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The old Indian’s eyes sparkled with

fexdish fary, as she exclaimed

pu are without faith
1t power? ®*Be

wbo believe ia the

off st.”

pocket a little cace of printed clotb, aud

prodocing, amid pearls of inferior val-
ue, ope of large and brilliast witer,she |
ssked:

“Koow you a ught of thi. ?”

It was one I had givea 1o kK salie, |
for such was the girl's pame. |

“How csme you by it ¥ I cried |

“How came I by it? Why 'twas|
given me by a damsel, the fairest that |
ever set foot on these shore-; & damsel
who would be the glory of a young
man, aod sha came to crave for pro-|
tection—that protection you hold =0 !
chesp—for one she fondly loves."”

“sispame?” I exclsimed.

“What matterfit,” jeeriogly returned
the hag, “s'nce his name is not the one |
you bear?”

I turned my bick to ber, coolly say
ing “You are a lying old dotard,” and |
walked on to the fi-nery. |

The old woman looked sfier me with
a fiendish smile of triumph. |

Tne day was the longest I have ever |
known. Saspicion gnawed at my heart
with torturivg perseverance. At last |
night arriv=g. |

“I will go atoncetosee her!” 1 cried.

“What is the matter, Robert? " said
Boealine, earnestly, as she entered the
cottage, pale and agitated.

“What is the matter!” | gaid, fierce-
ly. “Ask yourself that question!”

“Ack myzelf 27

“Yea."”

*“I kuow rothing of what occurs, Tell
me, qnickly, what is it?”

I walked to the window to conceal
my rising anger,

Roaalie folloved, and put her arms
gently around my neck.

“Robert you must not be angry with
me. Remember, next month we are
tol.. —" Andshe hid ber blushing
face on my shoulder,

I held her before me, locking sternly
into ber beautiful eyes.

*“Who is he? ” [ eaid slowly.

“Don’t, R bert; you hurt ny arms,”
the said, endeavoriug to releace her-
self.

“Ha! sh2 evades me!” [ thought.
“Who ie he ?” [ repeate .

“Whoishe? I do nct know what
you mean. Y“alease me!”

. My only answer was a laugh of
wntempt.

“Go!” I eaid, “you bave decelved

me!”

Deceived you, oh Robert.”

“Did you not go to that old witch,
Frances, yesterday?’

“Yes,”

“What did you ask of her?”
“Protection from Janger,”
“F(r whom?”
lie did not answer.

“You do not answer. The witch
told me it was for & man whom she
llldsiou dearly loved.”

“S8he told the truth.”’

“Bis name?”?

R saile was silent.

*“His nam«?” I repeated.

‘At present I cannot tell you.”

‘Falie-hearted gir], vou have taken
your choice. Farewell!”

“Robert! Robert! you do not mear—"

T ask for the last time—his name?”

“I bave promized I would not —"

“Ay, ay, use subterfuge! You have
broken my heart, Rosalie, and I will
80 away and hide myself in romesilent

lace and think upon what might have

en! Farewell—foraver!’

“Robert—Robert!” With & cry she
fell fainting upon the floor.

I looked at her for a moment, and
then hastened away. Suddenly my
thoughts took a different turn. “Who
1 this man who dares to blunt m
bappiness?’ I exclaimed Ha, hal
bave it; he can not come to the island
without my diecovering him! We shall
meet; we shall meet!”

CHAPTER 1L

For some days I waited in vain. On
e third night, as usual, I crossed the
strait on my return home. The sky
Was not g0 cﬂ)ndy but that [ could dis-
tisguish among ‘the waves something
which from its manner of swimming,
I could make out to be & man.
ot wishing {0 be seen, I swam
under water in his direction. When,

&ccording to my calculation, we must
have croesed each other, he above and
I below the surface, I rose above the

'Ig;
® minutes elapsed ere I in
“':QH theswimmer’s head. He ::f:ve
0 such rapidity that I
%M hardly keep pace with him. I
Tedoubleg my efforts, and soon gained
€00Ugh on him so as to oblige me to
srike ont |eas freely. Snorty Isaw
- upon a rock and ascend it;
(384, 48 & flash of lightning played upon
b ore, I recogniz:d the face of

T determined upon calling
name and discovering my

Bpite of myself, I sufered
raue hi bile I gsined

jdead! heis

| again.”

T. P. Thompson & Co., Manufacturers, Tin and Copper-ware, Opposite Court'Flouse, Canton. D. T.
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[ wus wonh o ke, sod the kncek at
dhe doce of that b2t [ knew so well, |
aad enfer. l
[ drew my kaife, sof paseed i along |

s stope o wseare s edge; bot &d vy |
Wi sl carelessness oo agittion thak |
G siiveed o e ik Thes degrived §
of the sole wespom Ul [ corld rely cn
fior revenye, [ felk thad I bad con ax
et 0 losen 1 erossed the streif,
my Rk, poveered snother
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The gale meressed i violepee. |
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for God's s@ke |
wis Rafael’s woiee.

rted bac
us

k on seeing |
in my arms,
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ess. Her

0D, .
“Yes, my son! Great heavens, he is
ir dead!”
I lifted my bat with an indoscribable
feeling of joy.

“Thank heaven? said I, ©
nobler feelings carquered.”

In 2 few minutes Rafael wasrestored
10 ehnciousness,

“How can I ever repay sou?” Le
said, graspiog my band warmly in bis |
own.

“How csn you ever forgive mu?'1l
said to Roaalie.

“You have made yourself doubly |
dear,” replied Rosalie. You give me |
two lives instead of one.” |

“Mother, can you ever forgive me |
for uoring away 80 npaughtily so |
many years since?” '

“My son, there is nothiog to forgive.
Rsal'e and myself have been hunting
for you ever since, and I thank heav-
en we are st last brought together

hat av

S .e—

Edwina Booth Betrothed.
Berlin Correspondence of the St. Lonis Globe-
Democrat.)

There alwavs seems to be a shadow
of some sort over Edwin Booth's life,
and the matter which is now troubling
him is all the worse because his daugh-
ter is the chicf safferer. Sae i3 be-
throthed to a young American, who,
three or four months ago, wa+< almost
asphyxiated by inbaling coal gas. As
his recovery ba been very slow, Mr.
Booth wrote to the young man's father
to send the invalid to them while they
weie in Eogland, as he supposed a
change of surroundings and & sea vo§-
age would basten his retorn to hezlth,
and the pleasure which the lovers
would experience in beii g together
would be a great factor in the case.
The father of the lover consented, and
the young man's sister accompanied
him. They bave been with the Booths
now several weeks, but the invalid's
health has not improved. His blood
seems to be poisoned, and it has effect-
ed his brein in a peculiar way. He is
not insaue, but be cannotremember as
tormerly, and bas to be directed and
watched, He has lost all interest in
his profesgion and in his contemylated
marrisge. [:n't that unfortunate? Miss
Booth 18 plupged in melancnoly by the
sad circumstances, and cin seldom be
coaxed out of her hotel. The doctors
say the young man may recover ineide
of two years, but they think it doubi-
ful. It is probable that he and his
sister will rcturn home in a few weeks,
or at least that they will not travel
with the Boothe, as there is nothing to
be gained by making two people
wretched. He adores Mies Booth, but
knows that s methiog has made it
temporarily impossible for him to ehow
his aflection and regard. The hope-
lessness of the case is its saddest fea-
ture. And of course Mixs Booth
real’z-s that there is nothing she can
do to restore him.

————

b
Women with Millions of Money.
From the Philadelphia Record.

Philadelphia has a good list of lady
millionaires, Mrs. Themas A. Scott
leads « ff with at least £10.000,000. Mrs,
Bloomfizld H. Moore is near the top ot
the ladder. Her husband’s personal
estate was valued at £5 500,000, and this,
besides his otber investments, leaves
the lady in possession of an immense
income. Mrs. Anna W. Baird and Mra.
Matthew Baldwin, both of whose hus-
bands were in the celebrated Baldwin
Locomotive Works, are worth £2,000,-
000, each. Mrs. Adolph E. Borne is a
millionsire in !er own right. When
the late Georg? Falesdied, his pe. sonal
estate was worth over $2,000,000, and
his wife and daughter divided this, as
well as his other possessions.
daughters of Henry Riwle were left
$1,000,000 each by their mother, which
is a good start for soung ladies, and is
likely to draw attention to them. Qae
of the lady attendants atthe Churcb of
the Epipnany drives to the house of
worship in & modest carriage. Her in-
come is $260,000 a year. If men make
mouey, and women do epend it, & list
of the various charities about the city
show that the ladies know where to
put it so that it will do some good to
others.

— .t o—————
Just for Fuon.

Mr. A. Baldwin, of Lewiston, who is
on E. F, Lewis' farm, we are told,
started for town on Faturday last, with
a load of straw, and when about half
way to Portage tipped over; to save
labor, he set the »traw on fire and came
in to see the boys, Mr. Baldwin is an
old fireman from Chicago, and had not
scen s fire in #0 long that he wanted
some excitement and to see a blaze.—

Portage

— -t ——

Dr. John A. McLean, of Norwalk, a
man of much prominence in Connec-
ticut, graduated at Yale more than balf
s century sgo. At his deatb, which
occurred last week, he was in his 85:h
year.

—
The Prince of Wales is not so stout

;| many
{lsdies who are fifiy years of ago, who

{of ber

{ such like.

Two | 4

LADIES WHO SMAYE.

Female Barder W he Uses o Thread
Dustvad of o Raser.
From e Naw Yusk Joanan),
A nowel piase of soctal life cume w
Ure notice of & Ju@cnal ez yestens
day, e detwls of which will a¥ed
considecadle inicrest and possible some

A

profdi o ludies who are towdled wink |
ursuie sppemduces. Through the cons |

tawy of an se@uaimtance an wizedueiion

| WS given the reponter to Siguora Hel

e Geongeides, s female barber, who
H2AVes WURORE & TIOr.  She resides om
Uae Sred sbory of 112 Hesterstreet, The
sgTors 3 & bovom-ooking brameite,
WL plessant femtures, snd apparently
€0 yeuss of sge.  She bas two Dandiome
loking bors, cne of whom scted 33 -

Gerpreter,

“My metber is & malive of Smyrars,
dsis Mizor,” one of 'hese said ia very
geod Boglish. )

“Can yom deserite de process?”
“Ceztaizly; bt my mosder does nol
¢, and she confne her al
Iy W adies. She wses
d of & razor, avd the pro-
Cess ' DO& omly more syeedy, bul more
saiisfactory.”

“Duoes the Lidy odje
Az Whastraiion of
fler some cuaxiog
consented

the fominine
Taking the re-

moom, he wes re-
arce. Takiog &

placed one
and with & p

she Xas been very
&4, and has qu
{ costomers who

does 1t ake to efectually
remove s lady’s mastache?”

shaved by
her procees once & month, blindes
i ree weeks. Very much de-
o the nature and growth of
mustacoe,
may be. The firss
the skin well

a3
Mage 3 9 anoint
ointment, the
The

30 that bsirs mav be removed
ithout cansing discomfort to the pa

H
very easily, sud the
checks their growth

“Ob, yes. There are dozens of them
in this big city. Bruxettes sre more
troubled in this way than blondes, and
the clder the patiert is the more time
it takes to remove it. My mother has
sustomers, real fashionable
visit her regularly. But the majority
customers are professional
people, such a3 sctresses, singers, and
They sre very particular
100, but mooey is no objact with them
and on speciil oceasions they do nat
hesitate to pay as much a3 & 8 visit.
Her regular fee is §2.

- —~ e

Alexander I, Stevens,
Mil. Eveniog Wisconsia.
By all odds the most notable public
character ever preduced by the “Em-
pire State of the South,” Alexander H.

| S:ephens, has at last penetrated the

mighty mystery of eternity. His
death ended s perpetusl illness of half
s century, during which loog period
he wrought as unceasing as the flow of
Niagars, as though he were a pbysical
as he certainly was a mental giant.

His first conversion to any theory of

| statesmanship was when South Carolina

rebelled against the revenue laws,
which brought forth “Old Hickory”
Jickson’s famous “By the E:ernal,”

{ and from that day to this his soul has
| been in arms against any tax on whis-

| ky.

He beiieved it to be unconstitn-
tional. Thnis and s love for Georgia,
philanthropy and the young, are the
only things to which he has remained
steadfast througheut all his long ca-
reer. He has been both for and sgainst
slavery, for and against seccssion, for
and against honest money and for and
against reconstruction.

Mr. Stephens bad many noble qual-
ities. He was always kind generous to
‘the peor, in fact the leading philanthro-
pist of Georgis. He loved the young,
and for many years he has been the
direct and only means by which nu-
merous young men have been liberally
educated and given the equipments to
meet and wiu battles ot the future.
This is one of the noblest of all human
charities, for the world of tc-morrow
must depend upon the mental and
moral training of the youth of to-day.

Mr. Stephens’ physical appearance
was somewhat picturesque. He was
short, thin and ssllow, weighing only
88 pourds—sometimes & pound or two
more—and for many years was wheel-
ed about the floors of congress on a
ohair. He was physically 8o insignifi-
cant in comparison with his powerfual
mind and great personal influence, that
a distinguished Senator from Wisconsin
in describing his impressions on first
seeing the famous “cotton statesman,”
said: “An empty coach wheeled up to
the treasury buildiog and Alexander
H. Stephens alighted from it.” His
yellow coach, rusty hat, curious cane
and red bandana were familiar to
almost every person in Georgia and to
every visitor at Washington. He, in
turp, knew almost every individual in
his state and all the men of even mod-
erate prominenc: in the union. He
was a tremendous worker, and carried
his frail body and his far-reaching
plans through all the political, social
and financial reversions of the south
and the vicissitudcs of the rebellion
by the sheer power of his mind, of
bis uoflagging will. When his mind
broke down bhe withered and passed
away like a frail flower plucked up from
the nourishment of mother earth, His
“War Botween the States,” and his
“History of the United States,” re-
quired & vast amount of tiresome and
toilsome research, yet he completed
them as though he were ten robust men
instead of a& puny invalid, preparing
every night to take his couci for the
last time.

It is well known to all readers of hie-
tory and clearly shown by his own bok
that Mr. Stephens supported Douglas
for President instead of the southern
candijates, Breckenridge and Bell, and
in the secession convention of Gecrgia
and before her legislature opposed war
and dis-union, with a_power and elo
uerce that shook and startled the en-
tire south, When, however, Georgia
decided to over-ride him and wheeled
into the secession line, he joined her
fortunes with all the fathomless re-
sources and cessel:88 energies of his
soul.

— - &
Yan Wyck and Brewster,

Boston Herald's special, March 4:
About 10:830 o’cleck thia morning At
torney General Brewster, who had
been in the president’s room behind
the senate, marched with steady tread
into the senate chamber. He bowed
ravely to several republican senators,
gut he did not sit down. He was evi-
dently looking for somebody. Pres-
ently he seemed to have found his
prey standing behind Mr. Kellogg's
chair on the rim o’ the republican
side. He fixed his eyes on a man sit-
ting on the frontrow~ on the democratic
side between Mr. Logan and Mr.
Groom. It was Mr. Van Wyck the
Nebraska republican, who attacked
Brewster for extrvagance the night be-
fore. For folly five minutes Brewster
stood gazing at Van Wyck. The lat-
ter, meanwhile, Jaughed the mf!

aueral to scorn, ridicaling him mero

ificent arance made Logan
and Groom ke with lsughter.
Brewster stood it for awhile. Then he
solemnly marched around

his way, wi
e luhn’d'jmqnim I

a3 he was a year ago.

the repab-

the Case |

tie skin thoroughly, !

preparstion |
for some weeks.” |
{ “Doryou ficd many ladies who are |

sflicted with beard and mu-tache?"”

estly almost under his nose. His
Imtzing comments on Brewster's

|Dicam side of the senalte,
|down i 2 sttbacked area
sl hal gentieman for tem wimates
Then Logan remarked 0 Van Wyek,
[ L et Brewster wss waitiag
| for biua and et be &id ot dwre go
| oxerto Bis seat.  Vam Wyek smiled & |
broad smeile and  started over W the
repadlcan side, catensitly W gel & bac
per om bis desk. T get wo Bin desk e
cad o pass Brewster, almost treadicg
om b wes. He &id mot besitate. He
mareed Qaickly and smilingly arcnnt
azd picked 2p the paver. Browshes
made vo offensive wove. Vam Wyek
ook bis seal and winked a1 his friends
om the other side of the chamber
Brewster sai sl and glared at the
ek of Van Wyek's bead Sve minutes

mote. Thea he scl:muly rose and re-
trued (0 the presidemt. Vax Wyek
langhed

-  ——

BRIEF ITEMS,

The lude Prisce Gortsohako & sad
W have been the Brit who referred to
Turkey &s the “Siek Man of Rarope.

Anua Lonis Cary's sister, Mrv. Ada
Cazy Stnrgis, wdo is & Goe singes, i3
seric usly il at her home ta Ducham,
Mane.

Wiggivs® tremendons cyclone was |

only & wiggle. He shoud v :
into & hole, and pall the hole ta afer

aan who
se stick,

woars one
fashionable

leader—
xt of his

gixh language, and mathor esjoys it
It was Nathaniel Thaver, of Bostow,
who died recently, who defrayed the

expenses of Profl Agassiz visit of explo- | %
1 { | myself.

ration and research o South Amerca.

says & Now York auibhon

MARCH MERRIMENT,

& |
zectly dehind Van Wyek's chair, ghued | Ourm bt shocked by eleciricity, |

The we of ro2 canmot werease the |
meRing qraliies: of & dog, bat tia casn. |

The rwle of three: For the third pex |
som o clear oml. |

The Falie Pophet has capiured |
Obeid; bat de has lst his grip on the
wealder.,

The new Chinere paper s reforred to
as “LVur esieerned pigtailed comtem
porsry.”

Hiz oxn masior: “IN dave peopls
row Um nododys fool” said Feoden
wr. “la other word remared
Fogg, “rou’re your oan master.”

Tte sharks comzlaint: “Odds @sh,
what luek! He [ have been follow-
fog thiz ship fer Bee hours and all
that’s tumbled overboard s an empty
sardine box.”

Costly compliments: 1f a doctor says
“Good day™ o you, 1t exts you three
31 bal wher s lawyer says “Good
o U fiad that it has oost you

New York A
¢ Domocrat has offers
be G 2OME 1O

A safoguand: Sabaltan —* Meier,

| when you are ov guarnd at the powder

of the|

magssine, and & man passes, smokiog
& oigar, what do you do?” Meier-

[ ‘Shout to him 0 throw it away.”

[t now tarns out that the new wife of |

ex Guvern.r Sprague, of Rhode Island,
recently married 1 West Virginia, is
s divorcad young lady, preity and
Lively.

If Wiggins' storm had comie as he

| A make-up that would ve popslar:

predicted, he would bave been, accord. |

ing 0 the signalservice sciantists, a

“yuccessful charlatan.” Asit i3, he is
an unsuccessful charlatan,

formed by a dczan gontlemen & vesar

died on Tuesday last,

Mr. Schuyler Colfax, after lecturing
| at Providence tast Thursday evening,
| wss entcrtained st dioner by the

| ago, and 1t president, Charies M. Ellis, |
s the §:1 to pass away, he having |

|
]

Brown, Harvard and Boston Uatver- |
v chapters of the Beta Thets Phil

society. |

A psthelic story

| Blane's cat, which he was wont to pet.
| died of grief & few days after his death,
| having refused to eat or drink.

The intimation by Dr. McCosh that
ne would tike to retire from the presi-
dency of Princeton college will cause
regret among the alumni of the institu-
tion and the friends of education gen-
eraily.

Cardinal McClosky, of New York,
celebrated on Satarday the thirty-ninth
anpiversary of his elevation to the eps-
copacy of the Roman Catholie church.
He is pow nearly 73 years of age,
baving been born in Brook lyn, March
20, 1810,

Himam H. Hobbe, of South Berwick,
Me., who was graduated in Bowdoin
college in the class of 1824, is the old-
est living member of the York county
bar—naving been admitted in 1427,
fifty-six years ago—and is still ia ex-
cellent healih,

Ex Congressman, John M. Thomp-
sop, of Batler, Pa.,, has been sarrested,
charged with increasing a note from
$400 to $4,000. In consequence of his
bigh position, the arrest cavses much
excitement, and few persons are will-
ing to believe him guilty.

Four of Iowa's best knows an most
estimahle ladies—Mis. N. C. Deering,
Mrz, C. C. Carpenter, Mra. W. P. Hep-
burn acd Mrs, D. N, Cooley—have
been sappointed vica presidents tor
Iowa of the Garfield Hospital enter-
prise of Washiogton,

Mr-. Gladstone, the wite of England’s
greal statesman, i8 & very plain per-
son in dress and manvers, aud iss
great friend of the poor, to whom she
devotes money that less thoughtful
women lavish upon themeelves in dress
and jewels,

Judge Thurman makes the largest
property return in Columbus, Ohio, *“for
the reason,” says the Marion Mirror,
‘“that he is an honest man.”

—_— - — - —

What Alexander Stephens Escaped.

Atlanta Constitution: The Sinday
gchool was & favorite place with him,
a3 it has been with so many other
American boys. At the South Liberty
Sanday school he attracted the atten-
tion of Mr. Mills, the superintendent,
and the latter proposed to furnish him
the means to attend the academy at
Washingten. After some hesitation
the generous offer was accepted, and
young Stephens began to enjoy the
opportuaity he had so long coveted.
It was the intention of Mr. Mills that
the boy, studious and melancholly,
should study for the ministry in the
Presbyterian church, but when this
career was proposed to him he hesi-
tated. He bad made a profession of
faith in the summer of 1827, ana had
joined the Presbyterian church in
Wahiogton but he left it to his aunt
todecide. The result of her decision
was that he could continue his studies
and go to collage under the auspices of
the Georgis Educational society, and if,
after graduation, he should not feel it
to be his dulg to preach the gospel,
there would be no violation of good
faith on bis part. In that event, he
determined to refund the morey ex-
pended on his education.

Theie was one disturbing element,
however. Should he carry out the
wishes of those who had given him
the opportunity of entering college?
Shouvld he en'er the ministry? He
made this matter the subject of long
and deep reflection, and firally came
to the conclusion that he was nofitted
for the pulpit. He had no inclination
in that direction. He felt that he had
received no call to presch. Alluding
to this particular period of his life, Mr.
Stephens #ays: “My whole thirst was
for books, for tcience and for learning
Money I bad no further care o
thought for than just to"meet my littl

’Mnl

- .o -—

Here are some lively aphcrisms in
common use hereabeuts. Many a
valnable lesson is conveyed in these
few lines; Black sheep hide mighty
easy in de dark. Better keep de rock-
in’ cheer in de cabin loft lilf Sunday.
You can’t coax de mornin’ glory to
climb de wrong way ’round de corn-
stalk. Smart rabbits go home ‘fo’ de
snow done fallin’. Dead limb on de
tree show itself when the buds come
out. Cussin’ de weather mighty po’
farmin’, It takes heaps o’ licks to dribe
a nail in de dark.

R
The Uconto Fisherles.

A Bay Bhore fisherman informs us,
and he kuows whereof he speaks, that
4490 packages of salt fish have been
shipped from this city during the past
winter, and that the nvengo price was
$3 75 per package. Also that fresh fish
to the value of over $22000 had been
shipped during the”same period of
times. He estimates the total value of
fish shipped &t about $30,000, which
mekes it quite an important industry.
—Oconto Reporter.

A CURTOBITY is exciting the colored
people of Macon, Ga., says the Atlan-
tic Constitution. A negro boy called
“the snake b aby’’ came from an adja-
cent county. His body is very dimiu-
tive, and his arms and are the size
of & b -wheel spoke. He lies
rone onhis stomach all the time with
is feet drawn back., In the middle
of the back white are seen.

is published in|
France to the effect that the late Louis |

|t

Sabaltan—“And then?!™ Meier—*1
pick it up and smoke the rest of it

Eatirely origical: “Well” said an |

“there's (ne thing | can say, |
¥ palnting is original,  No one eam
acouse me of copywng.” “Not even
nature,” remarked one of his hearers,

Yes,” said tha man in the gallery, |
“the make ups were generally fair, but
there is one make-up I should like to

| see—a makeup for lost time between |
2 : ooy o | thE 200
Philadelphia bas 2 “Last Man's Clah,” |

Prohibition item: “Wake me up, |
darling, to-night, and give me a toddy,”
said an Austin inebriate to his wife, as
they were sbout 1o retire for the night. |
“Bat how will I know when you want
one ! “You can't make a mistake,
[Lam slways thirsty when 1 am woke |
up.” |

One of the ‘perfec: gems?  “Do
lend me s breastpin,” [ said to a friend
at whose honse [ wasstaying. *'I have
just broken mine.” She prodnoced a
roach n oayx, at which I shriektd.l
“Why, darling, its a verfect gem with |
gold legs and emosrald eyes,” she said.

wore it, but I shivered all day, Ugh!

Very tired in their heads: First duf-
er—** You say you have met me before,
and I have an 1mmpression that 1 have
met you before. Can you tell me when
it was?"  Second ditto—*1T can, sir; it
was at the same time that [ met you.”
First duffer (reflocting) —* Yes, ves, it
must have been; but what 8 remarka-
ble coincidence!’

Impudence: Professional — ' Ploase
gimme ten cents, sir, to buy some
bresd.” “Why, I gave yon ten cents
pot half an hour ago.” Professional
(taking in the situation)—‘‘Yes, sir, 1
know, sir, but I—I'm a terrible Lread-
eater,

A man who didn't want his salary
raised: A western pastor is said to have

refused an addition of #100 to his
anpusl  salary, on the ground
that the hardest part of his

work was to collect the present amount,
and that it would kill him to attempt
t3 collect $100 more.

The maiden's poiat of view: Mamma
(to “Maud, who has been with her
brother to the play, and is fell of it)—
“But was there no love in the piece,
then? Maud—*“l.ove? Oh, dear, no,
mamma ! How could there be? The
principal charactors were husband and
wife, you know.”

Chbarlie Vere de Vire (sententiously)
—"“Geninses, my dear Miss Marl-
borough, are men who just missed
being fools, and feols are men who just
missed being geniuses.”  Miss Marl-
borough (awestruock)—“What original
things you say, Mr. Vera de Vere! 1
sometimes think you are almost a
geniug,”

Hurrying home to France: “Why
are you in such & hurry to get home?”
one Frenchman nsked of another who
had recently arrived in New York and
had already bought s ticket for the
return trip. “Ah, my friend, I return
that I may become a member or the
catinet.” “Indeed! What hope have
you of that?” “They will have tried
every other Frenchman by the time [
get to Parig, and I must burry to take
my turn,"”

A burglar alarm in his soul: Lord
Reginald Sansdenier, in answer (0 con-
fidential remark of his host—* Twenty
thousand pounds’ worth of plate on the
table, Sir Gorgiusf I wonder you ain't
afraid of being robbed!” Sir Gorgius
Midas — “ Robbed, my lord! Good
‘event! I'm sure your lordship’s too
honnerable heven to think of sich a
thing!’

Gold-fish in London's sooial soa: Miss
Smith (from Bayswater)—'‘I suppose
you're going to lots of dances?"  Miss
De Symthe (from Belgravia)—* I'm go-
ing to Mrs, Mowbray Masham’s of
course, on the 28ih. I've-a-not heard
there's any other.” Miss Smith who
has cards for & dozen dances at least
but has never even heard of Mrs, Mow-
bray Masham’s, [cols rather out of it,

Courtship in Georgia: He rushed in
the parlor without ringiog the door bell
and discovered a light figare sitting on
the sofa in the corner. He certainly
exclaimed: “By Jove, dear Nell, I
thought I never would find you alone
agair. Your mother has gone a visit-
ing, hasn't she?” “Yes,” responded
the light figure, “ Nellie goes visiting so
much I am often alone.” The young
man remarked the next day that he
left his hat on the pian+ and his um-
brella in the hall, and needed nothing
but thirty acres of open air,

It was but a simiple pin
On a chair,
And ths little boy did grin
Like a bear,
When the teacher took a seat
And in & manncr very fleet
Flew half a hundred foet
In the air.

This the teacher doth annoy,
And he chant,

And no pardon to the boy
Quick he gracts,

But grabs the indisereot

Litt'e boy, and kim doth beat

Till he rather spoils the seat
Of his “pants.”

It was a Connecticat minister whose
salary was raised $25 a year and half
the fish he caught. And he was the
only man never suspected of exagger-
ation in his statement of the number
oaptured.

Woman's love: “Do you believe that
A woman nowadays would die for the
object of her love?’ asked a bachelor
friend. “I don’t know whether she'd
die or not,’ answered the benedict;
“but I've known her to go wild when
the trimming didn’t suit her.”

A witty nobleman once asked a
clerical gentleman at the bottom of the
table, why goose, when there was one,
was always placed next to the parson.
“Really, my lord,” said the clergyman,
‘‘your question is somewhat difficult to
answer, and eo remarkably odd that I
vow I shall never see a goote again
;:g.hg:ﬂ being reminded of your lord-

ip.

ing. just leaving his
house to go out for a day's hunting,
when the tram him for a vo’-

p sreet.

| weeks but daye,

| of life,

l:ourpty‘l A skore SIARN':\? sireet,
Veaira, where were dupla a large
Quantity of walermelons, whem ome
said: “What world be the konsequenecs
should we phack ob dem melows '
retize to de ded Ob de ole camal o tesd
de quality ob de core?™ “l ha't werry

well wersed ta de daw; but you take de | Bave forwe

melon and walk off wid it uuder your
oahtailly meantime 'l go roan’ de
corner and stady on the kowsequences,”
- W W e—

THEY LOYED UNTO DEATR.

A XNoung Lady Oles from a Brekem
Meoard lutercod m Thelr Weds
divg Trspplugs

Wvwing Wiseonas,

Uae of those peculiarly sad ocases,
of the deatn of & loved ome which &
the blow which kills another, and hap-

ily whioh are of extremely rare 00~
reuce, ¥ 10 be recorded among the

e

Ger
In ¢, this case in
wmore than the wnal number of un-
nappy cotockdences. The cartain fell
on the lat ot of the little looal drama
about to be narrated, on last Sunday,
when Miss Theresa Nitler was oo
sigued 1o thesnow mantled tent whose
curtain never ountward swings, st Qal
vary cemetery. Miss Miler resided
with ber parents at 803 Fifteenth street,
re & Wisconsin reporter ealled
this forencon and gleaned from a sister
the story of two lives. Theresa was
evgaged W0 marry s yourg German
named Poter Stolberg. Who lived on
Foud du Lae avenue, near Fourteenth
They kept company for ak
most five yeans before they were even
engaged. and almost grew up (0 man's
and woman's estate in the sunshive ot
each others smiles. Their hearts were
ficoly fastenad in the meshes of love,
and when in their lttle love sce~es the
oot said he or she oould not hive with.
out the other, they only spoke the
truth, for they loved as of yore and not
with that insipid, modern sentimen-
tality, 0 mueh in vogue at present.
The time faw, days seemed hours and
It was but a month

2 stion embodies

[ until the day would arrive, when
they oould bow (o the world
as man and wife, A mice oot

tage on Rleventh street had been pur
chased and furnished by the happy man
and the ro less blithesome, light-heart.
ed mail bad almost finished her bridal
troussean., She was bher [father's
favorite daughter, and he had said that
she should have a handsome dowry and
as nice & wedding as any in their walk
But the gods were angered.
Peter, who was & machinist, and held
the poeition of foreman in Fourth
street foundry, one day came home
from work_with his body frigid from
cold waves which chased each other
over his system without meroy. Next
morning & slight fever had set in, and
the next day a faint hectio flash was
visibla,  An old physioian made an
examinatioa and turned his shaking
head away. It was quick consumption,
and the minister of health knew there
was not the slightest hope, He might
die in & week or in month, but he had
not long to live. The news was kept
from Theress, and she saw the form she
loved 80 well waste before her very eyea.
They were to have been married on the
afternoon of October 21st last, but on
the morning of that day the sufferer
died, his intended bride clinging fran.
tically and weeping about t‘w body.
Ihe wedding clothes, the coltaga and
all were a mockery, they were hideous
in her eyes. Her heart and life had
gone out with h's, She was no more
the happy, high-spirited girl, but droned
away the days, gasped bhis name un-
conscionsly in her sleep and sighed for
death. Her wish was granted, and she
took to her bed, never to rise again in
bealth, Quick consumption, fed by the
fragments of a broken heart, quickl
consumed remaining life, and on \\'«{’:
nesday, February 21st, just four montbha
to the day after Stollberg's death, she
passed awsy. On Sunday afternoon at
two O'cloek, she was buriad from St
Joseph’s on the corner of Eleventh and
Cherry streets, and wore the dress in
which she was to have been married,
Their difference in religion only kept
her from beiug placed by his side. He
was a Protestant, and was ioterred in
Union cemetery, Mies Miller was
buried at Calvary Cemetery, with
Catholic formalities and services,
Pt i —
A New Story ot Lincoln,

General Dahlgren, brother ot the
admiral, tells the following: “I remem-
ber well a story my hrother told me of
Mr. Lincoln and Sacretary Stanton,
which is illustrative, I think, of the
difterent views held by them in regard
to the settlement of the war., Oae day,
a8 Mr. Lincoln and my brother were
about to go to dinner, and while the
president was washing his hands, Sec-
retary Stanton eatered excitedly, with
A telegram in his hand, and eaid: ‘Mr,
President, I have just received a die-
patch from Portland that Jake Thomp-
s0n is there waiting to take the steamer
to Eogland, and I want to arrest him,’
The President began to wipe his hands
on & towel, ana said in & long, drawling
voice: ‘Batter let hiu slide.’

‘“ ‘But, Mr. President,’ said Scoretary
Stanton, ‘this man is one of the chief
traitors—was one of Buchanan's cabi-
net, betrayed the country then and has
fought against it ever since, Hoshould
be punished.! ‘W-e-l-]' said the
President, if Jake Tnompson is satis-
fied with the issue of the war, I am.
Batter let him s-!-i-d-e.’

‘‘Such men should be punished to
the full extent of the law,’ said Stanton.
‘Why, if wo don’t punish the leaders
of the rebellion, what shall we say to
their followers?”

‘' ‘B-g-t-te-r let him slide, Stanton,’
eaid the Preeident, laying aiide his
towel.

‘Mr. Btanton went away, evidently
annoyed, and Mr. Lincoln, turning to
my brother, said: ‘Dahl, that is one of
thiogs I don’t intend to allow. When
the war is over I want 10 stop, and let
both sides go to work and heal the
wounds, which heaven knows are
enough; but jogging and pulling at
them is not the best way to heal a
sore,"”

And the cld general, turning to his
work, said with a sigh: “If that policy
had been carried out, tho wounds would
have bien healed lgmz, long ago.”

pmbiies apola U en B

Alrr. Charles Watts,

Toose of our readers who are in
sympathy with the free-thought move-
mont will be pleased to hear that the
Rifted platform orator, as well as con-
troversial writer, Mr. Charles Watts,
editor of The London 8eculsr Riview,
accompanied by his charming wife, is
on A visit to America, Mr. Watts has
alrendy spoken bejore the Liberal Club
and several org inizations of the Nation-
al Liberal League very acceptedly, and
will visit some of the New Eogland
cities and poesibly the great West be-
fore he returss home by the way of the
Dominion of Canids, in some of the
larger cilies of which he will speak.
SOcu\ll{‘ Mr. and Mrs. Watts have re-
cently had the pleasure of meeting the
daughter and another near relative of
Robert Dale Owen, a gentleman and
bhumanitarian for waom Mr. Watts en-
tertained the highest admiration.—Dr.
¥oot's Healith Monthly,

e e g e
M8, FRep THORP, of Flus! A

who is in excellent health phylfodly
and mentally, has not been out of her
house in twenty years, and refases ab-
soluteiy to do so, Her husband having
leased his house for business ses,
she refused to leave; mﬂw he
built & house in the rear evd of the
other, to which she consented to be
carried through the back door.

Max Heinrich has mades very great
succesa in the part of “Elijah,” ia the
New York Oratorio s )erform-
ance of Mendelohn's oratorio.

h:'nfcuordl. MB..
severe illness. :

The new:3-oent stamps wil |
or W lh-pl'llburtho

¢ ————
Mrs.
dmmgo

wan residents of the Nimth Ward, |

Sumual Bright, the sster ialaw

i

| are held i two churches in Rowe

!

of Yale College,
after o |

Women physicians have beon refused

- peruaission to practice fn Awsiria,

The sugar cxop of Ouba i said o be
he largest since the war

A dozem people i Raxeford, Cons., |
5 A anthysccivation son
p

ey,
For aliewating rom her her hushand's
affections & New York woman has sued
heor father iadaw for 20,000,
The Prowstant Episcopal sexvice has
been transiated iv am, and services |

1o Leali

A darkey who died in Loulsville was |
found 1o dave a heart weighing two
ponnds.  The abmormal development of
that orgam was the cause of his death
: A Myidiond Revwewr roo- |
Dlalns equal parts of i
oid and pepperming water,
W be apalied daily ai tirst and then
twice & day

A §~.d eaploxed as & spiuver in &
Lowell will has takem the fist prize
offered by the Bos Musical Soclety
for the best criticiom of vooal and iw-
stramental musio

The inervase in the we of e electric
leht is Indicated by the fact that forty-
nine eleotric Hght compantes, with $81,+
SO0 of capital, wore organized in
Eugland Jast year

A woman receatly artested in Cineins
nati for drunkemuess proved that she
was the wife of a California wmillionaive,
whom she had deserted years ago, bes
fore he became wealthy

As & Georgia man savs he can rabse
S430 pounds of watermelons to the
acre, the inference is that he has taken
the Herodio precaution to kill all the
boys within ten wiles of his plant.

Colorsdo s becoming clvilized. A
man at Colorsdo  Springs was not
lynched for the commission of & horri-
ble crime, but was “sent to jail in des
fault of bail,"” just as though he were in
the United States,

A son of Mme. Lovson, the wife of
Pere Hysciuthe, is emploved in one of
the burvans of the Treasury Department.
He iz & fine linguist and draughtsman,
and is quite & favorite in cortain eivoles
in Washington.

An itinerant comic opera company
was fined $30 and costs at Dallas, Tex,,
for performing “Patience™ one Sunday
night. 1t is not clear whether the offense
was in the presentation of the opera or
the desecration of the Sabbath,

The respectable youth who applanded
by hissing a song in the New Orleans
Academy of Music was sentonced by the
reconder to pay a fine of £ or be im-
prisoned ten days. He paid the fine
and was reloased,

AMrs. De Ponts, of New Orleans, offers
to sell to the United States the original
draft of the robel constitution for 880,-
OO0, 1t isn't worth as much as the drafy
of the original compact of The Forty
Thieves, and that wouldn't bring $30,«
(LU :

The late Prince Karl, of Prussia, is
said to have smoked from eighteen to
twenty-four cigars every day during the
last sixty years. His early death, at
the age of 8 years, is & warning which
all anti-tobacconists will welcome as an
argument.

he census report, a little work of
fifteen thousand pages, will probably be
issued in July. The oxtravagant seal
of its authors in calleoting a vast mass
of useless information wi'l\r probably be
forgiven by persons who find that a
single copy is a winter’s supply of fuel.

Faint-heartedness would never have
won the Vicksburg fair lady who re-
fused her suitor four times, but yielded
when he fell on his knees before her in
a parlor in the presence of a danel
company and for the fifth time urg
his suit.  She accepted him on the spot,
and appointed & day for the wedding.

She was asked what she thought of
one of her uneighbors of the name of
Jones, and with a knowing look replied:
“Why, 1 don't like to say anything
about my neighbors, but as to Mr. Jones,
sometimes 1 think, and then again 1
don't know, but after all, I rather
he'll turn out to be a good deal such a

wﬁ of a man as I take him to be."
hila attending a spiritual seanca in

Philadelphia, a fow days ago, a lady re-
ceived a communication from tho al-
leged spirit of her husband, directing
her to dig up a certain portion of her
cellar, where sho would find a lot of
rold. She followed the instruoctions,
but instead of finding money, opened
the mouth of an old well and fell into it,
and was nearly suffoeated.

Dr. Siemens, Prosidont of the British
Association, said in & recont letter on
“Wasto:" ““The burning of raw coal for
domestic purposes is very wasteful.
Coal should be reduoed to gas and coke;
gas can bo burned more economioally
than coal, while coke and other so-call
waste products resulting from the manu-
facture of coal gas are of more money
value than the coal originally used."

A most surprising story is told by a
Southern man. He says that he set a
spring trap to catch some troublesome
rats; that ono rat poked his noso in and
was caught; that the sharp edgoes of the
trap tore the skin of his nose loose, and
his ratship wriggled himself or foroed
himself out of his hide, loaving it in the
trap, bearing bloody evidenoe of the
terrible effort made to got out of it

It has come at last. A Virginian
olaims that on removing a cake of ice
that had been for several years in tho
bottom of his ico house he found it pers
forated with cells whioch wore ocoupied
by long worms of a whitish color.
Others ﬁ\ the same vicinity report simi-
lar experience. It will no longer be
considernd safe to uso ico until it has
been thoroughly cooked, so ns to effeot~
ually kill these parasites.

A. J. Gale, an English architoct, vis-
ited this country last summer, and in a
paper on our buildings said that the
most surprising thing to him was the
wonderful comploteness of Amerioan
houses and the elaboratenoss of their
construction, Hefound American clients
willing to pay for any comfort that could
be procured. He expooted to find our
work inferior; he returned to say Eng-
lish work was.

A Pittsburg hotel clerk says that evory
traveler is nervous sinco the Milwaukees.
fire, and wants a room on tho first or
second floor, That, he adds, is the in-
variable result of such n catastrophe,
and it lasts for several weeks; but -
ually anxioty dies out, and before long
people take rooms on tho upper floors
without complaint, and often co! tu-
lato themselves on the better alr and
wider prospect thus obtained.

A conscientious member of the logis-
Iature of Georgia, who during the ses-
sion of the legislature obtained five post-
age stamps from a clerk in one of the
State departments, insisted upon pnm
for them, although they were to bo
for State business. This looks ve!
commendable in the legislator, but it s
asserted that at the same time ho had
railroad passes in his pookot, and had
used them and cha! the State mile-
age both waya.

A Long Island man has been sent to
prison for threo months for khll:fl
woman on the streot. A ng
lack of dotails in tho account leaves the
reader in doubt as to whether kissing is
of itself s criminal offense in Long
Island, or whether the woman was 8o
uﬁ{{ that the offender could not plead
mitigating circumstances, or whether
the sulute would have been permitted in
the seclusion of a parlor with the lamp
turned down.

Whisky traffic at Bolse City, L T,
must be rather brisk, even for n Wost~
ern town. A publlo-:rlrltod man
if he is given the exclusive right to
spirituous liquors in that town, he
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SO, ¥ay kad! oried & Norse father
o Rig young som, ome orisp, ¢ winter
w \ ¥ e ax trom e ‘w;:
FLENY Dring we Wy gun from b
corner bekind ive Ghook Smdwewiil aee
what luek we dad with the fox-trapsaed
e dmares wp i the e

And Ola has uo need of ssked
twive to attend to suwoh duwtive. N
wother, in the meanwhile, has pat wp »
hancheon, comsisti of coN smoked
o and dread and duatter, i & gaxly
painted wooden box, which Ola &»
across  his shoulder, while Nils, hs
father, sticks the ax into his gindla, sad
with his gun i one hand and his shee
stafl in the othen emerges into the
bright winter worning. Thex then

cliud up the steep smow-banks, place

| their stves upon the level surface, and

put thelr feet iuto the bands, Nils gives
a tremendons push with iz sta® and
awsny he fRies downm the steep Allhaide,
while his little som, following olose be-
hind him, gives an Iadian warwhoop,
and swings his sta® abowt his  head W
show bow little he meeds It

Whew, how fast he goes!

1n & fow soconds fa and son have
reached the bottom of the valley, aad
before thom i & steep  inoline, over
grown with leafiess bireh and elder fors
ests. 1t is there where they have their
snares, wade of hraided home-hair; and,
48 bait, they use the red borrivs of the
wountain ash, of which prarmigan and
thrashes are very fond. Now comes the
test of their strength; but the smow is
W0 doep and loose to wade through,
and 1o olimd a declivity on stees i by
RO Weans as easy as it s 10 slide down
s smooth hillside. Halt an  hour's
oliud brings them to the trappiuges
grounds. But there, indeed, their eRorts
are well rewarded,

Oh, look, ook Father!™ ories the
bay, ecstatioally.  “Ob, what & lot we
have em.rfhl! Why, there are three
dozen binds, as sure as there is one.™

“There is enough to buy you 8 new
cont for Christmas, lad,” he said chuek-
%‘u\g‘ “and it we make mm\w suoh

AE, We \J one o \
Mother a silver u\s:h. LN ) w\m;‘:l
church on Sundays.™

SN, buy Mother's  roooh  first,
Father," protests the 1ad, a little hesi-
tatingly (for it costs many boys an efs
fort n;) be gonerous); ‘ll coat  will
come along soon @ the \ o
be sure, :1“\: old ‘Wml." mm' ho
adds, with a glance at his patehed
slooves,

“Now, quiok, laddie,” his father
called out, “Stir your stumps and bring
me your bag of bait.  Get the snares to
rights and fix the berries, as you have
soon me doing.”

Ola was very fond of this kind of
work, and he pushed himself with his
stafl from tree to tree, and hung the
tempting red berries in the little hoops
and archos which were attached to v
bark of the trees.  He was in the midst
of this labor, whon suddenly he heard
the roport of his father's gun, and,
looking up, saw & fox making s great
leap, then plunging headlong into the
snow,

“Hello, Mr. Reynand,” remarked
Nilg, as he slid over towand the dead
animal, *You overslopt yourself this
morning.  You have stolon my game so
long, now, that it was time 1 should get
even with you, *“Now, sir, we are
quits."

When the task of setting the snares in
unhrlh;:‘ ?wnlymploz‘“. ttm and
son glid tly away under
nnm\x'-ludonm Io‘:}m their tr:‘“
which were set farther up the mountain,

And when they turned their faces
homewand, they had, besides the ptan
migan and the fox, a big capercailaie
(or grouse) cook and two hares. The
twilight was already falling, forin the
Norway winter it grows dark early in
the afterncon.

“Now, let us soo, lad,” said Ola's
father, rogarding his son with ast
dubious glance, “if you have got Norsa
blood in your veing. We don't want to
£0 home the way we came, erwe should
soarvely reach the house bofore midnight.
But it you dare risk your neok with
your father, we will take the westorn
track down the bare mmnhhdt
It akes brisk and stout legs to stand in
that track, my Iad, and I won't unge|
you, if you are afraid.”

oI guess 1 can q where you «l\.]
Father,”” rotorted the  bay, proudly,!
“Anyway, my neck isn't half so valua-|
ble as yours.'

“Spoken like & man!" said the father, !
In a voloo of deep satisfaction, *‘Now
for it, 1ad! Make yourself ready. Strap
tho hunting- close under your gir
dle, or you will lose it. Test your stafl
to mak® sure that it will hold, for if it
broaks you are gone, Be sure you don't
take my traok, You are a fine chap and
a brave one."

Ola followed his father's directions
olosoly, and stood with loudly palpitat-
Ing hoart ready for the start. Before
him lay tho long, smooth slope of the
mountain. If it had notboen his father
who had challenged him, he would have
muoch preferred to take the clroultons
route down into the valley.

“Ready!" shouted Nfls, advanolng
towand the edge of the slope. *One,
two, threo!"

And like an arrow he shot down over
tho steep track, gulding his course
stoadily with his staff; but it wassoarce-

five seconds bofore he was lost to

t, looking more like a whirll

snow-drift than a man. With
oyes and batoed breath, Ola stood look-
ing after him. Then, nerving himself
for thoe feat, ho glanced at his skees to
800 that thoy wero lol, and glided
out over the terriblo deollvity, His first
foeling was that ho had alid right out
into the alr—that he was rushing with
soven-loague boots over forests and
mountain-tops, For all that, he did not
Jose hold of hix staff, which he pressed
with all his might into the snow nd
him, thus slightly retarding his furlous
spood. Now tho pine-troos scomed to
be runni Jnmhmlnumul ™moe up
the mou:F n-side, and the snowy slope
scemed to be rising to moot him, or
moving in billowy lines under his foet.
Gradually he gathered confidence in
himself, & sort of flerce ocou awoko
within him, and & wild exul surg-
od through his volns and swept him on,
Tho wind whistled about him and stung
his faoo like little sharp nvedles, Now
he darted away over s snowed-up fence
or wood-pile, shooting out into the alr,
but always coming down lml{“:: his
skees, #O MY tO pnvon;l m;:‘ boll‘l.
v or o . He [} ng
d"‘lﬂ‘l our u:dn“lriumphmt achleve-
mont which ho had never "“}:.'{"""
before. Tho world Iny at his and
e 3
mi 0onquos! WS
Bus all such sonsations are lp‘plly
brief, Ola soon knew by his slaoke %
spood that ho had reached the lo

und; yet so great was the impotus ho
m morvod that he flow up the oppo-
slto alopo toward his fathor's farm,
only stoj somo fifty foot below the
barn, limbs

ng over it in a
ous!

. TROPOSALS OF MARMIAGE,

—

Mazy Qurwns Fucts Bugunling ‘
mmm‘&

b UL ol
Yom w o end of curiing,

SRS & wriver in Densonesh &

Yoir seanch forr tlhk Paryose.  For i
m:nw— I::sl R S T
aeter, who gows o Riteisen,
bt Bl o= v
object of his Tepaank
Propeses  blumstly thes,
steadd of exprying B3 contents um
she as Bluwtly swecepns his A
There s the oD splinm wio hamws
dowr some deal abowy B e S T
Iy & sacred ome—which wellls his shory
for hive, and the seswer is retarued By
siwailar fashion.  ‘There is the
st a ball or diveer by & iy
sent aeross: the rooms o tabhe,
is the ome in which 1he repdy it
lhf-:;»nu of soame ;
stood sigmal. T some ook
readd, am ’ leaman,

o gt

seversl eligible dawgbrers wondered, ah
ter waiting  some years for some
event, why wo ome of them, wotevem the
prettiest, got & proposal.  When he bn-
vestiguted the watter the b
o that the failure srose
architectura! Munder,  The rooms e
Ris howse were so num«dw

& series of open doors and spacions wies
roxs that the question condd not be vt

7

est in any ye gentheman it srovsed
by his previows intecest i theam—oom
s hr‘w wgw&:‘ that ey bave
no original LT W e matter,
world not, ;\z\\!:;‘b{n ke to sax, m
amonnts to aboat the swme: thing, that
one gentioman is as lkeablo oras
ahle to them as another, hough
must constantly aef as i were so, wi
il some  partioular gentloman
the spell and gives them L)
sy otherwise.  Bub, what if the
eons one shoukd neverbreak the as
often happens? Or what, it neither the
right oame nor the wrong one does, and
RO opportanity ever comes? As the sys
tam is now this is mot at all &
rare elrowmstance, nor is the lady lesa
Worthy, necessarily, than her d
Iy favored sisters.” She may even be
more worthy, but may have lved wore
mﬂb‘. or way be deficlent mm
that poonliar are of fascinating, W
ewmaw canuol prevent from being

One of the worst features of this was
mitigated sitence, which is imposed ups
on one sox alone, i3 the inducerity and
hypoorisy which it not only inonloates,
but places & preminm upon. N
irvitates a\lmuuan s0 much s 10 have
any ground given for a slwt\“ that
she :u gowe & step out of her [
sooure a gentleman's intorest or attem
tion.  She would rather be won by a
peasant than move the least bis

aral

sively to win a prince.  Her
feolings are smothered and sw
and accepts the artifice which she
must put on, as if it were both reasons.
ble and natural,

— &

A Mistaken

Some time ago & gentloman welk
known among commervial travelomn,
-mprd at a boanding houwss noted for
old time silvorware and deop dishes
The houso was operated by a widow,
with whom Juek! the traveler, fell
very much in love, that is com
inlove, for Juoklos has » wide open
eye for business.  “What & fine house
this would be,™ ho mused,  The widow
is very handsome and hasn't any pas
tioular edueation, but it it doa't
stand & man in hand to make the best
shift he can. NIl marey this woman
and have a howe.™

Next ovoning he requosted a husiness
interview with the woman,
they were seated in the parlar, Juekles,
whnumn l'n.a very ul-ngnr said:

M AL short
stay in this house 1 »‘i‘«'ﬁ«“ﬁ yory
much attached to you,"

“Laor, Mr, Juokles,"

“Yeos, my doar, Mry, Hotzol, L am a
E\muu\r man and my love is

o," and he looked atthe farnivare, 1
have nover been in love bofore.™
“Lor, Mr, Juckles.”

My fathor wanted mo to "
rioh girl oneo, & boautiful creature,
what ix beauty when the soul s not
there?

*Lor, Mr, Juokles,"

“NOw you are a woman of soul, and
1love you, love you with a Jevotion
that knows no imfitation, that cannot be
drowned,"

“Lor," exolaimed My, Hotaol, throws
ing horself into his arms, “1 pover
\lm:ghl that sioh o stroak of luok wonld
atriko me."

They wore marriod the followl:

: 3

and the next day M, Juokles

didn't know what 1 was

but providence has pro 1 YOU so0

was hired to yun this house while the

owner wamﬁ" Juokles AWAY

o had marciod o wers

hand had died

in the penitentinry,—drk, 2vrvler,

Mr, Gladstone's Treo-Felling,

Lsoe that Mr, Gladstono was trou!
rooently with lum owling to hw
onught cold whon folllng & troe on &
day. Hia hmll{ roally ought to inter~
fore to provent his oxpoxing himself to
wuoh vory useloss risks, Ho ix 78
old, A man of that ago
and hoarty, but his
bo what it way, and

in the House of
ubt whother it doos th
many hours as
and that to sit there many does
ploase him ix unqumm« #0 far
a8 the business of the llor
vorned, ho might bo thore half

that he 1s; while, If he v
: the

the :

dena ox maching, aftor “‘?ﬁu
“I.mdc“"huhn lﬁg
nstond of .

s
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