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**Sach a little busy bee
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S s words ve aign and seall’
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4 ougn saying: ++¥cre thens vou,

B:u Inllwgll‘upe )
%‘..o:m Moyl "
And 1o better It trive now'’

Hnl-nnbolnn Kivea a nod,
U'racks n fresh new glistening pod,

Which » '
Answering for Ber, boidly, : s,
I!.“.;j'-l vo dart a quick look

but silence will they brook
closer Lnudgn -
‘Neath bonnet‘s clumsy crown.g

**} wonid and strive each hour,
i .ﬁulvm"ndpo“,'
Hmil [ sught fo work Aard for—
Bome sweet Lright in store. "

Piak-sunbonnet out now
AV she snawers, poliiing down
To her basket, with s frown—

*Lota of shell and little peasi
Wornls well :}m sometimes plonse
Bat w are shell—its frult we need|
Tulk is eney=prove by L{

itk the lazy-eyes finah fire,
d thel
Aot e brnts o wiekr,
and flickers as he speaks—

" "tln 1o
ONYLT o

e,

m-unbuneﬂ: still and dumb,
ngers quile o'vroome)

Drop the basket off the kness

And down roll the balf-shelled peas,

**See, yout work In vain alonoe
wm’-’m help n t can be done)
Ma lmw«wllmb
He e to you loyallyy'*

Two btnwn hands olasp fingers white;
Hinkimblrece“gniat e S

o Wi
Leoks up with cheeks pinker still,

And ngain it Flm & nod—
Then s noise m- it & pod?
Something sotinded. As you please,
It Wil huppenvd—=ahelling [resat
= Forney's Weekly Press,

JOE GORTON'S PANSENGER.

“ The day was drawing to ita close, chill
and raw. Lake Village was almost al-
ways glmty. but |ust now the wind was
ouy passer through the 150g, Dicek srern
an r through the long, 1
h;ﬁen'lng to glance In at t‘ha window of
the little water-slde tavern, might well
have been tempted by the bright fire and
good company inside the bar.

They were the usual afternoon loafers,
with the exception of one small, wiry-
looking man, astranger, who had stopped
to tuke a glass of something hot, and
who at the moment, was evidently the
eenter of the general interest,

“But what Is It you know. anyhow,
stmanger?’ asked one of the group,
“Come, now, ms friends."

“ Never you mind,"” answered the man
addressed, **1 know enough to shut up
John S«wyer a pm? spell, If not to
make lilm swing, anl [ know how to tell
it when the right time comes, don't you
be atrald for that. The day's getting on,"
he added, abruptly, rising and turning
toward the window, “and your duck-
pond there don't look over-agreeable just
oow. “Who's a boatman herea.
bouts ? for, If I'm eplit, I can’t swim."

* Joe Gorton’s your man,"” was the an-
swer ; “*he couldn't tip over If he tried,
eouldn't Joe.”

* Why don't you walt till to-morrow,
stranger, If you're afrald o' the weather ?
m clouds over there dolook kinder
m“ sald the landlord of the Lakeside

\ lmril;llnxo .ﬂrmgﬁdk eye donk the
gray mingling outlines of lake and sky.

“Well, fwf Is," sali’ the other, “rl'm
sequainted over In Milhami, and, If it's
all the same to you"—with & wink—
“I'd rather be re than here; so, If
rll‘ll hunt up this Joe What's-his-name,

"1l be obliged.”

The landlord, resenting the wink and
the implied Insinuation, opened the door
and called out, ratber sulkily, to some
one In the next room: * Margy, run
down to the water and tell Joe there's a

In mmlwr minute the house door closed
ana a tall, slight girl's Agure, with a shawi
owr its t have
rying down to the water-alde,

Joe Gorton, busy about his boat, heard
:ﬂ By e s St Bad o

s n own
out Itﬂ" h:'pcrllp. binck hair
from un

red shawl
in the cheeks, and the

1

but the hectic
feverish bright-
aees in the dilated eyes, were not the

's work. Bhe came close to the
g boatman, who ralsed himself up,

“Joe,”” she sald, *‘there's a passe
walting u;; to the house;” she lald her
band on his arm, and glanced cautionsly
reund before nddln.. ina whisper: *Joe,
once that man reaches the other slde,
it's all up with futher."

7 gald the boat-

ﬁlﬂ’ at her,
"Il bring it home

s come a-purpose.
olunpnel!?ouhke

4

Do you

him, Margy ¥’ sald Joe, alowly.
“What good would that do?' sald the
ﬂ. impatiently, * Kelley or some of
would take him fast enmi’h; what’s
fasther's life a fare? No, it's you
must take him, Joe, and then, if anything
P ns," sinking her volce to & meaning
mpﬁh but you and me's the

Joe sturted back,
“#lrn. what's that you're think.

* I ean’t help It!" cried the girl passion-
ately, l.wllungp ber fingers I.n'l!thg shawl-

been seen hur- | h

mean I should refuse to take | this

Eﬂ. ou ; s '
..i*éh}u:.mganmm

A b
him l'flex.:'mr live over the day, and tha

hoose bet a
she furned b0 listen. 1 oan'

"I ean't
stay.” Bhe pressed her hand on_ hia
shoulder, looking up piteously in his face,
“Joe, If ever you cared for me, save that
poor old man!" And before he could an-
swer sthe waa gone, leaving him loeking
after her like one in & dream.

The clouds were getting lower and
heavier as the boatman set off with his

“Loumt'u if we should have a spell of
weather,” sald the latter, glancing from
the leaden sky to the leaden water, **Hope
Eo:u‘mwm hey cracked you up to be
If I got & ducking here I shouldn't find
If again in & hurry.”
‘Well, I'm s s they'll average, |
reckon, mister—I didn't hear your name,"
sald Joe, looking up Inquiringly.
“Peter Groom is my name, and one I

wn in these parts by thls week

I'm thinking,”" and th: !Illdl‘lzlhd .
smile not pleasant to see,

“How's that?"' sald Jee, anxlous to be-
tn! no us know

“I've come to give in a trial
that's coming off in your county town,"
anawered Groom, mdonlnf toward t
Milham shore. *‘I've tmaveled nigh five
hundred miles on purpose to doﬁt. and
I'd travel five hundred "twas
nueeded,”

“is it the Bawyer trial mean?"
asked Joe, carelessly. "Peogﬂnh.n been
saylng there ain’t evidence enough to
make & case, but [ "spose then there's
something new turned uq‘f"
that'll Mako » caserll B John e

0 R CASe n ]

ht as his coffin.” i

'oe clinched his band on his oar. He
was bo'tlnnlng to understand Mnurl
Patred for this man, with his open exulta-
tion In the ruln he was Elolng to work.

“I'm sorry for the old mun,” he sald,
aftera c;uw. “and 20 are the folks about
h‘:aa.[r 8.lllu:m "wm’ I:’now?t ﬁ:l‘ ' tt::u“"

s er one it, 'twas that—
that and drink, for when he's himeelf he
wouldn't hurt & worm."

“ You've no need to tell me what John
Sawyer Is,"” sald the other, shortly, 1
knew him beforo you was born, bezm he
ever came to these parts,”

‘ Well,” sald the boatman, * you've a

ieer notion of old acquaintance' sake
il give hi & swing for oid I

“ 'l give him a swing for o uaint-
ance' si&’a. if I can,” mf:lled Gmm, with
n Ecowl,

Joe drew a quick breath.
S Can you do that?" he sald.
“‘That or & lifer. I tell you, my man, I

saw it done.”
r kill Wilson?' ex-

*“You saw Ha
claimed Joe, stopping short on his oars,
“] saw him st the blow that killed
him, and that comes to pretty near the
same thing, 1 take it."
"But.‘ how 18 It you've kept back all

ong

" ﬁrell. it'a like this,” sald Groom, who
appenred to beln a more communleative
mood than a while before, ** The day of the

murder—to begin at the beginning—1 lllp-d ¥

pened to be passing through Milham, an
at:rped over a train there to sce a man
hed dealings with. He lived a little ont
of the town, a lonesome road, part of the
way across some flelds, I did my busi-
ness, and started back again alone, as 1
haa come, Half-way, or thereabout, I
heard a kind of cussing and quarreling in
the next fleld—right close to my ear it
seemed, only I couldn't see anything for
the high hedge, *What's up ¥ thinks I,
‘might as well take a peep’ Twas an
uncommon fine evening; moonlight you
could almost sce to read by, and [ knew
Bawyer ns roon as [ set eyes on him. His
face was turned exnctly to me, and ugly
cnough It looked then, The next minute
Isaw him strike out, and the other man

went down like a log."
“And you let l‘:fm lay ¥ Interrupted
ou nevér called

Joe, in excitement.
for lwlp, nor nothing ¥’

“What for¥" sald Groom, carelessly,
“I thought "twas just a drunken qunrn'i
—I knew what Buwyer was—and 1 left
'om to rettle It between themselves, 1 had
to look sharp for the next train, a0 I hur.
.led back to the hotel, and none too soon

either, | never thought n about the
matter, till the other day I happened to
ear thut John Saw: was going to be
tried for murder, and, talkin u:ls'- WAY
and that, I found the time an the gen'ral
circumstances agreed with that evening
d—-amcl s then, [ knew [ had seen the thing
ne,'

Groom paused a moment, and when he
resumed it was In an abstracted tone.

“'Twasn't particularly oconvenlent
for me to leave my siness just
then; if it'd been anybody else
I'd llkely have left the devil
to mink or swim as might be, but
John Sawyer! 1tell you," he continued,
e LUl A R

L] .
consclous of a listener, “'1'd let alll%{
got go to rack and ruin for the pleasure
of seeing John Bawyer stand there, a dis.

#nd convicted man, and saying to
n', *"Twas methat did ig1' "

There was something In Joe Gorton's
breast on which the flerce words and man-
ner jarred painfully, Hewas no preacher,

poor unn':ﬁht boatman ; he did not
know how to tell the man bim that
his promised revenge was cruel and
ting : "b::‘y,e't m‘: s
8 8 Was

something in it which roused all his In-
resistance. He shook his head

e Y A——
. A A B ml oul L1
half aloud - h

wdl "

“Can't you?" sald Groom, shortly,
lnﬁpomn @ remark addressed to him-
e Ve yon got & &

Ll

man ' he added, abruptly, after a lhog

pause,

dent | pIaec b

he | her suffer

1 [leaned forward till

repeated Joe, start.

the assoolations cenneoted with the
y and the man who put iL.

Tg 1 sald Grons. wie bed notioed

whn! '

g weetheart, when

she's the right sort, I'::E“ ne man need

Was your age—"" he 1 moment—
“1 d;n't s on'm see her like
I never did. Tgnnm a_pirl up At that
at tavern there, had & kind of
her about the eyes and forchead,
but noehlng‘lo oompare—I had a fl'llllcla
too—well, 1t aln’'t much of a story,’
Groom broke off with a dry lmglt
vand 1 don't hardly know why [
tell it at all, only, ‘maybe, It'll hel
you fto out what seems to puzgle
m'frﬁnm l‘:‘ml ugho short of lé.r? that
m J oun m
l'n,em! cheated me ou?'uf’ my ll;euhun’
[aln't murh to look as, I know, never
wae, but | could care for a woman Just as
much as If I'd been six foot high, and
fresh as & rose, and I'd take my oath she
umll " fcl:rlm too, till l‘ler.‘olil:e ween s
with a fulse ue eno to turn_any
gl;l'l head. Well, he m:r.a off firat be-ti
she left me and went away with him.
awore then, boy,” ssld Uroom, looking
darkly in hia listener’s enrnest tace, ‘that,
If ever my day come, I'd be even with
John Sawyer: [ never thought 'twould,
but it has do you think 1'll let my
chance slip now?’ No!" and the man
br:g!ht wn his flst with & force that
shook the boat=lde,

“‘Ihat was hard lines, surc_enough,"
suld Joe, t tfully, **but, Mr, Groom,
you was 8 ing just now of a girl up
atthe tavernthere? She'sm
and,’" added the boatman nfnwly, “she's
&'iﬂ'l girl, hls only child.”

“Nol" exclaimed Groom, evidently
moved by the Intelligence, **
:ﬂ:{g.!'."hu muttered to himself, ** Hetty's

“ Yes,' sald Joe, eagerly. ‘*don't for,
whose chilld she ls, and you'll mal
with the ol wan.”

“Ah," sald Groom, *‘that’s all
but 1 don't neither whose child she
is on the otherside. No! I'm rorry for the
girl, and for you, youngster, since you've
an Interest In her, but 1'd have my pn&
}mt'ctvl; 'John SBawyer now, If I was to d

or It.

Joe's grasp tightened convulsively on
his oar, Iﬂpn man crazy, thus to
make & boast of the misery he would
cause before one whose wdvantage and
:R!pormnlt it allke was to Insure his

nee? who had him almost as complete-
Iy at bhils mercy here on this unfamillar
ement as If two had been alone in
all the earth? If he were to die for it!
Every plunge of the dark water seemed to
be repeating those words, The boatman
roused himsclf with a start st the sound
of his passenger's volce.

“You'rea pretty feller,ain't you, now,"
eald the latter, resuming the subject ina
lighter tone, ** wanting to per-uatle me to

ieat Justice after that fashion "

‘““As for that,” answered Joe, **you sald,
yourself, If it had been anybody but Baw-
Eer you wouldn't have troubled to hunt

fm down, and [ can’t see as that’s any
better motion of Justice than mine. Be-
llduil“ he added, gravely, *‘the old man’s
got his death sentence a'ready, If that's
what you want; what with the drink, he
ain't the man he used to be, and the night
ot the quarrel he gota couﬁh that's tear-
ing him all to pleces; the doctors say he
can't live long, nohow,"

* He'll live long enough to make the ac-
quaintance of a rope's end, I reckvn,”
sald Groom with u cearse laugh, “and
that’s all I care about.”

The brutal words and manner roused
the lurking devil in Joe Gorton's heart,
He stammered out a curse, inarticulate

for passion.
“Eh?' sald Groom, mlchin.g the
t's that

sound, but not the words, “*wha
u‘i!hu: yl.:;t topped i d
atman & rowing, an
ota almoast t‘:anehud

well,

Groom whore he sat.

*Just put yourself in the old man's
place for u minute,’” he began, with an
effort, epeaking qulruk **'Spose there
was somebedy'd got the chance and the
will to get shut o' you, Just as you have
of old Sawyer—""

* What ure you driving at now " Inter-
rupted Groom, “There ain't anybody,
#8 [ know of, has got elther—more luck
for mu!" he ended, with a laugh.

* Aln't there ¥ gald the bontman slow-
Iy, **You talk about Justice, Mr, Groom,"
hie resumed, *but it ain't justice you've
set out to do—it's murder. You've got
the law on your side,as It happens, but
all the sane, as fur aa_you're concerned,
it'a murder,—us bad, for what [ can see,
as if somebody—us it might be me*'—gald
Joe, looking fixedly in the other's fuce
through the growing dusk, ‘‘svmebdy
with a motive, no matter what, for wani-
ing to be rid of &?u. wetting you all alone
—a4 it might be here—sout of sight or
help, should just put you quletly outof
the way—"

mysell when I | foreto!

g hen ot 1
un s
l'!'o:' lhs Inlet he was making for,
o o h-.l:dgu la‘m' Inu:' i, that
t rored him-—poor Joe,

il oconsclous 'mp:n took him
was a look In his face that
the doctors

adventure.
were “’:‘:ﬁ shout Joe, he burst out wi
an oath, he lay.
" Well, Gorton, and how Ia it with you?"'
he sald, affecting to all\k uhmfnllf.
thbo Mltruek at onoe by that look of death
n

»About as bad as it can be, Mr. Groom,"'
answered Joe, feebly. ** The old boat and
' 59 Jown togther, [ reckon,”

“Now, never you talk that atuft, my
man,"” sa'd Groom, in almosat a blustering

to ceal & ccrtaln un-
mlmh‘olrm‘:oﬂl owe you llﬂ:.

and ] aln't one to rest till 1'vo pald it, If it | felend

takes all the doctors from here to Jericko,
1've got means, 1 tell ye.”

“ No use, Mr, Groom," sald foe, *'there
ain't no doctor could patch up what's
smashed Inside of me. Bat lowk here,”
and he Instinctively lowercd his volee,
with a glance at the attendant, though
there was little fear of that bhroken whis-

reaching any ears but those close to
t, “*It's what | wanted to speak to you
about~ owe me a lile, you say;
mine I. n‘.? yours to give—but old Saw-
o =

Groom's fuce darkened., * I swear I'd
A'most rather you asked for my own, he
muttered,

* But you'll promise, Mr. Groom " sald
Joe, In hie rness mnnul:,-n’g to half
ralse himself, ** you'll promise P

** Well—1 s’pose [ aln't got no cholee,"
answered Groom, stlll reluctantly; ** yes,
I do promlse. there's m&lhlnd on It."

A gleam of Intense delight for the mo-
ment almost drove the death-lo' k from

Joe's face, *‘It's ull right, Margy,” he
whis softly to mﬂﬁm and '1aid his

n,

Yes, it :!:lull right, as Ileaven sees
right. When John Sawyer had been dis-
charged for want of evidence, when the
Lake Village go-sips, wondering over the
stranger’s disuppeurance, concluded that
his boasts had been mere idle talk to make
a semsation, Margy could have told them
better. She knew how It was Joe had
died, she knew that a lite had l'een pald
o

she acknow! p
hur.been answered In 53-1-. own way,—
Ih‘h Putnam Osgood, in Appletons’
nas.

A Marriage.««With Spare-Ribs,

Two youn, le of the provinece of
fanguedoe Iom';h other tezglerly 3 but
money—the eternal enemy of love—op-
po-rdrltu-ll‘ to thelr happiness.

The father of Mademolselle Vietorine

refused to give her to the youthful Paul, | from the

whose affection waa his sole pro .

Desparing of softening the old man, the
two lovers, wi.o were In no humor to walt,
resolved to fly. But the young lady was
only seventeen of age: and to avold
an accusation of abduction, Paul arranged
with witnesses, who were apprised of the
time "‘."’3"“' where the meeting of the
lovers thelr flight would occur,

However, In spite of all her exertions
the J:ung M{ndm not able to_attend
at Ap

in time; the witnesses
T impatient, and went off, and when
the two arrived outof breath upon the
scene, they found the place deserted.

What should be done?

M. Paul conducted hin well-beloved to
a farm honse at a little distance, and then
ran off In search f fresh witnesses,

It was Lt:’n day-break when the lover
reached the suburbs of Parls.

By good fortune an individual came
along, and Paul advanced towards him,

“8ir," rald he, “s0 you like aloyaux
(spare-ribs) a la sauce piguanie?"’

* Yes, sir,"" anawered the gentleman,
very much astonlshed,

“ Will you come and eat some with me#"!

‘I don’t know you,"

¢ We will make nequaintance,”

*“You will pay#’

“That s llmrfeetl_v understood, and 1
shall be intinitely obliged to you."!

“All right; let us gn.“ answered the
unknown, laughing ; **I agree to perform
this service for you,"

*@Glve me your name and your address,
If you please,"'

The two friends marched off gally to-
gether, when Paul perovived a gentleman
a few distant,

“Would it be repugnant to you," sald
Paul, “If this gen n coming towards
lrlil{l‘;;‘llnvlwd to eat some of spare-

a¥

“By no means, provided he does not
carry off any part of my share,”

“Fear nothing of that sort.”

“But fﬂll to what end do you ask this

“Hey! d'ye mean to threaten mef" |of me?

crled Groom, springing up. Just tnen
the breaking etrl'ut ftlrn‘oh ‘:hnrp on the
boat's alde that, left to her own guldance,

had drifted round ; she gave a lurch anda | *

bound that sent Groom, who, In starting
balanow, overboard like

back, had lost his
a shot. :

Joestared foran Instant at the empty
place h:‘rgollla. hardly oomg:'hendrnz
what appened so quickly,then,sudden
as the lightulng the black
sky above him, It into his mind
that here were sllence and « and that

through no act of his. * Why not profit
the accident? Why not, in the man's
own apirit. in his very 'Dl'd.l}' *leave him
to aink or awim, as might be? "’ ButJoe
could no more be
than by others’ sophistries ; & voles with-
hi t YIf you leave this man to
dle, you are his murderer!" A great
surge of horror and remorse for the
thought that had been in his heart seemed
HRhEDIug-boLt codilseas. the clouds. he
- cou
had thrown himself after Groom.
When the two rose tn s the boat
was nowhere in sight, re was_noth-
Ing now for i but to strike out for the
shere, Luckily, the Milham side was not
now very distant; still, it was a hard
s'retch through the numbing water, en-

cumbeied
b ul‘.ndnhem.m

“You shall know It soon,” sald Paul
hastening forward to the new arrival, an
making his proposition anew In re 10

he feast of &

Mg b a la sance ante.

e in Wap n "

Bo lsughing and Joﬁnﬂg togelhu-. they

soon came near the farm.

The two unknown beheld with surprise

lady ocoming toward

upon the neck
r astonlshment was

when the young people

ye wi t we are
Jum

ribs! the spare-ribs!" cried
sappolnted e‘:%a
wedding," re lod the f.tm‘ltm
. y" replied overs, waving s
fll!'ﬂf ' :
The promise has been kept. The muEa.
directly after their return, made a splen-
did wedding feast; and the two witnesses
had the place of honor.—French Paper,

~—General Willlam O. Butler, of Mex!:
can war ocelebrity, who has lived at Care
roliton, Ky., for seventy-six years, has
one elghty-four and the

s and | o
of thelr

Caasas. | of which Rev. J. Gllson Johnson |’f’

Bred and Butter.

He who :lontkeeg hiz sekret 1z unwiz
but he who trusts hiz happiness m‘qn:
other iz u downright

! bru the rule, and al-

This haz always
wus will ha—::’mm iz grate unless he Iz

‘I'here Iz more weak moen In this world
than there iz wicked ones,

I luv tew see n little dash ov coquetry
in a womanj It iz kind ov natral tuw
them, and then It makes & man less afrade
of them, and at the same more polite,

The man who knows Aow when tow
ackt knows enuff,

Manner 12 more powerful than matter
~tapocially In & monkey.

Gravity 1z a kind ov mysterious wis-

dum.

Fine wﬂtluf konsleta In gitting the
m;‘:::upllt nto the shortest und almp-

! Isonly a phew men In this world
whoze opinyuns | vencrate, and yu, my
, Are one ov them,

There nre pholks who had rather be
hated than loved, and 1 for one don't bes
lleve In tricing tew convinee sutch pholks
of their mis

When n kunning man gits kanght he
If:-il-mt‘i' s fox in u trap, he haint yot no

nids.

0ld age haz but phew friends, and Iz
llable tew loze them at enny time,

Nusepaper kriticks never made enn
reputashun for & man yet, nor robbx
him of enny.

He who don't luv himself venta his
spleen b{ h‘"ﬂgﬂfgyﬂ else,

If wa listen tew the diktukes ov our
consclence and renson, It Iz slmoat lm-
pussible for us tew be rong.

It iz the little thi ov this lifs that
atir us up so mutch ; Iz 10 chiances
&v{mlng stung bl a ltmt hty'h"l:pmn

nt one oV on by an e t

Wheuhrt:h‘ut place ov hope Ina
man he needn't uﬁkt tew be enny more
miserable in this life,

e meet whom we think
are richer than we are, and even more In-
telligent, but we reldom meet thoze whom
r\; are happler—this Iz nice, aint
t

I hav seen men who waz too lazy tew
setin o boat and fish; they hadn't pres-
ence ov mind enuff tew bate a hool.

I would like tew be aboy agin on one
condlahun, that [ could forgit what little
1 kno now.—Josh Billings.

How the Ladles o;-— Pompell Dressed,

The fulr Pom laved her body In
warm, scented baths of asses’ or t's
milk, lying In luxuriousness for an hour*
nny, an hour was the merest polut o
time with her when po emaployed ; often
a hath occupled the entire uwrnln{z. In
consequence, her flesh was as del melr-
tinted white as the Inner leaf of n newly
olpened tea-rose, of satin-like texture as
the petals of a calla llly, Venus Agmhm-
dite, coming In all her lovely perfec
sea-foam, was her easential zyl:ae.
These same Pompelian beauties, by the
way, dressed, walked. talked and strove
to be enchanting sfter the Groek styles as
thoroughly as any of ourown falr ones
strive, ¥y to emulate the seductive

of the Parlslenne. Next to the
akin, the belles of that burled age, and

thelr Groek models also, wore a garment
of cambric; then n onl Atro=
phium, which su the bosom with-

out confining It, since nothing would
have been consldered more shocking than
stralghtening up the figure In corsets,
binding It up In whalebone splinta {—the
wmf natural curves, the uundulating
swell, belng thought the true line of
beauty In all sorts of artlstlc forms, in life
as well as stone. The miker of the stro-
phium was as much prized as the corset-
maker in our day. Over this band wns
always worn a Jucket, with rlceves made
of the finest wool, Then camo the grace-
ful tunies, the length of which was evi-
dence of the character of the dame itad-
orned. This form of dress wis «‘uuiiy
the costume among the Roman fulrs, as
among the Greek and Pomplian, A man-
tla! (the ardstie In the areangement
of which the most celebrated French mo-
dist of to-day cannot equal), the manncr
of wearing which, under the right breast,
over the left, and thrown across the shouls
der, was ns unvarying as the color, which
was llwnlyu white, and which one of their

calied “woven wind-clouds,’ was

¢ Invariable dress for walklug.

Dampened Fnergles.

A Mabhon correspondent writes us, says
the Hallfux Chronicle, that “recently, as a
number of men were engaged In cone
structing a_pler of brenstworka for the
new chunnel In this harbor, Augus Me-
Lellan, of Broad Cove, fell off the works
into the water, & depth of eightesn feet,
and having no exper in water, he of
course Immediately sank. His muscular
ltnnil.h. though prodigious, would not
avall him, but his extrnordinary presence
of mind did. I'here he Iay on the bottom
for some seconds, pondering how he
should go to the surface. SBuddenly he be-
thought him he had a small plece of corke
work in his to which _he tled n
string, and let It up to the surface. This
ltrlhuhapulhd short Intervals, until
the floating and sinking of the corkwood

ttracted attention of some of the
men, who Instantly divined that a man
was below. A smart swimmer dived and
found McLellan all but drowned, When
bmﬂ to land he was wholly exhausted.
All human skill could do to resuscl-

Ped | tate him was speedily done, and the hulfe

drowned man was soon able to move his
limba, He has now 80 fur recovered
be able to walk about, and will soon re-
ves us great pleasure
this m lous escape. We
hope Mr, McLellan will not think it im-
pertinent in us to suggest that he might
makea en ent with Mr.
num, man who can lle under water,
elggf;n faudt be'}owtth;’u n:rlhoe. mlt'I dﬂl!:»-
era er how up, coo e
from his pocket a plga npt corkf and
calmly tle & minr to it and aend it up as
a: that he ﬁ.) bet&w'. wonk:hhe’l HE
companion for *man-fish,” an
Wfll‘i make & fortune for & showman.

—Bustentation "'l; recently before the
Vermont Assoclation
ministers. . A committee was appointed,
man, to the matter forward,
unm'-hln‘e?‘ that d ol

ulre about
twenty thousand dollars to b
Imntt’nl.uiu up to $1,000 unh.”‘ Wt e

of Congregational .
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