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FROM

APRIL TO JUNE.

I.

We knew we were not the firet married
people who had had misunderstandings,
though we both seemed to try to understand.
It went along month after month, until my
wife said she couldn’t bear it any longer,
and told me frankly that she could’nt live
with me in this way, and must go away—
somewhere. So we agreed to see what a
temporary separation would do for us.

e had known and seen s0 many happily
married peop'e, a8 well as many others
whom we krew who were completely miser-
able in looking back, and more hopelessly
forward, that, before starting life together,
we had agreed that'in the latter case, under
similiar circumstances, life would be unbear-
able to us, and we would find a remedy
some way ; that life was short, at best, etc.,
etc. Yet here we were, less than two years
married, growing farther apart every day,
and less happy, scarcely realizing why.

One thing she said, I continually aroused
her combativeness as no other person had
ever done, awakening a resistance In
her nature which she never knew she possess-
ed in such a degree until she married me.
And, in return, 1 told her that she tried my
patience more than any living being, snd
sometimes, beyond its utmost limits.

When the good-byes were said I remem-
ber the regrettul look in her eyes as she
said, ‘‘ I am afraid sometimes, Albert, that
you do not love me;” and, bard as it was to
part from her, and in such a way, in the en-
deavor to conceal my emotion, I, perhaps
coolly, replied, **I shouldn’t wonder if there
was something of the kind the matter on
both sides.” She made no answer to this, but
said ‘“Good-by” once more. Only two
weeks since she went away, and it seems
like two years. There! there! I'll be a
man, and not a silly, lonely boy. 1 guessl
can manage to get along without her very
well. I'll ride: 1'll walk ; I'll write, read,
and smoke. Oh, there are plenty of ways
to occupy one’s mind, aud gev out of vne's
self—confound it ! :

11,

Two weeks since I left home, Home!
It wasn’t a home in the true sense; for it
lacked nearly everything but external com-
forts. Still—if ¢‘*the home is where the
heart is,” I think—I will not be so foolish.
I can scarcely believe I possess a heart, or
I should not be the woman I am, and here.
Oh, I shall get along by myself, al/ alone !

How beautiful, how quiet it is here! The
view from the window alone would charm

the eye, and warm the heart of any sensitive -

appreciative beholder, Nature’s restfulness
a night like this should calm all inward
restlessness. Strange it does not mine, Ah!
there are some bicyclers coming around the
curve in the road. I’'ll watch them., Per-
haps my husband is with them. But, no; I
am sure he would come alone tor me. How
often he used to laugh at me, and say it
seemed the height of my ambition to ride a
bicycle. Well, I couldn’t think of anything
that 1 imagined would make me happier
sometimes, when he would mount his wheel
at the door, and ride off. The thought of
being able to do the next thing to flying,
your own will the master ot the thing you
guide, few unseen obstacles in the way,
giving courage to conquer the seen, if there
are any.

I remémber saying to my husband once,
when he left home looking very sober, and
came back with his face lighted with real
pleasure and the healthful glow of exercise,
that it seemed to me there were more re-
creations and pleasuresin life, at any rate
more panaceas for lack of pleasures, for men
than for women. He replied (though I
don’t believe he really meant it), **You wo-
men don’t ask for them, thereby creating a
supply for the need. A woman’s way, if
anything is the matter, ig to think, and feel,
principally the latter, instead of actively
taking hold of some kind of work or diver-
sion.” I always seemed to provoke such
replies irom him, thopgh there isn’t a bet-
ter or kinder-hearted man in the world, I
Xnow, '

If a woman’s only true place is in the
home, and her mission to make it happy,
then, indeed, my life is a failure in spite ot
my efforts, But what’s the use of sitting
here so down-hearted ? 1came to get rid of
it, I'll take a walk.

III.

‘“ It seems to me ’twould be better to go
back the same way we came, and take the
first road to the right after we get around
the curve, for I am sure we ought not to
have come this way,” said one of three bi-
cycle riders to his two companions.

‘“ All right,” replied the others.

‘“Look auv that house over yonder,
George,” continued the first speaker. *‘I
wouldn't object to the daily view one
would have from those upper west windows
for a morning tonic and evening sedative,
would you ?”

*“"I1s fine, that’s a fact,” answered the
person addressed as George,

““I caught a view of a woman’s face at
one of the windows, as we passed before,
that attracted me. Dideither of yon notice
it !” asked the third gentleman, who had
not spoken until now.

‘“No,” they both repliad,

‘“1 believe there it is now, coming toward
ug. Yes, Iam sure!” rather eagerly said
the one who had seen the face first at the

window.,

The three rude t her, meeting her in.

terested half look at them with a sort of
respectful response, as seemed allowable on
the quiet country road under the circum.
stances,
, ‘*Idon’t thinkit would be a very griev-
ous act of impropriety to ask her if she can
direct us to R——, do you ?"” said Number
Three, after they were some distance by, ad-
dressing the others.

““You can if you want to,” said One and
Two, ‘“and we’ll dismount and wait here,”

Turning his wheel, and quickly overtaking
her, as quickly dismounting and raising his
hat, he said,—

‘“ Madame, don me; but would you
be kind enough to tell me, as a represent-
ative of my party, the nearest, most direct
way to R——"

In a full but sweet voice, that was an in-
fluence in itself, she replied,—

‘1 am not thoroughly familiar with these
surroundings yet, as 1 have only been here
a few days; but I think you take the first
road to the right after passing the curve. If
you wish to feel more sure about it, the peo-

ple in the second house on the left will glad-
ly tell you, and more in detail.” -

‘* Many tbanks, and I trust you will ex-
cuse fie interruption of your walk,” said
the bicycler.

““ There is nothing to excuse, and I should
ke happy to ‘tell-you more defiftitely if I
knew,” replied sha

Gracefully lifting his hat again, he mount-
ed his machine, rode to the house she had
mentioned, and after a few moments joined
his party, and told them the result of his
inquiries,

**We never knew before that you were
such a sumeﬁfhle follow,” said one of his
companions, laughingly, after he had told
the result of his inquiries. B

“Why didn’t you go to the house firat?
asked the other.

He made no reply to either, and seemed
unusually indiﬂg:
jokes.

Tt has always been unexplainable, and
probably always will be, the instantaneous
but lasting impressions that men and women
tometimes make npon each other, —impress-
ions that, under favorable conditions,
throw the remainder of their lives into real
and actual assogioation, of greater or less
intimacy, for the happiness or misery of all
concerned ; and, on the other hand, if not
amounting to this, never wholly losing pow-
er or influence at different times, and 1n
different ways, all through life.

This woman who, from a moment’s con-
versaticn, had been able to cause immediate
and noticeable abstraction and inattentive-
ness on the part of the man who was always
one of the most attentive and appreciative
companions, had brought such a moment to
his life, though he did not at once realize it
in any great degree ; but he did reaiize that
he meant to see her again, somehow.

It was not so difficult a matter, after all;
for, in his inguiries and short conversation
at the house to which she had directed him,
he had learned that summer boarders were
solicited. And following the thought came
others as quickly; that vacation time was
near at hand ; what a place it would be for
a man to rest in, to ride in, to fish in! ete.
All the country around was attractive and
picturesque ; roads good ; fishing good, so
they told him ; and hesides—ob, well ! let
that take care of 1tself.

In a week more he and one of his friends
were domesticated at the house,

1V,

I never thought five weeks in a man’s
life could be so long. Can there be any way
or anything that I have not thought of to-
wards solving a problem that will turn the
scale of two lives for the future years, for
happiness or its reverse ? I begin to know
my wife since she left me,—to see and un-
derstand her better, I think, than when she
was with me. I begin to see now that it
was possibly the strong, intense individual-
ity of her nature, coming in close contact
with mine, that irritated and annoyed me,
and aroused my impatience. I used to think
often, before we were married, that her will
would be hard to bend to another’s; and
yet she had the noblest heart,—kind, lov-
ing, impulsive, forgiving, charitable, high,
and sincere in all its motives, but yet in
constant conflict with her head ; perhaps I
have not studied the heart enough. This
letter before me doesn’t help matters much
in that direction, however :—

M——, June 10, 1882,

My HusBaNDp :—Believing that every sin-
cere letter is worthy of an answer, I answer
yours, though I understood you were not to
communicate with me,

It almost seemed like a love letter, and
that you missed me very much ; but I dare
not call it so, and attribute its being sent
out of regard for my personal comfort as to
manner of every-day living, etc. I thank
you, and am glad to write that I am very
comfortable ; in fact, this is an unusual
place in every way.

One funny thing I must tell you, and a
joke I rather enjoy; they all call me AMiss
Woodbury, In answering the advertisement
of course I signed my name as usual, Emily
A. Woodbury ; and not being inquisitive
people. and 1 not correcting their mistake,
they took it for granted that I must be Miss
I suppose—an old maid with some means,
very likely. and here for rest and quiet.

After I had been here a week two other
ladies came,—a middle-aged lady and her
very pretty young sister,—and a day or two
later two gentlemen made their appearance.
It seems that they were attracted by the
beauty of the place when riding by a few
days before on their bicycles. They are
all really very delightful people as it hap-
pens, and a good deal of the same mind, as
they like to be let alone when they feel like
it. Mr. Arnold and Mr. Barker (the two
gentlemen) have made some very pleasing
discoveries in riding around the country on
their bicycles ; and, last night, for the first
time, but perhaps not for the last, the two
gentlemen, on their bicycles, and Miss Ray-
mond and I, on very fair saddle horses, rode
several miles and back, reaching home about
nine o'clock, finding a nice little lunch
awaiting us. Mr, Barker says he often rides
this way with his sister,

All this in answer to your inquiries as to
my surroundings ; and towards you, as you
ask ‘‘how” so earnestly, like the friend I al-
ways mean to be.—Sincerely,

EMILY,

P,5.—If you want to write occasionally,
I shall be glad to answer,

Humph ! Miss Woodbury! Two gentle-
men bicyclers ! Two lady horseback riders !
Nice little lunches !

I can see pretty well, what my wife will
be the last to see, what will come next on
the programme ; for she is an attractive
woman, and unusually unconscious of it, If
she would only tell them she is married I
should feel better eatisfied. However, I’ll
not fret about it now as she seems to be hav-
Ing a good time. And I'll bear this way of
living as long as I can, anyway until we can
come to a better understanding some way,

V.

": Why, all delights are vain; but that
E:rl?f p:llzllgy, with pain purchased, dnthm?.gf

He had not meant to tell her =o soon, b
everything helped to make 1t é:asy; t-llll:
earpest impulsive nature within him could
not withstand the magnetic power of the
surrounding scenes of this closipg of a rare
June day, and tbe stronger magnetism of
the woman sitting beside him. He told her
in the sincere, ardent language of an earnest
and whole-souled man, to whom love has

rent to their attempted

i me until to

come unexpectedly and as:an unlgoked for |
'}oasmian,lﬁ;t‘ha loved -her, Hﬂt as they i
were companions-to night for an %our, £0 he
wished for her harmonious companionship
for every future hour of life ; and— i
With a strange look upon her face, she
interrupted him with, *¢ Please, oh, I en-
treat you to sto
just aychanue t.uﬂ:hink before you go fur-
ther.” The look of distress on her face as

1 1 t

she appealed to him he could not interpret,
-+ quieted him at once, After a few
e turned to him, and,

moments of silenee she )

in a voice filled with emotion, said, “]t was
my dvty long ago to be frank with you ; a:nd
if you can find it in your heart to forgive
me for delaying it until now, 1t will be an
hour that will stand out forever in my life.
I am married; and, though not wishing to or
thinking of deceiving anyone, I have allow-
ed a mistake to pass uncorrected that was
taken for granted as correct. 1 want you
to believe that in our pleasant hours toge-
ther I have had no thought or wish to lead
you on to this. Tell me truly if you think

I have.” .
“No,” sadly, ““you haven’t,” was his
reply. )
She went on: “I came here tix weeks
ago, to the house where we are boarding, to
| find respite, or relief, or remedy, or some-
thing, —I did not know what,—from troubes
that hung like fast gathering shadows over
two lives. I have been contented to dream,
to sleep, toride, to be social,—in fact, to do
almost anything to help find a way out,—
and that the days have been pleasant in
many ways I cannot deny. I cannot ask
you, as maybe many woman would, if you
can forget at once, and simply be my friend.
I have found out (though not perhaps until
this very moment) that the man who really
loves the one woman, or the woman who
really loves the one man, cannot forget, and
will never be resigned, more than outward-
ly, to be simply the friend. But I do ask
you, with humility, to forgive me,—forgive
me for having brought you to caring for me,
Can you ¥’ hesitatingly.
A longer silence, and then he replied:
‘“ Let me take your hand ; let me look in
your face, in your eyes. Yes, I forgive,
though there is nothing to forgive. I thank
- you for giving me aninsight into your noble,
womanly nature. If my love is a hopeless
one, I can never deem 1t a frivolous one,
when the object is the woman you are and
will ever be to me.”

After asilence that it seems hard to ever
break, at last finding courage he said, ‘‘You
will not think me ungallant if I ask you to
allow me to leave you here, after helping
you to your saddle, as it will not be dark
for two hours yet, and the way home 18 a
safe and familiar one? [ cannot go with
you to night”"—*‘I had rather you would
leave me,” she replied, with deep but un-
spoken sympathy in her glance and tone;
and with his help mounted the horse they
had left grazing by the roadside, and rode
away. After standing where she haa left
him for a few moments, he walked to his
bicycle that was standing by a stone wall
near by, and, wheeling it to the road, stood
looking at it as if it were human ; and in a
sort of undertone, addressed it, saying,

““You have been a good friend o me
you brought me hedlth when I thought it
was gone beyond return. Be my still dear-
er friend now. Help, in future days, to
carry me where sunshine and brightness will
shine into my inner life, that seems darken-
ed forever, You brought me to her; you
take me away from her ; but still 1 do not
blame you, and shall always believe in you,
—my good companicn, my faithful steed !”
After having walked some little way by its
side, he mounted and rodeaway ; and, when
| all the inmates of ‘‘the second house on the
left” were supposed to be sleeping, he rode
Into the yard, entered the house, and after

leaving his machine in its accustomed place
went to his room,

VI.

A thoughtful, tired man, sitting at a desk
writing, with plenty of work heaped around
him, is aroused by a knock at the door
enough to respond with a faint ** Come in,"’
He cannot see¢ from where he sits who enters

the door as it opens, but soon by his side he
see “Emily !”

*“Yes, Albert, I’ve come home.”

** Dear little girl, lay your head here on
my shoulder. Look in my eyes, Emily, Are
you any longer ‘afraid sometimes’ that I do
not love you? I know that you are not.
Your dear eyes are shining with the new
hght of awakened love, and this is truly a
Joyous home-coming, Do I want you to tell
me how you learned to know? No, my
wife, Ican guess; and I trust you now
ever, and always,” :

‘““ Albert, I'm too happy to believe this
can last,—that I am with you never to leave
you ; that you are mine,—I am yours. And
I think I have found out one secret, If you
will try and be more patient with me, I am

sure I can be less impati
unselfish, more’”’— patient myself, more

““Stop, Emily !
of you ; and when
serve to forfeit the love that never came to

; day, in the
while we may always be
not be lovers too

““From April to June, from J
April ; now, always, and forev i B
band, j'11'1;511" friend, 1{13,: I'::Ir'i'tﬂ-.’r;'mﬂ TRy e

I am the one to ask this

same way ; and
‘friends,’ can we

S e e —
A Eathleen Mavourneen Loan,

A debtor who was sue 1 |
acknowledged that he }?adbyir)of'lrlzwi?d;?r
money, but declared that the plantiff kne ;
at the time that it was a Kathleen Mavnuw
neen loan. ‘* A Kathleen Mavourneen loan :‘"
replied the Court with g puzzled look

"“ Lhat's it, judge, one of the ¢ ;
years, and it ma.y' be tor ever’ irﬁﬁ? pe for

'_'_-—"'H‘-rln-ﬂ.—____

‘ _ the jury,
telling his story to the jndé:fy 'I.‘,il.hnl.:.i judge,

n a bland and corteons mann i
. er ]
dress yourself to the jury, sir. i —
iy : a ahuri_: pause, but, not comprehendin
4 &b was said to him, forthwith continued
'8 narrative, The judge was then
ngphm_t, and said to him—*§  the
ury, sir—the men sitting behin
E::;zgﬁt;d Tha_ witnas% .at ﬂ{lllggutt:lnntgg
und, and, making an a o i
with great m?ig}r of bl e i,
Ormng, gentlemen !

for a moment; give me |

| ess hissoul in resignation,

no sign of If be perceives” her

halting before a drape'-r’n stall and gazing at

i can afford, he must poss-
silks dearer than he i e by v

Allah.,” This respect for women prevails

- : ral
in the home circle, and jt comes natu

iﬂ:‘.ha Mussulman, who bas been taunght
from boyhood to behave courteously to the
softer sex. Turkish girls are unaffectedly
Those of the lower class who are

odest.
zilgaged as servants in the houses :?f Frank
residents are much preferred to GGreeks or

Armenians for their excellent behaviour,

' d regard for truth. Lcokiog
ilfﬁlf:rﬂ;:ge lﬁi their natural destiny
they are careful of their reputations, and
when married make first-rate housewives.
No doabt a tourist who compares the Tur-
key of to-day with that of twenty-five years
ago woula find some departures from the
strict womanly reserve which used to be the
universal rule. The mistress of the harem
dresses much like a French lady nowadays.
reads French novels and plays the piano;
though she has some gorgeous Turkish cos-
tumes which she dons upon state occasions,
such as the calvas, when she entertains other

ladies. Calva means a cake, but it hascome
to designate a party at which the dainty 1s
eaten., When a Turkish lady gives a calva
her husband is excluded from the harem
while the strange women are in the house.
These guests begin to arrive toward 6, accom-
panied by their maid servants and negroes
carrying lanterns and bringing therr chil-
dren with them, Closely muffled, they di-
vest themselves of their burnouses in the
ante-room, and put on delicate satin slip-

ers which they have brought with them 1n

ags. The reception rooms are brilliantly
lighted up with pink wax candles and scent-
ed with fragrant pastilles. There is no kiss-
ing or hand shaking between the hostess and
her guests; but each lady as she comes 1n
lifts her hand gracefully to her heart, her
lips, and her brow, which means, “] am
devoted to you with heart, mouth, and
mind.” This mode of salutation, when

smilingly performed is very pretty. The

themselves on chairs if there be any Frank
ladies present, if not they betake themselves
to the divans and carpets, while the chil-
dren go off all tegether to be regaled in
some other room. Cigarettes, coffee, and
sweetmeats are handed round, and, while
these things are being discussed, the ladies
are bound to pay one another complemerts
about their respective dresses, which are
sure to be most sumptuous, and, indeed, are
sometimes worth a fortune. After the coffee,
dancing girls are introduced, and at this
stage of the proceediuyzs the elderly ladics
generally settle down to cards and back-
gammon. In some houczes, where _hristian
manners have penetrated, a lady pianist
rattles off waltzes and operatic music to
amuse the crmpany; but this does not ex-
clude the performance of the native dancing
girls, whose gyrations and music with lam-
bourines and castanets are much appreciated.
These almees are seldom older than 14, and
no married woman ever joins the dance,
——————mll] -0 A - E——————
Oysters Grown on Trees.

For years the waters of Poquonoc River,
Conn., have been noted as producing the
mort delicious oysters known in the world,
The demand was far in excess of the supply.
On account of the thick black mud that
plastered the bed of the river, and which is
fatal to oyster-culture, only a small margin
of the bottom, a rocky strip far in shore,
could be utilized by the oyster- growers.
It was not until three or four years ago that
a speculative and inventive Yankee devised
a plan for extending the oyster cultivation
upon the mud bottoms. He went into his
woods and cut down a forest of tough, wiry
white birches, dragged them to the bank,
bore them to his boat upon the river, and
dumped them overboard, taking care that
they should be left at proper intervals on
the bcttom  He haa an idea that the oys-
ter spawn would come sailing along in the
season, catch hold of the birch boughs, and
grow into a fabulous fortune for him. The

idea was a good one, but not perfected. He
allowed the birch to lie a suitable time and

then pulled them.up. Every bough and
twig was thick with half-grown bivalves
but the weight of the growing shells had
dragged the brush down into the fatal mud,
and the oysters had perished by the million.

Eolightened by his failure he made an.
other trial. He planted the birches upright
on the bottom, setting them at an angle
with the current, “The submerged trees
were from fifteen to twenty feet in length
and the butts, which were three or fnu;
inches in diameter, were thrust three or

L forget to be so, I de. |

four feet into the mud. Their t ]
prmk:ad through the waves at low Ei?:li. Juﬁ
was just what the oysters wanted, a ready-
made home. They drifted as thick as 8NOw-
flakes to the bending boughs and pliant
twigs. Singly they were 50 small as to be
almost invisible, but their legions speckled
the trees wath brownish patches. The trees
bowed under their load of growing shells
but the elastic wood kept the fruit clear of
the mud. At the end of a few months it
Was seen that the oyster orchards promised
an astonishing harvest, All the oystermen
;lunf the river were anxious to try their
and at the new style of oyster farming |
Under the law of the State the mud bottorr
the 100-foot channel was
I:: piata tefio & dozen o1
J anted wi
}:reaa._ Soon both aides%f Pn:mq:m::mni:;»tv:.-1 Ei?
rom 1ts head for a long way towards the sea
;HL;)}‘IBtlmg With sunken birches, waving
€bbing and flowing welcome to the drift

in — 1
g ;gaﬂt,m{ﬂrwmh (Conn.) Correspondence
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Prince Bismarck has of la
expm§ed himself in very deat;nnrggztﬁig
%uiage in r&f&renc_e to the state of his health
e Chancellor is believed to be in no im:
Fment danger, yet his maladies are such as
drequently_tu prevent him taking any out-
oor exercise. This is the case at the pres-
ent time. The consequence of the con ne-

ment, in addition to the neuralgi ]

_ C co

from which he suffers go muﬂhgt::-rmel:%) I;u;;
lower his general :

tone of health,besides com-
ﬁ];:fhlilm to decline invitations from the

tamily, or from any other quarter,

however distinguished,

greetings being ended, the company seat |
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Their Lsrger Liberties and Their Own | cnn;?léﬂwﬂigﬁﬁimwﬂ tdﬂuht hlv;
e ot in the Broobiyn | Sasoped desturer o it b QR brought it M
e e, Tockot om0 2L, | el o o o0 e s
bn.ng :i:ata his wife on the street he makes | and the “get-up_aild_:gf “Wop'y, ¥c. P. machine and rel

wa'y’ iﬂ- EDmEWhﬂ,t. nnmlt.ﬂlh .

reaches us from Chjggy, P2 Wi | ..P. R. are about 10 ¢
men are said to be kn?fg' ‘wher;ﬂ ‘Gnﬂw 5120,000 car 8ho
skill as velocipedistg, by’ \ ' _
“timid-toddlers,” the «. 2 irie will assis

e Hw

‘‘go-it-gracefuls,” apg the?{:wq o mill 10 that tow
fact, from this Particylgy .30 of 81,500

globe we are furnigheg ‘H'it];}%i ubentﬂ of the temporary
specimens of puzling Pm‘“ﬁe 2 ift Current Creek las
gaid that when a Chiea.gu tlogy, S have been carried of
her lover, she Communicaty, t*%“-’?tei Bes p. R. has abandone
fact to h:fr Intimate frieng, inalu: C. EF. ter at Pense. A
that she “isn’t on equeeyyy, ¢ the, gre Wa f 450 without s
fraudulent individyg| 8 termg  depth ©

* nﬂ a1
tionary, too, of the tame E:Ehg&-l

lowing on his signboarq: «
appointment, altisonapt town-

1 gurvey party 18 |
Pﬂ;'::weatenl end of
H:L:irt?.ﬁfﬂ miles east 0]
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envoy, external papcr.hapge, .. ! _
i . rl
faded habiliments, nair sie;uli Custom Hotse ot
- ’ DrEE' 1 2 l_'lﬂﬂ L .
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ﬁihbmhmd-“'ﬂ rc informey gy, g r of C. P
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“,'F saving tke cost of Printing. ¢ : mmped in the va e?r
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and bakt potati ' : i untry Nortk
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There is decidedly somethip, .. .
these announcements, especiaiig' % B
ishers;” but probably nothiy iif o
the minds of the people themgeli-,«un?
' notion that there is anything a{ih. p
funny, or even odd, A Magistrate . .
parts, for ipstance, 8

; would :
himselt after this fashiop, IEJTE&'.

by an attorney upon s .
“}TIB that law;}rym?f Hﬂ{:l".’lrgf 'r?uﬁ'&'.
‘““If the court undf.-r:tand'mlftf
think she do, it ate!” (p the e
London possesses a phraseology of E;
ar!cl is at times rather amusing 'I'j:,*-r -
wise. Two pedestrians were IE{;-'
costed 1n terms the most magni[r.ﬁ-.f!
a street-beggar: “‘Good gentfemeﬂf rI:
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View from the New Brooklyn and
York Bridge.
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it again, not if the court knows herl
first had to walk a half mile up hliax
half a mile down hill, and the day %&
and there was quite a crowd, anu ¥
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steady travel, the number crossiog -
will probably be under 100,000 2 =
as 20,000 can cross at one time, U=~
makes a crowd, and the crowe:iz™
last. The trains will be rupnicg ‘"i
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