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A Story Told Off Nantucket.

* There are no heroes now,™ aald she,
Aund turned with scornful, wearied alr,
And looked across the waves to where

A dim gray island met the sea.

* 1 wish there'd be a ninth Crusads,
Or Arthur's kuights would come onoce
more,
Or of Nantucket's prosy shore
A second Ilinm wmight be made.

“ No flame of genine lights our page ;
Onr muse is dumb. No martyr wakes
Our hearts from sleep. No hero broaks
The level of our stupid age.”

He looked at her in sad surprise ;
Waa she so heartless and blase !
Was there no bravery to-day

Conld make & hero in her eyes ?

* And yet on that prossio shore

A hero may have been,” said he ;

** A knight or martyr here might be
Who never cross or armor wore.

“ Just off Nantnoket's rogged oconst
One day last wook a boat went down
In wight of dwellers in the town,
And all on board but one were loet,

“ For there wore two who esught sn oar
Aud floated for s moment ; they
Had comrades been for many a dsy,

Tl daugar ghared oo many & shore,

“ One it the oar begin to sink
Boneath the donble weight ; ho koew
11 purely conld nos float the two,

And ono must go. He did not shrink ;

¢ in sacrifice his friend might s ve,
And pansing not to give him cholce,
He shonted, with & ringing voles
That never fultered, etrong and braye
** A# when thoy sonled sn Alpine height
And shouted to the arohing eky
In trivmph, * Oue must go-—good-bye—
Ciod bless you !" and was lost from eight.

Y His frieud was saved ;| bat now alone
He ever hoars that volce repest
‘(ood-bye—God Llees you!' clear and
#woet,
In tides that rosr and winds that moan |"

The red lips loat their scoraful curl,

And gquivered now with tender pain,
And tears fell like n summer rain

From the dark Insehes of the girl,

“ That e n hero! ‘grester love
Hath no man !" " passionately thrilled
Tho vibrant tones ; hor faco was filled

With reverence nll words above,

Ho murmured to himsslf apart—
Watehing the Innguid cynio's face
Traneformed with radiant, tender grace—

YAl ! now I know ghe his a heart!"

—Parsonas.

WHOSE WAS THE GUILT ?

Ellis Tremayne laid his fork down
with a gesture half of impatience, half
of dizconragement, and & frown that had
no bnsiness on the forehead of a wix
months’ married man, the hnshand of
the prefticet of women, corrngated his
handsome white forehead.

“ You seem to have not the slightest
uppreciation of affuirs, Efie. I haveex-
pinined time and time again that I am
living up to my income—not saving a
penny-—attd yeb yon still persist in de-

maending money for every trifle that
tukes your fauey,"

Ellis Tremayue spoke more decisively
than Effis bud ever heard him, and she |
meutally vowed him horribly cross, and
parted her red lips and leaned back in
her chair with o very aggrieved look on
Ler lovely face,

And vet it was lovely,

Mr, Tremayne thought so that same
moment as le looked at the delieate
pink-ind-snow  complexion, and the
Iarge dark blne eyes that had played
such mad bavoe with his heart a year
ago—aub the full, exquisite lips that had
only seemed made for smiles and kisses
then, that now were rapidly consnmmat-
ing their task of discovering the clay
feet of his idol—that now were parting
to ntter words he knew were coming,
that did come.

“You are just as mean and cross as
can be ! What's the use of living at all
if you ean't have what you want—if yon
ean't have things like other peoplef I
tell you I do think you might let me
have some money this morning; I need
it most nwlully,”

Her blue eyes certainly looked plead-
ing emongh to give entire credeuce to
her assertions.

“I am almost tempted to say that
cannot be trne, Effie, since it was only
0 week ago to-day I haoded you twenty-
five pounds—a sum amply sufficient for |
even the mosb inexperienced fluaneier
on which to keep a family of two."

Darker frowns were gathering on Tre-
mayne's forehend, but Effie answered
with a sneer:

“Pwenty-five pounds! Yon speak as
if it were a fortune! 1 tell you, Ellis, I
must bave things like--like other peo-

la. How on earth do yon suppose I
eel when Mrs, Coddington or Miss Bell-
burn calls for me to drive, wearing their
elegant earringe costumes, aud I in the
same dress I appear in in the street or
ab chnreh £

Tremayne smiled contemptuously.

** 5o you hope to rival the wife of a
millionaire and the only danghter of a
wealthy banker, do youn i—yon, the wife
of n cashier at Wingfield & Sons, on
seven bundred a year! Effle, have
nothing to do with women who are,
unconscionsly, perhaps, sowing seeds
of discontentmegp und catravagance in
yonr heart.”

“Tam neitherdiscontented nor extrav-
nggot, Ell’s—yon shall not say so. But
I must bave some money to get a new
guit.  Oh, Ellis, snch a heavenly shade
of prune, and yon know I can wear so
well one partionlar shade. Honestly, I
haven't a dress to wear to Mrs, Lamar's
recepfion.”

Iillis ate his egg with very little show
of satisfaction, and his silenes, while bit-
ter thoughts were rushing through his
mind, was taken by Efie as nsign of
eonsent.

She was not slow in pressing her ad-

A setiled, white look came around his
handsome mouth.

“If you care more for show and fine
elothes than for my respect and the ocn-
soionsuess that you are my economiecal,
prudent wife who is helping her husbaud
mave instead of almost goading him into
debt, yon ean hiave the money."

Her eyes flashied as delightedly asa
child’s over & new toy. She had no-
complished her desire, and his cold yet
tonching words bad fallen unheeded
before thiat—

“Yon can bave the money."”

Bhe sprong from her chair bahind the
coffee urn, and threw ber arms arounnd
his neck, kissing his handsome, worried
foreliead.

“You darling! I knew yon wonld
not gay ‘no,’ for all you read me such a
lecture ou ecconomy. Really, Ellis,
when yon ree how lovely 1 shall look in
my new gilk, yon will not gmdge the
money, will you?! You like to see me
look as pretty as I used before we were
married, don't yoni  Aund youn're not
angry, dear? You do love me|”

Her aweot, girlish face all alight with
happy enthusissm, her blue eyes dancing
with snch honest delight, her smooth
cheek lying against his, and her dainty
little hand stroking lis whiskers—of
course Ellis Iaid down bLis napkin and
pushed baek from the table and kissed
her,

Bhe was his wife—swoet, pretty, deli-
cate a8 a mountain pivk, and he leved
her—loved her dearly, truly, asin the
idnys when he had won her, thinking
what a rare flower ghie was,

He loved her, aud wns willing, yes,
nuxions, to incrense her happivess by
avery honest means in his power—only
Effie was extravagant and nnrensonable
i her demand for dress and style that
were beyond vhe eapabilities of the well
salaried man that he was,

8o, now he kissed her tenderly, and
then took out his purse and laid a bank
uote on the lelm‘l::th.

“Thera's your new silk, dear—may
you enjoy it."”

His forbidding manner had so entirely
Jdisappeared, that Effie's henrt was en-
vourpged to nudertake another pet plan,
S0 ns she demurely folded the note
nway in her pretty little erimeon Russia
pocketbook, shie begun, fo quietly that
Ellis was quite captured by storm :

“1 was wondering if it would not be
n good plan if we shut up the house for
Aupgust, dear, and went somewhere, It
will do yon so much good, I'm sure, and
there will be no expenses here while
wa're nway. Can't we go to Hastings?"”

Bhe opened the battery very suddenly,
Almost staggering Tremnyne,

$0h, Effis, no. 1t would involve n
lavger expense, ten times, than it costs
at bome."

Then seeing that wall known, martyr-
like expression gettling on her face, that
wlways drove him to desperation, Le
added, hastily ¢

“If you enn mannge it, go yourself,
[ dare say some of your fashionable
friends will chapercn you."

“Ohemay I, may I, really?  Indeed,
[ will mannge it! I don't need many
new things, 1'm sure. I have enough
for the silk, and with a little move I ecan
easily get what T absolutely need. Ellis,
you are a darling 1"

Ho langhed—muot very joyously.

“I'm glad yon think so. Well, I'm
Gn‘l "
Two honra later, Mrs. Effie Tremayne,
dressed in an unexocptionably elegant
walking costume, started ont on her
sliopping tour, to meet at the silk conn-
ter Mrs, Godfrey Coddington, carelessly
tossing over rare pieces of ovening

silk,

“I am so delighted to bave your
tnste on my new silks, my dear Mrg.
Tremayne, Do tell me which yon pre-
fer, the salmon, or the pearl blue, or
this sunnier pink? T infend to have a
conple of them for Hestings,"

astings |

Mrs, Tremayne's cheeka glowed.

“I hope to see you at the chore, Mrs,
Ooddington, and in either this exquisite
maize or gilver pink."”

“80 you will be theret Do join onr
party—only Godfrey aud sister Blanche
snd Nellie Bellburn and I—for next
Thursday week, Have you engaged
rooms?  What shall yon get new "

[t was certainly very delightful to be
talked to thns, bot, onee home, there oe-
enrred little qualms of conscience, as,
vary, very gradunlly, she felt herself
drawn into arrangements she knew were
far beyond her reach,

And yet she consented to Mra. Cod-
dington's kind offer that Mr. Codding-
ton should secuve rooms for her with
his party.

Bhe made up her mind that the ecle-
gant stock of elothes that two hours sgo
she thonght needed only a little renova-
tion and a small addition to make it all
that was necessary, wonld not do at all.

And 8o, besides the money her hus
band had given her being spent in the
dozen and one trifling accessories that a
well dressed toilette demands, there was
folded awny in a geldom used compart-
ment of Mrs. Tremayne's pocketbook an
unreccipted bill for fifty pounds, made
out {o Mr. Ellis Tremayne,

Effie's blue eyes were dancing and her
cheeks flushed when she was set down
with her parcels from Mrs, Coddington’s
curringe at her door,

She had time and to spare before Ellis
enme in to the five o'elock dinner to look
over her purchases, that after all seemed
very few and small considering that hor-
rid bill in her pockeibook, that she
drended to show her hnsbaud,for all the
flusk ed gayety of her manner.

** Ab, is there any peed to tell him
now 1" she reasoned, while she removed
her walking suit and donned a lovely
black tissne, ** Not the slightest use to
tell him before I go away, He'll only
make s fuss, and I do hate a fuss.
RBesides, after I'm home ngain, perhaps
I can save it out of the honse money.”

8o she quieted her conscience with
the hopefully specious promises, and
the next day, finding it impossible to
get ready by herself 1n time to go with
Mra. Coddington’s party, was obliged to
osmploy the services of a high priced
dressmaker, whose bill for her work she
tucked away in her pocketbook also, and
thns awelled the indebtedness of her

vantage.

“It won't cost over twenty pounds,
Ellis—very  rensonable indeed, for I
sha'l muke it nearly all myself, and I'm
suro yon oan't be displeased at that,
Then eay 'yes," won't yon, Ellis dewr i

husband to be paid when she returned.

Ah, when she retnrmed.

If she had ouly known, as she kisead
her duintily hidden hand to her hushand
a8 ho stood watohing her off, with o look
in his eyes that was mingled love, stern-

ness, pride, annoyance and harassing
WOrTy.

. - L] . .

““One of the prettiest women at the
reaside, and certainly the best dressed.
She must be a banker's wifo, at the
least. Who did youn say you nnderstood
she was "

Old Mr, Wingfleld put up his aysglass
08 Mrs, Tremayne went by, fair to see
a8 a lily, in her earringe dresa of tender
cream tint, with her lace covered, pink
lined parasol making faint rosy shades
on her clear blonde face and brilliant
golden bair.

“Bhe is Mrs. Ellis Tremayrie, from
London, with the Coddington’s, I be-
lieve, and putting up at the Parade. A
regular beauty, isn't she i"

. Wingfleld put his eyeglass slowly
back, staring after the Coddington car-
riage.

“Mrs. Ellis Tremayne, I suppose
her husband is here?”

“ Not that I know of. Indeed, I think
I heard yonug Bellburn say he was un-
able to leave his business—a bookkeeper
or something, I believe, for a firm in the
city."

Mr. Wingfield urose from his chair
with an old smile on his face.

“ Mre, Tremayne must either be mis-
tress of the wonderful economy of
meking n pound travel both ways, or
!-ll-u\”-

A boy with n yellow envelope tapped
him on the arm.

¢ Oh, a telegram; from my son, I pre-
sumeo, Wait u minute?”

He deliberately adjusted his <iasses,
and then opened the dispateh.

“Jome at once,
to 1.

And ns he returned the paper to the
envelope he looked up to see Mrs, Tre-
mayne dashing by again, her face radi-
ant with pleasure aud excitement as
Bellburn talked and laughed with her,

- L L = - L

The pretty little houss seemed so
lonely aud deserted after Effie had gone,
and Elis Tremayne threw himself
wenrily on the loungs in her boudoir,
his face wearing marks of strangely
contorted discoursgement and excite-
ment,

For an hour or two he lay there, his
eyes closed, his figure motionless, and
then hearose with a half groan of meun-
tal distress,

“This will never do. 1 shall go mad
if I stay here with only my thoughts
for"—

e had gone over to the little dressing
burenn, carelessly taking up two little
pieces of paper that Effie had entirely
forgotten to hide, and a pallor, even
more marked than his late deathly pale-
ness, overspread his face as he saw the
two formidable bills,

Then something very like an oath
eame from his set teeth,

My temptation be on Ler head—
lny ’P__’

He sprung suddenly to his feet as the
dourbell pealed imperionsly, and listened
with no ordinary curiosity as a man's
voice demanded to seo Mr. Ellis Tre-
mayné, and heard the servant usher his
company into the drawing room.

'Lhen he went slowly, slowly down
itairs, into the presence of Mr, Wing-
tield and an officer,

“Mr. Tremnyne, you are discovered
in your neat system of embezzlement.
Offiger "— *

Ellis stepped hanglitily back.

Everything traced
Jas. Wmnarrenn,”

» -

plenge. Mr. Wingfield, I nm discover-
vd, Twenty-fonr honrs later I wonld
have been beyond pursnit; as it ig, what
i3 the differenco between a hunted life
ubroad, or—thist"

Quick ns o flash, the pistol gleamed in
the gaslight.

A report, a heavy fall that thundered
throngh the house like a doom, and the
bunsband of a woman that was too un-
womanly to bear her share in the bur-
den of life—the woman enjoying her
brief honr of pleasure on the sunlit
ocean shore—the woman who had it in
her power, as all women who are wives
have, to goad to destruction in some
form or another, or guide to happiness
and sueess, in some means or apother,
this hugband, who was less wicked than
weak, went to his reward,

Alud who ehall say whose was the
gnilt{

Hers or not, who knelt and s=obbed
aver his dead face, and tried to resson
into silenos sn inner voice that refused
to be still.

Bistor wives, be you careful, lest, al-
though your hamds and hearts are not
stained with aerime like this—and many-
a wife's hands aud heart are thus red-
dened to-day—Dbe eareful that it lays not
af your door tha', your husbands lose all
their faith and trust in woman's saered
vow a8 well as blessed privilege to
ghare engerly in their economies and
many petty grievances thatno honsehold
is without—that small though they now
are, if not accepted in the spirit of pa-
tience, love and forbearanece, are the
little vexes that destroy the vine beyond
the hope of recovery.

A Model Wife’s Letter.

True love, not content to bask in the
sunshine withont an umbrella handy in
case of rain, finds fif expression in the
following letter, which the Danbury
News has divalged:

My Dear Hussasp : I got here last
night all safe, and was met at the station
by unele and aunt. They were so glad
I had come, but were sorry that you
were not along., 1 misa yon so much,
We had hot rolls for breakfsst this
morning, and they were so delicious,
want you to be so happy while I am
here, Don’t keep the meat np atairg, It
will surely spoil. Do yon miss monow ¢
Oh! if you were only here, if but foran
hour, Has Mra, O'R— bronght back
your shirts? I hope the bosoms will
suit yon, You will find the milk tickets
in the eleck. I forgot to tell you about
them when I enme away., What did yon
do last eveningi Wero you lonesome
without me ? on’t forget to seald the
milk every morning, And I wish you
wonld see if 1 left the potatoes in the
pantry. 1f I did they must bo sour by
this time. How are yon getting along ¥
Write me all about it. But T must close
now. Oceans of love to you. Aftec-
tionately your wile, v

I, B,—Don't set the teapot on the
nlove,

“One moment, gentlemen, il yon |

l |

A Brave Woman,

A atoryin Seribner's Monthly, entitled
“A Little Centennial Lady,” has the
following regarding Sir Thomas Fairfax,
of Cromwellian memory :

“"There are high-paneled walls, on
which hang the old English Fairfaxes;
here a Vandyke of the great Parliamen-
tary general, * Black Tom,” of Crom-
well’s timo, elad in leather doublet, sash
and gorget, and starting from the can-
vas with & strange fire whieh a couple
of centuries have not yet dimmed any
more than they have the laster of his
fame,”

Among many historieal reminiscences
of General Fairfax one in particular is
revived by the perusal of the above. In
the [yesr of graoe 1644 Jamen, seventh
Earl of Derby, Lord of the Isle of Man,
placed his vast wealth, numerons vas-
sals and his life (which he subsequently
lost on the seaffold) at the disposttion of
his kipg. Obliged to absent himself
from his territory in the service of his
sovereign, he left in charge his wife,
Charlotte de la Tremouille, descended
from the illustrions houses of Bourbon
and Nassan, Doring that absence Sir
Thomas Fairfax came to demand of the
Qonutess of Derby possession of the
island, in the pame of the Purliament
and Oliver Oromwell. Alono with her
young children, an insnfficient and un-
disciplined garrison, she asked for a
month to consider the proposition, The
Parliamentary general, through & meau
intrigue with one of the countess' re-
tainers, believing himeelf authentically
informed that the garrison wes not in a
condition to resist successinlly a vigor-
ous attack, curtly answered: *‘Not a
day's,” and he departed to begin that
siege from which he retired after three
months of incessant action, ntterly dis-
comfited, with a loss of 2,000 men, The
heroie courage of Charlotte de la Tre-
mouille nnimated her faithful soldiers,
She tanght them by her own lofty and
steadfnst endurance to prefer death to
dishonor,

She feared neither shot nor shell, and
more than onee a cannon ball passed
through her chamber, but she made
light of every peril which threatened her
own person, The Eagle tower still rose
imperiously in its untouched strength,
the banner of the Stanleys waving
proudly over it.  Bub she was destined
to enconnter Sir Thomas Fairfax again,
nuder less propitions cirenmestances,

after geven years of confliet, broken in
gpirit by the death of her noble hus-
band, who bhad just been executed at
Dolton, in Laneashire, of whom it was
gnid; ** He died gallantly, piously, 1'ke
. Cavaller.” In the supreme hour of
her sorrow, on the very uight of her
hpsbaud's death, while reading his lust
letter, she received a sammons from
Creneral Fairfax to surrender the island,
Iu this extremily, her heart wrung with
griaf, the indomitable spivib of the line
of Nassan showed itsell in the netion of
[ the nndaunted Oharlotte de la Tremon-
| ille,

She came forth bracing up her ener-
gies to action, resolved that the honor
of her houre should not be lost so long
a8 0 woman's liead conld contrive means
to preserve it or a woman's influence
gwny the bands of others, But treachery
nullified the efforts of the bereaved lady
thirongh the agency of n miscreant who
had been from his earliest youth the re-
cipient of nnbounded favers frem the
Eurl of Derby, and to whose eare on the
seaffold that confiding nobleman had
committed his conuvtess and her chil-
| dren. By the uction of this ereature,
who betrayed them to General Fairfax
for a consideration, Charlotte and her
children fouud themselves prisoners in
their own ecastle. She wnas cast into
prison and kept there reduced to the
lowest penury, her children starviug
around her, whilst General Fairf x on-
joyed her revenues and reveled in his
greatness as Lord of Man, Her great
henrt, overwhelmed with griof and end-
less worrow, burat in pieces, She died
in 1651,

A Psychological Phenomenon.

A eurious psychologieal phenomenon
has been reported by a medical man in
Dordeaux, France. A woman, Felida
B., has for sixteen years been undergo-
ing an alteration of memory, which has
nll the appearance of a doubling of life,
There 18 amnesia, or loss of memory,
with regard to periods of variable dura-
tion, which have gradually been enlarg-
ing. The memory, passing over these
second states, connects together all the
periods of the normal state, so that Fe-
lida hns, as it were, two existences—the
one ordinary, composed of all the peri-
ods of the two atates—that is, the whole
life. The forgetfulness is complete and
nbsolute, but reférs only to what has
bappened during the seeond econdition;
it affects neither anterior notions nor
general ideas. Besides amuesia, Folida
manifeets, in the periods of attack of
the malady, changes in character and
sentiments,  The alteration of memory
and accompanying phenomena have for
cause (the anthor says) a dimination in
the quantity of blood conveyed to the
part of the brain, still nnknown, where
memory ig localized, The momentary
contraction of vessels, which is the in-
strument of this diminufion, is caused
by the etate of hysteria.

A Queer Yerdict,

The disaster on board her majesty’s
ship Thunderer has been thoroughly in-
vestigated by the coroner, and, after an
inquiry lasting severnl weeks, the jury
has returned s verdict of “accidental
death.” This rendering is in keeping
with a recent one in the cnse of the run-
ning down of a yacht by $ua¢=u Vie-
toria's pleasure steamer, the Vietoriaand
Albert,  OIf course it was o pure noei-
dent that the safety valves of the Thun-
derer's boiler were i-ightlﬂ wedged down
when the fires were lighted and steam
wis gotten up.  I'he omission on the
part of the engineers to examine the
condition of the boiler must be recog-
nized as necidental. 1t was an unfor-
tunate accident that water in a close
reservoir should make stenm when the
temperature was raised above the hiil-
ing point. It was entirely socidental
tht the ship was built at all, for that
matter. If the English people ure sat.
isflod with the verdict we have nothing
more to say, but the word “asdident
Las received a new meaning.

Why he was Anxions,

Mr. Robinson went out to the ceme-
tery the day after the interment of his
wife and bad an interview with the sa-
porintendent.

““ What are your regulations in regard
to monuments in this cemetery i asked
Mr. Robinson.

““ Well, we hardly have any special
rules. 'Wa let people do pretty much as
they please.”

“You wonldn't make a fuss,” said
Mr. Robinson, '*if a man should put
something original and novel over a
grave, now would you! Something cal-
culated to attraot attention,”

“No-n-no, I guess not, What have
you in view "

““ Well, you see, Harriet was an un-
common ]]Jnl.riotic woman; made socks
for the soldiers during the war, and was
all the time knitting fiddle-faddle things
for sanitary fairs, and I thought maybe
I'd get her nup some kind of a red, white
and blue monument, with n brass eagle
on top, and the American flag flying
from a pole, Perhaps I might putl * Hail,
Columbia’ in gilt letters on the stone on
one side, and a picture of General Wash-
ington holding the Declaration of Inde-
l;-mdanoe in his bhand on the other.

ow does that strike yon {"

*“ It wounld be unigue, anyhow."

' Baot what I wanted to see you about
partionlarly was to know abont the size,
Now, would you allow me to mike the
monument abont fifty feet high of some
solid kind of stuff that 'd spread over
the ground a little piece?"

“Ob, yes! I s'pose so. It will be
costly, thongh.”

" Oh, I don't mind the cost. What I
want is to get weight in the material so's
it'll set heavy on the ground and stay
there.”

* You must have thought a great deal
of Mrs. Robinson to expend so much
money on her,"

* Well, betwixt you and me that isn't
exnctly it. She was one of those restless,
oneasy women that never'd stay quiet
when yon wanted her to, and it oconrred
to me that maybe something might hap-
pen to resuscitate her, and to tell you
the honest trath my idea was to rauup
some kind of & monument that'd hold
her down permauent—keep her there,
you understand. [ don't want her bust-
ling about, now that she's stowed away
as dead.”

““Yon ara probably not aware that we
bave introduced an alarm here which
connects the vanlts with the office, so
that if a person returns to life ont of a
trance we can At onee go to the rescue.
Mrs, Robinson, you know, is in a vanlt
temporarily,”

““ You don't mean to say,” exclaimed
Robinson, ** that she’s got one of the
alarms anywhere near her "

** Certainly ghe has,”

**SHee bere, now, I want to say some-
thing to yuu in private, The honest
foct is, I'm about to marry the Widder
Jones, and 1f I ean make any little ar-
rengement with yon to snip off that wire
fur a few days until Mrs. Robinson is
thoroughly dead, it'll be money in your
pocket,”

“Cau't do it, sir,”

*“ Becanso yon ree for yonrself how
thuudering embarrassing it's going to
baif the old lady should come to aud
begin to stir around just after me and
Mrs, Jones were comfortably marriad.
Now wouldn't it? Look at it in a com-
mon sense light,  So if you conld muffls
up that machine somehow, or give me
some kind of a written guarantee that
she won't resurrect, it'll be regarded as
a persounl favor.
to”

“QOne old lady revived last week,
after she bad been in the vault three
days.”

‘“ My gracious, man, you take my
breath away | Why, it’s awiul | Upon
the whole, T believe I'll run Mrs. Hob-
ingon ountand bury her in the burying
ground. I'll send over s man for her
this afternoon, and put her 1 a lole
forty fect deep. 1 nvever did like these
cemeteries anyway, with their new fan-
gled notions, 8o you be ready to ship
her off when that fellow comes with the
wagon.”'

Mrs, Robinson is now emtombed se-
enrely, and Mrs. Jones and Robinson
ira one,

Loss of Sell«Control in Baitle,

Connt de Paris gives some curious in-
stancea of the loss of sell-possession
among soldiers in the heat of battle,
Ho states that among 24,000 loaded
muskets picked up at random on the
Gettysburg battlefield, one-fourth only
were properly londed, 12,000 contained
ench a donble charge, and the other
fourth from three to ten charges. In
some there were six balls to a single
charge of powder; others contamed six
cartridges, one on top of the other with-
ont having been opened. A few had
twenty-three complete charges regularly
inserted. Finelly in the barrel of a
single musket there were fonnd com-
pletely jumbled together twenty-two
balls and sixfy-two buckshots, with a
proportionate  quantity of powder!
“But was shonld nob severely criticise
the American soldier,” adds the author,
“‘ for it appears that an examination of
the battlefields of the Orimea gave simi-
lar results,”

Demoralizing.

The condition of the indnstrial classes
in northern Germany shows that flush
times are quite as demoralizing as hard
times, After the close of the Franco-
Grerman war wages rose to an unnatural
lavel, all clusses fancied that the flood
tide of prosperity had set it in, thrift
was disearded and luxuries became indir-
pensable, a craving for wealth beset all
classes and discontentmeont was foment.
od, and the nltimate result was deteriora-
tion of workmanship. Herr Reuleanx
has sommed it ap : ** The prodnets of
German workmen ace wanting in finish,
wanting in sonndness, wanting in taste,
and absolutely devoid of imagiuation,”
The best wur{ in the world is done by
eontented workingmen who are moder-
ately prosperous,

Tan ComsuEn's Lasr Worps,—** I
feel that I wax weaker each succoeding
duy, and that I am fast approaching my

Lond; n few more stitohes and all will be’

over; and 1 shall go where there is rest
for tha weary sole, and every sorrow
will bo hevled " Having snid owl he
Cw shied, by ealily bresthed his laat,

Do they ever come |

Fashion Notes,

Old fashioned sprons with braces are
striving for favor.

Paris honses sre already designing an-
tumn and winter costumes,

Embroidery is seen on all materials
aud mixtures of materials,

A new material for neglige toilets,
callad ‘‘rendumae,” has suddenly be-
come popular,

At Paris watering places the fashion
of tie-back skirta is followed to the fur-
thest possible limit.

The newest style for Iall isthe Heloisa
costume, so called because the bodice is
fushioned after a medmval type.

A pew porte-bonheur is formed of
#even porte-bonheurs twisted one with
the other, and composinga single brace-
let only.

A popular way of wearing the hair i
in & French twist, with the ends made
in two or three finger puffs on the top
of the head.

Qnilles or robings made of gilver
bratd formed into network, will be worn
during the antumn on sicilienne dresses
of dark colors,

A Dbride indicates to her bridesmaids
the precise costume which she desires
them to wear, but they purchase these
themselves,

Porpoise hide or kangaroo skin boots,
and either thick woolen or silk stockings,
are worn by Iadies traveling abroad, for
moantaineering,

A new form of needle case jnst into-
duced resembles a one-pound weight,
and when open discloses a pineushion
and severnl packets of needles,

A novelty in jewelry are rings com-
posed of several narrow bands of gold,
either plain or set with gems, miniature
copies of porte-bonheur bracelets,

The latest fashion in bracelets is a
old bracelet with the wearer’s name in
yzantine letters, but so interlaced and

8o large that they cover nearly balf of
the arms,

-

Catagon nets, composed of silk braid
and ornamented with o ribben bow at
the top of the head and another at the
bottom of the net, are designed for
country wear during the summer
months,

There are hatiste flounces nearly cov-
ered with Eastern embroidery, to be
used for ornamenting light silk dresses;
they are worked in quaint shades, and
the silk of the dress matehes the pale
faded tiots of the backgrounds,

Indian gauzes in which faded colors
are introduced, Persinn ganzes with
arabesqnes, and Egyptian ganzes with
charneteristio  designs, are numbered
among the popular Oriental goods now
in demand for overdresses to evenivg
toilets,

Rufus Choate's Fence,

I anppose that the story about Ruflus
Chonte's handwriting has been  told
often, It seems that Mr, Chonte, while
living on a farm down in Masssehusetts,
wanted n new fenee around the home
lot. So he ealled in bhis earpenter and
had a talk with him about the work, and
the next time he went to Boston he got
his srehitect to make a rough sketeh,
showing his ideas of how he desired the
fence to be built. On the day appointed
for the work to begin Mr. Choate was
summoned away.,  Just as he was abont
[ to start the carponter appeared, and Mr.
Choate pulled the plan out of his vest
pocket, and hurriedly delivered it, and
| then drove off to catch the train. Re-
turning sfter an absence of two weeks,
on approaching his home, he was filled
with amazement, and led to doubt
whether he kuew where he lived; his
home lot was surrounded by a zigzag
fence of most extraordinary design.
When he saw the old carpenter pound-
ing lustily away, he felt reassured as to
the identity of the place, but most puz-
zled by the marvel ns fence.

“‘Hello!" he shouted. *‘ What are
you doing 1"

“Doin'!" said the old earpenter,
smashing in a tenpenny nail with one
blow,
work, We've just slung this fence to-
gether in a little bit less time than any
similar slingin’ was ever done in the
Commonwealth of  Massachusetts !
We're two days ahead of coutrnot time
uu“, Ill

‘i Bat, for Heaven’s sake, what kind
of a fence is this{" )

“Don’t know. Thought when you
gi' me the plan it was the darndestfence
[ ever heard off, but 1 supposed you
knew what you wanted.”

“Plan I said Ruofus, “plant Let
me see the plan!” nnd when the earpen-
ter handed it over the fence, Mr. Choate
vealized that in his haste he had felf in
the wrong pocket, and handed him, not
the plan, but a note in his own hand-
writing,

Going to Sea,

It is not many years since, says the
New York Z%mes, that our merchant
marine was slmost wholly manned by
men from the seaboard towns and wil-
lages of the New England and Middle
States, And thongh but few of the
present protectory laws then existed,
the trials in court for ill usnage and
oruelty at sea were then comvaratively
fow ; nnd the desartion of the crew in a
foreign port was likewise an infrequent
event. A hearty good feeling and
sympathy existed between the officers
|and the sailors, who felt that they were
| working together for a common pur-
pose ; and this was strengthened by the
fact that the subordinates were often
friends and relatives of their superiors
in rank, and were working for promo-
tion, Now, however, there is a distinet
type of eailor, who is as much looked
down npon by the officers of n vessel ns
the Helots were by the ancient Bpartans,
and perhaps as deservedly so. The
young man who goes to sea, before the
mast, for the purpose of mequiring a
thorough knowledge of the profession is
pow an exceptional person ; and even
with our mr{uoed commerce, there is a
greater demand for officers of vessels
than would seem possible to those who
have not looked into this subject. Those
who die off, or who, from old npﬁ«. quit
the service, leave but few to take their
plage who have been properly edneated
from tho forecastlo upward. The en
tire service has become demoralized,
and parents do not care to trust their
sons nuder such inflnences.

““ We're doin’ some pooty tall |

| had been worn by a dear child,

A Bird's Seng.
The thadow of & bird
On the shodow of & boogh ;
Bweot and olear his song ia heard,
“Haok mo now—I seek theo now !
The bird awings out of reach in the swaying
tree,
But his shadow on the garden walk below be-
longs to me.
The phantom of my love
Falso dreams with hope doth fill,
Boftly singing, far sbove,
‘* Love mo still —I Jove thee still!”
The erusl visions hover st my sad heart’s door,
Bat the sonl I love is soaring out of reach for-
evormore.

Items of Interest,

A patent has been granted to a Balti-
moré man for ** an improvement in oys-
ters.”

The Japanese have arranged for an
internaticnal exposition, to take place
shortly after that of Franco has closed.

England has waged forty-nine wars
since 1300; France, thirty-eight; Ros-
sia, twenby-two; Austria, twelve; and
Prussia eight.

A Western man moves that the
hickory tree be made an émblem of the
United States, as the oak is of Epgland
and the laurel of Greece

Jegsie Clovelsnd, a girl seventeen
years of age, of Sun Francizco, Cul., was
sent to the county jail for seventy-five
days a8 a common drunkard.

“ Did you see a wolf aud a dog go by
here {' asked a hunter of a woodchop-
per, ' Yaas, I did.” * Well, how wus
they—about nip and tucki” ** Not
quite, mister ; the dog was about six
lengths ahead."”

A farmer the other day wrote to a
New York merchant, asking how the
former’s son was getting along, and
where he slept nights, The merchant
replied : ** He sleeps in the store in the
daytime. I don't kuow where he sleeps
nights."”

There is a cavern near Decorah, Towa,
called the ice eave. Itis two hundred
feet deep, and in the summer the water
which drips from the rocks freezes a it
falls, The strange thing is that in win-
ter noice forms in the ecave, even ilat
of summer disappearing,

In Arkansas a man was sentenced to
be hanged, but all the earpenters in the
neighborhood refured to buoild the seaf-
fold, As the condemned mun was him-
self n carpenter by trade, the sheriff
tried to induce him to put up a gallows,
but he steadfastly declared that he'd be
hanged if he would.

The biggest corn story of the season
comes from Mount Carmel, IlL, where,
it is asserted, on the farm of Wm., John-
son is a stock of corn the top of which
is forty feev from the ground. There
are two ears of corn growing unpon it at
the distanee of thirty odd feet from the
level of the surronuding ccuntry.

A Maine minister, advertising for a
lost pocketbook contaiving §8, eaid:
“ The person who has it knows whose it
is, becanse my name is in it, and if
lionest will return it. If not, he will, of
eourse, keep it, and accept my adviee to
nse the money for the pnrchase of a
a stool of repentance that iff charged
with ignitible brimstone. "

When Mrs, Patiezee Ramington, of
North Smithfield, Coon., celebrated her
ninety-fifth birthday recently, hor three
sons—triplets—fifty-nine years old, were
present, When they were born their
father was offered §100 to name them
Abraham, Isane and Jaecob, but his pa-
triotism was greater thean his avarice,
and be named them Washington, Jeffar-
son end Monroe.

Wood pavements have a better name
for durability in London than in this
conntry, The city engineer reports that
after being treated with asphalt, which
keeps out the surface water, wood is one
of the most durable pavements, Tt is
cheaply laid, noiseless, smooth and elas-
tie, Bafore a horse falls he may be ex-
pected to travel on granite 132 miles, on
asphalt 191 miles, on wood 446 miles,

A conviet who escaped from a North
Carolina jail stopped at a farmhouse and
told the inmates that he was an officer m
pursnit of a fugitive. and had put on
the prison dress in order to deceive him.
He asked for a revolver and got it. At
another place, by telling the same lie, ho
borrowed a horse, Several bloodhonuds
overtook him, but be shot them. Yet,
after all his good luck, he wns captured.

A OChattanoogn furmer's lhouse was
robbed. Next mornivg a stranger ealled
and raid that he was one of the robbers,
and he showed a locket. The farmer
gaid that he valued the locket beeause it
* Here
it is,” said the robher, seemingly affect-
ed, **Let me make restitution. Here
are £20 for your little son.” He handed
the farmer a counterfeit $50 bill and re-
ceived $30 change.

The English court of chancery budget
for 1874-75 is an exceedingly interesting
dooument. The enormons enms admin-
istered by the court are nnnually inereas-
ing. The assets in cash and securities
were £37,000,000, moetly in three per
cent. securities and bank stopks. The
American st ourities amounted to $500,-
000, Among the curious seconnts is a
Jong array of boxes with jewelry, ete.,
lodged for greater securify in the vaults
of the Bank of England.

During his recont stay at Isohl the
emperor of Austrin saved the child of a
poor woman from a violent death. As
he was passing through the Rettenbach
gorges, & boy of four years old fell over
a procipice, and his clothes having
canght on a projecting branch, was sus-
pended over a torrent some filty feet
below, The emperor, whose proficiency
iu all athletioc sports is well known,
jumped across the precipice, freed the
boy from his perilous position, and
took him back to his mother,

The Virginia way to cook chicken ir:
The fowl to be killed, plucked and evis-
cerated in the shortest possible time; on
no aocount is it to ba washed, but it
must be wiped dry with a clean napkin
aud cnb into six parts—the breast, the
two wings, the back and the two legs.
The whols is then to be thrown into a
fryingpen  with butter, eream, mush
(small cnkes of Tudian meal dough); the
whole to be done before the flesh loves
its natural heat, and the fryingpan and
contents must be heated in advanee (v
receive the ohicken,




