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ATITOED 3
! milh ok Ore, angd e frorng

1 witihi 14 , there, ful) in view,
L , 8 bl::r ‘d«i EJ m,
Pul £y ! oo
Tun nlinfl"? 4 e mast’ m there aflor me,

Toddled alone f the cottage without
My ono's mllu:n- Then, what !
Oh! how I slhioudad, ** Por heavan's sake, uien,
Have Bivio B "™ Again and sin
Thoy bried, out the firo hold thom back Hke a wall,
§ oould hoar (hot goat It snd ot ib, and call,
O Newer ipind, baby, sit still Uke a man,
Wehro oo g to get you as Tast as we can,”™
Thoy conld not see him, butd could] he sat
m‘ benin, bis Hiitls w hat

J tlsoe ] by hin abd hin ayes
Htared st the flames with a baby's surprise,
Oulen AN unconncIti, as nearer & cropt,
Tho rowr of the fre up sbhove must have kept

Tha soond of lis er's yolee ahrioking s name
Prown reachiing she ohild, But [ heard &, Itcawe
wod -0 Ood, what's cry !

o nmew weut Taster, [ saw the sparks iy
\Vlwrt-'ulr wen workod like tigers, por minded the
[TE.1%
That n‘mmmul thom-—when wuddoniy there at their

got
The greal hewms leaued in<they saw hog-—-then,

orasb,
Down came the wall! The men made 4 dasli—
Juwiaped to get out of the way —and 1 thonght :
“ All's mp with poor little Robin,” and brought
Hiowly the armn that was least hurt to hide
The saht of the ohild thers, when, swifl al my

nide
Some one rushod by, and went right through the
flate

Siraight as a daprt--caught tho olild—and then came
Back with him-—choking and eryipg—but —saved!
Bavod safo and sound !
Oh, how the moen raved

Showlod and oried, sud burrsbod ! Then
Rustiod at the work again, lest the back wall
Where 1T waas lying, away from the fry,
Hhould fall 1o and bury me,

Ob ! you'd sdmirs
To st Hobin now—Dhe's as bright as a dime,
Doop jn some wisolief, too, most of the L
Towu, It wan, saved him. Now, Lan's It tros
Tom's the xent follow that ever you kuew 3
Thore's Jobin now—soe, Lin's as strong as a log—
And thvee comnon Tom, too—

Yes, Tom wha our dog.

1,
they all

JACK STEBBINS' STORY,

Told by Himswlf.

“Jf your name is Stebbins," the sec-
ond auditor ssid, ** there’s a message for
you from Mr, Blacklock."

“That's my name, sir."

“Well, he expected you here before
noon to-day, and, as you didu't put in
an appearancs, you're to report at his
house to night. There's a messenger go-
ing up in an hour or so, and yon can
sand any word you like.”

“T'll write a note if you'll lend me a
pen,” T gaid.

Aud he told me I'd fAnd one at Mr.
Blacklock's desk.  So I sat down in his
chair, and wrote that T would be at his
house by 9 o'clock in the evening, and
hoped fo make things satisfactory. I
took cure nof to sign my name, or say
anything that conld ba used against me,
And 1 went off, feeling as if I had a leass
&f lifo for a fow hours longer, anyhow.
Tom Lippincott might get home before
I had time to see Mr, Blackloek, and
Higginson had promised to be on the
wateh for him and let me know. I might
be all right yet, I tried to believe. And
I pul it out of my mind as well as I conld

night eame, and I got word from
Higginson that it was all wrong. Tom
Lippincott hadn't come, and, worse still,
didn't expeot to come for n week. Some-
thing had got away in Pittsburgh, and
Block & Ghisey had telegraphed for him
to go on at once and wait instructions,

hia lmocked everything, of counrse,
and 1 gave up beat. There was nothing
to do but ts go and tall Mr. Blackloek
that I couldn't pay, and let him do his
worst, T was so tired, and disconraged,
and digheartened, that T didn’t seem to
oare much for anything except Molly, at
loast. Tt wana rough on her, poor little
woman ! And there was her ring in my
pocket still, the unlucky ring that had
coiit me 8o dear,

I went up to Mr, Blacklock’s house a
little before the time I had named, with
& dogged feeling that I'd best get to the
bottom of things as quick ag posnble,
A pervant girl showed me into a beauti-
ful library, with books all along the
walls, and pictures, and easy chairs, nnd
averything warm, and bright, and ele-
gnnt. Nobody was there, aud I looked
aronnd me, envious and bitter enough,
I can tell yon,

““He neodn’t be so hard on a poor
devil like me, I wouldn’t, if T econld
Bil down in such n nest as this,” I
thought. ** But what does Le care, con-
found him! I wish he'd hurry along
#nd put me out of my misery one way
or another, "

The door was partly open, apd I
henrd a movement on ﬂm stairs ; pres-
enlly thy soft rustle of a lady's dress ;
und the next moment, very much to my
surprise, & lady came in and spoke to
me,

“You wish to ses Mr. Blacklock.”
e amid, ““but he has gone out with
a friond, and will not be in for some

*lame. I you are the person who seunt
him this note to day, I will attend to the
tbusineas, I am Mrs, Blacklock.,”

8he held ont my letter to me, and I
“took it and looked at it all in a fluster,
for this was something that T hadn't
bargained for. I eould stand having a
man blow me up for a rogue, when
thore was no help for it ; but how was 1

igoing to tulk to this lady about my own
+dingraoe? The first thonght was to get
«oot of it with a lis,

“J1 don’t want you to think, ma'am "
B said, ** that this is any of my affairs, T
oame here at the requeat of a friend of
m"‘\-—& _—.I

“Then I've nothing th say to you,
sig," she interrupted me, very quick,
"t[ you're not the person who wrote
this lotter and brought Mr. Blacklock
check with o false signature, two weoks

, I advise you to go baek to pour
friend who did and tell him t9 speak for
dvioself. Mr. Blackiock will not deal

guy go-between."
looked straight at me, with a flush
in_her eyes that asid, plain as words,
“ You ned not try to lin tome § T know
he teath.,” And I hudg my head,
4 ,J;ild for shame, sud my face like
@ Eips of eard,

'glil: I{mkft? '.lt:z-——[ oould feel her
kool all over me, though T didn't raise
my head —and said presently, in a gentle
tono :

“If you woukl be honest with mn, it
would make the matber casior for ns
both. I'm quite sure that what yon said
jusk now was not the truth, You can't

it my oyos and repeal it,"'

* No, Loan't ; you're right theve 1" 1
~oried out, hot and ‘l;Fd not caring
-now what T sdd.  * But it's Mra. Black-

dock's fanlt if T told you s lia, He
waan't called upon to expose me to w
M, lll

“ Indeed 1" she answercd, scornfully,
“Ido notnes why you should expeet

Bred

m M) 7] 1 ’
have m I had no to de
done it, either. I'm nn.t' such a scamp
as yon think me, ma’am.

‘qurlnpl not,” she said, coldly.
« But what I think of von is of no con-
sequence, Mr., Stebbins, You come, 1
believe, to return the money which you
misappropriated. I am here to give you
a receipt llJar " e .

She sat down as she said this in an
arm-chnir that was dreawn up before a
library table, and motioned me to take a
seat ommsiw her.
tho ta : !
up & pen and held it, looking ut me in a
waiting sort of way. 1 pulled ont my
forty dollars aud tossed it down before
her, not as civilly as T might have done
it, I must confess, But I was reckless,
for her hard way took the last spark of
hope from me,

“That'sall I've got,” Isaid, doggedly.
“It's only forty dollaras, and the cheek
was seventy-five, Ive done my best to
get the whole of it, and if T was to be
hanged for it to-morrow, I couldn't raise
another dollar,"

She looked at me with those clear,
steady oyes of bers for hall a minute,
and 1 looked straight back at her, for
I was telling her nothing but the truth
now,

“ Of course, yon know,” she said pres-
enily, “ that Mr. Blacklock has paid the
money out of his own pocketi”

* Yes, I know it,” I answered.

“And yon can't expect that he will
bear the loss quietly, He has given you
au opportunity to save yourself, and
shown you more forbearance than some
others might in his place,"

“ Much more than you would, I've no
doubt, ma'smn, It takes & woman to be
hard on a fellow-creature,” I said, sav-

iy,

ll8‘;-l;-r face flushed as if I had struck her,
and she gave me a look that made me
feal like dirt nunder her feat,

“ Does offering n gratuitons insulvhelp
to redecm your self-respect?” she asked,
gently,  “ If it does, I can excuse you—
more readily, perhaps, than you would
exense 'yoursuli, by and by."

The look, and the words, and the tone,
were so (different from what I'd ex-
pected for an answer that I was upset
completely., The stubborn, reckless
spirit in me broke down somehow, and
a kind of light seemed to shive in. 1
can't put it into story-book words, you
know, but I scemed to feel all at once
that she understood me, and that she
would help me if I had the to let
her. Somehow or other, I eontrived to
stammer out an apology, and to beg her
to listen to me.

“If you'd only lot me tell you how I
happened to got that check, and to use
it,”” I entreated her. * Mr, Blacklock
wouldn't hear a word—but you'll nander-
stand, I know you will, if you'll only
listen to me."”

Well, she said she wonld, and she
did. I began at the beginning, and it
wns such a relief to speak out plain,
after all the shnflling and concealing I'd
been through with, that I let my tunguc
riun on as if it would never stop. Bhe
stood it like an angel aed I might as
well say here that she looked like an
angel, too—one of the sort that rejoice
in heaven, you know, when a sinner re-
pents, Her eyes shone soft and sweet
when 1 told her about Molly, and some-
how or other I found myself taking out

There was paper on | head
e and an inkstand, and she took |

|
|
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for me, not one, even when 1
the meanest bit of it all, the shabby
tory of how I tried to sell her ring,
meant to lie to her about it.

“Poor Juck!” was all she said. My
poor, dear old Jack! to think f.hat{
should have brought you such trouble !

For she would persist in thinking she
was somehow or other to blame, which
was the silliest thing in the world, of
course. When I told her what Mrs,
Blacklock said about her picture, she
colored up with delight.

“Jack, I've got an idea!” slie ex-
claimed. **It's no use asking me what
it is, for I shan’t tell you."

“Well, that's cool,” I saif, **when
I'm just I’.u't;uing mysell inside out fer

his-

E

“Never mind ; I'm going to do some-
thing, but I won't you ;" and she
W 't; and I never found out what
it was till days and weeks afterward— not
till such time as the Grand Mogul con-
descended to give us another bite on a
cherry, and I was lnok&’ann h to geta
warrant for two months' ryc.l Yon
can guess if any grow under my
feet betweon the m and Mr, Black-
lock's house after I got that warrant
enshed. I picked out (while I was
waiting in the library for Mrs, Black-
lock) the newest and cleanest bills—
seven fives ; and I think it was the hap-
piest moment of my life, all things con-
siderod, wheg I pnt them into her hand.
I don't know if Y’I:re saul it before, but
I say it now, at any rate ; she had besu-
tiful hands. Mol ﬁv'u were pretty, and
they are pretty still, as you can see for
vourself ; but Mrs, Blacklock's hands
hind n delicate, refined sort of beaut
that you couldn't help noticing, I di£
that tirst night, in spite of the trouble
I was in ; and to-day, when she held ont
the little hund for me to put the money
in, it seomed more delicate than ever,
in contrnst with the color of tlhe ring
she wore—an amethyst ring, so like
Molly's that I gave a little start withont
meaning to. She saw it—such quick
eyes as she had l—and in n second the
ring was off her finger, and she offered
it to me,

“Take it back to your little girl,"”
she maid, lnnghingly. “I think she has
done penance long enongh for yoursins ;
but it was net my fault, I do assure

w.|'

“What does it mean?" T asked, a

light breaking in unpon me. *“Is it
ly's ring # "'

“Yeos, certainly; didn't you know that
#heo brought it here, the foolish child,
and insisted upon my keeping it ("

No, indeed, I had never guessed that,
as often I had teased her to tell me what
was the thing she intended to do.
When I asked her where her ring was,
for ahe had not wom it since that night,
she suid, gravely, that it was pat awny

Molly’s picture presently, and showing
it to {wr. She looked at 1t aud smiled—
the sunshiny kind of smile that mokes
one's heart warm—and she said : |

“Tt'a n sweet little faco—honest, and |
sensible, and brave, If I were the man |
that loved her I would have no secrets
from a face like that,”

“ Wouldn't you, I said, ** Not even if
it was such « thing as this I'm telling
you "

“ Not even such a thing as this. She
doesn't look like a girl that would quar-
ral with hor lover for a fault confessed.
She would love you more for trusting
ber, nud have a stronger motive for
bringing all her good influence to bear
on you,"

“TI'll tell her this very night before T
sicep,” I cried out. *‘Mr, Blacklock

in a safe, but she conuld never wear 1t
again till she knew it wns really paid
for.

““She brought it in here,” Mrs, Black-
lock continued, ** the very day after 1
had seen you, and I couldn’t persnade
her to take it away again. 1 told herit
was unheard of for a girl to pnrt with
her engagement ring, bat she would not
listen to me. It was not hars, she said,
until you had retarned the money. And
I sympathized with her feelings so much
that I eould not refuse to take charge of
it. You may tell her that I have worn
it sometimes in remembrance of a good

back to her."”

Well, T nad nothing to say, of course,
It takes a woman to have the right
word ready, and to understand what a

can’t have me arveatod till Monday
morning, anyhow, aud I'll make & clean |
breast of it to Molly before then."” I

“It is the best thing you can do," |
aho said. ““ As for Mr. ock, I
may ns well tell you frankly that he di- |
rected me to accept no eompromise in |
this matter ; if you were not ready to |
pay the money, he said he should cer- ]
taiely have yon arrested, as you say.”

“1 expected that,” I answered for-
loraly.

“But I shall take it upon myself for
ones,” she went on, *“to go contrary to
his directions, or rather to act independ- |
ently of them. You have but forty dol-
lars, you say; well, I will lend you
thirty-tive.”  Anl she took ount her
purde and counted seven five dollar
bills, then pushied them toward the forty
that she hadn't touched,

““Now yon bave the amount required
for Mr, Blacklock. I will give yon a
receipt for it, and trust to your honor to
repay what I lend you as soon as you
are able.”

She began to write the receipt direct-
Iy, and put it into my hands before I
could even blunder out s word of thauks,
She didn't}de things in halves, you sce,
God bleas hor! I didn't either, 1 was f
roadly to ery before, and you ean
what you please sbont it, but I ain't
ashamed to own that T blubbered out
then ; and she, thongh she was sucha
fine lady—and I was onlya poor devil of
a clerk that she had just saved from
State prison, she came ronnd to where I
sat, shaking all over, and patted my big
shoulder with her little white hands as
if ahe had been my mother,

“There,” she said—'there, there
soft and gentle s yon'd soothe a child.
Not & it of preaching, to grind the
thing into me. Just womanly kindness
and sympathy, and that sort of noble
confidence that would bave put hemt
into a aione. undl u‘llwﬂ abnmn outaof a
Digger Injun! on't brag on Jack
Bhlsrh\-—not anything to signify—but
if he conld have gone back on a trust
like that, he wouldn't have been worth

ok hdad T
ﬂﬂt‘mr;:r'nhnbn . .‘it ae to- |

fellgw means when he can only blush,
and stammer; and look like a fool. Mrs,
Blacklock did,

“ Yon must give my very kind re-
membrance to your little Molly,” said
she, na shie bowad me out. ** lam sure
ahe will make you a good wife, and my
advice to you is to put yourself into her
safe keeping just ns soon as possible,”

I thought that wns such good advice
that 1 persnaded Molly to agree to it,
and the end of it was that we wers mar-
ried next month. We didn't have any
cards or nonsense, but we let Mrs,
Blackiock know it was to be on such a
day, round at the church where Molly
was & member (and where she's kept me
up to one service a Sunday E:ntty regu-
lar ever since), and prompt to the hour
Mrs, Blacklock's carringo was at the
church door. T don't know what
her husband thought of it, or whother
he ever knew she went to Jack Stebbins’
wedding. Anyhow, she gave Molly her
kind wishes, and wheu we got
home waa a box directed to }fr:.
John Btebbins, with Mrs, Blacklock's
compliments,” with a dozen silver spoons

Sinee then there has been a silver cup
for the baby, that came a girl, you know,
aund was immediately christened (by per-
mission) Helen Blacklock; also several
bits of toggery for the other two young-
sters, that boys, and consequently
don't signify. ~ All of which, 1 suppose,
anybody might say, is puttinga premium

on frand,

Idon't pretend to justify such condunot
on auy ludy's part, I only mean to sa
timt, whatever happena in this world,
there are two women in it that will al
ways make me believe in heaven. God
mbhuo;m both forever Mtr' éng that's the

my siory.—  E. Bradley, in
Appletons' Jowrnal. xd

T ————
In the Hands of the Sherifl.

little girl, and I am very glad to send it |}

thag in,
| e many

e e e ———

himself

ostly in Jeff ',
mR.—Hmr much have you known him
to lose?

Mr. B.—Oh, ns mnuch as $30,000 in
Jeff's nlone, and several thounsand in
‘s, Helost from 81,000 to $1.500
ni He wonld play until he lost
he had, and wonld then
any sum he wanted to
settle the deficit with. 'l'hnxn:guld never
let him go until they had him fall
of wine and liquor and plucked him to
the laat dollar.

R.—Did Von Hollen go into the rooms
voluntarily, or did they entice him
there i

Mr. B.—Sometimes he went himself,

when tight, but oftener he was

taken in by Jobn MeOmber, & brother-
in-law of Jefl's, who attends to the bank-
ing, and always went with Von Hollen
to his office and ocollected the monay due
on the checks. I dealt out the cards at
the faro tablo while he played. 1 know
it s & fact that Von Hollen lost £30,000
in oash, and checks for 83,600. Do you
recollect the talk in the papers about
Buffalo Miller's losing a thonsand or two
lnst fall, and what a hullabaloo there was
about counting the money in the conunty
treasury 1

R.—Yes, I do.

Mr, B.—-Well, the next day after the

ublication of that business, Jeff, Al,

RloOmlmr and Coyle, a dealer there,
thought the papors would raise such &
row that it wonld lead to an investiga-
tion into Von Hollen's matters, They
talked over the business, and concluded
to send for Von Hollen, who had kept
away for bome time on account of the
talk. It was on the 23d of November, I
think, when Von Hollen eame into the
rooms, and af er some conversation re-
ceived from them checks for £3,600,

R.—How much do you think Von
Hollen lost in all ¢

Mr, B.—About £300,000. They got
him so drunk he didn't know whether
he won or lost, When he was sober he
wouldn't play; and they knew their
game, vou bet,

R.—Do you think any of the other
officials knew about Von Hollen's gam-
inil ractices |

r. B.—Of course they did. Six
months ago Comptrolier Hayes received

an anon note stating toat Von
Hollen was losing sums of money.
Huyes called him into his office, and ex-

pressing confldence in him, handed him
the letter. It wound up by advising the
Comptroller 1o examine Yon Hollen's
asccounts. Von Hollen acknowledged
to Hayes that he did gamble, but said
that he wished the Comptroller and his
friends to understand that he had meaus
of his own. To substantiate this he
pulles out a lot of express packages
marked with sums varying from 8800 to
#1,000, and said he received them from
his brewery st Naperville. Then Von
Hollen went right over into Jeff Han-
kins', and pulling ount the identical en-
velopes bearivg the express company's
marks, told how he had fooled Hayes.
Of course Von Hollen didu’t let on that
he was gambling on the city’s money,
but we knew it around Jeff's.

Perils of House Cleaning.

An Iowa correapondent of the Chicago
T'ribune writes :

“ A clergyman in Corning, the other
day, joined in marriage a highly-estims-
ble couple. The statutes of this State
require the officating marrier to make
return of the same to the clerk of the
circuit conrt within a certain date
thereafter, under penalty of a fine of
830, The eertificate was made out, and
lnid aside for a more convenient season
to be filed in the court. In the mean-
time, the preacher's wife waa peized with
onse-cleaning fever, When it had sub-
sided, the certificate eould not be found
—it having probably gone into the stove
with waste paper and rejeotod sermons,
Here was a dilemmn ; the recorded cer-
titicate is the only record evidence of
marringes, To be sure, the preacher
might remarry the couple ; but would
the seoond marringe certifieate, under
ita date, cover contingencies which
might arise i And here let mo say that the
time is coming when the litigation in
this State which will arise in conse-
quence of neglect of persons solemniz-
ing marringes, mostly ministers, will be
heavy and expensive. In every such
ease, the rights of heira to estates are in-
volved. Unless the certificate is re-
turned and recorded, no ofticial record
of the marriage exists, and the marriage
can only be proven by living witnesses,
which will nol be anmjﬂ done nfew years
after the marriage, ere ia probably
not a county in the State where scores,
and even hundreds of i and es-
tates are not imperiled by this neglect ;
and so important & violation »f duty
should ecall for the enforcement of the
full penalty upon each delinquent ; and,
further, persons getting married nﬁonld
see to it that their certiticate is returned
t:h tlfa court clerk, or know the reason

y."

The Teeth of Americans,

An Eunglishman, named Chas, A, Cole,
has recently written a book about Amer-
ica, in which is found, among other par-
agraphs, the following : “* Two or three
dentista may be found in a village of less
than 800 inhabitants, The common
consumption of eandies and lollipops by
grown up women leads to fregnent at-
tendunce on the dentist, and the ger
male and female childres soon begin to
follow the tsshion of their elders, Com-
Il:g- out of New Yotk on the Hudson

er rallroad in s dm -POOm CAr—
that is its fitting name, for it is a * draw-
ing-room ' on a ear—out of & bevy of five
bandsome grown up girls, three were
filing np the pauses in reading serials or

uewspapers by snoking sticks of eandy,
with open satiafaction.
The eand in New York are a
marked feature in the streets, more so

is, Vi Milan ; there
-Ihiﬂ' aﬂnﬂ sugar
stufl, chocolate bon bons, aud their va-
rieties are mlone obtaivable. N
olse is sold in the stores, At the coun-

try dances and pgatherings the swain

of his last term—chosen in 1843,

December 20, 1862, Daniel Web-
ster four continnens elections, 1827,
1833, 1839 and 1845, but there was a
broak in the last two terms, when he was
in the Harrison and Fillmore Cabinets—
1841 and 1850, Henry Clay had five ap-
pointments to the Senate, the first two
hg gubernational selecon, 1806 and
1810, and the rest from the Legislature
—1831, 1887, 1849, He resigued near
B Coming et Mo b o
after serving years of hi ten-
dered his resigoation, but died, June 20,
1852, before the date named for its tuking
effect: Jobm O, Calboun was fifty years
of before he was sent to the Benate,
to which he had five elections. He had
been in the lowurt:;r;um}o{v(}on B8 !gr
gix years, Becre of War for eight
years, and Vice-president for nearly
eight years, He was elected to the Sen-
ate in De , 1832, a8 the successor
of Robert Y. Hayne, re-elocted in 1835
and in 1841, resigned in 1842, and sub-
sequently went into the Tyler Cabinet
as of State. Senator Huger
resigned in 18456 to make way for Cal-
houn, who reappeared and Berved ont
his ori term; he was re-elected in
1847, and®continued there uuntil his
death, March 31, 1850,
An Eye Witness’ Account of Cornwallis?

Surrender,

Not long since, being at Yorktown,
Va., I fell into discourse with a very old
negro man, who wns quite communica-
tive. As nearly as I ean recall the words
his narrative was aa follows:

“1 see Gen. Washington!? Yes, sah
—why I was here all de time. See de
British ! See Cornwallis? To besho'—
wan't I here, right here—all de timet
Suttenly, T see em all. Now, I tell yon,
massa | —1 see Gen'l Wuahinqum, and
he was o settin_ on his hoss an® entin’ of
a peach; and Cornwallis he come out, a
slippin’ around to get away, and he start
out down toward de ereck, and he start
to run, but Gen'l Washington he see
him d'rectly, an’ he started arter him,
an' Gen'l Washington he didn't want to
take no advantage of him, so he run
well—an’ pretty soon he catch Cornwal-
lis, and be catch him by de neck, and
say, *Youdamn scoundril, I got you!’
And Cornwallis, he turned round, an'
handed Mr, Gen'l Washington his soard,
an' Gen'l Washington, he jess took it
and ent his head off! See it! to be
sho' I see 1t—I was right here all de
time, massa, How I gwine help see it?
Jess ns I tell yon—Gen'l Washington
was nsettiﬂ' on his hoss, an' eatin' of a

But it is not necessary for me to repeat
the old man's story as often as he did.
Suffice it to say that he never varied in
any particular; thus furnishing oue of
the best indicia of veracity and necu-
racy. — Frederieksburg News,

What the Chicago Hotels Do and Are,

A reporter recently visited fifteen of
the leading Chicago hotels in gearch of
statistical information that would prove
of interest to the general reader and show
how closely identified with the growth
and prosperity of Chieago their hotel
intervsts were. In his rambles fifteen of
the one hundred and seventeen hotols
wore visited, and from information

leaned from the proprictors the follow-

g figures are produced. The hotels of
this city oeenpy ground valued at $6,-
500,000, the cost of the buildings nggre-
gates $5 200,000, the furnishing of the
same 8.2, 500,000,

The fifteen hotels contain nearly 4,000
rooms; and will in case of emergency
accomodate nearly double that number
of guests, without resorting to ** cots.”
In the course of a year these hotels are
vigited by 400,000 transient persons, and
these persous, aside from mercantile pur-
chases, expend, at least, $10 each, or
£4,000,000, These hotels employ 530 fe-
male servants and 478 male servants,
making a total of 1,008, who reccive in
a total some $35,000 in salaries,

These hotels sonsume annually 1,200,-
000 pounds of fresh meat, 270,000 pounds
of salt meat, 225,000 pounds of fish, 20,-
400 pounds of tea, 100,000 pounds of
coffee, 230,000 pounds of sugar, 700,000
pounds of flour. The total amount ex-
ponded annually in the stewards’ line is
#800,000. They, combined, burn 4,600,
000 cubie feet of gas yearly, and con-
siume 18,000 tons of coal in the same
line,

A Maine Centenarian.

John Charles La Mort, notwithstand-
ing his ominous name, is prononnced the
most wonderful man in the United
States. He lives at Fort Kent, in Maine,
and was born in Onnada in 1769, the
same year which gave birth to Napoleon
Bonaparte, and the Duke of Wellington,
Mr. La Mort has had twenty-three chil.
dren, He is a groat grand-
futher, and the head of soven  enera-
tions now living. The old man’s health
is good, his hair is not white, and his
toeth ave still in bis head. FHe has al-
ways been an inveterate user of tobscco.
Last year ho walked fifteen miles at one
stretoh. The secrel of this long life has
been cheerfulnesa,

Stewart’s Successor,
The Inte A. T. Stewnrt died April 10,
To-day the same inge and the same
of bay horses, at same hour in
o afternoon, comes down Broadway
and aircles round the marble store intoe
Chambers street, there to wait at the
door precisely as formerly, when the
millionaire merchant was in active
., The only difference is that now
another man gots inside, and there is
another man on the box. The world
moves on a8 usnal, ‘¢ Another man in-
gide ™ telis the whole story. BSueh is
life.~New York Commercial Adver
tiser,

Texis gets ber supply of flonr from,
Kansns in::-ml of ﬂt?izub. as hereto-
fore,
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Iﬂ Emperor of China is six years
ol

Tug, first science a driver teaches his
mules is gee-ology.

*Be me soul, I niver traded dogs but
twice in my life, and I got bit both
times.”

Jusr the thing for inguisitive people—
“ How so!"-ing mah‘ino.-—;\'aw York
(ommercial.

Way doesn't Sweden hava to send
abroad for cattle? Because she keeps
her Btock-holm.

A agexivs has invented a machine for
making artificial !olhqu. He might call
it **a patent leave-er.’

Weavrs, and enongh of it, is within
the reach of all. It is obtainable by one
process, and by one only—saving.

A naxprapy heard an impecunions
lodger jingling silver, and she wondered
how such a roomer gained currency.

Tur marriage in London, England, of
Nelson Bliss to Miss SBusan Work, was a
happy one for the lady. She exchanged
8 hll; of Work for one of Bliss,

« 1 pon'r b'lieve in eddication,” says
Mr. Alloms. *“Thar's me an’ Sol av’
uis Calline ain't got 'long no better in
the world than pappy’s other children

that warn't eddicated.”

A omap, being asked to explain the
paradox of how ?t was ible for a lazy
man to obtain 80 much education, an-

swered: ** [—I—didn't—attain—it. I
—just— heard—here—and — there —and
—wis—too—lazy—to—lorget 1"
APROPOS TO THR WEATHER.
Bo mildly bot the weather's got
(A mortal's temper spoling),
1 canmot bear wy very bajr—
I'm pmlunl" broing !
1 only think of things to drink,
While vain sre all devices |
To shiun the hoat | wear & aheet,
Aud live ou peuny loes,

“Souue confounded idiot has put that
pen where I ean't find it I" growled old
Asperity the other day, as he rooted
about the deak. *“Ah, um, yes! I
thought »o,” he continued in a Jower
key, as be haunled the article from behind
his ear.

Ixrasrt prodigy—** Mamma,
sappose Dr, Prosey rehearses his ser-
mons at home " Fond mother—** No,
dear ; his fervor in preparing them is
spontaneons, and—'" BSmart Boy—
“ Oh, then he'does not practice what he
preaches.”

d_o yon

A orvTLEMAN, dining with a friend,
was asked what part of the fowl he pre-
ferred. “‘Oh, enly a bon ."” This re-
quest was I.iternl{y taken, and a bone,

wallsaﬂﬂ_ , wis sent to him. ** Half
of that, if yon please,” said he, sending
back his plate,

Trer Norwich (Conn.) Bulletin tells of
n horse that balked on Market street, in
that city, and resisted all efforts to move
him until a life insurance ageat came
along and began to talk to him, when he
started and went off with the enthnsinsm
of a man on his way to the funeral of &
rich aunt,

A ooorn young gent, all of the modern
days, entered a me rie with a cigar
in his mouth, when the proprietor po-
litely requested the wisitor not to teach
the other monkeys bad habits, The
yonng man proved himself eqnal to the
occasion by producing his cigar case and
saying, “Try one,”

A OpxTENNIAL incident: *‘ An' how
far might a square bai” said a patriot
stranger to a patriot driver on n Market
stréet car. " Sore, and if you wasa
Philaydelphian Jike meself, yo would
know it was to the next corner.,” “‘An’
is it, thin,"” said the patriot stranger,
“* fwhat we New Yaarkers call a block |
“An'itis"

Last week a millionsire committed
suicide in Belginm ; snother was sned
in New Jersey for divorce and alimony
for ha another wife, and one had
laid dead in for ten days, his burial
being deferred nuse he was believed
to have been killed for his money. In
view of these faots the Graphic urges,
“Don't beeome a | . i ut
how is a newspaper man to help becom-
ing ong of those things?

Youws Mr, Hea I, just arrived
from London, mmo of the
hotels in Philadelphia to inquire about
rooms. ‘‘Yes, sir,” said the clerk, *‘ we
can accommodate you, and would be
Elauod to have m patronize us."

g & key toa clerk, he said:
“ Mr. Bmith, show this gentleman 504."
“"Pon my you lkmow,"” exclaimed
Mr. H “I really haven't time
to lc:)l:) at 50 many, you know; mppw'
you w me i specimen, yon know, 0
the othem " ad s

An Honest Dehtor.,

Mary Sturtevant

made a coat for David R.
just given fiye towns

b ot lewroed e sho v
The money i 2t T8 tasep-




