
DO keep still. YouH X)il all if you "Afraid, with Will to take' care of
me! I should think not. Oh, Dolly,

U0U1NS03 CRUSOE.

He Realdca In VraiU. Ky., and U m

Dacendnt ut the Original Jtoblnaoii,
Who wa not a Myth at All, but a Heal
Prraonage.

From the Woodfoid County (Ky.) Weekly. '

The iconoclasts hava robbed us of
William Tell, and reduced Pocahontas
to a prosaio savage, and now it is plea-
sant to give them a Roland for their
Oliver by establishing the real existence
of a hero of fiction heretofore regarded
aa a myth. The story of Robinson Cru-
soe made its appearance in 1719. The
rare simplicitv of the style, the natural

A I V3WASIU Of TDK PfllUUU. 4 t

Ya. lova, I'm breakfaiting quite late ; . .

but tlin, you know, it'a Sunday,
And we who work for hi a loug daj

Derve our comfort one day.
You're rather early home from church ;

I hope you likd the aermon.
That velvet cloak, dear, by the way,

Look charming with jour ermine.

A chUJy m wnlng out of doora :

I'm glad you didnt wake me.
(Oh, natlve'cutting. motner-wi-t,

Pray do not yet foraake me I

b beard me atuuible up to bed
At three o'clock I'll awear it !)

Park blue ia Juat your color, dear J

You ftl way ought to wear it.

I're eaten very little? Yea,
It'a nearly time for diuner :

ThJ cuUet, too, aeema rather flat.
(The truth, a I'm ft inner !)

A bloodahot look bout,my eye ?;
My ft. gra in ft flntter ?

All fancy, love I feel auperb.
(lhat nauseating butter!)

Yon waited tip last night till twelre?
For that, dear, I ahould aoold you.

Of monthly meeting at the club
How often have I told you?

Tbia waitirg had I not a key,
l'erhnp I ahould ut mind it;

But having one (Hy Jove. I took
Aa hour, Uat night, to nnd it !

I loft the hall door open Wh
Inalnuatea that ilander?

It'll a falsehood bane and infamous,
If yonH excune my candor.

Why, love, you trust mere aervanta' U'.'i
I caun.t wll conjecture.

(She aeata her-e- lf I The atorm baa burst !

Now cornea my curtain luoture.)

' TIIK CANK-n(TTOM,- D CUAIK.
T W. M. THA0KK1UT. I ,;I

. - . . u : , ; i
Cu ladcced old )ipjxr thai toaat at tha lar.
And ft rapgod old jacket ierfumd wih cigar.
AV (Toia Ihe world and ita toil and ita carva,
fvo imug little kingdom up four pair of at air f.

T ruoiml to tbia realm la a toll, to be enre ,

3tt the fir there la bright aud the air rather pure ;

..jt4 the view I Ixdwld oa a euutthiny day
uigriid, through the chiiuuey-po- over the way.

TWa nn oi little chamWr'ia rratnuiod in all nook a
Witii worUdoaa old knlck-nark- a aud willy old bookl,
And foUhJi old odda and fooliith old ends,
0-- Ixwgalna from .broken, cheap keepaakea

from friend.

Okt aour, print, picture, pipe, china (all
crack'd).

Old Wckety table, and chair broken-barke- d ;
A lwociiiij treasury, wondroua to twe ;
Jtf uU, niatl ? tie pleaaaut to you, f rieud, aud me.

Vo t.4ii divan need the aulUn require
Yluui tho cct eking old aofa tliat baaka by the fire ;
And tin wmidtrful, purely, what muitic you get,

Ywu thetictity, ramshackle, wheezy apinet.

ThU lainj.'-ni- g came from a Turcoman'a cainp ;
By 'ftbor once twinkled that brazen old lamp ;
A Mameluke fierce yonder dagger ban drawn :

Tin a. murderoua knife to toaet mufllua upon.

(Cxmr, long through the hours, and the night, and
the ctiimcH,

Moee wo talk of old boolta, and old friends, and old
Lirm,

A cro nit iii the fog made of rich Latakie,
'

YUi oJuuulxc ia pltaaut to you, friend, and me.

lUtt of all the cheap treasure that garnish my neat,
Yftcre'tt oiio that I hue and I cherish the best ;

for Uu finest of couches that's pa lied with hair
X nevfc would change thee, uiy 'd

chair.

"Ta a tNMidy-lopg'- worm-eate- n

WjUi a creaking old back, and twitod old feet ;

Hut unro the fair ino'niug when Fanny there,
tilwH Utoe and love thee, my cane-botto- chair.

If oIielu-- have hu,t feeling, in holding mu he harms,
A. On ill muiit have paa'd thtough your w ithcr'd

oJd rruit ;

I look'd, and I long'd, and I wished in denpair;
I w14icd myeclf turned to a cane-botto- m 'd chair.

It wm but a moment she eat In this place,
iiUeM ft ttcarf on her neck, and a tuiile on ber face !

A tuuiJ on her face, and a rose in her hair,
JLd nho nat Uiere, aud bloom'd iu my 'd

chair.

A uJ bo 1 have valued my chair ever nlnce,
Uke Uie tdirlne of a saint, or the throne of a prince;
Hunt l'auuj, my patroness sweet I declare,

This the girls considered the best
joke possible. With shouts of laughter
they . disejitauglcd and picked us up.
But at sight of my faco there was excla-
mation : i

"Why, Queen Log, what is the mat-
ter ? Are you hurt ? You are aa pale aa
a sheet. You look as if you had seen
a ghost. Don't staro so, Dolly. Do
speak. What is it?"

I tried to speak, but, instead, burst
into a fit of nervous crying. Tho girls,
frightened and perplexed, throngod
about me. In the midst of their rapid
questions an awe-struc- k voice was heard
saying : " Where are tho spoons ? I
put them just here. I am euro I did.
And. here is the very napkin they
were in."

" Oh," I sobbed, " those men took
them away."

"Men! What men?"
Then it all came out, and the circle of

pale faces and wide-ope- n eyes which at-

tended my somewhat incoherent expla-
nation struck me as so funny that I went
to the other extreme of feeling, and, bo-for- e

I kne it, was laughing as hard as
I bad cried. " And you lay still and
never moved?" gasped Rosa. "How
brave ! I never could have done that.
I should just have given one scream, and
then I should have fainted away."

"That would have been truly ju-

dicious," remarked Esther, dryly.
"But the question now is, What shall
we do ?"

"Do!" wailed Rosa; "why, get out
of theso dreadful woods as fast as we
can, to be sure. Robbers and mur-
derers ! I never heard anything so aw-

ful Why did we como ? Oh, how hor-
rid it is not to have any man to tako care
of you?"

Her alarm infected tho boldest of us,
and I regret to say our progress home-
ward partok of the nature of a stam-
pede. Mrs. rtndexter, who was rolling
out tea-biscu- in the buttery, was taken
all aback by our sudden appearance.

move. 1 i :

M iiut wliat if this xu my ea ! j

V Oh, nothing but a toad-stoo- l. There,
I've moved it.' and I'll lift this lichen off
your eyelid, so that you can tako a look
at yourself. You can't think how beau-
tiful you are."

I he witches had covered me an oyer
with a dust-colore- d shawl, and had cov-

ered that with soda and mosses and
strips of bark t stimulate a half decayed
trunk, scattering pine needles over all,
and sticking into interstices, ferns,
lichens, and fungi, till, as Amy, raid, it
did look precisely like a log. Lastly,
thev threw down a shawl iu careless
folds, set a lunch basket on my chest,
aud stood off to see the effect, which
they declared to be " wonderful."

No human being would guess," said
Esther. . " You'd impose on Leather-stockin- gs

himself. Oh, girls, do call
Alice and Marian. They must be satis-
fied before this about those wretched
trout. Dont breathe a word, but just
ask them to sit down on the log and
make themselves comfortable."

"On mo ! Thank you," said I, speak-
ing as well as I could through a mouth
full of lichens.

"Oh, they sha'n't really sit down.
Lie still quite ritill, dear Dolly. Don't
move an inch, ploase don't ; promise
that you won't. Itwillj bosuch fun to
cheat Alice."

Very well. I won't. But be quick.
I'm comfortable enough now, but ail this
blanket, shawl and bark may grow un-
pleasantly warm. I never realized be-
fore just how Daphne felt in tho laurel."

" Ciood-K- y, Daphne. Good-by- , Queen
Log. We'll be back soon." With ring-
ing laughter, off went the girls, Esther
lingering to give a final touch to the
lichen over my left eye. I smiled to my-be- lf

at the odd position, but even as I
smiled I dropped to sleep again. The
day was irresistibly drowsy, and there
was someming ueiignuui in mis woou-slumbe- r,

which even in deepest uncon-
sciousness I never lost hold of. The
last thing I saw, as my eyelids fell, was
a broad ray of sun striking a balf-ope- u

parcel of forks and spoons which lay in
the grass Mrs. Tendexter's property
these, and careless enough of the girl's
to leave them thus. But what did it
signify? No spot on earth could bo
Bafer than these summer woods under
the shadow of the New Hampshire hills.

This was my thought as I fell asleep.
I was aroused by a sound of voices which
even my locked senses recognized as un-

familiar. I opened my eyes. Two men
were sitting on tho ground close to me,
but half turned away.. They were shab-
bily clad; one in a velveteen coat and
rough corduroy trousers; the other,
whose clothes were dark, liad a red
handkerchief tied round his neck. This
man hail a thick beard, and wild, long
hair veiling a pair of savage gypsy eyes.
But it was the other face that frightened
me most. It was a smug, shaven face,
but with an evil, cruel, furtive look,
which I do not know how to describe.
Faint with sudden fear, I lay quite still.
It seemed the only thing to do. But,
oh, where were the girls? I thought;
and what would happen if they came
back?

"Give us that there basket off. tho
log I" were the first words I heard. It
was the velveteen man who spoke, and
the other reached out his hand and lift-
ed the basket from its place close to my
chin. I trembled lest its removal had
made mo visible; but the girls had A-
rranged too artistically for that, and the
men seemed to suspect nothing. It
took only a moment to empty the basket
which kind Mrs. Pendexter had taken
so much time to fill. " Not a bad find,"
said the smug man, turning over the
cold mutton and hard eggs, and speak-
ing with his mouth full. "Vittle up,
partner. Mayn't have another chance
Lord knows when."

"Partner" accepted the invitation
cordially. Our luncheon disappeared
down his throat in large morsels. " Hal-
lo ! here is a go!" cried the smug man,
nuking a sudden dive at the parcel of
spoons and forks. Ho bit one of the
spoons with his teeth, rapidly counted
and dropped them into his pocket, the
other man looking on.

"Real?" asked he of the red neck-
cloth.

"No mistake. Eight of each. That's
twenty apiece. Stow away fast, or some
ouo'll be I hadn't supposed
that even a wolf could " stow" faster,
but at this warning the motion of the
jaws was accelerated. As the men ate,
they talked. Their voices were smoth-
ered, but I caught now and then a sen-
tence.

"Dog? Darn the dog? Easy silence
him."

" Yes, but " Then I lost the con- -
text.

" You're sure as to the blunt?"
"Saw it handed over seventeen hun-

dred and odd in bills. Took it homo
with him ? Why, of course, you fool.
These farmer fellows don't hang to
banks. I tell you he wants it handy to
lift his mortgage, next week. Sure to
be called for. Them Elkinses is always
on time. Worry sharp gentlemen, El-
kinses are."

"Stash your gab," said tho gypsy.
" Folks coming. OflTs the word."

The men jumped to their feet, list-
ened a second. One of them snatched
up a shawl which lay over the supposed
log, the other crammed the fragments
of the feant into his pocket, and they
were gono, tho gypsy's foot just grazing
my head as he went. 1 heard the girls'
voices drawing nearer, but the long ten-
sion of fear had left me so faint and
powerless that I could not stir, not even
when they came in sight and stood close
to me.

"My! isn't it warm?" cried Esther.
"Alice, you look half baked. Sit down
and rest." Here is a convenient old log."
She caught sight of the empty basket
which the meu had flung aside, and
stopped short, with her mouth open.

"Yes," said Alice, innocently. "I
fancy wo are all ready for luncheon. But
where is tho luncheon ? And where is
Dolly?"

At this moment I say Marian making
preparations to sit down on me.

gave mo strength to stir, to
roll over. The bark andfeius Hew in all
directions. Marian shrieked ; but her
arrangements for seating herself had
gone too far to be affected by this sud-
den phenomenon. She came down
heavily, and she aud I and the" shawls
and the ferns, fungi and mosses became
complicated into a oouf used and uudi3-tingu'lshab-

heap.

give me another kiss! Only tnink, if
you hadn't been a log, that day, I should
never have seen him. How strangely
things turn out I There, that's for Dolly,
and that s for Queen Log. Uless her,
always. How droll it was ! Vive la
reine! ' Harper s Jsazar. '

Encroachment of Eartk on Water. t

The deltas of mighty rivers, both in
the old and the new continents, exhibit
in a striking manner tho growth of land
by tho deposition of mud, silt, and sand.
The beautiful lake of Geneva, mpwara
of forty miles long, is gradually tilling
up. The Rhone enters the eastern end
of the lake, bringing so much mud and
silt from the Alps as to rendor the water
quite turbid; it quits the western end
with tho water clear and beautiful.
Nearly all the mud has been deposited
in the lake itself. As a consequence,
the lake is becoming shallower, and
strips of dry land are gradually forming
at the margin. The old town of Port
Vallais was once at the water's edge; it
is now nearly two miles inland, tho in-

tervening strip having changed its char-
acter from sea to fertile land. By the
time the same river Rhono reaches the
Mediterranean, it has collected a new
cargo of silt and sand, width it deposits
at tho mouth, aud is there foraging a
delta of alluvial soil. What were onco
the small islands of Mese and Psalmodi
are now joined to the mainland by strips
of this sediment; and a tower on the
coast a century and a half ago is now a
mile or moro inland. Tho Adriatic eea,
eastward of Italy, is gradually being
choked up at the northern end by river
silt, mostly brought down by tho Po.
Adria, Ravenna, Spina, were all seaside
towns when first built; they are now
from four miles to twenty miles inland.
The ancient hot baths of Monfalcono
were once on au island; the island has
long since been connected with tho main-
land by a grassy plain. The northern
paits of Europe exhibit eimilar phe-
nomena. For instance, the whole of
Holland may in one sense bo regarded
as the delta of the Rhine, forniod of the
sediment brought down and deposited
by that river during countless ages.
The gulf of Bothnia is gradually becom-
ing shallower, and strips of newly-forme- d

dry land are appearing; partly from silt
deposit, partly, it is surmised, from a
slow rising of the earth's crust iu that
part of Europe. But what are European
rivers compared with tloss of Asia?
The mighty Ganges, during its long and
winding course from the Himalaya,
brings down enormous quantities of
solid matter, which it deposits at its
mouth in the bay of BengaJ. Hero has
been formed a delta called the Sunder-land- s,

once clear, open sea, now a wil-

derness tenanted by tigers and alliga-
tors, and permeated by numerous
"mouths of the Ganges." In round
numbers, the dry land has robbed the
sea of some 200 miles' width pf margin.
Ihe Indus, iu like manner, though in
smaller degree, is robbing the sea, by
forming a delta at its estuary or cluster
of mouths. Mud is generally inter-
preted by us simply as an annoyance,
not as a heavy substance; but the weight
of mud brought down by some of the
great rivers is almost inconceivably
great. A calculation has been made that,
in 122 days of tho rainy season, the
Ganges brings down 6,000,000,000 cubic
feet of earthy matter ! Chambers'
Journal.

Mr. BeecherN Paper in Trouble.
After a hard struggle through many

difficulties, the Christian Union Pub-
lishing Company has collapsed. The
paper itself still lives, but in future will
be published by a new company. A few
months before the Tilton-Beech- trial,
the editor of the Christian Union print-
ed a sworn statement to the effect that
the circulation was over 125,000 copies.
The advertising patronage was large,
and the concern was prosperous. The
publishers were John B. Ford k Co.,
who likewise published all Mr. Beech-er'- s

works, including the "Life of
Christ." During the trial the circula
tion of the paper diminished gradually.
Within a year the paper has lost 100,000
subscribers, and today tho circulation
of the Christian Union is witliin 25,000
copies. John B. Ford & Co. became
bankrupts, and Mr. Cleveland was ap
pointed publisher. The latter left the
concern a few days ago, and Horatio U.
King became the publisher. ' A short
time ago, it being necessary to raiso
money or stop the paper, and as nono
was forthcoming from the stockholders,
the managers resolved to sell tho
Christian Union Publishing Company
out, bankrupt it, and make a fresh start.
A new company therefore has been
formed this week, with a capital of
$40,000, to carry on the publication of
the paper. Acta iork limes.

Jurors Take Warning.
Tho Lancaster (Penn.) Examiner

throws out this lunt for tho benefit of
sleepy jurymen : "Yesterday we re
corded the fact of a juryman getting
fined $10 and costs lor keeping the
court waiting on him one hour whilo ho
took his after-dinn- er nap at his hotel.
Another juror with moro tact appeared
on time, answered to his name and then
took his seat in the jury-bo- x and there
took his afternoon nap, perfectly oblivi-
ous to all that was going on around him,
while his right-han-d neighbor, who had
been fined, sat staring hard at the court
and witnesses all afternoon. Of course
the one who slept iH court was not fined

and that's the difference in the way of
doing things."

Carlotta.
Sad news is received from Brussels of

the condition of the Car-
lotta, widow of the unfortunate Emperor
of Mexico. Her physical health is good,
but the unfortunate lady can no longer
recognize her nearest relations, and the
visit of any one who is not one of her
regular attendants irritates her beyond
expression. She has occasionally lucid
intervals, but they are of very brief dura-
tion, and at such limes she only occupies
herself in domestic pursuits.

The non-payin- g attendants at the Cen-
tennial are announced as 12,000 exhibi-
tors and their assistants, 1,511 general
officials, 225 judges, 100 belonging to
the State Board, and over 500 to the
press..

Lieut. Camekon contemplates a sec-
ond journey into equatorial Africa.

ness of the incidents, the interest sus-
tained throughout and the interesting
lessons inculcated, gave it instant popu-
larity, which it has always retained ; and
to-da- after the lapse of 150 years, no
simniar production possesses sucu
charms for the youthful reader. Defoe
was a fierce partisan in the struggle of
tlurty years' duration, which gave con-

stitutional liberty to England, and this,
together with his great literary success,
aroused the enmity and envy which pur-
sued him relentlessly through life. The
cliarge that ho .had stolen his mate
rials from the narrative of Alexander
Selkirk proceeded from his enemies, but
was totally unfounded. Selkirk volun-
tarily weut ashore on the island of Juan
Fernandez, where he spent four years,
but the island was frequented by skips,
and ttio duration of his exile was a mat
ter of his own choice. The incidents of
his story bear no particular resemblance
to those of Crusoe s life. Peter Serrano,
who was ship-wreck- on an island in tha
Carribean sea in the sixteenth century,
and whoso story is related in Garcilaso's
"History of Peru," published in Lon-
don about the year 1700, probably gave
Defoe the foundation of his romance.

Defoe aimed, above all else, at proba-
bility, and tho story does not coutain an
inconsistency nor an impossible inci-

dent. The title has been taken for
granted as an invention of the great
novelist, but this is incorrect. It was
stated some time since in a magazine ar-
ticle that Defoe first met with tho name
of Robinson Crusoe on a tombstone in a
gravo yard at Lynn Regis, au important
English seaport. The rarity of the
name, and possibly tho fact tliat its
owner had Leen a sailor, commended it
for his purpose. The Crusoe family is
an old one in Lynn, and there is no
other family of tho name known than
the one that hails from that locality.
Curiously enough they have usually
been seafaring people. During the war
between 1 ranee and UreAt Britain m
the early part of the present century.
John Crusoe, of Lynn Regis, was in the
navy, and participated in tho glorious
action of Trafalgar. In 1815 he emi
grated to America, and settled in
Fayetteville. N. C, where he resided for
many years. A diary of his voyages in
his own haud writing is in our possession,
and gives evidence of scholarship aud a
mind of more tban ordinary caliber. In
1835 Capt Crusoe revisited Europe, and
his diary is filled with interesting inci
dents of his journey, some of which we
reserve for future publication. . His
grandchildren are now, and have been
for some years, highly-esteeme- d resi-
dents of our town, and one of them
bears the immo of Robinson Du Brutz
Crusoe. From this gentleman we learn
that Robinson has always been a family
name with his people, and this is con-
firmed by the diary of Capt. Crusoe,
who speaks of a nephew named Robin-
son, whom he saw on his visit to Lynn
Regis in 1835.

These facts we believe to be perfectly
authentic aud reliable. The antiqua-
rians are welcome to givo them full in-

vestigation. Meanwhile Versailles may
let tho outside woild bubble with Cen-
tennial enthusiasm and political excite-
ment, content in the possession of a
genuino Robinson Crusoo.

The Sanitary Condition of Philadel-
phia.

For the enlightenment and comfort of
the hosts who intend to visit Philadel-
phia this summer the Medical Director
of the Centennial Exhibition has pub-
lished a circular upon the subject of
Philadelphia's sanitary condition and
general health fulness. The showing is
a very encouraging one. A mortality
table shows tliat while the average death
rate in Philadelphia during the last five
years has been only 22.27 per thousand
inhabitants, those of other great cities
liave been as follows: Paris, 23. 0G;

London, 23.33; Berlin, 29.91; New York,
29.93, and Vienna, 31.42. During 1874,
which is the latest year whoso statistics
are available, Philadelphia's death rate
was even smaller than the average above
given, amounting to no more than 19.03
per thousand inhabitants.

Tho extreme healthfulness of the city
is due principally to the fact that its
population is scattered over a wide area,
living chiefly in small homes with almost
nono of the crowding into tenement
houses which is common in other great
cities. The sanitary condition of the
city is kept good also by an abundant
water supply, which has been made still
more abundant in anticipation of the
present yoar's needs, and thero is every
reason to believe that no hotter place
could have been found for tho purposes
of an exhibition which will bring a vast
crowd of peoplo together every day dur-

ing tho hot mouths of slimmer.

A French Tragedy.
A fearful tragedy has been enacted at

Angouleme, France, by a young gunner
of the Twenty-firs- t regiment of artillery,
newas found drunk at target practice,
and was requested by his brigadier to
deliver his two packages of ten bull cart-

ridges each. One was missing, and
upon being told so by his officer, he sud-

denly raised his carbine and shot him,
exclaiming : " Here's the last ono."

History of Mr. Smith.
" Ma, docs pa kiss the cat ?" " Why,

no ! my son, what in the name of good-

ness put that in your head?" "Cos,
when pa camo down stairs this morning
he kissed Sarah in tho hallway and said:
" That's better than kissing that old cat
up stairs, ain't it, Sarah Vs And tliat,
peoplo say, is tho reason why Smith
stayed in the Charity hospital for nearly
two months. New Orleans ricayune.

A bmlliant Jpw York reporter thus
chronicles an accident: "A child was
run over in Grant street tkis morning by
a truck three years old and cross-eye-

with rantalets, which never spoke

Wit and Humor.
High water twelve cents a quirt for

milk.
Tiie greatest gift of preaching know-

ing when to stop.
When do two and two not make four ?

When they stand for twenty-two- .

A Noiiwich man who sells onions i3
down in the directory as a dealer in
bulbs.

When a daughter of a floriculturist
wants anemone, she goes to her poppy,
of course.

As soon as the novelty wears off, a
man never wakes a baby up for the pur-
pose of hearing it laugh.

The supposed reason why they call a
sensational report a " canard " is because
one canard-l- y believe it, you know.

It is said tbo stomachs of persons hiv-

ing on the sea coast, where oysters and
clams are abundant, rise and fall with
the tide.

Don Pedro is anxious to meet the
poets of America. S 3 were we before
we went into the newspaper business.
Worcester l'rcss.

Bcffon's naive answer, when re-

proached for having dissected his sister-in-la-

was : " Mon Dieu, madam, the
woman was dead."

In China very few women can write,
and, consequently, there is not much
postoflice flirtation between tho sweet
sixteen sheathens and heathens. JYor-ristoi-

Herald.
Yale has a Prof. Boers as well as a

President Noah Porter. A college with
Yaks, Beers and Porters puts

Beers is greatest on
Hebrew Lager-ithm- s.

A Western editor met a well-educat-

farmer recently and informed hiiu that
he would liko to have something from
his pen. The farmer sent him a pig and
charged him $9.75 for it.

He was too solemn; he didn't suit in
Nevada. The chairman of the farewell
committee expressed it well. Said he:
"Now, you can git, pard; we ain't agin
religion out here, and it riles us to see a
feller spilin it. Git!"

A WAOfiigu wight (a shrewd one, too,)
Once teld me that he really knew
A girl that put htrhuiuora off
And ceased to acold, to laugh and aooff,
To weep and sorrow o'er romano1.
And wrnt no more to playa and dancea.
I doubted long at Uxt he aaid.

The reason is, the woman'a dead."
Dom Pedro is saccessfiUly wrestling

with the American language. He told
the long-winde- d Mayor of Omaha to
hire a hall, and remarked to Mrs.
Grant, in the idiom of her sex : " That's
ze kind of hairpin I am." New York
Graphic.

" Well, doctor," inquired an anxious
Troy husband, " and what do you think
is the matter with my wife?" "Oh,
nothing serious ; possibly a little humor
of the blood." " No, that can't be, doc-
tor, that can't be ; she's boen out of hu-
mor for ten days past."

A minister in one of his parochial
visits met a cowherd, and asked him
what o'clock it was. " About 12, sir,"
was the reply. " Well," quoth the min-
ister, "I thought it had been more."
" It's never any more here," said the
boy ; " it just begins at 1 again."

"What in the world induces Mrs.
to wear so many puffs and flounces ?"

said a lady at a ball, as the person refer-
red to swept past, a billowy vision of
millinery. "Why," was the reply,
" she has indulged so much in fashion-
able dissipation that she has the delir-
ium trimmings.' "

A cockney gentleman stepped up to
give his testimony : " There was a vast
crowd gittin' about 'im, hand one said
the man was killed, hand hanother said
the same ; hand I hexclaimad, with a
loud voice, 4 Hif tho man his killed, why
don't you stand back hand give 'im a
little hair?'"

" Pat-a-, me has been baptized, ain't
me ?" asked a little three-year-ol- d.

"Yes, dear." "Then, me won't have
to be baptized again ?" " No ; but can
you remember anything about being
baptized?" "I dess I can." "Well,
what did the minister do to you ?" "He
shoved up my sleeve, and stuck a knife
in my arm."

Prof. Guzzleton (to Fair Chatter-
box): "Are you awaro tliat our host
has a French cook?" Fair Chatterbox :
" So I hear." Prof. Guzzleton : " And
that that French cook is the best in
London?" Fair Chatterbox: "So I
believe." Prof. Guzzloten : "Then
don't you think we had better defer all
fnrther conversation till we met again
in the drawing-room!- " Punch.,

Actors In New York.
It is estimated that in New York city

alone there are over 7,000 people who
perform on tho stage in some capacity,
good, bad and indifferent. As a rule
they are miseiably paid. It is every ac-

tor s ambition to get to be a star and to
have a piece of his own, and every one of
them, from the lowest all tho way up,
firmly believes himself to bo the best ac-

tor in the world if he could only get the
people to recognize him.

X)ia queen of luy heart and my 'd

oJuiw.

Whi the candles burn low, and the company'a
Gone,

En ttw hilouoe of night an I ait here alone
V siit Iktp (done, but we yet are a pair
My I'anny I see in my 'd chair.

Jthe cornea from the past and revisits my room ;
Mtoo looka as Bho then did, all beauty and bloom ;

5o funfling and tender, so fresh and so fair,
And yonder she aits lu my 'd chair.

QUEEN LOU.

lam an a Necessary Ingredient for a Sand
wich.

Outa was a purely petticoat party, that
aummor, at Crab Falls. Now and then a
a hiusband turned up to spend Sunday;
out to uio eigne 01 us wno naa no nus-Ixui-

these arrivals imported nothing,
and for tho rest of the timo the composi-
tion of Iho household was exclusively
fotninino, except for sundry babies iu
Itnickerbockers, who did not count. Do
not however think of us as miserable.
A filmy man or two would have been
volcomcd, but. since they came not, we
AmuwKl ourselves very well without
Uwpm. Uur resources were various.
Homo of the girls sketched ; one or two
paiulod. Oarpathia May had a hobby
tor lotany, and pursued it in such a
pro! ty fresh-flowe- r way that wo all more
oc loss followed her lead. Alice Weir
and Marian Berkeley professed trout-finhin- g.

They went off by themselves
for whole days, and were real experts,
Iviingjng home basket of the speckled
daclingc which would have done credit
to experienced anglers. Then there
wan dear little Annie Tinkham, who read
aloud in a voice like a trained brooklet,
jand was never weary of reading. Alto-Goth-

there was no lack of occupations,
mid wo enjoyed ourselves very well, in
ispilo of au occasional malcontent sigh
At thought of what might have been had
Saie boon a little kinder.

' Wo are all nice, you know," re-

marked Esther White, in an exasperated
moment " very nice indeed ; but, after
all, it's All ono taste. One does like
oomothing different at times. It is as-

tonishing what a very little bit of ham
it lakos . to flavor whole mountains of
broad and buttir."

"OhEsaie! Shocking l" But some
of us privately agreed with her.

Ono brilliant morning in late August,
"wo, the unattached eight, agreed to lay
i uiido all private pursuits and combine
for a picnic. How well I remember it
oil tho hot climb up-hil- l, and the de-
lightful epice smell of tho pine woods as
wo passed into their shadow I It seemed
a different zone, all coolness and fru-ttM- co,

with winds making vibrant mur-rnu- rs

overhead, and underfoot melodious
TuslJiHg, unlike other wood rustlings;
oohoos, perhaps, 'of that secret, half

and half withheld, which pine
woods hold aud which to impressionable
xplo is such perpetual fascination. It
wtti infinitely refreshing after tho out-Kid- o

heat and glare, and we flung our-o- d

vos on the cushiony needles with sighs
of pJwuro and relief.

""What a dear place this is!" said
fklico. ' I am never tired of it. V

" Why don't we come hore oftener
every day f " asked Rosa May, gushingly.

"Well, I can hardly say. There are
iihor things to be considered. Duties

- sketching, for example. There's
nothing to sketch here, you know."

"And trout," put in one of the trout-.iu- g

girls. "There's nothing to catch
ihore, you know."

"I'm not fiure of that," retorted
AJioo. "Tiny brook is pretty swift,
rnd tumbles a good deal, I confess; but
(hero aro pools below which might hold
rout I'm going to tike a look at them

.hj and by." '

It must take a trout of a strong con-
ciliation to swim iu Piny brook,"

Oarpathia. "I should think
. Ijo'd bo bruised black and blue iu live
imiiiutos."

" Bo he would in th3 rapids; but lx- -'

wiw it is not so bad. I never heard of
uy there, to be sure, but there may

Uxv .

"'Much haugeth on a may-be.'- "

iinolod barah Stanley.
Irr!?8t tad of tho conver--ntiof- i.

Tlie pine needles were elastic,aiid Halt as a mattrnss, I as xreRry with
V, tUe heat light fanning

"wiyl 1u1I(h1 me unconscloufily, and I fell. vwvj Oertain soft tonches aroused
. mo. and a tickling in iny eir. I sleepily.toruod and half at up, but a handViel mo down, and a laughing voice

" Oh, lie still a litUo longer. We're
, raado you into a log-n- uch a lovely log !

"Sakes alive I I want to know! This
does beat all !" were her remarks during

recital. 1 ' Such wasn'tour a thing never
heard of in this country before. El- -

kins ! that's the 'squire. And the man
with the seventeen hundred dollars must
be young Mr. Dennett on the Brush Hill
road. He's a sort of stranger, you
know. Mr. Pendexter was that
he'd sold out all his hay at a good price
to pav off his mortgage.

"Where is Mr. Pendexter?" said
Esther, promptly. "He must go over
aud givo this Mr. Dennett warning at
once."

" Ts, ts, ts," clucked Mrs. Pendexter.
" He's off in tho medder lot, two miles
away, and bo's all the rest. There ain't
a man about the place, Esther."

" Thero never is," put in Rosa, des-
pairingly. "I never saw anything liko
it ! Oh, how horrid, horrid it must bo
in the land of the Amazons ! I can't
think why Joanuia Miller should write
a joem about them."

"How far is it to Mr. Dennett's?"
said Esther.

" It's good three miles, but a straight
road all the way. Right through the
woods. You can't miss it."

Through the woods ! we all shivered ;
but Esther went on bravely.

"Very well. Amanda can harness
the old gray, can't she ? Flcase tell her
to, and 1 11 drive over to Mr. JJennett s.
Girls, which of you will go with me ?"

Nobody answered.
"Dolly?"
"Yes, I said, with a sinking heart.

"I'll go."
Tho girls wept and wailed, but in vain.
" Don't be silly " said Esther. " Of

course somebody must go."
" Well, I do admire your courage,"

said Mrs. Pendexter, "and there's this
about it ; there ain't no real danger.
They're always scared at daylight,"
speaking of the genus burglar as of a
wolf. "You won t see your men again,
Miss Dolly, I promise you. If I wasn't
sure of that, I wouldn't let you go no
how.

Fortified with this, we set off, con
cealing our inward tremors as best we
might. The4 road seemed long, but at
last we came to a pretty brown cottage,
with a little lawn, flower beds, and an
air of taste and refinement new to us in
that region. A handsome, sunburned
young man, who was cutting tho grass
with a hand-mowin- g machine, came for
ward to meet us, and raised his straw
hat with tho unmistakable air of a gen- -

Mr. Dennett listening intently, never
taking his eyes off her face as sue spoke.

" I am probably tho person meant,"
ho said. " At least I have tbo sum alluded
to in my house to pay a debt which falls
due, next week. He paused, and
thought for a moment silently.

"I wonder you were not afraid to
drive over to this lonely place," he said,
smilingly.

" We were, a littlg bit, perhaps," fal-
tered I.

"Yet yom came. How very good of
you ! You must let me drive you back."

" Oh, pray don't leave your house un-
guarded! These moa may come, you
know."

" Oh, thero is no danger now. Fore-
warned is f rearmed."

He called a man, gave some orders,
went into the house a moment, and we
were off. Dear me, how safe we felt all
at once ! The dark nooks had lost their
terrors, and the return drive was delight-
ful. Next day, Mr. Dennett came to
tell us that the thieves had been caught
red-hande- d, aud were safely lodged in
the county jail. He had recovered Mrs.
Pendexter's silver also; and altogether
there was so much to hear and to discuss
that nobody wondered at his coming yet
another and another day, and finally
every day. It was surprising how much
more interesting life seemed to several
of us. I was more than onco reminded
of Esther's simile of the ham and the
bread-and-butte- r. Before long, how-
ever, it became evident to whom be-

longed the chief share of the sandwich,
and just before we all broke up in early
October, Esther, rosy and flushed, stole
into my room and held before my eyes a
finger on which glittered a new ring set
with a small 'diamond.

" So," I said, "you really havo ! And
do you like him very much ?"

" Liko him ! I should think so."
" And you don't dislike the idea of

living iu tho backwoods all your life ?"
"No, not very much. Besides, we

shan't stay in tho woods always. Now
and thea we meaa to ruu awayl"

" And you're not afraid?"

e


