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(WRITTEN TOR THE DISPATON.Z
QUIRE WAR-
REN waspotonly
one of the richest,
but he was also the
happlest, wisest
and kindest man
in the whole coun-
ty. His estate was
composed of miles
upon miles of the
finest farming
land which
stretched itselfl
along the bank of
the river. But
there was also a
great deal of

woodlund belonging to the "squire's prop-
erty, snd the lumber from his forest was
famous !l over the coumiry for its
excellence. He bad a beantiful msa-
sion which stood on the summit of &
hill, surrounded by & park where the
wost exquisite flowers and brushwoods
sbounded jn all their glorious maguificence
of color and delieate perfame. i X

The “Squire lived in this msusion with
his wife and his two children, a girl and &
boy. While the "Squire found pleasure and
sntisfaction in bis great wealth, he was only
truly bappy when with his family, and his
family was mever really happy unless he
was among them. A smile of sublime con-
teotment would slways zather on the face of
the old lady, the "Squirc’s wile, when she
heard him spprosch the gate leadin
toward the house, and the children woul
st once run out to meet him with such gles
a8 if their very life depended upon ir
father's presence. Nothing pleased him
more thao his children’s expressions of Jove
and fondness toward him. *‘1 would sooner
Jose evervihing 1 have in the world,” be
would often remark, *‘than the love of my
children.” X

But there was no fear that such a thing
would ever happen. In faci, as the chil-
dren grew older and their parents declived
in strength and vigor, both the young ones
incrensed in their devotion to their Iather
and mother, and it was easy to prophesy
that the children would not consider it #
saerifice it they bad ww buy their parents
lives with their own,

The *Squire’s children had both grown up
and to-day there was & large party at the
mansion in honor of his daughter’s birth- |
day. It was afterncon, the young people of
the entire neighborhood were sitting in the
large and handsome dining room cnjo{mg
the delicions bLirthday dinner. The whole

pisce was all astir with excitement, beoause
the many goests and the attention required
by them made everybody busy, Bul every-
tMay looked exquisite. The decorations of
the dining roots nod parlomewere simply a
revelution 1o the beholder, The last course
of the excellent menu was being handed
arcund, the old "Squire was just engaged in
apswering to a toast which had been offered,
the musicians in the parlor were already
tunicg their squeaky instruments to get
ready for the coming dance, when saddenly
pometbing happened which was destined to
break up the whole party and transiorm the
soenes of happiness and mirth into & seat of
mourniug.

The sense of the calamity which crept in
upon the happy crowd was this: A servant
eame running up the path which led to the
entraoce Lo tﬁe mansion and loudly called
for the *Squire. Whea that geotleman ap-
peared in spswer to the summons, the ser-
vant said: “'Master, there ix & whole army
of black kpights coming up the hill, and,
from what I can see of them, they mean to
eome here. They are the most borrid look-
jog men I ever saw, Their fuces are as
black as coal, their elothes, also their horses
the seme, but the weapons they carry are as
white ds silver.”

The servant, no doubt, wonld have had &
gresit deal more to say, but suddenly a noise
of tramping borses and the clattering of
swords and armor arose from the valley be-
low which deadeped the sound of every-
body’s voice on his lips. Another minute
and & troop of black riders came up the
alTr_ Now they arrived at the top.

Il the guests of the 'Squire had come
outeide to see what all these strangem
wanted, and they stood all in o row ontside
the enirance when tie horsemen came up.
The description the servant had given ofthe
men was about correct. The horses, the
men, and their clothes snd trappings were
gll of the deepest ebony black, while sabers
and swords seemed to be made of silver. On
their heads they earried black helmets, with
s plume of white feathers.

"bile the party in the front of "Squire
Warren's bouse was still staring at the ap-
proaching menrin a confused and dumfound-
ed mannoer, the riderscame loreward. When
ther had approached within five yards all
stopped. Then one of them came from their
midst, jumped off his horse and walked
struight toward the "Squire.

“Sir.” be nddressed that gentleman, “we
are knights and princes of the Ebony King-
dom, Ign have come here to do homage to
you and yours, 'We heard that your daogh-
ter celebrates her birthday to-day, and we
bare come here to be vour guests.”

Having =aid this much, he retired. The
*8quire stond for a momeni aghast. Hehad
never heard of the Ebony Kingdom nor of
the black knizbts, who eame trom there, and
how they knew that his danghuer celebrated
her birthdav to-day was beyond his compre-
hension. However, the ‘Squire was a hos-
pitable man, and he had never asked any
men yet where be eame from acd who he
was when he came to him as a est. So
*S8quire Warren ssid to the kaights of the
Ebony Kiogdom: “‘Gentlemen, although I
must say that I do not know you or the

ace you come from, still you are welcome.
ﬂy house is yours. Please enter and enjuy
yourselves.”
* The black knights did not wait to beasked
twice. They were ina few winates in the
hall. At the dinner table they did gremt
eredit to the cook, for they all ate wvery
heartily. 'When the party adjourned to the

Jor for the daneinz, the biack knights
distinguished themsalves in a rire manuer.
They were all excelient dancers, and the
fmm‘hdiu seemod o prefer them as part-

to the utmost chagrin and mortifiea-

tion of the young men who lived in the

Ilil'l."l e ter ﬂmkiﬁ':l;:;hgtgd

otbers & very example,
mcﬂ m:ﬁlnﬂy with 'p black ::'i;ﬁ:
This gentieman seemed to be the first prinee

of the Ebony , because he was the
reelpient of wuch courtesy wnd servility
frem the rest ol the black party. He was

a very handsome map, and to Jook at him

i ont*would forget that he
e i the kuights made
themselves in thig way very ngreeable to
the young men were
they bad too much
Xt was not until late

HE EBONY PRINCE

Erxest H. HEmNricas,

ren's mansion next morning
that the ebony visitors bad all
However, this was not all
yet. Boon after it was also found out that
the *Squire’s daughbter bad gone. Conster-
supreme nOw.
o What was to be done?''—
these were the questions that were asked b
but nc one knew an answer.
of her could be traced any-

in grief and
- old 'Squire and his wife
were almost hesrtbroken. They had
met with o ealamity of such enormity dor-
ing all their lives, snd this was too

and ton sudden for them fo bear Th
son ran all around the lorest in
He hsd hunted the country high
and low, bat all in vain, and when he came
home and found his parents exhansted with
crying snd_mournipg at the loss of their
child, he did not know what to do. At
last he went to his father and told him to
keep up his courage, becsuse he meant to

go and find his sister.
" “Giye me six months to find her, and if

1do mot return with her, or at least some
tidings from ber, then we will give her up

where, and after & Jo

search  everybody reti

uire promised and the son went
miles asd miles
over o hundred counties, but still in wain,
not a word did he hear about his sister mor
could he find ont where the Ebony King-
One day he was nighupon s
very high mouutain to look around and see
where he onght to go o next. He was
tired, and after a waile he fell asleep on the
Suddenly & noise likethe flap-
him! He looked

e traveled for

ping of wings awakened :
up and he saw an enormous

When the bird noticed that
the young man was awake be Jet himself
down on the ground and comin
bim the eagle snid: *““Whe are you?”
The "Squire’s son told the eagle who he
was, where he came from, and all abeut

“So vou want to go to the Ebon
dom?' " he said. “Well, my boy,
think you will ever get there unless you
*In it 50 fax?"”

“Yes itis. Now look here, young man,
seeing that you are so devoted to your father
:;d mother, and lu:lloul nlh;ti the :

eir daughter n, Iwi elp you

will giv:y‘ou th.es;’om to change yourself
into an eagle whenever vou want to.
take this feather and push it in
until it bleeds. As soon as th
you will be an ea
to change yoursel

le. Then when you want
again pull out the third
fenther of vour left wing and you will have
your human shape agsin.”

The young man st once did a5 the
who by this time wanished, had told 4
In a few minutes be found himself to be a
large and enormous esgle. He
wings and flew up from the ground.
a delightful sensation to be able to course
through the air with the rapidity and swift-
“Now I shall soon find
the Ebony Kingdom,” besaid to himsell,
“because 1 believe I can fly around the
world in & month.”

He raced through the air for a whole week
without resting onse. All the food he had
during this time were a couple of pigeons,
whom he passed and gobbled up during his
flight. At last, aiter about two weeks he
felt that his strength was beg
him somewhat, so he reso
the nearest mountain and rest. In the dis-
tance he noticed the Cordillerss de los Andes
along the Pacific Ocean, and he thought he
would beall right therefors rest. But
when he came closer tothe mountains be
discovered a lot of ppopnle wherever he
looked, He also noticed thatall these peo-
ple were as black as cbony. He went closer,
sud he was now directly above n magnifi-
cent palace where thousands of people ran
hither and thither.

dressed like the b

ness of an arrow,

He went still

birthday party. Quickly he coursed around
the u:t}e. Budgnly h{ b'e‘l-s‘ir .d ;‘hiu ﬁ;rnn
walking fa the garden nd the palace.
He !o:k‘edn closer, and behold! he saw his

ster.

In n few moments the
ground. He pulled the third festher from
his leit wing, and he was changed again
inte the human shape. ]

up to his sister, who was much astonished
when she saw her brother.
told him all sbout herself, Ehe said that
she had been stolen by the black prince the
How she got here she

As such he walked

night of her party.
did not know.
“The people here are cruel, unfeehing
wretches, and I shall be glad to get away
again if you will only help me."
“That T will,” replied her brother; “you
be bere again to-morrow sbout about this
time and I will fetch you."
Then he fixed his feather sgain, and he
fiew up into the mountains, Here
all the eagles mnd condors to-
pether, and he told them that he would like
them to help him to rescoe his sister. All
the birds cheerfully promised, because they
anticipated a first-class meal off the Ebony
nst whom thev had a grodge
they plondered their nests very
often. Howeyer, the next dayall the engles
the Andes swept down upon
the Ebony Kingdom like &
people flew before them like
A nomber of them were killed, but the
‘Squire's son only flew

ustin & storm.
down and picked up

strong
through the air uatil he arrived st his
father's bome.
When he and his sister arrived there the
old *Squire and _his wife were nearly dead
with grief, but they soon rallied when they
had both thelr ehildren azain, and all of

them Ii:d happily together for many years
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TRE IRISH FISHER|

A Whole-Souled, Hard-Working,

Poverty-Stricken Porsonage.

THEIR HOMES AND HARDSHIPS.

Immense Fleets That Beour the Bea in

Bearch of Juicy Mackerel.

INTERESTING PACTS FOR AMERICANS

TCOMAESFONDENCE OF THE DIEPATON.)

VaresTtia L, IRELAND, April 20.—An

Irish fisherman’s home is bardly & palace,
but oceasionally one holds love and content;
and the one to which my new-found, shaggy
friend with whom I had tramped from Kil-
Isrney, led me with rapid strides of home
nearing, was one of that sort. Most of the
habitations of the fishing village were
wretched hovels indeed. This one was not
only elean, but from corrag to thateh dis-
closed the touch of loving bands, Aswe
neared it, I could sece that white-flonnced
curtains showed behind the tiny panes of
cnbin and loft; some pretty vines were
trained about the windows themselves, and
the tittle carl of smoke above the thatch

which told of the humble hearthside with-

in, escaped through a sturdy chimney in-
stead of the usuul hole in the roof. As the

big fellow bounded into his eabin I remained

outside with pretense of enjoying the five
coast scenery; and this seemed wise, for the
joyous riot within fairly signified that for
the time being there was little room for a
stranger. But this shortly subsided, as the
giant reappearsd at the door tossing his
tiny, barefooied wife in the air as though
she were & buby; while a brood of little
ones, the youngest as big as the little
mother, danced wildly about them; and I
was directly installed as a guesi with great
honor, garrilousness, and & ringing

oend mille failte. And what
MERRY HUSTLE AND BUSTLE

the “tay was wetted by the fire;"’ sad every-

cess of loving

band.

“Three aigs? Pha

u{tll). f

and winsome spof.
SATISFIED WITH LITTLE.

the table.

mention.

extraordinary occasions, with dripp

utensils remaioing in Ireland.
A DREARY PICTURE.

were there about that home-welcoming
menl! Blocks of the finest turl were put
upon _tl:e embers; udbth:l _little ones !:eolk
perspiring turns at the dingy, wheezy bel-
lows. Ashes and flame roared up that
grest chimney as never before. Bchowders
(oaten-cakes) were set ou edge for a fresh
tossting. In a jiffy the “white horses were
gallopin’* sbove the “‘;uﬂn" in the pot;
e

body was &lli:ﬁ:m everybody else in ex-
it 3

““Will it be three aigs the day?" the lit-
tle wife blushingly asked her burly hus-

‘Three aigs, is 17" roared the giant

fisherman, taking his wife's little head in

his two huge b s0 big there was no

place left on her ‘mring ace to kiss.
t's

three llﬁl to ptz

cravthors like ourselves, suillish machree?
Sure impty sacks can't stand. It’s rubbing
grase to & fat pig to say it, but yez might
drink wid the stranger ina coal-hole wid
ver eyes to the elack. Make it sex—an'—
an’ & slewsther (kiss of fondness) s villish
(my sweet)! An' a two-eyed beefsteak (a
herring) for the aich av us; and a fine mis-
P )
ke ‘s by crag, an’ o gaw arge
messure) o’ milk; an’ the barwsomest fayst
in Kerry entirely, wid banaght Dhes orrin,
ershi mishal (with God's blesling on us,

was all that, in the pleasant cabin, and
then came the problem of my own bousing
for the week ould remain among the
fishermen of th ion. The cabin like all
its elass had but one room below,and a little
loft sbove. There was no room for me in
these. Butinas little shed at the end, dry
and clean, where all the sea and fishing
gear was stored, we soon had fine cot made
on & well-lolded seine; and though a clearly
defined aroma of fish, tar and oakum per-
vaded the place, as one little window
showed some sweet, fern-covered cliffs be-
hind, and another gave a smuperb view of
Valentin Tsland, the sublime :mmonlary
of Bray Heud, and of the mighty sea be-
yond, only a churlish traveler could have
found elsé -than gratulation in the sunny

And bow litile served these quaint
folk fully. There was not a chair within
the cabin, Two stone “strangers’ seats,”
one at either side of the chimney, and a
few rude stools answered in good stead, A
bunk against the wall was the bed of the
flsherman and his wife. The bouchaleens
and glnhu slept upon the floor of the loft.
Their only mirrors were each other’s eyes,
One table of heavy deal stood beneath the
window, One cupboard, made by a little
repess in the wall, and another of ancient
Irish onk, easily held sll the houschold's
scant though prized belongings, One or
two case-knives, several fish-knives used in
eleaning fish and in all seafaring work, two
or three earthen bowls, a pewter mug for
the rare trest of sugar, one modern tin pan,
s huge pewter basin and two or three san-
cers, comprised all the ware for the table
the fisher family possessed. Beside thess,
there were & few of’:}lm rare old Iri:'i;
methers, or sguare rinking cups, earv
out of solid I'bq;ul These lr% nr::'lnly the | discontinue gquest for mackerel, and begin
same &s those nsed in Erin 20 centuries ago. | - Jong-line” ing in water of 40 to 80
A strong hokor tub, bad its place beneath
sobrahag, or fiat osier basket
with narrow sides, always held the boiled
potatoes at the meal. And the cooking
utensils were the same, and as few, as were
used by the peasantry since there

great irom pot for the stirsbout, the

to polatoes the Er-& staff of iife, deserves
It is made of a thick batiar of

oaten meal, seasoned with salt, mdl on

n
from fried pork. It is the equivalent f,?
the “bannock™ of Seotland and the North
of Ireland, and is ever a splendidMy bealth-
ful and toothsome article of food.  Sirictly
speaking, the schowder is only such when,
I i A
g t 1s onally or
rossted on au muddha arran beiore the
greeshaugh or embera.  This muddha arran
is the only other nhn.;ﬂ. of the inpl.ll..n of
these fishermen, or peasantry at E
It is an iron forked stick with ﬂ:?.eela mo':t
which the schowder, all fish, and any bit of
meat luck may , are tousted or
broiled; and it is one of the most ancient
eooking

What is true of one is pretty.nearly true
of the many fishing villages of the south-
west Irish coast. Perhaps one, two or three
homes in each will be found as tidy and
_comfortable an that of my fisher friend. But
all the rest are a sad lot indeed. There is
hardiy & well-thatched house among them.
The always of mud, are filled with
Jittle g):, in which the ducks clatter cheir

: qn&. umbs, and the pigs cool their
Abeir snouts at will. The

IRISH LASSES MISSING.
In all this constwise v s, save at the
curing stations, where a considerable num-
ber of women are em one will soarcely
see face or form of Irish lass or maiden; snd
1 asked my ha.:lhgl&hsd where in heaven’s
namo gone,

“Got::,il i1?—Gone? Heughl Over the
say eothirely."

ne seldom sees any ssve cursory refer-
ence to the Irish fisheries; and it was sur-
prising 1o me to know ol thejr extent, and
the remarkable number of boats and men
they m}{n . _From the mouth of the Shan-
non to o Head, the northeromort land-
B:Lut of Ireland,” all manner of deep sea

lowed, from the poversy of the fishermen,

ittle else than herring fishing is follow
From loughs Swilly and Foyle, to below
Belfast, fishing is carried on with very much
more regularity; the markets of Glaszow,
Beliast and Liverpool furnishing a res
sale for the catehes. Whatever the abun
ance of the fish may be in the

than to supply the local Daublin market.
const to the mouth of the Shannon again

farnish, in

turbot

prized mackerel

const.
IMPOSING FLEETS.

an imposing ti&lh; in itaelt. 1t compri
between 800 and

flect.

the men
their bunks below. Precisely at mid

“sole-rope;” and two men are in the
stowing away the seine.

BOME BIG HAULS,

is carried on until October; and on Jul
the crews of the home, or Kerry, boats

fathoms for herring, ling and eod.

bere, and have sines e 1o pure

ordinary

ing irom the crane above the fire, or set EpGar L. WAKEMAN.
at an angle st it and torned as neces-

sity required. The schowder, being next A Chock on Humor.

crack at that new one of MeCord’s.

QUAINT SCENES IN THE STREETS,

idkr Crowds in Which Glitter sud Grime

SWEBT MUSIC OP VENETIAN OEGANS |

and looked where “Venice sat throned on
ber hundred isles,”” and bathed in such sun-
light 25 might have been distilled from all
the summers which have come and gome
sines the old Doges reigned triumphant

ing, while sbundant, is searcely fol-

flected in the water below conjured up the
who are usaallyalso holders of small patches
of land, and the insufficlency of means for
rosecuting the voeation, Consequently,

lit'e else is altempled by fishermen
But from Cork asround the southwestern

every estuary, every bay apd e square
mile of deep seq,, for 100 miles off the coast,
unsurpassed harvest-

ground for seine and line. The whole sea
and coast ion comprises some sxtraor-
dinlril{‘ uctive “banks,” inclnding &
nk at the mouth ol the Shanuon,

an extensive bank about 15 leagues porth-
west of the Blusquet Islands, another ex-
tending mnporthwest from npear Valestia
Island, 10 or 13 small banks to the west of
K«omare Bay, and & splendid ood and had-
dock bank northwest of the majestic Skellig
Rocks. Together these unds and banks
rmduu cod, haxe, ock, red gannel,
ing, conger, whiting, flatfish and the ever-
& ﬂ glﬂ‘ill‘ and are known

a8 the Fisheries of Kerry, To the Ameri-
can, the surprising fact is thalt fully 3,000
boats and 25,000 to 27,000 men are employed
in this single industry off this little bit of

The Imsh fleet, inclucing possibly 100
Isle of Man bouts of from 20 to 60 tous each
with erews of seven men sad little engines
for “shooting”’ and hauling the seines, com-
rises about 2,200 boats. French fleet

boats, each of from 100
to 150 tons burden; much larger vessels
than those Torming our own Gloucester

Mackerel fishing begins on, but never be-
fore, 8t. Patrick's Day. Any French or
Irish fisher violating this unwritten law
would be forever driven from the coast.
The greatest number of vessels will be
found off the Skelligs. Here they are
massed so densely that frequently the water
eannot be seen from o fshing smack’s deck,
Casting, or “shooting” the nest, which re-
uires about one hour’s time, is invarizbly
ne just before sunset, so that the boats
can see ecach others’ night-berths; that
lounling of the seines may be avoided, and
giso in order to “trim"" and make every-
thiog snng for the night. The lights car-
ried in the yawlers ond smaller sailers
are iimpll & common lantern set in
a8 “‘crutch” amidshi about six feet
from the deck. Rude * " of cotton-
waste soaked in petroleum struck with
matohes, are alscprovided for dark nights
and weather;” and when the fogs elose
in oo heavily, the crews keep up a terrifie
bellowing with buffale and tin horns. After
ewrylhin%.h trim for the night, a wateh of
stationed, and all others 10!0

nigh

3
all are awakened, and “hanling up*” ns.
When done by bhand this requires nearly
five hours’ labor, and but half that where
the “donkey engine” is used. The “'sole-
rope”” which hauls in the seiveis “'wenched"”
in by two men; two menare required to
‘ishake out" the fish as the mnet “‘comes
home;"” one man is needed to coil the 5

Whatever the catch—one seineload of
over 30,000 mackerel was taken at Garnish
last October—the entire Irish fleet is away
from their berths by 5 o’clock in the morn-
jng for the markets st Village Harbor,
Dingle, Ventry Harbor and Kinsale, where
the curers have their buyers; and from
whom, until a few years since, every fish
tnken was sent to Manchester, England.
About the middle of June the [sle of Man
fleet leaves these waters and proceeds to the
Bhetland Islands, where fishing for herring

Au interesting fact to Americans regard-
ing these Bouthwest Irish coust fisheries is
thut a few years since some far-scented Yan-
kee fishermen of Gloucester and Boston, no-
ticing the searvity ot muckerel in the Amer-
were such in Ireland. There was the | ican market, and the enchanting margin

usually existing between pauper labor and

tatoes and  for boiling cabbage- | exorbitant product anf: quietly came
eaves and other delicacies for the pig; been abl hase
the iron kettle, in which an egz might Lie | cure, pnck, and pay the import duty o
boiled, or the “lay wan wetted;” and the
%, round, flat iron griddle in which

wd
hekm.d‘p‘:;‘:?mm?;i:lﬁ:;:‘;; fishers of our eatire Northeastern coast,

¢ &
per barrel on mackerel, aud together anvo-
ally luy by & greater profit than has been
vearly secured by the combined mackerel

Very Funny Broker—1 haven’t smashed
& bat for o week. Think 1'd better take &

are Buttercupped.

[COREREPONDENCE OF THE DISPATOIL]

. Vexice, April 20.—Poets haye sung |jubilant and so rapid that

of Vesice by aoonlight and Veniee ;
by sunlight for hundreds of years, each
from his own standpoint of view or feeling.

One bard has stood on the Bridge of SBigha

here; while another hss stood npon the
Rialto and from the silvery moonlight re-

fair lorms of Portin snd Desdemona gliding
by in gilded gondolas, whose oars kept time
to the song of the gondoliers, now & thing
of the past, for the gondoliers of to-day do
not look much like birds of song as they
bend to their task, with no thonght of any-
thing beyond making the wrip last as long
a8 possible, if it happens to be by the hour,
Moonlight and starlight and sunlight
have all had their mesd of praiss, but I do
6ot remember to have heard of Venmice by
foglight, but this has been our experience
for the lust ten days. Fog in the morning,
fog at noon, and fog at night, so dense some-
times that the lights across the eanal were
Scarcely visible.  And yet it isalways fas-
Cinating, this quaint, water-sonked ecity,
with its pictures and churches and palaces,
its easy-going people, its 150 canals, where
everything is thrown, and which, but for
the tide, which, like a great broom comes in
twice each day and sweeps them clean,
would be urable.
FANCY VERSUS FACT.

When you first see Venice in the dis-
tance, with its domes and towers re
themselves in the sea, you are very apt to
gnw sentimental and quote Ruskin and

yron and & good many more Venice-mad
people, and to feel a Hitle mad yourself,
unless, as was our case, you have in your
perly a fresh young mind which sees things
as they are, and which throws & wet blanket
over your sentimentality by the remark,
“Looks as if there had been s tremendous
flood und the was all afloar.”
And that is just the way it does look,
especially from of the Campanile, if
yon are izh eno to take the 300 steps
nee to reach it. It is, however, com-
paratively easy of aseent, being an inclined
lane which reminds one of the Frue Kirche
n Copenhagen, up whoss fower Catherine
of Russis once drove a four-in-hand with
Peter behind her on horseback. It is & pity
there are not more inclined planes in Ven-
ice, for then whea walking through iis
streets and narrow alleys yor could think of
something mbre sppropriate to the occasion
than the ridieulous stanza, "“Upstairs and
downstairs, and in the lady's cham-
ber.” Aund, leaving out the lady's
chamber, it is all unpstairs and down-
stairs, over one bridge after another, until
you feel like crying out, “My kinpd'om for
a horsel' But alas! there is no horse here,
although tradition speaks ot one at Lido,
just moross the lagoon, where in summer
there is a short tramway from the boat-land-
ing scross the island to the 400 bath houses
built upon a pler, Here for a frane and a
half yon can wash vourself in the Adriatio,
towels not included, and here the other day
we saw in the bath-houses old straw hais
and slippers, relics of the summer time when
the place is crowded with the fashion of
Yennn. and reminding one of wrecks
leit by the sea at home.

HARD TO KILL TIME,

Just what one does each day in Venice
would be diffieult to tell, unless, following
the example of Mark ‘.l'tnin, whose first
dinry read for weeks: “‘Gotup, washed and
went to bed,” we record, *Got up, washed,
aie a roll, and went out to seo the churches
and the crowd and to beat the Italians
down.'” ~"Neover give more than a third, or,
at most, & half of the price first demanded,’
is the ndvice frequently given travelers by
their friends, and in many iostances it is
good advice to follow, especially when the
vender begins to fall himself and finally
asks how much ion will give. Prix fixe,
however, is much more common now than it
was years ago, and there are establishments
where the proprietor puts on an air of in-
sulted dignity worthy of Arnold himself if
you tell him his goods are too dear. Just
now the shop windows are unusually gay,
and the ity is at its brightest, and in spite
of the fog keeps up a coatinual round of
gaiety, with processions and music and
masses and gatheriogs in the streets, where
you can take your choice of amusemeants,
whieh, if not of the best kind, are pecnliar
to the people,
As the Piazma of 8t. Mark and the broad
Riva are lavorite places of resort, it is there
that you see the Venetinns st their best,
when the inmates of rthe palaces and the
~alleys and lanes and durk passages, where
sunlight never falls, are out for a holiday,
and during which you see as heterogencous
a multitude as can L found in auy ecity in
the warld, Near our hotel a crowd gathers
daily to listen to a tirade on the “Transmi-
gration of Souls,” illustrated by heads of
various kinds, and onee, I think, by a dog,
who looked more buman than the master: &
liftle farther on is Punch and Judy, and
farther still s Inrger crowd is listening to an
suctioneer selling his patent mecﬁoiuu,
while nearer to the water a tall womun, with
a tall feather in her hatvsnd big bracelets
on her big arms, is selling™er wares, and by
her lond voice and fierce geosticnlations
drawing scores of people around her, Ou
the piazza of St, Mark’s crowds are listening
to the bund shich plays there e fiue
afiernoon from 2 to 4, and sandwiched in
between all these groups is a moving mass,
representing every condition of life in the
city.
HIGH AND LOW LIFE PICTURES,
n?;r nobility, who ‘hnn come (rom Bon:‘e
n aples, are out in gorgeous array, and,
while their black nﬁ-lu trimmeyd with
4 £ilt and their gondoliors in livery wuit upon
the Geand Canul, m:ﬂ;ﬂk llol;g the BRiva,
the ladies in their attire, the children
with their nurses, looking very much as do
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With Ayer's Hair Vigor. Iis cloanii-
ness, beneficial effects on the scalp, sad
commend it for uni-

perfume
versal toilet use. It keeps the hair soft
and silken, preserves its color, praventsis
from falling, and, if the hair has become

weak or thin, promotes a new growth.
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The Helght of Absent-Mindedneas.
New York Sun.1

First Sportsmaa (shouting at the top of

his voice)—Come hers!

r:?rlmn (arriving outof breath)
ever saw at & rabbit !

“The best shot you

5
“W by didn’t you shoot him yourself?”
my gou with me ?"

E The Flulaklsg Touches.
New York Sunay -

“YWhere is your wife, De Jones 2"

“She's at school getting the finishing

“Atschool! Why, I 1
s, of 10 Harvars o
She’s at.a cooking school in

'&-m' Jest, nest, pest, rest, test, veat, west,

—dix: Anold d:rmud
4 hters, ter no chil-
smi the daughter daughter.

5)—S8ir Willinm Blackstone.
881—A butterfly.

DON'T LIKE IT THRUST ON Us.

Soeme People Have n Way of Making Thelr
Riches Unpleasant.
| London World.}

That which ia {he hero or the genius we
eall & noble rell-confidence, in the parvenu
we onll bomptiousoess. It is the same
quality, only the men sre different, We
ean forgive o man for being proud of having
won a great vietory ogainst overwhelming
odds, or of baving painted a great picture,

E XHAUST

Some Changes In Expresslon.

the children of the rich in the parks of New
York and Boston, and the gentlemen, with
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bearing which
seems to MT%:“ Italian of high rank and

he has built for himsel!, or the cellar he has

FDVITALITY
AUNTOLD MISERIES

stocked with choice wines, or his cook, or
his stud, or his wile's
lueky investments, We forgive the hero
the poet or the philosopi.er,
in .hmhmpd;:‘n
don’t eare & siraw w ures,
les ar writes books. Bﬂtwﬂm
rho boasts of his house or his
wile's diamonds or bis
¢ we all hanker for fine

in the street, and the gondoliers with their
wives are there, dressed in their Sundsy
clothes and looking as bappy find content ns
if of all eities in the world Venice was the

M. Soker (at the lectare)—There, Mandy!
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