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Selegted Wliscellany.
i BEN 8ADI'S QUEST.

(AFTER GITTELGMANN.)

PEN BADD wandered many a weary year,
From youth to age, in search of Happiness,
In the King's house dwelt Pride, und Show, and

or man's hovel gannt Distress,
from the hove « the throne,
Where should he wander?  Tn what distant zoue
The reeret Goddess find? The bitter pain

OF di=appointment sourcd Ben Sadi's mind,
Filled him with sullen temper and disdain,

And unbeliet in what he could wot find.

It chanced, one day, he wandered throngh a
wool,
Dark and forbidding, 1ike his own ill-mond,
When suddenly, between the tangled boughs,
He saw o boary temple, nges old,
Where enrth s first children wenl to pay their
Vinwem,
Thick ivy clung, in many a somher fold,
Around its colnmns, and its silent door,
Thronzh which the winds had passed fur cen-
tiuries,
Bien Sadi trod irs damp, unechoing Noor,
Andl, fearing wiznrd-work, was ill at ease;
sl looking round, a little door he spied,
Standiag half-open, ot the farther side,
Aud just ahove the door these words were writ:
Heve full no teirs! heve all wre blest;
FEuter to (luppiness and rest,
With joy he wept, though #earee helieving it,
-1'1 hour!™ he ericd, *that cuds my
{ I
Yo weary, wandering years, not spent in vain! ™
e pushed the door; it opened with all [LTETEN
Al pecring i, wnd seciug by desrees,
e st —
The temple still it ceeret keeps,
Al there, in perfeet pence, Ben Sadi slucps,
S, : Conant, in Harper's Mogazing for Au-
H R 18
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A FRIEND IN XNEED.
LY ALBERT F. WEBSTEI.

Tie following story was told me by a
woman well known in the city of B—
s deader indinmonds and as o money-
lender, She is gified with great percep-
tive faculties, and she has gained by her
long experienee in a nice and perilous
business a deep insight into human na-
ture amd also o gracious tact that cnables
her to acconmlish her will in gpite of all
ordinary ohstaeles:

I was siting behind my counter in my
shop at four o'clock on a very dark and
stormy day of January last, when o boy
entered and handed me a note. e did
not ask a question of either me or my
brother, who stood near by, but he ran
oll al once,

The note was very prettily written up-
on fashionable note paper. It read thus:

Will Mudame R—— Kindly oblige one who
= inovery wreat distress by soine, without hesita-
tion or delay. to the corner of Gavard place and
Eustix street, where she will find a conpe with
conchnin who is aleeady  instrueted whither to
drive ber? The writer i o immediate and terri-
ble want of money, amwl i Madame K —— will
Vi Foanil with her she will greatly fucilitare
e wegotintivn of an unbappy but” uecessary
teamms=aciion,

There was a certain directness and
coherence about the letter, said Madame
"t . that al once put me on my guard.
It seemed to me to be the work cither of
wlesizning man or of an unusually clear-
minded woman, and, as the latter is some-
what rare, to judge at least from the
notes ladies commonly write, T felt that
to be particularly careful in this case was

. my best agnethod.

1 confess that at first T wuas not inclined
Lo respond to the letter at all, but my de-
sire to do a good stroke of business, if
possible, together with some curiosity,
perhaps, made me yield eventually and
1 accordingly  dressed for the expedi-
tion.

[ culled in a boy to remain in the shop
with my brother, who took my place be.
hind the counter. 1 then left the place
and proceeded at once to  the spot indi-
cated in the note, accompanied by the
policeman whom 1 t:mplu{y regularly as
my body-guard. I found the coupe.
The horse was large and beautifully
larnessed, and the coachman was well
trained.

I asked him where he was instructed to
drive me to, e replied:

“Tothe rear of No. —— Longworth
street, if you please.”

“ Iy which way do you intend to go?"

e mve me the most direet route. [
asked him to take another. Ile assented.
L did this in order to see if his conduct
had been arranged for him, which would
hiave been the case had there been any-
thing wicked in the matter. I felt reas-
siured. Longworth street is in the best
and richest part of the city, and, though
ils neighborhood is seeluded and quict, it
is well proteceted and well lighted.

We performed the journey in fifteen
minutes.

Wedrew up in an alley-way which led
in the rear of the dwellings and I descend-
ed amid the snow and hail and saw be-
fore me o high brick wall, which ran
on cither hand as far as the eye could
reach. I had no sooner stepped upon
the walk than a small door in front of me
opened, and o young maid, with a eloak
over her head and shoulders, looked out
and bade me enter.

I did so and crossed a wide-flagged
court-yard and entered at a door in the
basement of a handsome and lofty house.

The entries were almost dark and all
the doors were closed; and, I thought,
purposely.  The girl led me up the
servants' stairs to the first floor, and then
up another ilight to the second Hoor.
Here we stepped out of the staircasc into
the hallway.

It was among the most heautiful that I
had ever seen. The carpets were rich
and very thick; the walls were wain-
scoled and were hung above with Span-
ish leather. The air was warm and per-
fumed, and a soft light was shed down-
ward from a huge Chinese lantern, whose
parti-colored and jangling pendants
swung to and fro, throwing moving
shadows over the walls,

* Come this way,” said the maid, and
she led me with some haste into a pas-
sage which led to the left, and upon
which there opened two tall, dark doors.

At one of these she knocked softly,
and then entered, directing me by a nod
Lo follow her.

I found myself in a welllighted and
luxurious apartment, and surrounded by
articles and  furniture of great beauty
and clcgamcc‘

Standing beside a small and delicate
table was a young lady.

She was tall and slender, and her car-
riage was striking for its graceful ease.
Her fuce was regular, and it was ex-
tremely handsome. She at once ap-

roached me with great haste, and, seciz-
ing my hand, she cried:

* Oh, madam, how glad I am that you
have come! I was afraid that you would
be offended because I was so peremptory,
but I did not mean it—indeed, I am so
sad that [ have not the courage to—to
ask my bird to sing to me.”

She fixed her eyes upon mine, and 1
saw that they were red with weeping.

“1 am in great trouble,” she pursued,
“and only you can assist me. I must
scll you something. 1 must persuade
you to tuke some of my dresses and

e — o

jewels.  Look! See them! I have made
quite a collection for you to choose
from.”

She turned her head and gazed in an
indescribable way upon a heap of rich
garments which lay upon the tloor,

1 felt a singular gompassion for my
customer, and I indulged myself 1n some
little speculation upon the probable
causes of her misfortunes.

Perhaps I displayed this interest in
my facc in some way. Atany rate she
suddenly altered her manner toward me
and treated me as a confidant.

“Ihave a brother,” she whispered,
“who has done wrong. He likes pleasure,
and he has made us much trouble, but
yet we love him.  He is the under-treas-
urer of the Trust and Deposit Company
of B—. You know of it, for I learncil
that you have a safe in their vaults.
Well, the President eame here yesterday,
and I suw him. He told me that it had
been discovered that Allan had convert-
ed $18,000 to his own use, and that, as a
regular examination of the books and
funds of the institution was to be made
to-morrow afternoon, it would be neces
sary that the money be returned at once
if the disgrace which would accompany
exposure was to be avoided. e said
that he had known my father from child-
hood, and that he felt it incumbent upon
him to save him from such a flood of
shame as would pour upon him should
the disclosure be made. He had white
hair, and he wept, and he kissed me when
he went away.”

I, whose duty it is to know everything,
knew that the President of the Trust
Company was a man of iron prohity—one
who would cut his best friend to the
hieart to punish an evil-doer.

** Are you positive that it was the Pres-
ident?" | asked.

“Yes,” she replied, naively—“ yes,
for I remember that he told me that” he
wus.”

** And did he come in the duytime?”

‘“No; he eame in the evening, und  he
wore o long coat and a wide-rimmed eloth
hat; he had white hair and a broad fore-
head.”

“And you must provide £18,000 to
save your brother? That is a very great
sum.”

“Yes, I know it; but my brother is very
dear.”

Her gentle face became convulsed with
a spasm of grief.

‘* After it is paid, what then?”,

*Then Allan will be secretly informed
that his wickedness has been detected,
and he will then be permitted to leave
the country. The matter can then be
hushed—that is, if it 18 managed well.2

“But $18,000! that is a fortune.”

“Yes; but you forget that [ am fortu-
nate.” She made a gesture indicating
her rich surroundings, and she smiled
for an instant.

“Can you get it in money?”

“No; but I ean convert some stocks
and some bonds that I have, and I ean
draw $5,000 from each of my two bank
accounts.”

‘ What! you, yourself—can you do it
without the aid of an attorney or
lawyer?”

“Yes. 1 am independent, and I am
of age.”

“That is very lucky. I am to under
stand, then, that you have already se-
cured a part of the amount ?”

“Yes: I want only $2,000 more.”

I turned and locked at the dresses.
The young lady at once drew me toward
them, talking rapidly meanwhile of their
beauty and richness. She seized upon
the uppermost garment. It was an
opera-cloak, or, rather, a long pelisse of
a very heavy white fabric, heavily em-
broidered and fringed. Its original cost
must have been in the neighborhood of
$600.

She nervously passed her fair hands
over its thick folds and begeed me to
tell her what I would allow her for it, I
told her §150. She was cvidently pleased
it the largeness of the sum and she hast-
ily put,it down upon an ivory tablet and
threw the cloak one side. She then took
up a white ball-dress and praised that,
pointing at the length of its train and
the fineness of its finish. I offered her a
good sum for that also.

She then proceeded with great rapidi.
ty, forgetting all her sorrow for the mo-
ment in the plensures of bargaining.

Some of the dresses hrought %30 and
some four times that sum. All of them
were of the best material and bore the
traces of superior workmanship.

When the pile was finally separated
into the sold and unsalable there yet re-
mainedi$600 to be gained from™ some
quarter.

“I have already sold or pawned my
jewelry,” said the poor girl, with afalter-
ing voice, “and I have nothing left but a
diamond cross, 1 must not scll that, but
1 can pledge it.”

* Permit me to see it,” T replied.

She produced it.

It was very handsome. The stones
were of good size and were well set.

I will loan you the necessary sum for
this as security,” I said.

* Ah, madam,” she eried, in a trem-
bling voice, “ how kind you are to me! 1
was afraid of you. I thought thiswould
be one of the hardest moments of my
life, but you have been so frank and so
gencrous that I feel ashamed that I ever
dreamed that T was undertaking a sacri-
fice. Allan is safe. My father will be
left in peace. Madam, may I kiss you?”

She threw her arms about my neck and
presged her soft lips several times to
mine, and the tears upon her cheeks left
a moisture upon my face which scems to
be there even now.

I produced m{ wallet, and, conscious
that my beautiful girl was blushing red,
I counted out upon the little table the
exact amount that she required.

“ When and where are you to deliver
this money *” I inquired.

* At noon to-morrow,, in one of the
parlors of the Albion” (a private hotel).

**To the President?”

* Yes, to the President.”

*“And he, then, is to assure you that
proccedings against your brother will
not be taken, and to warn you that his
immediate flight to Canada will be nee-
essary?”

‘“Yes, madam.”

‘* And have you any property left?”

“Very little—really very little; that is,
none that I can convert.”

“You have given, then, all that it is
possible for you to give?”

“I—I—yes. That is, [—"

“I understand,” said I; “you have
stripped your wardrobe, your purse, your
bank, your jewel-cases, your boxes of
precious heirlooms, to pay the way of
your brother out of the quandary in
which he has placed himself. He is ig-
norant of it. You do it under no pres-
sure but that of love for him and for your
father. Am I right?”

She hung her head, and in a _pervous

manner tried to turn the rings which had

been upon her fingers. But there were
now no rings there.

At this moment there came a knock at
the door. The maid went to it and re-
turned with a message from some onc
who wished to borrow the diamond cross
for the night, as hers (the would-be bor-
rower's) was being repaired.

My young lady caught her breath and
turned pale. ']?lyncn she glanced toward
me. .

‘* It is my brother's aMancee,” she said ;
‘“ she has worn the cross before.”

Without the slightest hesitation I
drew it from my bosom, whither I had
placed it for safe-keeping, and put it
into her hands.

“You can bring it to me carly in the
morning. That will do cqually as well,”

The act was very unbusiness-like, and
I never did a similar one.  1was compen-
sated for the departure from my recti-
tude, however, by watching the divine
expression of gratitude which, trans-
formed the young girl's face as'she re-
ceived the jewel.

She sent it to the borrower with a kind
tllBSSI\gﬂ.

I prepared to goaway. Witha delicacy
that was as pleasant as it was rare for
me to experience, I was relieved of the
necessity of bundling up the clothing I
had purchased ; the maid was directed to
make a pareel of it, and to carry it down
to the curriage which was waiting for
me.

I took leave of my fair one with much
difliculty. She embraced me again and
again, and she, too, generously forgot the
advantages I had obtained in” the advan.
tage she felt that I had afforded her.

1 left her standing in the center of the
floor of the apartment, with her face
buried in her white hands, and with the
wild lights of the fire playing strange
gambols on and about her delicate figure.

Upon reaching the sidewalk again, I
found that the coupe had been replaced
by a hired carriage; the discretion of the
change was apparent.

During the night which succeeded these
transactions 1 reflected upon what had
been told me, and made up my mind
that all was not quite as my young lady
su lrpuscd.

had discovered, by the way, that her
name was Kingsford, also that her
parcnts were extremely wealthy, and
t|h:1l. she and her brother were unl‘;' chil-
aren.

Early on the succeeding morning a
gentleman entered my shop and asked
me to purchase a diamond cross, which
he thought old-fashioned and out of date.
He unrolled it from some bits of paper,
and handed it to. me. I recognized it at
a glance as the on¢ I had held on the
previous night.

The mirrors are arranged in my show-
case in a way that enables me, by look-
ing downward, apparently at what T hold
in my hand, to watch the features and
behavior of my customers.

While pretending, therefore, to examine
the cross, I quietly and thorou rhly scru-
tinized the person before me. i detected
cnough of his features to convince me
that he was the brother of Miss Kings-
ford.

With my foot I touched two springs,
onc of which instantly caused a bolt to
fasten the door, while the other ang a
bell which summoned my brother from a
rear room.

I then put the cross upon the shelf be-
hind me, and asked the young man to
step to the end of the counter where
there were two chairs.

I told him brietly that I knew him, and
that I knew of his defalcation.

The effect of these announcements
upon him was unexpectedly severe and
sudden. His blood tlowed back upon his
heart, and for a moment he was para-
lyzed. He fell forward in his chair, and
would have slipped upon the floor had I
not caught him. Heslowly aroused him-
sclf, but, by the time he regained his
power of speech, he sccmc!] to have
grown ten years older. His eyes were
large and wandering, lines appearcd in
his checks, and his head settled down be-
tween his shoulders. 1 did not think he
was cowardly, but that he was not so
callous and wicked as I had supposed.

He was totally undone; he trembled
from his head to his feet, and his knees
shook as if he were shuddering with the
cold.

I asked him the name of his confed-
erate. e replied that it was Marshall.

“ Please describe him.”

After a mowent he replied:

“l1le is pretty tall, and he has white
hair and beard and a broad forchemd.”

“Is he not pleasing in his manners?
IMas he not a fine address?”

* Y-yes, he talks like an angel.”

“What were you about to do with the
money that you hoped to get for that
crossy”

I was about to leave town. The af-
fair will be known all over the city this
evening.  But you will return the cross
to me?”

This inquiry was excited and start-
lingly earncst.

1 shook my head. He burst into a
torrent of prayers and cntreatics, which
I checked as soon as possible. I advised
him to return to his oflice.

“Return to my officey”

“Yes. DButleave it just before noon
and go to the Albion, and sit in the par-
lor until I send for you.

‘* Until you send for me?”

“Yes. And be sure you do not at-
tempt to run away meantime. You have
stolen $18,000, have you not?”

“ I—I—perhaps.”

‘1 suppose you have converted the
company’s bonds. Are the bonds to be
had at & moment’s notice?”

He gazed at me for an instant, and
then cried in a loud voice that seemed to
come from the very middle of his heart:

“ They are to be had at a moment's no-
tice. But who can want them?”

If eyes can extort secrets, then a less
obdurate person than would have
told him all she knew, for his gaze
seemed to penetrate my breast, so intense
was it -

But I was dumb. I had nothing more
to ask. He was subdued by my (sup.
poscd) knowledge and he called me a
strange woman. He begged for the cross
a second time. “ For,"” he said, “it be-
longs to my sister.”

**Then you stole it from her,” T said.

He turned gway his head and then mut-
tered, half to himself :

“ One becomes capable of a great many
things.”

He departed a moment after, but I
managed to impress him with the idea
that -he must not attempt flight. He
promised me humbly that he would obey
me and that he would be found at the
Albion at the hour I mentioned. He
went away terror-stricken and in great
fear of me.

He had not been gone ten minutes
when a lady, heavily-veiled, entered and

approached me.
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She hastily uncovered her face. It was
Miss Kingsford. SBhewas pale and weary-
looking. s

“I have not brought the cross,” she
stammered. |3

“Do not feel troubled about it,” I re-
plied, in a manner which banisBed her
agitation at once. “Perhaps we shall
not need it. I will g¢ with you as a
matter of form to the Albion.”

“That is, you will take me into cus-
}mlyl," she replied, with a sort of half

augh,

“HNO, not that exactly, but I will go to
sce if somcthing cunnot be done to pre-
vent too great a sacrifice on your part.
Where is your brother?”

“Poor Allan! I do not know. I—I
have not scen him today. Ah, if he
knew what a storm was hanging over
him!” .

I begged her to go into my private of-
fice, in the rear, und to rest” there until
the time should come td visit the * Presi-
dent.”

She did as I wished, and she lay her
tired head upon a heap of cushions that
I arranged beside her upon a lounge.

At half-past ecleven we entered her
coupe, which we found two blocks away,
and drove to the place of meeting,

The Albion was a small hotel built of
stone, and it was very old. Most of its
windows were narrow and its rooms dark
and contracted. It was finely furnished,
however, and it was much liked by fash-
ionable people.

We were shown to a parlor, Its win-
dows looked upon a broad park whose
tall trees were moaning in the wind, and
over whose ice-covered paths a few walk.
ers were picking their ways.

There was a bright fire In the grate.

Miss Kingsford was exceedingly anx-
ious. She showed me her wallet. It con-
tained bank-notes of large denomination;
in all, $18,000.

She sent to inquire if any onc were
awaiting her arrival.

In a moment the * President” was
ushered in.  1le was the man already de-
scribed to me both_ by Miss Kingsford
and her brother. His face wore an ex-
pression of profound sympathy. This
vanished, however, when his eyes rested
upon me. He looked annoyed, if not
alarmed.

Miss Kingsford (following my instruc-
tions) told him that I was her maid.

Ile bowed, and then asked, with an
eagerness which he could not conceal
(from me at least), if she “had come
prepared.”

She replied in the affirmative. His
delight gleamed out of his eyes and his
mouth, as a firc gleams from between
the bricks of a kiln.

He offered her many consolations, and
then approached the main subject once
more.

Miss Kingsford asked for a specifica-
tion of the character of the property
her hrother had abstracted from the
vaults of the company.

The man replied in” substance that it
consisted of ten $1,000 Government
bonds of the old issue of '65, numbered
from such and such upward; five $1,000
bonds of the issue of 67, and three of
the issue of '68. 1 committed this state-
ment to memory.

The “ President” then went on and
made an elaborate statement—filled
with all due expressions of sorrow and
regret—of Kingsford's conduct, and
ended by saying that time was pressing,
and that if Miss Kingsford would trust
him he would see¢ that her fzmlihy and
her brother emerged from the danger
which imperiled their peace and in-
tegrity.

“Whait a minute, please,” I said. “1In-
stead of being President of the Trust
Company, are you not a clerk? Is not
your name Marshall#”

The man turned livid.

I arose and went to a door which led
to an adjoining apartment. Kingsford
was there, pacing up and down, uncon-
scious of the near presence of those who
were interested in him.

I beckoned to him.

ITe stepped into the room.

Euch of the three people recoiled with
expressions of profound consternation.
They contemplated one another for afew
scconds in dismayed silence. ’

Imust say that I felt very much like
laughing,

I finally addressed Marshall:

“Your attempt to sell the secret of
your confederate has failed. The moncey
to repurchase the bonds he took has
been raised, but the money to replace
those yeuw have taken has not bheen
raised.” I did not feel that I was ventur-
ing on dangerous ground, for it was too
likely that Marshall, being a party to a
felony, had also profited by it. *“ You
thought to make a good stroke by per-
sonating to his unwary sister a grieved
but kind-hearted superior, while you
were in reality nothing more than a
wretch who sought not only to grow rich
on the wrongs committed. by him, but to
cover him with so much shame—which
the flight advised by you would have
brought down—that his name would
have been a perpetual suggestion of evil
and reproach. You are a thousand times
the eriminal that he is, and I thank
Ileaven that you have been thrownin my
way. I shall see that you are punished.”

\r%'hilc uttering this piece of bombast
I fixed mT eycs upon him, and then add-
ed, quictly:

“You will be arrested to-morrow morn-

ing.”

Ii’-ha turned about and hastened to the
door. I followed him. My private officer
was in waiting. Marshall was seized the
instant he passed into the hall, and was
taken, as 1 had previously directed he
should be, to another and a more seclud-
ed part of the house, and was there kept
under surveillance for an hour and a
half.

Having seen that he was secured and
incapacitated from making any interrup-
tion, I returned to the brother and sis-
ter.

Miss Kingsford was standing with her
face hidden in her hands beside the man-
tel. Her brother, almost as breathless
as a statue, stood near an opposite cor-
ner, with his face averted. ’

“ Mr. Kingsford,” said I, “you have
been rescued from destruction; you were
upon the verge of exposure. The delay
of a few hours would have ruined you
irredeemably, and the remainder of your
life and of the lives of your relatives
would have been made burdensome.
You have been carried by your weakness
within a short distance of all the perdi-
tion that is afforded upon earth, and you
have been inscnsibly drawn back by one
hand. You now owe a great deal to that
hand. You can now become upright. It
has afforded you another opportunity to
become true to yourself and to those
whom_ you sheuld love. Your sister
robbed herself of all her possessions in
order that you might reguain another foot-

hold, and this after you have repeatedly
deceived her and proved treacherous to
those that believed in you. The great
sum that will alone be sufficient to oftset
the amount you have stolen and squan-
dered has been procured by her by the
sale of her dresses and by \he pledge of
her jewels to a pawnbroker.”

Miss Kingsford sobbed violently, and
her brother, overcome with his wretched
reflections, seemed to endeavor to hide
himself behind himself.

1 went on with the specch I had pre-
pared:

“That you have been worse than use-
less in the world must be evident to
yoursclf as you review your life. It is
plain, however, to me, that you have
been a monster of ingratitude and cruelty,
I know that &'uu have disregarded the
affections and rights of those who de-
manded respect from you. I know that
you have frittered away your principles
and your heart. I know that you have
descended so low that you have beconte
the confidant of thicves. I know that
you have been capable of a degree of
meanness that should condemn you to
live away from mankind altogether, as
one unfit for its company. You robbed
your affiancee of a diamond cross which
your sister had loaned to her, and you
endeavored to scll it to me so that you
might with the proceeds escape from the
city, and avoid the consequences of your
crimes. That cross, previous to this
attempt of yours, was pledged to me by
your sister for the purpose of raising
money cnough to save you from expos-
ure and punishment. Here is the cross.”

I produced it.

The sister uttered a fresh cry of dis-
tress, and the brother was ovelwhelmed
with remorse.

*Yes,” said I, *“you lhave donc ill
You have donc nothing but to make
yourself dreaded and feared by those
that are upright. You have permitted
your fancies to become passions, and
your passions Lo lead you to commit
felonies.  You have approached very
near to prison. At this moment you de-
serve arrest, arraignment, trial and con-
demnation. You shomld be rebuked by
a Judge in open court. You should
be made infamous by the press. You

should be clothed in the colored
jacket of the convict, and you
should be placed in a cell and be

guarded by a man who would shoot you
should you attempt to escape. Your
heart should be tortured by the knowl-
edge that you have broken the hearts of
others. You should be weighed down by
the belief that nothing is now due you
but everlasting scorn. You should never
have another moment of peace. You
should spend the remainder of your life
in sorrow and uttgr degradation. You
should be wrapped up in the contempla-
tion of your own sin and the devastation
that it has made.” (Kingsford was so
agitated that the table upon which he
leaned shook beneath his hand.) * But
how different is to be your fate! The
crime that you have committed is to be
covered up. No one is to know of it.
You ure not to be challenged or dis-
turbed. Your sister, by her energy and
devotion, has screened you. You can
walk, travel, receive and give respeet,
become honest at heart, love, marry, do
anything you like. There is no honor
that you cannot gain, no satisfaction that
'ou cannot earn. You are, in reality,
in:u'u a sccond time. You are sur
rounded with happiness. All things con-
tain joy for you. Every one is ready to
treat you with affection.”

I was interrupted here, said madam, by
Kingsford, who suddenly hastened across
the room to his sister, and scized her in
his arms. He was overcome by emotien,
and I am ashamed to say how much I
was affected by his conduct toward her.
He acted more like a lover than a
brother, and he caressed her and be-
stowed upon her every mark of cndear-
ment.

“* Well, how did the matter end?
Kingsford repurchased the bonds with
his sister’'s money, and amended his ac-
counts, and then left the office of the
company, as he was bound to do.

And hie beenme an honorable man?

Certainly. You forget my harangue.

And Marshall? .

I sce that yeu forget the other ha-
angue also. lle did not wait to be ar-
rested on the following morning, but he
fled, leaving a deficit in his accounts
which his bondsmen will not easily for-
get. 1 may say in addition that this dia-
mond cross eventually found its way
back to its owner.

And about the owner, what of her?
Oh, ghe remained beautiful until she
married, when she became angelic. I
think I could have been one of her
friends had it not been for my family, my
age, nnd the character of my business.
But, as these three obstacles were too
dificult to surmount, 1 had to content
myself with the bouquets of flowers
wfnich she used to send me on the first
day of each month. One eannot be Jin-
timate with a pawnbroker with impunity,
for I have but to smile upon a lady to
ruin her credit. My nod is a tremendous
aflair.—Appleton’s Journal.

Canning Lobsters.

THE process of canning lobsters is thus
deseribed by the Boston 7raveller :

“The factory at Southwest IHarbor,
Mount Desert, when running at full ca-
pacity, puts up 25,000 cans a day, em-
ploying about fifty hands. Until within
a short time plenty of lobsters have heen
taken about the harbor, but now smacks
arc used, which cruise round and pur-
chase of various parties. The price paid
at this time is about $1 per 100 pounds.
The smacks bring in 10,000 or 12,000
pounds at a time. The vessels are built
with two decks, with perforated bottoms,
so that the fish are preserved alive and
fresh in their native element. Upon the
arrival of the smacks the lobsters uare
dumped upon the wharf in big piles.
They present a curious appearance,
biting and clawing at each other, until
they are shoveled into great kettles of
boiling water. They are then dipped
out, broken up and the meat ta.kcp out
for canning. The big claws and tailsare
the only parts used. The cans contain
one pound. A liquor is made of the con-
tents of the body of the lobster, strained
and prepared with salt and cayenne pep-
per, and a small portion put in each can.
After soldering, the cans are boiled two
hours and a half, when they are taken
out, a little hole made in the top to let
the steam out, then tightly sealed and
boiled again. The cans are then vsur-
nished, labeled and boxed for market.
Lobsters are not now very plenty and are
rather small. The parties who set the
nets cull out the large ones for Boston
and other markets.”

Ax affecting sight—DBarrels in tiers.

CURRENT ITEMS.

Houe Ruu:-—Bi-;a

THE softest water is caught when it
rains hard.

POWPERED meerschaum is now used
by ladies as a cosmetic.

A SPEAKER is no longer in sympathy
with his audience, but he is en rapport
with it.

UncLE Jrp is a Detroit negro who lets
the boys crack cocoanuts on his head for
fifty cents apiece.

ONE of the religious papers affirms
that practical Christianity is the great
need of the times.

AN Ohio houscwife suicided the other
day because her kettle of soft soap
wouldn't * make.”

AvrnouGct  doubtful things are un-
certain, it cannot be depied that certain
things are doubtful.

Tue Agassiz memorial fund is getting
into the sccond serics of its teens. It
now exceeds $112,000.

A s™NGLE company has a monopoly of
the ice busincss in Boston this year.
That's a nice business.

A MAN with a scolding wife, on bein
asked what he did for a living, replic
that he kept a hot-house.

A workMAN found in the Allegheny
River, the other day, a gold ring, in-
scribed * Lafayette, 1824.”

Tue King of the Sandwich Islands ad-
vises the negotiation of a reciprocity
treaty with the United States.

Tuey keep selling the Smith sisters
cow for taxes in Connecticut, and all
New England is in an excitement about it.

A New York man has christened hsi
daughter Glycerine. He says it will be
easy to prefix nitro if her temper resem-
bles her mother's.
® WHEN the wife is detected showing
unusual affection for her husband, it may
fairly be expected that she will appear
before long in a new bonnet.

A Hauwpix County (Ky.) farmer pro-
poses to fatten about sixty hogs on
onions alone, and for that purpose has
planted a large crop of the esculent.

Tue New York Commercial resents the
charge that women dress to please the
men. Statistics show that the chief end
of woman's dress is to impoverish men.

It may be interesting to know that the
autumn bonnet will have a huge box-
plaited crown and a rim turning up di-
rectly in front, held in position by a huge
bow.

A coLorED Mrs. Partington, of New
Orleans, observed the other day that her
husband held the “stingnished position
of stupidnumerary on the metropelican
police.”

Now is the time when the irresponsi-
ble urchin glueth the house-fly’s wings to-
gether and walketh him  against time
around the nose of his sleeping grand-
father.

NopLe Lords are scarce at the water-
ing-place hotels, and a crucl Western
man accounts for it on the ground that it
is not time for the barbers to take their
summer vacation,

lLL-EXECUTED counterfeits of the latest
issues of the fifty and ten cent currency
are in circulation; ingenious enough to
be taken by the unwary but not enduring
a very close inspection.

Tk following is a verbatim et literatim
copy of a job brought into an office in
Northwestern Ohio by a minister: “The
youse of tobacka is stricktly forbiton in
this gurch."—Newspaper Reporter.

Ax English capitalist has just pur-
chased three square miles of land in
Kansas for himself, and four square miles
for two of his friends. They all intend
to come out with their families next
spring.

A PARMER in Wyoming County is think-
ing of going to Colorado, and writes to a
fricnd that he would “like to find some
widow like the one named Ruth, who for
a second husband married a chap with
the absurd cognomen of Boaz, and who is
ready like her to say, * Where thou go—
West T will go.” "

A GEnuMaN who wouldn't take a dare
tricd to win §10, the other day, by jump-
ing ofl the Bt. Louis bridge. But on
swimming ashore, with his head covered
with mud, he was welcomed by a police-
man, who not only wouldn’t let him col.
lect his hard-earned wager but escorted
him ofl' to the ealaboose.

OxE for those who use tobacco: In a
recent number of the Medieal Times is
the following: “A young girl suffering
from severe and uncontrollable vomiting,
under Dr. Beaumetz' care at the Hotel-
Dicu, was, after the inecffectual trial of
various remedies, ordered to smoke a
cigarctle after cach meal. This, so long
as its use was persisted in, seemed to
check the vomiting entirely.”

Tug Lancet asserts that night work is
not injurious to adults under certain
conditions. The hours of sleep should
never be curtailed, and the light should
be white, powerful, steady and concen-
trated by a shade upon the work. It
argues that an insuflicient, flickering, or
too diflused light is one of the most
serious causes in producing brain irrita-
tion which troubles night workers.

Tue proverblal misery which visits
anybody who interferes between man and
wife seems to have been happily averted
by public action in a little Western New
York village. Therein resides a young
gentleman occuprin &, as the villagers re
port, a responsible and prominent posi-
tion, and this young, responsible and
prominent gentleman has a wife of whom
he is so fond that he constantly mani-
fests that fondness by divers beatings
and howlings at her. She being, like
Miss Miggs, ** a mis’able orphing,” public
sympathy and indignation immediately
began to wake themselves. Safety was
sought in numbers. A mass-mecting was
called, the most influential citizens at-
tended it, several fiery speeches were
made and a string of resolutions adopted,
denouncing the sweet domestic ways of
this responsible and prominent young
man.

Tue Upper Des Moines, commenting on
a letter written to the Toledo Blade,
wherein the correspondent denominates
Northwestern Iowa as the “ grasshopper
country,” a vast, treeless prairie region,
replies: *The article is a tissue of false-
hoods from first to last, there not being
sufficient of truth to cement the mass to-
gether. This is no more the ‘land of
the grasshopper’ than is Oregon, Cali-
fornia, Utah, Dakota, Kansas, Nebraska
or in fact any other State lying between
the 41st and 45th degrees of latitude. If
the writer of that slander on our fair
State will but take the trouble to post
himself a little, he will find that these
same pestshave, at some time or another,
devastated portions of cvery State, his

own included, between the parallels above

named. Hence it is as unjust to call this
portion of Iowa the ‘grasshopper coun-
try’ as it would be to any ot the other
States mentionad.

Nor while one human heart beats will
the tales of woman’s devotion to the ob.
Jects of her affection cease to be told.
In the absence of our poet we will at-
tempt to note in sober prose, though with
profound emotion an instance of this
devotion in the Chicago fire. A womun
with heart-strings torn with agony
watched the roof of hier house glowing
with prodigious flames. Those dearto her
still remained in the building; was it
any wonder that her eye lighted with an
almost maniaec glare,” and her frantic
movements showed all the torture she
was enduring? It was too much—too
much. Before the alarmed bystanders
could stop her she had rushed desperate-
ly into the flaming house, animated by an
heroic sclf-sacrifice. Let us rejoice that
it was rewarded; she emerged unharmed,
carrying in her noble arms the innocent
creatures she had saved—four cats howl.
ing and clawing like mad.—New Fork
Tribune.

Anout one-half of a mile over a moun-
tain from Bartlett Springs there is what
is called the Gas Spring.” This is proba-
bly the greatest curiosity of the moun-
tains. ‘'Lhe water is iec-cold, but bhub
bling and foaming as if boiled, and -the
greatest wonder is the inevitable de-
struction of life produced by inhaling
the gas. No live thing is to” be found
within a circuit of 100 yards near this
spring. The very birds if they happen
tofly over it drop dead. We experi-
mented with a lizard on its destructive
properties by holding it a few feet above
the water; it stretched dead in two
minutes, It will kill & human being in
twenty minutes.  We stood over it ahout
five minutes, when a dull, heavy, aching
sensation crept over us, and our eyes
began to swim.  The gas which escapes
here is the rankest kind of carbonic,
hence its sure destruction of life; also
quenching of flame instantancously.—
Colusa (Cal.) Tndependent.

Tne Christian Intelligencer tells this
story: “ We know of a cascin which a
mother and her sister, her daughter, and
her son-in-law were furnished with a
good suit of rooms, handsomely fitted
up, with more than simply decent cloth-
ing, and with a well-ordered table, hy
the pitiful supplications of the aged sis-
ter, who made frequent and regular visits
to acertain set of offices down town.
This was spoken of in the family as
‘ going down to the bank to draw a little
deposit.” This source of income not being
deemed sufticient to meet the wants of
the son-in-law, a ‘retired lawyer,” who
was a little fastidious in the ‘matter of
dressing-gowns, slippers and cigars, a
strike was made on a new set of givers.
The matter was referred by one of the
latter to a faithful city visitor of the
poor, who called, reported, and the result
was not only no new gifls, biit even * the
bank’ before mentioned suspended  pay-
ment, and the young man was actually
driven to the cruel alternative of goiny
to work or going hungry.”

———

Iceland’s Great Festlval.

Tne festival which the people of iso-
lated and barren Iceland were to cele-
brate Saturday is an event worthy of at-
tention from the more busy and social
nations of the earth. It is their mille-
nary of existence; for in 874 A. . Ingoll
sailed thither, with other pagan chiefs of
Norway, to escape the restraints of the
centralized sovereignty built up by Iar-
old, the Fair-haired, and the mightier in-
fluences of Christianity encouraged hy
St. Olaf, his suceessor. These Norse vi-
kings were thus, however diflerent in na-
ture and tendency, the prototypes of the
Plymouth pilgrims in that they sought in
exile civil and religious freedom denied
them at hbome. There, out of the heaten
track of the world, they made a Repub-
lic; their Althing embodied popular gov-
ernment, and their laws  first instituted
trial by jury. For four centuries this
lasted; an age during which a great liter-
aturc was made, distinguished by c¢pic
poets, philosophers and historians: in
which commeree and exploration gave
the nation fame. Then at last the re-
ligion that Ingolf and his fellows fled
from sought ard conquered their poster-
ity : envics anel jealousies rent the [ubric
of liberty, and the government the fath.
ers rebelled against stretehed its power
over the unresisting children. Their lit-
erature dicd, and their once-cherished
rights vanished one hyonc. Andsosince
the dark ages of Europe, which .were
their light ages, Iceland has heen but a
tradition of history and poetry.

Now dawns a new day; or rather now
a slow dawn bhursts into full light.
Thirty years ago the spirit of the lec-
landic people was so well revived that
once again they got their Althing: in ten
years more they gained free trade, and
one by one, as they went, the privilegzes
of freedom return.  Their festival thus
celebrates also a renewed as well as
commemorates a historic national life,
and King Christian of Denmark, the first
of their sovereigns to visit them, comes
with a free constitution in his hand for
largesse to his distant subjects. e finds
a revived nation in every point; their
culture betokened by pnewspapers and
libraries, and rising men in many walks,
from poetry and criticism to science and
politics; finds ton a sense of entity so
strong that even the shadow of (I(-]-!«-Enl-
ence galls and the popular ambition
reaches beyond the concessions of the
King to an absolute cutting loose from
his dominion.

To us this millennial festival bears a
double interest; a republican sympathy
and an intellectual gratitude. Icclandis
a land of marvels, an abode of poetic
meaning that adheres in the tremendous
throes of nature, and is interpreted in the
wild and stern imaginations of northern
mythology. From the crowding vol-
canoes, the devastating lava, the trecless
and desert surface, with scarce patches
of soil and seanty herbage for flocks and
herds, the great rivers, the broad fjords,
from the whole weird scenery of a land
that fire and frost continually guarrel
over—there has come an influence that
nearly all modern literatures have felt;
that molded all Scandinavian life, in-
spired the German thought, and has its
share in English letters to this day. “[e
owe the Icelanders a hearty fellnwslup
for these things, and, besides, there is
that casual tie of Leif Ericson's early
visit to our shores. It is well that we
were represented at Reykyavik on this
rare festal anniversary. 1t is a courtesy
that Iceland will perhaps repay to our
now young Republic 900 years hence;
we trust, at all events, that Bayard Tay-
lor, Mr. Halsted and Mr. Field will not
fail to invite a delegation of her journal
ists and notables to our nearing centen-

nial.—Springfield (Mass.) Republican.
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