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BEAUTIES OF LIFE IN fARIS. A TALENTED SWINDLER. Items of Interest, '

A Massachusetts State constable has
Island of Grand .Menan.

The rocky cliffs of the coast of Maine

bones and Mr. Olde asked me what
was I crying for and I said a boy had
run off with ray rattle-bone- s Opal,
don't you want Bessy Blue ?"

" Yes ; I said Bessy Blue all the
time."

voice is heard, "Mamma, come up
stairs I" A white figure stands sturdy
and smiling at the head of the staircase.
" Mamma, I heard it was ten o'clock,
so I got up to take my med'eine, and I
spilt it on my night-gown.- " Then as
he sits warming, drying, and comfor-
table before the Cre, thus he muses :

" Think I'll die, mamma ?"
"What makes you think of dying?"
" 'Cause I didn't take my med'eine.

I spilt it."
" Oh, no 1 1 don't think you will die

for that."
A pause.
" Then I won't die, then ?"
"Not at all."
" now will I see heaven, then ?"
" But yon don't want to die, do yen?"
" No" hesitatingly ; " but I should

like to see heaven."

Tew Talk and Church Scandal,
That UU young fellow's here to-d-

I won dor what's his name ?

His eyas are fixod upeu our pe
Do look at Sally Dame.

Yho is that lady drcseed In green ?

It can't be Mrs. Leach ;

There's Mrs. Jonos with Deacon Giles,
I wonder if he'll preach ?

Lend mo yonr fan, it is so warm,
We both will sit to prayers ;

Mourning becomes the Widow Ames
How Mivry's bonnet flares.

Do look at Nancy Blooper's veil !

It's fall a baeadth too wide ;

I wonder now if Susan Avers
Appears to-d- a bride ?

Lord ! what a voice Jane Bice has got ;

Oh, jiiow that organ roars ! (

I'm glad wo've left the singers' seat
How hard Miss Johnson snores.

What ugly shawls are those in front ?

Did you observe Ann Wild ?

Her now straw bonnet's trimmed with black ;

I guees sho's lost a child.

I'm half a'aloop that Mr. Jones
His sermons are so Ion

This afternoon w'll stay at homo
And practice our now song.

An Able Effort to Revive the Sawdust
Counterfeit Money tlame.

One of the rogues who operated the
famous " sawdust swindle " in New
York, the Sun, says is now endevor- -

ing to revive that once profitable
business. He has sent through the
mails circulars so seductively written,
and so marked iu improvement on those
which inaugurated the game, that the
fools are certain to respond numerously.
Prefacing his offer to send counterfeit
money by express for ten cents on a
dollar, he says : , .

' 1 hope that after I have placed con
fidence enough in you to send to you a
circular of this kind relating the nature
of my business, that yon would not be
so treacherous as to even breathe the
contents of this document to a living
being ; should you betray me I will
find means to be avenged in a way per
haps you would not dream of."

Further along he drops into confiden
tial advice about how to bo successful
in passing counterfeit money, and
especially insists :

" A person m a business of this char
acter must bo true to themselves and as
true as steel to the person they are
doing business with. You should al-

ways abstain from the use of strong
drink, for ia that there in great danger,
as a person knows not what he might
say when drunk. You should also
keep the secret of the business as still
as the grave, not even hint it to your re
lations or breathe it to your second
self."

Then he tell3 how he was once an
engraver in the Government employ,
and so was enabled to produce duplicate
plates of greenbacks. From these he
can print bogu3 money that the best
experts pronounce genuine. To quiet
wondormont as to why he wishes to sell
counterfeits for ten cents on a dollar
that will so readily pass at par he ex
plains thus :

"I deposited a few days since a large
amount of my money in six different
banks in New York : they all accepted
it without saying a word. My money
being all new I thought it would not be
advisable to deposit any more for fear
they might think something wrong.
When it is deposited in banks there
should be other money that has been in
use mixed with it, then there will be no
suspicion. I now need only a few true
men to assist me for six months, then
we will secure a fortune that will enable
us to enjoy all the pleasures."

ne says he will send any amount of
the counterfeits carefully packed in
boxes which the fools will of course
find filled with nothing but sawdust or
paper and the express company will
collect on delivery. He signs himself
"G. R. Wilbur, 082 Broadway, New
York Post Office, New York." The
East River National Bank is at 082
Broadway, and no G. R. Wilbur is
known to, anybody in the building.

The Coolie Trafllc.

The Pall Mall Gazette remarks :

" Before the Macao coolie traffic is for-

gotten it may be as well to recapitulate
some of the terrible disasters which at-

tended the emigration of the wretched
Chinamen from that port. These are
shown in a statement drawn up in the
Overland China Mail of the coolie
ships on board of which mutinies broke
out, or disasters occurred, from the
year 1815 to the year 1872. From this
we learn that evil befell thirty-eig- ht

ships during the period named. On
board twenty-thre- e vessels out of this
number the coolies mutinied, and in
thirteen cases murdered the whole or
part of the crew, including the officers.
But the mortality among the Europeans
was trifling in comparison with that
which prevailed among the coolies. On
board the Lady Montague, which sailed
with 450 coolies, 300 lost their lives. In
the Waverly, carrying 442 coolies, 295
died. The same fate befell 110 on
board the John Calvin. Eight hundred
and fifty coolies, making up the entire
number of emigrants on board the Flora
Temple, were lost in the ship off the
coast of Coohin-Chin- Out of 350 who
sailed iu the Dea del Mare, only 162
got as far as Tahiti alive. The Jeddo,
which sailed with 480 coolies on board,
lost 200. Only 42 out of the 380 who
started in the Providenza were found
in her when she was discovered off Ha-koda-

in Japan, and 600 were burnt
to death on board the Dolores Ugarte,
in the fire they themselves had kindled
in the vain hope of escape. In several
other cases, where numbers are not
given, it is stated that great mortality
prevailed. Of the tatal number of the
ships referred to, fifteen were British,
four were Americau, three were Peru-
vian, eight were French, five were Ital-
ian, and Holland, Belgium, and San
Salvador each contributed one.

A Georgia Heroine,

The following graphio description of
the real jewels of the fair South is given
by a paper printed in the State of
Georgia : "Among the many visitors
who came to our city to sell their coun-
try produce, was' a young lady from an
adjoining county who had chickens,
eggs and butter for sale. Her beauty
was of transcendent excellence. Bright,
flashing, intellectual eyes, and face
round and rosy, while her calico dress
was plain and neatly made, aud fitted
beautifully. Her rich black hair flowed
in luxuriant richness. Highly educa-
ted, she conversed fluently.and deported
herself with becoming modesty. She
wore no false bustle or purchased com-
plexion ; had no top-kn- on her
head, or false filings to present, but
stood iu the majestic beauty of a created
intelligence that would not yield to the
despotio dictates of frivolous fashion.
It has been a long time since we gazed
upon such a sight. The young men
crowded around her wagon with curi-
osity in their eyes and admiration in
their hearts The old men wept for
joy that there was one who had not bow-
ed to Baal. She sold her country pro-
duce, went home and milked the" cows,
cooked supper for ten farm laborers,
and went to ckurch that '

night wjth her
sweetheart."

closed 210 rum shops.
In a recent tr'al in San Francisco a .

witness testified-tha- t it was a common
thing for the settlers to drink forty or
fifty times before breakfast.

An unreasonable resident of Roches
ter refused to pay the gas company's
bill for 518, on the trivial quibble
that there are no gas burners in Ms
house. '

A man in Newark has a singing
cat. It is a cat-- o -- nine-tails, and Rings
every time he swings .it, pa las boy
back, while the boy, comes iu.on the
chorus. ' a

It was stated in the Senate . of , Mas2 .

sachusetts that conductors of the East-
ern Railroad had confessed that in a
series of years they had stolen ?150,t)0O
to $300,000 annually from the com-
pany.

Staying and Going. V Mrs. Stumpy:
" That is the a'mond tree, my lady. It
always flowers before it leaves ; it
leaves directly after it flowers ; and
after it leaves, it stays the summer
through inst as you see it."

An ostentatious undertaker of Troy,
having charge of an aristocratic funeral
lately, mounted the altar steps and de-

livered tho following address : "Ladies
and gentlemen will please keep their
seats till the corpse passes out."

As the season for putting away fur
has arrived it may be well to mention
that iu Russia furriers are said to pre-
serve skins from moths by the simple
expedient of wrapping among tho skins
quills containing quicksilver loosely
corked.

There is a woman living in Pencader
Hundred, New Castle county, Dela-
ware, who has been married twenty-fou- r

years, and who last week gave
birth to her twenty-thir- d child, which
makes her record one child per year
since her marriage.

Gov. Baxter has highly complimented,
in general orders, Miss Allie R. Stew-
art, of Little Rock, for acts of courage
and daring performed during the late
unpleasantness iu Arkansas. Brig.
Gen. Barton recommended her appoint-
ment as Major and Aide-de-Cam-

A divorce suit in Georgia has result-
ed tragically. Mrs. Brinkley of New-na- n,

applied for a divorce from her
husband, Stephen B. Brinkley. As
she was likely to .win, the husband
stabbed her to the heart, killing her
almost instantly. She leaves two
little girls and a baby.

It is complained in Canada that
skilled mechanics come out by. assisted
passages from England, and are there
given a free ticket from Point Lewis to
London. Hamilton. Toronto, etc., who
have no idea of remaining a day iu On-

tario, but get through to the United
States as quickly as possible.

Two young girls in Pottsville, Penn.,
disguised themselves a few days ago,
and went on a begging expedition
among their charitable
neighbors, in the fashionable quarter
of the city. The result did not com-
pensate them, unless in learning the
hollowness of many loud professions
of liberality.

A Delaware Court has desided that a
railroad ticket in possession of a rail-

road company, and before being stamp-
ed for issue, is not property. Joseph
Hill took a ticket from the office of the
Philadelphia and Wilmington Com-

pany at Harrington and walked to the
next station to take the cars. He was
indicted and acquitted under the above
ruling of the court.

The Benders. . -

After all the arrests that have been
made of persons supposed to belong to
the Bender family, who committed so
many murders in Kansas, all of that
family are still at large. The person
arrested in Utah recently as the elder
lienrter, and who, it was reponeu, mu
been satisfactorily identified, proves to
Via i rlflmpntfld nhl man of tha name Of

Koch. The county attorney for Labette
county, Kansas, publishes a description
of the senior Bender, in which the
criminal is described as a man having
an intelligent countenance and resem-
bling iu no wise the vagrants so fre-

quently taken for members of the Bon
der family. He adds that all of the
Benders, notwithstanding their fiendish
nature, appear agreeable and pleasant
in their manners, and, as they are sup-

plied with money, it is not likely that
they will be found acting the part of
of fools or vagrants.

Useful Newspapers,

Newspapers are beginning to be ap-

preciated. It is found that they are
better than cedar chests for keeping
woolen clothing in, over summer ; the
moths don't like to tackle the newspa-

pers; they know better. Whip the
coats, shawls, etc., thoroughly par-
ticularly about the seams ; then fold
snugly in a large printed sheet, and
paste the paper tight gum-arabi- o

mucilage is best. Then fasten it all
tightly in a linen or cotton sheet. This,
we are assured by those who have had
years of experience at all kinds of pre-
ventives, is the most effectual protec-
tion of woolen clothing from the rav-
ages of moths.

Declines it. Congressman Sawyer,
of Wisconsin, declines to be a candidate
for another term. He says : At the
expiration of my present term I shall
have served ten years in Congress, and
I cannot but think that if it is a good
thing to have been there I ought not to
have it any longer, and if it is a tax to
have it, then I ought not to be asked
to be a candidate.

Think or rr. Think before you speak
what you shall speak, why you should
speak, to whom you shall speak, about
whom you are to speak, what will come
from what you may speak, what may be
the benefit from what you may speak,
and lastly, who may be listening

you may speak. Turn your speech
seven ways, and there will never come
any harm from what you have spoken.'

A Pleasant State of Affairs which Visitors
luuit Submit to.

Mrs. Lucy H, Hooper writes from
Paris to the Philadelphia Yes . I
have of late heard much of the trials
endured by those Americans in Paris
who live in their own apartments and
undertake to keep French servants,
and the experience of one gentleman
really merits special attention, nis
wife discovered one day that the
greater part of her underclothing had
disappeared as well as a valuable jew-
eled watch. The police were called in,
search was made, and the missing un-
dergarments were found in the trmk of
the lidy s maul, as well as a vauety of
othei articles abstracted by her i. om
the stores of former employers. The
woman was arrested and committed for
trial. When the trial took place her
counsel adopted a novel but extremely
successful line or defense, uentie-me- n

of the jury," said ke, "the par-
ties that have come here to prosecute
my client are Americans. They are
wealthy ; they could well afford to sup-
ply this poor woman with undercloth-
ing ; she did not steal the things ; she
needed them, and she merely took them.
Moreover, the lady was culpably care-
less in leaving her drawers and trunks
open to expose my client to temptation ;

and besides,as I said before, these peo-
ple are rich Americans, so I hope you
will acquit the prisoner." The jury 'did
acquit the prisoner immediately, where
upon she turned round and sued her
employer for false imprisonment, and
he was obliged to get a permit fiomthe
police to enable him to quit France, he
being on the point of returning home
with his family.

Another friend of mino heard one
evening a low crash in the kitchen, and
on hnrrving thither he found his waiter
man just escaping through the door.
with blood streaming from his head
and face, while the enraged cook was
in the act of poisoningn. heavy cut-glas- s

cacafo to hurl after him. " What is
the matter ?" the gentleman indignant
ly asked of the coachman, who had
been a witness of the scene. Jean
merely shrugged his shoulders. "A
little political discussion, monsieur ;

mat is ail. Mane caned Antonio a
coward, whereupon Antoina threw
some wine in her face. Marie then
stuck a fork into Antoine's cheek, and
cut his head open with a saucepan. It
was all about Gen. Trochu and the
war." My friend has since packed his
trunks and gone to boarding, and he
swears that if ever he lives to get back
to New York, ho will look upon the
biddies as slandered angels, after his
experience of French servants. Add to
these little discomfitures the fact that
wages for really good that is to say,
accomplished servants are nearly as
high as they are with us, and oise will
readily perceive that house-keepin- g on
this side of the water is not any more a
bed of roses that it is at home.

An American family comes over here.
they take a furnished apartment the
rent of which may range anywhere
from sixty dollars a month to five hun
dred. They engage their servants, and
think they are settled in Paradise for a
little while. A month's experience
teaches them they have got into a very
different place. Everybody that they
come into contact with looks upon that
American family as a gold mine, to be
worked for his or her profit, and it is
worked accordingly by all manner of
petty thefts, exactions, and cheating.
The waiter breaks glass and china, and
the cook wastes food and fuel in order
that the household bills may be large
and the per centage which they inva-
riably receive from the tradespeople
who supply you may be greater. If you
give your cook a fixed sum for your
uaiiy expenses, sue will inevitably ap
propriate a certain portion of it. The
wit and ingenuity wherewith French
servants carry on that eternal chase
after half francs (ten-ce- pieces').
which is the characteristic of the lower
orders in this country, would be admir
able and amusing, were it not at once
immoral and exasperating. Such are
some of the minor miseries : of the
greater ones I have spoken before.

Gigantic Slrlko in England.
The most serious strike ever remem

bered in the North of England is now
in progress at the Durham pits, where
by nine-tenth- s of the collieries of South
Durham are laid idle. The gigantic
character of this strike, and the blight
ing effects which, if it continues,
it will exercise upon the great
coal and iron industries of the
North, will be best realized when it is
stated that South Durham is the largest
coal producing district in England,
tlio total annual production approach
iug 18,000,000 tons. These pits era
ploy from 35,000 to 40,000 persons. De
pending upon the coal and coke from
these collieries is the great Iron indus
try of Cleveland, South Durham, and
largely that of Barrow and Cumberland.
The chief centers of the trade are in the
neighborhood of Middlesbrough and
Darlington, and if the collieries remain
idle a great number of men will be
thrown out of work in the iron trade,
The loading colliery offices of South
Uurham are situated ai Uarlington.
Of Pease's eleven pits only one is at
work, whilst there is scarcely an excep-
tion amongst the fourteen pits of
Bolckow, Vaughan fc Co. Other small
er colliery proprietors have closed their
pits. At the large collieries of the
Weardale Iron Company, at Uonsett,
ana also at some at JNew uopiey be
longing to Fryer. Grioveson & Co..
the men are at work, as notices of the
reduction have not yet expired.

That Letter. The Jackson Whig
ana Trwunn says : In a case now
pending in tlio wupreme uourt, in
which $2,000 is involved, the sole ques
tion to be determined is whethor a cer
tain letter on a promisory note ia "I"
or "J." In tvpe the difference between
the letters are plain enough, but when
written they are identical. Was the
note executed to J. Bktickensee or
Blanckensee to Julian Blanckensee er
Isaao Blanckensee. The representa
tives of both parties claim the money.

have within recent years attained an
unwonted notoriety. Mount Desert, as
a place of summer resoit, threatens to
rival Newport and the White Moun-

tains. A few years ago the beauty of
its mountains and the picturesque" rug- -

gedncss of its shores were little known,
but now the lovers of the wild and the
romantic throng every summer in great
numbers to enjoy its singular charms.
It is the only place along our coast
where mountain, and cliff, and sea, are
united in the scenic make-u- p.

But already visitors to Mount Desert
hear of grander and more nigged cliffs
that mark the shores of an island lying
somo eighty miles to tho northward ;
and whispers are uttered of a popular
future of a place that hitherto has been
scarcely known excepting to a few fish-
ermen. This island i3 called Grand
Menan. It lies a little southeast of
Eastport, is some twenty miles in length
and about five miles in width. Unlike
Mount Desert, there are no mountains,
but the shores lift in tall, weird.
scarred, singularly marked cliffs and
escarpments. The highestpart of the
island is at the northern end, where the
culls rise to a height of four hundred
feet. At the southern extremity they
are about a hundred feet less in height.

Menan is an Indian word, meaning
island. Champlain, in 1G05, passed the
island in one of his voyages, aud speaks
of it as a Mantha.ne but in another in-

stance calls it. Maname. Down to the
period of the Revolution it was inhabit-
ed only by Indians, but now a number
of fishermen's villages have grown up
on its shores, the total number of its
inhabitants being set down at eighteen
hundred. There are sailing-packet- s

connected with the place once a week.
Tho distance is very short not more
than nine miles yet it sometimes takes
a week to get across the comparatively
narrow channel, l ogs abound here ;

the tides are terribly swift and strong
gales are frequent ; and these unite to
retard the progress of a sauing-vecsel- ,

When the big hotels go up, regular
steamers will, of course, remove this
difficulty, and render the island easily
accessible.

There is a fascination in high, sea- -

washed culls surpassing almost any
thing else in Nature. The sea chafes
incessantly at their bases, tearing down
masses of cyclopean rocks into their
depth, eating out channels, and caves.
and long galleries, carving out pinnacles
and strange fantastio monuments the
rocks forever set hard and defiant
against the restless waves, and tho
waves forever gaining something upon
the frowning wall. Then, the wild
birds that hover about the rocky emi
nence ; the strange marine creatures
that find habitation in the oaves and
recesses ; the fogs that come up from
the sea and envelop crag and highland.
sail and cove, sky and space, in their
dense shroud ; the breezes that blow
rich with the salted flavor of tho Allan
tic, and fill the lungs with an ecstatic
glow, like that of champagne in the
blood : the freshness, the broeziness.
the expanse, the wild ruggedness, the
untamed dialing ol the sea, and the un
tamed defiance of the rocks ; the sails
that come and go with such free ex
ultant spirit all these things make up
a scenic drama lull of delicious charm.
For the artist, the sportsman, the ad
venturer, the shores of Menan are a
great attraction; by and by they will
become lamous with the great multi
tude of pleasure-seeker- Appleton's.

On the Briny.
The Danbury News man details the

incidents of his temporary sojourn on
the briny wave. He says : " We
shipped the first sea on the fourth day,
An elderly gentleman with eye-glass-

had his starboard end to the intruder
at tho time, busily engaged peering at
the horizon from beneath one of the
lifeboats. It struck him on the beam.
and filled his coat-ta- il pockets with Bait
water. ' Helen Blazes,' said he, and
stepped down stairs to see her. The
fearful and continuous rolling of the
vessel was the cause of painful and
ludicrous accidents, of course. The
intellectual man with long brown over
coat that touched his heels, and sharp.
inquiring eye that seemed to reach into
everything, was knocked off his feet by
a wave, and besides being drenched to
the skin, was driven out of sight under
a life-boo- t. I enjoyed that trip better
than he iw5 Une or the stewards a
bald-WiS- gentleman was ' teeter
ing ' along the deck with a plate of
highly-seasone- d beef in one hand and
a cup of hot tea in the other, when a
sudden lurch of the vessel lifted him
into the air, and drove him with great
violence against the guards. The spiced
beef and fork were never heard of
again, but the tea he saved by catching
it under his collar. One lady was cut
in the head, and one gentleman broke a
number of his legs, but was out again
m an hour, eating a Welsh rarebit.

The Southern Methodist.

The following was adopted in regard
to establishing fraternal relations with
the Northern Church, by the General
Conference of the Methodist Church
South :

Whereas, The discussions and votes
of this conference on the subject of
freternal relations with the Methodist
Episcopal Church and its cognate sub-
jects present an appearance of essential
differences which do not exist, there-
fore,

Resolved, That upon the subject of
fraternal relations with the Methodist
Episcopal Church, upon a proper basis,
this Conference is a unit.

Resolved, That we are also a unit
upon the propriety of appointing a
commission empowered to meet a like
commission from the Methodist Epis-
copal Church to settle all questions of
difficulty between us, and that suoh
settlement is csscnti.il to complete
fiaternity.

Resolved, That the only points of
difference between us on this whole
subject are the best methods of accom-
plishing the desired end.

" Well, I asked for Bossy Blue and
she gave me Bertha Blonde and I didn't
know 'twas Bertha Blonde till I got
home. Gimme here, Opal ; I'll go and
change it."

"You said a boy had run off with
your rattle-bone- s. What did Mr. Olde
say then ?"

"And Mr. Olde said" resuming his
rapid recitative "Mr. Olde said he
said what did my rattle-bone- s cost and
I said twenty-fiv- e cents and he gave me
twenty-fiv- e cents and paid go buy somo
more and I taid I wanted to
buv Onal some naner dolls too nnd ha
said what would thaM cost and I iaid V

twenty-fiv- e cents nnd lie said all right
and he gave me twenty-fiv- o cents more
nnd I bought Opal's paper doll. I
asked for Betsy Blue and she
gave me Bertha Blonde and it was dark
and I couldn't see till I got 'most home
and ceuldn't go back to buy my rattle-bone- s

'cause 'twas too far and Mr. Olde
said all right and I'vo got my quarter,
I've got him I There he is !" brandish-
ing his scrip aloft with a shout of exul-
tation.

" And then you came directly home
alone?"

" No, Mr. Olde came with me. And
I went into a store with him like where
you go, mamma. I have been there
with you, mamma."

" Did Mr. Olde ask you to go in with
him?"

" No ; a man came out and made
him go in and me. And he gave him
some champagne and me too and I
tasted it and I did not like it and then
he gave mo some more and I did not
like that either and I said that wasn't
the champagne my father drinks and
he said Try him with the sherry ' and
I did not like that either and they
laughed and then we came home and
Mr. Olde went to the Clarendon and he
said Now you know the way home ?'
and I said yes. Hoh ! jus' if I didn't
know the way home !"

And now approaches bed-tim- e for the
Inspired Idiot. Repeatedly during
dinner, when he is tired of swallowing.
has he plumped his head deep down
into the folds of his mother's dress to
rest and refresh himself for new

efforts. After dinner he de-
ploys on two chairs, or on the floor, it
may be, in an ecstasy of flatness. But
when he goes up to bed his spirits re
vive. He kicks off first one shoe, then
the other, and runs a race around the
room in his stockings. Then he is
moved with reminiscences of the
marionettes, and he tells you how the
Punch or some other puppet fell from
a great height and was broken to pieses,
and then gathered himself together,
and "ho rose and he rose and he rose
till he had as many roues as there were
beiorel Me is seized also with the
spirit of prophecy, and glows with the
guns and swords an d ponies that he is
speedily to become possessed of, and
which gradually mount from one of
each kind for himself to a thoroughly
equipped cavalry force ready for bat-
tle. " And won't my pony look funny
when he sees me coming ?''

Anil now the outer laver of integu
ments is cajoled off, and lis stands in
the deshabille of Angola, eloquent and
gesticulating, till the spirit of fun and
frolio comes upon him, and he canters
about the room once more, jumps upon
the sofa, buries himself among the pil-
lows, kicks up first one little red leg
and then another, and only regrets that
the supply ceases so soon ; and finally
consents to have the rabbit skinned,
but with a demure and watchful look'
during the process, which shows that
the rabbit must be closely watched, for
he does not mean to rehabilitate him-
self when he is skinned, but to take a
leap and a turn around the room in all
the freedom of Paradise.

And so presently the Inspired Idiot
stands all white-robe- d and clean and
sweet and still, ready for the most
earnest talk about things in heaven or
earth or under the earth. His final
fancy is to give a party, to which who
shall be invited Bertie Fletcher ?

" Oh, no, mamma ; because he wears
a kilt and all the boys would think he
was a girl and would not play with
him!"

"Is that so? I suppose, of course,
you will invite Stephen Stetson ?"

"No, I can't have Stephio Stetson
because he is a naughty boy. He
curses and swears."

"I. I., what do you mean by cursing
and swearing ? What is it to swear ?"

" It is " in a hushed, reverent voice
" why, it is to say God out of your

prayers I"
But the worst of it is that the In-

spired Idiot is not exempt from the
evils of life ; but just as painfully as
the rest of us he must pay the penalty
of nature's violated laws ; so ho moans
out of his sleep with the toothache, and
is effectually aroused by mighty pangs
quite out of proportion with the tiny
tooth that causes them. He has sense
enough not to increase the trouble by
trying to bear it in silence, and ahrieks
and wails relievo his burdened nerves.

" I never will forgive God for this,"
he cries, outraged and indignant, in
the midst of his paroxysms. " I never
will forgive God for this."

It is a living and logical faith, how-
ever erratic in its philosophy.

" But .1 don't think God is to blame
for it," suggests an older and perhaps
a wiser head.

" Who is, then?" a3ks 1. 1., opening
to a new idea.

"Little I. I., who staid out in the
cold too long and too late."

And then another pang arises, strong-
er than the last, and he flings himself
down to the foot of the bed and shouts,
" Now, I am mad I "

Poor little Inspired Idiot, grappling
with feeble hands the great question of
the origin of evil, bearing with ques-
tionable fortitude the fangs of evil lf,

a little salt and soothing will lull
your rebellion to sleep, but neither you
nor I can go far in the wrong direction
without running against the Almighty,
even upon the thick bosses of His buck-
lers. We may believe in His goodness,
but we are certain of His power.

when all has been long
still, and care-taker- s have departed, a

Another long pause.
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couion 1 1 go up and looKinto neaven
"No."
"If I should get a hundred and

thirty ladders, couldn't I?"
"No."
" If I should get nil the ladders in

all the world, in all the countries, and
tie them one atop of another, couldn't I
climb up and jnst peek in ?"

" No."
" Why couldn't I, mamma? Give a

reason."
" Because you would bo iizzy and fall

down !"
Go your ways, Inspired Idiot, man-chil- d

tiny packages of loves and hates
and kopes and fears ; timorous where
helplessness itself is safe, and brave
where the boldest quail ; peering with
calm eyes into unfathomable mysteries;
treading with equally serene feet the
valley of the shadow of death and the
remotest fastnesses of life ; filled with
great longings for airy nothings, and
violent passions over petty grievances,
and deep interests in passing trifles ;

boisterous and ineffably gentle ; breezy
and noisy and riotous, yet tender and
nestling and delicate and soft ; ignorant
and wise ; blind and baffled, yet shrewd
nnd far-seei- ; pliant to a word, a
touch, a lok, a hint, yet as firm and
fixed, as clearly outlined and as steadily
set, as the veriest patriarch of the na-
tions I I wonder if Eve knew all she
said when she looked upon her queer
little, new little, first little man, and
solemnly concluded her marveling medi-
tations " I have gotten a man from
the Lord 1" Gail Hamilton.

A Savage Lot of Bees.

One ot the terrors for the Nile trav-

eler is bees! At one time the adverse
wind made it necessary that Dr.
Schweinfurth's boat should be towed
by the crew. As the rope was being
drawn along through the grass on the
banks it happened that it disturbed a
swarm of bees. In a moment, like a
great cloud, they burst upon the men
who wera dragging. Every one of them
threw himself headlong into the water,
and hurried to regain the boat. The
swarm followed them, and in a few
seconds filled every nook and cranny of
the deck. Dr. Schweinfurth was sit-
ting quietly in his rude cabin arranging
his botanical specimens, when he heard
a scampering round the deck, which he
at first took to be the usual frolicking
of his people ; but as the noise in-
creased, he called out for an explana-
tion of the disturbance. For an answer ho
received only the terrific cry of " Bees!
oeesi springing up, lie endeavored
to light his pipe, hoping to protect
himself with smoke, but it was too
late ; the bees were already upon him.
Thousands surrounded him, and he
was mercilessly stung all over his face
and hands. He endeavored to protect
his face with his handkerchief, but all
to no purpose : the more violently he
flung his hands about the more violent
became the impetuosity of the irritated
insects. At length, almost maddened,
he threw himself into the river, but
the stings still rained down upon his
head. He tried to gain the main-lan-

hoping to find shelter in the woods,
but some of his faithful servants, know-
ing that course to be certain death,
forced him back into the boat. Here
he wrapped himself up in a sheet,
which, after he had crushed the bees
inside, afforded him somo protection.
He crouched down in this way for full
three hours, while the buzzinsr continu
ed uninterruptedly, and solitary stings
penetrated through the linen covering.
Every one on board pursued the same
course, and gradually the buzzing sub-
sided. At length some courageous fel-
lows crept stealthily to the bank, and
set fire to the reeds. The smoke which
rose blinded and stupefied the bees so
that the boat was successfully driven
beyond their reach. Free from further
apprehension, the sufferers proceeded
to examine their injuries. Some of the
stings were extracted with pincers, but
tnose which remained produced ulcers.
and even fever, which kept the whole
boat's company in an uncomfortable
state for several days.

A Trustworthy Agent.
Earl W. Barney was an Express mes-

senger on the New York Express, which
left Chicago and ran off the track and
was burned at Valparaiso. A local
paper says :

" He was jammed in among a eon-fuse- d

mass of valuable frieght, and the
iron money-saf- e or trunk, of which he
was in special charge, was thrown upon
him, nearly crushing him to death. A
colored baggage-maste- r succeeded in
extricating Barney from the perilous
position ne occupied before the flames
of the burning car got well under way.
The heroio messenger, more dead than
alive from his terrible injuries, declined
all offers of assistance in enabling him
to reach a house, and went to
work and got the safe out of
the car, and nearly all the express
ireignt ; men ne sat down on his safe,
and to all inquiries as to the contents
returned evasive answers, utterly re
fusing to leave until relieved by an em
ploye or the Adams Jsxpress Com
pany, who did not arrive until two
hours had elapsed, Poor Barney was
conveyed to nis home, wnero he now
lies, a complete physical wreck, and it
will be months before he will be able
t get eff from his bed."

A MAN-CHIL-

Scene : in the country. Dramatis
pcrsonce : Opal, nged seven ; Inspired
Idiot, aged live.

Opal loquitur) : "Eh 1 I. I., won't
you feel nice when we go
back to town, and you have to have a
nurse following you round everywhere?'

I. I. feels the iron enter into his soul,
but the far-of- f shining sun of manhood
rises with healing in his wings

" But one of these days, Opal, I shall
be a big boy. I shall be thirteen years
old. I shall bo big as Vaughan, and
then I shall go every where. But you,
Opal, you never will be a boy. You will
always bo a girl."

"Yes, but I shan't have a nurse al-

ways. I shall go by myself."
This I. I. cannot gainsay, and he

squares himself as bravely as may bo to
endure the degradation of a nurse. Or
to fling it off. Which shall it be? I
know of a boy nine years old who has
never been Out-doo- in the city with-
out being uuder the eyes of his nurse.
There is a certain sense of safety and
protection in this which must bo very
comforting to the mother ; but does it
not mar e, and. irritate the
love of adventure that ought to exist in
boys? The Inspired Idiot gradually
wears away from the thralldom of
nurse and guardian, and fronts the
world alone.. A thousand dangers men-
ace him. He is caught swinging under
carriages in the thronged streets, and
violently brought home. He strays in-
to horse-car- s, rides into the suburbs,
and is brought back by the police. He
wanders into hotels, and motherly wo-
men lay hands upon him, and wash his
face an attention which ho seems to
consider as much in order as any other
rite of a fashionable call. Here he
comes now swing up tie steps, overcoat
Unbuttoned and flying open, cap brave-
ly set on the back of his head, both
hands in his pockets, well content with
all the world.

"Eh! Opal! Yoh ! See what I've
bought for you 1 Bertha Blonde, eh ! "

" But where did you get the money ?"
" Mr. Olde gave it to me and all that

is her dresses. Look-a-her- e. Opal."
" But who is Mr. Olde ? What Mr.

Olde gave you the money ? "
' Mr. Olde gave it to me. That's tip

where father is."
" How did you know his name was

Olde?"
" 'Cause I know him. I tumbled over

his leg once."
This must be accepted as proof of in-

timacy.
"But, l. I., did you ask him for

money ? Beggar-boy- s do that."
" No, I didn't ask him, neither " in

an aggrieved tone.
" How came he to give it to vou, then ?

Tell us all about it. Where did you see
him?

" On the avenue."
"And you went up and asked him for

money ?
" No, I didn't ask him. He gave it

to me."
"Tell me just what he said first.

Did you speak to him first, or he to
you ? "

" He spoke to me. He said what was
I crying for and I said a boy got my
rattle-bone- s and he said all right and
he gave me twenty-fiv-e cents."

"But where did you get your rattle-bone- s

? "

"I bought, 'em."
" Where did you get that money? "
" I got it at hotne. Father gave it to

me and I went down street and I went
into a store and I bought my rattle-bone- s

and "
" How much did you pay for them ? "
" Twenty-fiv- e cents and land look-a-her- e

I bought my rattle-bone- s and
I come out and a boy came along e--

h" (gasping for breath in the rapidly
increasing rush of narrative)" lemme
tell von ! and a boy came u and said
would I lend him my rattle-bone- s and
he would give me some cake and I gave
him my rattle-bone- s and he said he
must go round the corner and get the
cake and he took my rattle-bone- s and

he went round the corner
Opal, would you rather have Bessy
Blue than Bertha Blonde 'cause I'll go
down thavenue and change it I

"No. no: never mind Bessy Blue.
What did the boy do when he got
round the corner ?

" Lemme tell you ! He got my rat
a and he went round to

get the cake and never came back and
I went round to got him and he wasn't
there and the man that had the cake
said ho had not been there no more
never and eh-h-- h he had my rattle
bones and never came back and he
ought to 'a told mo he's a thief 1" with
a sudden yell, as it dawned upon him
that lie hart been cheated.

" Then Mr. Olde came up, and yon
asked him to give you some money, did
you?''

" No, I did not ask him. Mr. Olde
came along and I was crying 'cause that
boy ne aianp come bacls with my rattle
bones ; he'd gone off with my rattle


