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1'AllMt Till: Itn.

"Whnl was his regiment?''
"All. that's slipped my mlml. Hut

my girl knows. 1 wish ho could havo
boon burled by his mother! but God's
will bo ilono! Churchyard or battle
Held, 'lis nil one to him; mid I'll see
him nnt forgive him, nnd ho me, just as

"soon- -
"I nm- -"
"Ay; I know," went on Farmer

Blackthorn, heeding him no longer, ex-

cept ns n rolle of the tight where Ills son
had died. "And I'll tell you what I
haven't n guinea about mo just this
minute; but you shall como homo with
me, and havo a cut of roast beef after
your to.uli and your kickshaws; and
you shall tell all about tho glorious
battlo of Talavcra to mo and my girl.
Never mind your coat, my man. .My

son Dick woro a coat llko that, no far as
a full Sergeant's may be. Ay; you
shall tell us about the light from beg'n-nin- g

to end; if you don't mind seeing a
lass cry a bit here and there. We
wo'ro men, jou know, wo - don't crj :

not wo dash it all, nut wo it's tlio
pride. Ami wo sha'n t have Marrish
hero so wo .shall be bv otir-elv-

all alone. Ah, you won t know, Mar-ris-

though. He's tho bet farmer In
thoso part, next tome Onlj onolikis
to bo alono a bit with one's girl, now
and thou. I've got but one, sir, now
my boy's gone. I wish jou'd known
my boy. Hut there, you'll so my
girl: and she's terribly like him, now
ami then. And one do.- - like to get her
a bit all to one's self once and again,
seeing she's to bo married so soon. Ay

one dead and the other wed; but the
end of It will bo coming some day to
ono and all one and all."

"Married!" cried thu soldier, start-
ing b.iek, as if ho had received a sudden
blow.

"Ay. To Knoch MarrMi: the best
farmer hi these parts, bar nic. And tho
richest, bar none. A tine fellow; an
honest jcom.iti, and as good as gold.
Hut ho won't bo here Wo'Il
we'll enjoy ourselves for once, and you
shall tell is all about the gior ous bat-
tle of Tnlavora, where my bravo boj
died. Maybe you've ecn him? Ser-
geant Richard Blackthorn that was
his name -- who died lighting like a
lion for Old Kngland and good King
Georsro."

' Your daughter is going to be
married to Knoch Mamsh'" asked the
soldier, in a voice that had becomo
strangolv hoarse and strained.

"Ay.'f gossiped on Tom Blackthorn,
who had not had such a crack since his
last market clay ages and ages ago
"The day after at vouder
cnurch, wtiere tier mother buried;
that's where it's to be. And it seems
but t'other day 1 ran off with her
that's her poor mother all the way
from London town. Ay,"

"Sho loves him?"
" Young man you're a rum custom-

er! If you hadn't known my boy I'd
of course she docs! Whv. bar me,

he's tho best farmer In all the countrv
round. Como homo along with mo.''

"No,"
And ho strode away, leaving old Tom

Blackthorn in a stare.
So this is wha ho had come homo to

find. Pitifully weakened as no was.
forgetful of a once familiar voice and
faco Tom Blackthorn's wits wero clear
enough to know that l'atieneo was to
bo tho wife of Knoch Marrish in two
days. Falsehood and error about that
tliero could not be. It could not bo
truo unless l'atieneo were as no; there
was nothing to liken it to; as false as
hell, they say, but hell itself must
henceforth bo called false as l'atieneo
Hhickthorn. There could bo no raero
mioiinilerstanding hero. It was fact
that the villain who had bitraycd him
had won his sweetheart, too. If l'a-
tieneo had been spirited silently away,
would ho havo looked at another woman
In tho world? No; while life endureiL
And in sixteen months sho could forget
him and bo consoled by Knoch Mar-
rish, the rich man!

And ho had como homo with hope so
confident and so high. Tliero was
omen of all good-fortun- e in his h iving
been left unburied when, after their t,

tho French retired; in his having
been damaged enough to bo sent homo
after six weeks in hospital at Talavera.
Ho was as certiin of finding Patience
waiting as of his on n life, and more.
And since she was about to bo the
wife of another, she could never havo
been truo.

What mockery it was that ho had not
truly died! Ho thought no longer of
tho career that ho had meant to renow
by fighting his way up tho lost steps of
the ladder again. It was no moment
In which lost and broken love could bo
made up for by ambition, if ever it can.
It was all blank and dark tho star that
had lighted him through tho valley of
tho shadow of death shono no more.
His heart seomod all at once to dio - but
it was in wrath and prido.

It was well that ho hud not been al-
lowed to name his name. It was well
that ho had been forgotten. Patience
had forgotten him it must bo tho work
of his life to forget her. Sho could not
have been deceived. No deceit could
havo made her marry another. That,
nt least, must havo been of her own
freo will. Ho judged her by herself, as
all men must judgo all men, and all
women, too. As for Marrish but Mar-
rish as well as another, since another It
was to be. Tho moaner tho man, tho
juoro fit for a false woman. So that
was why he was to be put out of the
way aud it had been well. Better had
been death than loss of faith; but better
loss of faith than marriage with false-
hood and Patience Blackthorn. The
very worst had not happened to him,
after all. She had promised him
because ho was rich when sho was poor.
Sho had thrown him over for the first
man who was richer still. It was an
old story. And yet would to Heaven
ho had never been made wise, and had
gono blind to the grave.

And there on his fingor was what was
to havo been her wedding-ring- .

The wretched cirrlo of tho metal for
which girl's sell themselves sparkled
with mockery in the sun. It was from
tho moment of this coming on his finger
that tho tragedy had begun. Up lo
that Instant he had been more than all
he had ever hoped to bo. From that in-

stant it was as If he had been a mero
slave to some demon that dwelt therein.
Fauoles run riot at such moments as
thoi-o- . Tho ring it was the symbol of
broken faith and falsehood and all evil,
if it were not the cause. It should
curse tho finger of a truo lover and an
honest man no more. With a bitter

pang no reoalloit tlin triumph ot lirst
nutting it thcroont then, with a wronch
llko tho crushing of hoart anil brain to

ether, ho tore It from tho hand that
nut carried it through despair, hope,

death, exile, and throw It fiom him far
away.

FAULK THE 8KVUNTH.
11BT WAIl AND WKULOCK WA1TETM TWO.

I.
"I think, Tom Blackthorn, 'twere

about time jou thought of settling that
there two hundred nouud or It'll bo a
trlllo over by now.

So had Farmer Marrish gently Insinu-
ated soinu month or so after Stephen
Harlow's pocket-boo- k had been re-

turned.
"Two hundred pounds? Why, I

don't owe you a stick nor a straw."
That depends on tho market prico

of sticks mid straws, I reckon. Hut a
man can't allord to stay out of a slick,
theso hard times." .

"But Prestons of Millport- -"
" "l'was all humbug about Prestons

of Millport, Tom Blackthorn all Hash
and gammon, every word. I've writ-
ten to 'em myself; and 'tis because of
their answer I'm here Aud
there it is just No Go."

And certainly the letter Farmer Black-
thorn read was eurt enough that their
former clerk, Mr. Harlow, had com
tuiuilcated with them on the subject,
bu. that under tho circumstances they
did not choose further to entertain tho
raatter. It was, in short. No Go.

It was a terrible blow to a sanguino
man, who fancied that everything had
been settled In a day.

"If ever I catch hold of that infernal,
ungrateful villain, Stephen Harlow," ho
burst out, cruiupllug tho letter in hla
hand.

"So," said Knoch Marrish, quietly
but tirmlv, "things aro left just as they
were. You'd better havo taken a plain
man's offer at lirst, farmer, after all."

"Ay 1 remember an uncommon
mau oll'eriiig to turn mo out of

ouso and home."
"No, uo- -"
" But yes, yes, I say. Brit I desene

it. Once, for going begging to my own
father-in-la- and twice, for trusting to
a drunken blackguard's infernal, un-
grateful spawn. There, Marrish. Say
tho word. When am I to go?"

"Como, don't bo so hot, farmer.
There's no need to tly out at a man be-

cause he wants his own. Out of hou4
and home! "f asn't I,vs Croft I waa
after, if you rightly mind."

"What then?''
"Patienco Blackthorn."
The two farmers sat aud looked at

one another without speaking. And
jet there was ix bargain, the old bargain,
going on between them us surely as if
they were in full market chattel. That
Knoch, the miser, should wont a wife in-

stead of the best farm in all the country
bent Tom Blackthorn. True, the wile

he wanted was Patience; but a wife is a
wife, and costs something for her keep,
whoever she may be.

"You'll tako mv girl without a pen-
ny?" ho asked, at' last.

"Ay; and havo the host of the bar-
gain."

"No doubt; if you was a young man.
You'd look to come in for "Leys Croft
after I'm gone; but I'm a ten times
heartier man than you ever were."

"Mayn't a chap bo in lovo, Tom
Blackthorn? Didn't such a thing ever
happen to you?"

"Ay. Such a thing has happened to
me. Well lovo does plav tricks;
though I'd havo thought he'd sooner
play tricks on a hurdle-pos- t than on
you."

"The day I marry Patience," said
Marrish, "that mortgage goe into the
iiro; ay, and I'll let you havo a thou-
sand without interest, and uo better

than your own word."
Harder and hnrder Farmer Black-

thorn stared. But there sat tho other
rugged and uncouth, indtx-d- , but uttor-l- y

in earnest anybody with eyes and
ears could see that, though how much
in earnest none could have seen. But
something else tugged at Tom Black-
thorn's heart-string- s. Sho was not to
him what his only son would have
been; but sho was his only girl. "No,
no, neighbor," said ho. "You're kind
at the core, and I'm sorry if you care
for the lass but, no, no, it won't do."

A glow came into Enoch's cjes.
"You don't moan to tell me sho's still
fretting about that --"

"That infernal, ungrateful viper?
What do you mean? Patience Black-
thorn fretting after the spawn of a
drunken blacksmith? But I beg jour
pardon, Marrish. 'Tisn't likely you'd
understand tho Blackthorn pride."

No sting touched tho man who had
but two ideas what ho wanted, and
how to get it, late or soon.

"Then, said he, "if Patienco says
ay,, jou won't say naj?"

"Ahr but sho won t say ay."
"But if? Only that's all?"
"If sho says ay -- well, neighbor, all

my notions of womankind would bo
turned upsido down."

Tom Blackthorn was perfectly sin-
cere in believing himself to bo sincere.
Ho did think that a girl must havo a
pretty largo throat before she could
contrive to swallow old Knoch .Marrish,
even with all his monev-bag- s to send
him down. But if she" only could it
would bo a great thing. For, thanks
(as ho held) to tho treachery of Stenhen
Harlow, ruin stared him full in the face
again.

"Patience," said he, after supper,
when he tkiially chatted for a half an
hour or so over the events of the day
and a tumbler. "Knoch Marrish haa
been over."

"Yes, father?" sho asked, feigning
more interest than she could feel. If
he had said the Prineo of Wales had
been at I.ejs Croft it would have been
the same.

"Marrish isn't a bad fellow. Pa.
tience. He's rough to look at, but he's
stanch and sound. And he's really an
uncommonly line young man for his
age."

Ho thought ho was leading up to
things with tho most delicate tact in
tho world; and he also thought ho was
making no attempt to bias her. But
sho only thought ho was jesting; and
that was a good thing, for his jesti had
of late been rare.

" Patienco," he went on, ''I've been
thinking a good bit; and 'tis about

" About me, father? Oh, never mind
mo. I'm all right"

For if sho had that Blackthorn pride
which a Marrish could not be sup-
posed to understand, sho had her own.

" No. You're not all right. You're
not right at all. I'm a selfish old
brute to keen you here, through the
best of vour days "

"Father? What do you mean?
Where elo should I be, but with you?"

"You're a good girl, Patience. I
know that. But a good daughter is
but waste if she don't liecomo a good
wife nnd a good mothei all In good
time. I saj--

, what should you say if a
young fellow, or ho needn't bo so very
young, was to bo wanting to tako you
away to bo mistress of a farm of your
own"

"Oh, hush, father!" said she, with
alarm. " You'ro only wanting to try

ftiwwys

mo. 'I Hero's nobody wants mo but
you; aud If thero was oh, don't you
know what I should say? I should say
No; If ho was thu King."

And so clear did her heart show Itself
through her eyes that her father could
only sayi

"Give mo a kiss, my lass. So you
do care for your old father moro than
all tho world?"

"Not more onlvl" said she.
Ho should have let well alono. But

then ho would not havo been Tom
Blackthorn. "And If anybody," ho
said, "says you'ro fretting after that
viper, St'pheu Harlow, 1 may knock
him down for a liar eh?"

"Wlrit Is Stephen Harlow to me?"
sho said, with a tremble in her voice
that would havu told sharper ears that,
whether in lovo or hate, ho was a great
deal. "Oh, father! I thought - I
thought -- wo woro never lo speak of
him again. For oh, you know I did
care for him "

"There tliero- - that'll do," said Tom
Blackthorn, hastily, with n dread of
woman's b'ars; which, however, showed
no sign of coining. "There - there.
But if you don't care for him, llko my
own proud lass, there's naught to pro-ve- nt

ou caring for n better man?'
"Never for auy, better or Worse, but

one and that's you. Father.promiso mo
one thing. Never speak of my marry-
ing again; neither joking nor hot jok-
ing. You want mo and I want jou,
and naught else; and we'll bo old man
and old maid together. So that's set-
tled, father. If any man's been asking
for mo you, just tell him I'm married to
you."

He could uot help bclug pleased, aud
tho more as, instead of the tears he
dreaded, sho had tipped her own little
jest with a real smile. But devotiou of
that sort, however pleasant for tho mo-
ment, would not keep Lovs Croft, as ho
felt when he had slept off the comfort
of tho night, when the day Is done and
nothing moro can come to harm, and
waa face to face with next morning and
a mortgaged farm.

He dreaded every footstep be heard,
leat it should be Knoch Marrish como to
Maim either his daughter or his tond
But the creditor had far too much of
tho wisdom of tho serpent to appear too
soon or too suddenly upon the scene.
He was not a man of taot; but he had
what can dispense with taot, and is bet-
ter than all the taot in the world for
winning a straight line between him-
self and n single end, and feet to follow
it, whether they led him through foul
marsh or open plain. He had not even
tho weakness, on which some met
split, of preferring crooked ways to
straight ones. But if tho crooked were
the surest aud quickest, then they were
tho ones to use. As for turning back,
it was not in him. He had seen other
people do it, and had only wondered
now it was dune.

Knoch fully understood, as If it had
been signed and sealed, that If he could
get tho daughter's ay he need not fear
tho father's nay. So, baring found out
that maidens arc queer cattle, he went
to work wurily. Not a word did he say
thenceforth to Tom or Patience about
the hold be had over Croft (of
which, indeed, Patience otherwise knew
nothing). Not even by a hint did he
dispar.ig- - her lost lover, though he
hated him as we can hate those alone
to, whom we havo done wrong. But,
to show how much in earnest he was,
ho spent time, which to him meant its
full weight in money. He even let hw
own affairs slide a bit (though never
past being able to pull them up again)
in order to attend to Leys Croft rnd
light-i- Tom Blackthorn s shoulders
He did not make love in any common-
place way, because ho did" not know
how, and, indeed, it would have b.'en
ridiculous In so elderlj' a lover. But he
made Patience feel grateful to him for
her father's sake, and even a little for
her own -- though that was the samo
thing.

Shu had an unconquerable dislike to
enter the village, or even to go on the
rarest errands to less familiar r.

And, whether he perceived
this dislike or not, Knoch never went
anywhere without undertaking her
business as well as his own. Then her
father was beginning to want sore
company, now that he worked
less than ever, if that could be; and
Knoch, alter such expeditions, or in the
long Sunday afternoons, would drop in
and listen while her father dilated on
the glories of the house of Blackthorn.
And never a quick or impatient word,
though often ho had to pat np with
one, did ho say. For if a creditor chose
to forget, or seem to forget, a debt,
Tom Blackthorn was not the man to
keep it in his memory.

But at last, when "this sort of thing
had gono on for what Knoch regarded
as a reasonable time, he made a jour-
ney to London, with the result that ho
was missed, and was welcome back
again. And this time he did not make
his original mistake of seeing the father
first and tho girl second. It was no
doubt moro bj- - good luck than by good
management that he found her alone ia
the best parlor, where she sat seldom;
but then fortune has two favorites
tho-- e who trust her altogether and
those who trust her never at all. Knooh
Marrish was ono of the latter kind.

"Miss Patienco," said he, "I'to heard
some ill news."

She could not help hor hoart beatinsr:
absurd as it was to think she would
ever hear news, good or 111, of Stephen
again.

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

"That was settled!"
"Ah I wish it were. It wasn't, you

see. And the mortgagee, he's going to
foreclose."

She shook her head, but looked
alarmed. "Forecloso?"

(to be continued.
oom'jirijs, o., Apri'z. A resolution to

adjourn fine die on May 4 was defeated In
the Senate yesterday. The canal question
having been of the disposition Is in
favor of adjournlmc at an earlier date than
that proposed. Dickinson, Repuhllran, of-

fered a satirical renolntlon in the Senate that
when a member has purged himself of the
charges of corruption and bribery before the
investUratiiMt committee a certificate to that
effect shall be issued to the member, and
such certificate shall bo held as a complete
vindication by any and all courts of the
State, and all newspapers chaiRlng bribery
either directly or by innuendo aro required
to either publish such certificate or "forever
hold their peace," The resolution went te
the Committee on Federal Itelatlons.

Ainrrlran Waler Work AMoclatlon.
Boston, April 24. The Dual business

meeting of the American Water Works As-
sociation was held jesterday morning. The
next convention will lie held at Denver,
Col., at such time as the Kxecutlve Com-
mittee may decide upon. The following
otters were chosen: President, J'etar
Mllen, Jr.. of Brooklyn, N. Y. Vice Pnul
dents, Oeorge A. Kills, of Sprlnfteld, Mass.;
Edwin Darling, of Pawtucket, Ik I.; A. 0.
Moore, of Cincinnati; B. F, Jones, of Kan-
sas City and W. J, Millies, of Birmingham;
also Secretary and Treasurer, J. II. Decker,
of Hamilton, Mo. The members went dow
the harbor visiting the public Institutions on
Dour Island yesterday afternoon.

Object TonchliiK'
Kov. Mr. Snoath, pastor of tho Sa-

lem United Brethren, Baltimore, gnvo
an association connected with his so-

ciety nn object lesson tho other oven-lu-

Introducing it by an address, in
which ho said It was not intended to
make fun of such a sacred thing ns
marriage, but simply lo glvo tho young
peoplo sdino useful points about how
to proceed at tho ceremony. Ho said
tliero were so many blunders made by
persons who were embarrassed nnd Ig-

norant of how to act that ho thought
tho lesson a good one. At the meet-
ing last week two persons had been se-

lected as bride and groom, so ns to
make tho necessary preparations, Mr.
Snoath chose about a dozen ladles aud
gentlemen as friends of tho bride, nnd
theso retired to tho ante-roo- to march
in ahead of thu pair. Four young
ushers, in ordinary visiting suits, had
been appointed. They woro littlo
bunches of ovcrgreon In tho coat but-
tonholes. Ono young man acted ns
minister, and took his place nt tho pul-

pit rail. Tho brido's mother was a
pretty young blonde, but tho ono act-

ing as "father a fresh-lookin- healthy
youth. Tho minister said none of tho
party had oyer had any experionco In
marriage, and it was readily believed.
AH being in tcadincss, tho organist be-

gan tho wedding march from Lohen-
grin, nnd tho pair, preceded by two
ushers and the company of friends en-

tered and moved up to tho young min-
ister, where the bridal couple halted.
No marriage ceremony was performed,
but Mr. Smith explained in a simple,
effective way everything In refercuce to
tho ceremony. "In my experience as
a clergyman"," he said, "It has often
happened that the groom docs not wait
for tho clergyman to finish Ills question
before he blurts out with tho "I will.' "

"That's because he Is so anxious to
have her for ills wife," said a young
man under his breath.

After tho lesson, tho pair marched
down the right aislo and up tho loft,
with two ushers in advance, and took
scats in a corner of tho room, where a
"reception" was held. The bride a
dazzling beautiful brunette wore a
puro vylilto dress, en train, but there
was no veil and no o ran go blossoms.
In her march down the aisle, she
passed so close to the American's
bachelor reporter that ho fancied he
felt the glow from her cheek. When
she accidentally turned her dark eye :i
little, his heart gavo a great throb,
and he was instantly carried back to
other days. The groom was a lino
looking blonde, and bore himself liko
a man. A young man said to the bride,
as she passed him: "Don't you wish it
wero real?"

As her lips wero parted, a littlo
dimple was rounded up in her cheek,
hor eyes sparkled and turned tovvard
him, and the joung man knew with-
out a syllable what tho answer would
have been in words. Tho bride's
mother kissed her, and the groom very
sweetly, but, although the reception
was a general one, the young men held
back for a while, till a sensible young
man of 30, with a blondo mustache,
stepped forward aud kissed the lady in
earnest. He enjoyed it, and said so.
The little smacks were extremely mu-
sical. The polite usher was rewarded
also.

"It sometimes happens," said the
minister, "as in this case, that tho
couple are in such a hurry to get away
that the minister does not have time to
saluto the bride." A laugh followed,
but he did not get his kiss till later. It
was a beautiful, simple, harmless and
useful lesson, Is thu .lmcn'cdii' com-
ment.

m m
A HUH Mini's Wife.

Tho big society people, writes a Now
York correspondent, aro not all tho
big millionaires. In fact, the princes
of financo do not enter soeictj' at all,
and their representation in tho social
circle is feeble at best. Tho very rich
families keep in tho background, in
fact, if indeed they do not graduallj'
gravitate into retirement.

Tho onlj' one of the Vandorbilts who
cuts anj-- brilliant social figure is Mrs.
Frederick Vandorbilt. She is gay and
enjoys tho world.

"She incurred the displeasure of old
man Billj-,- " said a prominent New-Yor-

soeictj- - man to a reporter, "for
being much older than Fred when sho
married him. But sho controls and
guides her young husband and koeps
him out of tho scrapes tho other boys
havo got into."

"Then there is a division in the
family?"

"So far as Mrs. Fred is concerned.
Tho old man doesn't like her and sho
doesn't llko tho old man, and neither
is backward in showing it."

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

"Yes, and manages all his money
for him. Tho result is, ho is the only
one of tho Vanderbilts who hasn't
been played for a sucker in Wall street "

"Sho must bo a smart woman?"
"She is you bet on it."
"Then why does the old man dislike

hor?"
"Bocnuso sho's smarter than he is

himself. He remembers that the com-
modore's wife was much older than he,
and that sho led him to fortune. Billy
objects to tho fate that keops the Van-
derbilts in leading-string- s and led
around by tho noso by women, how-
ever haudsome, or accomplished, or
smart."

"But most of the millionaires trace
their success back to the wives of tho
founders of their houses, don't they?"

"No, they don't if they can help it,
but it's truo all tho same. Tho com-
modore's wife showed him how to
niako money and save it, sixpence at a
time, before he had a bank account;
old John Jacob Astor was simply the
agent of his wife, who had tho business
tact of tho firm. Tho millionaires
wero made rich by their wives, and in
every instance they woro older than
their husbands."

"Then what Is tho matter with King
William?-- '

"Ho is soro because Fred has struck
the family tradition, and, according to
the rules, is going to build up a for-
tune as big as tho original without his
aid."

"He regards Mrs. Fred, thon, us a
sort of rival?"

"You'vo grasped the subject. Tho
old man is jealous."

Tlie Good Doctor's Prescription.
"It is a matter of life and death.

You aro overworked, sir, and must
tako a rest."

"That Is Impossible, Doctor. My
best men are all sick, my customers
are coming in by the hundreds, and I
must bo at my p'ost."

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

"Certainly; but how can I temporari-
ly stop nil of my old patrons from rush- -
inif ill On mn. ftYtftn If tliM f'tun Hlmnlil
bo, as you say, a matter of life and
death?"

"Easy enough. Stop advertlsln'.- "-

HUMAN HKIO-A-mtA- C.

"The dituc-museti- business Is post
lively fascinating," said an old mana-
ger of thoso ovancscont enterprises to
n New York reporter tho othor day.
"Onco In It, vou stay llmre. Tho wholo
thing Is so Ifke gambling that thoso
whom It enthralls fado away whoti dis-

tant from cannibal company, ami sim-

ply parish while basking no longer In
thu Circassian beauty's smiles. They
say there's money In It. So thoro Isl
But It is tho money of tho faro bank,
and when mtulo floats away on tho
same swift wings. 1 have started, or
assisted In starting, over fifty of theso
shows in all parts of tho country, nnd
if thoio Is anj thing now under the sun
that I haven't exhibited, and which
will 'tako' with dlme-musou- patrons,
I should llko to see it."

"How do you organize such n queer,
now coiupanrr

"Nothing Is easier, nnd again, noth-
ing is moro difficult. Thoro aro always
some moustroilties out of a job tho
dwarfs, tho giants, nnd tho fat folks,
for Instance but, uxeept it bo In a
fresh place out west, thoy will not
draw unless Invested with tho lustre of
strange romaneo mnilo plauslblo by
new names. In a town that has never
enjoyed a galaxy of our profession It is
simply a picnic to bo set up in businoss.
Wu lifro a three-stor- y building nnd fix
up tho Inlet lor with bunting and green
and red cloth. In tho top story wo
put a fow monkeys nnd arrange a row
of gaudily colored pictures behind mag-
nifying lenses. If wo can hire a coal-
mine, salt-work- s, or saw-mi- ll cheap, it
Is placed on tho samu lloor. (Don't
look astoulshcd; theso things aro lu
miniature.) After having thus con-
trived to prepare the visitor who be-
gins at tho top for greater things, wo
put on the second floor tho stars.
These aro terribly hackneyed human
monstrosities, thu magnetic nnd opti-
cal illusions, tho glass-blower- nnd tho
irrepressible Punch and Judy. Tho
hold which the latter have on tho 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 nro
nover tired of watching this time-honor-

drama. The trick of the 'electric
boy' is generally very soon discovered,
as It consists in the simple fact that
his touch establishes the connection
between the poles of a battcrj. But
tho varioty businoss on a littlo stage on
the first floor is the climax of tho
whole establishment aud of our pa-
trons' delight."

"How long docs tho popular enthu-
siasm last?"

"About three or four months. Then
tho smart Alecks in tho community
havo visions of too much wealth made
by the 'proprietors,' and tho first thing
you know there is a lull in your re-

ceipts. You try to liven up matters by
engaging at a stiff salary tho two-head-

girl and the Yankee Whistler,
but suspicion Is rife and you can't
overcome it. After struggling a few
weeks you give up the ghost, and soil
out with a fow hundred dollars' profit.
Tho 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 same manner. So will
two or three after him. Thenceforth
tho place will settle down for a hum-
drum lifo that would kill men like me."

"Are the always the
victims of evil tongues?"

"Well, to tell tho truth, uo. Some-
times wo have bad luck with the
blasted curiosities. A wild man onco
played tho deuce with mo, or rathci a
fool set of humanitarians that 'inter-
fered' in his behalf. He was rather a
nice fellow when 1 lirst met him in a
State west of the Mississippi, where ho
was born. Wo drankl each other's
health, aud as lie had a t'uft growth of
hair all over him, and was quite averso
to hard work, wo struck a bargain. I
dubbed him the Siberian wild man,
and placed him, chained, in a cage. It
was a great lilt. I advertised that he
had slain half a dozen Cossacks beforo
ho was captured, and you ought to
havo seon tho idiots stare at him as ho
rattled his chains and glared through
tho iron bars of his cage. The thing
was talked about until some fool officer
of an anti-cruel- societj- - got out a
warrant for tho fellow's release. Wo
had to strike colors, confers the hum-
bug, and leave town.

"Then, again, wo havo 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 nn outsido acci-

dent wrought a complete jnarvcl for
our good. We had a man called 'Tex-
as Jack,' who was very adept in hand-
ling his pistols, besidos being a good
shot. Ho could twirl a revolver around
his index finger cither way, and thon
grasp the butt roady for aim. Ho never
did this, howover, with a loaded woa-po-n.

A German coachman having seen
'Jack' in this trick sought to repro-
duce it before his friends with a loaded
rovolver, and fatally wounded himself.
His fortitude and bravery under his
suffering was a great advertisement
for us, and wo coined monoy even
while tho poor devil was being buried.
Ours is, you see, a world of ups and
downs, of pleasure and disappoint-
ment, and I still like it"

A Kiss On the Shoulder.
On one occasion I was to dine with

him at tho house of Mme. Edmond
Adam, who is tho editress of the Nou-vell- e

lievut and who has one of tho
most fashionable salons in Paris. Gen.
Galiflet was late. Ho finally arrived at
7:15 and advanced toward tho hostess,
who was standing near tho mantel-
piece.

Mme. Adam woro a beautiful dress of
blnck Volvfit. With A wrv llAnn1tMln nn- -
sage, above which her brunetto beauty
shone liko a marble of Pradicr's.

iialltlet advanced, bowed, and said
with admiration:

"Sanristl! Thoso hnmitifn! l,nl.
dors!"

And then, In too stiff and soldierly a
.uMuiiu. yvkMB, iiu uuuv over anu
lightly printed a kiss on hor right
shoulder.

Mme. Edmond Adam grow rosy with
indignation and slapped the general's
face.

This did not trouble him in the least.
He bowed again with infinite respect
and, with a gesture of admirablo fa-
tuity, said:

"Since I know tho prico?" Aud
kissed tho othor shoulder. i'u t'ran
Cisco Ingltiide,

-
Some years before Abraham Lincoln

became President a Now York firm ap-
plied to him regarding the financial
standing of one of his neighbors. Mr.
Lincoln sent tho following suggestive
reply: "Yours of thu 10th inst. re-
ceived. 1 am well acquainted with Mr

, and know his circumstances.
First of all, ho has a wlfo und baby; to-

gether thoy ought to be worth 00,000
lo any man. Secondly, ho lias uu of-
fice in which thero is a tablo worth $1.-6- 0,

and threo chairs worth, say, $1.
Last of all, there li in ono corner a
largo rat-hol- e, which will boar looklnc
into."

UliHANINUS.

Mere poetry Is said to como from
Wisconsin limn from nny other Stato
lu tho union.

'1 ho potato, Introduced Into England
In 1000, wns first eaten ns n sweet-
meat, stewed In sack-wln- u nnd sugar.

It Is said that tho nvorngo yield of
petroleum wells lu Caucasia Is sixteen
times ns great ns that of American
wells.

A physician of Monroo county, Ga.,
has among his collections a potato
through which a blade of grass has
grown.

"Boss" Twcod's former dwelling
house nt Greenwich, Connecticut, Is to
be torn down to make room for a larger
mansion.

In a glass works near Paris air stored
under nrcssuro has been nindn to suc
cessfully suporsedo glass blowing by
the mouth, except lu a fow cases.

It Is not gonerally known that Grcnt
Britain buys her postal card supply
from Germany; tho lnstordor given tho
successful bidder bclug 160,000,000
cards.

Aftor sorving ten yonrs In tho peni-tontla-

for murder, a Memphis negro,
after his relcaso, called nt tho pollco
station nnd demanded tho gun used by
him In committing tho crime.

West Virginia has two tin mines in
successful operation. Ono is near tho
city of Huntington, Cabell county, and
thu other about live miles from Grants-vill- e,

in Calhoun county, on Laurel
river.

Sixty thousand New Yorkers tiso
roller skates, nnd there nre over live
hundred of the manufactories in the
United States, who sell 40,000 pairs n
week. Tho business gives employment
to '200,000 men.

"Boforo 1 left Vienna they told mo
thnt tho Americans wero a nation of
liars; that I would find them all brag
and bluster. Now, when I shall go
back and tell them all I have seen thoy
will say I am a liar, too." Ucrr

Fig trees flourish everywhere In Cal-
ifornia except high up on tho moun-
tains, nnd the cultivation of them is an
exceedingly profitable industry. A
man in Los Angeles county last senson
sold $562.14 worth of figs from only
ono acre.

An experienced theatrical trainer, an
Englishman, says that American girls
learn tho elements of tbo profession
much more rnpldly than do their En-
glish sisters, nnd manifest, what Is rare
abroad, a desiro to master every branch
of tho art, including stago manage-
ment

Tho gold ring which a Hoosick, N.
Y., man lost in his stable several weeks
since, was found a fow days ago press-
ed over tho calk in tho shoo of a liorso
that was bring shod. Tho horso had
been driven all over tho neighboring
country overy day in tho meantime,,
but, singular to relate, tho ring was
not injured.

A little Schenectady girl plays a nico
game this way: She rings a house bell
about dusk. When the door is opened
sho sobs violently, saying that sho has
lost 5 cents near by, and wants a lan-
tern to look for it. Instead of a lan-
tern, which sho does not want, sho is
given tho 5 cents which sho does want
Then sho goes on to the noxt bouse.
ticwbury licgistcr.

Sardou is thus described by tho Paris
correspondent of the Philadelphia Tele-
graph: "He is very peculiar looking,
is tho author of 'Theodora,' small and
sparo in figure, and alort and bright-eye- d

as a lizard. The lower part of his
face has something of tho lino antiquo
mold of tho samo portion of tbo coun-
tenance of Edwin Booth. Ho spoke
with enthusiastic delight of two of tho
interpreters of his work namely: Sar-
ah Bornhardt and tho elder Coquelin."

Nottoway county, Virginia, tho re-
gion inhabited by tho first settlers, and
made interesting by reminiscences of
Captain John Smith and Pocahontas, is
fast returning to its primeval condition.
"In twenty years it will bo a wilder-
ness," prophesies a visitor. Tho resi-
dents aro old and sad. Tho young
have gone to more promising regions.
Deer browse where cattle fed, and tho
oak and pine cover great plantations
where tho nogro onco cultivated corn
and tobacco.

The Duchess of Norfolk claims the
of tho finest rubies in tho

nited Kingdom. Any woman of
reasonable means may wear diamonds,
but only an imperial wealth ovor per-
mits hor to number rubios among her
jowols. The Duchess of Norfolk would
undoubtedly give all theso priceless goms
to obtain sight for her littlo son, whose
future is shrouded in mental as well as
in physical darkness; but tho oldest
and richest Dukedom in England can-
not buy health for its solo heir.

It Is said by some one curious in
theso, matters thnt there is not a chim-
ney nor a cooking-stov-o in Havana;
not a carpeted room nor a feather pil-
low. This is but another way of saying
that thoro, with good senso, tbo peoplo
know how to adapt thoir domestic
economy to the torrid character of tho
climate; but horo in our Northern cities
tho cooking-stov- e, tho chimnoy tho
carpet and other par-
aphernalia are in full blast just tho
same when the morcury is 99 in tho
shade as when it is below zero. "Which
Is the barbarian?"

A "now" method of dressing
wounds, by which thoir hoaling is said
to be hastonod, and tho pain mado to
disappear at onco, has been brought
into public notico by n French surgeon,
though it has for ages been practiced
by skillful old womon. who usod to
aampon tho soft linen cloths for cover-
ing tho dressings of superficial wounds
with a weak infusion of valerian root.
The trench surgeon applies tho com-
presses wot with a decoction of thirtyparts of the samo root In 1,000 parts of
wntor. Ho states expressly that thistreatment is of no nvnll in i,n ..

dcop wounds.
There is no nickel in a ocnt-ptoc-

Tho alloy usod in making that coin Is
composed of 95 por cont of coppor nnd6 per cent of tin and zinc. Its Intrin-
sic vnluo Is about ono-tont- h of a centthe re nor t that nmintrr',,Do .... i

circulation Is doubted, as tho profits
would bo small. Tho old ponriy was
made of puro copper and was Intrin-
sically worth one-thir- d of a cont. Annttempt nt counterfeiting thorn wasonco made. Tho frauds woro manu-
factured at Birmingham. England. Hut
tho same causo made that entorpriso n
failure. It needed too many to maku aprofit of nny amount

'! uJos " t,ll0"Kh "" lails of theWhltu House in their turn mo about asfully representative of Atuerlcau insti-tutlo-

as tho men who tako thoir turnas executive tenants there. Mrs. Hayes
and Mm. Garfield were teachers, andMiss Cleveland has not ouly beonlecturer in schools, lmi .,.u "
ful ono, t Is snld, as to Imvo ropiirclms-e- dwith her earnings tho old family

S, rr,;--- --
jr-iPv, ?

''"l t laluiiies' am eousiaii.ij iti,....;
ed from tho workers, nnd tho presiden-
tial lino of wlvos nnd sisters Is no ex-

ception to tho rules that mado the old
aristocracy In nil the old cities. 1 'Mia-tletph- ia

Ledger.
Soino tlnio ago a member of a promi-

nent Washington strcot firm wunt to
Now York for n fow dnys on business,
and staid nt the Metropolitan hotel.
Tho day after ho had registered tliero n
dispatch was rocolved by his partner in
Boston reading: "Send mo f50. I
havo beon robbed. 1 do not wish It
known hero. Direct my name, Now
York postofllco." This looked a littlo
fishy. The merchant hero telegraphed
his absout partner to obtain what inon.

( oy ho needed from a certain friend, and
ten mm the wtioio story, but sent no
monoy. Ho received tho rcplyi "I
have not been robbed. I want no
monoy. What aro you giving its?"
This is another ovldonco of tho ox
tremes to which rascals go In ordor to
(jet monoy. lioston Saturday Evening
Gazette.

"Tho Tunky Hour."

Tho dovlco of n boar was used by
Richard III. boforo ho was n king, nnd
when duko of Gloucester ho had a pur-
suivant named Blano Sangllor. His
cognizanco was a roso supported on
tho dexter side by a bull, a badgo of
tho houso of Clare, nnd on tho slnlstor
by a boar, which boar ho had found
among tho badges of tho houso of
Ybrk. "Tho latter ho selcctod for his
own personal derlco, and it was that
by which ho was gonerally designated,
as wo know by tho doggerel, which is
said to havo caused its composer to bo
shortened by tho head and four quar-
ters:"

"Tho Itatte, tho Cst, nnd Lovelt our doggo,
Hulo all England under the Hoggo,"

moaning by the hog "tho dreadful
wild boar," which was tho king's crest.
But Colllngbourno was one of the most
seditious of the disaffected, and hold
correspondence with llichard and de-
served his fate.

"Whon I meant the Klnjr by name of hog,
I only alluded to his badge, tho boar,"
Queen Margaret calls Richard a

"rooting hog," and Hastings says:
"To fly tho boar boforo the boar pursues
Woro to Incenso tho boar to follow us.
And mnke pursuit when ho did mean no

ehaso.
Oo, Mil thy master rlso and como to me.
And wo will both together to tho tower,
Whoro, ho shall see, tho boar will use us kind-

ly."
Again, Hastings says to Stanley:

'Como on, como on, where Is your boanpoar
man?

Fear you tho boar and go so unprovldodr"
On tho occasion of Richard's second

coronation at York, Plors Courtels,
keeper of his wardrobe, waa ordered
by him to furnish, among othor things,
"4 standards of sarcenet with boar,
13,000 quinysans of fustian, with
boars." Richard bestowed upon
Queen's College, Cambridge, a seal
whereupon was engraved nis cogniz-
ance, the boar. Nor was tho bristled
boar wanting at tho battle of Bosworth;
for. gorgeously attired in splorfdld ar-
mor, and rendered still more conspicu-
ous by tho royal diadem, which sur-
mounted his helmet, Richard rode upon
a milk-whit- e charger superbly capari-
soned and attended by his bodyguards,
displaying tho banner of England, and
innumerable ponnons glittering with
tho silver boar. After his death, Rich-
ard's body was placed across his war
steed "liko a hoguo calf," tho head and
arms hanging on tho ono sido of his
horso and tho legs on tho othor side,
nnd was thus disposed behind his

Blanc Sangllor, ho
wearing tho silver boar upon ills coat,
and carried back to Leicester in trophy
of tho morning's victory, lielgravia.

ilow Sho Heat tho Old Man.
A good story about tho Arion ball Is

told by a New York correspondent: A
well-know- n man in tho beau niondo
fell a victim early in tho ovening to tho
charms of a particularly fascinating
little siren. Ills devotion continued
nil tho ovening, but tho siren was ob-
durate nnd refused hor name or a
glimpse of her face. Finally she agreed
upon tho presentation of a nice new
$100 bill, to let him know noxt dny her
nnmo nnd address, requesting him nt
the same timo to niako a nolo of thu
number of tho bill. Wednesday tho
unfortunate man received tho follow-
ing epistle: "Dear Papa I am so
dreadfully hard up this month. Cun't
I keep your nico now bank noto, No.

? Your nffiectionnto daughter,
." Signing tho namo of tho

(rood man's vount- - and liinikmnn
daughter. I saw tho lotto'r boforo, it
Ursa...... dlanritnliA.I nn.4 1.amm.I .1 .u.a,,u.uwu, oi.u raiuuu mm my
knowledge docs not go, but 1 would bo
willing to wngor that tho larky parent
in question will novcr soo thnt bunk
noto again.

S' -- .

An Essajron Hash.
Hash Is noun, common In board-

ing housos often parsed and frequent-
ly declined, noutor gender, singular
case. Hash it not mentioned in tho
Bible, although many authorities con-
sider that it is referred to in the verso
which speaks of Abraham's doing pon-an-

by going in for "sackcloth and
and Shakspcare had it In his

mum mien u wroio 01 --mincing mat-
ters." Hash is liko a good many
things nowadays It has to bo taken
largely on faith. Many peoplo object
to it, when thoy are not in reality ac-
customed to anything better. Thoso
who are continually clamoring for
better faro should eat sawdust, which
is really fino board. The Rambler.

I -

Tho forests of California aro doomed.
During the past twonty years thoro
have been taken from tho forests of tho
Sierras, for tho uso of tho Comstock
mines, in Novada, timber amounting In

SlM PL?ld " V tho mines, to $0.
1880 over 1,000 cords of wood wore ta
Railroad dally to Virginia City, Andnow tho Michigan lumber merchants,
having nearly denuded tho Stato of
forests, have been prospecting In Cali-
fornia and Oregon, and it is reportedwill Invest 3,000,000 in tho virgin for-es- ts

of California as soon as tbo titlescan bo pcrfeotcd. It is timo. indeed,that soino propor Inws wero enacted toprotect tho forests or to replenish thorn
When denuded.

A" lfe W- - Haying.
At ono of the theaters tho other ovo.nng ian who had a scat betweenhs wlfo and daughter loft

close of an act for n trip downstairs?
Whon ho returned ho found a vacantseat two rows back between two

with tho ro- -

Hsnonoofyour pudding what othorwomen wm hste&t.&&Z
'Oil I ' rmttm fmt.i l.,..i ...

t once, ami the way ho Seated ft"
. .ww fcv i. i c.


