AT THE BRIDAL.

Y HARKIEY FUESOOTY SProrronD.
morn Ing,
t w&.

o
the rustling satine,
iver jewel and waving plome,
Over emiling and confident am:
Over women all besnty and bioons.
And | panaed to look 81 the pageant
In the miost of the shimmer and stir,
And to hear the priest maurmur, Forsaking
Al others, cleave only to her,

Falr twinkled the taper-sct altar,
LY swerl blew Lhe orzan's bLireath,
Waike the luver benl sod repeate],
To love and 1o cherlsh Ll death.

The light from the great rose-window
Came splendidly sifting down ;
On her fane there foll a plory,
And ofer her hair @ crwn
And | knew Ly the awinl pussion
With which e stond white and wan
Thut be cast hits b-art before her
For lver fet (o tread upon,

Bt the hride was soltly smiling
svesnome snd hright snd Gir—

Flr was ) the wing on her dager,

He was but the rose bn ber hair!

And 1| woald there had heen & giamor
Over my vyes, and a hlar
Al thal eager vow of farsakin
ANl wthera, and eleaving to her;
Foronl «f the piitared shndow
| saw lesicde me sinrs
A wilid-eyed girl, with her baby
e aver her breskis £ heart,
And down from the porel go Nying=
‘! e wreek of o o~ ture unhlesnede
With only the ris o bufare her,
Witk QWY e river for reat !
— Harper
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DADDY DINKLE'S WARDS,
T notice appearsl. in the
Inder one duy. ever 80 many years ago :
“* Rev, Gustavus Dinklebach  proposes
o open in Mayville, January 1,a private
schoal for boys, [Particular attention
iven to the classics and mathematies,
Soys snd voung men will receive a careful
anid thoroneh (rainine preparatory e en-
tering eollege.  Bev, Mr., Dinklebach re-
k]a--n*!llll_\' solicits  the jatronage of the
citizens of Mayville and vicipity,”

In other wonls, it was an  old-fashioped
boys" academy, which Rev, Gustavas Din-
Klebach “openeidl.™ An old old-fashioned
bovs" peademy, now all out of due, and
langhed to seorn by our new-fangled fel
lows who turn up their noses at Plato's
Dinlognes in the original, and elaim that
the oniy present and fature hope for the
world i= that it shall be *evolved™ onr o
the pattern of the crook of Herbert Speg-
oor’s litthe ﬂh:_'i'l',

Rev, Giust,

15 Dinkielhach wasn't that
sort, hless hissweet, simple old beart. He
read his It atnd the Greek tragedies,
amd belioved the salvation of the wordil de-
pended on the golden rale aml kic, haee
Ace. His rellgion and his learning were
=0 wixed up that he conld hardly tell
which was which at Jast, and he some-
how got it inte hiz gqueer old braln that
one who was fumiilar with Greek and He-
brew and Latin fore, by thut simple fact
perforee wus made a gentleman, and that
it was henecforth incumbent on him to
walk through the world az an example to
moelern degeneracy, loving his neighbor
f2 himself, being honest, gentleananneraed,
Kindly and dignified,

Rev, Dinklebach was all that himself,
and he knew no more of the ways of the
wicked world than if he had been a spotted
Kitten chnsinge a spoal of thresd. He
could read the Clonds of Aristophanes in
Groeok like 2 novel bot he coulda’t drive a
nail to save his lite.  He came to Mayville
a very learned, highly recommended man,
with a tender heart, a higr buld head, the
sl of n little ehild, and but twao ]I'.'ti]"- ol
=lockins

M 3.

"1I‘n'lh>.

to hi= nawe,

v 100k hitm umder its wing, He
17" his bovs" academy and presided
over §i for twenty-five years, It grew
and flonrished apaee, sl nobody in May-
Ville cheated Rev. Dinkiebach oot of all
the money b It just happened so,
as exactly the opposite had happened to

zot,

lim evers place he had been before. To
this day muny snd many o brosd-shoul-
deredd, rided wann, with his own locks
even besinning 1o frost a litthe, panses a

minute from the cleshinge din of the wide
worlid, while he ¢udls 10 mind the green
davs at Mayville, and remembers Dadidy
1hnkle and amo, amas, amat, with o smile,
a tear and a hlessing.,

CGrood friends, one sud gll, here’s to the

wemory of the davs of our youth, which

eonme bt onee! onnge frien 1=, make the
o=t of vour ) outh, Tor it is glorious, and
it comes hut onee !

Rev, Gustavaz: Dinkichach was an old
bachelor, who loved linde children, He

LT i d H dreary old hachelor, amd

part «of his wvaul ‘lr-r\ to his !IIE‘P_'"-'""':
browvs wis alwavs this

“ Ay dvur voung friends, Jdon’t you be
san ol baehelor.™

I don't know how ¥ was, mit before
ey, Gustaves Dinklebach had been in
\I.l_‘-\:."r- ¢ Vear, l"l'rl‘lnltil\ fiell into the
huthit of calliine ham “.ul‘l‘\' Irinkle, and
thot althoush he was an old  hachelor,
They called bim that to his taee, af¥er

awliile, mud T°m sare they meant no disre-
st for everyhody il a sort ol rever-
ener T him, so ;_{lu‘-l il g0 dignified he

and =0 Jearoed withal, They may
fat catled him Dukidy Dinkle on aeconnt
ol his voiee, 1 don't know,
spoke ina Kind of soft, droning monotane,
which wasn™t a bit tiresome to listen to, 1
v you upon my honor, bnt was very
sonthing and comiorting, awd 1've noticed
in this worll that men who speak in that
t of soff, bindram are always apt to Ix
micknnmed Daddy this or that, Buat [ =ay
I don’t know why it is.

When he first went to Mayville, Daddy
Dinkle took up Wiz lodeing with a comely
vounge ki hayoinan, who had
<tupei] hastan wl a frisky lictle Ameri-
can-haorn hahy three months old, not
VOl B L. on a difference ol
opinion its tather amd mother.
The mother wanted to name her danghter
Franees Mary ; the father, on the other
hand, insisted that the child
called Hannaly,  Both agrecd W leave the
question to Paddy Dinkl: tor arhitrmtion,
and Duddy Dinkle named the bright lictle
thing Theodora—aift of God,

Daring the year, the comely voung
Englishwoman’s hushand died., Daddy
Dinkle still lived in the house of the wid-
ow. A few months after, the widow her-
eI diedd. and left Daddy Dinkle alone in
the honse with a Jittle by,  With her
dving breath, the widow had committed
the ehild o his care, amwd he had promised
that mever while he lived should the baby-
rird be homedess and friendless,  He prom
p=oad ndl this, at the same time that he had
o more wles what he should do with thae
hildd than if she had been an elephant.
he promi=sed, out of the goodness of
After the funeral, he paid an
clderly spinstera stipulated sum for taking
eare of the child, went to wisit it twioe a
werk, and always carried it a doll-haby
rdd B packase of can lv. Thiz wns his

ides of tfantile fanininity.

Misfortunes never come singiy. Neither
do Nearly al the same time
another picee of drift eame flowting across
the wile sen of humanity inte the open
arms of Ddddy Dinkle, Tiii'lllt‘*.‘!f‘uf drift
wis a bov. It was the orphan child of an
old classmate of Gastavus Dinklebach,
also a preacher, who had died of consump-
tion, and the poor father went across the
river of doath with his eyes looking back-
ward upon this world on account of the
little boy he was lesvine, There wasn't a

mint ol

e TWisn

iir{:

his benrt

hlessino-

soul on earth to stand between the h¢|‘-|

anid the orphan asylum hut Daddy Dinkle.
Daddy Dinkle scoepted fate and the two
voung onvs. e took the children, Theo-
dorn znd litthe Ned Wallaee, and set up
housekeeping with the elderly spinster for
L= hnll.-‘-‘-‘l{lld gn.h!ps,a_ her mother going
along to save propriety. ;

These two children were Daddy Dinkle's
winds,

That's the bones of my story. Now it's
ready to be commenced. Let us string the
bones together.

A little girl sat on s green brook bank,
idly splaghing with her bare feet inthe
crvstal water. A boy stood beside her, en-
gaged in the manly amusement of throw-
ing stones scross the bfook at a dogwood
sapling. some ways off. He was trying to
stone the bark off the dogwood, The
had flashing, bright gruy eyes, s wide, res-
olute mouth, white teeth, aml fanned
chwcks. She was a healthy., wholesome
chilldl, pleasant to look at, but not pretty.
Oh! no. The bov, contrurimse, wis.a
lll"’\h'l of bﬂ}'ink ¥y, like a Lro]df_n-
haired young god, or something of that
sort. BEverybody whossw the.two voung
ones <aid what & plty the girl hadn't been
the hoy.

* Boys ean get on without heauty,” said
Mother Vanghn, “Girls ean't. Bovs
have everything: bat if a girl hasu't got
good looks, she hasp™t anything, What a

Mayvibe |

He alw Vs |

should be |
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|
| were a!wn],-g qmll'ﬂenn!.
* Will you go home™ says the girl.
“No, L wen't,” says the hoy,

“Very well; then [ don’t gu cither,”
| =says Theo., settling herself more eomforta-
“I'm as good a= yon, and ['ve as

bly.
l niuch right to run saway as von have ™

“ (irls can't run,” says Master Ned, sen- |

tentionsly.

| The children were quarreling. They

@
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alite would ever have forgiven him for it, ation had passed away, and the lost love
especially when be went so far a2 to sug- hadbecome only a beautiil memo S0,
et the transfer of her maiden affetions on her thirtieth birthday, she smiled at her
10 =omebody else. But Edwan] Wallace gray hair, and went cheerily down to join
didn’t Know any better. He had no idea  her bovs,
| in his blessed innocence of the storm he  Daddy Dinkle’s mind seemed failing him
was raising.  Theo. stoppexd tapping with a little that f‘v:u‘. He was not always o
, ber feet, and sat like a stone woman. Veheerful and hopeful as formerly, He
“Why don’t you say something, Theo 3" used to have fits of deep gloom sometimes
She sprang up with a white face, and her  —strange in this sunny-hearted old man.

* Can't ™ says Miss Theo,, sarcastically. | eyes blazing. She stamped on the floor One day he said to Theo,

“Didn’t [ beat you on a dead race the other

day, and didn’t Daddy Dinkle laugh at
| you well for it, and tell you I'd besten yon
i

[ dire,” P beaten you in the maltiplication

table, and nbw you were going to let me 1 am o hundred years old, I'll never forget

heat you mumning? Pretty boy, you! |
| \ml; be a bov I T had to he ax stapid
as that."

{1 doknow multiplication,” sayvs Ned.
{ _“Howmany sre twelve times eleven,
then®"

ful ofthat, she now brought it up as.a
stuuner for the race of boy,
“I know. but I won't tell,”” said Ned,
“ullenly kioking u pebble into the brook.
Theo, clapped her hands and Tangzhed
|outright.  ** Oho, Master Ned! Yon
know it, do you? I you ean tell e how
much twelve timne eleven are, [ will write
your next Latin exercise for you."
*Gammon,” said Ned, giving the peb-
| blea viclons Kick, “T twll vou what,
Missy, there's one thing a girl can't do.
[ She can't be a saflor and go around the
world. and that’s what I'm going to do,
P'd rather bea szallor than know how
much ninety-nine times twelve is, Now [
guess 've pot you,”
But you can™ conjugate amo to save
our life,” said Theo., trinmphantly.
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A warm, bright room. A voung lady,
|\1i1|a brillisut grey eyes, a firm mouth,
tduzzling  white teeth and bright pink
| eheek=, sat on one side of the cheerful fire ;

| opposite her sat a slender, elegantly hand- |

some younge man, gracefnl as a picture, with
eurling black hair, and eves that young
women  of sixteen adored beeause they
were 50 pawghty, toving, brigandish—
wicked black eyes they were.  People still
saifl what @ pitv the boy wasu’t the girl,
Just opposite the bright fire, half way be-
Pween these two, an oldish man reclined in
an en=y chair, He had a big, bald bead,
and the expression of face of a haby,
young ludy was Theodora, the voung man
wits Ned Wallace, and the bald-headed man
with the baby-face wns Daddy Dinkle. It
wias Daddy Dinkle and his wards, Daddy
Dinkle was lecturing them In  his mild
IMonNotones,

“My childrefl, liberal leerning will rev-
| olutionize the world. The wisdom of the
| nncients, voked with the inventive genius
of the modern age, will draw the car ot
progress steadily onward, overturning in
its tracks the barbarism of the past amd
the wickeduess of the present. T have in-
finite faith in the ultimate elevation of t e
whole human mec through the power ol
liberal learning, 1 believe that the golden
dream of the promised time s yet coming
true in this world, when men and women
[sball be gentlemannered and honest,
[ when no man will have need to ask, who
[ i4 my peichbor and whoure mmy brethren
[ but every man shall be every man’s broth-
{er, To the end of hastening this promis«d
| time, T haive given my hamble lite and la-
| bors; refusing the emoluments which have

more than onee been offervd me, Mine
wis 4 nobler task than to heap up money,
As my favorite Virgil so ht-nmifull]y put it
— * Majus opus moreo."

“To thiz work, my dear childres, look-
ing forward with joy te the day when your
two bright voung intellects would take
the grand task off my feeble old hands, 1
have truined you. It has been the hope
and dream of my later yvears, that yvou two
[ ehiildren wounld one day tuke my s¢hool
and continue it, training the futore maun,
= I have I'?'ir'll 1o flﬂ. to read the
{aud Tove God and his neighbor. Theo,, my
{ girl, | couldu’t teach vou embroidery, hat
(T rtanght you Latin, It i=s my belief that
vou can rewd Latin with any ']-mﬁ».-émr in
these loose and ecareless thime=, I conlidn’t
teach  vou to make wax Odwers, bat |
tanght you liberal learning slong with my
{ Boy=, and | bave discoverad with joy 1l
veiir inclinations and mine ran together,
tand you were ever the brightest pupil 1
hadd,

“ Bat itds not gond for nan to be alone.
| I have been a devary old bachelor throngh
my life 3 why, one now in her grave alone
Knows, I worfwis nil micvi bonem. We
will not speak of that,  Bual I a dreary old
bachelor, westify that a solitary life is not
ol or a pleazant Lite,  God never meant

e to e old makls or old bachelors,
FMy more than ehildren, my two iriends,
[ who have made life les2 lonely for me, if,

besides continuing my school for me, you
coull tinditin vour hearts to walk throagh
lite together—I1 tell you, nextto my hope
[and fith that the promised time will
comwe, it i been g foudest earthly hope
that before my eves close on this world,
they will look upon von two as hushand
and wife,  Believe me, I know you better
| than you know yourselves, ani! no other
man or woman can ever be to either of you
| what von can be to each other.”

e spoke with more than his usual mild
energy as he concluded, The girl blushed
slightly, and cast down her eyes., The
young man looked up first, with a flash ot
his brignndish, wicked black eves, at the
placid face of Daddy Dinkle, and then,
with another flash into the fire, he made
an impatient movement of his arm, hap-
pily annoticed by the peacefl old man,
{but by no means lost on the sensitive
| mirl,

*zood might, my children,” said the
gentle old man, * Think about what I

said,"
| Then the old-fashioned old gentleman
took his old-fashioned candlestick and
trudeed off to bed.  The moment the door
{ was zoftly closed behind him, Edward Wal-
| laee sprang to his feer with 2 look of ex-
| treme vexation.

* Dy Dinkle is a doosid old Don
Quixote,” he said. * What sort of 1 wea-
pon is & Greek root to fighet the world
with? I never said the conjugations in
sy life that 1 dide’'t get ‘em tangled, and
I don't know what the optative mood
means to thisday. Andeven it Thad all
the mrmation old rubbish at my finger-
ends, what use would it be to me?  If the
old =entleman had only seen fit to teach
me botany and anatomy.,™

1 like Dudily Dinkle's way best,”
| Theo.

**Oh, yes, it’s well enough for girls to
git at home and learn rubbish. They take
lno part In the sfirring, active life of the
world. For them there are no worlds o
conquer and measure, no boundless acres
of marsh and forest to wrest from the
hand of nature and make habitations for
{man; no secrets of the ages Lo drag into
| light, and foree them to diselose the origin
of the race and of the world, Oh! my
spirit gquivers within me when I think ot
| it, and 1 long to be gone. It'll do for wo-
men tosit by the firé and drone over anti-
quusted Tore § a mope glorions eareer awaits
a 1nan—the immeasarable field of sction.™

Theo. tapped on the tloor with her toes,
{and looked nto the fire, but said nothing.

The young man's eyes ou her for a

moment. and 8 look of slight pain mingled
{ with annoyance eame over his handsome
| face. He paced the floor for two or thres

minutes, 85 if he didn't know what 1o say

next, then, as if he had made cp?[s
fmind, he stopped short and began -

“ [ know vou like wme, Theo.—hang it!
—all the girls do, but I ean’t help it. 1
| wish they wouldn't. I don’t care for girls,
| T mean to spend my days in goaking ex-
| plomtions in unknown landss That's the
| gnly life for me. Theo., I'm ashamed asn
beast to mention it, bat Billy Ray is dying
| for you. Billy's a blessed sight better fel-
low than 1 am.™

The foolish, handsome bay didnt know
what he wus saying. dide’t know much of
the natare of ggrb. or he never woald heve
blurted out that he knew Theo. had laid
her iy, romantic girl’s heart at his feet,
und that he had no use for the gentle gift,

lassiis

a
| |

|

n the conjugatiens from ‘ameo® to ‘an-

The |

3 “I am cross and old, Theo., and the
** Ned Wallace, don™t yon ever speak to  promised time isn’t half as near at hand as

me again us long as you live.” itused to be, I wish Fdward Wallare
He started in dizsmay, wotld come home. "’

1 mean gvery word of it. I T live till

sionately,

e seemed to be slowly deelining, and
L nor forgive what vou said to me just now, once when Theo. sat beside him he said:
1o tell me to my face that youknow Lam _ * Theodora, daughter, 1 think the prom-
in love with von, and if it*s just us con- ised time isn’t so far off after all. I think
venient, you wish I'd make it somebody I shall find- it where I am going. The
elee. Ol good God, it's too much !~ friends of my youth have all found it al-
Shie covered her fuce with her hayls, her | ready.  We love the next world better

of meeting them
1 wish Wallace would

den and uncomfortable discovery that . he | there Edwurd
had hopelessly put his foot in It,” He knew | come home,

of old_something of the temper he had | Theo. went to Norton, one day, in the
aroused, nnd he stood appalled, railway train. As she returned she ob-

of emotion in his voice, “ you and I have her. He was looking at her with a gleam-
boen good chums all our lives. Onee, ing, infense look. That was how she hap-
when you were a little girl, 1T remember pened to see him. He was a large man,
vou hid a pet kitten which you liked very with heavy, dark Leard, bronzed checks

much, Oue day you canght that Kitten kill- and eyes. Ah! Theodora’s face turned |

ing some young birds. You had liked her | white, She set her teeth together, drew a
Letter than anything else in the world, yer decp, | shuddering breath, and looked out
vou took the pretty Kkitten and s:.rangh-nl the window. The man's face turned pale,
her with vour own hands, and from that  too, pale to his very brow, and he leaned
day to this you have neverallowed another | his head suddenly forward, as if dizzy.
caf in the house, Are vou going to turn He tore the back of an old letter and serib-
away from me to-night for good and all #* | bled a question on it, He touched Theo-
answered Theo.. speaking very dora on the shoulder and gave it to her,
| slowly, ** for good andall. | can’t get over looking stmdil_}' at het with his bright, in-
things like other people, I don’t want to. | tense eves. *vople thonght she had
' After to-night I'hlmll never speak to yon dropped a letter and he had picked it _“r
pemin until 1 forgive vou, and that will for her. She read the question, looked full
never be on earth.™ r into the expectant face, with its bright, in-
“Then good by, Theodora, " answered he,  fense cyes, and her fuce turned whiter than
speaking, unbke himsalf, very rapidly. before. She looked full into the bright
“1'm more sorry than I can tell that I've | eyes and deliberately shook her head. The
offended you. Always remember that | stranger sat quietly down. The letter did
when you think of me, if you everdo. 11 not belong to her after all,
|vou don’t find me here in the morning, \
vou will know why.” stiltedd upon trestlework, half disjointed.
So he turned and went away, Theodora | hastily thrown together, and worm-eaten
covered her fiuce with ber hands, and burst | in some  places, It was a fashionable
into passionute tears—the woman's weak | American  railway bridge. It scemed
refitge of tears, fearfully shaky to the stranger with
Next morning at breakfast Theo, eame  the bright cyes and brown checks, A
linto the diniez-room, snd Daddy Dinkle moment later every soul on that train
| handed her a note, and sald : . { would have thought the same thing, it he
“ Tread this to me, Theo. I found it on had any time for thought, which he
my plate just now.”  hadn’t. There wus a sudden noise of
It was from Edward, and it said : splintering timbers. !
Drar FatiEr Diveixvacn—D've started to ! 0 down beneath the weigh' of the train.
Bruzil. I not do 28 you wanted. | know | 1T Was a very high bridge. There was a
1 i, tono, and 1 wish I could l!l'i?lli ravine under it, full of dry, jagged
el e ;;'i }I:_.}, Gioul tl‘:ﬂ;":}_;‘:m!l"l‘.mj me, | rocks and fallen trees,  The train was tilt-
’ ' Ebwanrp WALLACE E:." ll'l\'vll"!_rm'n:-nl the l‘-:lial:l- x\'h(»rlt- lllntm. suf,
" - Di 2 Net tx Tava i~ | She had time to see that much. wis 1
ll:l"I’-.if‘:ll-:“Ilil‘:llfl.l‘:"lll:l-t:?JI;‘[‘]\\]':::- .'I\I:'.ll';zt';‘::lul\l\l'. | TNCe ’“E’“““"- T!'ﬂ'". L'Iit'll{'l‘d] “'“']l."
snd it stunnedhin,. A dim tmistonme over| arotund for a moment, and then l;‘]ll-'(‘ll her
his oves for a moment. When he looked | 5 N'""‘”’mg caught her ina grasp
up Theo, was crving in the corner, Poor | LK€ Steel and whirled her madly around.
.':fri ! She had learned to eonjuegate ame | She ”mlf.:"]” She ete s ““..“m;" et
tur too well. Daddy Dinkle looked at her, | . An awful crash, which will ring foreyver
IPerhaps it was * Hberal learning® which in the CAIS of m";"i‘:‘.lm ]lt"!ll'll “'-hl“.. the
made his intuitions so fine and quick.  In :'r""'k ol '1""".‘: Wild shrieks of “.L"f‘"-‘-'
that moment he looked down through the .lpprlillng._ - lﬂ.ﬂ‘{!il _i[-':lfll-;{:rﬂ:lll-. '.”'_','."“'
past like a vision, and his own blighted screams of frenzy. mingled with the hissing
voith Tose before him Jite n sorrovwfial | D1 Steanm, and the sound of women ii"l‘!'i'l’l.l-
rhost,  He went over to Theo. and laid his 5" that idiotic way which tries men’s
hand gently on her hend, ‘““I“. Five PEEIS killed m"n-'-'hr'." lit-
“Theo .ln.- girl, don't ery,” he sail |]":'!il‘l'll'}l“ln'—-’l"'l"'t” I'f”“lf;hullrl o h“l-
RO e * g =L manity, three more persons fatally wound-
.k A W] . . . 3 S r i - - * 2 .
fimave erybis or Daioe, Whe It prarperty | S wors: or s savorely Injurod
belongs.. Please God, yon and [ have . wy were all ready for the whitewashing
many brave fdvs’ \\’l-}lf i okids « nl'tnl_!li_!h-p. ﬂ‘h_. ves, my friends ! hrz'unl
I Tosvthes v will tooatiths A \\f]lrl\ for the whitewashing committee!
_ ; = : it Pl Sdward Wallaee had caught Theo. in his
ous paths of learning,  We will elimb yet | s justas the bridge went down. 1t was

[V Sy |
V9
=,

higher heights, my danghter, and you | iz lysg act of consclousness for days, e
=hall lead and 1 will follow.  We will wait |y harled her away from the window,
for the promised time together. In the | 4nd turned =0 that be was next the sile

pursuit of liberal learning there 5 perpet-
mal trinmph. unalloyed by a single pange,
the splendid triumph of knowing and
understanding.  Knowledge places man
on 3 lewel with the angels,  There are jov.
vonsolation aud repose. 1 ourmesd there for

caved her life,  His shoulder was dislo-

vomnfort, a long lime ago, and it has never
fatled me.  Theodora, dunghter, Zift of .yted. 2 rib or two broken. and he was
tiod to u |"!"‘1" old man, come ! badly stunned and briised about the head.
« 1 will, father,” That was all.
S0 two went ont to work, where it was We are nearing the emld of our story.
to have been three.  They never men- They took the poor, bruised creature
home to Daddy Dinkle’s own  house.

tioned the wanderer. never heand from
him. ‘The old man and the girl shared Theo, gave-her school in charge of some of
sShe told Daddy Dinkle

their studies together. At length an at- - the older bovs,
tack of sickness eame upon Daddy Dinkle. o a stranger had saved her TiHe at the
and weakened im0 that he was Dever  pick of his own ; that he was sorely wound-

where she #at. *An olid tree stamp e
bumping into the window. [t struck him
on the shoulder.  As Theo, had  been, it
wotthl have struek her head,  She eseaped
with some broken glass euts and a black
and blue bruise on her arm. He had

quite the same “"5';”'. After that Theo. ol perhaps unto death, and she had
heard part of the boys” lessons.  “Liberal  pronght him home to be eared for.  And

. 1] . 3 - . z
learning™ bronght hiw jovand eonsolation o, grew white with watehing and sor-

indeed.  She seemed quite happy. after a o0
lithe time, Ter eye was bright as a dut one day Daddy Dinkle, through the

| bird’s, and her voice as sweet, 11“';""” ard  gnen door, heard & voice faintly speaking
cheery.  Year after year she studied with i the next room.  He had not walked
the old man, and vear after vear she 100k withonat help for a month. vet he sprang
maore and mnr:-’nl the hoys' fessons in her | upon his feet, quivering with excitement.
own hands. They called her the “girl- | . Theo., you have lied to me; you who
irofestor” and =he langhed and went on! yover tolil me a falsehood before, ™ It is no
in lli-rnwlll snnuy. spirited, ambitions way.  «rraneer 1 hear in there, It is mv woll-be-
d steady inspiration to her hoys amd the  1aved son. who was dead and is alive again,
alid man, now beginning to bea little child- | pake me 1o him.™
i=h, and losing his eyesight a little. But — Apq he fell upon his neck and kissed
her hair turned gray when she was nine- | i, and  they wept together—the weak
teen years old. L old man and the weak voune man, But
A lover or two crossed her guiet life, 85 Daddy Dinkle took to his bed next day,
the years, went on. That was the ouly | 45 did not leave it. A week later, when
time her bright, sunny spirit ever seemed | Edward Wallace, feeble yet, and no more
disturbed. Her soft, pink cheeks, had| ihun able 10 walk, went to his bedside to |
turned very pale, und she seemed faint and | 1,16 his blessing and bid him farewell, he
hreathless for o moment, and then she had | clung to the tall man and wept. '
said mildly and firmly that her life was | <My son” he eried. *vou will not
devoted to the old Professor and the boys. | Jeave me agiin! Alone in my  helpless |
She never lobked for, or indeed never | hlindness [ have prayed daily and nightly
wished for, any other life than her present  thyt I might not depart this life till I heard
one, So the flying years still wenton, and | your voice. You were a spirited lad, full
Theodora lived as ‘much shut ont of the | uf fife. and wavward. sometimes. but 1 al-
"world as i she and the oll Profestor and | wavs loved von s the apple of my cye.
the boy= hao been cast away ona green isl- | Next to one other, it was the eruelest dis-
and in mid-ocean. appeintment of my life when vou went
At lgst there came a sorrowful day, away. Oh!my son, my boy! You will
when Daddy Dinkle found himself in total | not leave again?  You will stay with the
durkness, His worm-out eves had failed | foolish old man till he dies*" |
him completely, except for tears, dear.! Hereached out in his blindness and |
stricken old man, Thoze ruined down  caught him, and clung to him with his |
from his poor old eves freely enouzh, but  trembling hands.  Theodora sat beside his
tears conld not bring back the lost i‘i,l:h! of bed., She tarned her head awav aml
dayv. And now Theodora took the od wiped a tear from her eves, )
Profeszor's tusks all on her bhrave two * Father,” at length Edward Wallace
shoulders, and the Academy, for the culti- | said, “*how can 1 stav? I have sccom-
ywation of his liberal learning, fourished as | plished the career which was the dream of
| hardly ever before. It was =till carried on gy bavhood. [ have sailed the seqs frowm
vin Daddy Dinkle’s name, but almost the | Northern jeebergs to the Southern Oeean,
only thing he did was to be led to his oltd- | I have prospeeted for gold in Australia,
time chaif In the morning, where hespresul | and helped build a telegraph through a
out his trembling hands softly and repeat- country where the foot of eivilized man
ed the opening prayer, which he had not | never trod before. T have climbed Mount
mis=ed for twenty vears, r‘x:rlptduriﬂg his | Blane, and blistered my feet in the sand
illness. The Academy boyz looked up to  under the equator, I have sailed around
Theodors with perfect adoration, She was | the globe, and done all that I hoped for in
&0 wise. they thought, and learned, and my youth, only to find at last that Theo-
vet =0 voung and merry in her Leart, and | dorais more to me than anatomy and bota-
she could actually understand hoys' games.  ny : more than travel and adventure ; more
The most unruly pupil she ever had sur-| than all the world besides. Father,  have
rendered unconditionally when Theodora | come five thousand miles to ask Theodora
beat him playing checkers. once in her life to forgive, and she will
*She can play checkers,” he said, in | not. 1If she wonld bid me stay, father—""
amazement, * She is the first woman | The old man gro ’
ever saw in my life who conld play check- ' quilt with one hand.
ers,” *Theo., give me your hand.
Daddy Dinkle rubbed his hands with | find it myself,” said the old man.
Yiee, and said : She reached out her hand, cold and

I cannot

I planned out a work for three peoﬂ;l trembling, and he to k it in his weak
vaud this does it all herself, better t 'E';sp, holding it thus in one hand, and
three could have done.™ ward's hand in the other. He drew

Still the wing-footed vears glided on, them feebly together. and laid the hund of
and the young womsn with gray hair kept Theo. in the hand of Edward.

her school, and did her quiet work and | * My children, it is the last wish of the
lived her quiet life bravely and well. untiijold man. Theo., my girl, shall it not be
one day she found yvearsold, | so ¥

and Edward Wallace hadlbeen gonetwelve | She glanced st the face of Edward Wal-
vears, She tied a ribbon in her hsir that lace. He was looking at her with his
dav and looked in the glass and saw her- beautiful eyes, all moist and tender, offer-
s¢if, a woman mever handsome. and no | ing her onte more, and for the Jast time,

" longer very . Not ng in years,  hic heart, begzing her to take the gift—

umg?:fa say. In .heart mmpm; she was | the heart.of :hm%e. strong, lovin p €ler-
vounger than most girls at eighteen. 1 nally true man—hers forever and ever.
suppose being so much with boys had | Such a love is God's blessed gift to woman. |
mude her s0, She looked in the glass that | The world seemed turned around to her, |
day, and saw'a womnan with gray hair. oft | and she closed her eyes dizzily.

[-ink cheeks and bright, spirited eyes. She Dinkie listened painfully.
{ lvoked happy and pescetul, as she smiled| **Theo. 2" he said. |
at her gray hair in the glass. She was *“Yea, futher, it shall be s0.” |

' happy and peso-ful—quite. guite happy. He smiled a pleasant, child-like smile, |
She still thonght of Ned Wallsce. I know  nodded his head faintly to show that he |
"that in her silent heart she thought of him  understopd, and turned his blind eyes a |
fifty times-a day, bat t= of him no little towand the light. Then his mind
longer brought the bitter remembranoes seemed 1o wander slightly. He thought

pity for the child.” ! Is was a brutal speech to make, and no girl 'of old. Al the buming pain and humili-' he was back in school with his boys,
T ——rr——— — - e S—— -
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At length the gentle old man fell gick. |

“Pheotara,* said he, with a faint sound  Served a stranger sitting  divectly opposite |

The train was crossing a railway hridge, |

The bridge was go- |

| il

Qpelessly over the ¢

| = Turn“to book fourth,” he said, “line
| 633, Viriget quem dederat cursum fortuna
peregi—Ii have lived and accomplished the
rice which fate designed.”

He loogened his hold on Theo.'s hand,
and Edward Walluee clossdd his own fing-
ers tighly over it and held it fast.

Daddy Dinkle seemed to have fallen into
a light slumber. His fuce was as beautiful
and serene as the face of an infant in a
lmﬁg dream,

‘The old man was dead.—Cinemnnati Com-
ercial,

Cause of Mississippi Overflows.

m
‘15"

At & recent meeting of the Chieago
| Academy of Science, ex-Governor Bross
of that city read an elaborate paper ou the
| subject of the Missizsippi Inundations, in
which he argned that the overflows which
{are now dévastating so large s portion of
| the finest cotton districts of Mississippi,

Twelve times eleven hiad long been x| cheeks flaming with angeraud bitter ho-{ than this when our dear ones die, one by | Arkanses and Louisiana, and nearly all
stumhling-block to little miss andy mind=| miliation, Edward Wallace made the sud- | one, and we have a hope

| the tHolte sigar region of the latter State,
| find their explanation not ina larger vol-
jume of water than-usual poured into the
' Lower Slississippi from its tributaries, but
. in the fact that the bed of the river is grul-
nally rising, thus lifting up itz waters to a
higher level, and esusing them to flow
over the banks and levees which onee con-
fined them. In support of this view Jue
declared that he lwt--nrv«-:—ml with many
intelligent and observant bodatmen in St
Louiz, who confldently sverred that the
bed of the river is gradually rising from
the deposit of sediment, just as the river
"o, in Italy, whose overflows are more
frequent amd destructive than formerly,
i I'il'tln;r its bed from the sune camse,
This view of a very interesting subject is
strengthened by clrommstances attending
the recent overtlow. It is 2 noteworthy
tact that this recent overflow was not

| cansed nor necompanied by any unusual

rise either in the Missouri or Upper Missis-
sippis the floods came into the lower river
at and below Cairo, chiefly from the Ohio
Cumberland, Tennessce, White, Arkansus,
and Red rivers ; and the flood in the Ohlio
lncked several feet of being as high as for-
{mer years have witnessed,” Had the great
streams sbove Cairo, the Missouri and its
tributaries. and the Upper Mississippi,
| with itz alfluents, partivipated in the rise,
{ the lower river would have been raised
several feet higher than it was—a height
that would have earried it probably, over
nearly all the levees, and caused the inun-
dation of all the lowlands bordering on it,
That so great and destructive an overflow
as that \\ﬁlit'h took place shonld come from
the comparatively limited volumes of
water poured inte the river at and below
Ciiro, seems  to suggest a decreased cu-
pacity of the river channel to contain its
witers, owing to the eleyation of the bed.
If this theory be correct, some very Inter-
esting  questions  present  themselves

How long is the process to zo on?  Whaa
will be its ualtimate effects® If the

levees on its bank are to be built higheras
its bedl is raised, to secure the country
from inumdation, there will come a time
when the mighty river will tlow to the
sea like an agqueduct, through channels
liftedl up above the plain,  But there §s a
limit to the work of raising the levees:
the higher they are built the wenker they
become, aml in a great food. in which all
the upper rivers siall participate, the
levees would be carried away, and the re-
leasedd water would submerge the low re-
gions in a fur more destructive del
than any we have yet witiessed.—587,
Louis Republican,

————

A Moving Mishap.

Mr. Dromme is a commercial traveler,
al B2 away from home a good deal, and
hesides that he s 80 very muoch absorbed
in his business that his wife never expects
any assistanee from him in the  mannge-
ment of household matters.  When Mrs.
Drumme determined to move she commii-
nirated her intention to her spouse, and
told him that she Intended to 2o ahont it
during his next period of rest from  his
journeving,and would depart from her
usual eustom by asking him to
Dromme declared his readiness, and was
particular to note the date of his intended
flitting in  his memorandnm book, He
then went to the store, packed Lis sample
cazes, learned two or three pew fanny
<tories to tell his customers, and started
out and was gone three weeks, scouting
in Hlinois and Kentueky, Hereturnedon
one of the late night trains and  started
home, thinking he would have o week™s
reat before the moving process hegan,

He et himself in with a lntch-Key,
the first thing he noticed was the hollow
sonund nl‘].isT]f-r-l on the hall foor, He
proceeded, and on entering the sifting-
room stumbled and fell into the midst of
two or three shrieking women amd babies,
and before he conld rise and explain, he
felt a besd==lat collide with his head several
times in quick gnocession before he lost
consciousness.  When he “cime to.” a
large man had him in his arms, and a wo-
man was holding a light and pouring wa-
teron his hewd, The man was saying :
 Bless my conl! 1 hope he ain't killed !
It*s Mr. Drumme!™

The explanation Drumme’s wile gave
him was that the new house being ready a
week earlier than was expected, she fiud
moved, but he failed to get the letter ap-
prising him of the fact. As the gentle-

n=sist,

| man who took the house bought the night-

latch and door-bell, she did not remove
them, and thus Mr. Dromme got into the
houge and tumbled right among the sleep-
ing family. who were camping in the din-
ing-room the first night of their residence
in his late domicile. —Evansville Journal,

———

The Warmth of Clothing.

The London Medical Record =ays that
Dr. Von Pettenkofer, is a careful study
of this subject recently published. has
pointed out that the permeability of stufls
to air is a condition of their warmth. Of
equal surfaces of the following materials,
he found that they were permeated by the
following relative quantities of air, the
most porous, flannel, such as is used ordi-
narily for clothing, being taken at 100
Flannel, 100 : linen of medium fineness,
383 silk, 40; buckskin, 58 ; tunned leather,
1; chamois leather, 51, Hence, it the
warmth of clothing depends upon the
degree in which it keeps out the air from
our hodies, then glove-kid must be 100
times warmer than flannel, which every-
one knows is not the fact. The whole
question, then, is resolved into that of ven-
on. If several layers of the same ma-
terial be placed together, and the air be al-

| lowed to permeate through them, the ven-

tilation through the second layer is not
much less than throngh the first, since
the meshes of the two form a svstemn of
eontinuous tubes of uniform diamerter, and
the rapidity of the movement of the air

through these is affected  merely
by the resalting friction. Through
our clothing, then, there passes a

stream of gir, the amount of which, as in
ventilation, depends upon the size of the
meshes, upon the difference of tempera-
ture between the external and internal at-
mosphere, and upon the velocity of the
surrounding air. Our clothing, then, is
required, not to prevent the gdmission of

* the afr, but to regulate the same so that

our nervous system shall be sensible of no
movement in the air. Further, our clothes,
at the same time, regulate the temperature
of the contained air, as it passes through
them, so that the temperature of the air
between the clothing and the surface of
our body averages 84 to 86 degrees Fah
renheit, The hydroscopic property of
different material used for clothing essen-
tinlly modiies their functions, This pro-
perty varies with the different materials :
wool, for instance, takes up more waler
than linen, while the lutter takes up and
gives off itz watery contents more rapidiy
than the former. The more the alr is dis-
placed by water from the clothes the less
will be their power of retaining the heat:
in other words, they conduct the heat
more rea’illy, and hence we are guickiy
chilled by wet garments,

Seared Oul of a Wife,

The narrative which [ am about to relate

was told me one bleak, cold might, in a

, country parlor. Itwas one of those nights
in mid-winter, when the wind awvl it over
the land, making everything tingle with
its frosty breath, that | was seated beforea
blazing fire, surrounded by a jo
dozen boys and an old bachelor—Peter
Green—about forty and eight years old.

It was just the night without to make
those within en{c.y n good story, so that
each of tis Iiad to il his favorite story,
save Mr. Green, and as he was a joliy sto-
ry-teller, we were somewhat surprized o
hear him sey @ ** 1 have no story that would
interest you,” =0 we had to find other en-
tertainments for a while, when one of the
hoys told me to - sk how it happened that
he never got married,  So he did.

Well, gentlemen, (he began) it don’t
spem Tight for me to tell yon how that
happened, but as it isabout my=elf I don’t
care mucll., Yot gee when 1 was young
we had to walk as high as five miles to
church and singing-school, which was our
chief enjoyment. But this dog™t have nny-
thing to do with my not géfting & wiie
but I just wanted to show yvou that we had
some trouble in them days in getting our
sport.

Jolin Smith and I were like brothers, or
like “Mary and her little lumb.”  Where
one went the othér was sure to go. We
went to 2ee two sisters, amd as we were not
the best boys imaginable, the old gentle-
man ook nmbrage and wouldn’t allow us
to come near the house; 5o we would take
the girls to the enil of the lune, aud there
we woitdd have to take the final Kiss,

We soon got tired of that =ort of fun,
andd [ told John, on onr way to singing-
swwhool oae night, that [ was going into the
honise, too,

He <ih] the old mian would run me i1 did.

I told him I was going to risk itanyhow,
let come what would,

He saiil * be would risk it if I would

So home we went with the Firls. When
we got to the end of the lune [ told the
zirls we proposmsd going all the way.

They looked at cach other in a way 1
didn't like too well, but said they (the old
folks) would be in bed, 20 they dida’t care
if we did.

They were a little more surprized yet
when I told them we thouzht of going ina
little while, but as all wus quiet we Jud no
trouble in getting into the Kitchen,

Then and there we had our figst court,
and I made up mwy mind to ask Sallie to be
my wife the next time I eame.,

It was now past the turn of the night,
and as we had four miles to walk, [ told
John we had to be going.  So we stepped
ont on the porch, hut just as we il =0, the
sky wae Ht up by lightning, and one tre-
mendons thunder peal rolled along the
monntain side.  1ts echio had not diesd out
in the fur off vales until the rain hegnn o
pour trom the garpered fullness of the
"ill‘ll!_-_
were all asleep, when the girls sald we
should goto hed in the little room st the
head of the stairs, which led out of the
kitehen @ as their father didn't get up early
we eould be home before the old folks
were astir. So after hidding the girls a
sweet good-nicht—aml hugzing them o Tit-
tle—and wishing them pleasant dreams,
and promising them to come back on the
next Saterday night, we started for hed.

.

Wed dn't have far o go, as the bed
stoo] near the head of the stairs.
John was soon in bed, but as | was al-

ways a little slow, snd full of curiosity, 1
wus looking around the little room.

At Jast [ thought I would sit down «
chest which was spread over with a nice
white cloth, while I drew off my hootz. So
down 1 sat, when stars of the east, 1 went
plump into a big custard pie.

I thonght John would die langhing, for
I sain] 1 had smashed that costard all 1o
thunder, and the plate right in two.

You see we had to be sawful quict, 50
that the old man would not hear,

I was now ready to zet into bed, so 1
put the light ont, and picked up my boots,
thinking to put them in a more conven-
ient place, when down my one leg went
through a pipe hole, which had been coy-
eridd by paper, up to my hip.

Now one part of me wias np-stairs, while
the longest part of me was in the kitchen,

As my leg was very long it reached a
shelf which was oecupled with dishes,
pans, coffee-pots, ete., and it turned over
with a tremendous erash,

The eirls had not vet retired, and |
could hear them Inugh fit to sphit their
siiles,

I telt awful ashamesd, nnd =eared antil
my heart was in my throat, for | expected
the olld man every moment.

| extrieated my leg from the confonnded
hole jnst in time, for the old luly looked
into the kitchen from the room  door, amd
ssked what all that noise was about.,

The girls put her off as best they could,
and I went to b, while Jalin was stran-

ML A

rling under the cover to  keep from
langhing alond,
We =oon went off into the land of

dreams with the hope of waking early. |
wish I could wll you my dreams, but it
would take me too long.  One moment 1
wottld fancy myself’ by the side of Sallie.
sipping nectar from her heaven-biddews]
lip=. and pext [ would see the old man
Nonrishing his cane above my head,

This all came to un end by John giving
me 4 kiek.

On waking and fooking around [ saw
John's eyes as big as my fist, while the
sun was beaming in at the window,

What to deo ye couldu’t tell, for we
heard the old man having fumily  prayer
in the Kkirchen.

John looked out of the window and sa =
we would get down over the poreh roof,

* Get ont and dress as =oon as possible,”

e saidd,

Soin my hurry my foot got fastened
in the bedelothes, and ont 1 tumbled head
foremost, turued over, and down the steps
until I struck the door, which was fustened
by a wooden button, and it giving way,
out 1 rolled in front of the old man.

He threw up his hands and eried, *Lord
suvee us ! for he thougsht I was the devil.

The old lady scremmed until you ecould
have heard her a mile,

I was =0 scared and bewildered that I
conldn’t get up at once. It was warm
wenther andd [ didn’t have anything on
but a shirt.

When
made me mad. and T jumped up and raghed
out of the door, the qater part of my
shirt on the old iren door Iateh.

Off 1 started for the barn, and when
half way through the yard the dog set up
a howl and went for me,

When I got into the barnyard, I had to
rin through a flock of sheep, and among
thern was an old ram, who backed up a lit-
tle and started for me. Withone bound |
escaped his blow, sprang into the barn,
und began to elimb up the logs into the
mow, when anold mother hen pouanced
urnn my legs, picking them until they
hled.

1 threw myself upon the hay, and after
John had slid down the porch into a hogs
head of rain water, he came to me with
one of my boots, my coat, and one of the
legs of my pants.

He found me completely prostrated.
Purt of my shirt, my lat, one leg of my
punis, my vest. stockings, necktie and one
boat were left behind.

I vowed then and there that I would
never go to see another girl. and Tl die
before T will

____“-—_.—_.._
A Street-Car Inciden

Saturdsy morning, v & ride over the
bridee to Cinecinnati on a Covington
car, we had the pleasure of the ecompany

of three ladies and two children, all un-)

known to us. One of the ladies \t;m_th(:
mother of one of the children, a little

girl, and one of them was the grand-|

mother of the child.
stopping at the toll-house on this side,

a parley arose between the driver and the |

toll-gutherer about the echildren. The
latter, to settle the matter, sald to the lit
tle girl, *“How old are you, sissie?” and
the child innoecently answered, “Eight

lly half-|

We waited for it to stop  nntil we |

! sity of the Union.

t heard the girls snickering it |

—_——

vears.” The limit being six years, the
driver had to givea check for the child,
and, of conrse, colleeted full fare from her
motler. ‘The ludy was considerably pro-
voked, and s the car moved om, said,
with emphasts anid a shake of the finger
at the child, *Next time, you say five.”
The grandmother remonstrated, but the
mother persistéd in her instruetios, and
argued the matter at some length. 'The
whole party were quite hamisomely
dressed, anl the mother of the child wore
a large cross around her neek.—Cincin-

nafi l"i:mt*'.
e
The Logie of Politiciaus.

Congress has, sjince the vear, assomied |
the right to exercise supervision amnd con-
trol over the Swmte Governments of the |
South, It was one of the featnres of re-
vonstruction. The ohjeet being the pro-
tection of the freedmen and immigrant
loyal men from the North, justitied the ap-
puarent violation of the constitutional prin-
viple which guamnteed to the people of the |

State the right'to regulate their local af
fairs in their own way. ‘The South ae-

cepted this interferetee.  Indeed, she conld
not very well avoid it, slnce resistanee was
impossible, Congress therefore beeame
the recoonized arbiter of all questions aris-
ing between the white uand black man:
and, in the cage of Louisiana, Georgia and
North Carolinadid not hesitate to aet upon
this right. thus tacitly coneeded.  JU is
true that in the cases referred to the com-
plaints that invoked congressional prin-
ference were made by black men or by the
black man’s party. It was not until the
tax-payers of South Carolina luid before
Congress their memorial, that an opposi-
tion ense was ever made. It presented an
anomalous feature In reéconstruction, and
was treated, considering the assumptiolns
of Congress in the other iuetances, in an
anomalons wat.

The Judiciary Committee, to whom tho |

memorial was referred, reportad adversely
to the prayerof the petition.  The reasons
embodied in their report point to an ad-
verse conclusion.  They admit the duty of
Congress to apply a remedy to all wrongs
doue the people of a State, but they =iy
the grievances of the South Carolina e
moralists spring from (he constitutional

| MAY
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[ chase food or eook their own, wri

SEEKING NEW HOMES.
Something Abowt the Thonsands of
ts who are Landing ot Cas-
the -Whe They re, and
Where they are Going.
There are lively times in Castle Garden,
for May js the month which onefifth
of those who seck homes in the Western
continent choose for taking the journey.
The steamship companies have to increass
their accommodations, and the officials
| the Garden have their hands full to take
| care of the travelers. Hundreds of the
jatter lounge arounid the buildings and the
| ralleries waiting for their triends, or
| money, or for their baggage, before they
{ push on to fresh seene= in the West.
| Every arriving ship brings a hew load.
The officiale iy around like candidates on
cloetion day. Errand boys shoot out of
the deors ljke ehampagne corks, and the
throng of foreiguers in o strange land
jabber with each other, or gaae bewildened
a: the busy scene, Everything shows
[ Tifie, but there Is lttle confuslon.
| Ewery immigrant that arrives in New
York harbor has to pass through Casth
Gamden. At Quarnntine the steamship i«
thoronghly inspectes] for infiections dis
| enses, and when she drops anchor off the
| battery the steerage pussengers are loadi o

| on tugs or barges and landed st the Gar-

den wharf, From this wharf they ape
driven like so many sheep through a par-
row enclosure, where a physician inspects
each s hepasses, The sick arv sorted ont
and sent to the temporary hospital. 1f

| they are bad cases they are hurried away

to the regular hospital,  Care is also taken

[ of the old amd infirm, for, strange as if

seem to the uninitiated, -
B amd often 8 vears old are
among the passengers by every si anmiship.
Thence the new-comers are marched pasi
asquad of guestioners and interpreters,
who note their nativity, age, place from
which they emizrated, destination, occu-
pation, finuncial condition, and a host of
other questions which help to A1l the
tables T the Commissioners” ammnal roe-
ports.  Thep they are mrned 1oose in the
rotunda, there to wait until their bag2uge
has heen hoisted out of the stesmship's
hold and landed at the Garden,  Without
going oniside they can here pum hange
tiekets to any part of the Unlon sod haw
their baggagse checked, exchange their Rir-
eign money for greenbacks, tede b to
their friends that they have arrived, pur

ite letters
or go to prayer meetings.  They are pe
mitted to remain in the Garden forty-eight
hours, At the end of that time they must
make special explanation to the superin
tendlent or @o their way. 'Fhey are per-
mitted to depart as soon as they have Lbeen
entersd on the books,

The seone in the rotundy when = _\vr":-.T
hundred are waiting is peenlinr.  There
are =0 many thonghtfnl men, 0 many
hopefill women, old persons. al bitthe
babies.  All have songht Amerion os the
{ seventh heaven of o vervthing munidane.
{ and when Amerien is reached the resetion
seems almost puinful,  Famiiies stand
aside in groups, every member elinurdne {o
some article of household value.  The men

1 Thvgs |
amendments, adopted sinee the war,  The | B s — 0 hildren ey, sl
P Ercpecd St e il o S ennae | #moke their pipes.  The children ery ., s
amendments gre national, and the wrongs, the women try to hush them. Sipiddents

if any are done, are of a national charaeter, |

In this sense, =avs the report, Congress
cannot interfere.

If this assumption is_eorreet, the eon-
clusion is illogwal. Precisely for that
renzon Coneress should interfere,  The
commitiee knew the origin of the revolu-
tion which enables an ignorant blnck m-
jority togovern the Stute.  The State Con-
<titution under which it was done was the
eregture of Congress ;
constitueney provided by Congress, amd
was made to conform to stipnlations Ll
down by that body, and in orderto do this,
us Congress overthrew the former State
Government, @ precedent was  thereby
established which justitios it in interfering
amiin to redress any  grievance
mizht be produced by its former action.
It i= morally hound to do so, The cansti-
tutional amendments were not the work
of South Caroling, but of Congress, aml
foreeil upon her doeentanee. It i= eladnnsd,
therefore, that the right of Congress 1o in-
terfere to relieve the white people of
South Carolinn from oppression is hased
on the fuet that the injury complained of is
the resnlt of lormer congressional inter-
ference, A refusal to dosoi= an evasion
of the logical effect of the right assamed
hy Congress in foreing the reconstruction
mepsures on the South.—S% Lowis Republi-
can.

— -
Now for Amnesiy.

It 1= reported that Southern Conservi-
tive members voted amainst the Centennial
S3.000.000 fund for no other rensord than
becanse they thought the passage of gen-
eral amnesty hould antedate an appropri-
ation to ecclebrate the lnnudredih anniver-
But for thi=s ohjection
they would have snsmined the bill, per-
haps.  The fundamental idea of the Con-
tennial show is to exhibit to the world the
greatness ad unity of this pation, "Ti=
but a mockery to talk of thi= while men
are deprived of their civil rights, in conse-

Cquence of events that oeeurred ten years

ago, and pow have almost the dimness of
traditions, 'The injustice to these men, is
individuals, is but the least part of the
hartn done by the poliey of ostracism.
Execlading them from the right of =ullruze
aml holding offiees prohibits mueh of the
native ability of the South from fak-
ing part in the work of restorution 5 snd
the il effects of this i= seen in the wreteh-
ol misrovernment of several of the Sonth-
ern States.  Had universal amnesty been
procliimed five vears ago, aud the best
men of the South had a fuir chanee to make
themselyes felt in publie atfirs, we be-
lieve that South C.rolina, Mississippi.
Louaisiana and Arkansas wonld now e
govirned with something like deecney,
But even without reference to these prob-
able results, it wonld have been # work ol
coinmon  generosity aml prident stades-
manship to restore the ex-Confederates to
their lost privileges a long time agzo, oo
muasve, instead of peddling our  purdon= to
them two or three at a time, after suitable
hamiliation. If Congress wishes the peo-
ple to celebrate the Centennial anniversary
with gnison and heartiness it should im-
wediately grant amnpesty to all politicul
offenders, so that those persons may et
themselves into the proper frame of mind
for the jubliee of 18T6.—N. ¥, Jowrnal of
Commerce.

-8

Personal and Political Points.
—An exchange save that “Ben Butler
would be happy if he could get his
vienette on the ten-cent shinplasters.™
No doubt of it. but he would be much

happier if he could get ais hands on them. |

—Another  exchange declures  that

“Gen, Butler and his personal followers |

constitute no mean power in a political
convention in Massachusetts.™ No. but

they constitute evervthing else that is |

mean, no matter where they are.

—“ William Ward, of New York, openly
claims to be the greatest thief in the coun-
try outside of Conzres<.” That way he,
but he ourht to remember how immeas-
urably he & beaten by many of the thieves
inside of Congress.

—A Nevwia paper says that Senator
Stewart used to be a restaurant walter in
Denver, and he was as poor a waiter ns he
is Congressman,” Then, the keeper of
the restanrant must have heen an idiot, or
he wouldn't have kept that waiter fifteen
minutes.

— Having heard that General Batler Is

goingz to Europe, a St. Louis paper wants |

him to take passage in a steamer that has
been lengthened ; just as if a lengthened
steamer, or any other sort of a steamer,
could drown a man who was born to be
hanged.

~The Indinnapolis Jowrnal says: *In
one respect, at least, the Democrutic and
Republican parties differ in tofo. Fhe for-
mer has never been known to expose and
punish a fraud committed by one of its
own members, and the latter has pever
been known to conceal one.”™ This In the
face of the faet that if all the white-wash
which the leaders of the Republican 1
have used in oo g ODE Aano! s
frauds were all in one mass, it would
form & lake large and deep encugh to float
the United States navy.—Louiseslle Conri-
er-Jouwrwal,

—While Mr=. J. Blenk. of Dallus Center,
Towa, was ¢ her spring
'mf. she sturted to carry a rifle gp-stairs,
when the hammer caught on a step and
discharged the gun, the ball striking the
right eye and passing through the brain,
cansing ins:ant death.

-l
A Trwrrise Isprcesmest.— Cheerful
Agent for Lire Assuranee Company—"The
advun of our company iz, that you do
not forteit vour either by being
hanged or committing sufcide! DPray
take a prospectus !

it wns framed by a |

which |

some friend who started several yvears
fore them elbows his way into the gr
| and then what a chunge!  Boleteraus
and lnughter follow.  One of the most e
rious of the scenes is o see the men eXili-
ine the fractional enrreney which s miven
them for their hard Evropeancoin,  They
evidently don’t like its looks,

Last week the ocean stenmers brongeh
over 775 immoigrants, 5o fiur this monih
more than 15000 have arrivedl,  The nu-
her in April was 15,182 These liznres an
much Jess than for the
month Inst vear, and the
from Jan, 1 i= abont 20,000,
vear's prospects inereasing.,

e

]

slenin-
nik for

won sokd

-}l;ln'lrmp.miv" ugents sayv
tsevernl years have they ar this =
z0 few prepaid passage tiekets,

Phe alii-

vlals nt Custle Garden strribute the d
erease wholly to the ef s of the pm
and the nunsetiled eond n of Dusiess,
One-half of the Immigrr wly

here lnst year hivve been sent for by th
friends who had already Listed the sweat

Sinee the

| American life, erash  lu=t
howeyer, times hnve been harnd for I
ers, and many who intended To I
their kinsmen this sprisg have gni
vizedd them to walt another vear.
too, extaeoernted rumors  hav
among the luborers of the Old Worl
| our tinancial eondition. We have
represented as on the verge of dissolution

bhewe 13

Voonts in the interest of the hoow Gov-
menis  huve ;,.-rvu:u!.-.l the prople that
there are 1o longer clunes= in Amers

e, aned have pot the shonllers {o th
wheel to top Ll -T1-'|||-|-|I-- 1o the L nitnd
As an off=et, however, the 1=
hip companies have, many of them, fow-
enal the rates, Emigrants can purn
stearnge passnge from Liverpoaol
York for ';‘-!-l_

Slates,

[REZ L

Now

Ths personne! of the hnmigrants of fo-
dav i= far superior to that o i w ey
landed ten vears ago.  Then it ws al-
venturer, with his worldly g 1T

bundle on his bhack, and bat a
two in his pocket, who soughit his

Now, in the majority of ca=es, the m
eomers arrive by famifies— hu=humd <tron g
and well developed, wite hesithy el

brown with Europenn out=loor Libor, and
half a dozen tongh ¢hildren.  Instenad of a
bundle they bring severn! well fillesd ehiesis,
and in his pockets i enough cash to give
them o fuir start. Before the mlvent
wandered in the streetz looking tor his
chanee; tosduy the immig t o a des-
tination., knows where his friends are, and
what he Is to do.

Germans, Swedes, Norweegians,
form five-<ixths of those who
arnting this year. The nomber of Swi 1
atid Norwegiuns are inereasing every ve
and they have providd s valuabie aequisition.
They push for the West and Northwost,

mwil [rish

i

i |

In faet, nine-tenths of st year's fmmi-
orants  started West within twenty-loar
hotrs after arriving.  The others scattered
it Eastern citivs, Tho=e who have Ll

this week represent aliost every n \tionnke

itv. from the ruggeil inhabitant=of North-
ern i‘,l]r'nlu- (L] I‘hlﬂ':l.\l\-,‘_{n'mu: Wy OfF e

balmy Mediterranean  coast.—New  Fork
Sin, May 16.
i
PUNGENT PARAGRAFPHS,

Most kinds of roots und barks are now
nzed s medicines, exeept the eube roo
| nnd the bark of a dog,

“ A REVOLVING fm;__rnmm of the !-;"- 70
| Ie age no eryplog
tion,” is a new transhition

| proverh,

It is suggested that General B
wonld make a good stage mannger, beeans:
| he always has a cast in his eye,

ool leets

ol n

s

-

Mes. ParTrseros moved thic spring o

| 4 house on the milroad, and she Jikes It
very mtich, *lris so liii'.;-‘:ll' anid sl
ble,” she says, * when Lke i= off, to see T

cars forty times a Jday pass pro and con be-
fore the windows,"™

A Max cannol wait for his dinoer with-
out losing his temper, but see with what
anrelic sweetness 5 womnn bears the trial
Hus the woman more patienes?  Nob o It

| —only she has lunched, and the man s
not.

WuiLg a couple of women were disetiss-
ing. the other day, the merits of a eeriain
physicvian, one of them w=ked the other
what kind of a doctor it was. " Sure, |
dunno,” was the reply, “buc [ think it’s

| an alpuca doctor they call him."

WEeDNEsDAY alternoon a Brunswick man

| took a buckeye away from his bov, who
was carrying it for “luck,’ and fung it
contemuptuously out into the strect. | hen
he went into the house and =nid: - Widk,

| it's the dark o’ the moon now—let’s plaut
them taters.”
A rew years ago a hungry crowd zat
} down at the well-spread supper-table of a
sound-steamer mapon which one of the
dishes contained a trout of moderate =lze.
A serious-looking individual drew thisdish
| toward him, saying, apologetically, “Thi
is o tast-day with me.,” His next neigh-
bor, an gentleman, immediately in-
serted his fork into the fish and transferred
it to his own plate, remarking: “Sir. do
you suppose nobody has a sowl 1o be sved
but yourselr?”

I¥ there is one thing more than any other

| that will cru=h all the best iupulses in a
man’s brewst, that will drive all beauty
! from his mind, that will 81 him with o de-
| moniaedesire to dabble his hands in ha-
man gore and fug it sround, as the Tpugh-
ing child sporta with buches of blood-red
| grapes—it is to struggie through the heat
{ of the sun. the dust of the strecl, the w-
| bald jeers of the heartless crowil, in e

e

to cateh o freight tesin g to sink paothig
and exhausticd upon the =emt of the -
| boose-car, nnd gradually regain consdoiis-
Inﬁss while the train switches aud jumns

about the depot for two hours.

_w' =T




