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ithe rose from her untromubled shlop
And put away har soft brown hair, I1

And in tones as low andl deep o
As love's first whisper,bruath'd a prayer n

Sf[or snow-white hands together pressed, d
nI blue eyes sheltured il the lid; II

And from her long and flowing dreu
Escapud a bare and slendelor foot, r

Whose sehape upon thle earth did press
Like a now snowflako white and nmute,

And there from slumlber pure and warmn, f
Like a young spirit fresh from lheavn, t

She bowed her slight alnd graceful fiort si

And humbly prayed to be forgiven. Ii

0 (liod! if nouls unsoiled as thiise.'
Noeel daily mlercy froiIl Thy throno--

If she ulpoln Ier oInded knees,
Our loveliest and our purest ono--

Nhl, with a face no clear andl bright
We dotn her some stray child of light- f1

If she, with those soft eyesof tears, tl

l)Day after day in her first years, t
Munt kneel and pray for grace from Thee, tl
What far, far deeper iooed have we I gi

Hlow hardly, if she win not heaven, ai
Will our wild arrors be forgiven i

TILE FATAL GIFT. 0o

BY WM. D. POLLOCK. It

(Go back with me to the sunnier of
'G5. t1

It was the full tide, and the hour e'
liildnlght--a clear, cold night, moon111001-

Iess, but not dark, for myriad stars
glanced down upon the bay of San
I"rlileisco in at soft, pale glow that, re-

Ilecting from the swelling waters, 0
cauiised a thin phosphoFrescent light,

rendering obljects tolerably distinct.
lHere, as I had often before, in re- I

8ponse to the prolluptings of it fancy lo

that led me to seek the solitud of the

night, alone, in night of the dark wa- '
tirs I loved so well, I stood one night l
upon the end of a pier that stretched lhe
fliU out into the bay--the last and '

lonellest of all that line the city front.
I was ll allone. No SOlllld but the

sigh of the windl and the mournful
rise and fall of tile title I)upon the piles 1
benvalth, atnd the dreary dripping of
tihe wlater as it fell away fromn the logs
at every recoding swell. Pl

Suddenty ly ay r detected another to
yet fiuniliar sound--s-teldy yet. sttal-
thy foot-fills close at hand. 1 turned i

and behlld the flglure of a woon lu t
looking down inl wrapt abstraction by

into the water. k
Startled at the possible errand of a lit

woman in that locality and altach aun rel

hour, I cautiously gaineld tmy feet and W

aplproached her. My presence was a
not detected. w

Glancing now furtively up aRdl to
down the pier (1 stood behlind her), ye
11o 1lastily rllov ed h-cr shawl and se

thenll her hat-lhothll of whlichl I lr- o

clvcid, (evei inl this uncIrtainll light,
to be of rich material-- dropped them a

alit her side, and, clasping her hltlnIds La
over hr eyeso, made a rlapid ilotion tf
forward and stood p111o011 thle very edge. 1111
Iler hands woere thenll thrown wildly a
lip * * * * p

"Iloldi !" I said, grasping her by thel

arm, "ralsh croatlrt, wlhat would youl
do I" tot

She turnedlot sudldenly I1upon me, and, Il

grasping mly wrists, lheld tllhem as in a c
grip of iron, while hler luminouls eyes, V
burning withl an inltenlse light, yet ex- ,
hibiting no signs of surprise or fear, ll
looked datluntlessly into mione.

"Fool! whlat would ow do? lie- Ia
ware! Go; leave me. It is best," she
added in a fearfal whisper, 1releasing I '
sly hand and pushing me fronm hIer.

"By heaveulls, you shall not do this ed
thinig!" I crioed, springing again to-
ward hecr. Blut slhe waved me back 11

with a giesture so fierce antld a presecnce fri
so haughty and ilpleriolus tllhat I
paused in apprehension. I felt grow-

lng in my heart an interest for this
Illknown being I cold not repel. Al- Ilt

ready a fear gralsped my miind thlat he
she wouldI accomplish hecr ilmplied ie

Ipur'pose, and that I would be power- ti
less4 to prevent, An inflltllne co Iull ti
not coml'rehend nor control pronmptd rM
me to say:

"I would save yo 1." 1l
A loudlI, wild laugh greeted this re- tll

ill;trk sharp and sutdden it ralIg out, IW
4d as1 sulddeouly ceased. 1icr fornl an1

quivered for an inlstant, wavereld and
thelln sank slowly in a Ihep aJt my feet. t
A stranllge look of terror ca1Iel ilnto l0
her face, lunlt graspinllg iy colt sie110 Il
r)lised herself to her knees, whlie" she1
said hurriedly: at

"Ohi, sir, Souil know not what you
do. Go; leave 111me, ere~'et you Iave ci
time--o'er it will be too late. It is i
blttter for all-it is best for Inu.'" •  ga

"\V he are yoel ?" I asked, imy inter- sli
ost growing momnt, ntrily greater.

"No mannttfr, It were death to know
-- -to know me."

"You have a h01ome110 ?" I p1)urLsued,
"Nolle." fr

"A mlotlhe g" s5l
'No." aN •

J1cr lnlinuer halnd ch'ulgetd. Siel sat gIl

pow perfectly quiet and poss~esoted , r
with her fite aver'ted. In tihe i'terva fill
of silence that tollowc4d I had tiyne to pil

I0ok more closely tat her. ior pres-
once was one of' high refinement; the
figure large, well rounded and appar-
ently superbly handsonme. She was
dressed entirely in black, and around
her wrists were broad bands of velvet
and oi ai finger of her left hand which
'r rested in her lap glittered a solitary
, diamnond. My eyo wandered to her
head. It was shapely and small, and
and covered with a mass of black hair,
rolled up in coils. There was a noble-
ness about her that captivdated me,
and without reason or apparent mno-
Live I had conceived for her a pas-

Susion at once lunstantaneous and intense.
It was with a fooling of eagr yet sup-
pressed emotion that I said: "Will
you colp with ame?"

"Turning her fiaco slowly around
she gazed into my eyes steadtfastly.
Then the stern features relaxed, the
small nmouth radiated into a snlile,
the eyes, large, lustrous black orbs,
twinkled and scintillated like stars;

e, the lips parted, disclosing small, white,
glittering teeth. In a low voice she
answered:

"Man is an unreasoning creature.
You know lme not. I may be all angel
or a devil."

"Angel or devill" I cried, vehlc-
mently, "Ilove you! What matters!
Come!"

"It is destiny," she said, rising, re-
suming her hat and shawl, wrapplig
the latter around heir, throwing one
it end over lier shoulder, "are you ocr-
taib of what you say?"

"C(rtaln," I responded.
n "Then lead the way!" She took

Smy arnn, and together we walked back
over the pier into the city.

We were hfinally tuarried. For the
beItter security of mty "prize"- tas I
loved to speak of her-.I took It house
l ar out fromn thle heart of the city. It
was a model holae- thanks to my

t Sainple means-and not a thing that
c1 heart could wislh for or eye covet, but

d what I placed there.

A year passed in the quiet of repose
for we had no complany, each day

l binding more firmly the chain that
held mei a willing slave to her side.

. Beautiful and proudly glorious, she
was the embodiment of refined accon-
plishmnont, and my chief delight was
to sit, evening after veaning, at her
side and listen to thle uncoamprehen-

Ilsile a music of her voice In conversa-
tion. I asked no questions, but little
l by little I became conscious of a
knowledge of hler past history-of a
little chlild deserted by unnatural pa-
rents, thrown on the charity of theI world; of a brief homlo at an orphan

asylun; of a rich but eccentric old manaa
who, attracted by her peculiar ibeauty,
I took a fancy to and adopted hler; of
years at school, and hinally a brilliant
seiinn in society ia haer Elastern hioniel

somewhero on thle I)elowaue. rlaThen
her adlopted fithier cauiec to Califoriia, i,
and for alnny years lived a secluded
ansd niiserly life, allowingi hler no cola-
Spany nor to becomle acquaianted withl

any one, treating her, though kindly,
as a prisoner, till at last she greow v des-
plerato and determined to end her
nliserablo life.

S I nmade no atteimpt to flid thlis aildolp-
ted father. I did not walnt to see him,
land was secretly glad she lad alone to

claium her; no relatives. We weTc

very lhappy; at least she seemed to be I
so, yet there were times whua a sus-
picion flashed through nly mind that
she was not so happy as she would
-have me believe. a

Subsequent inquiry proved my sus-
picion well grounded. IIer spirits
were drooping she said, and shie ed- '
ed company.

Thenceforth my little iholne ask never elapty. A select few of ly
o friends I introduced to herl, and tlhyse

I brought others, till there was never
S!! eveniang that she had no comnlaiiay. I

S Soama pecualiar faiscilatiol mnade tlhe
ll cn her ablject slaves and all wolcn '

t her friends. Ilut at caigerl gllacec of a
her eye, alnd the object of iher a.tcean-

tion sprang to hlis feet to oeey--to in-
I ticilpate, if possible--her sliglestl, wish; i

lljld vwhen, nas Aonlictiaaes hlllalted, I

two allpproachcd her at the s;llua tiie, I
tile lmost elatravagalnlt scrallillih was
the rcsialt. 1 looked oil tlhese thiaigs I
with indiftercnce, proud of iaay wife, I'SanId anticilpating no harn. i

Allliaag the COnstanllt visitor's were
two yulag laen, cousivs, tilhe 1oi aiid I, nephIlwllc of a New ivOrleans baliker, t 6lt

o here in Carlfioaia oi a plasl'ture tiliu1
Sanid whlo cnale to me withl letters fioi i

a few of my old friends there. I
a To these Geriahlhd gav'eg lacr eI c-

Schli att•entioi, iand, as I thought .,or i

Sily slake, treated tlhelm with extlrn'lta- a

gaint kindiacss. Anad thla a tliace
- slippedl away for six liontlhs uoral' c

v It was a beautitill stualllmwr's 'eveanag

-warii and pleasant, tha k seky srhne
and soft, and thie the slighlt breeze ras I
freighted with sweet odors. 'I'Thle bu- t
siness of thp day had leen irksome a
and kept me late, and it was with a

t glad heart and a sigh of rtelief that I
drove rapidly homewj!rd, ny Injnd ii
filled with thie pnticipation of taat a
Spleasure and delight I always exrij- I

I- elced when we tiet, oevil after on010 cday's absence-Lthe pleasures pt a do-

lightful ho1me and the assoliation, of a I
s woman to whom Iny soiul, nly very I
1 existence was wedded. I approached
t the house, but there was Io welcom- tI int light-all was dark and still. A t
Sthgllo of appreltension crept to ilyr heart. Something had happened. I i

Isprang fronm the buggy and entered I
th house. The door was unlocked.
I alled loudly for the servant, but t
,who was goner Liglhting the gas, I

i approached the table antd discovered t
i a note addressed to myself in the lit-
millar handwriting of iay wife. I I
opened it and read:

IFlumc: On a ntlissini of lifo nld ldeath.
(Intl Ill (elpeorge a4d (ChatlellIU. If nut
Ibuck WiOInl yoll rc'eCiv this, lilquiroe flr'

S( at A. lI i -- -'i. I:

W\hat could havel hallpened? George
SIllials andl Charlie Waits were my

young friends from New Orleans, and r
Mrs. M. was the lady with whom they ii
were mnaking their tnlltporar.lhomle. ,

IHastily folding the note and plac- f
lng itint my pocket, I pllicked up y t
glove and taurned to put out the gas, r,
I VIheni mily eye fell upon tn object, di- Ii
reetly facintg me, on the opposite side d
of theotable, that fairly made my blood s
run cold and paralyzed my hand. I
The first and only thling I saw -

was two lurid sparks of fire, d
burning with anll intense and steady 'I
glow. Gradually thie sparks took ft
shape, and I Imado out It pair of eyes. a
Slowly the phenomenon developed- u
from eyes It grow to it face, thou it Li
long, flowing snow-white beard; a n
broad-brinlur d haIt rested above the d
forehead, pushed back on the hetad, v
from unoder which unlkelmpt, and strug- nI
gling in all direetions, appeared a s
mianss of white-llair, lBelow the waist 0
the body was obscured by the table; p
but resting oni the table were two
gnarled flists, doubled and clenched a
hardl,
l'The eyes snapped. I recovered a

motion, and, jumplling back with a 1s
bound, exclained: "hleavens and 0
earth! What are yout" a

A low chuckling, the elliect of which 'I
is siniply nldescribable, was the only
response, the squatty forim shaking all
over, and the head mloving from side o
to sidet, 'I'Thank God, it was alive-it I
was iuman at least. Instantly com-
preohending it to be soIme tramp, anti
rememuberilg mny e'ranl, I itpattient- ei
ly ordered it out of the house. Drop- tl
ping Its head forward, and looeering at r
Iae with ta terrible frown, the ohect
spoke in deep, sonorous tones: h

"Frank Melton, give iie back my
daughter!"
Sthought himi craxy, so replied b

sonmewhat softly: hi
"COie, COmlne, old mlan, I have 1no a

daughter of yours." t,
"Liar!" lie yelled, houndintg over C

the table and graspinig lie by thie arn. 0
"Give mie miy daughiter-give me my
Milldred-Milldred Tcnnis-my little d
tigor." ol

I gave an ivoluntary sHtart. Geral- ai
tdine's early history flashed to my ca
mind instantly. And this was tihe
old ltian who adopted herY I turned
a wonderl~tg gaze upon hint.

"lia,,h ha!" lie chuckled. "You It
understan.--you understand."

"UnderI andl what, you old fool1" I"
I said, roehibly throwing hint from me, [
"The lady you refer to is my wife." di

"Your wtfe ?" lie said, moving again
toward mtowith a cat-like tread and
surveying .me all over critically.
"Hlow longb"

"A year ,und a half," I answered in- '
voluntarily'.T

"You ard lher thirdl husbandi," lhe
said quickly, "One died by hlis ownI t
hand, anti tIe oeter was-drowned." e
I was like one in a drea;ui the room l

swamI roun, and the hideous little I
old man scled to grow and expand, I
until he fililh all the space, while his
voice rang i my ears as the ringiing
of a thousantl bells. Inthiscondition bi
I heard him say:

"Ha! you •onotkniowher. Mildred i
is beautiful- Mildred is grand. All -
mIIen love her, but to loic her' is deCth. o
ilewarc! She will kill you. 1h• an!"w

'I'That infernal cluckle sank as a
knife into mly heart. I tried to rouse
tmyself, tanid lihlly sltcceedtl, iand with t
a feeling of fimurder in inly nliidl for 'l
this lcnd, 1I tuirned to face liim, but ,
he was gone. The room" wits emtpty,
aiid colh l)ietpirationl stood upon my
face. I sank into a chair to think, Ii
but I could not. The whole thing tl
was a mixed up jiumble, and I filnally
concluded it must have beCnII a dreiam, s
a shadow or a presentment of evil,
anmd to substantiate this theory Ger- Il
aldine's note, which I had remetiber' ni
ed putting into nty pocket, I foundl 1
1upon the table, opetcle. w
I read it again, and, this time fo!d:

ing it securely, I placed it in luy y
pocket. Fi)Jpd with tile mlost dis: '

tressintg apprehensions, tortured by
an all-powerful love and infituatioq
that rendered me wild to behol4 my A
wife, anid burdened with an Mnutter- s
able gloom I could not s!take off, IF
abruptly lef tlie house, uqd drove H
lcklcssly through the strect b4•ck o pi

is the city and to th of Mrs. M-- Arrivig th t••ytby t

'a lady's tear-staine or-stricken
y face at the door, ..,d "Good God, Mr. Meltfn l" she ex-

i- claimed, as if frightened at my pros-
A once.

y "Speak," I said, with calm desptr-
I ation, advancing into the hall. "What

it hasi happened f"1. "Oh , how can I tell you t" she wall-
it ed, as she sank to the floor.

I A sergeant of police stopped into
d the hall fromt a tside room. Advancing

s- over the pirostrate form, I inlluired of

I him, "What has happened ?"

"A murder or suicide, I don't know I
i. which. I hlave sent for the Coroner."

I advluced to enter. ThIe sergeant
placed hli Iltand on my breast.

"lelative, sir 1" lie questioned.
y " 'Yes."Y lie stepped aside andl I entered the

ii room. I was conscious of no emotioni

Y in fact, of any feeling whatever. I

wIs calm. My pulseo beat reghiarly,
-for I could hear Ity hIeart-throbs iny the stillness of that room. On a doori, restnllg on chairs were stretched two

- figures, stark and still in outline un-o der the covering. Tlaming down the
I sheet I recognized my young friends.

Both had bullet wounds in the head Iv -ono over the right eye, the other

directly in the center of the forehead.SThen I received my first shock, I
k felt my heart give one great boulnd,
i. and then lie still; mity limbs trembled
-under me, and I clutched at the chair i'

I to prevent myself filling. ''The move- t
1 ment displaced the chair. The door, 1
I deprived of its support, yielded, quli-

, vered an instant, and then came downl
with a crash--the stark formls seenled
Sanimated with sudden life and rolledt over on the iltr, and there lay ex-

1; posed and ghastly.

Overcame with horror, I fell in a
1 swoou beside them. I

When I regained ConsIciolIusness I
I encountered a crowd of white filces

I standing about me with the exceptionI of Mrs. M., all strangers. I glanced I

around-the dead were removed.
ST'urning to Mrs. M., I asked :

"What was the cause of this ?"
I ]ler lips trembled. I saw the name

of my wife forming upon thlnm, andt I interupted :

S "W here-is--ste '"
I In answer she hanlded mie a sealed

-envclope directed to myself. I know I
" the writing. I broke the seal and 1t read its contents--the room fadled.

t " How I broke out of that It

house I never knew. it

Tile iloon was at the fill, and
I beamed from the very center of the 14

heavens, the hour mlidnight, and I "Sagain lstood on tile pier. I shall not I1

tell you how I felt, for I dare not re- It
r call it-enough that I was lookiig for "

Geraldiune.
rA boaltt wais tied close at hand. Io

Sdescended into it. Swiftly I pulled *

out into the shining waters, despeor- I "
ately, for an hour. In my agony I i

r called out 0

"'oGeraldine ! Geraldine !" II As if in answer to mly summiIIons, a I

ldark object arose to the surfitce to the
left of the bow. Slowly a white flace

emterged; I looked down and saw ..-
MY wIvrE. As I gazed she swiftly "
faduled away, like a dream, into the
dark watcrsr-and I was alone.

This is the letter: I
My own, my beloved lhusband-Whenu

youl read this I shall be atrest. God pity
Ino. Death claimnis no truer victim.
This (lay I saw a tragedy that hIts driven t
me wild; two IIhumanI beings, whom my
terrible fatality elnthralled wlhom I lov-
ed as brothers, :fell by their own rash n
hands. I could not pl'ovetit it, tilough
I strove to, God knows, with all liy (I

power. * * I bring only deatil
and disaster wllorcever I go. Friends p
comlie to ie atdll faill awLay blasted, as I
dead leaves. Earth contails notlhing j
btt misery--thllere is a cursIe 1upoil me. i
f * * Flor your owl nt sko Ileave you,

believinlg in mly heart that nmty mentor b,I -for to youl it has bcen tlhe knowledget

of what h h llhapirened. ]"ruIuwell, farc-
well I Could I kiss you but onco--only r
once--linlger in your arms for oneo mio-
mlcut lnow, I wouldl be contentot. With
11iy dtyillng breath 1 blin'1 yomi, alndr y 5rthat yu may be happy, or failing in

thalt, yiu mai"' (o0o to youir IunlhallqPy a
and lust wife (I:utLInNE.

"Pa, lwho is Mr. Rye 13 " asked aa
li ve-year-olhi son one eveninig, right in o
tlhe heIight of tie festivities.

"I don't lknow such a geutlemat,"
saidi tile parent.

"Yes, you do," rejoined tile little
shaver, "for I heard you tell a gentle- p
man int the library last night thlit youl 2Iloved 'good old rye;' now tell nme a

where he lives ?"
At awfit lause fl!owed, and an r

awful whipping canoe ifterwards, t
when the papf;y was over. '

A man approached Hlon. Thomas I
A. IHendricks the other day, and said b
somnethlig about "second place." a
Friends jumped in and caught Mr. ti
Hendricks before he could draLy his o

pistol, antn tl!he man s saved,

.A TENNBSSEE UM ANOS,
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GALLATIN, T'I'NN., May 2O.;-In one
of the most aristocratic neighborhoodsi
in this county, seino eight miles from

I- Gallatin, resides a family proud of
thlir'genealogy, and in ipincely cidr
tcu istatices. eMarcely five miles away
resides another family, equally as
wealthy and aristocratic. For aquar.
ter of a century the heads of these n
two powerful ftamilies have been at
war. On several occasions the "code" c
has been consulted and only the in-
tervention of mutual fiiends IeOVOent- I
od their miiunndorstandingis fronm be- 4
Ing settled by it years ago. Each
thinks the other has done hin great r
wrong. Each chorishes in Lia bosom b
eternal hatred towards the other, aid tl
thoer, is no abating it. Both of those a
gentlemen have nice intelleootal fami- ,

lies. One has a son, the other ia
daughter. 'They wore roared, though ,
iIn the sante neighborhood; entirely b
strangers. Both had been off at q
school for several years. Both re- t
turn'ied home in tlhe early part of the
sunutner of 1877 full blown graduates.
They suet several weeks afterward at
a neighborhood picnic, and looked
upon eachl other for the flrst timne.
The young man beheld the wonderful
beauty of the fair one with a feeling
we know not how to describe. He g

sought her acquaintance, which was
granted, and the youthful and blush-
ing, though handsome pair, strolled ,
offil' alone, and seated themselves upon
the velvety sod beneath the spreading
trees.

"Two congeihtll hearts halnd Ieut,
And were olne forevoermlorie."

'I'heirouperioreducation fitted them a
I'o the society of none but thetn-
selves. Ill ihuning words, full of clo-
fIuelit meaning, the young mtLan
pledged his love and asked her's in
return. She gave him In return all
he asked, and inl so doing the lnimita-
hle ripple of' her voice mttado music to
the sweet sentiinents of her soul, the
hariony of which fell upon his too
welcome ears as pure, as soft, as gen-
tIo as flakes of feathered snow, and -

completely c

"'Lapped hint in soft Lydian airs;
Inlr,tn ,~n 1wilh n 'y a winldinlg nOlut
Of li nke.d sweet nolN long ilr:wn out; p
With wanton hoIel and giddy c:unuing,
The melting voice through mazes ruu-

nnlg, It
1 altwlting all ti ('III)ha alt that tie
''The hidden soul of harmonly." ,

l)uring this time the fathers of the
lovers were looking on, neither know- a
ilig with whomn his child was associa- ,-

ting, and both had e x pressed them- l
selves conmplimentury to the "fine
looking couplle." On inquiry the eit-
,iation was explained to them. They
bhoth Ibecame frantic with rage and
left the pienic thoroughly disgusted cl
with the idea of their children asso- 51

dating with such stock. The severe '

oritilism that each otneo of the lovers G
received firomn their plarents that niight ai
imay well he inaginedl. It was such II
at least ias to call a pall of darkness '1
over the Ibrighlt ipath of life which they
had so beautifully pictured a few as
hours belfore.
''lhc old ifolks gave themIselves no a

flurthllcer troullo ablout thIe matter, o
thinkil g, of course thait their children A
would never be guilty of keeping sulch W
comnlpatly againil. But tlhe young folks a
did not tlhilik so, They arranged P
another mueeting iand resolved to mar-
ry.. They both knew if their parents W
found it out tlhey would be disinherited I1
so they resolved to keep it a secret if Y'
,possihle. If

It was a beautiful moonlight night ti
in October, 1877, that tihe determined M
lovers stole out fi'om the gratnd old it
mansionl of the young bride's father,
and getting into a buggy, quietly ol
drove some two miles away, where Y
they met a i'rietndl and a justice of the I
peace, who had pirocured the license,
andil they were surely and solemnly cl
joined in tilhe bonds ft' matrimonoy, but It
in the open air at tihe dead hour of v
night. Of course, no womana but the
bride was present, or the scret would is
have been out long ago. The lady 1
returnedl to Iher home, tie young uan II
to his. Hlow often, whenu and where Ii

they met, noibody knows but them-
selves.

T''hey had been nlarried two years ft
and seven montohs, when a bteautiful cl
bllute-cyed babyl was born. Of omr'se Cl
conceahnlmnt was no longer pIossible al
1and disclosure was made to the antag- "

onistic parlents. What did they do? o:
Why they made uip and becamne the k
warnlest and happiest grand parents.

Another painful tragedy has taken

place. On last Friday afternoon, at
2 q'clock, Mr. Lucin IPourcian shot,
anld ,almost instantly killed George
Vig•es. Pourciau iummnediately sur-
rendered himself to the proper au- t
thorities, and on Wednesday had a

prelinlinary examinattion before Jubge o
Bouanuehanub, and was bailed in two n
thousand dollars for his appearance c
1beforo Iistrict Court. ]otlh pIarties ti
Sare natives of this iari anud relate4 p

to sonme of our best people. Tihe sd aSoccurrence is deplored by every one. t
Poinic C'oupee I"licq. t

A SLIGHT MISTAWI,

A doantryman wawlkdk. tit one of
the loaIng, wholesale And 14 0 dry Ia
goods and nlllinary etabl nots te
on West Fourth street recontl, and, p
after looking around a while with ti
mlugled #atonislhient and delight, ti
picked up a lady's handsomo cape
and said:

"That's all-fired fine goods for the et
money." N

The clerk said it was certainly very w
cheap and a very excellent quality of in
goods, at the same time wondering as
how the stranger kneow ir price of to
thea'rticle without asking, i(

"Goods is'way down, an' that's a at
tact," continued the countrymkn, "but to
blessed if I can see bow a thing like in
that cau be built for twice the money," ra
and lie examined the delicately at
wrought garment with much curiosity, th

"Goods never were so low as they rI'
are now," explained the clerk, "and hi
besides, we import such enormous rn
quantities of them that we can sell W
thewou at the lowest possible figure." fo

Sliding further along the counter, t
the rural delegate picked up a rich at
opera cloak, and after admirinug it gl
for some time, and without asking F
whether it was $1 or $75, said hlie be- '
lieved it was the cheapest piece of In
goods he had ever laid his eyes on. rn
"I know a little gal," said lie, with a
sly wink at the salcsman, "that'll
just lay 'emr out inathat shawl, Wrap
'er up, and tie it with a red string, an' th
the money's youern." ha

''Theo salesman tied the package with th
a red string, as directed, and laid it of
down by the counter, as the country- th
man shoved over a handful of coin. pc

"There's only ninety-nine cents th
here," said the clerk, as lie counted to
the last coppller tito his hand. in

"Well, how nmiuh did you suppose n
there was thelt" eln

"I want •'2.50." said the clerk. bx
Thecountrynmn uttered a prolonged pt

whistle, and then ansicd: at
"isn't this a ninety-nine cent store?" oi
"Not by a jugful it isn't, This in es

-, - & Co's. importing and to
jobbing establish ment, one of the he
largest--" hi

lut the countryman was gone. 'lhe s
parcel haul dropped from his nerveless I(
grasp. l eo reached the sidewalk, and th
looking up at the big ninety-nine li
which indicated the nlmber, re- il
marked: pt

"All I've got to say is if this ain't
a ninety-nine cent shebang, they'd th
better take iii their sign!"--C'incinnati
Enquirer.

--- l -iii

HE GOT A OHEBCK. i

Hoe wasn't a man who conid be ic
classed with tramps, but yet he was
shabby, luitidy and dead broke. "You tLi
seo, niy dear mali," lhe explained to a
Griswold street lawyer, "I comn froni
an excellent fitamily, have worn dia-

nmondtls and broadcloth, and am in my l
present flx simply because my faither
wouldn't let ime wed the girl I love
and I ran away. I have concluded to
return to himi and ask his forgivenessI
and marry the heiress he has picked
out for me. I need only five dollars.
As soon as Ircturn to Troy I will for-
ward to you a cluster diamond pin astL
a present. That's the style of a clothes-

The l:awyer sat right down and
wrote hhn ;a check for five dollars, and
he wouldn't even let the repient:rt
young man return tlhanks for it. No.
If he could do a fellow man a goodL
turn hle was only too glad to do so. ry
What was life worth living fir but for
its clhrlance to wake others happy?

"Just so--lhliaven bless you--look I
out for the diamonid pin," said the I
young m:an, as he left theoffice for the of
bank.

One inntute before hle presented- tihe
check hle was all smiles. ()One minute fo:
after the cashier had the papelr a fa
voice was heard saying: wi

"Tom Collins! Who in the deuce w
is Tom Collins? lie has no mDoney (
here! You'd jummp out of this or I'llU to
hlave you in the cooler in about three of
lllilllltes,"

The young man jumped. As he th
went out he saw the latwyer across tlje pI
street, but hie never smiled. fie plac- pI
ed the check on the walk, spit on it
and descended into a barber-shop,
and asked if they knew any citizen who w
wanted a conmpletent man to take care si
of a dog, and do the marlketing for.the n
kitclcen.--Dctroit Free Press. 1

"Give me a kiss, my charmning sal,"
A lover said to a blue eyed gal; tl
"I won't," said she, "you lazy elf, ii
Screw up your mouth and help your-

6elf?"

I)oc;-isi AivEWRTISE[I,NT.-A Kien-
tuclht editor advertises as follows: I

"Wauted at tis office, a ball-dog,
of ~auy color except pumpkin and
adilk, of respectable size, snub nose,
cropped ears, ptbbr•riated continua-
tion, an bd bad disposition--who can w
pome when called with a raw beef ft
steak and will bite the map who spits ii
tobacco juice on the stove, and steals n
the exchanges."

s toplis whiqt i ',ti l potp, *O
portion of her sex, pad•aJlp •lks fl
this ways " Ijus#-don't el•U.e In
those new firiemn notionse. tr"have

eiced six boyse-4bt of thinjt voto
ow, ti'd theBothi'will 'Soon• be old

enough. Then I will aivj -;ist vote.,
Now those good-for-nothi -g ''o` enwho bave fooled thelr' ti.wea and

r never raised p., t~il e ba:y, : ai
1 aroundad nptuveoswom a to voter for herself. idon't b y in such

noawnse., hliave tr I seyul bapy
and am going to have everyj one vote
for me. Those woniln who golettar-
ing around the country instead of,
raising boys, ,have no business to vote
anyway. And'Iwhon they say that
they are just at good as'I sn,' ad a
right to vote for themselves,; if tho
have no boyst-* do so for them, it, is
not true. If they are as smart as Iian,
why did they not raise ~ib•s to vote
for them t I toeliofitl no•iot iutendo
to be cheatedff iit my, six 'tos bSr
any such gd4or-no:i thlng folks. I
guess the world would come to a
pretty pass, in a short time, if the
women all took togoin' arountmdlectur
lug on winimln's rights, instead it
raising boys."

ANEODOTE OF GEN. JAOSOON,
The liou. Mfr. - , who as a Itap-

tist preachor and lieutenant governor,
had at one and the same time beenu 4
the service of the Lordl.and the Statn
of Illinois, becoming dissatialled with
the honors or profits, or bothi of th
posts he held, determined to, resiga
them and devote his time and taleoutl
to the assistance of the admniistratiob
iun carrying on the general gov(rn.
slmeat of the country. Accordingly 130
came to Washington and laid his east
before the President. He stated his
Ipretentiolls and his wishes, narrated
at some llength all the prolnminent
events of his political life, dwelllng
especially upon his untiring devotioif
I to the democratic party, the sacrifices
he had subtiitted to, the exertions hb
hlul made in its behalf, and ids oon
sequent inldebltedness to hhll, but saidI not ia word of what he idul done f•r

the cause of religion. Gen. Jack•o
heard the clerical aspirant through I
silence, and after musing a nomen ,
put the following question to him:

"Lir. K., are you not a millitert f
the Gospel 3"

"I am, sir," was the reply. i
"Then, sir," said the General wit i

his usual quiet dignity, "you hlol(
llready a higher olHice than any iii
imy gift-anl office whose sacrJd dui
ties properly liperformed, requilr;,s yeir
whole attenition; anld really I: thinF
the Ibest that I can do for you will b
to leave you at liierty to devote youl,
whlole time to them; for, from what
you tell mle, I fear that hitherto they
have beenu somewhat neglected" Y

Airtsixo ANECDOTE.-Tuo Arch-
bishop of l)ublin tells us of a hors.-
man, who having lost his way, made
a comilete circle; whenl the first round
was finished, seeing the marks of a
horse's lhoof, anid never dreauning
that tiey were those of his own beast,
le rejoiced, and said: "This at least
shows he Ithat I am in sonme trak;'l
when the second circuit was finished
the signs of travel were dpubled, anl
hie said: "Now surely I an ii albC teni
way;" and with the conclusion of eve-
ry round the marks increaset@ till hl
was certain hle must be in soime well
frequented tllhoroulghfare, and allp~
pIroaching a populous town, but hI
was lall the while riding after hit
horse's tail, and deceived by thetracl
of his own error.

At a flunleral of a Individual, not
for being a brutish husband, a severg
father, anid a mean man in general, it
w',as knowii that no body shied tears;
whereuIion-tlhe sexton observed, thati
he had ofilliatcd in that capalcity
forty-five years, and that an instance
of the kind had never happened
before, and that it might not disgrace
the village, he seized a little boy and
pulled his ears most seVyply, speedily

producing the desire effect.

Greatness andl usefulnes in thd
world, little rman, do not depend oi
size. The smallest thling 'about a
liman's pants is the suspendor buttolni

laut just let it snap off while he is
presenuting his respects to his hosi
tes at an evening party. An ulste•
that would fit Goliah wouldn't cove•
his confifion.

A Iieson once remarked to Outran,
tllat no one ought to be admitted t4
the bar who did not possess a certair
unmlnhr of acres of laud.

"Fray," said Curtran, "how manny
acres make a wise-acre 1"

Lihtning istrikes the new barbe4
Swire fence in Texas and runs along 14

f for miles. It is the best thing yeI
Sinvented for stirring up stat'smnems who are in the habit ef sitting on to[q

rails while talking politics.


