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FACE TO FACE.

A Faot Related In Seven Well-
Told Fables.

NY K E FRANCILLON,

Arnon oF “A Goakar Heoiess" “Qrite
AT Lawr,” A Nean Quans,” * Banu's
v Bro., KT

FARLE THE BINTH.-CosTINUED

“What was his rogiment®*

AN, thit's slipped my mind.  But
my girl knows | wish he could have
boenn buried by his mother; but God's
will ba done! Churohyard orf battle
flelil, "vis all one to him: and ' oses
him wnd forgive him: and he me, just as
sOoun

“f am - ®

YAY I know.,” went on Farmer
Blaokthorn, Beoding him no loogey, exe-

eopt ns norelie of the fight whete his son
hail died And TN el vou what 1
haven't & ghinen about me just this

minute: but yon shall vome home with
me, and have n ent of ronsy beef afrer
your touds and vour Klekshiws: and
yon shall tell
battle of Talavera to me nod my
Never mind vour cont, my man. My
son Mok wore a cont Hke that, a0 far as
n full Sergennt’s may be. Ay
shall tell ve about the fight from beg n

about the glorions

irrl.
vin
u don't mind seeing a

Inss ery o bit hers nnd there.  We
wi're men, vou know: we - don’t—ory

ning 1o i f oo

pot we—dnsh it sll, not we it's the
pride.  Aund we shu'n t bhave Mareish
here tosduy: so wo shall be by onrselvos,
all alone, Al you won t know, Mar«
rish, though,  Ho's the best farmer in
these part, next oome. Onoly one likes
to be alone a bit with one's girl, now

and then I've got but oune, sir, now
my boy s gone 1 wish von'd known
my boy Hut - there, soi'll 4o my
givh: and she's terribly like him, now
ind then.  And one docs like to get her
a it wll to one's selt onee and again,
goning she's o he marriod so soon, Ay
the other wed: bul the
emd of it will be coming some day to
one and all-—one and all™”

“Married!" eried the soldier, start-
Ing back, ss it he had roceived a sudden
blow

“Ay. To Enoch Marrish:
farier in these parts, bir me
richest, bar none. A fine fellow; an
honest veoaman, anid a8 good as eold
But be won't be here weday! We'll
we Ll enjov ourselves for onoe, sud von
shind] tiall me ull about the glor.ons bat-
the of Talavors, where my
died Muy be

one desd andd

the best
And the

brpve oy
vou've seen him?  Ser
rennl Kichard  Blackthorn—that was
Bis name  who  died  fighdng like a
lion for Ol England snd good King
Goeorre, "

“ Your—daughter is voing o be
marriod o Eooch Mare sh ™" wsked the

soldler, in & volee that had become
strangely hoarse and stenined,

"Ay sosslped on Tom Blackthorn
wha hnel not had sueh u erack since his

last market day ages and ages wgo
“The duy after to-morrow, at vonder
churel,  where  her mother’'s buried;
that's where it's to be.  And it seems
but t'other duy I ran off with her—
that's her poor mother wll the way
from London town.  Ay."

* She loves Lim "

* Young man - you're o rum custom-
er! If you hadn't known my boy I'd
—of course shin does! Why, bar me,

he's the best furmer in all the country
round, Come home slong with me. "

“Nao"

Al he sirode away, leaving old Tom
Blackthorn in u stare

So thiv is wha e had come home ta
find.  Pititully weakened ns oe was,
forgetful of w ounce famibar voiee and
face Tom Blackthorn's wits were  olaar
enongh 1o know that Patlence wis to
be tue wife of Enoch Marrish b two
duys, Fulsehood and errar about that
there could pot be. It could not be
Lrue utiless Patiences were ag-—no; there
was nothing to iiken it to; ns false as
Lell, thewy «av, burt hel isell must
hancefarth be valled false as Pationes
Blacktliorn.  There vould be no mers
misunderstunding hern, It wos fact—
that the wiilwio who had  betrayed him
had won bis  sweetheart, too.  If 'a-
tienes had been spirited sllenily sway,
waould be have Lo
in the world? No

while life endured.
And bu sixteen months she eanld forgot

him and be consoled
rish, the rich man!

And he bad come home with hope so
confident and so high.  There was
omen of wll good-fortune in his having
bean left unburied when, after their de-
feat, the Frenoh eetired: It liis huving
boun damaged onongh to e sent home
nfter six wieks in hospital ur Taluvera
He was as cortain of finding Patience
wniting as of his own life, and more,
And-—sinee she was about to be the
wife of another, she could never have
becn true.

What mockery it was that he bad not
truly died! Ho thought no longer of
the carcer that he had meant to renew
by tighting his way up the lost steps of
the Ludder again, It was no momont
in which lost and broken love esuld be
made up for by ambition, if ever it ean,
It waus all blank and dark —the star that
had lighted him through the valley of
the shilow of death shone no more.
His henrt seamed all at onee to die — but
it was in wrath and pride,

It was well that he had wot been al-
lowed to nume his name. It was well
that he had been forgotten. Patience
hal forgotten him—it must be the work
of his life to forget her.  She eould not
have been deceividl. No deocit eould
have mude ber marry another.  That,
at least, must have been of her own
freo will,  He judged her by herself, as
wll men most judge all meno, and all
women, too,  As for Marrish-— bot Mar-
rish us well as another, sinee another it
wis to be, The mesner the man, the
wore fit for a false woman., So that
wits why he waus to be put out of the
Wity — nud it had been well.  Better had
heen death than loss of faith: but better
loss of faith than marrisge with false-
bood and Paticnce Blackthorn. The
very worst had not bappened to him,
alter  ull.  Sho had promised him
becunse he was vich when she was poor.
She had thrown him over for the first
man who was vicher still, It was an
old story, And yet—would ta Heaven
he had never been mude wise, and had
gone blind to the grave.

And there on his finger wis what was
to have becn her wedding-ring.

The wretehod circle of the metal for
which girl's sell themselves sparkled
with mockery In the sun. It was from
the moment of this coming on his finger
that the tragedy bad begun. Up to
that instant be had beon more than all
he had ever hopod to be. From that in-
stant it wes os if be had been s more
slave to some demon that dwelt therein.
Fancles run riot st such moments as
these. The ring—it was the symbol of
broken faith falsehood and all evil,
it it wero not the cause. It should
ourse the tinger of & true lover and an

man po more, With a bitter

by Enoch Mar-

PANE Ao Teoniied tha trigmpn of Hrst
ntking It thereon; then, with a wrench
tke the crushing of heart aud brain to-
“ther, he luruft from the hand that
nd carried It through despair, hope,
denth, exile, and throw it from him E:r
awny.
FAULE THE SEVENTH,
BUT WAR AND WEDLOUK WANTETH TWO.

L

“1 think, Tom Blackthorn, 'twere
about time you shought of settling that
there two hindred pound—or it'll be a
tritle over by now.’

So hd Farmer Marrish gently insinu-
nted somo month or 8o after Stephen
Hurlow's  pocket-book  had  been  re-
burrnod,

“Two bundred pounds?  Why, 1
don't owe you u stick uor o straw.

“That depends on the muarket I\rit.'a
of sticks and straws, 1 reckon.  But »
man ean't allord Lo stay out of a seick,
theso hard times. "’

“Hut Prestons of Millport

“ "Twas all humbug about Prestons
of Millport, Tom Blackthorn—all flash
wid gnmmon, every word,  've wrlt-
ton to "em myvselt; and 't beesuse of
thelr answer 'm bore  toeday. And
there It i5—just No Go."

And cortainly the letter Farmor Blaok-
thern read was curt enough-— that their
former clerk, Mr, Harlow, had come
muaicated with them on the subjeet,
bus that under the clreumstances they
did not ¢hoose further to entertain the
raatter, It was, in short, No Go.,

It was a torrible blow to n sanguine
mat, who fancied that sversthing had
been settled in o day.

“Afever ©eateh hold of that infernal,
nngrateful villaln, Stephen Harlow,'* he
burst oul, erumpling the letter in his

"

| hand

80,7 sudd Enoch Marrlsh, quietly
but tirmly, things arve left just as they
wery You d betteor have taken a pllitl
wnn s offer at tirst, farmer, after all,*

AV L remember an uneommon
imin wan ofering to turn me out of
Lnl.lm- und bome, '

*No, no

*But yes, ves, Lsny. Brt [ deserve
it Onee, for gomg begging to my own
father-in-low: and twice, for trusting to
n drunken blnckguard's inferonasl, un-

wteful spawn. 'T'hn-l'u-‘ Marrish.  Say
ﬂ- word.  When aum 1 to go®'

“Come, don't be so hot, farmer.
Thbere's no necd to iy out 4t n man be-
cause he wants his own,  Out of house
and home!  “Twasn't l)‘:‘s Croft | was
after, if you rightly mind.™

“*Whaut then?"’

“Putience Blackthorn ™'

I'he two farmers sat sod looked st
one another without lE‘.Lki . Al
vet there was n barguin, the old bargain,

oing o between them ws surely ns if
&cy wore in full market chattor. Thae
Encch, the miser, should want n wife in-
stead of the best farm in all the conntry
bent Tow Blackthorn. True, the wi

ho wanted was Patience; but a wife is a
wife, nnd costa something for her keep,
whoover she may b,

“You'll take my grirl without a pen-
ny?'" he asked, at last,

“:\r\'; and have the bost of the bar-
gain. '

“No doubt; if you wus a yonng man,
You'd look to come in for Leys Croft
after I'm gone: but I'm n ten times
heartier man than you ever were, ™

“Mavu't & chap be in love, Tom
Blackthorn? Didn't such a thing ever
happen to you?"

“Ay. Such a thing has happened to
me.  Well -love does  play  tricks;

though I'd have thought he'd sooner
plu_\"triuke& on & hurdle-post thun on
you '

“The day 1 marry Paticnce," said
Marrish, “‘that mortgage goes into tha
fire; ny, and I'll Lot you have uthou-
sand without interest, and vo bettor se.
curity than vour own word."

Harder and harder Farmer Blaek.
thorn stared.  Bul thers sat the other
riugged and uncouth, indeed, bmt atter-
Iy in earnest anybody with eyves und
ears eould see that, though how much
in earnest none could have seem. But
something else tuggred at Tom Black-
thorm's heart-strings.  She was not ta
him what his only son would have
bsen: but she waa his only girl.  Ne,
no, neighbor,”’ said be. “You' re kind
ut the core, and I'm sorry if vou care
for the lass — but, no, no, it won't do."

A glow came into Enoch’s eyes,
“You don't menn to tell me she's still
fretting sbout that -

“That infernal, ungrateful  viper?
What do you mean?  Patience Black.
thurn fretting after the spawn of o
drunken blacksmith? But T beg vour
pardon, Marrish. '"Tiso't likely you'd
understand the Blackihorn prida. ™

No sting touched the man who had
but two idess —what he wanted, and
how to get it, late or sonn.

Then," salld he, “if Pntience says
8y, vou won't sny nay?"

“*Ah, but she won't =ay ay, "

“But 12 Only of —that's all2"

“Uf she says ay - well, neighbor, all
my notions of womankind would be
turnad upside down. ™'

Tom Blackthorn was perfectly sin-
cere in believing himeelf to be sineere.
He did think that a girl must have a
pretty large thront before she could
contrive to swallow old Enoeh Marrish,
even with all his monev-bags to send
him down.  But if she nn?_\' could it
would be s great thing., For, thanks

ns he held) to the trenchery of Stephen
sirlow, ruin stared him full in the face
again

“Patience.”  sald he. after supper,
when he msually chatted for a harﬁn
bour or so over the events of the day
and o tumbler, “Enoch  Marrish has
beswn over. ™

“Yos, father?' ghe asked, feigning
more interest than she could foel. 1
he hid snid the Prince of Wales had
been at Levs Croft it would have been
the same.

“Murrish isu't & had  fellow, Pa.
tience.  He's rough to look at, but he's
stanch snd sound.  And he's really an
uncommonly tine young man for his
nge.

He thought he was lesding up to
things with the most delicate tact in
the world: and he also thought he waa
muking no attempt to blss her. Hut
she uur}' thought he wus jesting; and
that was s good thing, for his jests had
of late been rire.

** Patience,”’ he weat on, * I've been
l‘hink‘hlg u good bit; aud ‘tis sbouy
you.

“About me, fathor? Oh, never mind
me.  {'m ull vight "

For if she had that Blackthorn pride
which a Murrish could pot be sup-
posed to understand, she had her own,

“No. You're not all right. You're
not right at all. I'm » selfish old
brite to keap you here, through the
best of your days "

“Futher?  What  do you menn?
Where else should | be, but with youd"'

“You're n good girl, Pationee. |
kuow that.  But a good daoghrer is
but waste if she dou’t become s good
wife nnd w0 good mothes all in good
time, I say, what should you suy if a
young fellow, or he needu't bo 50 very
Young, was to be wanting to take you
awny Lo be mistross of a farm of your
own—

“Oh, hush, father!” said she, with
alarm. * You're only wanting to try

me,  Pherw's nobody  wanks me but

ou; and If thore was—oh, don's you
{nuw whist I should say? I should aay
Not if he wis the Kiog. "

And g0 clenr did her heart show fself
throtgh her eyes that her father could
only sny:

Clive me on kiss, my lass.  So you
do care for your old father more than
all the world?”

“Not more - only ! said she.

He should have et well alone.  But
then he would nwot have been Tom
Blackthorn.  “And i anybody," he
salil, “snys you'rs fretting after that
viper, Stephen Harlow, 1 may knock
bim down for w lar - eh®"

“What is Stephen Harlow o me?”
she sald, with o tremble in ber voice
that woilld have told sharper ears that,
whether in love or hate, he was a groat
deal. Ol father! 1 thought I
thought —we were never to speak ol
Wim ngain,  For oh, yon know 1 did
eare for him 77

“There —~there  that' 1l do," sald Tom
Blockthorn, hastily, with o dread of
womnn' s tears; which, however, showed
o sign of coming “Thare  there,
But if you don’t eare for him, like my
own proud lass, there's naught to pre-
yvent you earing for a better man®”’

“Never for uny, bettor or worse, but
one —and that's yon. Father, promise me
one thing. Never speak of my marry-
ing again; neither joking nor not  jok-
ing. o want me and | want vou,
und nsught else; and we'll be old man
and old maid together.  So that's wet-
tled, father. 1f any man's been asking
for mo yon just tell him 1'm married to

ou,

He could oot belp being pleased, and
the more ne, instend of the tears he
dreadod, she had tipped her own litle
Jest with a real smile.  But devaotion of
that sort, bowever pleasant for the mo
ment, would not keep Leys Uroft, ns he
feit when he had slept off the comfort
of the night, when the duy is done and
nothing more esn come to harm, and
waa face to face with next morning nod

a od farm,

m every foolstop be heard,
lost it should be Enoch Marrish come to
alaim sither his daughter or his hond

But the creditor had far too much of
the wisdom of the serpent to appear too
saon ot too suddenly upon the scens,
He was not s man of tsot; but he had
what can dispense with taot, and is bet-
tar than all the taet in the world for
winni a straight line between him-
solf nod a «ingle end, nnd feet to follow
it, whethier they led bim through foul
marah or open plain,  He bad not even
the wenkness, on which some men
split. of preferring crooked ways to
stradght ones.  But if the erooked were
the sursst and quickest, then they were
:his ones o use.  Ax for turning back,
it wias not in him. He had seen other
swople do iy, and had only woudered
an It was dune.

Enoch fully understood, as if it had
been signed und sealed, that if he could
get the daughter'say he need not fear
the father's nay.  So. bhaving found out
that maidens are gueer ea he went
o work warily %nl 8 word did e say
theneeforth to Tom or Patienoe about
the hold be had over Leys Croft (of
which, indeed, Patinnes otherwise knew
nothing). Not even by a hint did he
lisparag s her lost lover, though he
hated Lim 08 we can hate those alens
toowhom we have done wromg. But,
to show how much in earpest he was,
he spent time, which to him meant its
full weight in money. He even let his
own affuirs slide a bit (though never
pust being able to pull them again )
in order 1o attend to Leys Crolt snd
lightsn Tom Blackthorn's  shoulders
He did not make love in any common-
pluce way, becsuse he did not know
how, and, indeed, it would have b.en
ridiculons In so elderly a lovar.  But he
mude Paticnes feel grateful to him for
her futher's sake, and even a little for
bher own -though that was the same
thing.

She hwd ao unconquerable dislike to
cnter the village, or even to go an the
rarest  errands o less familiar Haob-
chester. And, whether he
this dislike or not, Enoch never went
suywhere  without undertaking her
business as well ns his own. Then her
father was beginning to want more
eompany,  now li-r. he worked
loss thun ever. if that ocould be; and
Enoch, atter such expeditions, or in the
long Sunday afternoons, would d:}lp in
und listen while ber fatber diluted on
the glories of the house of Blackthorn.
And pever u quick or impatient word,
though often he had to paot np witk
one, did he say. For if o ereditor chose
to forget, or seem o forget, a debt,
Tom Blackthorn was not the man to
kiep it in his memory.

Hut ot Inst, when this sort of thin
had gone on for what Enoch regard
a- a reasonahle time, he made a jour-
uey to London, with the result that he
wis misscd, and was welcome buck
again.  And this time he did not make
his original mistake of seeing the father
lirst and the girl second. n*t Was no
doubt more by good luck than b
management that he found her alone in
the best parlor, where she sat seldom;
but then fortune has two fevorites—
those who trust her sltogether and
those who trust her never at all. Encch
Murrish wns one of the Iatter kind.

“Misk Putience,’’ said be, *I've heard
some ill news."

She could not help her heart beating;
albsord ns it was to think she wou
ever hear news, good or ill, of Stephon
again

“You know your father is in money
trouble? No? Hois, then. Don't you
rememibar that debt which was to have
twen paid off Well—-"'

“That waa settled!”

““Ah -1 wish it were, It waan's, you
see. And the mortguges, he's going to
loreclone, "

She shook her hemd, but looked
ularmed. “Foreclose?"'

[T0 BE coNTINUED. ]

pereaived

CULUMBUS, U., AP 4, —A resoiution to
adjourn sine dde on May 4 was defeated in
the Sennts  yesterday. The canal question
having beon disposed of the disposition s in
favor of adjourning at an earller date than
that proposed.  Dickinson, Repubiloan, of-
fered a satirical remolution in the Senate that
when & member has purged himsel! of the
charges of corruption and bri before the
Iinvestignting commiitee & certificate to that
effect shall be issued to the member, and
stich certificate shall be held an a complete
Vindication by any and all courts of the
State, and ull newspapers charging bribery
elther directly or by innuendo are required
to elther publish such certificatos or **forever
hold their peace.”  The resolution went lo
the Committes nn Federal Relations,

American Waler Works Associstion.

Bosron, April %4, —The final business
mecting of the Amerieun Water Works As-
soclutlon wis hold yesterdsy morning. The
next convention will be held at Denver,
Col., mt such time as the Executive Com-
tittee may decide u The tollow
officers  were nhm:ml’mldmt. o
Milen, Jr., of Brooklyn, N. Y. Viee Presl-
dents, George A. Ellis, of Sprintield, Mass.:
Edwin Darling, of Pawtueket, K. I.; A. G.
Moore, of Clucinnau: B. F. Jones, of Kan-
s City and W. J. Milnes, of Birmingham;
also Seervtary and Tressurer, J. H. Decker,
of Hamilton, Mo, The members went dows
the harbor visiting the publie institutions on
Deer Lsland vesterday afternoon.

Ohect Tonohing,

Rev. Mr. Snecath, pastor of the Sa.
lems United Brothren, Baltimore, gave
un association connected with his so-
clety an object lesson the other even-
ing, introduoing it by an nddress, in
wﬁiob he said it was not intended to
mnke fun of snch a sacred thing as
martiage, but simply to give the young
people some useful points about how
to procecd at the coromony,  He said
there were so many bluuders made by
persons who were emburrassed and ir-
norant of how to sct that he thought
the lesson s good one. At the meet-
Ing last week two porsons had been se-
lectod a8 bride and groom, so ws to
make the nocessary preparations.  Mr,
Sneath chose about & dozen Iadies and

ntlemen as friends of the bride, and
these retired to the ante-room to march
in ahead of the pair. Four youn
ushers, in ordinary visiting suits, hnd
been appointed.  They wore little
bunches of evergreon in the coat but-
tonholes, One young man acted ns
winistor, and took his place at the pul-
pit rall. The bride's mother was a
pretty voung blonde, but the one net-
lng ns father a fresh-looking, healthy
youth, The ministor sald none of the
purty had over had any experience in
marringe, and it was readily believed,
All being in rendiness, the organist be-
gan the wodding march from Lohen-
grin, and the pair, preceded by two
ushers and the company of friends en-
tered and moved un to the young min-
ister, where the bridal couple halted.
No mnrringe coremony was performed,
but Mr. Smith explained in a simple,
effective way everything in reference to
the coremony. “In my experionce ns
o clergyman,” he said, “It has often
happened that the groom does not wait
for the clergyman to finish his question
before he blurts out with the <1 will." "

*I'bat’s beenuse he is so anxious to
have her for his wife," said o young
man under his breath.

After the lesson, the pair marched
down the right alsle and up the left,
with two ushers in advance, and took
seats in a corner of the room, where a
“reception’’ was held. The bride—a
duzzling beautiful brunette—wore n
pure white dress, en train, but there
was no veil and no orange blossoms,
In her march down the aisle, she

nssed s0 close to the American’s
achelor reporter that he fancied be
felt the glow from her choek. When
she accidentally turned ber dark eye 4
little, his heart gave a great throb,
and bhe was instantly carvied back to
other days. The groom was a fine
looking blunde, and bore himself like
a man. A young man said to the bride,
a8 she passed him: “Don't you wish it
were realf"

As her lips were parted, a little
dimple was rounded up in her cheek,
her eyes sparkled and turned toward
him, and the young man knew with-
out a syllable what the answer would
have been o words.  The bride's
mother kissed her, and the groom very
sweetly, but, aithough the reception
was a general one, the young men held
back for a while, till 8 sensible young
man of 30, with & blonde mustache,
stepped forward and kissed the Indy in
earnest. He enjoyed i1, and said so.
The little smacks were extremely mu-
sioal. The polite usher was rewarded
also.

It sometimes happens,’ said the
minister, “'us in this case, that the
couple ure in such a burry to get away
that the minister does not have time to
sulute the bride.”” A laugh tollowed,
but he did not get his kiss till later. 1t
wis o benutiful, simple, harmiess and
useful lesson, is the American's com-
ment,

RS —
A Rich Man's Wife,

The big society people, writes a Now
York correspondent, are not all the
big millionaires. In fact, the princes
of finance do not enter soviety at all,
and their representation in the social
cirele is feoble at best,  'The very rich
families keep in the buckground, in
fact, it indeved they do not gradually
gravitate into retirement.

The only one of the Vanderbilts who
cuts any brillinnt socinl figure is Mrs,
Frederick Vanderbilt.  She is gay and
enjoys the world,

“She incurred the displeasure of old
man Billy." said a prominent New
York socioty man to a feporter, “for
being much older than Fred when she
married him. Bult she controls and

ides her young husband snd kecps

im out of the serapes the other boys
have got into."'

*“Then there is a division in the
family

“So far as Mrs, Fred is concerned.
The old mav doesn't like her and she
doesn't like the old man, and neither
is backward in showing it."

“She takes charge of her husband,
you say?"

“Yes, and manages nll his money
fur him. The result is, he is the onl;
one of the Vanderbilta who hasn™t
been Eiayed for a sucker in Wall street.”

**She must be & smart woman?"

**She is—you bet on it."

" ";!'han wI{y does the old man dislike
or 1Al ’

“‘Bocsuse she's smarter than he is
himself. He remembers that the com-
modore's wife was much older than he,
and that she led him to fortune. Billy
objects to the fate that keeps the Van-
derbilts in leading-strings and led
around by the nose by women, how-
aver haudsome, or accomplishied, or
smart.'’

“But wost of the millionaires trace
their success back to the wives of the
founders of their houses, don't thoy?"

**No, they don't if they can help it,
but it's true all the same. The com-
modore's wife showed bhim how to
make money and save it, sixpence at n
time, before he had » bank account;
old Johin Jacob Astor was simply the
sgent of his wife, who had the business
tact of the firm. ‘The millionaires
wire made rich by their wives, and in
overy instance they were older than
their husbands,*

*“I'hen what is the matter with King
Williwm#*

“Ho Is sore bocause Fred has struck
the family tradition, and, nccording to
the rules, is going to build up u for-
lm;r- as big as the original without his
lll ‘!!

“He rogards Mrs. Fred, then, us s
sort of rival®’

“You've grosped the subject. The
old man is jualons. "

— ey & A
The Good Doctur's Prescription,

“It is » matter of life and desth.
You are overworked, sir, und must
tuke » rest.’’

“That s impossible, Doctor. My
best men are all siok, my customers
are coming in by the hundreds, and I
must be at my post.”’

“If your custom should temporarily
drop off you could then find time to
rest, couldn't you?"

“Certainly; but how ean 1 temporari-
ly stop all of my old putrons from rush-
ing in on me, even if the case should
be, ns you say, a mutter of life and
By cnouah. Blop sdvestising

$ euough.  Stop adver ‘-
Firgio. h’,’:.‘g‘g 5-!] P G

'

HUMAN BRIC-A-BRAC.

*“T'he dime-muscim businoss is posl
tively fascinating," said an old mana-
grer of those evanescent enterprises to
n Now York reporter the other day.
“Onee in it, you stay there, The whole
thing s so liko gambling that those
whom it enthralls fade away whon dis.
tant from cannibal company. and sim-
ply perish while busking no longer in
the r'lrt-:\ulnn beaunty's smilos,  Thoy
sy there's money in ik So there is!
But it is the money of the faro bank,
and whon made Nonts away on  the
samo swlt wings. 1 have started, or
assisted o starting, over lifty of these
shows in all parts of the uulmll‘f‘. nnd
if there is anything new under the sun
that I haven't exbibited, and which
will “take' with dime-musoum patrons,
I should like to see it."

“How do you orgnnize such a queor,
new company '

“Nothing Is ensier, and again, noth-
ing is more difficult.  There are always
some monstrosities out of ‘jub-—t[\u
dwaris, the gisnts, and thoe fat folks,
for instunce—but, except it be in a
fresh place out west, they will not
draw unless invested with the lustre of
strange romance mnade plausible by
new names.  In n town that has never
enjoyed a galaxy of our profession it is
simply n pienic to be set up in business.
We hire a threestory building nnd fix
up the interior with bunting and green
and red cloth, In the top story we
put o few monkeys and arrange 0 row
of gaudily colored pictures behind mnpr
nifying lenses,  If we cun hire w coal-
mine, salt-works, or saw-mill cheap, it
is placed on the samo floor, (Don't
look astonished; these things are in
ministure.)  After having thus con-
trived to prepare the visitor who be-
gins at the top for greater things, we
put on the wecond floor the stars,
Ihese are terribly hackuveyed human
monstrosities, the magnetic swnd opti-
cal illusions, the glass-blowers, and the
irrepressible Punch sod Judy. The
hohrwhich the latter have on the peo-
ple is simply astonishing. 1 have seen
persons visit museums several times a
week, and, while they might grow in-
different to everything else, they are
nover Lired of watching this time-hon-
ored drama. The trick of the ‘electrio
boy’ is generally very soon discovered,
as it consists in the simple fact that
his touch establishes the connection
botween the poles of  battery. But
the variety business on a little st on
the first floor is the climax of the
whole establishment and of our pa-
trons' delight.”’

**How long does the popular epthu-
sinam Inst?"

**About three or four months, Then
the smart Alecks in the community
have visions of too much wealth made
by the ‘proprietors,’ and the first thing
you know there is a lull in vour re-
ceipts.  You try to liven up matters by
enpgaging at & stifl’ sslary the two-
headed girl and the Yunkee Whistler,
but suspicion is rife snd you can't
overcoms it. After struggling a few
weeks yon give up the ghost, and sell
out with a few hundred dollars’ profit,
The next man is as good as new, how-
ever. He will make very near as much
money as you did, and will lose it in
precisely the sume manner. So will
two or three after him.  Thenceforth
the place will settle down for a hum-
drum life that would kill men like me."*

“Are the ex-mnnngers always the
victims of evil tongues?"'

“Well, to tell the truth, ne. Some-
times we have bad Juck with the
blasted curiosities. A wild man ovce
nln]ynd the deuce with me, or rather a
Iun set of humanitarians that ‘ioter-
fered” in his bebalf. He was rather a
nice fellow when 1 tirst met him in o
State west of the Mississippl, where he
wns born.  We drank’ ench other's
health, and as he had a soft growth of
bair all over him, and was quite averse
to hard work, we struck a bargain, 1
dubbed him the Siberian wild man,
and placed him, chained, in & cage, It
was a great hit. | advertised that he
had slain half & dozen Cossacks before
he was captured, and you ought to
hiave seen the idiots stare at bhim as he
rattled his chains and glared through
the iron bars of his cage. The thing
was talked about until some fool officer
of an anti-cruelty society got out n
warrant for the fellow's release, Wo
huil to strike colors, confe<s the bum-
bug, and—leave town,

“Then, aguin, we huve profited by
fools. At one place business was so
poor that I despaired of ever making it
go, and was on the point of throwing
up the sponge when an outside ncel-
dent wrought a complete marvel for
our good. We had a man called ‘Tex-
a5 Jack,' who was very adept in hand-
ling his pistols, besides being & good
shot. He could twirl a revolver around
his index finger cither way, and then
ﬂrup the butt ready for aim. He never

id this, however, with a losded wen-
pon. A German coachman having seen
‘Jack' In this trick sought to repro-
duce it before his friends with a loaded
revolver, and fatally wounded himself.
His fortitude and bravery under his
suffering was a great advertisement
for us, and we coined money even
while the poor devil was being buried.
Ours is, you see, a world of ups and
downs, of pleasure and disappoeint-
wment, and I still like it.”

A Kiss On the Bhoulder.

On one oceasion | was to dine with

him at the house of Mme, Edmond
Adam, who is the editress of the Nou-
velle Revue and who has one of the
most fashionable salons in Paris. Gen.
Galiffet was late. He ﬂnll{ arrived at
7:15 and advanced toward the hostess,
who was standing near the mantel.
piece,
Mme. Adam wore aboautiful dress of
black velvet, with a vory decollete cor-
snge, above which her brunette beauty
shone like n marble of Pradier's.

Galiffet sdvanced, bowed, and said
with admiration:

"Bniprmi! Those beautiful
ders!’

And then, in too stiff and soldierly a
manner perhaps, he bent over and
lightly printed s kins on her right
shoulder.

Mme. Edmond Adam grew rosy with
indigonation and alnppe-g the general's
face.

This did not trouble bim in the least.
He bowed agauin with infinite respect
and, with & gesture of admirable fa-
tuity, anid:

“Bince I know the price?’ And
kissed the other shoulder.— San  Fran-
cisco fugleside,

shoul.

—_— — Y —

Bome years before Abrahum Lineoln
became ident 8 New York firm ap-
plied to him regurding the financial
stunding of one ol his neighbors. My,
Lincoln seat the following suggestive
reply: “Yours of the 10th inst re

ved, 1am well sequainted with Mr
o and koow his clrcumstanoes,
First of all, ho hus u wife und bsby; to-
gether they ougiit to e worth #50,000
Lo any mun. condly, e has un of-
fice in which there is a table worth §1.-
60, and three chairs worth, suy, $1,
Last of all, there ivin one corner a
large rat-hole, which will bear looking
h“"

GLRANINGS.

Mare pootry is sald to come from
Wisconsin than from any other State
in the union,

The potato, introduced into England
in 1600, was first enten an a aweots
meat, stewed in  sack-wine and sugar,

IUis snid that the average yield of
poetrolutim wolls In Canensin is sixteen
tmes as great as that of Ameriean
wells,

A physician of Monroe county, Ga.,
has umong his collections a potato
through which a blade of gross has
grown,

“Hoss” T'weed's former dwelling
house at Greenwich, Connooticut, s to
be torn down tomake room for a larger
mansion,

In a gluss works near Paris air stored
undor pressure has beon made to sue-
uemtlulry supoersede glass blowing by
the mouth, except in afow cnses,

It is not genorally known that Great
Britain buys her postal card supply
from Germany; the last order given the
sucoessful - bidder being 150,000,000
earis,

Alter sorving ten years in the peni-
tentiary for murder, a Memphis negro,
after h[: relense, onlled at the police
stution and demnnded the gun used by
him in committing the crime.

West Virginia has two tin mines in
auccessful operation. One is near the
oity of Huntington, Cabell county, nnd
the other about five miles from Grants-
ville, in Calboun county, on Luurel
river.

Sixty thousand New Yorkers use
roller skates, nnd there are over five
hundred of the manufsctorics in  the
United States, who sell 40,000 pairs o
week.  The business gives employment
to 200,000 men.

“Hefore I left Viennn they told me
that the Ameriesns were a nation of
linrs; that 1 would find them all brag
and bluster. Now, when [ shall go
buck and tell them all I have seen they
will say [ am a linr, too.""—Herr Son-

i

I-‘qi troes flourish evorywhere in Cal-
ifornis except high up on the moun-
taina, and the cultivation of them is an
oxcoedingly profitable industry. A
mnn in Los Angeles cotnty last senson
sold $562.14 worth of figi from only
one acre.

An experienced theatrieal trainer, an
Englishman, says that Amerionn girls
learn the elements of the profession
much more rapidly than do their En-
glish sisters, and manifest, what is rare
abroad, a desire to master every branch
of the art, Including stage manage-
ment. .

The gold ring which s Hoosick, N.
Y., man lost in his stable several weeks
since, was foand a fow days ago pross-
od over the ealk in the shoe of a horse
that was being shod. The horse had
been driven all over the neighboring
country every day in the meantime,
but, singular to relate, the ring waa
not injured.

A little Bchoneotady girl plays a nice
game this way: Bhe rings a house bell
about dusk. When the door is opened
she sobs violently, saying that she has
lost & cents near by, and wants & lan-
tern to look for it. Instead of a lan-
tern, which she does not want, she is

iven the & cents which she does want.
‘hen she goes on to the next house,—
Newbury Register,

Sardou is thus described b{ the Paris
correspondent of the Philadelphia Zule-
graph: *He is very poculiar looking,
is the nuthor of ‘T'heodors,’ small and
spare in ﬁﬁum. and alort and bright-
eyed as a lizard. The lower part of his
face has somothing of the fine antique
mold of the same portion of the coun-
tonance of Edwin Hooth. He spoke
with enthusiastic delight of two of the
interpreters of his work—namaoly: Sar-
ah Bernhardt and the elder Coquelin.”

Nottoway county, Virginia, the re-
gion inhabited by the first settlers, and
made interesting by reminiscences of
Captain John Smith and Pocahontas, Is
fast returning to its primeval condition

“In twenty yoars it will be a wilder-
ness," prophesios a visitor. The resi-
dents are old and sad. The young
have ﬁ"“" to more promising reglons,
Deer browse where cattle fod, and the
onk and pine cover grest plantations
where the nogro once cultivated corn
aund tobacco.

The Duchess of Norfoik claims the

ssession of the finest rubies in the

nited Kingdom. Any woman of
reasonable means may wear dinmonds,
but only an imperial weslth over per-
mits her to number rubies among her
jewels, The Duchess of Norfolk would
undoubtedlyﬁirulllhm riceless goms
to obtain sight for her little son, whose
future is sbrouded in montal as well s
in ghyslcal darkness; but the oldest
and richeat Dukedom in England can-
not buy health for its sole hlﬁ Y

It is said by some one curious in
theso matters that there is not a chim-
ney nor a cooking-stove in Havana;
not & carpeted room nor n feather pil-
low. This is but another way of uyt.l?
that there, with good sense, the people
know how to adapt their domestic
economy to the torrid character of the
climate; but here in our Northern oities
tho cooking-stove, the chimney the
oarpet and other heat-engendering par-
aphernalin are in full blast just the
same when the mercury is 99 in the
shade as when it is below zero. *Which
is the barbarian?""

A ‘“oew" mothod of dressin
wounds, by which thoir healing is m§
to be hastenod, and the pain made to
disappear at once, has n  brought
into public noties by n French surgeon,
though it has for nges been practiced
by skillful old women, who used to
dam&un the soft linen cloths for cover-
iurg o dressings of su‘:url:luiul wounds
w th n weak infusion of valerian root,
I'he French uurgvou applies the com-
presses wel with a decoction of thirty
parts of the sume root in 1,000 parta of
water. He states expressly that this
treatment is of no nvn’il in the case of
deop wounds,

There is no nickel in a oent-plece.
The slloy used in making that coln is
composed of 95 per oent of copper and
b por cent of tin und zine, Its intrine
slc valuo is about one-tenth of s cent
The report that countorfeits are in
circulation is doubted, ns the profits
would be small. The old nny was
mnde of pure copper and was intrin-
sically worth one-third of & cent. An
attempt at counterfeiting them was
once made.  The frauds were manu-
factured st Birminghum, England. But
the same cause mnde that entorprise a
failure. It neoded too many to make u
profit of uny amount.

It looks us though the ladies

White House in l.lﬁrir turn are uI:a'ulu::
fully reprosentative of Amoriean instie
tutions uﬁ lhn: men who tuke their tury
us exocutive tenants there. Mrs. H

and Mrs. Garfield wore teachors, ?uui;
Miss Cloveland has not ouly been »
lecturer in schools, but such B JUCCess-
ful one, it is sald, as to haye re urchus-
ed with her earnings the ol fumily
hamastaad for har mothar Amarioem

0

TG TAles" ALS  OUHBUBHMY suus uir
o from the workers, and the prosidens
tinl line of wives and sisters I no ox-
coption to the rules that made the old
stooracy in all tho old citivs.—Phila-
delphia Ledger. !
Bomé time ago a member of a proml-
nent Washington streot firm wont to
New York for a fow days on business,
and stald at the Motropolitan hotel.
3?10 duy dfter he ?:.d‘ o l:;orml there n
apatch was reoe! # pariner in
Boston roading: *Send me 830, |
have boon robbed. 1 do not wish it
known here. Direct my nanie, Now
York postofon.” This looked a litle
fishy. ‘I'he morchant here telographed

oy he needed from » certain friend, and
tell him the whole story, but sent no
money. He received the reply: *I
have not been robbed. I want no
mnuo‘y. What are you giving usP'
T'his is mnother evidence of the ex-
tremes to which rascals go in order to
5!!. money.— Hoslon Saturday Evening

azelte.

“The 'l'l:lr Boae."

‘The device of n boar was used by
Richard ILL before ho was a king, and
when duke of Gloucester he had & pur-
suivant named Blane Sanglior. His
cognizance wias u rose supported on
the dexter side by a bull, s badge of
the house of Clare, and on the sinister
by u boar, which boar he had found
nmong the badges of tho house of
York. *‘The latter he selocted for his
own personal device, and it was that
by which he was generally designated,
as we know by the doggerel, which is
said to have oaused ita composer to be
ahort'nnod by the head and four quar-
tors:"

"Rule all ngland wndor the Hogm T
meaning by the hog *“the dreadful
wild boar," which was the king's crest.
But Collingbourne was one of ths most
seditious of the disaffected, and held
correspondence with Richard and de-
served his fate.

" n h

Tass Lpsest B st e

Queen llnrpn! oalls Richard =
“ruoting hog,"" and Hastings says:
Wora fo Incrnss te Boar 40 Tatlom w "
And ‘mm pursuit when ho did mean no

Go, bid thy mastoer rise and come to
Andmnrﬁl bhoth or to ww:::
| use us kind-

Wh shall boar
m&!‘u sou,

Agunin, Hastings says to Stanley:
‘Como on, come on, whore ls your boampoar

man
Fear you the bonr ind go so unprovideds"

On the occasion of Richard’s second
coronation at York, Plers Courtels,
keeper of hisn wardrobe. was orderod
by him to furnish, among other things,
4 standards of sarcenst with boar,
13,000 quinysans of fustian, with
bonrs."  Richard  bestowed upon
Q;:oen'u College, Clmb:idd?i‘ s nIaI
whereupon was engrav cogniz-
ance, ttfeo boar. Nor was the bristled
boar wanting at the battleof Bosworth;
for, gorgeounly attired in sploddid ar-
mor, and rendered atill more conspicu-
ous by the royal diadem, which sur-
mounted his helmet, Richard rode npon
a milk-white charger superbly capari-
soned and attonded by his body guards,
displaying the banner of England, and
innumerable pennons glittering with
tho silvor boar, After his death, Riol-
ard's body was pluced across his war
steed *like & hogue ealf,'’ the head and
arms hanging on the one sido of hia
horse and the legs on the other side,
and was thus disposed behind his pur-
suivant-at-nrms, Blane Buuglkr. he
wearing the silver boar upon his coat,
and earried back to Leicester in trophy
of the morning's victory.—HBelgravia,

How She Beat the Old Man,

A ﬁmd story nbout the Arion ball Is
told by a New York mrulmmdnnt: A
well-known man in the beau monde
fell & victim early in the evening to the
charms of a I.’:m-tif.-ulvlrly fascinatin
litle siren. His devollon continuec
nll tho evening, but tho siren was ob-
durate and refused her name or a
glimpse of her face. Finally she agroed
uron the presontation of & nice new
#100 bill, to let him know noxt day hor
name and address, requesting him at
the same time to make a note of the
number of the bill. Wednesday tie
unfortunate man received the follow-
ing epistle: ‘*Dear Papa—I am so
droadfully hard up this month. Can't
I keep your nice new bank note, No,
Your affectionate danghtor,

Signing the pame of the
ﬁmd man's young and handsome

nughter. Tsaw the lotter before. it
was dispatched, and beyond that my
knowledge does not go, but I would be
willing to vnmr that the larky paront
in question will mever seo timt buok
nole again.

"

An Essay on Hash.

Hash is a noun, common--in board-
ing houses—often parsed and frequent-
ly declined, nouter gender, singular
case. Hash is not mentioned in the
Bible, although many authorities con-
sider that it is reforred to in the verse
which apeaks of Abrabam's doing pen-
ance by going in for ‘wackcloth and
h-nshes,” and Shakspeare had it in his
mind when he wrote of *‘mincing mat-
tors.”  Hash is liko & good many
lshiu no!::jdgt—l:t bas to tln: takon
argely on an, object
to it, when they are no{ B:eor%ullt j::—
customod to anything better. Those
who are continually elamoring for
better fare should eat sawdust, which
is roally fine board,— The Rambler,

The forests of California are doomed.
During the past twenty years there
have been taken from the forests of the
Sierras, for the use of the Comstock
mines, in Novads, timber amonnting in
value, as aid for at the mines, to .

000. For nearly ten years prior to
1880 over 1,000 cords of wood wore ta-
ken over the Virginis and Truckee
Rallroad daily to Virginia City. And
fow the Michigan lumber merchants,
baving nearly denuded the State of
foroats, have boen prospecting in Call-
fornin and Oregon, and it is reported
will invest £3,000,000 in the virgin for-
ests of Californin as soon as the titles
can be porfeoted. It is time, indeed,
that somo proper Inws were enacted to

protect the forests or 1
g duuud:d. #l5 or to roplenish them

I —
As He Was Haying.

At onp of the theaters the other ove
ning & man who had & seat har.r::un
his wifo and daughter left jt at the
close of an not for n trip down stairs,
When he returned s found & vacant
lu:: twcnll 50‘" back between two wo-
uen, aud dropped into |
B Ppedinto it with the re-
, A8 | was saying when I went out
I8's none of your pudding what other
women woar, Ause some owne olse
mukes a fuol of herself by wearlug cot-
ton stockings in the winter, it doesn’s
follow that you must do the sgme, "'
“Sirl" eamo from both sides of him
st once, and the way he vucated that

s i a Seaibiea\ i ke

seat mude the soles of his n
- m&mo Lis boots red-hot

his absent partner to obtain what mon. -

R




