A WITHERED ROSE.

BY MANDA L, CROCKER.
*Throw it away ; it is deac
Has lost it's spell of delight—
1 know ; but its peisls of rod

Lay on her | 1 Inst night,
f u romance dear,
cnll my own
tof n yenr
wetest my soul hus known.

It

pened in glad s
T'o the glorious I
Of her beautiful doy
As 1ast night's |

urprise

enly dawn

d on.
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“Throw it nwa
1 know

Enraptured, a1

lived iy

1 "
A hen ron |
I 1o

uy 1 ARLhES | teach yon, sir,’he added, addressing
Il withercd dead; | Captain Eddy, ‘to respect an order
S e You arovight | Coming from one who bears a com-
ay lust night, | mission from the King of Great Brit-

UNCLE BEN'S STORY.
- I H WtT\III(.

Uncle Ben was long past going tc
en, but his stories of the deep were
dways interesting, for they were tales

i experience, and not imagination, |
I recall one of them in particular, the

incidents of which occurred in  his
youth, a little previous to the war of
1812

“Af that time,” he began, “sailors
had more to dread than now, for they
were in co nt dread of impressment

by the British. Sometimes they would

be picked up while on shove in the
English ports, and whisked ofi on
board a man-of-war; but oftener they
were seized on the broad ocean —taken
right off theiv own decks, and com-

pelled to serve among strangers.

“How wonld it look at this day for
a British officer to come on board an
American vessel and order the ecap
tain to muster his crew, just as slaves
are bronght out for an anction sale in

the West Indie Think of it! What |
would the newspapers say?  What
would the people say? What would

the President Wouldn't there ho
a call to arms from Maine to Cali
fornia? And wouldn't every man in
ble of shouldering a
r to volunteer for the

S0y

musket, he
honor of our tlag ?”

: Ben looked full of enthusiasm
vid this; full, too, of a just in-
dignation at vemembered wrongs.

*But habit,” the old mariner
snmed, “is everything.  Our people
had got in the way of looking npon Iin

gland as having a kind of ownership of |

the ocean, and it took them a long while
to forget this inherited feeling.

“Why, some of our vessels, brought
to by the British eruisers, would be
left with hardly men enongh to work
them into port. And yet, our folks
took it as o matter of conrse, sceming
to think that nothing could be done
about it.  Wasn’t Englaud the ‘mother
country?’ they said, and the ‘mistress |

» ocenn ?

re going to sea, T got what was
a  ‘protection,’ telling where
was born, how old, how tall I was
what color my eyes were. The very
fact that an American sailor should be
ged to procure such a writing, with

such an object, was enough to fill one |

with shawe.  But, still
thing did no good.

“A ‘protection,” in so far as regarded
the danger of impressment, was worth
just its weight of blank paper, and no
more. It is true that the British pro-
fessed to seize only their own country
men; but, in reality, they d no at
tention to any aftidavit of birth. ‘W¢
want men, and will have them,’ they
; and that ended the matt
“All my sea-going acquaintances had
the like passports, subseribed and
sworn to in proper legal form, and as
humiliating, under the circumstances,
as if in so many words they had asked
John Bull to grant the bearers the lib-
erty of sailing on his hig pond.

“The one I earrie or
well for thrc simply heeanse it
never happened to be called for, und
then, fi elf grown too tall and
robust to answer the description, 1 got
another.

“At that time T was going to Lishon

, the

WOrse

d very

ling m

in the ship Rebeeea.  The captain was
an excellent man, named Eddy, whose
family lived directly across the strect
from ours, and who had known me

from my birth

“The entire ship's company was made
up of our townspeople, o that when
we went out of port it hardly secmed
like going away from home, we had so
many familinr associations in common,

“The Rebecea shed  Lisbon in
about thirty days, and onr stay there
was very interesting. 'T'he foremast
hands being all sober and well-inform-

ed men, there became treasured up in
the forecastle a great deal of enter
taining  knowledge concerning  the
Portuguese and their conntry.

“We had all heard the story of the
destruetion of old Lisbon the tre
mendous earthquake of 17065, and i
agination vividly painted the scene as

we looked up and down the 'l

“At the time we were ther shal
Junot, with a French army, had
session of the city, for Napoleon had

then just laid his liand upon Portugal.

“I shall never forget the
of those I'rench troops. E
ing they used to turn ont
and I assure you they were no holiday
soldiers. The grenudiers, especially,
were very imposing, for they wore hnge
bearskin shakos, and were,
taller than the others,

“When, finally, we had seenred our
cargo of wine and dates, and were oneo
more at sea, every one thought how
much he would have to tell npon get-
ting home; for all of us had friends,
and dear ones, too, who would he glad
e to hear every little incident of
the v ¢ recounted.

“We took the route usually followed
at this day by vessels from the sonth
of Europe, standing northwardly until
in the latitude of the English Channel,
although considy

appearance
ery morn-
for exercise,

besides,

thly to the west of it.

Thence we headed nearly in s direct
eourse for the United Stafes,

. “Our west longitnde was now fast
inereasing, but we had not yun long in |

this direetion when o sail wq
beaving down upon n ;
drew nearer,
brig of-war

observed
as s
, we discovered Loy to

Captain  Eddy gave orders to Ly
around the mainyard. He | s
ribly vexed and stern, but he was iy

Limself,

hecen, with lier fore-top
sail aback, Iny tumbling in the sea,
with her headway entirely stopped.
“The British ‘erniser also hove to,
with her jib and stavsail loosely flav-

| that you find in the forecastle.

said the oflicer.

She fired a shot alead of ws, anq |

the ‘lion’s mouth, and could not help |

PINZ, and the eanvas on her mainmast
holding her where she was. Then a
Licutenant, with a number of marine:
came on board of us. The vess
alongside, he said, was his Majesty's
brig Malkirk, Captain Downs.

“First he asked for the Rebecea's
papers, and, having read them, or-
dered our Captain to have all mus-
tered aft

“ “You have no authority,” said Cap-
tain Eddy, ‘to command me in such &
nanne My men, 1 presume, are all
on deck, and you ean them. 1
shall make no special muster of my
crew.’

“The British Lientenant looked sur-
prised and angr;

“iGo forw

, Corporal,’ he said to
the petty officer of the marines; ‘take
a couple of men with yon, and rouse

out any of his Majesty’s run-a-ways

I will

ain
y one was found in the forecastle,
for the very good reason that we were
all above-board.  And now the Lieu-
tenant proceeded to arrange us in a
rank before him, ordering up his
wtines with their bayonets to conipel
lience.

“We numbered eight before the
mast, all having ‘protections,” made
out in good faith, and supjosed to cov
er the necessary ground. With s
appearance of contempt the Briti
cer went thiongh the faree of reading
them. Then he tore in two my own
and those of three of my shipmates,
erumpled them in his hand, and threw
them overboard

You fonr are all English,” he said;
‘that is plain enongh. I care nothing
for your lying Yankee protections;
vou have only to getinto that boat and
return to your duty to your King and
country.’

“We refused positively.
was the refusal of four
ors, with the bayonets of ten marines
at their Dbreasts, and a twenty-gun
brig-of-war lying hardly a cable’s length

Jut what
unarmed sail-

said Captain Eddy, turning
utenant, ‘T appeal to your
Linmanity and your honor. These young
men are my neighbors when at home.
| They are true-born  Americans,
have known them fiom childhood, and
have always heen well acquainted
with their families If you take them
you commit an ontrage such as even
| your own Government would not sanc-
tion.’

I have heard such talk before,

‘It is what thev al-

THE RED COATS DROVE

ways say. You Yankees should have
learned before this that the royal navy
is not to be defrauded by your mis
able evasions,  Such papers as 1 have
just thrown overboard pass among
you from hand to ul, answering for
Yankees and foreigners alike; but you
perceive they have failed to serve their
holders in this case.’
“Phen, turning to the marines, he
added:  ‘Corvporal, see that these men
: got into the hoat without delay.”
lhe red-conted soldiers encom-
passed us, putting the points of their
bayonets through our clothing; and
the Corporal attempted to take me by
the collar, but recoiled upon seeing my
fist drawn back for a blow.

“Captain Iddy looked sternly in the
face of the Lientenant. ‘So, sir, yon

are resolved ?” he said.

* “Yes,” replied the oflicer, ‘and T
| wish you to understand it. I have the
power to take these subjects of the

king, and that power I shall use,”

“Very well,” returned the Cap-
am helpless to resist.  But,
you can take my men, you can
) Here, on the spot,
hip Rebeeea to Captain
Downs of his Britannic Majesty’s brig
Falkirk!

“*When you brace forward, T shall
follow yon.  Youn will probably outsail
me, but, in that event, I shall make
for the first Euglish port, delivering
up my ship as a prize eaptured upon
the high seas by his Majosty’s erusier,

“ 1 will test this matter of impress-
ment to the very bottom; and. if Cap-
i Downs shonld be found willing to
stand a trial npon the guestion, in the

L if
take my
surrender th

vessel.

courts of England, he may rest assured
I shall be there!

“Such a declaration wonld have heen
astounding to the British Lieutenant
could he have belie the American
shipmaster in earnest; but, as it was,
lie replied simply Ly some allusion to
*Yankee insolence,” and repeated his
command to the corporal to bundle ns
into the boat.

“A semi-circle of bayonets fairly
pushed us to the gangway, and,
though we turned desperately upon the
sharp steel, it was only to receive
wounds which, if not deep, were at
least painful.
| “Captain Eddy, forcing his way be-
tween the soldiers and ourselves, shook
hands with us heartily before we went
down onr good ship’s side into the En-
glish boat.

“ ‘Don’t be down-hearted, my good
lads,” he said; ‘I'll see yon throngh,
"'his matter isn’t to stop here! If they
take you, they take me. And, remem-
ber, he added, with emphasis, ‘that
even English law does not sustain this
The officer at my elbow knows
this as well as I do. Or, at least, if
You do not, sir,” he continued, address-
ing the Lieutenant, ‘you are ignorant
of the laws of your own country.’

. “Ttappeared to me that the Briton,
in spite of his bravado, looked a little

thing.

US DOWN AT THE POINT

| of Admiralty,

startled. He must have felt himself |
to be dealing with no ordinary man, |
and the idea probably flashed upon |
him that, after all, there might be

trouble. If such a thought, however, ;
entered his mind, it was aceompanied

by the assuring one that with his su- |
perior ofticer, and not with himself, |
must remain the responsibility of the
act he was committing.

“But whatever view his Majesty’s
ofticer may have taken of the case, to
ourselves the Captain’s words brought
an unspeakable relief. We knew our
man, and felt sure that he would not
desert us. Besides, we had all previ-
ously heard that, though England
winked at such ontrages, her laws did
not countenance them; and so we felt
that what Captain Eddy had said in
that direction had been no idle talk.

“No sooner had we reached the Fal-
kirk’s deck than the or was given
to brace forward, and shrilly repented
by the boatswain's whistle. This
whistle had for us a most depressing
sound, and I have never heard one
since without a kind of sad feeling at
my heart, It seemed, beyond all else,
to tell us where we were.  Every com-
mand on board a man-of-war, as you
may have heard, is first given in words
and then emphasized by the pipe.

“With a large nnmber of hands in
the after-braces, the yards were swung
around till the sails were filled and the
brig gathered headway. All except
ourselves were for the moment busy,
but we, who had as yet no stations al-
alloted to us, stood looking on.

“Our eyes were directed toward the
Rebecea, and we saw also her main
yard swing around in the same man-
ner, But instead of standing upon
her original course, she followed
straight after the Falkirk.

“We had seen Captain Eddy himself
putting all his strength upon the main-
brace, 1o assist his sorely diminished
crew in haunling the yard avound; and
now we perecived him at the huge tack
of the mainsail - his own head and
those of his few men being in plain
view above the bulwarks, as ‘a long
pull, and a strong pull, and a pull all
together,” was given upon the heavy
rope.

“The Rebecea was by no means a
dull sailing ship, and she was now walk-
ing right along. It was not to be ex-
pected, however, that she could keep
up with a brig-of-war, and of course
the TFalkirk dropped her somewhat
astern, although the difference in speed
was much less than would have heen
looked for.,

“Captain Downs conferred earnestly
with his Lieutenant, and seemed to he
nne: At length, having run for a
dozen miles uvon his first course, he

OF THEIR BAYONETS.

concluded to tack ship, the wind not
suffering him to stand directly for the
English Chavnel. .
“Our topsail had scarcely done shiv-
ering as the vessel filled away upon
the new tack, when, looking toward
the Rebeeea, we saw that she also was
in the very act of going about. 4
“We could not hear what Captain
Downs said, but that his attention was

Ciewss 00 NS MAJesty s service, and
still less on the immediate actors ?

“Upon his own side he might plead
the countenance of immemorial cus-
tom; but would he not be confronted
with that broad construction of Kn-
glish law which is the guarantee of
personal liberty 7 And besides, would
not the Yankee Captain be abundantly
able to prove the nativily of the four
impressed men ?

“Every moment we were getting
nearer to Portsmouth and Spithead;

but so, too, wasthe Rebecea. Soon
the affair of our impressment would
be mnoised over all England, and

thence borne to the ears of our coun-
trymen at home. Soon Captain Eddy
and the remainder of his crew wonld
stand up in the English courts, testi-

fying to the wrong that had been
done us,
“Our feelings were intense. We

ceased to regret what had happened.
We thoughtonly of the noble sympathy
and resolute conduct of our trne-heart-
ed Captain.  How wretched our condi-
tion but for this.

“Still the Rebecea came steadily
along, making what headw ay she could
with the light breeze, and almost hold-
ing her own with the Falkirk.

“But suddenly Captain Downs stop-
ped in his figety walk,

* ‘Lieutenant Vane,” he said, ‘seq
the brig brought to the wind, and the
main-yard laid aback.’

“In a few minutes the Falkirk was
lying motionless.

‘Now,” continued the Captain, ‘see
the cutter called away. Put those
four Yankees into her, and send them
aboard the ship!”  Then, with a sorry
attempt to cover his mortification, he
added:  ‘Possibly there has heen some
mistake. At all events, the fellow has
followed me long enough to deserve
something at my hands, and he is wel-
come to the lubberly scoundrels "

“In fifteen minutes we were on the
Rebecea’s deck, but it was a midship-
man, and not the Lieutenant, who es-
corted us there,

“As we climbed over the ship’s rail,
Captain Eddy secemed as much ve-
joiced as ourselves, Grasping each by
the hand, he welcomed us with a symni-
pathy that went to our hearts,

“ “It’s sooner than I expected,” he
said, ‘but I meant to see this whole
matter of impressment overhauled, and
I would have had you at last.’

“We tried to express our thanks, but
could not say all we felt. And oh,
how cheery it seemed once more to
haul at the braces of the good Yankee
ship, and obey the tones of Yankee of-
ficers.

“Home and friends were before ns,
and in a few weeks we reached the
United States, there to relate to won-
dering ears our four days’ experience
as impressed sailors, and tell every
one how much we owed to a eaptain
who had proved himself sneh a friend
in need and so worthy of his position,”

No Booms Need Apply.

“Can you direct me to Pacifie City 2"
asked the Buffalo man of a siation
agent in Dakota as he left the train at
huddle” of four or five hous

“Right across the street for infor-
mation, sir,” was the reply, and the
stranger walked across to a shanty
bearing the sign of “Real Estate” and
put the same question to a red-headed
man who was busy folding and sealing
o prospectus.

“This is it, sir,”

“Why—why

“You are disappointed, of conrse.”

“Well, rather.”

“Yonu expected to see a city of at
least 5,000 inhabitants, parks, schools,
factories, and all that?

Uy I did.”

“That's the way with many ofhers,
but it is not our fault. Our object iy
to go slow and sure, and not ereate any-
thing like a boom to give fictitions
values, We have done remarkably
well thus far.  One year ago this was
the only structure in the city. Now
look aronnd.

“Now I can count seven.”

“Exactly, That’s what
prospectus  says—improved 700 per
cent. in one year. Can yon ask a town
to go ahead faster than that? Don't
confound this wonderful progress with
a hoom, however, Booms have killed
half this Western country.  We don't
want any.”

“How’s real estate?” queried
Buffalo man after a while,

“Advancing, of course. Six months

was the ealm reply.

our latest

on

the

wholly fixed npon his singular pursuer
was v evident. Both himself and
the Licutenant gazedat her through
their glasses, and apparently made her
the subject of a very afimated discus-
sion.

“On the following night it was al-
most calm. The Rebecea, however,
fell upon a stronger current of air than
ourselves, and in the morning had got
ahead of us. f

“The English sailors, who by this
time had gathered a pretty correct idea
of what was going on, talked of the

hnlly vaw’ thara wonld he shonld the
LIHKCe Ccapialil rive at rortsmouth

before them, and report his vessel a

The Falkirk’s commander walked
the quarter-deck rapidly, often glanc-
ing in our direction, and, as we judged,
suying something about us to his ofli-
o

or three days, with intervals of
light bre calms, and fogs, we con-
tinued near ‘Chops of the Channel,”
the vessels ehanging more or less their
relative positions with the unsteady
puffs of air, yet never getting very far
| from each other. And all this time
| Captain Downs seemed in o state ol
irvitation,

“On the eveuing of the same day we
were onee more decidedly ahead, and,
before morning, saw the steady beacon
from the lighthouse on the western
end of the Isle of Wight. We were
nearing the great naval anchorage at
Spithead, between the island and the
main land, where the harbor of Porls-
month is situated.

“As the day broke, a ship was ob-
served off our quarter. Lighter and
lighter grew the sky, and more and
more familiar the appearance of the
accompnnying vessel.

“‘Confound the miserable Yankee!
eried Captain Downs, at last out of
patience, and grown terribly nervous
with his three or four daysof suspense,
‘Can it be that he really means to fol-
low me into port? I'd no ideaw the
would ea his contemptible folly to
this extent !’

“He had, indeed, good reason to feel
disturbed, for there, before his eyes
and not twomiles off, was the Rebecea,
bearing straight up for Spithead.

“No doubt he thonght of the Board
the C.urt of King’s
Bench, the interminable discussion in
Parlinment, and all the wearying com-
plications, both national and interna-
tional, which this vexatious matter in-
volved. And who could say how many
individaal cases might be held up to

the light., which would reflect littlo
{

ago I offered lots on Washington ave
nue for $10 a foot. To-day I am asking
#20, a foot. That’s 100 per cent., isu't
it, and nothing like a boom. We are
simply growing on our merits alone.
That's the proper way for a town to
Erow.

“Any factories here ?”

“There a A year ago we had none.
Now we have a blacksmith and a shoe
maker. That’s an inercase of 200 per
cent., and I want you to find a town te
mateh it.  There has heen no hoom,
however—remember that,  It's just a
natural growth.”

“What's the population

“That’s one of the strong points in
my new prospectus. A ye I was
here alone. To-day we number twenty-
twosouls. Think of the tremendous
per cent. of inerease! All legitimate
and on its merits, and no boom to cause
a rush,”

“Are the future prospects flatter:
ing?”

“Exceedingly so. This climate
good for eatarrh and a check on bil-
lousness,  Our seasons are very mild,
and a farmer ean get sixteen hours a
day out of the hired men. This isa
great distributing point for trade, and
the center of manufactures, and we
shall seek to huye the national capital
removed here. We expeet six railvoads
and two canals to cross here, three
large universities have asked for sites,
and before the end of the year Con
gress will be asked for a public build-
ing, to cost not less than a millian dol-
lars. Flattering? T should remark.
But we ain’t doing any crowing about
it. It might start a boom, and booms
are the bitter foes of new towns. We
want to grow on our merits as the com
ing city of the glorions West. If yon
write anything for your home paper
just put that in—all legitimate and
solely on its merits, and no booms need
apply.

on

An Easy Subject.

Tom-—A professor of ].hrunnln;:y ex-
amined my eranium to-day. He said
I knew nothing whatever regarding the
value of money.

Dick—Did you pay him?

Tom—Yes, I gave him a dollar in
advance,

Dick—Then there was no need at all

of his examining your head.  Anyhody
slse could have told you the same thing,

TuE modernness of all good books
seems to give me an existence s wide
as man, What is well done I feel as if

YWE AMONG ROYALTY.

THE FAMOUS
THE

HUMORIST ATTENDS
% WEDDING.

To Sonds the Royal Bride a Beautiful
Home-Mado American Prosent— Viewing
the Marriage Pageant in a Rain-Storm-—

Bret larte and Euch

UST dropped over hore
to attend the royul wed-
ding and shall remsin a
week ut this town, pers
haps. I could not attend
. the Battenberg wedding
on account of iliness
among my stock, but I
sald to myself then that it
I over happened to bo
noar London again when
thore was arovul wedding
I would not erawl out of
it on those grounds,
I took aclub train from
Paris at half pust 4 in the
ovening and  came via
Calais and Dovor to Lon-
ji don. The ride was do-
void of incdent. The
channel has my compli-
ments, such as they are. Everybody pays
5 npliments to the channel. Tt is a
wvely sheet of water, 1 looked at it quite
while with great big, =olemu, soul-lit eyes
and heaving ehest. It is not a wide chan-
nel, but it {8 a very busy one.

Iwent at once to the Vietoria. I have
ooon asked to say u good word for the
aotel, and now hasten to do so. Itis very
large und makes 45 per cont. J i on
its capital. 1 slept and picked my
there, but ate elsewhere. I always like to
aut elsewhere, and so I did. The hotel did
aot ke it. T said I was so but 1 could
« to help it. 1 wus willing to pay
for the attendanco whi
also the wine, ale, be

prayers, w

. baled hay, perfumce

tars=roofing, medical attendance,
conment

cheeso,
common lumber, cafe noir, lime,
and use of lift, but I just would kind of like
to ent where I chose, so long &5 1 was there

on the European plan. 1t T happened to be
several miles away sitting for a wax flgure
of myself to be used by Mme. Tussaud anc
Mrs. Jarley, T would not jump the momen
the whistle blow and scoot for the V
Hotel, in order to run up a still bi
for use of mustard-a
kin, use of toothplek, woar
dining-room floor, ete.

8o the Vietoria reoroved me and the man
nger looked askance at me, ’
in late, looking well-fed and with n sparkl
of merriment in my beantiful, rich, hrowt
oyes, he lookod

ol nap

and tear o

in rapid sugeession. The V
u the irreverent call it, is run |

NYE AND THE HOTEL M.
ronugo.
urises fri

1d yot the only murmur that
the entire American contingent
is nn(f asant to the management. The
notel, 1 nead hardly add, has boon recently
relittod and rofurnishod throughout, has o
now 1ubber door-mat with holes puneture
through it, and a row of flunkies who adorn
the hall, and who welcomao the arrivin
)l

12
1the depurting guest at a shilting per
welcomoe and ono and six per spead.

Tho day of the royal wodding dawned
vathor wet and cheerioss, The sun came
out the day before long enough for us to
seo that our trousers were all properly roll-
od up at the bottom, and then it went baek
wzain,  The chimos ono shilling
ind six per chime, bre 1gh the moist
r. I took my brizht new Gor
lish, wrapped it in a newspaper and started
for the wodding,

H
z

I was all dressed up and was the eynosure
of all . Many peopls turned to look at
my b it, expeetant face and olastic step.

London was all agoz. omo of it was all
agrog. I drove hastily up to where the sor-
viee was to bo held and alighted from my
ansom, fearing that I had kept

ting. Ifound 5,000 people there, also
with expectant faces, 1 asked a bobby il
the folks had come. He looked straight
ahoad of him at a mark. 1 shook nands

with h at one and six, and then he he-
eame more sociable, He said thoy had not
come. Tknew then that Ihad several hours

to wait, and so, in the language of Amos J.
Walker. I was anxious to got at it as soon
18 possible. By und by the Life Guards
came along and everybody pulled out an
axtra joint in his neck to ses them. Then
v rod flaunel coach with haughty papler
mache coachman and footmen eame along.
(t had no one inside of it, but everybody

BILL VIEWING THE PARADE.

ked at it in utter astonishment, and ono
nan near me yelled “God save the Queen,”
18 ho gently inserted his hand in my pocket.
Another man stepped on my patent-leather
shoe and tried to hold his breath, but it was
00 strong for him,

It now rained.

Then a mounted policeman drove down
ho long ranks of excited people, I wish I
‘know as much as he seemod to know."

lomon in all his glory was a little, wilted
do violet compared with that man, It
| his sell-respect togsther with my
zroat big teeming (mule teaming) brain, 1
would be, no doubt, a man who could make
.he civilized world stand aghast.

Then another red coach with a red drivor
and three footmen in red and gold and saw-
fust logs and powdered hair drove by. A
ridesman on my left stuek his wet um-
Ly high hat and murmured

" There was uo one
couldn’t Ravo scen
1 boen o dozen.

Hhom if
It now rained o
Wa walted for the clouds to roll by. My

2gs went to  sleep one by oae and slum-
red on peacclully, At last thero was a

burst of musie, and the sm 11, royal band,
with no leader but a little drum major with

a bluck velvet jockey cap und the air of one

who owns the earth, came along the ave-

nue, which was walled with 6,000 peoplo
in the midst of whomatull, lithe, American
fool mizht have been seen,
In about two weeks unother red coach
came along, and theio some one in it
srybody said, “That's ‘or,” 1 afterwarc
learnod that it was the royal ehambermaid.
I woke up one of my logs and tried to got
better place. I got'one where the mud wus
alittlo loss yioiding, but the juiee irom ar
umbrella owned by a short lady ran dowr
my neck. ®he also put side-whiskers or
my silk hat by rubbing it the wrong way

Then several red coaches eame by. Evory.

body said: “That's 'er,” and then ho waitec

a:ain. I have been afool three times this

1 did; what is ill done I reck not of.

vear that I remember of, Once when °

watcehed the innugural parado fill my eye:
were red; once when I looked at the ecn-
tennial parade till my teeth got loose, an¢
onee when I watched the wedding party ir
London.

Finally a carriage went by, with a little
stout ofd lady in it. We also caught sigh’
of a good-natured man in ared coat and ful
habit, and a slender girl in a long, Whitc
veil and her other dress. I am told tha
these three were the Queen, the Prince o
Wales and the bride. If they saw me they
dissembled very much,

I was tired, and so, sending to the houst
my butter dish with my card, printed in on’
own job office. whore all kinds of plain an(

NYE MEETS BRET HARTE.

ULEU WOLR, UIAIKS, GUBSLEN OIS 1
ornamontal printing are done promptly for
cash, I went home with my slumbering
logs. T give below a list of the weding
presents asnearly as possible from mem

To the bride, from her grandmother, onc
camel's hair shawl.

To Mrs. Fite, from Mr. B. Nye, of Ameri
evidence of friendship betweer
two great eountries, one beautiful but
d:sh. chaste and elogant beyond de
ption,

From the bride's father, beautiful teacuy
and saucer, bearing the statement in ol
German tex

ca, a8 0
the
to

FOR A GOOD GIRL,

H s srensio®
From the brid et of delightfu
“doylios” and nut-cruckers.

Fiom tho 1ight Honorable Willium E

Gludstone, to the Earl of Fife, a base drun
room,

and stereoscope for the sittir
From Trelund, a bushel of eariy rose pot
to, worked in gre yarn

toes and the m
on a perforated cardboard ground
. . 5

GOD HELP THE RICH,
i THE POOR CAN BEG,

sia to the bride, a
» photograph album, containing ple-
of himselr

ident of the United States,
mossage asking God to keep the
1 the hollow of his hand when not
ngaged,
ulcu Bismarck, a red message,
Hecot,”

ditor of Punch, paid-up sub-

From the
seription to the puper for one year.

From the Lord Mayor of London, box of
caramels from Buyler's, whose ad. will be

found elsowhere in this papor.

From the gular local humorist, who
always sends something extr
to the groom, and then sinks a
scurity, one jumping juck, price 6d.

But space forbids a full deseription of the
wedding presents, and I pass on to speak
of other matto: s,

I ran neross Iiret Harte the other day at a
reception and reproached him for some re-

wks once made by him which refleet upon
mo. Itold him that it was hardly fair for
him to build up his own reputation at the
156 of mine. 1 do not play euchre,
specially with a Chinama and I made
him admit right thoro e every one
thaut he did not mean any disrespoct when
he said:

And I yu

uvon Nyoand Nyo guzed upon ume,
with a sigh and he said :

o ure ruined by Chineso cheap labor,
And bo went for that heathen Chinee,

Mr. Harte's hair is now white, also his
mustache, but his face is ruddy. Ho has
shaved off side whiskers he used to
and his eye-glasses dangle by a s '
Ho doos not seem to have lost any of his
American ways—at least Idid not notice
that he had done so,

Speaking of euchro and kindred games
reminds mo of a little incident which oc-
curred on the steamer coming over from
America,  You sve on an ocean steamer a
minfature world. There are various kinds
of peoplo from everywhere all thrown to-
gother for a week, perhaps, and manifesting
their queer eharactoristics,

On _board the steamer a few days out
from New York our stoker gave up to the
heat and died.  Ho was brought on dock to
get what air there was, for wo were in the
gulf stronm, and even the passongers panted
in the shade. Inside tho smoking-room a
party ol men were playing poker, and an
interosting jack-pot was in the contor of
the tuble.  Rled, white, and blue chips were
poked forward, one after anothor, zill S
tators held their breath. Outside the stoker
was gusping at long intorvals and waiting
tor death,

At thils moment the fresh voung man
with the koduk camera eame along. Ho is
overywhero this summeor with his little ko-
dik, Mo is oven in Paris and London mak-

i f respectuble Amorican eitizons

re abroad, for the purpose of having
a mlddling good time, and not for the pur-
pose of having their pictures taken, In faet,
they would pay a small bonus not to hive
their pictures taken sometimes,
Well, the breezy youth got ready, and,
with a good light on'the face of the dying
1, was about to enrich his ecollection,
wher i gentleman from New Orleans, who
really hid the bost hand for the juck pot,
saw the performance, He rose with alaugh,
and throwing down his hand face up, 8o ns
th pot, he wont to the port-
hole and sai Young man, if you do that
l. will throw you and your cursed coneor-
tina Into the hungry sea. I'may bo a wickod
man, I play pok and 1 am somowhat
unregonerate, bhut it you dare to photo-
ovil on the shoroes of !
nity, just to brag ahout it whe you
home, you will in less than two minutes
mike the loudest plunk that the Atlantic
un has beon the recipient of for some

‘lln then resumed his wicked game of
draw.

I'have just met the man you always moet,
who knows you and who holds on to your
hand and makes you guess who he is.” Ho
is generally a man you do not know, and
ara glud of it.  Ho holds you and lets vou
suffor while you try to recall the place
where you saw his ‘disagrecable fuce, and
(rionds are waiting for you. You look nt
your wateh with ono hand while the other
is gently diled in his geasp, He lookod
wme ns a famished numidinn coon from
tvorgin l0oks Into the bricht red heart of
A laughing watermelon, and I wished I had
10t been 80 [oolish as to leave my brigh(
new gun in my dress suit the night bes
fore, He would not tel me his name or
where he lived, becuuse ho scemed to think
that T ought to remembor tiat, 1'ossibly
I met him years ago when he woro u
smooth face and clothos with a wide black
and white stripe around them. Now he
bad jute whiskers, parted in the widdle,
aud London elothes, which hung on his
ke tho seat of a baby elephant's
8. Of course I could not remember
As he did not huve the politeness to

him,
tell me his name, Itold him I would have
to be excused and go up to the Royal P'al-

aco and play tennis. When overy other
man who introduces you does everything
else but pronounce the names it Is only
etlquetto to refresh tho memorles of poonls
aftorward.  Ftill T was saddencd all the
afternoon by this occu:r and when
hor royal stoutness asked me why I seemod
s0 sad I could do nothing hut with trem-
bHug lips lean on her shoulder.

It Wa'ked.

“Have you any second-hand type-
writers you'd like to sell ?” asked the
peddler.

“No,” replied the merchant, “but I've
one I'll give away.”

“What’s wrong with it ?”

“Chews gum and spells dozen *uzz,’”
—Burdelte, in Brooklyn Eagle.

SiNcr that Kansas girl ruined her
jaws with chewing-gum the manufac-
tufers of the “society quid” have been
forced to put out the following state-
ment; “Our qum does not naralyze.”

ENAMORED OF THE CHASE.

Fhe Adventures of a Chicago Youth Who
with an Ambition to Go

Was  Seizod

Johuny Murphy, of Chicago, reads
of Red Eye, the noble Indian fighter
and buffalo. slayer,

Tired by the exploits of Red Eye,
he takes to the chase.
game!”

“Ha, the noble

W~ MM -..,)“‘

0
gl Vi

Johuny returns from the chase,—
Chicago Ledger.

Josh Billings® Philosophy.
Cunning iz the wizduwm ov animals—
'y cunning but very shorb-sighted,
hare iz no better company for oth-
ers than he who is good company for
Limself,

Civilization inkrveases our wants,
and our ability to gratifly them, and
that iz about all that kan be sed in fa-
vor ov it,

The grate mistake ov American lifo
iz that we disconnt overything —all our
happiness, all our desives, all our ex-
pektashuns,

Cony man who will spred o slander
iz a sekond-landed linr, muteh meaner,
if possible, than the one who origi-
nated it,

Menny people are like an old hen
with one chicken; they display a grate
deal oy fuss and hurry, but very little
dispateh. ¥

All lies, before they beium current,
pass thru three hands; the fust iz sum
very diskreet person, who looks wize,
and only hoy that things ain’t so
und so; the sekond iz n lawless gossip,
who haz no doubt but what things are
80, or even wuss; the third is o malish-
us vampyre. who fully indorses the foul
]I.h- 3 and spreds it broadeast thru the
and,

P'ride and anger are closely allied,

Diskreshnn iz the smartest thing en-
ny man possesses. If he hazgot plenty
ov brains with it, he iz a giant; and if
he hain’t got muteh oy enny, he is a re-
spektabel pigmy. £

My opinyun of strik ¥ honest men iz
—that they are skarse.

. He who haz got nothing to do in this
life but to amuse hisself, haz got on
hand the hardest kind oy a job i know
ov.—New York Weekin. i

He Had Traveled.

A young man with a groat deal of
hat and a swall amount of gripsack
came into the Third Street Depot ona
train the other day, and walking
through to the hack stand he said to
the driver of a vehicle:

:I'ws,nt to go to the Wayne Hotel.”

08, §

“The ordinance gives you fifty cents.”

“It docs.”

“Here’s your money, T've traveled a
bit, T have, and T know what's what.
Don’t try any gnm games on me.”

“No, sir—get right in.”

The stranger entered the hack, the
driver drove across the street and got
down and opened the door, and as the
stranger saw how he had fooled him-
self he looked as flat as chalk and mut-
tered:

“Yes—I see—just across the street.
T've traveled, I have, but T guess I was
on the wrong train.”—Delroit Free
Press.

WHEN & man has great fnmixtjy 1 reel-
ingg!l ya'ins, he us;lnll_v has a corres-
ponding difficulty in winding up the
thread of his discourse, Sk




