Wi,

south. v

ights in Paris.

Jow
Lﬁah&mﬂo luncheons in New
now soup is served up in

sitors of the
669,433, o1
the population.

Ix Spain 113 mills are continually
srunning to supply the Spaniards witl
W‘ﬁa“a_ﬁ.k ‘dm_g__...“"“;_'_; i ’
Cor. IxgERsOLL has one to Wash-

3 m-wlooh-m'm terial for wne
~ u;ﬂ‘-gliglpg tirade.

» < .
Miss Sorure Bakuxiy, daughter of
the famous Russinn agitatds, is a stu-
«dent of medicine in_the University of
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Indian Nicknames.

certain tribal or family names, wi

cline to reveal, says & wrig_oi- x‘ ,‘t.hg
' Springtield Republican. No nm h‘iﬁ'
wils who has lonz since “the
twenties is hall so_salicitons to con-
ceal her age as an lmvliun is to concenl
| his family name. Like more highly-
'civnlizpd peaples, however, the prac-
nicknames flourishes

that we find upon the freight books

“’i":l.':“fn"e'zr'" family stands high
upou the hst of those who
wotk. There is o High Bear,

¥ ing Bear, Quick Bear, Young
I ;:';:dé::.zy Bear gnd Bear-who-looks
-as-he-runs. Then we have him in all
sorts of trying situations. Suffering
Bear, Living Bear, Sitting Bear, Sieep-

| ing Bear and Bear Engie. lh-m_»l,ao}(u.
" Over Top Bear at Bear Man; in which
operation Troublesome Bear, if he
Jives up to his name, may give him
not a little inconvenience. In colors
we have Red Bear, Yellow Bear and
Brown Bear, but no black bear; and,
with John Bear, Brave Bear :\‘ml
American. Bear the list closes. 'The
“Horse' family oceupies a number of
Jages, giving us Horned Horse, Eagle
orse, Blue Horse, Cloud Horse and
Red Horse Owner. Nextcomes Plenty
Horse, Iron Horse, Returning l'ihuh-
cine Horse, Shedding Horse, Painted
Horse and Horse Bear, Wa hope that
Running Horse, Runs With, or Rung

«lect from the Sixth New York district,

 saysthat it is only right that a journal- .
ist should represent bis district, as it

~ boasts of eighteen dailies, 187 weoklics

and 459 periodicals.

Sexaron-Erecr Tonere, of Indiana,
s what the bays call “w folly fellow,”
“who has bind money cnongh all his life
to escape hard work and has conse-
quently missed that fame which his
ability would otherwsic have brought
Ahim,

A GeEnyax paper say: that with a
funnel of thick munilla paper about six-
tean inches lohg and six to pight inches
wide at the mouth, the smaller end be-
dng put into the opening of the receiv-
or, one may tilk in whispers through
the telephone.

“I'itxe Marquis Tseng, sinco his return
rone. goes oubteo drive in the |
g quarter of Shanghaievery day in |
& landau deawn by a pair of white po- |
It ig thought that his example
nduce other high Chinose oflicers

o adopt Europesn customs.

Iris 1 thut President Salo-
mon, fﬁ:';:‘ 1s wirionsly’ sick.  He
is a very old man,  His death would be
& very serious blow to Hayti, becanss
of his singular abilities as a statesiman
and & leader, andt also beenuse of the
difficulty of acceptably filling his place.

) -

Tag invontor, Edison, who is now in
¥Florida, is in very poor health. Ho
‘hud & very severe attack of plurisy last
December, and it is roported that his
Aungs are in such a condition that his
recovery Is impossible,  He is said to
have become a boliever in Spivitoal-
Wi,

Bawox ;?ﬁm vy bought, and
is furnishing at great cost, & handsome
lionse in Grosvenor place, It is under-
stood that he hasn splendid  collection
of pictures which will adorn his new
mansion, where hospitality is to be on
» grand seale during the prosent sou-
son,

GrN. Bouraxaer has been recently
presented with a picture, excented by
M. Frichot in 1846, ropresenting the
xeturn of the remains of Napoleon L
from St. Helenan. It has been handed
«wver officially to the governor of the
Meotel des invalides, and will tigure
among the other relics of the Corsican
congqueror Ueposited in that establish-
anent.

Exreror Wittiay, Count  von
Moltke, Gen. W. 8. Harnoy, U. S, A.,
and Col. E. G. W, Butler, of St Louis,
are believed to be the oldest four mili-
tary officers in the world,  Botween the
dast two there is u good deal of ri-
walry 28 to precedence.  Butler went
into the army before Harney: that is st
West Poiut. Bt Harney recelyod- his
vemmission before Butler got his.

Mg RuskiN says that his father's
firm was that of Ruskin, Telford, &
Domeeq. Mr. Domeca brought into
the business land, Mr. Teltord monuey, |
and Mr. Ruskin only his excellent and !
axtremely strong will,  “But wy fath- |
or, "t Bays the great eritie, “though not
anly. o poor wan, but worth in the city |
sense much less than nothing, was ul
ways as much ahead of the firm as the
Caliph Owar was father of the faith-
ful.” |

As an earnest temperance man and an |
advoeate of prohibition, in a recent let- (
ter to The DBridgeport Standard he

makes the following suggestion: “Un-
4l public opinion will abolish them, ‘
it ought to be evident o every sensible |
person who will bupartially exnmine |
the subject that there should be but one |
license to overy one hundred wale |
sdults. Theso licenses should be sold |
at avetion, thoroughly advertised in ad- |
sance, starting the first bid at $200.° |

Pror. Dr. Mavtuses, the dist'n-
tinguished Viennese occulist, was suni- |
moned by telegreaph to Kieff the other 1
day to sttend a wealthy patient.  Av |
ke Russisn border the oficlal asked |
Ailm whether be - was o Catholic, and |
when the doctor repliod that he was o |
Hebrew, e wus told to got off the |
train, as foreign Jews wore not allowed |
“ta.entor Russin. Dr. Mauthner explain- |
od (e object of hix visit, but in vaing
and the train went on  without him

The names of Bharp Fish, Mice, Duck,

! storation to health,

|
Atlantic of

Forward of Bob Tailed Horse, A pa-
triotic interest in native industries
leads us to hope that American Horse
will not be beaten by Plenty Horﬂg,
or Youngman-afraid-of-lis-horse. \We
confess to a doubt as to whether Big
Belly Sorrel Horse or White Cow
Walking will be the Last Horse in the
race,

The Bull and families are about
equally representod. Little Bull, Slow
Bull, Yellow Bull, Lone Bull and One
Bull are doubtless of better stock
than Scabby Bull, who might perbaps
consult Medicine’ Bull to advantage.
It is to be hoped also that Brave Bull
and Left-Handed Bull are neither of
them afeaid of the Bull or of Bull
Walks Behind. Of dogs we find e
Dog, Little Dog, Eagle Dog, Two Dogs
and Prairie Dog.  Poor Dog and Lone
Dog are danzerously near to Mad Dog.
Crow Dog, in a Doz Trade, I\'uu[u. the
Dog. Let us hope that he finds him a
Faxt Dog or a Dog Red Track, what-
ever they may be. Chief Eagle, IHigh
Bald Eagle, Two Eagles—even Walking
Eagle and Owl Bagle hold toemsel
better than Eagle Man and Eagle E
The interesting though predator:
Hawks, Iron Hawk, Swift Hawk, Hizh
Hawk, Charging Hawk, Yellow Hawk,
Whirlwind Hawk and Black Crow
have ligtle in conunon with Big Tur-
key, Good Bird or Simple Bird, with-
outevena qualifying adjective. Jump-
ing Elk, Young Elk, White Elk, Poor
Elk and Spotted Cow wisely hold aloof
from Yellow Weall, Long Wolf und
Running Wolf.  White Rabbit, Black
Weasel, Spotted Weasel and Plenty
Antelope will do well to imitate them,

Frog and Red Fly appropriately fin-
ish the animal kingdom.

—  —
Vietoria's Cranky Ways.

Queen Victoria seams to be getting
about as cranky as was the late King
Ludwig of Bavavia. She doesn't care
to share her pleasures with anybody
below royal rank, and oceasionally
orders a dramatic performance at
Windsor for her exclusive enjoyment.
Writing to the Buffalo Commercial
from London, *Mercatio” says:

Mr. and Mrs. Kendal have had the
honor of appearing before the queen
at Osborne, and “they do say that
there are to be more theatricals
this Berson ‘commanded’ by
her majesty,” The Kendalsaretonp-
pear again, Moreover,thesovereign is
credited with a desire vo see "IMuust,”
and it is said Henry Irving is quite
willing to play to her majesty alone.
The queen likes her amusement to
herself. 8o did the king of Bava-
ria. But then he was mad. One
thing is certain, Irving cannot take
the witches, kitchen and the Brocken
and all the rest of it to Windsor. I'he
queen will have to come to him to see
his show. How will he smuggle her
in? Heis bound to make some sort
of an announcement of the distin-
guished honor. Tt will be a day per-
formance, and it will be suflicient for
the day. Giving two representations
of the play is auite ont of thequestion.
Now, what I was getting to was this:
The moment it 1s known that the
queen is going to the Lyceum to see
“Faust,” places from which she ean
be seen wall be at a premium. The
crowd will exceed in magnitude that
brought together by the lord mayor's
show. Is her majesty prepared to
face all that? It my inemory serves
me aright, the queen has not been in
the Strand, the principal street of her
ompire, since the day she went with
the prince of Wales to St. Paul's, to
the thanksgiving service, on his re

— e —

Dr. Holmes Scees the Prioce.
When Oliver Windell Holuios wasin

England he went to the Derby on the

s rain with the Prince of Wales

and this is what he

2 in the March

the heir to the

English
throne

The prince is ol a lively temg
ment and a
yoeung g
well as

very cheerful ¢
would call him
I coulid

not

| N help
thinking of the story of “Mr. Pope™
and bis Prince of Wales, as told by

Horace Walpole: M Pope, you

don't love prince ir, 1 beg your
wrdon.'’ . you don't love
ings, then Sir, T own [ love the
lion best before his  claws  ave

grown.” Certainly, nothing in Prince
Albert Edward suguests any ugpressive
weapons or tendenvies. The lovely
youthful:looking gracious Alex:
the always affable and amiable 1"y
cess Louise, the tall yoath who
the crown and sceptre afur off in
dreams, the slips of ¢
school misses

8 50 like many
ts—all

we left behind
these grand personages no
exhibition, but off enjoyi
selves, just asl was and «s other peo-
ple were, seemed very much like their
fellow mortals. It i really easior to

Tudians are known to €ach othefby

for some mysterious reason they de:.

4y e

BANNERS.

L£merson. ot .‘; NG i
Gra Buu%lna' apriee

! portal; ©
[ 2 Gragstul whmisn chowsn @on,
O i countenance
od nOL 20 to them, their formus

malitude,
He looketh seldom in their face,
His eyes explore the ground-—
The green grass Is o lookingglasa
Whereon their traits are found.
Littlo and less he says to them.
Ho dancea his beart in his breast;
Their tranguil mien bereaveth him,
Of wit, of words, of rest.
Too weak to win, too fond to shun
The tyrants of his doom, ’
The much deceived Endymion
Slips behind a tomb,

———

MRS, DOBBS’

From the Argosy.

Mr. and Mrs. Dobbs lived at Clap-
ham. They werea very worthy coup-
le, their friends said. That is about
the best people will say of an elderly
pairif they are not intellectual or
troublesome. Mr. and Mes, Dobbs
were neither, Mr. Dobbs was stout
and commonplace in appearance, and
did not flirt with hisneighbor’s wife, or
gamble in stocks, or live beyond his
income. He was hall-marked among
upright men, and was trustes
for half his frignds’  chil-
dren. No doubt he was a trifle
heavy nnd prosy at times, but these
are drawbacks frequently attendant
upon men of probity. He certainly
was never tempted by impulses or in-
spirations of any sorl either to do
wrong or to become witty or original.
Mrs. Dobbs was reputed a respect-
able and virtuous matron for other
rensons. Imprimis, she had no taste
in dress; neither did she paint her face
or excite the envy and spite of her
female frienda by beautifying her house.
She was fond of a good dinner of
a solid English sort, and always
wore black silk or satin gowns.
Her caps were preposterous ercctions
of lace, with gilt or steel ornaments
attached; and when she went to the
theater she wore & red bernounse. "I'ru-
Iy this couple were left behind in the
race of extravagance, frivolity and ec-
centricity. Fashionable folks would
have nothing to say to them; those
who did consider them worth cultivat-
ing explained their status as ‘“‘good,
worthy people,” with & compassion-
ate shrug or smile.

WVHIM.

Mr. Dobbs was *“'something in the
city,"” and his big ollice and
many clerks  brought in come.

thing more than a comfortable in-
come. Yet he made no parade of
wenlth and kept household accounts
strictly. KEvery evening he returned
home punctually by thet o'clock train
from Waterloo, carrying his fish bas-
ket with him,  Fish was cheaper and
better in the city than at Clapham,
and Mrs, Dobbs was particularly fond
of fish, The worthy Josiah wonld
not have spoiled her dinner for the
world. Bhe must have her salmon in
senson, and her red mullet and white-
bait, all in due turn, of the best. By
this you will understand that
Mr. obbs  was  devoted and
domestic. Yet there were thorns
amid the roses of his conjugal
paradise. Mrs, Dobbs was now and
again beset by spirits of unrest and
discontent, and }IEX‘ whims at

vals caused dear, steady-zoing
much inconvenience. There were no
childven at Clarence Villa; and per-
haps for this reason Mrs. Dobbs had
more leisure for complaint. She prac-
ticed the art ol murmuring with as
steady a persistence as aprimadonna
her scales. Josiah suffered her dis-
contents with more than the ordinary
patience of an exemplary husband.
As years went on Josiah philosophi-
cally gave up wishing for an heir,

seeing  his dorothy had grown
portly  and middle aged. He
wubscribed  largely to the vari-

ous charities not having a legitimate
outlet for his human kindness. A
philoprogenitive organ impelled him
toward children’s hospitals.  Why,
said he, should not his generation
benefit instead of they that were to
come after?

Mrs. Dobbs did not however, view
such matters with equanimity See-
ing the undue and unwelcome number
of olive branches round about other
people’s tables, she resented nature’s
crueity to herseli.  She, therefore,
frowned  persistently  on  Josiah's
philanthropic  schemes for other
people’'s  children. 1His benevolence
toward orphans, foundlings and waifs

and strays was a  never-ceasing
vause of argument and mortiticntion
to her. She did not suffer any loss,

persenally, from  these charitable
deeds.  Not a wish remained ungrant-
ed, and checks wore forthecoming with
cheerful readiness when required. She
had her carriage, her servants, her
milliners as she listed.  Josiaherestod
4 miniature Grystal Palace in his gar
den hecanse she wished to have bana
nas growing.  He took her to E
one Winter, and nearly died of sea-
sickness by the way, because she had
been reading ¥ e romances and
yearned for Oriental glitter. Nothing
that money could obtain was demed
her—only she had no children,

ror a long time Mrs, Dobbs had
displayed no extraordinary caprice,
Josiah wassailing alongin wonderfully
smooth matrimonial waters, But
the lndy’s frequent nbsence of mind
and contemplative wein might have
convinced a move sophisticated man
that mischief was brewing,  In truth
Mrs. Dobbs was slowly hatching a
scheme which she felt sure would

run
counter to Josial's wishes. This lent
on additional zest to her plan. She

considered it aretributivescheme. She
would fight Josiah on his own ground
with his favorite weapon of benev-
olence.

“I'm going to adopt a child, Josiah.
Now it's no use your coutradicting
me, because I won't listen,” said the
lady one evening over dessert. She
spoke aggressively, cracking the shell
of a walnut with decision. She peevish-

feel at home with the est people
in the land than with the awkw:
commoner who was

¢
knighted vester-

He now telegraphed to his putient, and | 48¥- When “My Lord aund Sir Paul”

several hours pussed before the Jutter
hiad been able to get permission for Lim
to come. “When on his way home ' he
‘received 4 telegranm fromw the governor
%&9 mtﬁ sud attend him, but
‘the sont buck word that he had
bad enough of Russia, and returned -
WVienna.

jeame into the club which Goldsmith

! tells of, the lnlru'i(y of the evening was
instantly checked.” The entrance of a

i dignitary like the present Prince of
Wales would not have spoiled the
fun of the evening. If there is any one
ucpompluﬂmgent specially belongingto
princes, it is that of making the per-
5003 they meet feel at sase.

ly found fault with the fish and the
salad,and had slapped her pug for no
earthly reason. 1f Josiah had been
less slow he would have opmed that n
storm was brewing. There was silence
for & minute after Mrs. Dobbs had
opened firve,

‘‘Aren’t you going to speak?”’ she

said at length.

“A child,” remarked Josiah, drop-
ing his fat chin into his shirt. ")Fy
ove, that is surely a project requiring
very serious consideration.”

o few days passed tiurther

allusion to the subject d thetoldow.

ypt | ing curious advertisement appenred
g

Mrs. Dobbs tossed her head orau-
ously. E\'eriy inch ot lage in her cap
seenied soaddenly to have acquered
starch, while the gilt ornaments there-
on scintiliated flercely. \

“When I #ay & thing I mean it, as
vou know, dosinh. 1 have considered
that you indulge your hobbies with-
out restraint. It is high time my
benevolence found something to oc-
cupy it.”

osiah drank up his wine slowly.
When he spoke again it was in a sub-
dued vone.

“Dorothy, my dear, how often have
I reminded you in the past three
years that your poor sister—loft a
¢hild. As I have said before, it is
your clear duty—""

“Mr. Dobbs!” The lady roso, and
swept her black satin skirts to the
door. Here she paused to add: 'l
repeat, I remember no sister. A dis-
graceful marviage severed all connec-
tion of birth. I beg that you will
never allude to that shameful matier
ain."”

Perhaps the episode alluded to was
well remembred by Josinh, for he
sighed several times in his aftec-din-
ner solitude. He knew the mad-cap
girl he had sheltered for many years
beneath his roof was dead, but he
knew, too, that her child lived, and he
would fain have cherished it for the
mother's sake.

In the course of the evening Mrs.
Dobbs resumed the question of adop-
tion. Josiah was a peaceable man,
and he loved his wife; but this last
whim was a serious one, and would
inevitably entangle her in difliculties,

“I'm gomg to advertise at once,”
she said.

Mr. Dobbs looked very blank.

“I should advise you to try some
other plan that would give less pub-
licity to the matter,” he said mildly.

“That would bring any amouvnt of
beggars and inpostors about you.”

Mrs. Dobbs }ooked over her crewel
work in an injured way.

“There you are again, Josial; always
trying to oppose me and make my
life miserable. 1 declare you contra-

dict me every morning and evening
about something. Haven't | told
you before what a lonely hfe [lead?
It's all very well for you, who go away |
to the city every dayto make,
money, You are just like all men—
you are selfish to the core.”” With
this final female platitude, Mrs. Dobbs

bezan to  whimper.  Mr. Dobbs felt
gnilty of heinous cruelty.
YA companion might-———""he began.

The lady lifted hersclf from the sofa
enshion and Josiah quailed.

“A  companion!” with withering
sarcasm, “‘to make love to you, no
doubt, Josiah. | know their schem-
ing ways., Didn't I have enough of
iss Griggs and her maneunvering
‘ks, working you braces, the hu
and sending you Christmas

cards.
How dare you mention a person of
that sort after all my sufferings with
them?"”

Of conrse in the end the lady pre-
vailed, and Josiah passively counte-

nanced the adoption. Matters were
soon set in order for the fulfillment of
the latest whim. Yet verily her heart
faled her during the week follow-
ing her advertisement. Herlonely con-
dition had never been so apparent to
her before as when she was beset by a
crew of pavents andguardians bearing
some puny or blighted fufant for her
adoption. All sorts and condi-
tions of men craved her pity for their
wretched children. She was bewililered
by the offensive bearing of bolder ap-
rlirnuta. More than onee Mrs, Dobbs
1d to ting in her respectable butler |
to get rid of some msistant pavent
who endeavored to intimidate her n-
to an immediate purchase. The re-
sult of all this was a cessation of the
daily advertisement. Mr. Dobbs, of
course, was not infornmed minutely of
ali that went on, thouzh an interview
with his butler one evening threw a
little light on things that had oceurred,

“1 wish to give s mouth's warning,
sir,”’ said this gentleman in privacy
to his muster,

“Why, now, Tinker, what is the
matter? I'm sure yon've a very com-
fortable place, with & boy to do all
your dirty work."

Tinker coughed and stammered a
few words before coming to the point,
“Well, now, sir, to speak plain it’s
along ofthat wildcrowd of vagabonds,
as Mrs. Dobbs she's secing of ev
day. Babies by the score, they're
brought by impident rascals sach as [
ain't been accustomed to.  One of 'em
she wouldn't go out of the gate till |
called the police. It aint respectable
in agentleman’s bouse, 1 do assure
you, sir."”

Somehow or other Mr. Dobbs man-
aged to sooth the outraged feelings of
his man servant, and prevailed upon
him to put up awhile longer with the
inconvenience of the situation. The
worthy Josiah was concerned for the
protection of his wife.

“How are you getting on with your

business, my love' inguired Me,
Dobbs that evening

“Oh, pretty well,” the lady ]
cheerinlly, yet persist ¢ avoiding [
her husband's eyes. it very |
diflicult to make up my mind; and 1
want a pretty little boy, not quite
baby, with no dis il conneetions

| to hang about hir doubit 1 <hall
gee one to suit me in a tew days’

in all the daily pap:
ED.—For iinm
between 2
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and mind.  The
renounes all (laim on hin for
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rliament streot,
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Westunnster.

Alter the appearance of this sd
tisement the persecution of
Villa died away, and only now and
agam a respectable man or woman,
leading a little boy, was hLear
inquiring for Mrs. Dobbs'
residence of & local policeman. But
the lady was obdurate to all claims
made on her pity. See had havdened
her heart to destitute cases: and pen-
niless widows or consumptive fathers
met with seant  ceremony at her
hands if their offspring were not de-
sirable.  After this had gone for a
fortnight or more, Mrs Dobbs one day
visited Messrs. Grittham and Grab-
ham during business hours.

“I have come about the child, Mr,
Griftham," she said, going at once to
her point. “How is it you have sent
me none that are pretty or interest.
ing?”’ From the force of habit, M
Dobbs was apt to speak dictatori
Iy to strangers.

“My dear madam, pray remember
children are not made to order.”
Mrs. Dobbs winced., ‘I see |
except no assistance from you, sir,"”
she said loltily. No doubt” iy hus-
band'’s opposition to my object has
influenced you, [ will tronbla yon no
further in this matter, You may con-

must

sider your quest at aun end. Good

morning .

|‘(\\':(~‘4lx'\ ot her nndertaking, Mrs.
Dobbs had almost resolved to ulmni
don her whim. She chewed the eud 0.
bitter thoughts on her homeward way
that day. Providence or fortune v\v'ns
against her siiccess. "That evenin| .lr.
Dobbs came home in an unusual de-
aree of haste, and of a clicerful _mien.

“Love," said he, tripping over the
diming-room mat, “I've found a child

you." .
'O;l)rs. Doobs lookeed up ('qldlx. “It's
impossible I shall like it,”” said she

rversely. *No one \\‘:‘nta to part
with a child unless "lhcre s something

e matter with it. ;
thMr.Doolm beamed yet more bright-
ly. He was not to be gnbdued by any
wet blankets. *It's a little boy, and
he is 3 years old, fair, prett and
most intelligent. His father is just
dead.” =

“What about his mother?
Mrs. Doobs cautiously. ) 3

Josiah reddened,stammering alittle.
“She—ah, poor soul—is dead too.
This is no beggar's brat. He is well
born, Dorothy, on ’one gide. [ can
rive you eyery proof.”

& 'l‘h)l; uext‘, dg.ypthe child was brought
to Clapham and left a Clarence Villa
by a clerk from M. Dobbs’ office. He
was poorly dressed, but_a handsome
listle lad, ﬁ\'vly and spirited. "_l‘ was
not at all shy, and addressed hm:sclf
freely to the pug and parrot. The
iping treble voice and shrill, childish
aughter touched the maternal chord
in Dorothy’s heart. She went a little
sadly that day while hereyes followed
the child. He stroked her velvet yown
and fingered her rings while he sat up-
on her knee, chatting about thethings
around him. - .

“What is your name?" questioneld
the lady. .

“Harry,” answered the boy readily.
But nothing more could be elicited
from him. o did not seem to under-
stand that he could have a second
name. Hewas but ababy boy, scarce-
ly three.

In the afternoon Mrs. Dobbs tele-
graphed to her husband that he must
ﬁluLe arrangementsfor her to keep the
child a day or two. It would
not be necessary to send any one
to fetch him that evening. The
day passed quickly, with little feet

queried

pattering  beside  her, exploring
the wonders of gardén and green-
houses. Towards T o'clock Mrs,

Dobbs began to look anxiously for her
spouse’s return.  She had quite decid-
ed that she would keep the child, but

still there were questions to be asked |

—preliminaries to be settled. The boy
must be hers entirely. None must
vim him, or interfere with his

My, Dobbs came leisurely
garden at his usual hour, car-
rying his fish-bag. His stolid face
changed a little when he looked
through the window and saw thechild
on his wife's knee.

“He is a pretty boy, Dorothy,” he
said nervously, when he came near.

**A darling little boy; I mean to keep
him, Josiah,” she said, gently disen-
gaging the chubby hands from her
chair.  “Will you stay with me,
Harry?"”

The child laughed gleefully, tossing
Eack his curls.

“Stay with oo; pity, pity flowers,”
he cried clapping his hands.

“Tell me all you know about him,
Josiah. What is his parentage, and
will his nearest relatives surrender
all claim upon him?”

Josiah shiited uneasily in his seat.
He had the appearance of a man op-
pressed with guilt.

*‘He is an orphan,”
ing upecnl:ni\'ull
toes.

“So much the better for me,” said
Mrs. Dobbs.  But I will have no dis-
tant reltaives hanging about. He
must belong exclusively to me.”

Mr Dobbs drew nearer to his wife.

“Dorothy, he ought to belong to
you it to anyone."”

The lady put down the child from
her knee. lllis large blue eyes gazed
in wonder at this sudden rejection.

“What is the boy’s name?” said
Mrs. Dobbs, breathlessly.

“Henry,” he rejoined, slowly.

“But Henry what?" sheasked, more
sharply.

“Henry Morrison. Heis your sis-
ter's child—a friendless orphan now.
God help him if you don’t.

Mrs. Dobbs fell back on the sofa
cushion, and covered her face with her
hands. The tears werefallingthrough
them when little fingers essayed to
move them.

“Has 00, been naughty? Don't ky.”

Perhaps the lady was very conscions
of her own naughtiness, for she eried
still more at this appeal, drawing the
child into her embrace. There was
never any more doubt about the
adoption. Henry Morrison calls Mrs.
Dobbs mother to this day, and Josi
18 & little less generous toward as
lumsand hospitals. There will be a
very pretty penny by and by for his
adopted son. :
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Something Like Waorking for
Nothing and Boarding Your-
selt,

San Franciseo (hranicle
t wasin the days of the early rail-

road, when it was yet ne e

to New York was

jaunt than it is now;
ecnbaeks were not popular

(lp»- summer morning a man,

wlking in happy and feverish haste,

with wild excitement. beaming all over

us fnce, stepped into the office of a
!l known bunk

for this on New

Al right.
The
him and then brought out s
“It's 825,000 m greenbac

What is it?”
man looked tearfully aronnd
0k

Cnel.

‘1 guess I ean do it. Going East?"
Yes. I'm going to-morrow. I don't
want to carry all this with me. Could
not do it. Sure topet robbed. So
give me a draft. How much?”

“Oh seeing it's you, one per cent.;
$250——" !

“It goes.”

So the banker made out the draft
on .\‘u\\' York and took the money.

\ nn:lru going to-morrow, are you?”

s

‘:I\\'inn_ld you mind taking a little

it to my

I'lldo it with pleasure.”
er went to the other room
resently came back with the par-

The
and j
cel.

“Just put it in v vali
d«)n'li chl- it, \nll“\"mt('.’)'l"r i

“IIl take the best of care of it

‘Thank you. Goodby. P
trip.”’ j {

Arrived in New York, the Califor-
nian wentto the address and delivered
the package. Then he presente his
draft. The man opened the pa ‘k;Lv'u
and gave him the indentical $2 ()JU
in greenbacks he bad in San Francisco,

:l:ls!.lmd carried them all the way him-

sant
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MILANTED,

2 man of Gonlue anit Nis Wire,

wePhe lady whio was left?”

1 said this inquiringly and doubt-
fully.

w0, no,”" replied my friend, “1 said
the lady on his left. - 8he is his wife."

1t was at a theatre. We had been
Qiscussing afamons man ofgenius who
pecupied a conspicuons seat and Ihad
asked about his wife. When the lady
was pointed out to me 1 suddenly lost
all interest in the husband.

“Ha! ha!" langhed my compﬁniom
“Your mistake was & good one.

“What mistake? :

“Why your characterization —of
Mrs. as the lady who was left,
[ don't think she would like it much.”

I said nothing, and glanced
ngain  at  the sweet-faced  wo-
man who looked so lonely in

the midst of that light-hearted crowd.
The husband was rot lonely. Hehad
averything he wanted except amirror.
Not having one, he pased with a due
regard for Nperuu-uln‘r' effect, and was
happy. The expression on his face
seemed to snf': “Iknow it is trying
to the complexion, this fierce white
light that beats upon the throne, but
I've got to stand it. It is one of the
ennities of greatness.” 1o never
ooked at the woman with the tender,
luminous eyes by his side. He did
not see that like some fair and fragile
flower ghe seemed to wilt under the
fierce white light. Perhaps he did not.

re.
""\'vx. * Isaid to myself, “she is the
lady who was left."”

The play went on, and whenevor
there was a telling hit the spectators
looked at the strangely brilliant man
who was among them  but
not of them. Watching the lights
and the shadows of that mobile, mag-
netie face they applanded or relapsed
into stolid indifference, running the
entire gamut of expression. But no-
body looked at the quiet lady who
shuddered under every shock orsound,
and seemed to shrink from every {resh
impulse of glare.

After that night at the theatre Isaw
| my lady who was leit many times and
in many places. It would not be said
that her husband condemned her to
seclusion.  On the contrary he took
her everywhere. Ifhe was lavish in
the matter of his own personal adorn-
ment, he urged his wife to deny herself
nothing. It it delizghted him to pose
as the central figure in a fleld of cloth
of gold, stiff withporgeous embroidery.
e was determined that his wifeshould
I not lack for Tyrian purple, so to

speak, and diamonds that wouid have
|‘ eraced a covonet.  Why shouldn't she
bea happy woman?  Her costumes
wore extravagantly compared to sym-
phonies and poems.

But she was not happy. In the

midst of all the exvitement accom-
Janying the spectacular pageantry of
1er husband's life she knew that she
was left. Why indulge in any non-
sense about her failure to grow with
her husband and keep pace with him
intellectually? It would be stupidly,
brutally false to say such athing, She
was born to be the quzen of an ideal
home and to hold solely sovereign
sway over one heart. But her hus.
band had divided his affections be-
tween her ‘and the many-headed
monster thing called the publie, and
their home life had been turned into a
gilded tumult.

I still see these two on public ocea-
sions. A shadow is beginnin®* v dark-
en the husband’s face. He ivcis that
life 18 grewing stale and flat. Just
why, he cannot tell. Ha knows that
it is not the fault of his loyal wife, but
there is something wrong somewhere.
Perbaps there is just the suspicion of
a shadow on the fair face of the iady
who was leit. It sugzests a sorrow in
which self plays no part. The fleeting
years carry her in the direction of a
nobler, higher life, and she feels that
she is traveling the road alone. I
have ceased to study these two taces.
The lady who was leit is getting be-
yond me. Iecannot say as mueh for
her husband.  He is still in sight, and
likely to remain there.—Atlanta Con-
stitution.
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A Very Interesting Pet.

Skunks are not often seen, even by
country people, and those who do see
them seldom stay for any yvery careful
observation of there habits. All the
better \v.nrth reading, therelore, is this
description of one, which evidently
made an interesting pet. Farmers, a
least will understand that an animal
| 80 exceedingly fond of grasshoppers
| and wice cannot be accounted “alto-
| gether a nuisance,

Two summers a;
master of the cie

) I was the happy
rest youngeskunk
far chanced to meet.

For a name he received the title of his

genug, and we called him “Meph” for
| short. By way of precantion, I re-
| moved his scent sacs, and he made a
{ rapid and complete recovery.  Whi
[ driving about the country in the
| formance of my professional dut
i he usually slept in my pocket.
| After pper I commonly took a
walk, andhe always followed, close at
| my he H Lhad chanced to walk
| too iast for him, he would scold and

stamp with his fore-feet, and if | per-
| suited in keeping too far ahead, would

1 usted, and make off in
an opposite direction; but if It pped
and ealled him, he would hurry along
at a sort of ambling pace, and soon
overtake me.

We used to walk through the woods
to o ¢ meadow which abounded
oppers.  Here Meph wonld
vel In his favorite food, and 1§
was sport to watch his manowuyres,
When a grasshopper jumped, he
jumped, and I have seen him with as
many as three in his mouth and two
under his fore-paws at one time! He
would et so many that his over-dis-
tended little belly actuaily dragged
upon the ground, and when so full
that he could hold no more, would
still cateh and slay them.

Ere many weeks Le ventured to at-
tack & mouse, and the ferocity dis-
played in its destruction was truly
istonishing,  He devoured the entire
body, and growled and stamped ifany
one came near before the repast was
over,

i nest was in a box at the foot of
| tne stairs, and before he grew strong
enoush to climb out by himself, he
would, whenever he heard me coming
stand on his hind legs, with his pm\"x;
resting on the edge of the box, and beg
to be carried upstairs, If 1 passed by
without appearing to notice him, he
| mvariably became much enraged, and
| chippered and scolded at a great rate,

stumping, meanwhile, most, vehement-
Iy. He was very sprightly and' frolie-
some, and used to hop about the floor
in search of something to play with
and frequently amused himself by at-
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stance entirely axtrg
personal interest iy ¥
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Phipadelphia Presy
certainly seoms to be
not easily forgotten,
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instance of n pecaline yy,
opinion among & lot

men on a question T4
naturally expect

ence of t{ounl:!‘:. *h : %
ment was as to the mg
conversntionalist w)

of the gathering had evep
friend said:  “T was on
captain’s cabin of tie g
dinna of the Amerieg

with Capt. Sargeant
Fruminent people he k;

1]

is charge during his
sea. “1have had a x

esting people cross wit y

captain, “statesmen,
professional men of p.m"
men of the world who .

ever{ a;rt.l . of' 7,
most entertainin w’
met  was a lawyer fron
bourne, Australia, n, By
was, without doubt, then
conversationalist I ever |
My friend said that the gy
given this unknown lawy o

as somewhat remarkal ke
him to remember the na,

still more surprised, thes : N
year later he heard Jose e

at a dinm‘)‘r given him in th
press as his opinion amote
the bright talkrrs he hﬂ“ A
this or any other country
prominent lawyer of
the most brilhant. It F
he said witty things every gy
again, but that his con .
one continual flow of Oncsity
bright epigrams and bon
came 80 easily and were 80 freg b
bitterness or sting that tliey hat.
c:arn and freshness seldom I
the conversation of professiyny] p
conteurs. ¥ g
Brown of Melbourne became 5
tinguished man in the eyes of
tleman, who had twice heard his s
es sung by wo able critics, but he
still to hear of him agam. Ons e
g several years ago, while ¢
with the Savage clab in London, yie
Byron, author of the comedy of "
Boys,” W. 8. Gilbert and other g
talkers were at the table, a batth g
words took place between Ro
the author of “School” and
and another gentleman i
mean powers of repartee, My f
wasgreatly pleased wich what e he x|
and expressed his admigstion of th
brightness of the speakers to a il
man sitting next to him. *“Yes"
the Englishman, “they talk well, b
we had & queer chap here from
rovinces once that made them
00k to their laurels. He was bylo
odds the most Dbrilliant fellos
heard talk. His name wasBrowna
he came from Melbourne.” It is nd
unnatural fov three even'
wide experience to agree on the s
novelist, actor or singer, but it stre
e that the story was intéresting §
only as a coincidence, and {houh
Brown of Melbourne hasnot yet sist
ed this country.
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An Indefatigable Liar.
From the Boston Commercinl Bulletin.

As an illustration of the “colossl
linrs” of the west, General McCook
relates the following: He was trand
ing among the Rocky mouxntains, s
straying out one morning from tie]
trail, stood for a moment entrapsd
by the magnificent landscaps spral
before him, when he was arousedirs]
his meditations by the footsteps &
one of the guides, who had follosd
him, lest he should lose his way.

“Ja not this magnificent Billl" e
dui"lmld %he General, anxious to shsit
his delight.

“Iv's ,i:nigvh!y purpy, general” sail
the guide, “*but I kin show you bige
sights nor this. Why, one time E'p.‘
sas Jim and me had been trampi
three days and nights, and wecamel§
a plain, and right in the m]dstdl
was o forest all turned to solid sto

The Gederal smiled and remat
“I have heard of petrified trees before

3l )

- I'll‘ho guide expectorated '{'-h'ﬁ
changing countenance and coutit
“But that warn't all, General.

g

-

3
{
1

war a buffalo on that plain, 8 ‘:‘
war petrified on the clean ’“ml?-a
Lis huffs had kicked up a biw of ¢

and I'm blared if that warn't pitt
fied in the air!’
The General turned an amusd
countenance on the nnrrato}rdm
said:  “Why, Bill, the sod wou s
fallen to the ground by the fore
gravity."” ! g 4
< “\\'i%hont any hesitation Bl|lX It
swered: “Well, by——— (‘-.:'neu.
gravity war pun‘unnl, too!
e —
The Worid Not so Very
From the Washington Post.
The world is growing smaller ﬂ‘ﬂ:
day! Three gentlemen were l‘“:‘m
together in the East lh')om -
White House at the last bta:;w
tion. Richly dressed .:md S
women were thronging lnEO t
nificent parlor from the Greet -
having “been throup,h"' as them f
sion is for a presentation to 4 g
ident in the Blune Room. We EL
mill was in furious operatit’ G
evening, and an enormous
being ground out. : .o
ﬁutlgeuly a medmm-sued.g:‘: |
lady from New York, I"““’wm |
becoming costume, eme A i
hopper. She was the Wi iy
railway official in tlmtt s
three gentlemen glanced hﬂ& athet ¢
one of the three knew t :e'
the others had ever seent et ot
“Ah! said Browne, “the 1653 ¢
saw her I was pouring st
shoes at Long Branch. “The
“Indeed!” said White. Hotd 0
time 1 met her was at t'“:w 0 st
tinental in Pari \'lw'n“B !
me to Clara Louise Ke ogg:
“And that reminds me o her]
“that the last t‘lillld‘ 88N A st
seated by her side In in 0o
driving up Fiith-ave.for & wrh
tral Pavk.” men 004
reegentld
And then the th s;° % havds,

tempting to demolish my slippers.

at each other, and sh B
o O amall this W




