saxon 
lamb, or anything in the shape of humanitv 
that would be certain to take a first pnze at "a 
baby show. These not being procurable, no 
objections would be offered to making a good 
square meal out of a nice, fat, healtliy^mis-
aionary. Sailors are the onlv class of white 
men for whom the cannibals" cannot get up 
an appetite at a moment's A.aming — 6a>i 
Fruittisto Chroniral. a 

3IAD-H0r.sE HOIMIORS. 

Incarceration ol Sane Persons in 
Ln»-lh,h As}Ium>. 

Fro«t the Pal l Ma 1 Ga^etle 
Stories as to vsane ^persons being confined 

ia mad-houses are apt to be received with too 
much ciedulity by foolish people, aud to be 
scouted in too ofl-haud a manner by intelli
gent ones. The truth no doubt, lies halfway; 
and if it be not absolutely easy to get sane 
persons treated as lunatics, neither is such a 
thing impossible. The law=> of almost every 
country empower asylum propnetors to re
ceive and detain persons brought to them 
by virtue of a certificate signed by two doc
tors; although it is provided that the medi
cal men shall examine the patient separately 
within tw enty-four hours before he of she 1% 
shut up, such a safeguard would obv.ou»!y l.c 
insufficient, even if every doctor all the world 
over Avere infallible and, uuimpeachablv hou 
est. The best safeguaid against a JUSC of the 
lunacy laws is the publicity winch nowaday 
can so easily be given to aets ot oppression 
At the same.time there muttjbe circumstances 
under vtlrieh even this protection is worth 
little. The French papers aie now makiug 
an outeiy over two instances of sequestiation 
Avhich desei AC noting, because the two victims 
may bd regaided as good types of the suit of 
sane persons who are niovt liable to be dealt 
with as lunatics. The one was a young man 
of pioperty,who,after squandeiingagood deal 
of money, Avanted tociown his extnnagances 
by *aairving a woman of low charactei. His 
relative's filming it impossible to inal«e him 
hear reason, appealed to the family 
doetoi as to whether the voung liu-n 
Aras not afflicted Avith the "perve"ieion of the 
moral faculties much representing the early 
•ymptoms ot geneial paiatysis," and the doctor 
decided that it Avas to. He signed a eeititi-
eato, i«. was countersigned, and the youiv 
lUHii was forthwith clapped into a mai»onde 
•<autc, whence he was soon released, owing to 
the vigorous exertions oi his intended bude. 
The second case wa, that oi an o'd .-avaut of 
rather eccentnc habitp, Avho bui-,ed hmiselt 
about eh.nmeal experiments, and lived a soli
tary life in company with a housekeeper. 
Some nephews and nieces, hearing that the 
old gentleman had amassed a g«od deal of 
money, became anxious as to the use he was 
making of it, and paid him a visit with the 
presumed object of ascertaining how his will 
would be woided. The story is that the re
plies bding unsatisfactory, it Avas decided 
that the unele Avould be all the better for 
medical treatment; and here again the family 
doctor was called in. The savant's house"-
keepei, however, proved too much for the 
nephews and neiecs, and after some battling 
with asylum propnetors, who maintained that 
the old gentleman was really mad, and Avould 
b? dangerous if released, the inteik-rence of 
some newspapeis got the pu.tu.r-t rcttured to 
freedom. .Now, even if in these cases the doc
tor gave certificates too e.isily, that does not 
prove that either of fiem acted with inten
tional dishonesty. On the contrary, in the 
great lnajoiity of cases of unjust confinement, 
doctors have been Lhowirto have signed cer
tificates with peifeet good faith. A patly 
of respectable pei sons call upou a physician 
and -ay: "Here is our uncle, AVHO is in his do 
ta,.«-e, and making ducks and di .ikes ui'his mon-
ej (fel.ves AVith a desi^uing Avoman, Avho 
deme> us access to him, and exeioi&es such 
coin; 1-te authinly over him that he cannot 
eviu .see that she is robbing him and hui 1 v-
iug him to an early LTace, iu the hopes of be-
com.ng his he re=s. We think it would be 
better for oui uncle if he were put iu some 
nice quiet lious* <t,here his nealth would he 
p:i.perly cared foi. ' A lamtiy doctor need 
not be a foolish m<ui or me/eei.ary one to 
think that it would indeed oe better lur an oid 
g e i . t l e m . i u t o bo r e - c u e d 1 o u i t u e c l u t U i e s of 
a vulgar Larp> ; and he will be the more dis
poned to believe this if, upon pajing a vibit to 
the suspected lunatic, he is received with 
splenetic outburst. It is, an} how, A'ery diffi
cult for a pliy8ian to determine in one 6hort 
visit whether a man Avho talks rationally has 
some mental twist which lenders him incapa
ble of administering his own affaus. He is 
generally obliged to take for granted most of 
what the suapected lunatic's relatives say on 
this subject; and he reflects that if any mis
take is made the asylum physicians will easily 
remedy it by setting the alleged lunatic at 
liberty, and that meanwhile the latter will be 
none the worse for a little treatment. But 
both these mocies of reasoning are fallacious; 
for, in the first place, a sane man always suf
fers a trood deal from unjust confinement 
among madmen, and, m the next, it is by no 
means easy Jor a man recognized as sane to 
get released from a house wheie he is incar
cerated under a certificate. 

Once a man gets into an asylum he finds 
himself confronted by an absurd proviso 
which has been inserted iu the lunacy law» 
of almost all countiies, and which requires 
that a lunatic shall only be released at the re
quest of the fiicnds or relativvs Avho confined 
him. The practical effect of tnis is to remove 
all responsioiliry from the shoulders of as} lum 
proprietors. Avho may be terrorized by un
scrupulous relatives into detaiftin^ a man 
long after they have begun to suspect that 
there is nothing the matter with him. For if 
these asylum people evince a desire to dis
charge a patient the relatives have only in 
effect to say this: "Do as you please, but if 
mischief comes of your action we shall hold 
you resDonsible. We now warn vou again 
that our relative has been guilty of innumer
able mad acts, (here the antecedents of a pa
tient can be blackened to any extent), and we 
know that if he be set free our lives will he 
endangered by his desire for revenge. Just 
wait awhile, and you wul see your patient 
have an outbreak Avhich will convince you 
that your present faA'orable ophiion of him 
was too hasty." What is an asylum doctor to 
say in answer to such a serious speech * if he 
were to release a patieut who soon afterward 
committed a crime under the impulse of ver
tigo, his responsibility would be very heavy. 
As it really takes a twelye-month to deter
mine whether a man is or is not subject to 
certain of the subtler forms ©f epilepsy, any 
opposition to an alleged lunatic's release al
most invariably leads to his being detained 
for this time, which is often 
quite enough to unhinge the intellect of a 
man of irritable mood. It may be urged that 
mad-houses are periodically inspected; but 
this really does little toward assisting wrongly 
alleged lunatics; for, if a doctor says to the 

inspector 
onli 
of 
cad 
seldom 

and 

such, 
meat 
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that a patient who Jooks rational ie 
j in a "lneid interval,'' and will have "on 
his attacks" in a few days, the inspector 
- not refuse to believe him. Besides, it is 

om that unjustly-confined men can state 
their case with the coolness and candor 
requisite to impress a belief in their sanity on 
those who hear them. Abuse in the working 
of the lunacy laws will probably never be 
reduced to a minimum until it is enacted that 
private asylums shall not be used as places of 
perpetual detention for the insane. If a 
p-rson be lecognized as hopelessly dangerous 
to society he should be confiued m a state 
asylumfnot always gratuitously) managed by 
salaried officials ha\ing no pecuuiary interest 
in having him shutup. Private asylums might 
still be maintained, but solely as curative 

tablishments—private hospitals, so to say— 
-d a patient should not be suffered ro linger 

1U °ne beyond a given time unl ss by his own 
consent freely given in a lucid moment. It is 
always to private mad-houses that wrongly-
accused lunaties are taken; but the owners of 

places Avould no longer have anyinduce-
i to accept doubtful cases if they knew 
after a while their patients would be 

taken from them and put imo the hands of 
responsible physicians. This would be giving 
lunatics a court of appeal, as it were. ^ s 

-«ri»> 
Facts and Fancies. 

A tentle Miss., once seized with enill, 
Was feeling most infernal 111., 
When came an Md., for to know 
If N. Y. s rrice he could do 

"0. ," cried the maid (for scared was she 
"Do you Ind., Ten., to murder Met'" 

"La ," said the doctor, '-I Kan save 
You fiom a most uutimely grave, 
If you let me Conn , 3 our case, 
And hang this liver pad in place." 

"Am Ia , fool? the patient cried— 
"I carnot Del., the brute replied, 
"But no one eau be long time Iu., 
Who Tex. a patent blue Mass., pill." 

"Ark!" shrinked the girl, "I'll hear no Mo., 
Your nosti urns are N J.—no go." 

—St. Louts Journal. 
Last fail's tiL>, is nut this t ill's style. 
3)icl you ever see an Indian Pa.vuees 

over-coat? 

M m y a son of Eiiu wuo comes to th» 
country has a hod road to travei. 

'•Youh never can t t l l by the looks of 
a mule's ears. 'o;v iar he- c m kick.'* 

Tiie regular &piing chicken at this 
season of the year should ioost as high 
as it can spring. 

By the use of the microphone you can 
hear ;he rope walk, the butter ily or the 
gum drop. 

Hungry Traveler. First of all, have 
you a sole? l r b h Landlady: A sowl, is 
i t ! NOAV do I look like a baste'; 

Put t ing a bent pin in a chair is a very 
amusing practical joke. It never Uils to 
excite a man's ribc-ability. 

A correspondent asks: "What did Wil
liam Tell V So far as we remember he 
said: '-Ob, shoot the apple anyway!" 

What is the difference between a suc
cessful lover and his rivaW The one kiss
es his miss, and the other misses his kiss. 

"Look out for the paint!" shouted s, 
boy in the gallery ot a Chicago theatre, 
when the hero of the play kisayd the 
heroine. 

I presume you won't charge anything 
for just remembering me," s n d a one-
legged sailor to a wooden leg manufac
turer. 

Tne miser ioUowcth not &trirtly the 
scriptural injunction: '-Forget and for
give " He is alwatp forgetting but nev
er forgiving. 

' Tiie deuce take that tray," said a diner 
&c a hotel, whfu the waiter spilt its con
tents over his bioadcloth. '-Sir, the 
deuee can't take the tray,' ' replied the 
waiter. 

An Irish shoemaker lately advised a 
customer, when he complained of his 
new boots, being tight, not to put them 
on U J U I he h a l worn them for a day or 
two. 

Said a friend to a boo es jller • " Th e 
book trade is affected. I suppose, by the 
general depression. What Ida 1 of b j i k s 
feel it most?" l'Pocket-b_>:>!o," was the 
laconic reply. 

Timerous passenger (m aa Irish rail-
Avay carriage): That wheal sounded 
cracked to me, porter. Porter (testing 
the wheel): It i->, sorr. But faix, oi think 
she'li get as far as Dublin! 

The New York Mail c ra ' t sea way i t 
should \M as ign of ill-b -e j d - n ; for a man 
to walk with his h inds in his tro.vsers' 
pockets. I t is not so It is simply a sign 
thai he is not a cdmiuU'e io> offl^ 

"Pfis)iir>r, do you wish t.> say anythiuz 
in yoa- d . f e a s ^ " " X K I U ' I ^ , y o u ' I I m 
or, except t lm—lem'ue off ago.1-; f u s is 
Uu-cightl time I've been up bifore you. 
We're old copardeiers, u> it iv -re. 

A mo n iu at a hot jl t tble ia Spring
field, Mass., rjfusoJ a potato t-hat C wait
ress b r m ^ h t to her because n was not 
mealy. The Avaitres took i t away, and 
returned wi taoue of monstrous size. The 
guest regarded that as an enormity, aad 
boxed tue AvaKressVs ears. Th.s waitress 
reahated by scratching. Tnea the two 
women fought like cats un tu parted by 
force. 

The Effect of Politeness. 

A brave, active, intelligent teriier, be
longing to a lady friend, discovered a 
monkey belonging to an itinerant organ-
grinder seated upon the bank within the 
grounds, and at once made a dash for him. 
The monky who was atriied in jacket 
and hat, awaited the onset with such un
disturbed tranquillity that the dog halted 
within a few feet of him to reconnoitre. 
Both animals took a long steady stare at 
each other, out the dog was evidently re
covering from his surprise, and about £> 
make a spring for the* intruder. At this 
critical juncture the monkey, who had 
remained perfectly quiet hitherto, raised 
his paw and gracefully saluted by rais
ing his hai . The effect was magical; the 
dog's head and tail tlropped, and he 
sneaked on7 and entered the hou^e, refus
ing to leave it till he Avas satisucd that 
his polite but m^sff nous guest had de
parted. His whole demeanor showed 
that he fell the monkey was something 
'-uncanny," and not to be meddled wi th . 
—Journal of Microscopy. 

« » 

Love F o r t h e Beaut i fu l . 

A woman went into a barber's shop on 
C Strept, Nevada, some weeks ago, and 
wanted to know how much it would cost 
to dye a man's hair aud moustache. The 
price was named, and she then asked the 
barber to get his dye and follow her. 

"Why can't the man come here?'a8ked 
the barber. 

"He's dead," replied the woman; k'and 
the last thing he said when he was pass
ing away was, 'Sally, fix me up pretty for 
the funeral.' Hi3 hair curled'beautifully 
but was a little gray. I t won't look well 
to see a woman crying round a coffin 
with an old gray-bearded man in it. So 
I want him fixed up a little. He was al
ways a beauty when he had his hair dyed. 
I know I 'd want mine fixed that way if I 
was gray and dead." 

The barber dyed the dead man 's hair 
in the highest style of the art, and tne 
widow remarked, when all was over, tha ' 
"he was the loveliest corpse ever buried, 
on the Comatock," 
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