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All Norts of Puragraphs,

A green age—Foliage.

The warm season—Pepper.

The best thing out—Out of debt.

A falde scent—A counterfeit penny., -,

A spring-bed maker—The gardener.

No bank should be without a chest-pro-
tector.

When « mun loses his balauce, where does
it go? ¥

The notto of lovers is, “E plural buss ytim
yum!” Ot

The man who made a point—The proof- |

reader.

T'he rabbit ig thmid, but no cook can malke
it quail.

A grocer both sells his goods and  gives
then a weigh,

Show may be purchased; but happiness is a
home-made artieles v -

Angle-woring, for fishing, should be dug the
day before and left in the grass,

These are the fimes that try men's soles.
Sole let us be careful of our shoes.

Two things go otf in a hurry—An arrow dis. |

missed from & bow, and a bow dismissed by «
belle.

William Cullen Bryant was a rrcmcinua
youth, and «t ten years of age translated Latin
pocems,

Along man trying to whisper to a short
airl resembles the letter 8 walking with a
period.

Don’t put off until to-morrow that which
you can do to-day, unless you are going nto
the poetry line.

A collector of eoins is anxious to get a
dime from themoon after she has changed
her last quarter.

“Love is an eternal transport!” exclaimed
an enthugiastic poct. “So ig & canal boat,)
said w practical old forwarding merchant.

A correspondent wants to know whether,
considering the great utility of the ocean,
poets are not wrong in calling it a “waste of
water.”

Every one should lay up something for u
rainy day. If we can’t do anything clse, a
mujority of us can at least lay up a little rheu-
matism.

An unsuccessful lover was asked by what

means he lost his divinity. “Alas!” cried he, |

“[ flattered her until she got too proud to
speak to me,”

Speaking of dancing, a clergyman hits the I

nail on the head with the remark that “peo-
ple usually do more evil with their tongues
than with their toes.”

One kind word spoken tu a tramp may
cheer his whole future life. Remember this
when you see him walking ofl’ with fifty fect
of your garden hose. £

An unsophisticated New England commer-
cial traveller, on reading the sign, “General
Merchandige,” on astore, walked inand asked
if he could see the General. t

A Chicago clergyman startled his flock a
few Sunday evenings ago by telling them “hell
is not halfas full of mean men and women as
men and women are full of hell.”

There is & fortune in store for the genius
who can invent & way of carrying home 'a
mackerel 50 it will resemble a parcel contain-
ing twenty.six yards of silk for his dear wife

“John, "said a cockney solicitor to his son,
“I sec_you'll mever do for an attorney, you
have no henergy.” “Skusemc, father,” said
John, “what ¥ want is some of your chickan-
ary.”

“Oh, yes,” she said, “I'm very fond of little
boys,"” and aseke tripped on a string stretch-
ed acoss the Px\vcmcnt, she added; “I feel as
though I could eat a couple of ‘e this min-
ute, raw.”

“My dear,” asked Mrs. J. of lier husband,
on coming home from church the other day,
“what was the sweetest thing you saw in
ladies bonnets ' “The ladies' faces,” was the
bland reply.

Elizabeth Allen, in a poem, asks: “Oh wil-
low, why forever weep?”'  Elizabeth is a lit-
tle mistaken as to the facts. 1t isn't the willow
that weeps, itis the boy who dunces under
the limber ¢nd of it.

A man uceds to keep a winter undershirt, |

fan, “hot Scotch,” linen coat, ulster, mint ju-
lep, seal-skin cap, mosquito net and umbrella
at both ends of the line to accommodate the
whimsies of the thermometer.

A coxcomb, taiking of the transmigration
of souls, ssid: “In the time of Moses, I have
no doubt T was the golden calf.” “Very
likely,”" replicd a lady, “and time has robbed
you of nothing but the gilding.”

Two ancient looking grasshoppers resting
gracefully against a fence and anxiously wait-
ing the growth of the little spears of grain, is
the latest pictorial illustratien of that path-
etic song, ““In the wheat bye and bye."

“John, did you take the note to Mr. Jones "
“Yes; but I don’t think he can read it.” “Why
s0,John ?” “Because he is blind, sir. While]
was in the room, he axed me twice where my
hat was; and it was on my head all the time.™

The owner of a pair of bright cyes says
that the prettiest compliment she eyer re-
ecived came from a child of four years.
little fellow, after looking intently at her eyes
a moment, inquired naively, “ Are your eves
new ones ™

A steamer plying in California keeps »
trained sheep on board, which goes out on
the gang-plank when a flock is to be loaded,
to show that the approach is safe, and to act
s a pilot for the herd, which readily follows
it on to the boat.

A little girl wae reproved for playing out
doors with the boys, and informed that, being
seven years old, she was “too big for that
now." But, with all imaginable innocence,
she replied, “Why, the bigger we grow the
better we like ’em.” {

The dried kernel of the cocoanut, called in
the South Bea Islands “copra,’ is being turn-
ed to new account. Hitherto it has ouly
been used for making oil, but it has been
discovered that after having served that pur-
pose 1t is valuable cattle food.

A tom cat is 2 more independent animal
than man. When a man comes home at 2 or
3 o'clock in the morning he slips in as quictly
as possible, but a tom cat don’t scem to care.
The later the hour,and the nearer the house
it approaches, the lcuder it yells.

“Ma, has your tongue get iegs?’ “Got
what. child®” “Got legs, ma® “Certainly
not: but wh))' 4o you ask that question?’ “0
nothing; only I heard pa say that yourtongzue
was running from morning till night.” Then
pa bad to take woother “running.”

Mother (to sixicen-year-old daughter)—“So
you enjoyed your walk, Kate. Did
vou go all the distance alone? Daughter—
“0, yes, mamme, quitealone.” Objectionable
Younger Brother—“Then how is it, Kit, that
you took out an umbrella and brofight home
a walking.stick?

A soldicr was repfenced, for deserting, to
have hiw ear ent off. After nndergoing the or-
deal, he was escorted out of the court-yard
to the tune of “Rogue’s March.” He {hen
turned, und, in mock dignity, thur addressed
the musicians: f'Gentiemen, I thank you; but
I have no car for music.”

The fashion reporter who wrotz with refer-
ence to a beiie, “Her dainty feot wege encased
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in shoes that might be taken for fairy boots,”

left for parts unknown when it appeared the
next morning: *“Her dirty feet were eacased
in shoes that might be taken for ferry-boats.”

He sald the pastry was ever so much better
made by her hands, Thisdelighted her.  But
when she wanted the coal.scuttle at the other
¢nd of the room, and he suggested that she
should get it, as the fire would feel so much
better if the coal was brought by her dear
hands, she was digusted. Women are so
changeable. : s .
_ A vounglady of the age of seven, who isida-
servedly a pet of licr houschold, but is a little
exacting, and given to bemoan herself as be.
ing rather neglected and “sat upon’ in her
family circle than otherwise, gaid the other
day:  “Nobody ever cared for me, for even
when I was born my mother aud.all my sis-
ters wepe away af the seaside® |

While n‘;‘ouhfl vénder of greens was en-
deavoring to dispose of his stock in trade, his
ipoorold crowbait balked and refused to

budze au inchs Dhedriver finally commenced
;-belamr_"pﬁ the guimpal sithia big stick, when
fan” o Tady” thrust her head out of a window
Land ex ned: “Young map, have you no
fmerey®  “No, mum,” réplicd the peddler,
, “notl’n but greens.”
! Stutterers wrid-compelléd to” take life easily
l'whether they” M of fio. Two men thus
tafliicted were at work at a forge. The iron
was red hot and placed on the anvil, when
| the first one said: “Jobn, s-s.strike it hard.”
The other answered: “Jim, wh-wh-where shall
I hi-bit??  “No wm-m-matter now, it's got
| co-co-cold,” wus the, reply, and the bar was
| put into the forge again,

Said_a young huglband, whose bhusiness
sfn:cnlnt_‘gqgg%'qi_’g'ﬂnsugcusshu: “My wife's
!ailverten set, the bridal gift of a rich uncle,
. doomaed me to tinancial vuin, It involved a
| hundied unexpeeted expenses, which, trying
| to meet, made mePttie bankrupt that I am.”
I'His is (hedexpurienee of many otheis less
wise, who.do not-know what 1s the' goblin in
! the house working destruction.

“Leander,” said Mrs. Spilkins, the other
| morning, as thé former was preparing to
leava the housey ¥When commending my

!;{i,ﬂwd.‘ qualitivs; Wity are,you like & wool-

rower? “Samdthing’ about sheep ‘in it
|ain’t there?” queried Spilkins. “Just like
| vou!" ghe replied. “The answer is:  Because
| you are & she-praiser.” “Knew it all the time,”
| chuckled Leander, as he slammed the door and
| whistled for a passing street-car.—FExchange.

Fnr]s Fashions.

From Harpere ‘Bazar:
Among fashions for the demi-scason—a
term uscd in Paris to designate the novelties
which muke their appearance in the spring
{ and autumn—extremely long corsages are in
! preparation.  Morcover, as the fashion of the
demi-season gencrally issa‘trial for the defini-
| tive fashion, we may conclude that in the
winter corsages will be worn which will re-
semble . wrappings rather: than corsages in
dimensions, These fashions of the demi-sea-
sonare *hr: ceds \ti? contain the future
harvest; bu eds dornottake root und
‘ovow; ks rerardailbng. torsages, however, I
beliéve that their adoption is almost certain.
They are made in the shape of jackets, and
with pawiors; thit 43" to sdy the basque on
each hip i< slightly bouffunt and puffed. For
dimle,- and u\cniqf“tqih;t;c;s these corsages,
always very long,'ur¢ sometimes open in front
to the belt, and completed by plastrons cover-
ed with several rows of white lace. Some-
times, too, the corsage opens from top to bot-
tom over a vest composed, like the plastron,
of rows of gathered lace. This style is becom-
ing only to extretcly slender women, and all
who ‘are inclined to émbonpoint. should care-
fully avoid it.  Wrappings are also in prepar-
ation for the demi-season, chicfly mantelets
and Dolmans (the latter differing in style
from the old Dolman). There are also some
valetots, but in small numbers. The prefer-
ence gencrally  will be for long, ample wrap-
pings, which will give the wearer the air of
being warmly clothed. Plaid goods have
hitherto been cmployed specially for accesso-
i ries, such as vest, plastron, revers, ete.  Bands
| of woolen zoods in plaid designs will also be
used as Lrimmings for wrappings of light cloth
designed for the demi-season, these bands be-
ing embroidered in silk. These wrappings
will also be trimmed with decp galloons of
cloth, ikewise {rimmed with embroidery.
The great luxury for toilettes of the sum-
mer and autumn is represented by dresses of
Iustrous white silk, trimmed with a profusion
of whife lace and an innumerable host of
bows of very narrow ribbon in several colors.
Sometimes there is combined with the white
Isilk, white muslin or white silk gauze, but,
above all, plain white India mousecline de laine.
This latter material will create a turor in the
winter, being ciaployed in all light shades,
and chiefly in white for dinner and evaning
i dresses, and will be adopted principally by
i young girls and very young married Jadies.
It is known that in the city one can not go
out without & wrap. This rigorous law, how-
{ ever,is modificd as regards country, sca-side,
or travelling costumes. It is partly witha
view to facilitating these modifications “that
extremely long corsages, made chiefly in the
shape of a jacket, enjoys such great favor.
These corzages are, in. fact, considered as rep-
resenting wrappings. When it is warm, a
fichu or scarf of lace or crepe de Chine is
thrown over the shoulders; and when cool,
one“wraps up in a shawl. The prettiest
dresses for the demi-season are made of plain
India cashmere in a medium shade, neither
too lizht, as the summer is past, nor too
dark, as the winter has not yet come. To
indicate the approach of the season of dis-
play, the cashmere is trimmed with a beau.
tiful and expensive material of striped silk
in two colors. I nave scen in preparation a
toilette of wmousc gray India cashmere.
The back of the corsage, the cufls, the three-
storied vest(simulating three vests worn one
above another), and the bottom of the skirt
were made of the striped silk, the stripes being
alternately old gold color and lapis blue, This
woolen dress was extremely elegant. The
dress was short, but it must not be supposed
that short dresses have dethroned and re-
placed dresses  with trains.  They merely
share the kingdom, like rulers who reign
simultaneously, one in the west the other in
the east, in 2 domain too large to remain un-
divided. Although short dresses are worn
| princesse dresses and skirts with trains are
not at all abandoned, but merely reserved for
dinner and evening toilettes. In the morning
before dressing,short costumes.only are worn,
Among these are seen many corsages with
stomachers, and shirred. It cannot be eaid
that this is pretty—nay, it must be confessed
that it is ugly—but then it offers a little
variety,and the eye loves change. The type
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tied his worarobe up in a handkerchief and
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of onc of these costumes is as follows: Round
skirtof plain rose batiste, trimmed with a
pleated flounce; over.skirt lomger then the

under-skirt, but looped up in such fashlon as’

to show the uncer side, which is entirely
covered with deep embroidery worked -with'
rosc-colored and white cotton. Corsage with
stomucher, cut square in front and in the back
extremely long, and confined at the waist by
a belt covered with similar embroidery. The

stomacher, as well as the cufls and the under
edge of the'corsage, is entirety jcoveredilh
similar embroidery. The corsage is pleated
in the middle of-the front-and in the-middie-of
the back. Instead of batiste in the fall will be
employed India cashmere or India mousselin

de laine.

Moreover, it is not dificult, but simply im-
vossible, to specify the present fashions.  All
epochs are confounded, and all eras are seen
side by side. The historie ecostume of the
reign of the last four or five kings of France
fraternizes with the fashion of the First Re
publie, of the Directorie, of the Cousulate, and
of the two Ewpires; The course. of history
is the course of fashions,but to understand the
latter no attention should be paid to the
chronotogical order of dates. 'The toilettes for
children only are seen in a very definite style
which is at the same time sensible, conven-

ient, and pretty. The English drese at' pres- |

ent is worn by all childven, by little girls to
the age of eleven years, and liftle boys up to
the age of six years. The English dress isall
in one picce, loose-fitling, and the trimming
frequently simulates a wrap of the same,
material worn over the dress. Thus attired,
the little body unconfined moves at case and
develops to the benetit of health. ; Both in
the summer and winter children in Paris wear
the Enghish dress. In summer their coiffure
is generally composed of a shirred hat of
white linen, which may be taken apart and
washed as casily as a handkerchief.

Lingerie seems tobe enteving on the sensi.
bleroad of a division of power, alrcady in-
augurated by the fashion which at the same
time recognizes the short costume and' long
dress. Just as there ure. toilettes for the
morning aud for the evening, there will also
be lingerie plain and simple for short cos-
tumes, and rich and ornamental for afternoon
toilettes. We have returned to richly cm.
broidered collars, and it is even announced
that they will be worn straight around the
neck without being turned down, just as
they were worn twenty or thirty years ago.
The sleeves, tight at the wrist, are always
completed by flat cufls worn over the sleeves
Embroidered handkerchiefs, 80 long abandon-
ed, have again beecome the fashion; and some
arg made whiclt are admirable in design and
execution. For morning wear fashion die-
tates that the collar, eravat, cutfs, and hand-
kerchief shouid be trimmed with the same
embroidery, 2ll white, or sometimes mixed
with colored cotton. i

ExyEeLINE RAYMOND.
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SARATOGA GAMBLERS,

The Successor of' Morrisscy--Reed, Spencer
and Chamberlain.,
[Correspondence Cincinnati Enquirer. |

Charles Reed, who unostentatiounsly prints
his name among the turfmen as C. Reed, is
the successor of John Morrissey as the phys-
ical champion Of the Saratoga sports., Not
as vain as Morrissey and disliking notoriety,
and taking no pains to attraet public men to
him, Reed is still an oddity. He owns 'with
Mr. Spencer, an educated man, one-half the
games ; Mr. McCormick, another sport, owns
one-cighth, and Mrs, Morrissey has one-third.
Reed and Spencer manage the pools on the
race track, and their commissions are in the
neighborhood of $1,000 every racing day.
The gate admissions are double as much.
They conduct the two performancesin every
respect us well as Morrissey. did. Reed’s
tastes are domestie, rural. and for the horse.
He knew Morrissey in California, both New
York boys, when Morrissey fought Thomp-
son on Mare Island. Caught by the war in
New Orleans, Reed reached New York about
1863, badly broke, and knowing his sturdy,
almost stolid fidelity and gameness,
Morrissey sent him to Saratoga, where he
has now been  fifteen yemrs. Al-
though Reed lost $26,000 the first fortnight
he was at Saratoga, he did not lose the con-
fidence of his associates, and finally became
interested in their games both at Saratoga
and New York. He owns a residence at
Saratoga which cost him, with the ground,
#66,000. His stables, in the rear of it, are
unique, and contain sixteen stalls, each as
large as a small parlor, square and without
any protuberance or object in them to rub
or harm the horses: no racks or hooks,
merely four smooth walls and straw. The
food is passed into the horses’ cells in zine
troughs, hooked behind into the post-hole.
On four sides the stable is sarrounded by a
covered arcade upward of one hundred feet
long, with sand floor to exercise the horses
in winter, and a large grass. paddock opens
out of it. He breeds both dogs and race-
horses, and President Hayes has two pups
from his Kaska dogs, the parent pair having
been bred in the Jardin d’Acclimatization, at
Panis. ‘They are nearly unknown in this
country, and are of a dull, woolly, black
color, their hair dropping like llawa’s wool
or rope carls over the round, agile bodies. I
will make a little sketch of Reed at home on
another day.

The fair, undisguised open gaming of
Reed and Spencer is preferable to the sceret
gaming carried on in the hotels by well-
dressed and often educated gentry, some-
times respectably connected or descended.
These men are at once pimps or plunderers,
luring the stranger into their circle, and
there, by an understanding, “skinning’® him.

One of the hotel proprietors told me that
a few summers ago he found a party ot his
respectable - gnests  winning eonsiderable
sums of money from others. by the use of
marked cards. o tascals were all n:en of
ostensible profeggions or' biisingss pursuits,
geuerally Wall street operators. Another
time the same proprietor found, by the aid of
a letter left in a deserted room, that a com-
ing wealthy guest at his establishment was
to be swindled—a man with a passion for
card-playing, who had alrcady been heavi-
ly plundered once, and was now being fol-
lowed up for another  tussle. By a series of
investigations, and the aid'of a higher: class
of gamblers, it was found thatthe scheme
was to fix two of the hotel rooms so that's
person in the bhiddemr room conld read the
vietim's hntgd and telegraph ?&o the oppo-
site ph’é:a :

John mberlain, & very expert ester,
once the richest in the :ozntry, wg;mw nie
this year: “Gambling. as an open, profitable
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business, has been ruined confidence
men. These are parties of fellows who go
to a rich, sporting, unscrupnlous man and
infor o him that, by an srrangement with the
faro dealer, the
hapd'it is the dealer himself who ises
to ‘throw’ it. At the appointed time the
victim -makes his big bet, and, instead of
winning, loses. He is then told that it was
a mistake, and. seeking to recover his loss,
trusts again, until he is three-fold more in-
E)-"“L' This ki o{ deep gamo :has been

yed as. y% as ' rhonte over ' the
country, and taken from town to town. In

-the large cities it hag spoiléd'thée business by

drawing in some of the be t customers.”

An Ivishman’s Courageous Feat,
[Annals of the Army of Tennessce.]
A Lynchburg man performed, late in the
siege, a feat never heretofore recorded, and
of courage worthy of the honest Irish blood

 that flowed in'his veins. Major Mike Con-

nell, having resigned bis commission in a
regiment as having passed the age of service,
undertook to convey a purchase of sugar
frem somewhere in Louisiana to its owner
in Virginia. "Ho had maneunvered it as far
as ' Vicksburg, and there the siege settled on
it. ~After waiting its issue from weaek to
week, being satisfied that he could accom-
plish no good by remaining, and was only

| one more! mouth to feed out of next to

nothing, Major Connell decided to make
his escape. He intimated his purpose to
the numerous Virginiansin the city and to
other friends, and received from thesea great

,budget of letters, which was all his ' load.
Waiting for a stormy night, he laid himself-

flat in the bottom of a ‘dug-out just large
enough to hold him, and was pashed out to
take the chances of the Mississippi’s arrowy
current. He drifted, by good luck, between
the gun-boats around them, and next day
was swept by a turn of the stream to the
east bank mnear Rodner, and struggled
through swamps and across bayous to terra
firma. Borrowing somebody’s mule (on
what terms hisfory is silent), he made his
way painfully across the countryto the near-
est station on the Mobile and Ohio railroad,
whence he took cars for Mobile. His letters
were mailed. and six weeks’ brain fever was
the penalty paid for his hardihood. Not
many letters have seemed to come so nearly
out of the grave as did these missives to their
astonished recipients.

.Other people went and came between the
garrison and the world  outside. Others
started who never reached their destination;
some were captured and some deserted.
General Johnson had ten dispatches from
Pemberton duriny the siege, but the nam-
ber received from him was smaller. How
these messengers made their way in and out
I have no means of knowing; perhaps
through the woods and between the intricate
system of hills and vales that surronnd the
city, and perbaps in disguise as citizens of
the country. One of the desetrters was a
youth named Douglas, a native of Illinois,
who had lived several years in Texas, and
was supposed to be “loyal”—our way. ‘It
wae he who refreshed the correspondent
with the news that Mrs. Pemberton (in
Alabama) had been killed by a mortar shell.
There were reports, from time to time, of
the flitting of Larmar Fontaine—one of the
numerous poets for whom the uuthorshi!)
of “All Quiet Along the Potomac To-night”
is claimed—between the garrison and the
outside world. I do not know if they were
rue or not. 1

Discovery of North America.

A New York paper says: A Wall
street broker laid a wager the other day
that Christopher Columbus discovered the
continent of ‘North America, and, of
course, lost it. It is surprising how
many intelligent persons entertain the
same error. Knowing that he discovered
a number of islands in the Western hem-
isphere, they think that he must of nce-
essity have discovered this continent also.
They forget that he died in ignorance of
the grandeur of his achievement, believ-
ing Cuba, Terra Firma, and the other
lands he had found to be remote parts of
Asia. Amerigo Vespucci, aiter whom
North and South America is named, did
not discover this continent proper either.
The land e discovered lay near the equa-
tor, and he. too, was deluded with the no-
tion that it was a portion ot Asia. John
Canot was the discoverer of North Amer-
ica (some time in May, 1497), which he
likewise supposed to belong to the do-
minions of the Grand Cham. He sailed
along the coust for 300 leagues, and went
ashore, without finding any human being,
though he belicved the country inhabited.
It is remarkable that the three great
discoverers of the Western world should
all have been Italians: Columbus having
been born in Genoa, Vespueci in Flor-
ence, and Cabot, presumably, in Venice.
The birth of Cabot is uncertain, as are
his age and the place and time of his
death. But the fact that the licence
granted him by Henry VIL calls him
Kabotto, Venetian, would seem to de-
termine the question of his nativity. The
discoverers had a sorry fortune. Colum-
bus, as we are aware, was treated with
the blackest ingratitude by the King of
Spain. When officers of the vessel in
which he was carried a prisoner to Spain
offered to remove his chains, mposed
upon him by royal order, he replied, “ 1
will wear them as a reminder of the
gratitude of Princes.” He died, as every-
body knows, neglected, in extreme pov-
erty, of a broken heart. Vespueci bad
many trials and died poor, and Cabot
fell into such obscurity that no one can
tell where or when or how he died. Sure-
ly the auguries attendant on the birth of
the Western world were not favorable,
and 1n & superstitious age might have
led to the belief that its history would
never be marked by gnod fortune.

A Bignificant Rallroad Rumor,
| Madison Journal.|

It is confidently reported that the Chicago,
Milwaukee & 8t. Paul railroad company ia
negotiating for the control of the St. Paul &
Pueific railroad, running from St. Paul
northwéstwardly to Breckenridge on the Rad
river; withi's eonnection to the Northern ®un-
cific, and owning a magnificent land grant
whieh extends indefinitely to Maniloba, and
also upper Dakota, Montana and Idabo.
That this treaty is in successful progress
woukl ' appear from the faet ‘that a
party of Milwaukee capitalists, including
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game i8 to be ‘thrown.” Per- | road,

ik

‘him violently.

on. Alexander Mitohell,” John Plankin-
gn. Esq., Mayor John Black and ex-Gov,
Harrison Ludington, uoeompnfne‘dhobg' Jl’ﬁ
O. Gault, assistant manager of the St.
and by distinguished capitalists of
Chicago and New York, started yesterday on
a tour to the Northwest, over the St. Paul
lines, and from St. Paul over the St. Paul
and Northern Pacific roads. They will ex-
tend their journey down the lled rlvne:l o‘fv :::
North to the British possessions, & €
ward to the terminus of the Northeérn Pacifio,
and will thoroughly explore the resources
and railroad capacities of the entire. country

‘in that direction.
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13 ,'P A French Stery.

60A correspondent of the Baltimore Sum
writing from Paris says:

Here is the last balloon story: Mon-
sicur Godard, in his last journey to the
clouds but ome, was accompanied by a
single fellow trayeler, who had paid ene
thousand francs for the privilege of a
place by the side of the celebrated aero-
naut. The weather was splendid .and the
balloon reached a considerable height.

“What effe :t has it on you?” inquired
M. Godarad of his companion™"

“None whatever,” was th2 curt reply.

“I must compiment you,” said M.
Godard, “You are the first amateur I
have ever“known to: reach this altitude
without experiencing $ome emotion.”

“Go bigher," said the amateur cooly.

M. (Fodard  threw out some ballast, and
the batloon - flew~up ~some " sixty~ yards
DAEBEEy ;1o 2 e b ki

“Now, how do ysu teel?” )

“Just as usual,” said the companion in
a rather petulant tone.

“By Jove!" exclaimed M. Godard, “you
are & born aeronauf, sir!”

The balloon kept on rising, and when a
few hundred yards higher M. Godard, for
the third time, questioned his compan-
iou as_to his emotions. I
_ “Emetions! Not a trace of emotion,”
replied he, with .the tone of 2 man who
feeis that he has been taken in.

“Well, so much the worse,” said the
‘aeronaut. “I sec [ shall not be able to
alarm you; we have risen high enough,
and we shall now descend.”

“Desecend?” ‘

“Yes certainly, it would be dangerous
to go_higher." i

“I don’t care about the danger, and I
don’t choosc to descend. I am going
higher, Tam. I paid a thousand .rancs
to experience some emotions I'll have be--
fore going down again.”

M. Godard burst out laughing. Fe
thought the man was joking.

“Are you gomg up higher or not?” said
the companion, atthe same time grasping
M. Godard by the throat and shaking
“l intend to have my

emotions.”

M. Godard saw at a glance that he had
to do with a madman. The dilated eyes,
the furious grasp, the very tone of his
voice left no doubt about that.

But what was to be done? They were
some 3,000 fect high among the clouds;a
struggle was out of the question, as one
violent motion of the madman would
be enough to upset the car. All these
thoughts passed M. Godurd's mind in less
than a second. His adversary was a pow-
erful man, and without loosening his
grasp, he called out, “Ah, my fine fe'low,
you have been playing the fool with me.
You have made me pay one thousand
francs and not given me a single emo-
tion.”

“Well but what would you have me
dc?” asked M. Godard, calmly avd sooth-
ingly.

“1'm going to throw you over,” said
the maniac, with a wild laugh; “But first,
an idea strikes me; I'll go up to the top
of the balloon,™ aad suiting the action to
the word he jumped into the rigging of
the car.

“But, my poor friend,” said the aero-
naut, “you'll kill yourself like that"——

The madman uttered a threat. “At
least,” said Mr. Godard, “lct me put a
rope around your waist to prevent an ac-
cident.”

“Well, be it so,” said the madman,
who seemed to sec the necesity of some
precaution, and the rope having been at-
tached, he recommenced climbing the
rigging of the balloon with the agility of
a squirrel, and in a few moments was
seated on the apex, elapping his hands
and shouting with joy. Atonce he takes
out of his pocket a large clasp-knife, and,
brandishing it above his head, yells cut:
“Now, you rascal! you wanted to descend,
did you? 8o youshall, with a venge-
ance!” And, before M. Goddard can ut-
ter a word, four of the six ropes attaching
the car to the balloon are cut, and the
caritself swinging helplessly outside. The
madman’s knife was now touching the
oiher two, when the areonaut calls out to
to him: “Stop, one word I

“No, no; down vou go,”

“But let me tell you something, my
friend; we are now three thousand feet
high it 1s true, but that is not high
enough for a thoroughly zood fall.”

“What do you mean?’  asked
madman, confusedly.

“I wmean this, that & fall of only three
thousand fest might not kill me, and 1
prefer being killed to being only crip-
pled. Oblige me, therefore, by waiting
until we aise three or four thousand feet
higher.” .

“Agreed!" said the madman, who
ee'eul:led to enjoy the idea of so prodigions
afall.

The seronaut keeps to his word: he
throws out mearly the whole of his bal-

the

last, and the balloon shoots up rapidly..

But while the madman isattentive, watch-
ing this eperation, M. Godard observes
that among the cordage as ¥et untouched
is the pully of the gas escape. He gently
draws tho cord, and the gas begins to
escape immediately under the spot wherc
the lunatic is perched. In a few mo-
ments the combined effocts of the gas and
the new intemscly rarefied air are ap-
;tpu“enl,o fxmld i )t.:o mn%l:mn sinks into a

e ethergy. € acronaut cau-
tiously brings down his balloon, and *he
terrible crisis i ended.

.




