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of an Unfashionable

(Soqmel  *‘My Wit 00t 1.9),
] A Novel ; v

By NARRIET BEEOHER STOWE
Auther of **Wiisle Tom's Oatia,” My Wih and
1,% ste., ole. ' : ; :

Ou the oppesite side of the way, the
projected bospitaiities aweke various
eenflictiag smotiens. :

“ Diiah, ['doit’t reslly know whether
I shutl go to that company o night er
net,” said Mra. Betxey, confidentislly to
Dinab evcr her ireming-tab e,

o Laads sakes, Mix’ Botsey,'’ raid
Dioali, “with * her  sccusto giggle,
* how you talk ! Woat'you 'feard on?"

-Mes, Betssy hal retrested to the
kitchem, to wndulge herself with Dinsh
fa tremors and changes of emotion which
bad wern out the: patience uf Mirs Dor
eas i the parlor, Thut goed lady, hav
ing made up her mind deinitely to go
and wake Betsey with ber, was indispes-
od to repest every half hour the courre
of srgument by which she had dewmon
strated to her that it, was the proper
thing tp deo.

But the fact was, that pver Mre. Bet
soy was terribly fluitered by the jies @
going inte company agw'n. Years hua
passed in that old, dim: house, with th:
solomn clock tick-toexing.in the corner,
and the runbeam streaming dusbily a¢
given hours through the same windows,
with av »oetid of coming or geitig foot
steps: There the. two ancient risters
bad been working, reading, talking,
round and round ou the sume unvarying
track, for wecks, months snd yeurs, and
pow, sudden y, had come s charge. Tue
pretity, gav, litt.e hunsckeeper across the
way hud fluttered in with » whoe troop
of invisible elvex of persuxnion In the
very folds of her garmentx, snd had
crjoled and charmed them 1nio & promise
to be supporte:s of her " evenings,” and
Mius Dorcus was determined 1o go. Bur
all yo of wumsnkind know that after
every such determiinration comes ¥ review
of the wherewith 1, and meny tremors

Now, Mis Dorexs was seit-suflli -ing,
and self-sustained  She knew heraclt
be Misg Durcas YVuuderheyden, in the
first place; and shie hud a genersl con
fidence, by right of her tam:ly ard poxi
tion, thut all her belongings were the
right things. They might be cut of
farhion—s0 much the wuorse for the
fashion ; Mise Duieas wore them with a
cheerful courage. Yzt anshe frequently
remwarked, © sooner or later, if you le
things be, fashion alw.ys comen round
te them” They Rad comerourd te her
. maay {imze 1n the camrne of her i1l and
always tound hor resay tor them.  But
“Mrh, B tsey wax Limorous, as had 2

lavge aliuwancs of whet the phteunlo
giets cull * sppros:tveness.” lo her
you:h she hal nean o f2xhionshie voung
belle, and 1ow ahe tad a« many flatters
and treaors zhout her gray curis and
Capa 82 0 the deys ®when she sut up sli
pight 1 an avm chair w.h her han
dresced and powiered tor s ball  Ta
fact, av old lasy’'s cap v undeuniubly »
fouder peint. e ruight Huagine it G
De a nurt of shrine, »r lust retremi, in
which all her youwititul Live of dress
fads ssy um; mud, i cstimating her
fiiae a for auy ncens of festiviry, theewp
is the first cenelderativ:. No, whet
Dinsh etrurkled, * What ve 'fe-rd on,
honey ¥ Mrs. Betrey came out with ir:

* Dinah, I dun’t xnow whizh of my
£ape L0 wesr."

“ Lor' sakes, Mia' Betrey, wear yeor
wow one. What's to heoder 7

“Well, you see, it's tiimm d with
lilac r:bbons, sad the shade don't go
with my nex hrawn gown; they look
horridly togsther Dorcas never does
notice such things, but they don't go
woll tegether. I tried to tell Dorcas
about it, but she shat me up, ssying |
wae siways fussy.”

“ Well, laws ! then, homey, wear yeur
ether cap—it's & right mice un aow,’”’
gaid Dinah, in & eoaxing tone. :

¢ Trimmed with white ribben—"" said
Mrs. Betuey, raminating ; “ but you see,
Dioah, that risbon has really get qu'te
yoliow ; and there's a spet en one of the
atringa'’” she added, in s tens of peig:
nant emotion. {

“ Well, now [ tell yo what tede,”
asid Dinsh ; *‘you jest wear your mew
cap with them layback ribBens, and wear
vour biack eilk ; that are loaks llegant

aow." ;

“ Bub wy black silk is se old; it's

- pierced undor the srm, and beginming
te fray in the gathers.”
% Ligd sake, ‘Mis' Beteey! wke'’s
agoin’ o lock under your arm?” said
Dicak. * They o'n’t agein’ to set you
up under une v’ them otor;y scepes to
‘be lecked at,be they? You'll do to
pass wow, [ tell yo, now den’t go to
gottin' fluttered and 'steriky, Mis’ Bet-
sey Wiy don't ye go right along, like
Mis' Dorear? She den't have mo me-
gims end tantrums 'bost what she’s
gon’ to wear.” : b

Dinah's tolorant spirit in admitting
§ - @ <usnon was, however, 8 real re-
{iof ts Mra. Boteey. Like various liquers
which are under a necossity of working
theuiavi¥es Ciear, Miy. buwsev fvand 8
corsain amount of talk nacessary te clear
bor saind when preceeding o act in 0¥
emergency, and for this purpore & he
tenur was essontial; but Dorcas was 80
8 atizely s00vs such. fluctuations a8 hors

The Resords
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—s0 ponitive suu uchaite 1 all her -
ments snd conclusions—that ¢he

not enjuy in her naciety ‘the unlimited
amount of discassish necessary 1o clari-
iy ner mental vision. = Rk
It was' noWw sbout the fifth or sixth)
time that sll the pesnibilities with ve-
gerd to her wardrobe bad heen l".
coasideration that day, wH Miss De
cas, whe bad borne with her heroicelly’
for = seakon, had finally ‘closed the'dis-
curs10n by recummending: a chapter ing
‘Wattwon the Mind which seid a great,
wmany uopleasant things shout pespls
who eccupy themaelves too mucg with
tr fles, aud thus Mra. Betsey was'drivén
1o unbosom’hersel’ to Dinsh. ghed
** Then, again; there's Juck,” she ad.
ded; ' sug 1don’t knvw what he'll,
thiek of our both being out ;" there never
such » thing happeaed before."” i
 Land "suké, Mis' ‘Betdey,’ jest as'if
Juck cared! Wiiv,-he'l) stay- with me.
'l see arter Aim—I will” .

“ Well, you must he good to him,
D.nak,” ssid Mrs. Betsey, apprehen-
sively. . yms
* Ain't Tallers goed to him ? - I-don’t
get him up for a graven image and, fall
down sud worship lium, te be sure; but
Jack has good times with me if I do
make him mind.’

The fact was, that Dinsh often second-
ed the disciplinary viewa of Miss Doreas
with the streng arm, pulling Jack back-
ward by the tail, and cwrreeting him
with vigarous thumps of the broomstick
when e fell- into toose farors of bark-
ing whieh we:e hin principa) weskness.

Dinsh had all the sociable instinots of
her ruce, and 1t mev.d her indignation
that the lew ascquainturces who found
their way to the forevken old “heuse
should be terrified snd repelled by such
distr cled tumui's ws Jyck  generally
croated when the door he.l rang. Heneo
her attitude tuward him had se often
heon belligerent . that poor Mrs. Betsey
telt small confivenve in leaving him to
the trying sepsration of the evening un-
de1 Dinat’s cure, :

* Well, Dinan, yuu wen't whip Jack
if he dows bark ? [ dxre say he'll be lone-
some. Yuu must wake allowances for
him.”

* Oh, laws, ves, 5o -
ance, never fow rry

S Ame Fuu realis thiow
will o ?"’

I' | makh ’low

‘i black dress

enl us wuyiiiac - nat Pm hore
2 dronin’ s koo ier.  Why,
honey, you'll iook ke pictar, you
wiil”

* Onh, Dinah, I'w 20 st waman,”

* Weil, honev, what t you be? Lazd
spaen; don’t | rememnier waen you was
the helle of New Y ok eity?  Lord love

yo! Theww .4 duya! *vnen ’twas all
com’ gun g et honess n-pnucin’,
notise 1wil, s ‘ciiers tanly a-tumblin’

ovier euct wiher j at Lo get w leok at ye.
Luws, heney, ye was wuth lookin' st in
dews doy 4.“ '

* O, Dieaiy, vou willy old seul, what
notsense you telk

“ Well, b tiey, you Enow you was de
haodswe<t gal g+in’. Now you knows
you wan” siid Dinah, cnuckling and
shuking her portly sides

“ | <auppose } wu-n't bad leokivg,”
«atd Mis Betsey, laughing in tarn ; and
th= colw flushed i her delicate, faded
cheeks, und ner pretiy, bright eyes grow
wisty with a thongnt of all the iittle
triumphs, prides and regrets of years
wgo

To say the truth, Mra. Betsey, though
past the uo ntime of attraction, was a
very pretty old wowasn, Her hands were
till delicetr aad whiie, her skin was of
Ily fa.rwess, snd her bair like fine-spun
siiver ; and she rstained still all the nies
wostifeis aud habita of the woman whe
has koown herselt eharmning.  She still
felt the discord of & xhade in her ribbons
like o false note 'n mus e, and was an-
noyed by the xligheat imperfection of her
dress, however eoncialed, to a degree
which seemed st times wearirome and
irretional to her atconger minded winter:
But Miss Dercas, wne had curried ber
in her arm«, a hesrt brekea wresk
sns ghed from the @aves of a defeated
life, bora with her as heroicully as we
evar ¢an bear with another whese nature
is wholly of a d ferenc make snd texture
from our own.

In geners!, she made her miad
with a considérabla share of good wense
es 1o what it was ‘best for Betsey te do,
and then made her de it, by that pewer
which a streng: and steady natare ex-
ercises-sver a weaker one.

Miss Dercas had made up her mind
that more secioty, and some little change
in her medes of life, would be. a benefit
te Wer sister; she had takem a stron
faney te Evs, and really looked forw

new variety snd interest in hfe.
L L * 83 % »

(Continued neat weeb.)
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An Irishman was brought op before
. justice of the peace on & charge of va-
rancy, ‘sud was thus questioned:
+hei trade have you!” Sure, now, yer:
«onor, I'm s ssilor.” You s seafaring
aan? [ questioa whether you have
erer hoen to xes in your lifs.”” “Sure,
1w, and doer your honor think I came
yver from |  'and in a waggin?” -

The neatesy sunt-a s y of the ammesty
d-bate was made by Mr. Morricon. He
swid: “Whenever they spesk we get
the best of thew; Whenever e speak

-

| The

to her evesings a» semething to givea}

‘I man, and the
{derman’s office,

on the curb of Soath C street and (woa- |,

s hm.wmwgt.m¢

thing but kindly to his | P
two \u"u-u'::'n. “the
bebind ‘him, each carrying a pa
pooss o her back, and the three stad-
died off down the middle of the street,
he reporter shortly afterward kad the
honor of shaking bands with Oaptain
Bob,” the Piate swell, resplendent ‘in
green blanket and plug hat;'and sought
asolution of the baby puzsle . The '(.l;r
tain smiled several inches and affably
‘explained that the reporter had wit-
‘nessed one of "the-domestic ‘penalties of
the tribs.. Whea twins are bora tu's
buck who 18 not ‘favored ' with grewn-up
daughters, he is by Piute law obliged to
take charge of the superfluous infant
until it is able t» walk, when it reverts
to the ecare of the mother. The unfor
tunste brave is thus subjected to a prac-
tical slavery for two years, as he hugs
the wickinp very elose'y, being in a
chronic state of mortificstion and dis-
ust. From the manaer in which the
aptain chuckled and granted during
the explanati
father of twins
wags of the tribs. * Two papooses,
concluded Bob, as be gas-d wistiully at
tke worn coat of the rep.rter, * no good.
He all same hell.”— Firginie C. ?

sontly
house

ea-the butt of the

In his description of the natural nov-
elties of the National Park, Judge Ma-
guire introduced s number of fine
views—some for the first time. They
were photographs of nature,” illumina-
ted and magnified. He gave tho follow-
ing description of 8 mud volcano:

Abeut 250 yards east of the Devils
Den is an immense mud vol ano. Its cra-
teris sixty feet across. I stood onits
ufly rim just before an eruption. The
black, sulphurous mud first surged in
great waves from one side of the great
crater to the other, returning, seeming
ly, by under currents, when they would
again surge over in greater volume and
violence, the muddy mass rising higher
and higher with each econvulsion.
When the crater was nearly filled 1
hastily retreated, rumbling thunders
sbaking the earth beneath my rotreat-
ing stcps. Having gone nearly to the
Devil's Den, [ looked back and saw a
huge black column of mud—all of forty
teot in didmeter "ot the base—rising

feet high, when it brauched into all
éirectivns, covering a radius of im-
mense extent with the nadseating wedi-
aent,”

CHINESE VOTERS.

There are sbout 3,000 Chinese boys
in California—born in the Stiate—whe
when of age, will have the right to vote.
Then 38 the Chinese voters increase
and multiply the Melican man will fig
ure for their support at election time
and Jehn will find nimeelf more res
pected than ke has ever been before.
Some day the Chinese vote willeut
number all others put together. Ab!
Me. Then there will be trouble. The
(Caucasian will never allow himself te
be out voted by the slant-eyed pig tail-
ed Mongelian—never. He will main-
tain his natural supremacy as the white
pren do in Missiarippi.

“LIKEN3 THE MAGNET TO JE-
SU ."

‘The revivaiist, Hammond, illustrates
an argument with s horse-shee magnet
and nails of varieus sises, from a tack
to a spike. He likensthe magnet to
Jesus. The tacks typifies little child
ren, and: he shows how readily they
cling to the magnet. A simple touch,
teo, attaches tae shingle nail, which he
likens te a youth. The larger the nails
are leas and bess effected, until the big
spike—e tough eid sinwer of the most
intgactible kind--will net stir under

the influence.—N. Y. Bun.

THE YOUNG LOCHINVAR.

A sensation was roused at Wilkes-
barre, Ps., on Tuesdsy by an unexpect-
ed denouncement at s wedding party.
A wealtby German zitizen gave an ele-
geot banquet in hoenor o
who was to be married Wednesday to a
young German. While the ' festivities
were at their height, the young lady
excused hereelf for s momeat frem her
affianced and passed out the frent door,
whore a carriage Was in. wailing con-
taining snother admirer, u young Frish
twe wers driven to an al-.
where the marriage
‘seromeny was hastily performed. The
happy couple left on the midnight train
for the wedding trip.

A DIALOGUE ¥OR THE PERIOD,

 Disappointed greditor—* This is the
fourth time you have promised that lit-
tle bill you owe me, sir.”

Tranquil debtor—*1{ 1 pay yeu the
gmbwkl you weuldn't have anything

s wns creditor—"Yes; bt they

1l be paid
“ ’ Pay you the rame
yo-bye, Mr. . Smith."—

uil debtor—*

they got the beut of us.”

day.
Time.

 This werninga Chronicle reporter ob-
Pwate buck standing |

der of wonders !) bolding in h:s arms a
baby | 'l,'luin'v'o!loammuc- :
bim e il fearful his degredation would

-1t would seom that the

trem th~ ¢raterninety or owxe hundred.

tis daughter, |

gém of fovensie .. noe.
“On, Blaine, dfy up,” ”ﬂtm
monosyllabic brevity ot Laconia, but it
is not_worth considering besidy *Bal.
low away; you are a hyena.” This'is

one of the best that Wre.' Oox ever

crowed. [f hispaps and mammas
trken him to a @me io,ghopb:“
Iitde, or if in later life he bad attens

o fow State fairs, he might have learn:
od better than'to talk of & bellowing
lhyom. nl:yu:'o ‘dno‘-'c bellow, they
augh—snd so does Mr. ou.-w
M“m ol el e if
B1 the $70,000,000, ot * thereabouts,
of ahnual prodaction of gola and silver
in the United States, considerably over
ene third is contributed by Montana,
ldaho, Oregon, ngto
ming. And the deveigpemont  ef the
mineral wealth of the territory named

{is a8 yet in ita'fancy. (ver one-half of

the gold asid silver product of the goun-
try now comes from the two States of
Oalitornia and Nevads. 'The mines
there have been worked and ' they have
tiad means for the economical trans-
portation of their machinery and pro-
ductions. We are locking ' with great
eenfidence to the Black Hills, Big Horn,
Pjwder river, etc., lor the developement
of gold and silver mines of wnrurpassed
?:inl

/| richness, and we can how 'but

comprehend the vastness of the wealt
awasiting industry 1» our northwestern
territeries.

Ool. Richard Henry Lee, who has
been chosen to read the declaration of
independence at the opening of the cen-
tennial exhibition, is prasticing law at
Milwood, Va. He is the grandson of
the Richard Henry Lee of the revolu-
tion, a nephew of Attorney General
Lee of Washington's administration,
and & cousin of General Robert E. Lee.
He entered the confederate army asa
lieutensnt of infantry in the “Stone-
wall” hrigade, and was wounded, after
which he served asa 'iudgo advocate. of
the second corps of the confederate
army of northern Virginia until the
close of the war,

HE KNEW ALL ABOUT IT

“ 1 suppose there are plenty of saw-
mills up in your state ?'’ said a Chicago
man to a party from Minneapolis, the
other evening.

** Wal, I shud say thar wuz,” replied
the Minneapolis man. * Why, sir, Min
neapolis is' gettin’ so dern fuli ov saw
mills that you can hardly ‘ meet a man
over there with more’n two fingers on a
hand.”

And sticking up a paw on which dwelt
a lone digit as proof of his assertion, he
quietly continued :

“ I've shook hands with wm myself.

The report that Mr. James Redpath
proposes_to tell all he knows about the
Beecher Tilton scandal, is not received
with delight by any of the newspapers,
The Providence Press chronicles the re-
port as a *‘ ghastly fact,”” and suggests
with much viger that Mr. Redpath be
made minister to China, and thus got
safely out of the country before he can
open his mouth or dip his pen inte his
inkstand.

The Herald correspondent telegraphs
from Paris:  *‘I have just learned that
all the American officers in the service
of the Khedive, except €ol. Stone, are
ordered to join the Egyptian expadition
against Abyssinia. Gen. Loring will
be the second in command. 1 am happy
to report that the Colonel, who was’re
ported to have fallen in the late massa-
cre, is safe.” :

The reesipts of the New York pest
effice last year. were $33,000,000.
~ The lesson of the Whisky Ringex-
posures—Always take your whisky in-
ternally. = . S '
“The peari-bariey mill of Eagler and
Sergmond, Grand {sland, Neb,, was to-

tally destroyed by fire om the 38th.

- The ‘Madisonian; which bas stood
alone in exposing Indisn - Ring rascali-
ties of Montans, is supported’ in the
work by al] honest people of - the Terri-
tory. faaro '

A Kansas man weat oat to subdue

the Indians by kind sad loving words

last fall. They discovered balf of him
last week, and ave looking for his legs
and bead. 5

Denver wants te know why every
eastern man that deserts his wife comes
right there to join & church, roll his
eyes around and pretend that he isn't
over eighty rods from heaven.

The Cincinnati Times belioves that
Alice Cary died because ‘she could mot
marry the man she loved. Pooh!
how easy itis fora woman (o bustle
op her pull-back sad leve some ome

Washington and Wyo-

olse. )

-J for United States Semptor will have to
by skl by the Legislature of Jowa. The

.
Ever sinev old Zach ontered the Cabi-
net Mr. ‘Grant takes bw’n straight.

‘The President ased o use “suger, bat

|

Zach bas persasded Wim thet enger
spoils the purity efthe tsste of che
whisky. R '
Win. Porter, of ¢. Jeseph, gained o
verdict sgainst Hannibal and 8t. Joseph
railroad, for $13,000 for injuries receiv-
od in the eompany’s yard in that city
in 18Y8. This is the second verdict
Porter bas'gained,the first was in 1874, -
tor $10,000. ! 3
Dock Mangsm, a uoted guerills on
the Fedéral side during 'the late wae
was assassinated whilst at werk in bis
fleld, near Savannah. Two washed
‘men armied with shot-guns vede wp ¢
thie fence and literally riddled him with
balls, sud carried the body off. -

ORIGINAL POETRY. -
This was the twenty-first wd-
wan with an unbrella and a greea

work bag, who bad brought .im
“original ' poetry” to 'us. She
looked straight at usand we quail-
ed beneath her haleful eye. We
knew she wanted us to insert a dia~
bolical medley of words termed
poetry. They all' do. We had
rightously wished that these old
women poetess’s might all be
gathered to the land where part- .
ing shall be no more. Wae wished
it when we looked at our desk
and saw it strewn with their gross
insults on our mother tongue.
We wished it when our mail
‘would be overflowed with them
verses on the death of “our som
Amindab” or “our daughter Jeru-
sha” and we doubly wished it
when we saw these femalesenter
our office. This one plunged inte
her reticule and pulled out, weé
should think, about a quire of
foolscap. '

“Mister Editor, I want to get
theso ’ere verses printed. They
were writ on the death of my boy
Hezekiah. He was an onnatural
smart boy, was Hezekiah, an’ I
writ out these verses myself, ar-
ter my boy up and died.”

As we said before, this was the
twenty-first, and a cold sweat
stood out upon our brewas we
gazed upon her.

“We don’t want it, madam.,
We are a thousand times obliged
to you. We know they are good,
oh yes, and we know Hezikiah
was a wonderful boy. But we
can’t print them madam, take
them somewhere else, do.””

“But these verses are uncom-
mon-good verses, Mister Editor,
and it will be so soothing to our
Hezekiah. :

“We know they are good, mad-
am.  We know they are sublime.
But we can’t .print them.
paper is. full, and wo  hate te
crowd out our ‘advertisements.
Weintend to publish a. paperde-~
voted to the muses some ' time in
the fature and then we will try to
soothe Hezekiah, but leave us this
time, madam, and take your poem
somewhere else.” =~ |
“But just ‘y u read . the vérses
and you will print ’em, I’ll.war.
rant.” | MR e
“We don’t want to. read
madam. : We don’t like poetry.
We uever read it. We kindle the
fire with Burns and sell Chaucer
for paper rags. Wo loathe it.
Don’f unroll it, madam, we beg of

oun.’ ‘
Yo ell, if you don’t want to
read my varses, you needn’t,” said
the old woman with the green bag,
and she hurried out the door.

We gave a sigh of relief, a long
relieving aigh as if a great weight
had been lifted from our mind,
alt:d ordered our de%lo to to
the r room the poems that
had goq:e by the last -ml.—,&-
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