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HOW I CAME TO MARRY.
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Had he penetrated the gloom of Rus-
sell Bquare, which lay out of his way,
only to say that ?

No, he hae annml.lu.i.uﬁ else to say, and
said it; looking the while into my eyes us
if he would rend my very soul. _

“Yon remember what Chaffuer said
lust night at supper ?”

Now yon know, Chaffner, that you
say so much whoﬁer 2 you get —tlt:l:.;
clinnee—more especi at supper
to remember what wnz.ld he ?ll.llt a5 im-
possible na to remember how often your
glass was filled,

Mr, Snipper's ferret looks were still
peering into the depths of my soul, where

1 was dark,

“ He said that the O'Manady would do
something ontrageous at the wedding—
forget the wedding-ring perhaps. And
it's my firm belief, Grizzleton, that he
will"”

It wons my firm belief too, and T said
it

“What's to be done 2" asked Suipper.
*“Trust to fate, and to the young Indy's
reminding him of it," I answerad sol-

You are wrong, altogether wrong, Dick
COhaffner, and 'm surprised st yon |
That yon should think me eapable of de-
liberately contemplating matrimony—of
dropping in of an evening at Mrs,
Brand's, praising Mrs, Brand's tea and
Mrs. Brand's knitting, and all with a
simstor eve to the second Miss Brawd,
Miss Julin Brand, who has since beeome
my wife—euts me to the heart ; it does,
upon my word ; and I must say that it
looks like toking o most anfair advantage
of our old friendship to insult and de-
{mme me,

I am not of an over-sensitive, or even
over-sernpulons, mature ; far from it
but T cannot allow my actions to be
placed in 8o black a light, and will there.
fore lny the case clearly before you as it
stands,  Of Miss Julin—1 beg her par-
don, M, Grizzleton—I need say noth-

ing ; for as she had nothing whatever to |

do with my marrying her, she can be
left entiroly ont of the disenssion, which,
as slie is Mrs, Grizzleton, and a most re-
:]K‘i‘tdhl\' person, I very much prefer she

wnld—though not of an over-sensitive
pature, as I before observed.

Iom sure you have remarked, as 1
have, that people 80 very respectable as
Miss Julia Brand (Mrs, Grizzleton) do
not like being mnch spoken of, and as to
be taken Jdown in print, that is an un-
pardonable offense of course, nnd only to
be exeused by a birth, death or marringe,
My friend O'Manady, on the contrary, is

a public character, being a poet; and |

the more therefore that is spoken or
written about him, the better pleased he
is, Not that I wounld enst even the
shadow of a doubt upon our friend
O'Manndy's respeotabililty ; only public
charneters are not private characters—an
mrgument which no one will, 1 am sure,
dispute, averse as I am in general to all
new and startling doetrines. 1 remem-
ber once, when reading o quiz upon
Murgate and its visitors, popping upon o
oaricature of my friend O'Manady—blne
veil, green spectacles, and all eomplete,
oue ponnw | Fearing his just wrath, 1
kept it na long as possible from him, and
when he saw it at last, he was actunlly
pleased !

“They'll know at least who T am
when tliey see me; eh, Grizzleton ?”
quoth the poet; and from that day forth
there cortuinly wna a self-antistiod strot
thout him when promenading the sands
that I had not ohserved in him befors,

Yon, Chaifner, knew the O'Manady ns
well as Ldo,  Yon speak of him as “my
friend the poet,” and 8o do 1.  Though,
were he not the post, T don’t think either
of us would care so much to eall him
friend, For poets are, us n rule, better
bound up in -"i-rtll, with gilt cilges, than
sy other wav—they being anyhow so
euticely hound np in themselves,  Then,
too, pocts, ug w rmile again, have not
pleasaut tempers. I think it mast he the
constunt thyming that, like the conselosa
molion of n saw, sets thoir nerves on
edge. T hope that nothing I have here
said will e tnken as o slight passod upon
my feiend the O Muanudy, who hos wiitten
some  beautiful things, about which 1
necd not now gpeak, thank henven; for
how conld I, not hoaving anderstood o
lne? AU T have to do is to write a fow
bines abont his wedding, which led in so
strnge 4 manner to my own,

Now the O'Manndy's marringe ennsod
no slight atir smong his own set. When-
ever his friends got together, sud il
nothing bettor o talk about, they talked
aboul that,

“All London’s full of it, I sappose;
eh, Grizaleton 77" said the O'Manndy lan-
mudly to me one day, smiling half in
acknowledgment, half in scorn of his
popularity, and throwing buck his hair,
which he woars long, and rather encour-
ages to tnmble over his nose, that he
may have the satisfaction of Hinging it
back with o weary, impatient sort of
movement that looks well and shows off
his hamd,  *““Youn henr of nothing else
whetevor you go, oh ¥

Nol uniting all London in my person,
anid uot responsible, therefore, for all it
sayn and thinks, T could not answer the
poot’s query, nor did he seem o expect
it, hnving made it question and answer
in ono

Now tf 8o chaneed that, walking down
Russell Square, and morally convineed
that T had it entirely to myself, as indeed
f should Liave had had not another shared
it with me, I received a sudden grecting
on the back that made me start and ery
as lowd as if T hiad been o runnway thief,
and Roginsld Snipper a detective in plain

olothes.  For Reginald Snippor it was;
a worshiper of the O'Manady, sl elose
tmitator. He, too, writes what no one
enn understand, wonrs his hinir long and
throws it back, sneers ot everybody but
himsell and his master, and « \'t't}'Ulingl
but their verses, ;

# Yqu'\'-- beard of the O'Munndy's mar-
Wit T

Now muster snd disciple differ ouly in
one respret, that wherens the former
thinks nothing worth thinking or talking
of but himself, the lutter makes of the |
one  prouonn lwu, andd npp‘.erihr "“[tﬂ
the Aim befors the w iy, the O".\f.u:ml_v
!n'fnl'-' the Reginald Snipper. It isonly
itherefore when there is nothing to say
ahout the Aim that e If takes hin pllk'.!‘
mnd usurps the conversation,

“You've heard of the O Manndy's
wedding 7

““You"

ol ::rm‘rv invited to the wodding "

I

|
|

emmnly,

And we parted, feeling very nervons
and east down.

| To youn it may appear a matter of but
{little consequence that a  bridegroom
| should appear at the altar withont a ring,
[when so many other essentinls to n
| proper union are sure anyhow to be
wanting., But on a well-regulated mind,
such o8 mine, it made o strong ane puin-
| ful impression, which I found it impossi-
ble to shake off.

Walking home, T reasoned with my-
self long and closely, and came to a con-
elusion,

My reasoning ran thus: the O'Manady
being n public character, his charpeter
must, to a certain extent, be public
property.  And as the fatal consequences
of one man’s fruit will be too often felt
by others in no way econcernad, so wonld
it be in this instance, The O'Manady in
fault—1, Joe Grizzleton, to sutler for it!
Could he possibly get more red abont the
ears and damp about the hair-roots and
ghirt-collar than I shonld? And as to
the trembling in the knees that would be
sure to follow upon the discovery of the
omission—why, it was mine already at
the bare supposition of such an omis-
| gion, and its inevitable result—my hav-

ing to go for the ring.
There ure persons who are somehow
always being led into offering their ser-
| vices, nnd getting those services necepted

with but little eredit to themselves and
| no gratitude whatever from others. I am
one of these, Inevitably I should offer
to go for the ring, and my offer wounld be
accepted, With no sin of my own to
atono for, T shonld share the fute of the
hiapless seapegoat—be separated from
among my fellows, and sent forth pur-
| sued by the curses of the congregation,

“ Confonund the fellow, he might look
sharper about it!" from my friend the
O'Munady.

“Why, bless my sonl, if I couldn't
have doue it quicker myself I from his
friend the rector, who weighs more in the
winy of stone, good worthy man, than
| ever did St. Peter, though upon him was
[to be built a church strong enough to
| defy the nssault of suceessive ages,

* Lor, how slow he is!" from all the
fair bridesmaids, who can't say anything
more cruel of a fellow than to eall him

| &loe,  And so on,

And 1 meanwhile, the victim of man's
ingratitude and a broiling san, go tearing
throngh the streets, an object of derision
to all the little yulgar boys who meet me
on my way, and of suspicion to all the
policemen who happen to meet with me
on theirs—and get back in less time than
any one else conld have dome, gasping,

lobster-red and sadly dmordered in my | wondersd not to Lhenr it from the very |

attire, to find my popularity more irve-
tricvubly gone even than my breath, It

was for me they waited, and on me they | me friend, not eontent with the joke, of | cirele

resent the deloy,

At the breakfast the spirnts of all re-
vive—aol all but Joe Grizzleton, the vie-
fim of ingratitunde and o broiling sun,
I‘:\'t'l‘}' dishy, tvery gluss of “;Iu', EVery
sully of my fwr neighbor, conld but
ke me HTOW o liot, more NErvots,
more miseruble,
veasomings luul brought me thus far,
thongh not of an over-sensitive nature—
fur from it—my feclings got the better of
me, or rather, they did better for me
than I eonld have done for myself, for
they bronght me to nconelusion towhich
I am for less easily brought by mysclf
than by any one vlse,

The conclusion I arrived at was this :
that as the O'Munady wonld most cer-
tainly forget the ring—for you had said
so, nud it was Reginndd Snipper's firm
belief algo—1 wonld provide myself with
a second ring in ense of need, Should
our sagacity prove at fault, which was
most improbable, then—— No, Chaft-
ner, npon my soul, my thonghts did not
turn in the direction of Miss Julia Brand;
indeed, they did not get beyond the mo-
ment when the pastoral blessing and the
buzz of congratulations, and the involan-
| tary uplifting of my handkerchief to my
fuce to wipe away whatever of moisture
anxiety might have gathered there, wonld
tell me that the ordeal was pass,

The ring was bought, a tolerably large
one; for the poet's bride was, 1 knew, o
i tolernbly lnrge yonng lady—as was quite
right and proper, he being all imagina-
tiom and hnir 3 which things, though the
making of the grest O'Manady, wounld
not eertainly be the making of the little
O "Manndys,

The wodding-day arvived, Of the wad-
ding itsell T necd say the less, as an ac-
count of it was sent you at the time—an
account insertod in the Wasp, the organ

of the O'Manadites, mul written by the |

O'Manady himself, Quite right, too.
When you want a thing done to your
liking, nothing like doing it yourself,

In the*aceonnt you read :

“Tho the sacred edifice was erowd-

t
o 1o unﬁnticm. it failed to sccommo- |

date half the wonld-be spectators, who,
all friends and sdmirers of the ]unt,
thronged about the door and lined the
strect on either side,” Then enme some-
thing, er rather very sauch, about the
censeless  toll  of carringe-wheels—the
beanty and fushiion colleeted within the
saered walls—the trinmphal march of the
bridal procession np the nisles—the en-
thusinsm thit greeted the O'Manady,
whom “all London had tormed ont to
honor, "

Now allowing for a little exnggeration,
and a very little only—for it dooes not take
a poet's fumo to collect a erowd round a
church where a wedding’s going on ; then

.

““ You're to be bridesman at the wed-l

for g 08 e-wheels ; eve
forms its own beauty ; every bridal p
oession murches up the aisle trium
antly ; and ss to what is comprehended
under the words *“all London” it is bat
the very pardonable vanity of a weak
human nature ealling its world the world
—the necount may be pronounced n very
fair one ; at least it shows o fairer
gide of the picture than I should, for I
never conld see anything so very gay and
nt ve in a wedding, Ninety-nine
brides ont of 0 hundred look less pretty
in their bridal dress than in any other ;
and ninety-nine bridegrooms out of o
hundred so wofully misbecome the char-
acter, and look so contemptibly sheepish,
that their best friend is ashamed of them,
Over the whole ceremony, too, broods
such a cold, shive who-knows-how-it-
will-end sort of feeling, that the strong-
est mind will sink beneath the impression,
and grow mandlin to rise into reckless
and nuseemly mirth,

The wedding guests had assembled,
and, if few in number, they mude a
goodly show ; for the Iadies alwiys make
a triple display of skirt on such ocea-
sions, to signify, perhaps, the petticoat
government under whit'flJ the loyal lsus-
band must live from that day forth,

The service began, and was got half
through creditably enough, 2,1- the
O"™Manady did nothing ontrageons ; anl
if he felt outengeonsly foolish, a beard
such ns his, covering half his fnce, cov-

ro-
b

linlies’ eyes at least, This is why I al-
ways tried so hard to enltivate one.

The service was half over, but only
half ; the critical moment had not yet
come, It came at last, Chaffoer, just as
I had foreseen, The sudden pause—
snch an awful one ; the prickly sensation
about the hair-roots and shirt-collar that
aocompnnies emotional perspiration ; the
tremulous quiver about the knecs, that
seemed to be giving way with cownrdly
inconsideratenesas when 1 was doing my
ntmost to keep up—all this, and more,
Chaffner—much more—told me that the
eritical moment lind come, and, accord-
ing to your firm belief, and my firm be-
lief, and the firm belisef of Reginald
Soipper, the O"Manady had forgotten the
waodding-ring !

How I contrived to get my hand into
my pm'lu‘t and ont again with the ring in
it, 18 what I can't tell yon, Chailner;
bat T oun tell yon what 1 said when 1
presented it, for my voice mang in my
enrs for days afterward, as if it had been
the voiee of some one else, which T wish
to Heaven it had! What T said was
this :

“All right:
knew, and so did Snipper.
| here it is."

! Yes, there it was, j ust under hisose
And that's how I came to marry Miss
{ Julin Brand.

For you were wrong, and I was wrong,
and 8o was Snipper, The O'Manady had
not forgotten the ring, but the bride had
forgotten to take off her glove, which had
cansed the sudden pnuse that had so up-
set e,

With the beard of the O'Manady 1
might have covered my confusion, but I
never conld coax ont more than six hairs
at & time, and when I shave them off
they crop out somewhere else, as il try-
ing the effects of change of scene and
an ],

As it was Snipper's firm belief that
{ misled me, T must say that I think he
| shonld have stod by me in that hitter

and trying mowent of my life, instemd of
| making me the subjoet of many fippant
jokes, which got into the elubs wd were
turned aguinst me whenever 1 appeared,
“Where's the ring ?'' quite superseded
the more polite ** How dy'e do?" to
which I had hitherto been secastomed.
12‘%: popular, indeed, did it become, that I

I knew, and Chalfner
Never mind,

street |'|n_\'.ri.
But the men who still professsd to eall

which the worst that conld be said was it
wis 0 bud ope, and rathlessly bent npon
my death or the ntter rain of my charae-
ter, tricdd to make out an intended slight
to the great O Manudy,

|
I\\"'-*llilu.'-ll‘llp_" rosared .\lujrll‘ l._l'l"lliptitl‘-

have you taken up for s libel—why, it's
| tantumonnt to calling & man a fool to do

whaut yon did, snd no man likes to be |

called a fool, more especially a poet.”

Between you and me, Chaffner, T hate
that O'Flagurthy ; he's so awial big!
Other men, many other men, are big,
| bat his size alwnys seems intended as a
personal atfront,

“T don't wish to make things worse
than they are,” Jeremy Croaker wonld
observe, with a solemnity that set my
hair on end ; * but when the O'Manndy
usks of you, * Why did you buy the
ring " what will you answer him—what
will you snswer him, Grizzleton?”

The question left me conseience-strick-
en and depressed. And that's how I
cime to marry Miss Julin Brand; or
T rather, this is how i enme to marry her,
| I had dropped in at Mra. Brand's to tea,

which is always very strong, and a great
comfort under such harassing t'iﬂtll!n-l
stances, i
Miss Julin was not in the room when, |
after tea, Mrs. Brand asked me if 1 did |
not think her a very fine girl, which |
I proves beyoud dispute that 1 conld not |
| have had her in my eye, as I answered, |
inspited with an ides, and spesking |
| rather to myself to Miss Julin’s mother

| -

| “A fine girli Yes; which means
| something rather large and with points,”
{ Not shurp points ; there are women who
: lnve those—at least I've heard so—but
{it'" never your filhe women. *‘Some-
thing rather large—the ring is rather |
large. T wonder if it would fit "

Mre, Brand kindly answered at once
for the fit and the fitness, Miss Julia ne-
cepted the rving, and [ censed to hear
Mnj. C'Flugarthy and the retom of my |
friend the O'Manady, He might come
whenever he pleased now; nud i be
should chanee to ask me why 1 bought
the ring, I should at once refer him to
Miss Julin ; and no gentleman cares to |
quarrel with a lady, more especially a
poet, |

And now, Chafiner, that I have set my |
conduct before you in its true light, I
hope my explanation will put an end to |
all misconstrunetion and nnworthy sus- |
picion; for though wnot of an |
over-sensitive  nature, upon this
point I must most partionlarly
maist—1 ennnot submit tamely to have
motives imputed to me of which I am
altogether incapable, That I should de- |

1

ers at the same time a mnltitude uf' feol- |
ings a8 well as o multitnde of sins, in the |

st wait till he gets back from his |

oab-wheels have justthe same pmpc-nnity{ liberately have contemplatod matri-
eye

mony, with a view perbsps o my own
| personal gratification ; that T shonld
[ hove haunted the Brand teatable
lwith » view to marringe and the
| sedduetion of Miss Julin's virgin affections
| —Chaffuer, you might have known me
better. Tt was all an sccident ; my buy-
ing the ring was an scadent—Miss
Julin's leaving the room after toa wins nn
necident—her being pointed out to me ns
u fine girl was an accident—her being u
fine girl was another sceident, us wis
also Mrs, Brand's resdy and most en-
conrnging nssurance that the ring would
fit, when she hadn't even seen it—and
that the ring did fit, was of course the
;:lit mwi(]l;ntnf all! " :

In short, it being an secident from be-
ginning to end, NIS not a preconcerted

lan, a8 s been slanderonsly reported,
{) leave my character in your hands—
only adding, by way of conclusion, that
Miss Julis Brand (Mrs. Grizzleton) hav-
ing been left entirely ont of the question,
and I not being of an over-sensitive na-
tnre, if you wonld like to publish these
facts in your journal, I have no objec-
tion, Chaifner, no objection at all—on the
contrary.

—

ENGLAND,

Opening of Parliament —The Queen's Speech
—Turkish Craelties Denoanced.

The British Parliament met on the 8th
of Febrnary, and the session was opened
by the Queen in person, for the first
time in many years, The Queen in her
speech says: *“The hostilities which
before the close of the last Parlinment
had broken out between Turkey on the
one hand and Servia and Montenegro on
the other, have engnged my most serions
attention, and I have anxiously awaited
for an opportunity when my good offices,
fogether with those of my allies, might
be usefully interposed, This opportuni-
ty presented itself by the solicitation of

avin for our mediation, the offer of
which was ultimately entertained by the
Porte.” While proceeding to act in this
mediation, she thought it right, aftor in-
quiry into the facts, to denonunce to thé
Porte the excesses committed in Bul-
guria, and express her reprobation
of their  perpetration, Speaking
of the armistice nand conference,
she says: ‘‘In taking these steps,
Ler object haa been throughont to main-
tain the pesce of Europe, and brin
ubont better government in the disturbec
provinees without infringing upon the
mdependence and integrity of the Otto-
man empire,”  Her Majesty rogrets that
the proposals have not been accepted by
the Porte, but the result of the confer-
ence has been to show the existence of a
general n[frwnwnt among Enropean pow-
ers, which eannot fail to have a material
effect upon the condition and government
of Turkey. She trusta that the term of
the armistice yet unexpired will lemd to
the conelusion of an honorable peace,
She has aeted in cordinl eo-operation
with her allies, with whom, as with other
foreign powers, her relations continue
friendly. Her Majesty alludes to her
assumption of the imperial title at Delbi,
which was welcomed with professions of
affection, and to the famine in India, to
arrest which every resource will be em-
ployed, The remainder of the speech is
devoted to coloninl mnd home matters,

The Charms of Jaffa,

What a stroll it was throngh the nar-
row streets of Jafli—the streets that shoot
nnder the houses like tunnels and run np
| and down Lill like stairs, How the bi-
zars glowed with colored stufls, and made
the nir sweet with perfumes that no seal
cin imprison. How the water gurglad
| in the groat Saracenie fountain, with its
| murble tronghs and its golden verses of
the Koran, What a chosen spot it is,
cooled by this bubbling water, where
f half & dozen streets run together and the
| fantastic bazars gronp themselves in o
about it ander the shelter of vines

and fig trees,  There the twang of traflic
| 18 softened in the smoke-clouds of the
unrrilehs and soothed with numberloss
sl enps of coffee ns black as ink and
| ns thick as mud.
the East pours upon that devoted nook,
| nddl whoso visits Jaffu knows what it is

Chaffner, when my |thy; “and f he don't enll yon out, or | o linger an hour within the charmed vir-

cle of its antique fountain over aguinst
the Jerusalem gate—a gate that has been
torn down, by-the-ly—listening to the
{ drone of the buyers and sellers, feading
| mpon figs, dates, oranges und sugar canc,
sipping coffee or smoking jehile while he
dresns of the Holy City beyond the
{ plain  of Sharon, From the roof of
NSimon, the tauner's house, the charms of
| Julfa appeal to the eye. The town ie
t.hnruugr:ly Oricntal ; it could not bs
tronsplanted into any other land withont
at once being marked as an alien,  OL1
ns it is in one sense, it is very fresh and
young in another,
18 strong nnd lusty with the stirving life
of travel, Throngh ita narrow, crooked

| strects pass the huge caravans of the

world, Tho eyes of all the nations of
the earth have turned to it with joy.
The feet of myrinds of pilgrims have
waded in ita summer dust, its winter
mire. The sea freighted with ships sings
under its weather-beaten walls on the
one hand, and the famed gardeus, swoet
with the odors of unplucked grapes,
orunges, pomegranates, peaches, figs, llu.am
it about with bowers of perpetunl shade
upon the other. There stands Lydda,
where 8t, Petey healed Encas ; where St,
Greorge was born ; where the lion-hearted
Richard piteched his camp.  Beautiful
Ramlel, with its splendid tower, is fur-
ther on by the green plainsg of SBharon,
Herod and Samson and David knew all
this beanty.—C. W, Stoddard, in San
Francisoo Chronicle,

The Forrest Home,

The former residence of Edwin For-
rest, near Philadelphia, now a home for
indigent notors, is o strange place, The
house is & palace in its gorgeousness ;
the furniture is beautiful snd expensive :
the library, the pictures, and the stat-
uncy sre such as are seldom soen in pri-
vate collections.  All this is enjoyad by
two old and infirm actors and n saperin-
tendent, for the benofits of the estab-
lishment have not been availed of by any
exeept the two mentioned.  Celin Logan,
who recently visited it, snys that their
chief trouble is to kill time, Forrest's
will orders the erection of & miniature
thenter, in whieh the inmates of the
home may entertain themselves and oth-
ora, The endowment is safficient to
maintain a large number of persons, and
it is supposed that in time the institu-

MOLLY MAGUIRES ON TRIAL.

A Thrilling Story of the Murder of Alex-
under Rea, by One of the Murderers,
Hoomabnrg (Pe.) Cor, New Vork Herald.]

’l‘l.w excitement in the court ineident to
the Molly Maguire trials of Hester,
MeHuogh and Tully was intensified this
forenoon by the appearance of Mrs, Rea,
the widow of the murdered man, upon
the witness stand,

Dr. Betterly, who made the post-mer-
tem examination, described the mppear-
ance of Alexander Rea's head after it was
riddled by the bullets of Lis assassins,
:115 one of which bullets was suflicient to

The elimax of the thrilling trial was
reached, however, when Manus Cull, or
“ Kelly the Bum,"” was placed on the wit-
ness stand for the prosecution, He is the
man who fired the first shot at Alexander
Ren, and who lns now turned State's
evidence against his companions in erime,
His story of the devilish deed held the
crowded eonrt spellbound, and the
nudience was a8 still ns death while he
told of how that desperate band of ten
men plotted and prepaved for the murder
of the mine superintendent, He said
that Pat Hester was the first who sng-
gested the erime, st the saloon of aman
named Donohue, where a dozen * Molly
Maguires” were present, including the
witness and MeHugh and Tully, who are
on trial. Hester, he said, stated that the

All the snushine of |

The Jaffi of to-day |

murder would be a good thing, as Rea
would have at least 19,000 in his posses-
| sion.  This was on the night of the 16th,
| On the morniug of the 17th of October,
| 1868, nine of the Mollies set out at dawn
|on their dendly mission, Hester and
| three others turmed back after going a lit-
| tle way, and five, including Kelly, went
on to do the deed. They hid themselyes
in the woods on the roandside, between
Centralin and Monnt Carmel, where they
waited severnl hours, and drank freely
from n whisky bottle they had with them,
It was customary for Rea to have his lit-
tle boy with him in Lis buggy, and the
murderers held a council as to what they
should do with the lad when they would
kill his father, in case he wasalong, One
of the number, who knew Mr, Reabet-
ter than the rest, went out on the roml-
gide to give the signal us soon as the
doomed man was to appear, Two bug-
gies pussed by, and the murderers ley-
eled their revolvers at the occupants,
only te lay them down in disappoiutment
when they saw their expected vietim was
not there, At Inst he came in sight, The
picket gave the signal, and when Rea
drove by the assassins rushed from their
ambush, and the witness says that he
called on him to surrender, Rea then
hunded him his wateh and $60 in money,
wherenpon Kelly asked Tully what the
wonld do with the man, Tually n'pliu'uf:
“ Kill him, of conrse ; 1 won't be dogged
through the conntry for my life by any
one,”  Then they fired simultaneously at
the Superintendent, who attempted to es-
eape through the woods, but was already
wounded and fell bleading on the gross,
The assassing rushed unpon him, and
Tully, placing his pistol to the prostrate
muns ear, discharged a bullet into his
brain, after which they ran off and di-
vided the money. '

The pent-up agouy of the audience
during this recital of Kelly's fearful story
broke forth in expressions of horror
when he reached thas point.

Out-Door Safety.

The fear of the weather has sent multi-
tudes to the grave, who otherwise might
have lived in health many years longer.
The fierce north wind, snd the furions
snow-storm kill comparatively few, while
hot winter rooms and crisping summer

Steadglit into my wall
Flew su and

No longer 1 now s sighing §
The reason canst thou divine T
The bi: wikls we sbideth,
And and aro mine,
—ltarper's Magasioe for March,

WIT AND HUMOR,

Two pam of red stockings formed the
bridal outfit of u Washington woman who
was recently married.

He—* Whooze sweeti” She—* Boal
of us,” He—* Whoeoze plum pudding is
oo?" Bhe—* Ooze."”

A womax who is too proud to button
Ler own gaiters is not above studying
eontemporary history through a keyhole,

“Tp there’s no moonlight, will you
meet me by gaslight, dearest Julianya 1"
asked he,  * No, Augustus, I won't; I
am no gas-meter,” replied she,

Tax Rochester Demoorat remarks that
it is pot inspiring to hesr the man
against  the lump-post rr-mm'k,' * Peace
‘nearth—g'will to men—whoop !"'”

Tue boy who got a red apple and a re-
ceipt for a year's subseription to the
Sunduy-school paper in his stocking
lon’t take much stock in Christmus,

It isn't Chinese cheap labor that is go-
ing to rnin us; it's the disposition to
lean np against the snuny side of the
fence and ot some other feller speed the
plow.

“Masoua,” said the old lady's dangh-
ter, *‘don’t you think that modern table
is ont of pluce in that aneient picture ¥
“Oh! l.n‘nno. They had modern tables
in them dnys, as well as now."

Tur following notice appears on a
wall of a rural postoffice: *‘Btraid or
stole: n large kow and yaller
specs on her off side is about 8 or 9 years
u‘sl and it belongs to a widow with a short

Ax Irish housemaid, bonsting of her
industrions habits, said she rose st 4
o'clock, made a fire, put on the kettle,

pared the breakfast, and made np all
the beds before any one in the house
wias up.

WHEN A young man
ner's waist for a dance, he will do wisely
to keep his fingers still. Nothing aggra-
vates a young ludy more than to imagine
you are trying to count the whalebones
in her dress,

Ir is sad to reflect that the yonug
woman who wis last Christmas working
» green bull-dog on her Charles Hen.? &

ink slippers may be working a bine
ﬁ sment to his black pants next Christ-
mas,  Such is life,

“Syory Jowxes,” known thronghout
the Black Hills as a vagabond, has be-
come suddenly wealthy by discovering
and selling gold veins, He guined his
pickname by long disnse of soap, and
wealth makes no change in his habits,

Groves with twenty-five buitons are
worn for ball toileta in London.— £,
Now, stop that. What are the poor
dressmakers and dry-goods dealers going
to do for a living if gloves with twenty-
five buttons are worn for ball toilets?

encircles his part-

"T'wax o young printer’s devil, who aaked for s kiss,
But she quickly replied, did this port Htle s ¢
“ You Jouk nky and black, though your hesd may be

suns have countless heeatombs of human

| victims to attest their power. Except in

| loealities where malignant miasms pre-

vail, and that only in warm weather, ont-

door life is healthiest and happiest, from
the tropics to the poles,

The generel fact spenks for itself, that

| persons who are out of doors most take

In some parts of our country,

| 1‘-1“ 1|"Iu-lt_
[ near one-half of the adult deaths are
from diseuses of the air pussages, These
nilments arise from taking cold in some
way or another ; amd surely the reader
| will take some interest in asubject which,

by nt lenst one ehanee out of four, his own
life may be lost. ! :

All colds arise from one of two canses,

1. By getting cool too quick after exer-

- ¥ "
cise, erither as to the whole body, or any
| part of it.
2. By being chilled, and remaining
I s0 for  long time, from wint of exor-
CIBe,

To avoid colds from the former, we
have only to go to a five the moment the
exvrcises cease in the winter, If in sum-
mer, repair at onee to a closed room, aud |
there remain with the same clothing on,
until covled off.

To avoid colids from the latter cause,
and these engemder the most speedily |
fatal diseases, such as pluerisies, cronp
and inflammation of the lungs, ealled
pnenmoning, we have only to compel
ouraclves to walk with sufficient vigor to
keep off a feeling of chilliness. Atten-
tion to u precept contained in less than a
dozen words would add twenty years to
the avernge of civilized life,

Keep away chilliness by exercise;
cool off slowly. Then yon will never
take cold, in doors or out !-—Hall's Jowr-
nal of Health,

Gold and Nilver,

There was rveceived of thefprecions
metuls at Omaha, during 1876, over 860, -
000,000 in value of gold and silver. Of
bhis vast aggregate £27,000,000 was silver
bullion handled by express, besides a
lurge quantity sent by freight.  The gold
product handled at Omsha was $205,000, -
000, an increase of about 12 per cent.
over 1875, The product of , 000,000
includes that of the Omaha smelting
works, which wns over 85,000,000, The
$27,000,000 of silver includes £10,000,000
of coin; wd of this about 85,000,000 re-
turned from the East for the supply of
our traus-Missouri country and the Pa-
cific const region, The Black Hills %‘
dnet product amounted to $2,000,000,
The express authorities state that this is
the most remarkable year's inetion of
gold ever known for the begi of
production in any new Western field
since the first discovery of the precions
metals in onr monntain

temperance sermon, said that §140,000,-4
mﬂ;:n t for intoxicating drink in
(Girent Britain ; and to give an idea of
what this large sum mesnt he said that
you might lay £30 upon every lettor
of the Bible before yon would exhanst

ion will become filled,

Taug Archbishop of York, in & recent | poun

level,
But I'll never conwent 1o be kissed by the devil,”
| Years passod, nnid the wiss boosme an old maid
With frizaow pml enrls, false teoth and pomsde,
Then sally she sought to recall the old jasne,

But the printer roplied, * The devil won’t kiss you,™
A wearray merchant who had become

| bankrupt was met, some time after hif
| misfortune, by a friend, who asked him
| how he was getting on.  ** Pretty well,”
said he; “T am upon my legs ngain.”
“ How—already 2" ** Yes; I have been

obliged to part with my carriage and
horses, and must now walk,”

“ Ler me soe him ! Lot me see him !
The Emperor stopped his carringe, ad-
dressed o few kind words to her, then
continned his progress. Then the old
woman flung her hands into the air, and
with all the rapture of pious Simeon,
oriedd, *“Thank heaven! 1 have seen
him, And now I don’t care how soon—
ho dies,™

CuriosiTies never soen—A fence made
from the railing of a scolding wife ; a
plate of butter from the cream of a joke ;
the small coins in the change of the
moon ; the original brush used m paint-
ing the signs of the times ; the hammer
that broke np the meeting ; the animal
that drew an inferrmee ; eggs from a nest
of thieves ; and a bucket of water from
AN well”

Singular.
A writer in the Pall Mall Gazette says
that chronological tables yield many sin-

gular coincidences, Thus, 244 yesrs
meagnred the durntion of d ies of the
Kings of Rome, the Selencid monarchs,
the Merovingian Kings of France, and
the Lombard Kings of Italy. In like
manner 424 years was the duration of
Solomon’s Temple and of the Roman
empire, from the battle of Actinm to the
death of Theodocing the Great. It
reaches also from the famons ern of Na-
bonassar to the denth of Alexander; from
the fall of the Roman empire on the
death of Cmsnr Augustulng to its re-cs-
tablishment by Karl the Great; and from
the su ion of ido! by Constan-
tine to lhembl lidl'mm: P::pw :
power by donation in,

over, nex ¢ May it will measure the pos-
seasion of Constautinople by the Turks

Life Without Food.

A onse of life withont eating,
ing the singular one of
of the NewhYt;g':h ta"n
Ago, COMes in & young woman
living near Pittsburgh. A doctor of that
city says that, when his attention was
first called to her, she had been three
months wﬂwn& mmu 1 of llnod. and
that, notwi i o girl was fair
andd healthful-looking, and weighed 150
1s. She suffers none of pangs
of hunger; she bas no pains of body, but
is very weak, Her cessation of appetite
ocenrred Inst July, and she is now under
treatment at Phi Igrhia. although with
little botterment, so far, and contin-
nes, © ( enough, without the

llel-
. Kerr,
ie, some time

this sum

ability to eat,




