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- Sdlut Glislany,

CHAMBER SCENE,

Sho roso from her untroubled sleop

And put awny horsoft brown halr,
And in tones as Jow and dosp

Aslove's fiest whisper,broath'd a prayer
Hor snow-white hands togother prossed,

Hor blue eyes shelterwl in the lid;
Aud from her long and flowing dress

Eseapued n bare and siendor foot,
Whose shape upun the ewrth did press

Like a new suowllake white and mute,
And there from slumber pure and warm,

Liko a young apivit fresh from heaven,
Alie bosed heralight nud graceful form

And humbly prayed to be forgiven,

O God ! if souls unsoiled as theso
Need daily morey from ‘Thy throne—
1f sho upon her hended knoes,
Our loveliest and oir purest one—-
Hhe, with a face so elear nnd bright
Wo deem her somo steay ehild of Hyht—
If she, with thoso soft eyes of toars,
Day after day in hor firat yeors,
Must kneol and pray for grace from Thee,
What fur, far despor need have we !
How hardly, if sho win not heaven,
Will our wild grrors bo forgiven !

’l‘lll‘l. FATAL GIFT.

BY WM, D, FOLLOCK,

(io baek with mo to the summer of
63,
. L [ ] [ ]

It was the full tide, and the hour
midnight—n eloar, cold night, moon-
less, but not dark, for myrind stars
glanced down upon the bay of San
Prancisco in o soft, pale glow that, ve-
flecting from the swelling  waters,
cased no thin phosphorescent light,
rendoring objects tolerably distinet.

Here, as 1 bad often before, in - re-
sponse to the promptings of w faney
that led me to seek the solitudo of the
night, alone, in sight of the dmlk wa-
ters I loved so welly I stoad one night
upon the end of a pier that stretehed
far oul inte the bay-—the last and
loneliest of all that line the city front,

I wasall alone.  No sound but the
gigh of the wind, and the mournful
vise and fall of the tide upon the piles
beneath, and the dreary dripping of
Lhe waber ns it fell away from the logs
at every receding swell,

Suddenty my enr detected another
yeb familine sound-—steady yet stenl-
thy foot-falls close at haml, 1 turned
and beheld the figure of n woman
looking down in wrapt abstraction
into the water,

Startled at the possible exrrand of o
woman in that loeality and atsuch au
hour, I cautiously gained my feet and
approached her. My presenco was
not deteeted,

Glancing now furtively up and
down the pier (I stood behind her),
sho hastily removed her shawl and
then her hat—both of which I per-
coived, evenin this uneertain light,
to be of rich material —dropped them
at her side, and, clasping her hands
over her eyes, made o rapid motion
forward and stood upon the very edge.
Her hands were then thrown wildly
.“lI L] L] L3 . L]

HHlold 1" 1 snid, grasping her by the
arm, “rash ereature, what would you
do "

She turned suddenly upon me, and,
grasping my wrists, held them as ina
grip of iron, while her lnminous eyes,
burning with an intense light, yet ex-
hibiting no signs of surprise or fear,
looked dauntlessly into mine.

“Iool! what would you do? DBe-
ware! Goj leave me. 1t s best,” she
added in a fearful whisper, releasing
my hand and pushing me from her,

“RBy heavens, you shall not do this
thing!” I cried, springing ngain to-
ward her, But she waved me back
with a gesture so fieree and a presence
s0 haughty and imperious that 1
paused in apprehension, 1 folt grow-
ing in my heart an interest for this
unknown being I conld not repel. Al-
ready o fear grasped my mind that
she would accomplish her implied
purpose, and that I would bu power-
less to prevent,  An intucence T eould
not comprehend nor control prompted
me to say:

“I would save you.”

A loud, wild langh grected this re-
mark ; sharp and sudden it rang out,
and as suddenly eeased.  IHer form
quivered for an instant, wavered and
then sank slowly in a heap at my feet,
A strange look of texror came into
her face, ad grasping wmy coat she
raised hevself to her knees, while she
sadd hurriedly:

“0h, sir, yon know not what you
do.  Go; leave mo, ereSet you hgve
time—c'er it will be too late. It is
better for all—it is best for you.“'m

“Who are you " I asked, my inter-
est growing momentarily greater,

*No matter, 1t were death to know

to know me,"

“You have a home " I pursued,

“None,"”

“X mothey 1

“NoM

Her maoner had changed,  She sat
pow perfectly quict and possessed,

=with her face averted, In the interval
ef silence that tollowed I Jnd time to

look more closely nt her,  Her pres-
eneo was one of high refinement; the
figure large, well rounded and nppur-
ontly superbly handsome. Shoe was
tressed entively in black, and around
her wrists wero broad bands of velvet
and on a finger of he left hand whicl
vestod in her lap glittered o solitary
dinmond, My eye wandered to her
head, 1t was shapely and small, and
and covered with n muss of black hair,
rotled up in coils. There was n noble-
ness nbout ler that eaptivatel me,
and without reason or appurent mo-
tive I hnd concoived for hier o pas-
sion nt onco ingtantancousand intense,
It was with a feoling of enger yel sup-
pressed emotion that Tsaid:  “Will
you come with me”

“Turning her faco slowly areund
she gnzed into my cyes steadfustly,
Then the stern features reluxed, the
small mouth radinted into a smile,
the eyes, large, lustrous black orbs,
twinkled and scintilluted like stors;
thelips purted, disclosing small, white,
glittoring teeth,  In a low voico sho
answered;

éMan is an unreasoning  crenture,
You know me not, I may b an angel
ora dovil,”

“Angol or devil!” T cried, vehe-
mently, “Llove you! What matters!
Come!"

HT¢6 18 destiny,” ghio sadd, vising, re-
suming lier hat and shawl, wrapping
the Iatter around her, throwing oune
end over her shoulder, “awo you eer-
tain of what you soy?”

“Certain,” I responded.

“Then lend the way!” She took
my arm, and together we walked back
over the pier into the city,

L] . L * * L]

We were finally maurried.  For the
better security of my “prize”-ns 1
loved to speak of her—1 took a house
tar out from the heart of the city. It
wins o model home—thanks to my
ample means—and not a thing that
hoart could wish for or eyo covet, but
what I placed there,

A year passed in the quict of repose
for we had no company, each day
binding more firmly the chain that
held mo o willing slave to ler  side.
Beautiful and proudly glorious, sheo
wis the cmbodiment of refined aceom-
plishment, and my chicf delight was
{o wit, ovening after evening, at her
side and listen to the uncomprehen-
sible music of her voiee 10 conversn-
tion, 1 asked no questions, but littlo
by little T became conscious of n
knowledge of her pnst history—of a
little ehild deserted by unuatural pa-
rents, thrown on the charity of the
world; of a brief home at sn orphan
asylum of a rich hut eecentric old man
who, attracted by hev pecaline beauty,
took a faney to and adopted hery of
years af school, and fInally a brilliant
season in society in her Eastern home,
somewhere on the Deloware.  Then
her adopted father eame to California,
and for many years lved o seeluded
nud miserly life, allowing hor no ¢om-
pany nor to become nequainted with
any one, treating her, though kindly,
a4 o prisoner, till nt last she grew dos-
perate and determined to end her
miserable life,

I made no attempt to find this ndop-
ted father. T did not want to sec him,
nnd was secretly glad sho had none to
cluim her; no relatives. We were
very happy; at least she scemed to bo
0, yeb there were times when o sus-
picion flashed through my mind that
she was not g0 huppy s she would
have me believe,

Subsequent inguiry proved my sus-
picion well groumded. Ier spivits
wero drooping she said, and she need-
ed company,

Theneeforth my little home §ns
never empty. A select few of fny
friends 1 introduced to her, and these
brought others, till there was never
an evening that she had no company.

Some peculiar faseinntion made 1he
men her abject slaves and all women
lier friends,  But an cager glance of
her eye, and the ohject of her alten-
tion sprang o his foet to obey—to in-
ticlpate, if possible—her slighest, wish;

two approached her at the same tine,
the most entravagant seramble was
the result. I looked on these things
with indifference, proud of ‘my wife,
and anticipating no harm,

Amaong the constant visitors were
twao ygung men, cousing, the san gnd
nephew of a New Orleans banker, sut

and who came to me with letters from
a fow of my old friends there.

To these Geraldine gave hey gspo-
cial attention, and, as 1 thought {for
my sake, treated them with extraba-
want Kindness, And thos the time
slipped away for six months morgy|

L
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It was a beantiful summer's evewing

warn and plesant, the sky seryne
and soft, and the the slight breeze ywas
freighted with sweet odors,  The bu-
siness of the day had Leen irksome
ang kept me late, and it was with a
glad heart and o sigh of relief that I
drove rapidly homewsrd, my mind
filled with the anticipation of that

pleasure and delight Lalways ex ’;"-i‘

!

and when, a8 fometimes happendd, |

here in California on a pleasure tip, |

enced when we met, even after one
dny's absence —the plensures ot o do-
lightful iome and the association, of &
woman to whom my soul, my very
existence wns weddod,  Tapproached
the house, but there was no weleom-
ing light—all was dark and still, A
tingo of apprehension cropt to my
heprt,  Bomething had happened, 1
sprang from the buggy and enlered
thd house,  The door was unlocked,
Ldalled loudly for the servant, but
she was gone!  Lighting the gas, I
appronched the table and Qdiscovored
t note addressed to myselfin the fu-
miline handwriting of my wife, |
opened itand rewd;

Fraxi: On n mission of Hie and death,
Gl help George and Clinelie,  If not
ek whon you receive this, inguire for
g ab Mry, M-—-"y,

GrnarniNg,
!\'flmtunulll have inppened? George
Villiams and Charlio Waits were my
Young friends from New Orloaus, and
Mrs, M, was the Indy with whom they
were making their temporary home,

Hastily folding the note and plae-
ing itgin my poeket, 1 picked up my
glove and tarned to pub out the gas,
when my eye fell upon an object, di-
reetly fucing me, on tho epposite side
of thetable, that fairly mnde my blood
run eold and paralyzed my hond.

The first and only thing I saw
was iwo lurid  sparks  of fire,
burning with an intense and steady
glow. Gradually the sparks teok
shiape, and I made ont o pair of eyes,
Slowly the phenomoenon developed —
from eyes it grew to o face, then n
long, flowing snow-white bened; o
browd-brimmed hat rested above the
fovehend, pushed baek on the hond,
from under which unkempt, and strug-
gling in all dircetions, appeared o
mass of white-hair,  Below the waist
the body was obsewred by the table;
but resting on the table were two
gourled fists, doubled and elenched
hard,

The eyes suapped. I recovered
motion, and, jumpling back with a
bound, exclaimed:  “Heavens
carth!  What are youl”

A low ehuekling, the effeet of whiel
is siniply indeseribable, was tho only
respouse, the squatty form shaking all
over, and the head moving from side
to side,  Thank God, it was alive—it
was buman ot least.  Instantly com-
prehending it to be somo teamp, and
remembering my ervand, Iinpationt-
Iy ordored it out of the house.  Drop-
ping its head forwnrd, and loeving at
me with u terrible frown, the olject
spoke in deep, sonorous tones:

and

“Frank Melton, give me back my
dnughter!”

1 thought him crazy, so roplicd
somoewhnt softly:

“Come, come, old man; T have ne
duughter of yours.”

“Lin! he yelled, bounding over
the table and grasping me by the arn.
“Give mo my danghter—givo me my
Milldred—Milldred Tennis—my littlo
tiger.” :

1 gave an involuntary start, Goral-
dines carly history flashed to my
mind instantly, And this was the
old man who adopted her? 1 turned
# wondering gaze npon him,

“Ha, ha, ha!” ke chuckled, “Yon
umlurut:uu‘-—yuu understand,”

“Under"and what, you old fool 17
[ said, rondhly throwing hiny from me,
“Phe luly jyou refer to is my wife,”
“Y our wilo 1 he said, moving again
toward mogwith a cat-liko trend and
surveying .me all over eritically.
“How long’?"

“A year find o Lalf,? T answered in-
voluntarily’

“You nrad her third hushand,” e
suid quickly, “One died by his own
hand, and the other was—drowned.”
I was like one in a dream; the room
swam roundy, and the hideous little
old maun seeted to grow amnd expand,
until he filleal all the space, while his
voice rang iy my ears ns the ringing
of i thousangl bells.  Inthiscondition
I heard him say :

“Ha!you donotknow her.  Mildred
is Deautiful™ Mildred is grand. Al
wmen love e, hut fo love hep is degth.
Bowire!  Shewill kill you, ”:']I:L!"

That infernal chuekle sank as a
knife into my heart. T tried to rouse
mysel, and fnally suceeeded, and with
[ a feeling of murder in my mind for
[ this fiend, I turned to faeo him, but
| he was gone. The roon was cmply,
{and cold per'spiration stood upon my
[face, Tsankinto o ehajr to thinl,
[ but I could not.  The whole (hing
wis a mixed up jumble, and I linally
concluded it must have been a dream,
a shadow or a presentment of evil,
and to substantinte this theory Ger-
aldine’s note, which I had remembers
ed putting into my pocket, 1 found
upon the table, opened.

I read it again, nad, this time fold.
ing it seeurely, I placed it in wy
pocket,  Filled with the most dis-
tressing apprehensions, tovtured by
an all-powertul love and infatnation
that rendered me wild to behold my
wife, and burdened with an ynutter-
fible gloom I canld not shake oft, I
abruptly left the house, and drove
recklessly through the streets back o

the city and to the houso of Mys, M,

Artiving theve, I was mot Ly thit
Indy’s tear-stained and horvor-styicken
tiveo at the door,

“Giomd God, My, Melton 1" who ex.
claimed, ng if frightencd at my pros-
enee.

“Speale,” I said, with ealm desper-
ation, advaneing into the hall, “Wiat
lias happened 4"

“40h, how can I tell you " she wail-
ed, an sho sank to the floor,

A sergeant of police stepped nto
the hall from  side room. Advaneing
aver the prostrate form, [ inquired of
him,  “What hus happened

“A murder ov suicide, T don't know
which, 1 hnve sent for the Coroner,

I advanced to enter,  ‘The sergeant
Pliveed his hand on my breast,

“Relative, siv T hie questionald.

“.\,i'ﬂ.“

He stepped aside and [ entered the
room, 1 was conscious of no emotion
in fact, of auy feeling whatover, |
was ealm, My pulse beat regalarly,
for I could hear my heavt-throbs in
the stilluess of that room, On 4 door
rosting on chairs were stretehed two
figures, stark and still in outline un-
der the covering,  Turning down the
sheet [ recognized my young frlends,
Both had bullet wounds in the head
—one over the right eye, the other
directly in the centor of the forehead,
Then I recoived my first shock, |
felt my heart give ono grent bound,
and then lie still; my limby  trembled
under me, and 1 elutched at the chanir
to provent myself fulling, ‘The move-
ment displaced the chair.  The door,
deprrived of its support, yielded, qui-
vered an instant, and then came down
with o crash-—4he stark forins seemord
animated with sudden lifo and rolled
over on the f1®br, and fhere luy ex-
posed and ghastly,

Overeanmo with horror, I fell in a
swoon beside them.

When I rvegnined conscionsuess |
encountered & crowd of white fiees
standing about me with the exception
of Mrs, M., all steangers. 1 planced
around—the dead  were  removed.
Turning to Mis. M., 1 asked :

“What was the canse of this 1

Her lipy trembled, 1 saw the name
of my wife forming upen them, and
I interrupted :

“Where —is—sghe 27

In answer she handed me o sealed
onvelope divected to mysell. | know
tho writing, I Dbroke the real and
read ita contents—the room fuded.

* %% How I liroke out of that
house I never kneyw.,

The moon was at the full, and
beamed from the very center of the
heavens, the hour  miduight, wmd 1
again stood on the pier. I shall not
tell you liow I felt, for T dare nol vo-
esll it—enough that I was looking for
Geraldine,

A bout was tied ¢lose at hand, 1
descended into it. Swiftly T pulled
oul into the shining walers, desper-
ately, for an hour. In my agony [
enlled out

SGeraldine! Geraldine !

As il in apswer to my summons, o
dark objeet arose to the surface to the
left of the bow. Slowly n white face
emerged ; Ilooked down and saw -
My wirk, As 1 gazed she swiflly
faded away, like a drenm, into the
durk waters—and 1 was alone,

* L]

" Ll

This is the letter:

My own, my heloved hushand—When
you rewd this I shall e atrest. God pity
me. Death elaims no  traer vietim,
This day I snw a tragedy that hs deiven
mo wild; two human beings, whom wy
terriblo fatality enthealled whom I lov-
el a8 Drothers, fell by their own rash
hands. T eould not prevent it, though
Lstrove to, God knows, with all my
power. * " " T Dbring only death
and disaster wherever 1T go. Friends
come to me and fall away blasted, as
demd leaves.  Barth eontaing nothing
Bt misery—there is o curse upon me.
** For your own sake Ileave you,
believing in my heart that my memory
—for to you it has been the knowledge
of what has happencd,  Farewell, fave-
welll Could I Kiss you but onee—only
onee—linger in your anns for one mo-

ment now, I would be content, With
! my dying breath T bless you, and pray

"

| that youmay be happy, or failing in

Hthat, yonmay come to your unhappy
| ik .
Lanud lost wile

GERALDINE,

“Pn, who s M. Rye ¥ asked a
five-year-old son one evening, vight in
the Lieight of the festivitics.

“Idon't know such a gentlenan,”
said the parent. ’

“Yes, you do,” rejoined the little
| shaver, “for I heard you tella gentle-
{ man in the library last night that you
loved ‘goodt old rye;' now tell me
where helives 7

Anawfu] pause fpllowed, and an
awful whipping came  afterwards,
when the papiy was over.

e

A man approached Hon. Thomas

A. Hendricks the other day, and sald

something about “second  place.”

Friends jumped in and caught Mr,

Hendricks before he could draw his
pistol, and the mwan was saved,

ISIANA, JULY 26,

1879.

A TENNESSEE ROMANOE,

[ Cinginnati Comnereinl,] -

GALLATIN, TENN,, Moy 20.In ono
of the most aristoeratic neighborhoods
in this county, some eight miles from
Gallatin, vesides ‘w fumily proud of
theirgenealogy, and in princely elr-
cumslanees.  Searcely five miles away
resides another fumily, equnlly as
wealthy and avistoeratie.  For nquar-
ter of o century the heads of these
two powertul familles have been at
war,  On several oceasions the Yeode? |
s been consulted and only the in-
tervention of muteal frfends prevent-
ol their misundorstandings from be-
ing settled by it yemrs ago, Each
thinks the other has done him great
wrong,  Lach chorishes in his bosom
elernal Juntred towands the other, aud
thoero is no abating it Bolh of these
gentlemen have niee intelloetunl fami-
lico. One luws o won, the other n
daughter.  ‘Lhey were reaved, though
in the seme neighborhood, entively
strangers,  Doth had been off ot
seltool for several years, Both re-
turned home in the early pavt of the
sunmer of 1877 full blown graduntes,
They met severnl weeks afterwird at
a neighborhood penie, and looked
upon ench other for the flrst time,
The young man beheld the wonderful
heauty of the fair ono with a foeling
wo know not Low to describe, He
sought her acquaintuuce, which was
granted, and the youthful and blush-
ing, though handsomo poiv, strolled
off alone, and seated themselyes npon
the velvety sod beneath the spreading
Lrees,

“Two eomgeninl hearts had iet,
Aud wers one forevermore,”

"Their superior education fitted them
for the soeicty of none but them-
selves,  In foaming words, full of ¢lo-
quent meaning, the  young  man
pledged Dis love and nsked hers in
return,  She gave him in veturn all
he ngked, and in so doing tho inimita-
Ble vipple of her voice mado wusie to
the sweet sentiments of her soul, the
harmony of which fell upon his too
weleome enrs a8 pure, 18 soft, ng gen-
e as Hakes of feathered snow, and
completely
SLapped him in soft Lydian aies
In notes with many a winding bout
Of linked sweetness long deawn ont;
With wanten head amd giddy cunuing,
The :]Lvl!i:l;_‘,‘ voiee through mazes run-

ning,
Untwisting all tho elising that tio
The hidden soul ol havmony.”

Duwring this time the fathers of the
lovers were looking on, neither know-
ing with whom bis chilil was associn-
ting, and Dotk had expressed them-
selves complimentiry to the “fine
looking couple.”  On inquiry the git-
uation was explained to them,  They
both became frantic with rage and
left the plenie thoronghly disgusted
with the iden of their children asso-
cinting with such stock, The severe
oritivism that cach one of the lovers
received from their pavents that night,
may well be imagined. 1t was such
ab least ns to call o pall of darkness
aver the Dright path of life which they
had so beantifully  pietured o few
Liours hefore,

The old follks gave themselves no
further trouble abont the matter,
thinking, of course that their children

| would never be guilty of keeping such

company again,  But the younyg folks
Aid not think =o,  They arranged
another meeting and resolved to mar-
ry.. 'They both knew if their pavents
found it out they would be disinherited
so they resolved to keep it o seeret if
possible,

It was a beautiful moonlight night
in October, 1877, that the determined
lovers stole out from the grand old
mansion of the young hride's father,
and gelting into a bnggy, quietly
drove some two miles away, where
they met u friend and a justice of the
peace, who had procured the license,
and they were surely and solemnly
joined in the bonds of matrimony, but
in the open air at the dead hour of
night,  Of conrse, no woman but the
hride was preseut, or the seeret would
Lave been out long ago. The lady
returned to her home, the young man
to his,  How often, when and where
ihey met, nobedy knows but them-
selves,

They had been married two yems
and seven mouths, when a beautiful
blue-eyed baby was born.  Of gpurse
concealment was no louger possible
and disclosure was made to the antag-
onistic parents.  What dig they do?
Why they made up und beeame the

warmest and happiest grand parcuts,
SRR R

Another painful tragedy has taken
place.  On lust Friday afternoon, at
2 o'clock, Mr. Lucin Pourcian shot,
and almost instantly killed George
Vignes. Poureinn immediately sur-
rendered himself to the proper au-
thorities, and on Wednesday ind a
preliminary examination befope Jubge
Bouanchaub, and was bailed in two
thousand dollars for his appearance
befove District Gourt. Both parties
are natives of this paridh and related
to some of our best people.  The sad
ocewrrenee is deplored by every ane,
LPointe Coupee LPelicai,

A BLIGET MISTAKE,

A counteymnn walked into one of
the leading wholesale and retail dry
goods and millinery establisliments
on West Fourth stroet vecently, and,
wter looking sround o while with
mingled astoishment and  delight,
picked up o ludy's hondsome eape
and said:

“That's all-fived fine goods for the
money.”

"The elerk said it was cortainly vory
cheap and a very exeellent quality of
goods, at tho samoe time wondering
how the stranger knew the price of
thegrticle without nsking,

“Goods i 'way down, an’ tliats n
faet,” continued the eonntryman, “but
blessed if T ean woo bow a thing ke
thatenn bo built for twico the monoy,”
anld he examined the delieately
wronght gnrment with much curiosity,

“Goods never were so low 18 they
ure now,” explained the elerk, “and
bosides, wo import such enormous
quantitics of them that we enn sell
thow at the lowest possible fignre.”

Sliding further along the counter,
the rural delegate picked np o rich
opern clonk, and nfter admiring it
for some time, and without asking
whother it was #1 or 75, gaid he bo-
lieved it was the eheapest piece of
goods he had ever laid his eyes on,
“I know w little gal,” suid he, with a
sly wink at the salesman, “that'll
Just Iny ’em out in that shawl, Wrap
‘or np, and tie i6 with o ved string, an’
the money's yoarn,”

"T'he salesman tied the packrge with
u red string, ns directed, and laid it
down by the connter, ns the eonntry-
man shoved over o handfal of eoin.

“There's only  ninety-nine cenis
heve,” nald the clerk, a8 he ecounted
the Yast eopper iuto his hand.

“Well, how much did you suppose
there was there?”

ST want 412,507 gald the clerk,

The countryman nttered a prolonged
whistle, and then asked:

Slan’t this o ninety-nine cent store?”

“Nob by o jogfual i6 isa’t, This is
ey e ¢ C0', dmporting  and
Jjobbing cstablishment, one of the
lavgost--"

But the conntrymmt wag gone, The
pareel il dropped from his nerveless
grasp. e reached the sidewalk, and
looking up at the big ninety-nine
which fodicated the number, re-
marked:

AL I've got to say 4 if this alo’t
4 ninety-nine cent shebang, they'd
better tuke iu theiv sign!"—Cinetnnati
Baquirer,

HE GOTI (HECK.,

He wasn't & man who couid Dbe
clugsed with tramps, but yet he was
shabby, untidy and dead broke, *#You
see, my dear man,” he explained to a
Griswold street lawyer, “I come from
un excellent family, have worn dia-
monds and broadeloth, and am in my
present fix simply beeause my  futher
wotlldu't let me wed the gicl I love
and I van away. 1 have concluded to
return to him and ask Lis forgivencss
and marry the heivess he las picked
out for me. 1 need only five dollurs,
Asg soon as Lreturn to Troy I will for-
wartd 1o you u cluster diamond pin as
a present, 'That's the style of n ¢lothes-
pin Lam.!?

The lnwyer sat right down and
wrote him acheek for five dollars, and
Lo wouldn't even let the repentant
young mun return thanks for it.  No,
If he could don fellow mau o gomd
turn he was only too glad to do so,
What was lite worth living for but for
its chanees to make others hpppy?

“JTust so—lleaven bless you—lonk
out for the dinmond pin,” said the
young man, as Le left theoftice for the
banlk.

One minute before he presentod: the
cheel he was all smiles,  One minute
after the ecashicr had the paper a
voiee was heard saying:

“Pom Colling! Who in the dence
is Tom Collins? Ue has no money
here!  You'd jump out of this or I'll
have yon in the eooler in about three
minutes,”

The yonug man jumped. As he
went ont he saw the law yer across the
strect, but he nover smiled. He plac-

and descended iuto o bharber-shop,
and asked ifthey knew any citizen who
wanted & competent man to take eave
of u dog, and do the marketing for the
kitchien.—Detroit Free Press,

S R TN s
“Give me a kiss, my charming Sal,"
A lover gaid to a blue eyed gal;
“I won't,” said she, “you lazy elf,
serew up your mouth and help your-

selt

DoG-151 ADVERTISEMENT, —A Ken-
tut:l“}‘ editor advertises aa follows:
“Wanted af this office, 4 bull-dog,

lnl' gy color exeept pumpkin and
| milk, of respeetable gize, sunb nose,
’Ul‘l.l]_lj_l(!ll cars, abbreviated continua-
tion, and bad disposition—who ean
come when called with a4 raw  beef
steak and will bite the man who spits
tobaceo juice on the stove, and steals

ed the check on the walk, spit on it |,

DON'T WAN? ANY MORE VOTES,

There ls v womun out in Joilet, 111,
with u fow emphatic idens on the
toples which agitate the bosoma of n
portion of her sex, and she talks in
this way: “I just don’t believe in
those new women notions, ‘I have
rpised sl boys—four of thim voto
now, and the others will soor be old
enongh, Then T will have six votes,
Now these good-for-nothing women
who have fooled their time away and
never raised a single boy, come
aroundand want overy woman to voto
for hewself, oI don't belisve in such
nonsense, [ have raised my six hoys
and am going to have every one voto
for me,  Those women who go leetur-
ing around the country instead of
raising boys, have no business to vote
anyway. And when thoy say that
they ave just as good ne'T am, and n
vight to vote for themselves, if they
have no boye to do 8o for them, it ia
not true. If they are as smart as L am,
why did they not raise boys to vote
for them? I teMl you Ido not {ntend
to bo chented out of my six votes by
any such good-for-nothing folks, 1
guesd the world would come to o
preity pass, in a ghort time, if tha
women all took to goin® sround leciur-
ing on wimmin's rights, instead of
mising boys,” '

ANECDOTE OF GEN. JAOKSON,

The How, My, —, who a8 o Bap-
tist preachior and licutenaut governor,
had at one and the same time been in
the sorviee of the Lord and the Stato
of Minoix, becoming dissatisfied with
the lionors or profits, ov both'of the
posts he held, determined to, resign
them and devote his time and talenti
to the assistanes of the adininistration
i carrying on the gencral govern-
ment of the country,  Aecordingly b
came to Washington and Inid his case
before the President,  Ho stated his
pretentions and lis wishes, narrated
ut gome length all the prominent
ovents of his political life, dwelllng
cspeeially upon Lis untiving devotion
to the demoeratic party, the saerifices
he had submitted to, the exertions he
hadd made in its behinlf, and ifs cons
sequent indebtedness 4o hing, But said
not n word of what he had done for
the canse of religion,  Gen Jacksoh
heard the elerieal aspirant through in
silence, and after musing a moment,
put the following question to him: |
“Mr, K.y are you not a minister of
the Gospel 17 ;

“I am, sir,” was the reply, .
“Then, sir,? said the General with
lis usual quict dignity, “you holil
alveady o higher office than any in
my gift—onn office whose sacrcd du-
ties properly performed, requires your
whole attention; and really I think
the best thit T ean do for yon will b
to leave you at liberty to devote your
whole time to them; for, from what
you tell me, I fear that hitherto they
have been somewhat negleeted.” |

AmusiNg ANEcnoreE—~Tne Arch-
bishop of Dublin tells us of a horse-
man, who having lost his way, made
a complete cirele; when the fivst ronmd
was tinished, seeing the marks of a
horse's hoofs, and never dreaming
that they were those of his own beast,
he rejoiced, and said:  “T'his ut leass
shows me that [ am in some fracl;!
when the second eirenit was finished
the sigus of travel were dpubled, um;l
he suid: “Now surely Tamin abeaten
ways" and with the conelusion of sve-
ry round the marks increased, till he
was certain he must be in some well
frequented thoroughfare, and ap
proaching a populous town, hut he
wiad all the while riding after his
horse’s tail, and deceived by the track
of his own error, : |

o i e
At u funeral of an individual, noted
for being u bratish hushand, a severy
father, and o mean man in general, it
was known that no body shed tears;
whereupon-the sexton observed, thay
e had officinted in that capacity
forty-five years, and that an instance
of the kind lLad never happened
before, and that it might not disgrace
the village, he scized a little hoy and
pulled his ears most seyegely, speedily
producing the desire eftect,
— -l
Greatness and usefulness in  the
waorld, little man, do not depend og
size. The smallest thing about a
man's pants is the suspender batton,
Bub just let it snap off while he ig
presenting bis respects to his hoss
tess at an evening party. An ulster
that would fit Golish wouldw’t cover
his confusion, |
e

A person once remarked to Curran,
that uo one ought to be admitted td
the bar who did not possess a (‘:E:I“tﬂil[
unmber of acres of land. .
“Pray,” said Curran, “how many
acres make a wisc-acre 3
—— |
Ligltning strikes the new lmrlm}
wire fence in Texas and runs slong if
for miles. It s the best thing yef
invented for stirving up statesmen

[ the exchanges.”

who are in the habit ef sitting on toy)

el while talking politios,



