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GAY TENOR OF HIS WAYS, |[and there wasa suspicion in her mind | HE KNEW SHE WOULD DIE. |fita most enchasting fairy tale. HB] A friew!” replicd the figure ina TIMELY PORTHRAITS.
that he was net the man she alluded to, came again on ‘he nextday, and on | o | Dwsrse bat eertainly ratueal voice, —
She was married and well off, go he felt ' — several subsequert days, alwais with a “What do you seek here at this hour

Signor Cardinali Won Hearts and Lost

—_—

He Disappoints a San Francisco Sweetheart
and Leaves About the Time Another Lady
Threatens Suit.

When Colonel Maplegon last ransacke]
Europe for singers for her Majesty's
Opera Company, he found Signor Cardi-
pali and engaged him. Signor Cardinali
jsatenor. He sang the part Rhadames
in “Aida.” When the Signor was not
behind the footlights or running his vo-
cal scales, he busied himself either in
paying attention to the ladies or in pal-
jshing up the many diamonds he  pos-
possed.

His encmies  whisperad that the Sig-
por made & great show of his care for
diamonds to make people believe they
had some value, When the whispers
eame to Cardinali’s ears he only shrueged
his shoulders in fine Italian scorn  and
paid no more attention to them,

The Signor traveled with Her Majes
ty's Opera Company all over this hroad
Jandl, and he sang Rhadames in the bhig
cities. He came back to New York
when the geason  ended, and two weeks
before he was to sail for Enrope he asked
his friends, operatic and otherwise, 1o a
digner &t Riccadonna's cafe. He gave
Riecadonna carte blanche and he per-
sonally impressed wpon Riccadonna's
head cook the necessity of making the
dinner worthy ef an Italian gentleman's
hospitality.

The night of the dinner came and the
guests erowded Riccadonna’s brilliant
dining rooms. BSignor Cardinali was
pot there to receive them. The waiting
winutes grew intoan heur and he did not
appear. In vain did Cardinali’s brother
in opera, Cherubini, sing to them, They
conld not dine on an air however well
rendered. In vain did Vieini and
Giannani sound their sweetest notes,
Some of the guests had fasted since
morning =o a8 to do full justice to the
dinner, and they refused to be comforted.

The guests went away hungry and
womdered where Cardinali was. They
learned that he had suddenly gailed for
Europe the day before that get for his
dinner. They heard, it seems, that a
suit for $30,000 damages was about to be
brought against the tenor and then went
gearching for the cause.

When Cardinali was in Philadelphia
last April with the opera troupe he put
up at the Lafayette Hotel, on Broad
street near Chestnut. He left  his room
to go to the Academy of Music a conple
of blocks away and ha left the door of
his rrom  unlocked. His biggest dia-

mond was on his dressing-table. When
Cardinali retnrned the diamond was
gone. He tore his hair out by the hand-
fal and swore in choice Sicilian that
every one in the hotel should be searched,
He engaged detectives. They were
over-zealous and searched a number of
New York ladies who had reoms near
Cardinali, despite their protests. One of
the ladies thought her fair name injured
and threatened the suit that, it is said,
drove the tenor so suddenly abroad %nd
robbed his waiting guests of their din-
Ders,

Other stories of the Italian singer have
circulated since his hurried trip. It is
reported that when he was in San Fran-
cisen & most estimable lady fell in love
with him. Her friends congratulated
both of them. When the San Franciseo
season ended Cardinali bade the lady
good-by, and told her that his engage-
ment ended with the company’s. The
lady, it is said, took to her bed, pros-
trated by disappointment. New York
Journal.

P 'y
Tourist’s ldea of Texas.

For shooting, ashotgun and rifle are
requisite, and English ammunition is far
better and cheaper than American.
There are no game laws except as to close
seasons, which are little regarded in
that vast wild country. For protection
a six shooter may be carried, except in
the towns, but should never be shown
unless for immediate use, when “’twere
well "twere done quickly,” or the other
fellow will get the drop on you. But if
a nnuTr avoids saloons and speaks
civilly, he need never get into a “muss ;"
and if you treat the boys “white” they
will treat you “right square, you bet
your sweet life,” and “will dearly love to
make you com;omlﬂs," asa Texan land-
lady remarked to us. The{ will share

r “choek™ étnu:l) and their last quid
of tobacco, and they may accept awmu-
nition or tobacco or a shooter in return
for services rendered, but do not offer
thém money unless you wish to have
r:u hair parted; and, above all, remem-

that in Texas as thronghout America
Jack is as good as his master. A person
who cannot help swaggering about
British superiority had much better
keep the broad Atlantic between him-
self and Texas, while another person
:ﬂﬂ-}ll&i:mmthl]ubmmdlm. eyes o?en

1 y enjoy t country
London Field.

A Narrow Escape.

1 knew a man once who got into a bad
scrape. He has the same name as an-
other well known man in our tewn, and
one day he received a letter from New
York signed “Mary,” recalling to his
mind a flirtation he had forgotten all
about it, bat he had had so many flirta-
tions that it did not occaur to him the
letter was intended for his namesake.
He answered the letter as vaguely as he

that the fun should not be missed.

One day he got a note to say she had
arrived in town and wonll meet him in
the parlor of one of our hotels next
afternoon. He bethought himself of his
namesake and he went down and inter-
viewed him. He found that he had been
dealing with an old sweetheart of his
friend's who was quite willing o post
him on certain details that would estab-
lish identity. Hekept the appointinent.
The ludy was closely veiled.

“You are much changed,” she said.

“Yes, J have altered very much of
Iate years.” )

“f don't think that vou are tue gentle-
man [ know.” Y
“O ves, L am. Don't yon remember”
—and he ran over some of 1he incidents,
L had learned,

“Yer, yes; that'= so. 1 am =c ghad to
meet yon, My hushand is very il and
he has been an invalid for a lung tiine,
He 1s not likely to live”

“I am so sorry.”

“But I wonld like to have a long talk

with you.”
S0 they made another appointment for
lnneh and parted.  Next day he saw the
cloak, hat and feathers walking in Tront
of him on Kearney street,  He walked
up, prepared to repew the acquaintance,
An observer mignt have noticed the
acute ang e at which he struek off the
cide walk and plunged across the streel,
Shie wae gray haired, 34 years old, and
hiomely as a hedge fonee,  He left town
—at least he wrote to her he had—and
he wandered throuzh uufrequented
allavs and dark streets for a week, till
she had departed for other climes. He
doesn't teel =afe even pow, San Francisco
Chronicle,
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DEATH OF THE ENMPEROR.

A Horse Which ('ur;ed Many Grand
Marshals in Milltary Parades,

When the military  procession formed
in Fifth avenue cn the morning of Decor-
ation Dy, General Goeen, chief of caval-
ry, looked gloomy. In auswer to an
inquiry of a friend he said that Emperor
had sprained bLis leg and  there was no
horse to take his place.  Yesterday Em-
peror died and General Green is gloomier
still.

Bvery soldier and Grand Aviny man
who ever served on the staff of a grand
marehal has known the prond, intelli-
geut Emperor, but there were ont few
who eonid ride ham. General Shaler,
however, at the head of his National
Guard division, knew exactly how to
handle him. He had wvirtually to be
left alone. Any one who wied 1o con-
trol him to any ¢xtent would svon  find
himself on the pavement. Prowder
than the eomm nding general Ewmperor
let even his own rider know that he
knew his businese thoroughly, Stand.
ing perfectly still when the varions divi-
sions were forming in  side streets,
walching them until the time for march-
ing arrived, when the buzle sounded he
would begin to prance. Then, without
any orders, he marched along, changing
his step whenever the drum corps  re-
lieved the music of the bande. When
passing the reviewing stand he made his
salute by gracefully pranciog before the
reviewing officer, but immediately re-
turned to his ordinary step when the
reviewing stand had been passed, New
York Sun.

e
Buying Exerelse.

The appliances of modern eivilization
are so multiform and perfect that the
New York belle actualy can bay ex-
ercise as easily as she can porchase
wearing apparel. 1 know o girl, writes
a correspondent, whose health was hurt
by last winter’s social dissipations, Her
doctor told her that she ¢oul | only live
by meansof a persistent amd  thorough
course of physical training.,

“Oh, but 1 ean't be expected to work
like a prize fighter,” she replied; “I
gness I'd rather die, if you please,”

But the physician said that she could
have her exercise done for her so long as
ghe was able ana willing to pay for it,
the only personal inconvenience being a
loss of time. She is following his diree-
tions. Early every morning she takesa
long ride on horseback, and thereby gets
as much exercise as would be obtained
by walking for the same time, Then
she goes to a Ruassian bath establishment
and is steamed nearly to a pulp, laid on
a slab to be kneaded and rubbed by a
stalwart wowan, and finally goes into
the hands of another attendant, who
puts her through the “Swedish move-
ment cure,” which consists of the bend-
ing and stretching _f pretty nearly every
muscle and joint, the subject remaining
lazily limp and submissive. Thus it is a
fact. that withont a particle of exertion
on her own account, she can buy asmuch
exercise in two or three hours as she
could get by the most ardueus and ex-
hausting labor during the same period.

A FAIRY TALE.

“On court, helas! apres Ia verite;
Ah! croyez-mol, I'erreur a son merite.’

Qurled in & maze of dolls and bricks,

1 find llﬂt#lﬂ. wtat, llxk Sk
ue-eyed, frank, capr ug,

Absor! in her first fairy-book,

From whuﬂllrlhe SCArce can pause to look
s *'80 d &

She marvels, too. A crystal Boat
1n which they cross a magic Moar,
That’s smooth as glass to row on—
¥ Autlha‘thl:rlélgl |hl:.""°f§|'ﬂnlli
And see, een angel wings—
Then Ogre comes—and soon.

What trash it is! How sad to find
the childish mind

In t prud men should teach
‘That eats melliluous in speech
Are painful contradietions;
That science ranks asmonstrous t hings
Two pairs of upper limbs; so wings—
E'en angels’ wings ! —are Hetions:

That there's no giant now but steam;
That life, although **an emply dream,”
Is searce a “land of Fairy."
“Of course | said all this?”" Why, no:
1 did a thing far wiser, though—
Iread the tale with Mary.

ing of His Son.

Was Dead.

81, Louis Sunday Sayings,

John Kyder, the farmer in New York State
who foretold the day of his death?"”
“yes”

ble experience than that.™

some time.
of his experiences and I often wonderec
that they did not get into the papers,

w hat he would eall it. He lived for a gooc

one S0l
PRETTY WILD
and left home when he was about fifteen,

sending home that boy to me.’
“ “What? says L.

" lTh B}
rlh_‘ll, tﬁt{:

ner.

sending him bome to me.

boy’s body was in that box."

shook his head sadly and said
dead and they're sending his body home.”
“The next afternoon tie body «

gon was brought to his house. "He had been
DROWNED WHILE SWIMMING

in the lake at Cleveland.

relit his pipe, which had goue out while he
was telling his story, It must have been
two years after this, that of a Sunday night,
ust about nine o'clock again, Frank came
nto this office, and I was sitting here smok-
ing after church. He was very white in the
face when he eame in and 1 knew that be
had something unusual to say.

he said to me abruptly, ‘I'm go-

" {Gm" i
ing to lose my wife.
‘Is she sick? I asked.
“iNpyer X

X was %

““What makes you think so then?

“ Well, this afternoon I was sitting in the
parlor and all of a sudden it grew dark; all
around me, 1 was in the parlor all alone,
As soon as my eyes got acenstomed to the
darkness I could see  there was mnmhluﬁ
in the middle of the room. Just enoug

its surface. 1 went ugt,n it.
jeet was a coffin, and the light just tonched
a coffin plate. 1 could read my wife's name

on it.’

“And the date? y

“Yes, the date. It was Died June 5,
1885, That will be next Sunday.”

“iwAS IT A DREAMY

1 asked him,

‘T think it was, for ina little while the
room was all light again. But [ believe,
GusI. hat I shall lose my wife.”

a dream and that there was nothing in i::l
but he left me that night fully !ny;m -
with the belief that his wife would die on
the following Sunday night.

“Just a week from that time I was sum-
moned to his house. His wife lay dead in
the parlor, the vietim of heart disease.”
Mr. Glassmeyer again relit his pipe and
smoked in silenes for a few minntes,

ing his pipe from his mouth, *is that Frank

wﬁl walk in hers and frighten me to death

utin‘; mq:mm.ng the day and date of his own
ALl

Hugo's Love for Children.

be of interest to many,

not be sent back that night. A message

and next morning tho boy was returned

and fruits.

unpremeditated visit, the child said
“¥Yery much, indeed !
at lions with me all the evening.

was the lion —under the table.
you know, once when he came out
den and growled, he pulled off the table

the author of “Les Miserables.”

1s equally eloguent of Hugo's love fo
children.
dangnater of the same English lady fel

And Had a Presentiment of the Drown-

Remarkable Story Told by Mr. August Glass-
mier—A Man who Read the Inscription of
His Wife's Coffin.lida Weck Before She

“You saw the article in the papers about

““Well, 1don’t take much stock in such
things, but my brether had a more remarka-

“Let's have it said the reporter, and
August Glassmeyer, the well-known  lum-
berman, leaned back in his eomfortable of-
fice chair and lit his pipe before beginning,

“1 don’t know,” he said, “what Frank
would think aboutit. Ile’s living over in
Belleville now, and I haven’t seen him for
But he used to talk very freely

“Frank was something of a Spiritualist, 1
believe, although I don’t know as that is

many years on MeNair avenue near Gra- 5
vois, and had a family of two daughters and past ten years at least, thns providing
The boy, Jim his name was, was

“Well, my brother eame into my office
one Sunday night, 1 think it was about nine
o'elock, 1 know L had just come in from
chureh, and he said to me, ‘Gus, they're

sending home my boy,” he re- | 8ar
ars starting in his eyes, ‘I saw
1im this aflernoon as [ was sitting at din-
He was laid out all white and  &old,
and his elothes were dripping wet. They're

_ Because a little
later 1 saw some men lifting a long box in-
toa baggage car, and 1 know that my poor

“T laughed at him and ventured that Jim
was a pretty lively boy and probably abun-
dantly able to take eare of himself. But he

id:
N, Gus, 1 know what I say; tlaﬁz hoy is
m

¥
of Frank’s

“Well,” continued Mr. Glassmeyer, as he

t
tried to convinee him that it was only

“The next thing I expeet,” hesaid, tak-

A hitherto unpublished anecdote of
Yictor Huge will al the present moment

During the days of the poet's exile in
Guernsey an Fnglish lady, who had for
some time been iiving with her fam:ly
at St. Savior, near the center of the
icland, missed her younvest son, an in-
telligent child of about 5 years old. The
hoy, it alerward appeared, had strayed
from his nurse, and, wandering aimlessly
about, had grown weary. and had quite
contentedly gone to sleep in the open
air Vicior Hzge, on one of his solitary
rambies, found the child just awaking,
and recognized him as the son of a lady
whom he knew by sight. He hoisted
him on his back, and, greatly delighted,
cantered with him across the country to
his own honse. A storm came on, and
it was decided that the youngster could

however, allayed the mother’s anxieties

together with profuse apologies, many
thanks, and a huge basket of flowers

Upon being asked how he enjoyed his

M. Hugo played
He

And, do
of his

cloth and broke ever so many glasses,
Itwas snch fum!” It is not givenm to
every one to have played at lions with

Another aneedote—also unpublished —

Rome ir

Some months later the ll.llt_i liberty in this great west which just
sick of scarlet fever, The poet heard of
it, and, after bLringing several offerines
of grapes, he one day, athongh he was
still a comparative stranger, begged as a
great faver to be allowed to see the pa-
tient, who was by this time beginning to
laughed at the idea of infec-

spirits. When e child was well he
came no more; bit each vear sinee, on
his birthday, he has sent to her—she
now has childem of her own—some

her. =i James Gazette,
e e —
DRESS REFoRrm.
Women and Women's Dress—No

Trouses Wanted.

It is nseless to peach tronsers o the
civiliged woman mder the nawe of the
divided skirt or sy other, =he will
" | have none of themunless they are  put
out of sight, The ‘Jivided” does not
present any jast clais® Lo the saflrages
of wumen, apart from the prejudies ex-
isting against trousers in the  place ol
skirts, It is simply an ngly and shape-
legs kind of drawers anl when it tries to
be pretty it is by addine rutles, piling
on weakness, the last alort of fmbeeili-
ty.

Skirts present ditliculties which might
bre remeddied. The even suit of fine sum-
1 | mer gauze or heavier wool, the corset
hodice, which shapes bat does not  nee-
essaarily compress Uie waist; the silk,
linen or cotton  combination—all these
H have been accomplishel facts for the
for all who chose to avail o them gar-

ments which do not unduly restrain and
which distribute the warmth over the
surface of the bodv. Add to these
drawers reaching barely to the tops of the
boots made of the material of the dress
and lined or unlined acwording to the
senson and the weight of material, and a
skirt in addition to alined or heavy
woolen dress would he entirely unneces-

¥,

The drawers in this case weald be out
of sight. They would be as protective
and save the weight of skirtsas well as
the divided skirt; but they weald not
present an vbnoxious appearance, would
not flap about the legs or leave an aw-
necessary amount of material lying asout
loose and in the way. Such a dress as
this would net be adapted to the drawing
roum, wherethe long gown is an element
of essential grace aud beauty, but it
would greatly facilitate many kimds of
work sad ont-door exercise and render
sehool and business dress more casy and
adaptable. New York Letter Hartford
Times.

e
Dartmounth’s College Bell.

A new college bell has been  procured
to replace the one which became cracked
this winter. It was cast at Troy, and
weighs 300 ponnds. Engraved on ils
rim is the college motto, Vox clameatis
in deserto,” with “ora et labora.”

Some of the deviees made use of to
take the place of a bell, since the college
was foundea in 17689, are very curious,
Eleazer Wheelock, the first president,
endeavered to obtain a bell from Eng-

light from the street lamp erept in through land, but was unsuccessful, and durirg
the blind to flash upon somfth %ﬁéi ;:kuI;,I: his life the call to prayers and other ex-

ercises was made by a horn or conch
shell, which, according to the college
records, was blown by one of the native
Indians, for whose bLenefit the college
was founded. Some of the irreverend
students of that day are suid to have
heen gwlty of playing upon the words
of the enllege motio in reference to the
shell whieh ealled them to their duties,
pronouncing the words, “vox clam anlis
in deserto.”

A hell weighing less than 100 pounds
was finally vot from some source, and
gerved forabout ten vears, During the
interim beiween the breaking and pro-
enring of anather, the college exercises
were timed to the tap of a bass dram.
The second bell was bronght from Hart-
ford, Copn., in a carriage. Orce after-
ward the horn was made use of. The
vollege has had in all scven bells, not
mentioning the dmms and trumpets.
The bell has to nndergo a lange amount
of ringing in the course of twenty four
hovrs to  mect
church, chapel and recitations, so that it
i not strange that it soon gives out.
Cor. Boston Globe,
e

How to Call Birds,

materially.

out in the woods,

close at your feet. We were out
short time and we killed five.

J

the call. Boston Journal.

The Salubricous Alr of Libertiy.

gtart in Arizona.

is a soft talker, who o

likely to be brou
himself has a deac
drawn on the jury. :
plained to a New Yorker who met hin
r|a few weeks ago: .

“There is something about the air o
agrees with me—verdiet for our side
the tune of $30,000.

—eeeeeeee

new story, and always in the best of

little token of hiskindly recolleetion of

the requirements of

A sportsman at Baxley, Ga., has a cute
trick about calling birds. . He says that
the whistie of the male and female differ
At this season of the year
the male birds are easily called up by
giving the call of the feraale. The male
seems to say, “hob white,” and the_female.
“boy see.” The editor of the local paper
tells how this trick works: “By the
time he had given us the dots we were
Having secreted onr-
selyes he gave the female call and bere
one came right straight for us, Some-
times they will come flying and pitch
but a
Mr.
Barnes tells us that he generally eoes
out in his buggy, calls them to him and
kills them atshort range. He never
kills a female for they will not come to

A broker, who went out of Wall street
with searcely money enough to pay his
ferriage to Jersey City, has made u new
He has formed a part-
nership with three men. One discovers

rich silver and gold deposits, A second
rganizes stock
companies and sells shares. The third
is judge of the court in which suits are
ht, and the broker
sore thing of being

As the broker ex-

Wall Street News.

Oh ! why de they rave at us bald-headed men ?
nnocen

—

When | first took orders, 1
serve a cvrucy ol one of ‘ay

went to
rienids inoa
wild and remote part of Donegal. The
village v a« not far from the sca, and the
church stood half way betweea them, in
a dismal place, which even in saummer is
exceedingly dreary, bul in winter it was
bleak and deserted,

In the village wedeed aomelical stadent
whao |-r1-|.- tded to poseess the f.'u'ilh_v ol

forcteilisg  the death of his neichbors
He  often exervised  his  powers of
ihvination for revenge, bnt Lo careiod

skill and

eanning ihat the .-imph- villavers fearad

on his practices with so
as meh as they Tated i, His predice
tions  sometiiaes hapyp eoned o be troe,
but they might bave been very safely
made without the intervention of any
supernatural agency, Ti
fit to call in the aid of 2 superstitions

rogrie thoughit

tradition, and for this purpose used to
pass Allhallows Eve alone in the chiarel
porci, where, he said, he beheld the
shadowy forms of those who were doon-
ed to die passing in weind processions
aloay the charchyvard path,

Among others, he declared
seen the specter of a young man who
was serving with his reciment  in South
Afriea; and bhe Jdeclared that to his
belief and eertain knowledge the young
lieutenant wounli Jie in the eonrse of the
vear. T!i- mischievons prediction was

he bad

likely to have very serions consequences,
Lieatenaiit Nevill betrothed toa
beautiful and innecent girl who lived in

wis

the vilinee, und they were to he married
on his wturn,
at this time about 18 years of age ovely,
aceomiplishiml and  refined.  =he  had
borge up for a long time apunst the
appreba nsions and anxicties which Mus-
grave's dreadfnl prophecies had aronsed;
but now her health ravidly declined, her
spirits failed, and it seeme.d bhut too prob-
able that she would form one of the
grim troop, who on Allhallows Eve were
to make their terrible  journey  throongh
the church gate.

The couse of her illness was well
known. The matter was talked of
every vhere, and had spread a panic
throngh the place, which had greatly
vexed my friend, Lord O'Grady, He
told me that Harold Musgrave enter-
tained for Eveleen Verschoyle a love as
violent as it was hopeless, aml he had
been heard to swear that if not his, she
ghonld be no other man’s.

Lord"(’Grady now visited me, to von-
sult as to what could be done to put a
Stop to this daring imposture, and to
Festore peace to the mind of this unkappy
girl.  [le might have compelled Mus-
grave to leave the place; but this would
not have remedied the past evil, ana he
wished first to comvinee the people  that
the pretepded vision was false. He
therefore propo=cd to me  that 1 should
pass the fatal vve in the chmeh poreh,
and that 1 slhionld publicly  procizim the
result of niv  observations during this
terrible hour to my eredulons parish-
ioners,

Eveleen Versehovle was

Allhalows FEve arvived 1 ined with
Lord O'Grady, snd spent a delizhtful
evening with him and - hig  fuady ontil
within half an hour of midneeht, when 1
jeft them, with great reluctance, 1 con-
fegs: and, protected by a warm and
capacions great coat, T owalked rapidly
towanrls the church,

I took my seat inthe porch of the
ancient building, the appe:s of
which. in the moonlight, was at least as
strange 2s the times in which it was
erected. Toe wind moaned amd blew
with monrnful force from the sea across
the flat highlands which lay between,
It shrieked through the old echruch
tower with wild and’ fitful sound, and

rushed round the corners of the building
with ewift and hurrying blasts,

1 had not sat there long before 1 began
towish with an exceeding great desire
that the hour of my lonely watch had
expired. I was chilled to the very bone
by the keen wind, and I could no longer
control a painful shudder which ran
through my overstrained nerves, Iat
last had only a few minutes to stay.

I began to pace quickly across the
small porch, hoping to warm my shiver-
ing frame, when I distinctly heard the
creaking of the churchyard gate. 1
turned instantly toward the place whence
the sound proceeded, and looking down,
leaw in the now clear moonlight a
figure advancing ug the path that runs
throngh the chure 1.

At this moment I must confess that
terror got the better of reason, and that
my shivering increased with alarming
violence as I centinued togaz: on the
approaching object. 1 could 1magine no
natural cause for which it was pessible
that any one could be traversing that
path at such an hour.

The suddenly stopped, and
stood with his back towards me. 1 saw
that it was dressed in a soldier’s uniform.
The scarlet clothes showed in the moon-
light; the glittering buttons and the
sword hanging from the belt, all con-
vinced me that the apparition wore the

ress of an officer in the army.

: Musgrave's predictionjrushed back to
my mind, aml in the confusion of the
1 | moment I was almost inclined to  adnit
its truth. Itis true that I Liasl never
f | seen the voung soldier who
the snbject 3
> | go strong a8 to stagger me. Moonlight
always gives a strange pallor to the Lu-
man face, and this, aided perhaps by niy

anee

excited fancy, gave to that of the silent

of the night™" ! asked,
“Before T answer von”  replicad the
apparition, “let me ask what  right yon
haves to gpreestion ne"”

. 1 osabd, “the enrate of this
e,

“Well, =ir it replied, with a cheery

Tengh, “mev name is Nevill, ond Tamoa

lentenant in the army ; vou are probahly
aegoainted with my wother, who lives
in the vilkaee v ad I am now om
iy wav toosurprise Ler with a visit, as
my regiment bas been ondered Toane =0
sebdendy that T arrived
as a letter wonnd have done,”

I wirs o overeamie  with surprise that
for o few mennents 1 ocoulid oot apswer,
At Jast § lonmd verce too explain Lo the
vorng o fleor the reason ol striangn
vigil, amd the eritical eonddition of his
lovedy ard interesting hetrottoad,

He at omee declared that jealonsy bl
vrompted  Muserave’s horrd sehenee,
amd T hadd diflienlty i preventing i
from roshane to hias odgiees aml taking
sty revenge upon hio,

We prowessded at onee 1o the hotse ol
Lord O'Grudy, who was still sittic g up,
aixionsly waiting my report.  Hoe addea
his persuasions to wine, amd we indoeed
the voung wan to remain there for the
night, and to atlow me to break to his
mothier and his bride the jovinl news of
Lis arrival on the  following morning,
L shall not attemipt to de-eribe their  de-
light,

Sweet Eveleen soon recovercd wlhen
her anxiety and terror were dissipatted,
wnd u few weeks afler his return 1 had
the plewsure of uniting her lorlife to her
frank amd Panosome lover, who was
well “'!I'[]I'\' of even this !JI'III.'L'}I'.'--\
treasnre,

Musgrave left the village some days
before the warriage, to the great pleasire
and comfort of the inhabitants,

| —
CRUISING FOR ROOSHIMNS,

hwst s =i

A Bold Adventure Ends Disastrously
in Boston Harbor.
“may, fellers,” cred litthe George Mor-
ris, “whac do yon say 0 we go ernising
feor the Raoshin?
"

lubiber life, and stiver my timbers if |

P s1ek of this Land-

don't think 1 can recla main tops’l with
any tar affoat.”

The speaker, says the Bosten Globe,
was one of a number of six boys whose
aves avernged 12 years.  His familiarity
with nautical terms had donbtless been
due to his reading some recent mariner’s
story.

“1 don’t believe in fightin® "eainst the
Rooshins,” responded Patzey  (VRrien,
his eyes flashing as if ready to emit dy-
pnamite, “U'm wid Roosha and agin the
English. 1'm a jolly sea dog, I am.”

“I'mi wid ye.” shouted Johnnie Mur-
ray. “And me,” yelled Folmnie Finn,
“Me " yociferated Jimmie Welsh.
“Down wid the Enghsh,” eried  Jimmnie
Watson, striking an O’Donovar Rossa
attitude.

Being in such an obvieus minority
young Morris was foreed to yield, and
with his eompanions voncluded to fight
under the Russinn eagles,  Forthwith
they procured a sailboat from one Sam-
el Warren, and laid in a stock of dough
nuts, seedeakes, and gingerbread.  Pat-
sey O’Drien was chosen captain, with
almost antoeratic powsrs, e
delegated to have exclusive charge of
whatever corn spondence the erew might
have with the czar, Every one of tl
crew was ordersd to hold himself i
readiness to sail with sealed orders at
duy moment.  Saturday night the news
flashed o'er the cables assmmed o wore
warlike tone, and when the erew of th
Dynamite, as their eraft was called, re-
tived after reading the latest dispatehes,
they were fully prepared to guit their
warm beds at any moment and embark,

Patsey's nltimatum arrived, and in ae
cordance with his commands the crew
and their ehiel put off frem Lewis wharf
a few honrs later. By a chance arrange-
ment of the sheet, they were carried vat
into the harbor all. right, but reaching
there, the nautical neophytes became
ready victi'rs to their youthful ignorance,
1n this erisis, Captain O'Brien who had
been below  dictating a dispatch to his
private secretary, coming on deck, order-
ed all sail to be furled as the safest way
of avoiding great peril. In this condi-
tion the craft driftedalongside the Bird's
Island’s flats, when, after the holding of
a couneil of war, a signal of distress was
improvised out of Junmie Welsh's shirt,
The latter attractad the attention of Pat-
rolman Russell aboard the police boat
Protector, who steamed up to the strand-
ed erew ani then took them ahoard.
The Dynamite was putin the dry dock.

o0,

was  also

A Famous Tan's Birthplace.

A man onght not to criticise his birth-
place, | presume, and yel, if I were to
doit all over again, I do not know
whether | would select that particular
spot or not. Somwetimes I think 1 would
not. And yet, what memories cluster
about that old homse! There was the
place where I first met my parents. 1t
was at that time that an aequaintance
sprang up which has ripened in later
years into mutnal respect and esteem.
Here, amid the barren and inhospitable
waste of rocks and eold, the jast place in
the worl 1 that a great man would natural-
lv seleet to be born in, began the Life of
one whu, by Lis own nnaided effort, in
| after years rose to the proud hight of
| postmaster at Laramie City, Wy. T., and
with an estimate of the future that

MARCHIONESS 0F SALISBUKRY.
The elevation of the Marguis of  Salis-
buiry

to the premiership of England
makes the  Marchioness the  formost
lady in the land. Alrewdy  exelusively

Fashionalle, the present state of  aflaies
will render her more 20wl her house
will bevome muore than ever, the  politi-
eal center of the Tory world, She is a

danghiter of the late Sie Edward  Hall
aml o nices of Mrs, Otis, who acheived
distinetion in literature in the early part
of this century,

PPrisce Freperick Unannes,

The “Red Prinee” wag born March
20th 1828 and Las been an important
figure in the Prussinn army &ince the
Schleswig-Holstein - wer in 1848, He
was the ideil German military comman-
der, bred and educated for wae alone.
He was in commmand of the Second Ger
man army during the Franeo-Prossian
war; captured Yetz with 160,000 prison=
ers; re-caplured Orleans and  drove
General Chanzy to the north. He was
made a Field Marshal for his brilliant
services during this campaign,

KRanking Abkove Their Fathers,

“When 1 was Secretary of the Navy,"”
saye Robeson, “and Girant was President,
some hundreds of the sailors of the better
class came to me asked to have
somi: rank  ziven They didn't
care aliont an inerease of pay, bat they
rank.

“1 conliln’t do anything for them, bat

:lllll
thet,

wantes| relative

they cume seweral times, and were mthe

importunate oo inally led o delegation

of them over to the White Honee and
let thom present 1 Rt j

dent Grant in pers ¥ ik A
what they  wanted, anu UL 8

redress of their grievances, plin
forcibly.

At last an ol boatswain came to the
front, and hitchiog up his trousers and
turning over his ineumbent quid, b
said: Mr. President, I can pint this ‘vre
matter so's you can see it plain. Now
here 1 be—a parent; in fact, & father,
My son is a midshipman. He ontranks
me, don’t you observe? That ain't right
don't yon see? I

w i ndeed,” said Grant; ‘who appointed
him a middy?

“ Phe Secretary here,’ the ho'sun said,
and enconraged by the question, he went
om: ‘It ain't right, don’t you see, that 1
should be beneath "im?  Ef 1 was to go
on his ship the boy I brought up to obej-
ence would boss his own father! Jes
think of that ! An’ he has better quart-
ers 'n me, an' better grub, nice furn’ture,
an’ all that; sleeps in a nice soft bed 'n’
all that. See?” :

“'Yes, the President said; ‘ves; the
world is full of inegualities. [ know of
a case quite similar to yours,”

“The old bo'sun chuckled quietly, and
gave another hiteh to his lower gear.

“:1 know of an old fellow,’ said Gen,
@rant, ‘who iz postmaster of a little
town in Kentucky. He livesin a plain
way, in a #small honse. He is a nice old
man, but he isn't much in rank. His
son outranks him more than your son
does you, His son lives in Washington,
in the biggest bhouse I'lhvn-, and he 18
surrounded by the nicest ot furnitor.,
and eats and drinks anything he takes a

seemed almost prophetic, resigned before
he eonld he charazterized asan offensiv e
partizan. Here on the banks of t
raging Piscataquis, where winter linge
in the lap of spring till it occasions
gucil deal of talk, there be A CAreed
which hag been the wonder and admi
L evErY vighante cominittee we

E i lad been | of the tarbuient Missouri, Thers on tha | carpet and triee
of it, bat the coincidence was

gpot, with uo inheritauce but & predi

pisition o premature balduess d a
Intter batred to run; prersonal
property but @ aistit sospender and
stope braise, bezan a life history which

SRRy i ot By bore e £ b, stk 0w pen el o 8, v
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notion to. He eould remove his father
from affice in a minnte if he wanted to.
st he doesn't want to. And the old
| nan-—that is Jesse Grant, vou know—
doesu't seem to careebout the inequality

in rank, 1supposc be is glad (o see his
bov get alow: 1o the world)
“The uld bo'sun lo 1 down at the

hole 1 it with

| his toe, and Lis comrades all Janghed at

| him joyously, and slapjasd bim on the
| bazek amed Giled cut in g lee. [t was
| tiee tast T ever hear

| the petitioners. The

his cud inle & cusy ¥
| bably he had con laded
| thinking.”

o give up

hen the water is changed in boiling.

— - .
f the British war l That boiled cabbage is much sweeter
b W
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