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Л І ^  ІЬ н ію и п  A dytiu iurci' O o n e  to III* 
L a e t  A c o o n n l .

T he r o c c n t ,4 Q a > ^ h  o f  о, n o t o r i o u s  adve n 
turer n a m e d  D e n i s o n  h a s  biön gbt to h g h t  
th e fact th a t th e  y o u n g  m a n  v r 'as a c tu a l ly  
related to tbe aristocratic fam ily  whose  
patronym ic lie alwa.3 s b ore ,b at also revives 
a whole host o f  s t o r i e s  w h i c h  r e f l e c t  
nothing but d iscredit upon th e  scion  of 
n ob ility . ' lb 'appears th a t he was а son o f  
Lord L<iii(ie«borough. H is  fa ther waa a 
m em ber o |  t]ie. C unningham  fam ily , b u t  
changed h is  n am e to D en ison  on rece iv irg 
a legacy. W hen  Lord Londesborougli died  
young D en ison ’s  m other m arried Lord  
F itzgera ld , betw een w hem  aud h is  s te p 
children m uch ill-feelin g  existed .* A t 18 
years of age the young m an w as required  
by h is  step fa th er  to  enter th e  arm y, but 
th is  he refused  to do, and ran aw ay to 
B elg iu m . H ere he w as reduced to such 
B tra i ts  t h a t  h e  w as com pelled tor-dispose 
of a ll h is  personal property, and so, as 
a  %.lasfc' resort, he shipped on a 
v e s s e l to  P h ilad elp h ia  as a cabin  
boy. H e landed th ere penniless, and 
aocepted em ploym en t a t picking s tra w 
berries, m aking from  10 to 25 cent« a day. 
T h is  m eans of livelihood could not last 
long of course, and he w as com pelled to  
w rite to  hie s tep fath er  for assistance, and  
w as granted an an n u ity  of £ 1 0 0  u n til he 
becam e of age. T hen follow ed the m ethods 
o f ex isten ce  w l ich gave h im  such an u n 
enviable notori ity  in  Canada and the 
S tates, w here ho v isited  m ost of th e p rin 
cipal c ities , and reaped a rich harvest 
everyw here u n til a t length  in  each case he 
w as discovered as a dead beat. In  1881 he 
returned to E ngland  and obtained som e of 
th e private fortune th a t belonged to him . 
W h ile  on th i s  ѵіміі he re c e iv e d  a  d o c u m e n t  
from  a W elsh  lad y  recom m ending h im  to 
all patriotio  W elshm en, w hich  afterw ard  
proved of great value to him . Shortly  
after h is  return to th is contiu en t h is  m eans  
again becam e exh au sted , and in  “ roughing  
i t  ” in  th e  W estern S ta tes  he contracted a 
pulm onary d is e a s e  t h a t  even tually  took 
him  off. Arriving at D enver he secured a 
situ a tion  as an express d r iv e r ,  but after
ward worked o n  a  s h e e p  ranch. A bout a 
year ago, being t a k e n  s u d d e n ly  ill, he w ent 
to  board w ith a  W elsh m an nam ed Jones, 
who e a r e d  f o r  h im  u n til h is  death .

A N O T H K K t  C R A Z Y  M A T C H .

T h e  C o n t e s t  W h i c h  T w o  S m o k e r s  
E u g a g e d  ia*

A  “ sm oking m atch  ” for $25 a side oame 
off in  Chicago on Sunday. A  sm oking  
m atch is  not a m atch  w hich  has ju st been 
ligh ted  and extingu ished , but a m atch  
betw een a Scotchm an nam ed Anderton  
and Cunif, an Irishm an, to  sm oke pipes 
tw elve hours, th e one scoring th e greatest 
num ber of “ refills ” of th e  pipe to bo 
declared th e w inner. C unif. began vigor
ously, and by 6  o ’clock in  th e  evening  
w as ahead of th e Scotchm an ;
but after supper he w as rins
ing out h is m outh w ith  water. H is  tongue 
becam e sore ; he had to stop  frequently, 
and at the end of tw elve hours had fin ished  
only  h is tw en ty -six th  pipe, w h ile  A nderson  
had finibhed h is th irtie th . C unif’s tongue 
and tb e roof of h is  m outh  w ere badly  
blistered  and he looked as if he were sorry  
th a t be ever attem pted  th e  feat. Anderson  
took it  very  coolly , drank no w ater, had no 
blisters and said he could sm oke another  
tw elve hours. H e offers to  sm oke 011 the  
sam e term s against any other m an w ho І іч в  
no m ore brains th an h im eelf and w ants to 
p iove  it.

T h e  O l d  M a n  Y o u u g  A g a i n .

I t  w as a  beautiful p icture, and quite  
p ath etic  in  th e  k indly good nature «which  
i t  portrayed so eloquently . T he old gen tle 
m an stood m idw ay of th e icy  h ill, lost in  
contem plation  of tb e m erry coasters as 
th ey  flitted  past h im . H e w as an old  man 
no m ere ; 1 e w as a  boy again and these  

- - m w  h ^  w ell-rem em bered m ates. T he  
sp irit of res urrected boyhood possessed h im  
u tterly . H ow  clear and d istin ct w a s  the  
new  born past 1 T be old days, th e old 
scenes, th e old sounds— “ L u-1 l a 1” T he  
cry w as unheeded, and in  a flash th e old  
gentlem an’s fee t flew in to  th e a ir ,a n d  the 
Old gentlem an lay  a t length  ou th e boy- 
cushioned sled  and w as born in  trium ph  
to  th e foot of th e hill, som ew h at 
fr ighten ed and considerab ly bruised. I t  
w as good to see  h im  a ttem p tin g  to h ide the  
lim p th a t hiB un exp ected  ride had given  
him , and good to hear h is  hearty  laugh  
w hen he had recovered h is  scan ty  breath. 
A nd h is  ow n face a i d th e face of the  
youngster w ho had tripped h im  were com i
cal iu  th eir  respective inappropriateness. 
f f is  w as fu ll of fun, th e  youngster’s of fear 
and trem bling. B u t th e old gen tlem an ’s 
happy faoe soon reassured th e boy, and he 
Was up and aw ay, and th e episode w as soon 
forgotten by him , but not by th e  old gen
tlem an . H is  boyhood had been brought 
baok to h im , and a very precious m em ory  
it  w as to h im . F e  w ill cling to it  ten a 
ciously , and thank every tw inge th a t h is  
la tter  day coast sh a ll bring to him  during 
h is short tarry on earth, feeling  in every  
throb of pain a heart-throb of th e rosy- 
cheeked boy he once w as to  m any, m any  
years ago 1
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S iifc  A n iO D g  i h e  Т г л р р Ы  i^ Io u k u t i u  
K e n t u c k y .

(L o u isv ille  C o r. N ow  Y o rk  T im e s  )
F ew  people, even in  K entu ck y, know tbat 

on ly  a short journey from  th is  c ity  there 
flourishes a m onastery of T rappist Monks. 
I t  is s itu ated  in a lit tle  h am let in  the 
southern part of N elson  county , K y., o l  
th e L ouir.ville'& N ashville  R ailroad, about 
40 m iles lou th  of here. E x te rn a lly  the 
m onastery resem bles any o th er ; but whet 
the doors are once passed th e  v isitor feel- 
as if he had stepped back in to  th e  m iddle  
ages. T he visitor is courteously received  
aud given a cot in  a cell. At m idnigh 1 
he is  aw akened by  th e bell which 
calls the m onks to th e m id night m ass The  
m onks continue a t th eir  devotions about 
s ix  and a half hours, and th en  th ey  march  
in silen t procession to th e chapter room. 
H ere th ey  m eet every m orning, and here 
puuishm ent is  m eted  for a ll offences 
against th e rules. T he abbot’s chair is an 
elevated  throne, and iu  w alking to h is  seat 
the abbot passed over h is  own grave. T he  
cu lp r it w ho aw aits judgm ent also stands on 
th is  terrible spot. For punishm ent, som e 
aro deprived of th eir  m eals for a day; 
oth ers are ordered to prostrate th em selves  
on th e floor w h ile  th e  m onks w alk  over 
th em . W hen a decision is given the delin
quent never m urm urs, but im m ed iately  
sets  about its  fu lfilm ent.

B y  an ancient rule of th e order a ll T rap
p ist m onasteries are b u ilt in th e form  of a 
quadrangle, inclosing a court. A ll around  
th is  court extends the, clo ister, used by th e  
m onks as a prom enade. H ere th e inm ates  
never speak, not even to  v isitors, nor do 
they in th e refectory, dorm itory or churches. 
In th e graveyard back of th e church is  the  
tom b of Mrs. N anoy M iles, and by her side 
th e rem ains of M rs. M ary Bradford, only  
sister  of Jefferson D av is. E ach m onk’s 
graVe is  m arked by a black cross, on w hich  
in  w hite letters, is  pain ted  h is m onastery  
nam e. A t th e foot of each grave is 
a stco l, w hich  th e m onks used in  pray
ing for th e .souls of th e departed. T he  
dead are not inclosed in  a coffin, but are 
sim ply w rapped in  th-;ir gow ns and buried. 
W hen a death  occurs, a fresh grave is  im 
m ediately  opened for tb e  n ex t one who  
passes aw ay. In th e dorm itory each monk 
has a cell w ith  w alls of heavy fire-brick, 
contain ing an iron cot. T he m onk alw ays 
sleeps w ith  h is  clothes on. T he regular 
tim e for rising ia never later  than 2  o ’clock, 
bu t on fea st days it is tw o hours sooner. 
In  these cells, every Frid ay n igh t, th e  
m onks scourge th em selves w ith  a knotted  
w hip of m any lashes in  rem em brance 6 f 
tbe scourging of th e  Saviour. E xcep t by ! 
a phys o i a n ’s  preeoiiptiou  a m o n k  never  
tastes m eat o f  any kind, fish, eggs, b atter  j 
or lard. T heir d iet is exclusively  vege
table. No stim u lan ts, not even tea  or 
coffee or tobacco, are used iu  any form . In  
the dining room each m onk is provided  
w ith  a tin  p late and a wooden fork and 
spoon. From  Septem ber 14th to Ash W ed
nesday only  one m eal a day is  allowed. 
From  E aster  Sunday u n til Septem ber 14th 
they eat tw o m eals d a ily—one at* 1 1  and  
the oth er a t 6  o’clock. F or  seven  years  
those w ho w ish to enter are on tria l and 
a ll the hardships are pi' с upon them . 
T hey can go aw ay auy day during th is  
period if  tljey desire, but w hen th e tim e of 
probation is over th ey  take a final vow and 
are irrevocably sundered from  th e world. 
T here are about six ty  m onks in  th is  m on
astery . O nly tw o A m ericans belong to the 
Order, one from  Selm a, A la., and th e other 
from  P h ilad elp h ia . A  rem arkable rule of 
tn e Order is  th at w hioh precludes all 
fem ales from  entering th e abbey, save only  
th e w ife  of th e ruler of th e nation. T he  
G ethsem ane Abbey ow ns 1,800 acres of 
land, half of w hich  is  in  a sta te  of high  
cu ltivation .

A l w a y s  T a k e  R e c e ip t s *

A n exchange says : A t th is  tim e of the 
year a ll persons are m aking m ore or Іевн 
p aym en t of m onies. Iu m any cases ihe  
am ounts are sm all, and they consider it  
derogatory to their d ign ity or honesty to  
take a receipt. T h is  is  a wrong principle  
and only  recently  we have observed several 
disputes over settlem en ts w hich  m ight 
have been avoided if  all transactions, 
how ever sm all, bad been conducted on a  
proper business basis. T he m ore in tim ate  
you are w ith  another th e  m ore reason is 
there to have every transaction  thoroughly  
understood. N oth ing  preserves fr ien d 
sh ip  better th an correct settlem en ts . I t  
ів very lit t le  trouble for auy one receiving  
m oney to get a receipt for it. So far as 
we are concerned we sh a ll only  be too glad  
to  elucidate our theory by w riting  as m any  
receipts ae possible in  return for th e nom i
nal am ount of our subscription price. W e 
hope to have our capacity  severely  tested  
during th e n ex t few  w eeks.

C r o w s  H a v e  a  JL iv e  M e n  I.

T he w eather is  extrem ely  cold in Iow a. 
T he N ew ton , Ia ., Journal says : “ One of 
th e  rem arkable in cid en ts of th e present 
вреіі of severe cold w eather is th e  fact that 
crow s are actually  feeding off th e bodies of 
live hogs in th e  stock yards iu  th is  city , 
and several large fa t hogs there have at 
t h i s  tim e iar*,« iTo’c-s t-n inch or m ore deep  
about th e shoulders th a t have been bored 
in to  th em  by th e b ills  of th e  crows. T he  
belief in th a t th e  crows are so nearly  
starved to death  th a t th ey  have adopted  
th iB  plan. B oys have been hired to shoot 
th e  crow s w h io h  congregate iu  large nu m 
bers to keep th em  from  u tterly  destroying  
th e  hogB.”

T h e  € * r c a t  f ’o l d  o u t  W e s t .

Ваув th e  Brandon S u n  : T h e  ex tra 
ordinary average of th irty-tw o and a half 
degrees below  zero w as th e resu lt of the  
m eteorologicalobservations taken at P rairie  
College. Rapid C ity, during th e  w eek end 
ing  W ednesday, th e 24th u lt. T he h ighest 
reading for th e w eek w as 17 and th e lowebt 
40 6 . A  record suoh as th is approaches 
perilously near to th e appalling. W e are 
glad to be able to  qu alify , to  som e exteut, 
tb e  terrors it  is  calculated  to  excite  by tlr  
inform ation th a t th e  cold w as not only  
exceptionally  severe but of exceptionally  
long duration. N oth ing  like it  nas b
known for years.

— “ H ow  did w e com e to  possess our 
present dress ?” is  one of th e q u estion s by 
th e  editor of N ature . C an’t say. 
P resu m e th e  ta ilor  d id n’t  know  you.

K t i i l i a r d s  f o r  (> iir le .
Two girls of th is  c ity  having heard th at 

E lizab eth  Cady Stanton advised billiards 
for girls, concluded to profit by th e advice  
c f so w ise  a counsellor, and th e oth er day 
w hen th e m en folks were all down town  
th e girls in question  adjourned to th e b il
liard room to have a gam e.

“ W hat shall we play ?” asked th e elder.
“ W hy, billiards, c f course.”
“ I know, you s illy  th ing ; bu t there’s 

different kinds of billiards. I  m ean, w hat 
kind shall we play ? T here’s discount, and  
hundred or nothing, and pin ball and fifteen  
pool.”

“ Oh I I  don’t kuow ; whioh is  the  
n icest ?”

H undred to noth in g’s easy ; m aybe we 
had better begin on th a t.”

“ A ll right.”
“ W ell, why don’t >ou get your pole and 

shoot?  I t ’s your first sh o t.”
“ No, it  a in ’t e ither ; we have to choose 

for sh o t.”
“ T h a t’s so, w ell, here : ock-a— bock-a— 

b o u -a - crock a —ock-a—bock—tu se ; there, 
its  y< ur first shot 1”

“ W hy, you m ean th ing 1 T a in ’t no such  
th ing .”

“ D o n ’t you call mo a ch ta ter , or I ’ll te ll 
m a you take pickles to bed w ith  you .” 

“ W ell, I  don’t cure; o ck a b o ck a  a in ’t 
fair ; you  kuow >ou alw ays said it  w asn’t 
in ketcher.”

W eli, do it  yourself, th en .”
One err y— orr-err-y—ick-or-y— ann— 

fill-i son—f a l l - i -B o n  — nick-olas— John. Que- 
vy—qua-vy—E nglish  —  navey — stink- um —  
stan k -ù m — buck ! T here, now, I told you 
so ; you  have to sh co t.”

W ell, I ’ll shoot, but ta iu ’t fair. W hat 
are you laughing at, you lit tle  foo l? ’’

T e he he-he. Y ou a in ’t got no chalk  
on your Btick ; you know a heap about b il
liards, you  do 1”

You th ink  you ’re sm art, now, don’t you ? 
W ell, you aint. Y ou daseu’t put chalk on 
only  w hen you m ake a run, there 1 I  guess 
I ’ve seen pa a hundred tim es.”

Oh, you big story  teller. I  saw  pa put 
chalk on h is  stick  a thousand tim es in  one 
gam e, and he never m ade m ore’n two in h is  
life. George says pa’s a chum p in  b illiards.” 

You horrid, naßty th ing 1 W hat did m a  
te ll you  about being s langy ? If I don’t te ll 
on you I ’m a goat.”

W h a tc h  you doin’yourself 1 B otter  m ind  
your ow n self. Goody 1 goody ! N ow  see  
w hat you’ve done,” as th e other m ade a 
lunge a t  th e ball w ith  a tip less cue and tore 
a forty-inch s lit  in  tho cloth.

“ W ell, you  m ade m e do i t ; ” then  she  
puiled th e ocher’s hair, they  both cried, and 
thetournam ; n t was over .— C incinnati S a tu r
d ay  N igh t.

Since the B ritish  occupation of Cyprus 
very little  sy stem atic  a ttem p t has been 
made to excavate th e arebæ ological treas 
ures of th e soil ; but w herever th e ground 
is  probed it  \  i*H s fruit, and the resu lt of a 
rccent digging on a sm all son!'' : t Salam is 
lias ju st arrived a t the B rliis.; Aluaeam, iu 
the shape c f a consist niei. t of curious 
sm all hablf round figures iu terra cotta, for 
the m ost part draped fcrnalo d iv in ities  
holding various a ttn b u tes , an-:l som ew hat 
rudely m odelled ao:*f-rdin^ t.oarchaic types, 
though tb e ex&cution i> e lf  does not 
apparently date from  a very early period.

F U T U R E  F O O D  O F  T H E  I R I S H .

R t  c o m m e n d i n g  t h e  S u b s t i t u t i o n  o l  O a t s  
l o r  P o t a t o e s  i n  I r e l a n d .

A Mr. R obert D . L yons, w riting to the  
L ondon (Eug.) M a il from  D ublin , under 
th e date of Janu ary ШЬ* ваув : T he  
question of future food supply of th e  Irish  
people has, so far aa I  am  aware, not yet  
been dea lt w ith . I t  ia one, how ever, of 
th e greatest possible im portance, and w hich  
has been forcibly called up before m y m ind  
in recent* travels throughout Ireland by 
the fa ilure of th e  potato, w hich has been 
estim ated  at over £4,000,000. Scientific  
researches at th e Cork M odel F arm  show  
th a t every variety  of th e potato has been 
affected by th e w etn ess of th e season  
we have paesed through, w h ile  th e failure  
of th e “ C ham pion,” th e “ R e g e n t” and 
other varieties  is  m ain ly  chargeable w ith  
th e distress, both present and prospec
tive . N ow , shall tb is  already depressed  
population be le ft  to its  ow n devices to 
follow  a blind routine and p lan t th e seed  
of a tuber w hich has le ft  th em  in  such a 
sore plight ? I th in k  i t  m ust be adm itted  
th a t we cannot hope for an abundant orop 
in  th e com ing year from  th e seed now in 
th e people’s hands, if indeed, in th e  worst 
districts any appreciable q u an tity  at all 
shall be found available by S t. P atrick ’s 
D ay  (M arch 17th), tho usual tim e for 
potato p lanting in  Ireland. I  confess 
th at, after  th e m ost profound con
sideration w hich I  can give to th e su b 
ject, I  am forced to  conclude th a t the Irish  
people would be w ell advised to adopt 
another staple article oE food, and prepare 
forthw ith  for its  ex tensive su bstitu tion  for 
th e potato. I  certa in ly  B hould  n o t . recom 
m end m ore than half th e breadth of the 
land u su ally  devoted to  th e potato to  be 
planted  w ith  it  in th e  com ing season. T he  
oat is  th e n ex t crop in  im portance and 
financial value in Ireland. I t  th rives w ell 
as a general rule. T he people are fam iliar  
w ith  it  as a crop, though little  so as a food.

I believe it  would be a w ise, a judioious 
and a feasib le  exped ient in  th e present con
juncture to recom m end th e  people of Ire
land to double th e oat crop of la st year  
w ith  a view  to its  use as food. A  kindred 
race—th e G aels of A lbin (Scotland)—thrive 
w ell upon it . N o doubt a considerable  
change in  th e dom estic hab its and u ten sils  
of th e  Irish  w ould be needed, but I believe  
th e tim e is  opportune for Buch a change. 
T here is a large, if  not general, feeling  of 
d istru st in  th e  potato. I  w ish  to  
offer a s few  and as s im ple suggestions as 
possible, but it  is  obvious th a t w ith  a very  
lit t le  in telligen ce and enterprise, one or two  
of tho com m oner form s of vegetable, such  
as cabbage or parsnip, m ight be hero and 
thero added, the potato, perhaps, supplying  
one œ e± \ each day. I believe it  to  bo quite  
possible in  th e tw o m onths w hich  rem ain  
for a  few  practiced and scientific  
m en to put th eir  heads together  
and consider a m ature proposal for a 
radical change in  th e dietary of th e coun
try, w ith  w hat great u ltim ate  socia l and 
econom ic resu lts I leave to the judgm ent of 
th e publio. W hite a tolerably safe and 
reliable food supply  could, I believe, be thus  
assured, I  am  further of opin ion th a t w ith  
one-tenth part of th e pains so successfu lly  
bestow ed on fish  cu lture in A m erica (which  
stands a t th e head of the lis t  w ith  a value 
of c lose upon $ 1 0 ,0 0 0 ,0 0 0  per annum ), 
F rance, G erm any, I ta ly , etc,, an am ple 
supply of the cheaper form s of fish, w ith  
w hich the Irish  seas litera lly  superabouud, 
could be ma.de a com m on article of d iet for 
th e people of-Ireland.

From  practical inquiries am ong those  
w ell ca lculated  to judge of th e w an ts and  
w ishes of the Irish  people and influentia l 
to  guide th em , I  believe th is  great and  
salutary change in  th e d ietary  of Ireland  
could be readily put in  operation  in  more 
than one county in  th e com ing year. I t  
w ill be adm itted  to be a subject w orthy of 
th e m oat im m ediate and th e m ost profound  
consideration.

d r o n i n g  O l d .

S o ftly , О so ft ly , t h e  y e a rs  h a v e  s w e p t b y  th e e ,  
T o u c h in g  t lie e  l ig h t ly ,  w i th  t e n d e r e s t  c a re  ; 

S o rro w  a n d  d e a th  t h e y  h a v e  o f te n  b r o u g h t  n ig h  
th e e ,

Y e t th e y  h a v e  l e f t  t h e e  b u t  b e a u ty  to  w ear. 
G ro w in g  o ld  g ra c e fu lly ,

G ra c e fu l ly  fa ir .

F a r  f ro m  th e  s to r m s  t h a t  a r e  la s h in g  th e  ѳсѳап , 
N e a r e r  e a c h  d a y  to  t h e  p le a s a n t  H o m e -lig h t;  

F a r  f ro m  th e  w a v e s  t h a t  a re  b ig  w i th  c o m m o tio n , 
U n d e r  fu ll  s a il , a n d  th e  h a r b o r  in  s ig h t :  

G ro w in g  o ld  c h e e r fu lly ,
C h e e r fu l  a n d  b r ig n t .

P a s t  a l l  t h e  w in d s  t h a t  w e re  a d v e rse  a n d  c h illin g , 
P a s t  a l l  t h e  is la n d s  t h a t  lu re d  th e e  to  r e s t ,  

P a s t  a l l  t h e  currente»  t h a t  lu r e d  th e e , u n w il lin g , 
F a r  f ro m  th y  c o u rs e  to  t h e  l a u d  o f t h e  B le s t  : 

G ro w in g  o ld  p e a c e fu lly ,
P e a c e fu l  a n d  b le s t.

i f e e l in g  o f  e n v y  n o r  so rro w
3 b r ig h t  f a c e s  o f  c h ild r e n  a ro  s e e n  ;

N e v e r
W h e n  th e

N e v e r  a  y e a r  f ro m  th e  y o u n g  w o u ld ’s t  th o u  b o r 
ro w —

T h o u  d o s t  r e m e m b e r  w h a t  l ie s t  b e tw e e n  : 
G ro w in g  o ld  w il li  Jgly,

T h a n k f u l ,  s e re n e .
B ic h  iu  e x p e r ie n c e  t h a t  a n g e ls  m ig h t  c o v e t,

B ic h  in  a  f a i t h  t h a t  h a s  g ro w n  w ith  t h y  y e a rs ,  
B ic h  in  a  lo v e  t h a t  g rew  fro m  a n d  a b o v e  i t,

S o o th in g  t h y  so rro w s  a n d  h u s h in g  t h y  f e a r s  : 
G ro w in g  o ld  w e a lth i ly ,

L o v in g  a n d  d e a r.

H e a r t s  a t  t h e  s o u n d  o f  t h y  c o m in g  a re  l ig h te n e d ,  
B e a d y  a n d  w il lin g  t h y  h a n d  to  r e l ie v e  ;

M a n y  a  fa c e  a t  t h y  k in d  w o rd  h a s  b r ig h te n e d —
“ I t  is  m o re  b le s s e d  to  g iv e  t h a n  re c e iv e  

G ro w in g  o ld  h a p p ily ,
C e a s in g  to  g rie v e .

E y e s  t h a t  g ro w  d im  to  th e  e a r t h  a n d  i t s  g lo ry  
H a v e  a  s w e e t  r e c o m p e n s e  y o u th  c a n n o t  

k n o w  ;
E a r s  t h a t  g ro w  d u l l  to  t h e  w o r ld  a n d  i t s  s to ry  

D r in k  in  t h e  s o n g s  t h a t  f ro m  P a r a d is e  flow  : 
G ro w in g  o ld  g ra c io u s ly ,

P u r e r  t h a n  snow .

LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP.

A  m i s t a k e n  I V I a r r ia g e .
Som e tim e ago a gentlem an w ell known 

am ong com m ercial travellers stopped a t a 
boarding-house noted for old-ti®ae silver
ware and deep dishes. T he house was 
operated by a widow, w ith  whom  Juckles, 
th e  traveller, fe ll very m uch in love, th a t 
is  com m ercially  in love, for Juckles has a 
wide open eye for business. “ W hat a fine 
house th is  would be,” he m used. “ T he  
w idow  is  yery handsom e aud h asn ’t any 
particular education , but hanged if it  don’t 
stand a m an in hand to m ake th e  best sh ift 
he cun. I 'll marry th is  wom an and have a 
h om e.”

N ex t evening ho requested a  business  
in terview  w ith  the w om an, and w hile the  
were seated  in th e parlor, Juckles, w ho can 
be very tender, eaid :

“ Mrs H otsol, during m y very short stay  
iu  th is  house I  have becom e very much  
attached to you .”

“ Lor, Mr. Ju ck les.”
“ Y es, m y dear Mrs. H o'so l, I  am  a pecu

liar m an and m y love is inexp licab le,” and 
he looked a t th e furniture. “ I havo never 
been in  love before.”

“ Lor, Mr. Ju ck les.”
“ N ow , you are a wom an of soul, and I 

love you w ith  a devotion th a t knows no 
im itation , th a t cannot be drow ned.”

“ L or,” exclaim ed Mrs. H otsol throwing  
herself in to  h is  arm s, “ I  never thought 
th at a rich streak of luck would strike m e.” 

T hey  were m arried the follow ing night, 
and the n ex t day Mrs. Juck les said : “ I
d idn’t know w hat I  was. a-goin’ to do, but 
P rovidence has provided : you  see  I  was 
hired to run th is  house w hile  th e owner 
was aw ay .” Juckles turned aw ay and 
weeped. He had m arried a “ serVaut 
w om an ” w hose husband had died in  peni 
tentiary.

T he m em bership in  London olubs aggre
gates nearly 100,000. T heir property is  
worth som ething over $25 000,000. There  
are clubs exclu tively  for clergym en, and  
others w hose m em bers devote th eir  m eet
ings only  to high gam bling. A  correspon
dent of th e B oston  H erald  says th a t draw  
poker is  the favorite gam e. H e saw  Frank  
Lord, from  N ew  York, lose  $10,000 at 
B rooks’ in one n ight ; but subsequently he  
regained $5,000 a t target practice w ith  a 
pistol. H is  adversary a t  cards w as Lord  
R odney, a captain  in  th e L ife  Guards.

An exchange pays : “ On th e  Pacific  
slope there are about 1,500,000 inhabitants. 
To accom m odate th ese  there are now, or 
shortly  w ill bo, th e U nion  Pacific, T exas  
P acific , C an ad ian  Pacifio , АісЬіноп, T opeka  
& Sau ta  -Fé,- D enver & R io Grande, 
N orthern Pacific, St. L ouis & San F ran 
cisco. Southern Pacific v ia  N ew  Orleans, 
Pacific M ail via Panam a. I t  m ight be in 
ferred from  th e above th a t th e  buyers of 
U nion Paoific a t about par are not likely  
to  derive m uch benefit from  th eir  inves! 
m en t.”

E dw in  B ooth saw  “ M uch Ado About 
N o th in g ’’ iu  L ondon. H is  verdict is  as 
fo:iow s “ I t  is  superbly в aged ’ and v try  
finely acted. Mr. Irving’s ideal &i_d trea t
m ent of the h e io  aro excellen t, and Misb 
E llen  T erry’s B eatrice  is  perfect.” T he  
scenery  and 4 f-ets ” are th e fin est he ever 
I  AW.

J3y M r s .  A l e x a n d e r .
T he h eiress looked up in  h is face w ith an  

air of the sincerest surprise. Then an 
am used expression sto le round her m outh  
as she noted h is  look of vexation .

“ Oh 1 if you  m ean I  am vexed because 
you  did uot w ant to  m arry m e, you are 
quite m istaken . W hen I th ought you did,
1 hated  you. B u t it  is  suoh a p ity  you did  
n ot contrive to  te ll m e candid ly at first 
th a t you  w ere n o t going to  Becond your 
grandfather’s plans, and th at I  w as a ll safe  
—w e w ould have beeu such friends ; for 
th en  I  would never have proposed to Marie 
to pass for m e, and no m isch ief wouid have 
been don e.”

T his very candid speech w as ann ih ilat
ing  to poor S ir F rederic. H e was silen t for 
a few  m inutes.

“ Your words,” he said  at length , and very  
gloom ily, “ prove th e truth of m y assertion.
I am m ost un fortunate.”

T hey  w ere now a t th e  entrance of Meu- 
r ice’s, aud M iss D elv igne, struck /by the  
tone of h is  la s t wordffe, kep# silence, w hile  
they ascended to Mrs. C olem an’s salyn.

“ W ait a few  m in u tes—1 w ill briûg you  
th e le tter  im m ed ia te ly ,” ehe said, and le ft  
th e rcom . ■ ■

Thobe few  m in utes S ir  F rederic e m r l^ e d  
in  w alking u p a n d  down, and lorm ing a reso
lution .

“ H ere it  i s ,” said th e heiress, re-entering. 
“ J u st look a t it, S ir  F red eric; is  it not a 
curious hand ?”

“ I t  is ,” he returned, speaking slow ly.
“ B u t I  th in k  i t  is  a m an’s .”

“ D o you rea lly?— I had determ ined it  
w as th e au n t’s .”

“ M iss D elv ign e ,” began S ir  Frederic, 
r“ I  Bhall take your advice aud speak w ith  
candor to prevent future m istakes or m is
ch ief. In  sp ite  c f your evident indiffer
ence, I  love you —m ost tru ly , m ost fondly  
— your unselfiehness, your earn est thought
fu l friendship , th e strength  and tenderness 
you have show n throughout th is  unhappy 
m atter m ight w ell fascinate  any m an— 
aud it  m akes m e m ad to th ink  w hat a trea
sure I have lost th e chance of securing ; for 
after a ll it  w as but a chance. D o not let th is  
avow al iufluence your m aking use of m e as 
your veriest tool in  the search for poor Mrs 
N eville. I  w ill never again offend you in the  
sam e w ay. B u t rem em ber I  love you.” 
H e took and warm ly k issed  ber hand.

B efore she hud recovered th e aston ish 
m en t h is  words had caused her, he had left 
th e room . T he young heirei в laughed, stop
ped suddenly, looked in th e glass and sm iled , 
aud th en  all at once, in an unacoountable  
and unreasonable m anner burst into a 
hearty fit of crying.

C H A P T E R  X X V II.
N ev ille  w as sleeping w hen  Sir Frederic 

returned to h is  room, after half-an-hour’s 
solitary , but not altogether unsatisfactory  
reflèction. Com e w hat would M iss D e l
vigne could not say  he had le ft her in 
iguorance of h is sen tim ents. B u t perhaps 
»he m itiht shun h im  now ; w ell, he would  
not th in k  about it  any m ore, but com m it 
h im self to th e w inds and w aves of oircum- 
stance.

T he kindly consideration w hich  was one 
of tho youug B aron et’s  characteristics, 
would not perm it h im  to rouse h is  friend  
from  th e tranquil repose he appeared to be 
enjoying. So he drew a chair aud sat 
playing w ith  the le tter  he held, th inking in  
a desultory m anner.

A t last N ev ille  turned un easily  and 
ground h is  teeth , m uttering “ M arie— 
M arie.”

“ W ell, open your eyes, old fellow  ; here 
—h ere’s som ething perhaps that w ill give  
you tid ings of her.”

N eville  raised h im self on h is elbow, and 
gazed bewildered a t h is friend, while he 
D elvigue—om itting  h is  own exposition of 
rapidly recounted h is m eeting w ith M iss 
fee lin g—and then he banded th e letter  to  
N eville, who by th is  tim e, fu lly  roused, had 
sa t upon the sofa. H e tore it  open, and 
devoured th e contents w ith  eager eyes.

I t  is  from  an A lphonse som ething.” he 
exclaim ed ; “ look, Com pton.” And sir F red
eric read over hi« shoulder :

“ N o 3 9 .  R u e  d ’A u v e r g n e , P a s s y .
“ My B e a u t i f u l  a n d  G o o d  C o v s i n .—T he  

dear aun t charges m e to keep th ee inform ed  
of her health , and to dem and th y news. 
F or she disquiets herself th a t she has not 
received letters from  th ee for a long tim e. 
T he dear aun t hae consented to  share the  
hum ble abode of her nephew  and dutifu l 
relative, since tb e death of M onsieur, the  
proprietor of her residence in  the R ue St. 
Lazare, since three m onths past ; it  is, 
therefore, possible th at som e of thy little  
b ille ‘s m ay not have reached our dear rela
tive. I therefore pray thee w rite w ithout 
delay, because sho is a little  out of humor 
against thee, and ‘like all charm ing ladies, 
has her caprices, m ore or less em bittered. 
N evertheless, knowing th e sim plicity  of thy  
tranquil life , we are at rest concerning thee. 
W e do th e im possible to  render our dear 
aun t as happy ae we can.

“ She has a new  directeur, a man very 
distinguished, and m y wif* is a little  вуш  
pathetic  society  for her W hen dear, and 
good cousiu , thou eanst arrange a congc for 
a few w eeks, m y  w ife  and m yself shall be 
delighted to receive thee for a lit tle  d iver
sion after tb e  so lem nities  of th at sad but 
respectable country, where so m uch money 
ів m ade, and во lit tle  enjoyed.

“ W ith  m any em braces from  m y wife,

and the benediction of the dear aunt,
“ I am , w ith  friendship  sincere and res

pectfu l,
“ My dear cousin’s devouted k insm an, 

A l ph o n se  D u p u is .”  
A t tho conclusion o f  th is  characteristic  

epistle N eville  looked up w ith  ’a bia!nk 
expres io n . “ N o t m uch inform ation  
there” he s a id .

“ I d o n ’t  K now  ; you have got the address 
we w ant a t auy rate. Bi*b it  is ev ident they  
know n o th in g  m o re  tbau we do. W hat’« 
tho da le  ? S ix  da) a back. N o  ; there w ill 
not be m u c h  to  l e a r n  there. S t ill I  m ust 
вее th is  m a n  ; le t  us go to P assy  d irectly .” 

A fiacre w as c a l le d ,  and th ey  s ta ited . 
T he trajet w as lo n g , a n d  of om rse  t ir e 
som e ; but a t least it  was not aggravated by 
the feve iich  expectation  w hich  had at once 
irritated and supported N ev ille  on form er  
ocoasiony ; a dull kind of apathetic  despair 
was stea ling  over hia heart, like the cold 
induced-biumber of th e snow-alayed tra 
veller, ttho tiukffe, tb u s lulled , to death . In 
hia weak sta te  destiny seem ed too strong  
for him

B u t th e long drive was to no avail when, 
after som e inquiries, the friends discovered  
th e R ue d ’Auvergne— w hich by the w ay, 
was considerably le ss  im portant than its  
nam e, they found th e dear aun t too  
unwell to see any one ; biopsie ur gone to 
his bureau, and a ll th e  îë s t  of th e world 
gone out.

W ith  som e difficulty th ey  obtained tbe 
addr« SB of M onsieur’s bureau—in a passage  
off th e R ue de R ichelieu  -  aud th ither they  
p atien tly  w ended their w ay, and were at 
last successfu l in  finding M onsieur A lphonse, 
w ho conducted th e foreign correspondence  
of a large ьіік warehoube, and had a dark 
den in th e entresol all to  h im self.

Ho * as a short, broad m an, w ith  c lo se
out black hair, and a close shaven blue 
beard, show ing c learly  round cheek and 
chin , sm all m u stache, aud th e necessary  
chin tu ft, being all of h is h irsute  honors 
le ft unshorn. H e bad a sem i-m ilitary  
look, and eager, glancing jet-black eyes. 
H e w as considerably puzzled by th e visit, 
and N e v ille ’s in t iic a te  Btory, told in the 
best F rench at h is  and th e B aron et’s 
com m and, w as s till m ore inexplicable. 
F in a lly  the l it tle  m an grew very wroth.

I t  appears to m e ,” he said  betw een h is  
teeth , addressing Sir Frederic, whose 
F rench w as th e m ost com prehensible of 
the tw o, “ th a t your friend is a scoundrel. 
W here, th en , is  m y cousin ? PoQr child  -  
во good— во w ise. W hat a cou n try—w hat 
a society 1 Mon D ieu ! T h at a girl so jn  u- 
d en t should have been contam inated  1 
W here, th en  is  m y cousin ?”

Q uietly ,” returned Sir Frederic, m ore 
am used than a u g n  ; “ th at is precisely the 
question We cj me to ask you ;” “ and,” put 
iu N eville , “ as her husbaud, I  have surely  
som e title  to  your com m isseration . I 
w ould give ali I possess to  find her.”

H er husband 1” repeated the bewildered 
A lphonse, ppm ewhat m ollified, a t the 
m agic w ort^  “ W hy did she leave you 
tbeu ? Ah ! there U  som e depp villa in y  
h*re.” i  i —

B y НеаѵШгТ^тпгіей—tiro-" B aron et in 
despair, “ w e’ve ^made a m ess of it. W e  
should n’t  have stirred  w ith ou t M iss D e l
vigne ; le t ub go for her ; she w ill explain  it 
better th an we can .”

Y es 1” th e F renchm an w as saying  
m ôantim a, “ som e villa in  has got her ear, 
and has taken advantags of som e cru elty  on 
your part. A  w om an leave her husband  
w ith out a com panion ! B a h !” T he last 
force of contem ptuous in cred u lity  was 
thrown in to  h is  “ bah 1” “ B u t a girl so 
w ell brought up. T rue ehe w as a P ro tes
tan t—slightly  an esprit fo r t .”

“ S ilence I” cried N ev ille  furiously . 
R em em ber you speak of m y w ife .”
T he hearty feeling iu  Ьів voice and m an

ner touched th e good-natured lit tle  F ren ch 
man.

“ M onsieur is not w ith ou t heart,” he 
m uttered .

“ Com e,” interposed Sir Frederio,
“ th ere’« no use gettin g angry ; and we only 
half understand each other. T here is  a 
lady of rank,” he w ent on, w ith  uncon
scious tact, “ at present iu  Paris, th e dear 
friend of M adam e N eville , your com in, who  
speaks F rench like an angel. If M onsieur 
could spare tim e to accom pany u s  to  
M eurice’s she w ill fu lly  explain a ll th ings.” 

A t th e m ention of a lady, th e  F ren ch 
m an S'lbeided a good deal ; aud after  
speaking to a subordinate, and lockiug up 
B u u d ry  drawers and dei-кч, he declared  
him seif ready, to  accom pany M essieurs.

Though but a few  hours had elapsed  
since Sir F rederic had spoken so openly as 
to h is  sen tim ents, he w as so m uch in ter 
ested in  th e  m atter iu hand th a t he m et 
Miss D«lvigue w ith  lit tle  or no em barass- 
m ent ; a grave and d istan t respect m arked  
his m anner.

I t w as announced, on inquring from  her 
m aid, th a t “ M iss D elv igne w as indisposed  
w ith a  bad headache, and lying dow n.”

“ Give her m y card ,” said N eville , hastily  
traoing a liue in  pencil upon it.

“ D elv igne 1 m ais eomment ?” cried M. 
D upuis.

“ W ait aw hile ; th e lady w ill te ll you  
all about i t .”

N ev ille ’s card and m essage brought the  
heiress very quickly to th eir  presence, and 
she blush ing viv id ly  as she m et Sir F red 
eric’s eye soon com prehended th e  tableau.

After som e qu iet explanation , th e san  
guiue Frenchm an began to perceive tbe 
true position of affairp, and to glean, as he 
im agined, th a t h is  lit t le  cousiu had m ade a 
great p a rti.

H e im m ed iately  began to hope th a t her 
disappearance was but tem porary— th at 
she could not long live  apart from  a h u s
band so w orthy and so d istin gu ished— that 
ail th ings w ould term inate happily, and  
the belle en fant reign trium phan t in  the  
m ost brilliant circles of London. Perhaps 
even now  a le tter  fu ll of intelligen ce and 
good tid ings, w as aw itin g h im , th e fa ith fu l 
friend, a t h is  dom icile. “ Mon D ieu  I й he 
would fly  a t onoe to see. H e had th e honor 
to sa lute M adem oiselle. H e w ould keep him  
self en rapport w ith  M onsieur, h is  much- 
esteem ed  cousin, etc., etc.

There w as a tim e w hen N ev ille  wouid  
have shrunk not a lit t le  from  th e kindred 
thus c la im ed by th e good lit t le  A lphonse ; 
now  it  m attered not.

U ndertaking to put th e police on th e alert 
to discover any possible trace of th e lost 
girl w hich m ight bo found in France, and 
which, as a native, he could better do, he 
bid them  an elaborate adieu.

“ Y ou know there is not the lea st use in 
it  a ll,” said Мівь D elvigue to N ev ille ; “ she  
never crossed th e Channel. She is in L on 
don, I  feel an unaccouutable conviotion.”

“ H ow  is it, th en , th a t we have fa iled ? 1’ 
returned N eville  dejectedly.

“ I cannot te ll ; but w hat m ore is  to be 
done ? Oh 1 to s it  idle is  terrible when  
she ”

M iss D elv igne stopped abruptly, the  
tears pouring down her pale cheek, and Sir 
F rederic m ade a m ovem ent tow ard her, 
w hich  he hastily  checked.

“ I feel unhinged, and am  not like  
m yself,” Bhe \vas beginning apologetically,

w hen M rs. C olem an and her daughter  
entered , and th e conversation becam e  
general, ending in  an invitation  from  th at  
respectable m atron to  dine and spend the  
evening, w bich N eville  a t first refused , and 
th en  at th e instigation  of Ьів friend, 
accepted.

* .* * * * * *
W hen th e lit tle  party reassem bled  at 

seven o ’clock, S ir F red e iick  w as a good 
deal disturbed a t th e kiud of affectionate  
s ister ly  a tten tion  lavished  by M iss D elvigne  
on N eville .

She s ilen tly  drew forward the m ost com 
fortable fau teu il for h is  accom m odation, 
and closed th e  w indow le st he should suffer 
from  th e draught, and Beemed to m ake him  
a sort of screen betw een herself and Com p
ton.

T he good-natured youug B aron et fe lt  
alm ost sulky. “ B y  Jove th a t F rench girl 
w ill drown herself, or hang herself, 
aud th en  N ev ille  w ill m arry th e h e ir
ess but th e  next m om en t he laughed  
at h is  own fancies, aud devoted h im 
self to  tlie  am u sem ent of M iss E velin a  
Colem an w ith th a t rem arkable success  
which not unufcually a tten d s th e efforts of 
w ell to  do baronets.

T he dinner fin ished , th e  m em bers of the  
little  party w ere sufficiently w ell p leased  
w ith  each other not to  separate after  the  
m eal w as over. B u t N eville , unfit for ex er 
tion, availed h im self of h is reputation as 
an invalid  tö say good n ight, considerably  
before Sir Frederio thought of stirring.

H e had not, how ever, been m any m in utes  
gone, before, to th e  surprise of every one, 
he returned again, holding a le tter  open in  
his hand.

“ T his is  an even tfu l day, Com pton— 
here’s a le tter  from  Mr. F o  tc r—found it  
in  m y room w hen I w ent up— 1 e says my 
b 0  her has been throw n out of a  hanscrn  
and is  very seriously  injured ; th at after  
ly in g insensib le  for several hours, he asked  
tw ice for m e ; and your grandfather con
cludes by lecom m ending m y im m ed iate  
retu rn .”

“ A nd you ?” asked Sir Frederick , eagerly. 
“ W ill go a t once : th at is, by th e earliest 

tra in .”
“ W ill it  not knock you up terribly ?” 

eaid’M iss D elvigne.
‘ N o ; I  feel qu’te strong again I besides 

w ishing to see m y brother, as he w ish es it, 
your strong im p ression  respecting M arie 
m akes m e anxious to be back once m ore in  
L ondon .”

W ith  в о т е  h asty  apologieB to Mrs. C ole
m an for qu itting  her во uncerem oniously—  
th e young m en le ft together, N ev ille  to  
m ake preparations and w rite  to  M onsieur  
D upuip, and h is “ fides A ch ates” to  assist  
him .

C H A P T E R  X X V III.
T he evening but one after th e conversa

tion described a few chapters back, Marie 
bad found th e B u sh e l household in  a fe r 
m ent of joy. Mr. W atron had given Mr. 
B u sh el a  clerkship in  a branch office w hich  
F oster  & Co. had estab lished  for shipping

rW iih  room s, m y dear 1 ’ cried M rs. 
B ushel a t th e  top of her voice— “ four 
rooms, a ligh t c loset, tw o attics , and a 
kitchen 1 am ple accom m odation, ren t free. 
The salary  is  n o t high—£150  to begin w ith  

nor w ill Mr. B u sh el be th e m anager at 
firs t” (w ith em ph asis) ; “ bu t I  have no 
doubt ere long he w ill be prom oted w hen  
tb e present m anager gets a step . M iss 
T hibaut, m y love 1 I  feel persuaded you  
have brought us luck, if it  be not irreligious 
to  say  so. T he lit tle  help w e w ere able to 
afford you im pressed  th a t great and good 
Mr. W atson  favorably, and so inclined  him  
to befriend us I My sw eet A gnes w ill revive  
w hen she breathes th e briny air of th e  
ocean w ave, and altogether i t  is  too deligh t
fu l.”

“ I am  tru ly  glad to hear such good 
tid ings,” excla im ed M ane. “ B u t th ey  are 
not tood  for m e— I shall lose m y only  
friends 1 W hen do you leave ?”

“ W ell,” said Mrs. B u sh el, “ th a t ів ju st 
the question . Go, m y deare”—to th e c h il
dren—“ Go down to th e kitchen and m ake  
us a n ice bit of toast. I t  is qu ite ch ill and 
w intry th is  even ing.”

“ L aw , m ar,” cried A ugusta Jane. “ You  
only w ant to get rid of us that you m ay  
ta lk  secrets w iih  M iss T h ibau t.”

“ N ever you m ind, but get along,” 
returned her m other. “ T h a t’s iu s t i t ,” 
repeated Mrs. B ushel as th e  la s t skirt 
whisked round th e door. “ T h e only draw 
back to all th n  good luck is th e difficulty of 
m oving. Of соигьѳ we have given notice  
to quit, but to m ove th« furn iture and buy 
a few  clothes, and pay a trifle or tw o here 
(we really owe very little ), w ill take every  
penny of fifty pounds, and th at is  not to be 
picked up iu the gutter I”

“ N o, ind eed ,” said  M arie. “ W hat do 
you intend to  do ?”

;‘ O h! Mr. B ushel has gone to a very  
respectable loan office in  B lackfriars Road, 
as helped us once before, aud no doubt w ill 
again ; th e percentage is high , and I  know  
B u sh e l w ill have to insure hia life 1 S till, 
at such a crisis it  w on’t do to s tick  a t trifles;
I  am  determ ined to start iu  a fortn ight by 
hook or by crook, and as soon as I can get 
Mr. B ushel a  few  clo th es to h is  back he shall 
be off before us. T ell m e, m y dear, w hat had 
I  better get for A ugusta Jane and A gnes?  
Som ething to look sm art aud wear w ell, 
you Frenchw om en have such ta ste ,” e tc  , 
etc., etfe. A long and profoundly interesting  
discussion  ensued, after w hich M arie 
walked quickly back, as n ight w as closing  
in , th iukin g w ith hearty  regret th a t her 
kind though hum ble fr iecd  was so soon to  
be rem oved out of her reaoh. W as she  
alw ays to be desolate aud fr iend less?

(T o  be centinued.)

G ollectiug D an in gee .
“ I a m  a qu iet, u n ostentatious m an, and  

nevèr harm  anybody,” said the intruder, 
m oistening th e palm s of h is  hands and  
taking a firm er grasp of th e ax-helve, “ but 
if you  don’t com e dow n w ith  $ 1 7  to  soothe  
m y lacerated feelings there w ill be trouble 
here in  AuBtin.” “ W as th e boy b itten  во 
very badly by m y d og?” asked the terrified  
owner of th e anim al, w ho is  one of th e m ost 
tim id  m en in  A ustin . “ H e w as b itten  
ju st $17 w orth,” replied th e intruder, 
sw inging th e w eapon around h is  head. 
“ H ere is  your m o n e y /’'replied th e ow ner 
of th e dog. T he intruder put th e  m oney in 
h is pocket and w as about to leave, when  
th e proprietor of th e dog rem arked : “ I 
hope your b o u  w as not bitten  
bad ly .” “ W hy, he a in t m y воп. I  haven’t 
got any son.” “  W hoso son is he, then , and 
how  did you com e to dem and the m oney of 
m e ?” “ H e is th e son of a friend of m ine  
who owed m e $17, aud he d id n’t have any 
m oney. T he only available assets  he had  
were th ose dog b ites on h is  Ron’s body, and  
he turned them  over to m e for collection, 
and I have collected  th em .” “ W ell, I  
declare 1” “ And, stranger,” continued
th e m an w ith th e axe handle, “ if  you or 
your fam ily  ever get bitten by a dog, and 
you wa -t th e dam ages collected prom ptly  
from  th e ow ner of th e dog, le t m e know, 
and I  w ill do it  for 25 per cent, n et a n d  
furnish m y own axe handle.”— Texas S i f t 
ings.

J H U B D E B  A T  A  D A N C E .

A  Y o n  и *  m a n  S h o t  i n  a  » e n f i l e -  I l l s  
A n t a g o n i s t  f a t a l l y  W o u n d e d .

A  H alifax  despatch  s a y s:  A  shocking  
affray has oocurred a t a  dance, or frolic, held  
a t a place called  M arshalltow n, five m iles  
from  D igby. T he row started  in  th e  house  
betw een Jam es W orthy lake and D en is  
H utch inson, w ho cam e in to  th e  houee dur
ing th e  evening. T here w as bad feeling  
between th em . H utch inson’s n iece haa  
had an illeg itim ate  ch ild , of w hioh W orthy- 
lake w as reputed to be th e father, and on 
account o f th is  he had  been com pelled  
by legal procees to pay $340. W orthy- 
lake had som e w ords outside of hie 
houee w ith  a m an nam ed B rooks. H e then  
cam e in  and taking b is  h a t w en t ou* 
again saying, “ T h ey  w ill go for m e, w ill 
th e y ? ” H utch inson  follow ed and endea
vored to strike h im . W orthy lake, w ho  
wae a m uch в т а ііе г  m an than H utch inson, 
drew a revolver and said, “ K eep off or I  
w ill Bhoot.” H utch inson  fo llow ed, w here
upon W orthylake discharged th e  revolver, 
th e ba ll entering th e body near th e centre  
of th e breast, going through th e  second rib. 
T h ey  th en  clenohed and fe ll, W orthylake  
being underneath. H e w as heard to excla im , 
“ D en n is , you are k illing m e .” H utch inson  
replied, “ Y ou have sh o t иаѳ.” Im m e 
d ia tely  afterw ards th e  p isto l w as d is 
charged again, th e ball entering th e le ft  
side of W orthy lake’s h ead lan d  being buried  
in  h is  brain. H e im m ed iate ly  expired. 
T he coroner’s jury returned a verd iot in  
effect th a t th e deceased Jas. W orthylake  
cam e to h is  death  from  a bu llet shot in  the  
head, being fired from  a revolver w hile  he  
w as оц  th e ground engaged in  a Bcuffle 
w ith  D en n is H utch inson. H utch inson  ia 
i « t expected  to recover. T he doctors are 
unable to find th e bu llet. W orthylak e w as  
only 22 years of age, and was a Bailor. 
HutchinBon is  a farm er, about 80 у е а г в  of 
age ; he is  m arried, and has tw o  or three  
ohildren.

A  W O U A . V *  8 1 D  D Ü A T H .

F r o z e n  t o  D e a t h  w h i l e  i n  a  D r u n k e n  
C o n d i t i o n .

Sinoe Saturday la s t Mrs. Gordon, who  
lived a t 137 C larem ont B tre e t, T orcnto, has  
been m is le d  by th e  neighbors, says th e  
M ail. Y esterday her dead body w as found  
lying in  th e  bedroom by a  Mrs. F oster , w ho  
called to s ее her. Constable M cRae w as  
notified, an d  v isited  th e  house. H e found  
th e deceased  ly in g on th e floor beside her  
bed frozen stiff. A  glass w h ich  stood near  
contained a few  drops of w hiskey, and told  
on ly  too w ell how th e  unfortunate w om an  
m et h er  death . Coroner John ston  w as  
notified , but after hearing w hat th e n e igh 
bors had t® в а у , did not ooneider  
an in q u est n ecessary, and accordingly  
granted a  p erm it for her burial. F or  
tw en ty  years Bhe has lived  in  tna sam e  
place, and u n til th e la s t five kept a lit tle  
store, from  w hich she m ade a  good living. 
Of la te , how ever, Bhe has been drinking so  
h eavily  th a t her son, although he continued  
to  support her, had to leave th e house. 
T w o years ago she had her fee t frozen dur
ing one of her drunken sprees, and had  
part of them  am putated  a t th e  general 
hospita l. Bhe owned th e house in  whioh  
she lived, but nearly  a ll th e fu rn iture has  
disappeared, having been Bold for w hiskey, 
or as som e say  sto len  during her drunken  
bouts. T he deceased w as 67 years of age, 
and leaves a sou in  Toronto, another in  th e  
S tates and a daughter in  B ritish  Colum bia.

W O U L D N ' I  H A V E  A  D A U G H T E R .

'1 h e  E c c e n t r i c i t i e s  o l  a  P o t e n t a t e .

King T heebaw  has been celebrating th e  
birth of a daughter. D uring th e  first year  
of th eir  wedded life  h is  favorite spouse  
presented  h im  w ith  a daughter, and H is  
M ajesty, d isgusted w ith  th e  g ift , forsook

als. T b e  Ц>аееп, now ever, coaxed him  
back, and as a pledge o f reconciliation  th e  
fond husband caused th e r iva ls  to  be 
strangled . In  due tim e th e  Q ueen bore 
un to T heebaw — another daughter. T his  
w as too m uch. T he K ing w en t upon a  
trem endous and protracted spree, 
wagering a w ilderness of pea-green  
т оп к еув  againet a jungle of scarlet 
anacondas upon h is ab ility  to  d,rink th irty  
gallons of gin —w hich  is  th e  B urm ese  
equivalent o f o*r “ rum  in th irty  con- 
secutive days, during w hich period h is  loyal 
subjects w aited  with p a tien t perturbation  
for further developm ents. A t th e end of 
th is  tim e th e  K ing cam e to w h at are 
regarded in  B urm ah as h is  sen ses, and im 
m ediately k illed  h is  m other-in-law . H e  
followed up th is  proof of returning геавоп, 
however, by opening all th e  prisons in  th e  
country and turn ing th eir  occupants loose. 
Hia aot has com plicated a situ ation  w hich  
for one brief m om en t seem ed com para
tively  clear, and B urm ah is now in doubt 
w hether the lettin g  loose of tb e convicts or 
the strangling ot her grandm other is  to  be 
regarded as the евресіаі com plim ent the  
K ing m eant to pay to  h is  child .

A  IV In id e n  I n  t h e  W a s h i n g t o n  W h i r l .

F ew , indeed, are th e people who oan keep  
up th e round of W ashington gayety  w ith 
out sadly show ing th eir  w eariness. An 
exoeption to th is  rule is  a youug daughter  
of an arm y officer sta tion ed  in th at c ity . 
A ll w inter she has been bu sy w ith  recep
tion s aud dinners, k ettle  drum s and G er
m ans, e.ud on W ednesday as she oam e in to  
Mrs. C handler’s parlors she looked as  
fresh aud rosy ав if  it  w ere her first day. 
My curiosity  was thoroughly aroused, 
and presently  I  had an opportunity  
to  inquire of her how  it  w as  
th a t she w as able to  endure th at  
to  w hich  stronger w om en yielded . “ O h,” 
she replied, laughing, “ m am m a is  a lm ost 
a  crank on th a t subject. She is  bound I  
sh a ll not look passe a t th e end of th is  m y  
second w inter. E very  n ight w hen I  get 
hom e, no m atter  how  tired I  am , a warm  
w ater bath is  given m e, after w hich  I  drink  
a bowl of bouillon, and am  put to bed in  
th e gueBt cham ber, w hich  is  m ore q u iet 
than m y ow n. In  the m orning I  am  not 
called, but arise w hen I aw ake, whioh ia 
not o ften  before lunch tim e. I t  grows very  
m onotonous, I  assure you, but if  I  go I have  
to  subm it. I  te ll m am m a she trea ts m e aa 
if I was a M aud S. or a prize-fighter.”— 
Cleveland H erald.

JTJr. G l a d s t o n e  a s  a  H i g h i a u d e r

In  arecen tep eech M r. A ehm ead-B artlett, 
M. P ., doubtless th ought h im self very  
clever w hen he expressed th e supposition  
as an extravagance th a t Mr. G ladstone  
m igh t at som e fu ture tim e cla im  to be a 
H ighlander. Mr. G lad ston e’s C onservative  
brother, S ir T hom as G ladstone, ot Fasque, 
has Baved him  th a t trouble, for if  Mr. 
A sh m ead -B artlett tak es th e trouble of 
referring to B u rk e’s R oya l D escen ts, 
“ P edigree L X X ., S ir  T hom as G ladstone, 
B a rt.,” he w ill find th a t M r. G ladstone  
can trace a lineage (beside w hich  even  th a t  
of A sh m ead-B artlett grows pale) through  
H ighland R obertsons, M unros, Маскаув 
and “ gay G ordons,” to th e R oya l houses  
of both E ngland and Sootland.

I I o w  R i c h  f t l e i î  B e g a n  L i t e .

M any of th e w ea lth iest m en in  N ew  
York began poor. J ay  Gould w as a cow 
boy, Jam es R . K eene cam e from  E n g 
land w ith  $20 in h is  pocket, R ufu s H atoh  
began by dealing in  “ garden sa ss ,” D . 
A ppleton kept a grocery store, Jam es  
W atson W ebb w as a country clerk, H enry  
V illard w as a reporter, Leonard W . Jerom e  
w as a printer, H  B . Claflin w as a V erm ont 
Bohool teacher, C harles O’Conor w as born 
of th e poorest of Irish  parents and P eter  
Cooper w as a h a tter ’s  apprentice.—Pitts*  
burg Post.

— T he follow ing w ise  say in g  by  Solon is, 
w e regret to  вау, not generally  recorded in  
k ' s  w orks : “ Young m an, never out your  
n a ils  before buttoning on a collar.”


