
V o ic e s  o f  t h e  F a i r .
“ Com e on, now , good peop le  ! T hia w ay  to  th e  

F a ir  1” #
“  T h ey ’re  fre sh  a n d  th e y 're  ju icy , th e y ’re  r ip e  and  

th e y ’re  r a r e  I ” . . .
11 Oh, w h a t a re  th o se  th in g s  w ith  th e  b ig  w h irring  

wheels ? "
*• Now rion 't go in  th e re , g ir ls ; le t s go see th e

" O h ,  is n 't  t b a t  sw eet 1” “ H ere ’s yo u r p in k  
lem o n ad e  1 ”

“ T ak e  back  th a t  b a n a n e r  ; th e  d a rn  th in g  s 
decayed  1”

“ Oh, ju s t  see h e r  face a n d  tho  lig h t on h is  
h a i r  ;

I t ’s w onderfu lly  p a in te d .” “ J a n e , g it m o a 
c h a ir  ;

L a n d  sakes, I ’m  m o st dead  Г “ H ere  you a re  
n o w ,th is  w a y ;

A h a l f  d im e  ! a  n ick e l ! ju s t  five cen ts  to-day 1 
"  S he’s th e  only  la d y  w ith  tw o d is tin c t h ea d s  I 
D on’t  m iss  i t i ” “Oh, m a , w h a t’s th a t  u n d e r  th e m  

B h e d s ! ”
“  H ere 's  a ll you can  e a t now  fo r th irty -fiv e  

ce n ts  ! "
"  I see th e  balloon  over th e re  by  th e  fence  Г 
“  I  te ll j'ou  th e re ’s no  p o rk  in  th e s e ; n o t a  b i t  I ’ 
"  D on’t  e a t th e m , good peop le  ; you’ll a ll h av e  a ’ 

fit!”
“ W hy yours a re  all c in d e rs  ; th e y ’re  h a lf  raw ,

w h ile  m i n e  ”
“ Com e h e re  fo r y o u r  p ic tu re s  ; I 'll  m a k e  you look 

f in e !”
Oh, m y, a i n ' t  i t  crow ded ; I  w ish t I  was 

h o n ib !”
* P lease  give m e a  big cup  of c le a r  te a  w ith  

fo am .”
“ Oh, look! Oh, m y gracious, suppose  h e  shou ld  

fa ll I ”
“ J u s t  see h im  go u p !  Oh, m y , isn ’t  h e  sm all ? ” 
" J u s t  look, now ; h e ’s ju m p e d ! ” “ H e re ’s h o t 

coffee an d  te a  ! ”
"  I  rea lly  suppose  h e ’s as sca red  ач can  be .”
"  T h a t c a r’s ju s t  chuck  fu ll ; I  m u s t s ta n d  u p  ; 

oh , d ea r,
I  vow  I  w on’t  k ill m yself co rn in ’ n e x t yosr.”

AN AMERICAN GIRL.
C H A P T E R  V III .
S H A K E S  L O O K IN G  U P .

T here  were o thers who echoed her 
ladysh ip ’s words afterw ard , thongh they 
echoed them  privately  and w ith  more 
cantion th an  m y lady felt necessary. I t  is 
certa in  th a t  Miss O ctavia B asse tt did not 
improve, as tim e progressed, and  she had 
enlarged opportun ities for studying the  
noble exam ple set before h er by Slowbridge.

On his arriva l in  New York, M artin  
B asse tt telegraphed to h is d augh ter and 
sis ter, per A tlan tic  cable, inform ing them  
th a t  he m igh t be detained a couple of 
m onths, and  bidding th em  to be of good 
cheer. T he arriva l of th e  message, in  its  
offioial envelope, so alarm ed Miss Belinda 
tb a t  she waB supported  by M ary Anne 
w hile i t  was read  to h er by Octavia, who 
received i t  w ithou t any surprise  whatever. 
F o r some tim e afte r its  com pletion, Slow
bridge h ad  privately  disbelieved in  the  
A tlan tic  cable, and, u n til th is  occasion, had 
oertain ly  disbelieved in  th e  existence of 
people who received m essages th rough  it. 
In  faot, on first finding th a t  she was the 
reoipient of such a  message, Mies Belinda 
h ad  m ade im m ediate  p repara tions for 
fa in ting  quietly  aw ay, being fully convinced 
th a t  a Bhipwreck had  occurred, w hich had 
resulted  in b ro th e r’s death  and th a t  his 
executors h ad  ohosen th is  delicate m ethod 
o t breaking th e  news.

“ A message by A tlan tic  c a b le ? ’’ she 
h ad  gasped. " D o n ’t —don’t  read it, my 
love. L —let some one else do th a t, l ’oor 
—poor ohild ! T ru s t in Providence, m y love, 
and—and bear up. Ah, how I  w ish I  had 
a  BtroDger m ind, and could be of more 
service to  yon.”

“ I t  ia a message from  fa th e r,” said 
O ctavia. “  N othing ia the  m atte r. H e’s 
all rig h t. H e got in  on S a tu rd ay .”

“ A h ! ” pan ted  Miss B elinda. “ Are you 
guile sure, m y d ear—are  you quite  s u re ? "  

“  T h a t’s w hat he says. L is ten .”
“ G ot in  S a tu rd a y . P ip e r  m e t m e . S hares 

looking up . M ay be k e p t h e re  tw o m onths. 
Will w rite . K eep up  y o u r sp irits.

“ M a r t i n  B a s s e t t .”

“ T h ank  heaven ! ” sighed Мівв Belinda. 
“ T h an k  heaven ! ”

“ W hy ? " said Ootavia.
“ W h y ? ” echoed Miss B elinda. ‘ Ah, 

m y dear, if you knew how terrified I  w as; 
I  felt виге th a t  som ething had happened. 
A cab le message, m y dear 1 I  never re- 
ooivod a telegram  in m y life before, and to 
receive a cab le message was really  a  shock."

“ W ell, I  don’t see w hy," said Octavia. 
" I t  seema to  me it  ia p re tty  m uoh like any 
o ther measage."

Miss Belinda regarded h er tim id ly .
“  Doea your papa often aend them  ? ” Bhe 

inqu ired . “  Surely  it m u st be expensive.” 
“  I  don’t suppose i t ’s cheap," O ctavia re 

p lied, “ bu t i t  aavea tim e and worry. I 
should have had to w ait twelve days for a 
le tte r .”

“ V ery tru e ,” aaid Mias B e lin d a ,“ bn t—” 
Bhe broke off w ith  ra th e r  a distressed 

ebake of th e  head. H er в іт р іе  ideas of 
eoonomy and quiet living were frequently  
upset in  these tim es. She had begun to re 
gard h er nieoe w ith  a slight feeling of awe, 
and yet O ctavia had  not been doing an y 
th in g  a t all rem arkab le in h er own eyea, 
and conBidered her life p re tty  dull.

I f  th e  elder Miss B asse tt, h e r parente 
and  g randparen ts, had  not been so 
thoroughly  well known and ao universally 
reapeoted ; if th e ir  sooial position had  not 
been so firm ly established, and th e ir  quiet 
lives no t qu ite  so h ighly respectable, there 
is an aw ful possibility  th a t  Slowbridge 
m ight even have gone so fa r as not to ask 
O ctavia out to  tea  at all. B u t evfen Lady 
Theobald felt th a t  it  would no t do to slight 
B elinda B asse tt’a niece and guest. To 
om it th e  custom ary  sta te  teas would have 
been to cruBh innooent Miss B elinda a t a 
blow, and place h e r—through  the  m edium  
of th is  young lady who, alone, deaerved 
condem nation—beyond th e  pale of all 
sooial law.

“  I t  is only to  be regre tted ,” said her 
ladyship , “ th a t  B elinda B asse tt has not 
arranged  th ings better. R elatives of auch 
an  order are certain ly  to be deplored.”

In  secret, L ucia  felt m uch soft-hearted  
sym pathy  for both  Misa B aasett and her 
guest. Bhe could no t help wondering how 
M iss Belinda beoame responsible for the  
oalam ity  w hich had  fallen upon her. I t  
really  did not в е е т  probable th a t  Bhe h a d  
been previously consulted as to to the  kind 
of nieoe she desired, o r th a t  she had  in a 
d is tan t m anner, evinced a preference for a 
niece of th is  description.

“ P erhaps, dear g randm am m a,” the  girl 
ventured, “ i t  is beoause Misa Ootavia
B asse tt ia во young th a t  ’

“ M ay I  aak,” inquired  L ady  Theobald, 
in  fell tones, “  how old you are  ? ”

“ I  was nineteen in —in D ecem ber.”
“ Mias O ctavia B asse tt,"  said h er lady 

ship, “  waa nineteen laet Ootober, and i t  is 
now Jun e . I  have not ye t found i t  neces
sary  to  apologize for you on th e  score of 
you th ."

B u t it  was h er ladyship  who took the  
in itia tiv e  and  aet an  evening for en te rta in 
ing Misa B elinda and her niece, in com pany 
w ith  several o ther ladies, w ith  the  beat 
bohea, th in  bread and bu tter, plum -oake 
and various o ther delicacies.

“ W hat do th ey  do a t such p la c e s? ” 
asked Ootavia. “  H alf-past 5 is p re tty  
early .”

“ W e spend some tim e a t th e  tea-table, 
m y dear,” explained Міва B elinda. " A n d  
afterw ards, we—we сопѵегве. A few of us 
p lay  w hist. I  do not. I  feel as if I  were 
no t olever enough, and  I get flurried too 
easily b y —by differences of opinion.”

“ I  should th in k  it  w asn 't very exoiting,” 
said O ctavia. “ I  don’t  fancy I  ever went 
to  an  en te rta in m en t w here th ey  did n o th 
ing bu t d rink  tea  and ta lk .”

“  I t  is no t our in ten tion  or desire to be 
exciting, m y dear,” Miss Belinda replied, 
w ith  m ild d ignity . “ A nd an im proving 
conversation is frequently  m ost beneficial 
to  the  parties engaged in i t .”

“ I ’m a fra id ,” O ctavia observed, “ th a t  I 
never heard  m uch im proving oonveraation.” 

She was really  no fonder of m asculine 
society th an  th e  generality  of girls, bu t she 
oould not help wondering if there  would be 
any  young m en pre8ent, and if, indeed, 
th e re  were any young m en in Slowbridge 
who m ight possibly be produced upon 
festive occasions, even thongh ord inarily  
kept in tb e  background. She had  not

heard  Miss B elinda m ention  any 
m asculine nam e, so far, bu t th a t  of the  
cura te  of S t. Jam ea’, and, when she had 
seen h im  pass th e  house, she had  not found 
his в і іт  blaok figure and fa in t ecclesiastic 
whiskers especially interesting .

I t  m uat be oonfeseed th a t  M iss B elinda 
suffered m any pangs of anxiety  in  looking 
forw ard to her young kinsw om an’s first 
appearance in  society. A tea a t L ady 
Theobald’s house constitu ted  form al p re 
sentation  to th e  Slowbridge world. E ach  
young lady, w ith in  th e  pale of genteel 
society, having arrived  a t years of discre
tion, on re tu rn ing  hom e from  boarding- 
sohool, w as invited  to  tea  a t Oldolough 
H all. D aring  an en tire  evening, sho was 
the  subject of w atchful critic ism . H er de
portm ent was rem arked, h er accom plish
m ents displayed, she perform ed h er new 
“ pieces ” upon th e  piano, she waa draw n 
into conversation by her hostess, and upon 
the tim id  m odesty of her replies, and  the  
reverencc of her listening a ttitn d es, de
pended h er fn tn re  social sta tu s . So it  was 
very n a tu ra l indeed th a t  Міев B elinda 
ehould bo anxious.

“ I  wonld wear som ething ra th e r  quiet 
and—and sim ple, m y dear O ctavia,” she 
aaid. “ A w hite m uslin , perhaps, w ith 
blue ribbons.”

“ W ould you ? ” answ ered Octavia. Then, 
after appearing to reflect upon th e  m atte r 
a few seconds, “  I ’ve got one th a t  would do 
if i t ’s w arm  enough to  wear it. I  bought it 
in New York, b u t i t  cam e from  P aris . I ’ve 
never w orn i t  y e t.”

“  I t  would be n icer th an  any th ing  elae, 
m y love,” said M iss Belinda, delighted to 
find h er difficulty so еавііу disposed of. 
N othing ia so charm ing  in  th e  dress of a 
young girl as pure sim plicity . O ur Slow
bridge young ladies rare ly  w ear any th ing  
b u t w hite for evening. Мівв Chickie 
assured me, a few weeks ago, th a t  she had  
made fifteen w hite т и в ііп  dresses all a fter 
one sim ple design of h er ow n.”

“ I  should th in k  th a t  was particu larly  
nice m yself,” rem arked O ctavia, im 
partia lly . “  I  B hou ld  be glad one of th e  
fifteen d id n 't belong to me. I  should feel 
aa if people m ight say, wben I  camo in to  a 
room, ‘ Good gracious, th e re ’s ano ther.’ "

“ T he first was m ade for M iss 
Lucia G aston, who is L ady  T heobald’s 
niece,” replied Miss B elinda, m ildly. 
“ A nd th ere  are few young ladios in Slow
bridge who would no t desire to em ulate her 
exam ple.”

“  O h,” said O ctavia, “ I  dare say she is 
very nice, and all th a t, bu t I  don’t  believe 
I should care to  copy her dreBsea. I  th in k  
I ahould draw  th e  line th e re .”

B u t she Baid it  w ithou t any ill-nature, 
and sensitive as M iss B elinda was upon 
the subjeot of h er cherished ideaa, she 
could not take  offence.

W hen the  eventful evening arrived, 
there w as excitem ent in m o re  th an  one 
establishm ent upon H igh Btreet, and the  
stree ts in its  vicinity . T he stories of the  
diam onds, th e  gold-diggers, and  the  silver- 
m ines had  been added to , and embellished, 
in the  m ost o rnate  and Btartling m anner. 
I t  waa well known th a t  only Lady 
Theobald 's fine appreciation  of Miss 
B elinda B a sse tt’s feelings h ad  induced 
her to  extend h er hospitalities to  th a t 
lady ’s nieco.

“ I  would prefer, m y dear,” said more 
th an  one discreet m atron  to  h er daughter,
as they  a ttire d  them selves, “ I  would
m uch perfer th a t  you would rem ain  near 
me during  th e  earlier p a r t of th e  evening
 before we know how th is  young lady
m ay tu rn  out. L e t your m anner tow ard 
her be kind, b u t not fam iliar. I t  is well to 
be on th e  safe side.”

W hat precise line of conduot it  was 
generally an tic ipated  th a t  th is  gold-digging 
and silver-m ining young person would 
adopt, it  would be diffionlt to say ; it  is 
sufficient th a t  th e  general sentim ents 
regarding h er were of a d iatruatfu l, if not 
tim orous natu re .

To Miss B asse tt, who felt all th is  in the 
very a ir  she b reathed, th e  g irl's innocence 
of th e  condition of affaira was even a little  
touching. W ith  all her splendor, Bhe was 
not a t all ha rd  to pleaae, and had  quite 
awakened to an in terest in the  im pending 
social event. She seemed in  good spirits, 
and talked m ore th an  waa her custom, 
g iv irg  Міѳв B elinda graphio descriptions of 
varioaa festal gatherings she had  attended 
in New York, when she seemed to have 
been very gay indeed, and to  have worn 
very beautifu l dresses, and aleo to have 
had ra th e r  m ore th a n  h er share of partners. 
Tho phraees she used and the  dancea she 
described were all strange to Misa B elinda, 
and tended to reduoing her to a bewildered 
condition, in whioh she felt m uch tim id  
am azem ent a t the  in trep id ity  of the  New 
Y ork young ladiea, and no alight auspicion 
of the  “ G erm an ”—aa a th rea trio a l kind of 
dance, involving ex traord inary  figurée, and 
an ex traord inary  am ount of a tten tio n  from  
p artn ers  of the  stronger sex.

I t  m ust be adm itted , however, th a t  by 
th ia  tim e, no tw ith stand ing  the  various 
Bhocks she  h ad  received, Miss B elinda had  
begun to disoover in h er young guest divers 
good qualities w hich appealed to her affec
tionate  and susceptible old h eart. In  the  
first place, the  girl had  no sm all affections ; 
indeed, if she had  been less unaffected she 
m ight have been less Bubject to severe 
com m ent. She waa good-natured, and 
generous to extravagance. H er m anner 
tow ards M ary Anne never ceased to arouse 
Miss B elinda to in terest. T here was not 
any condescension w hatever in it, and  yet 
it  could no t be called a vulgarly fam iliar 
m anner, it was ra th e r  an astonishingly 
sim ple m anner, somehow suggestive of a 
aubtile recognition of M ary A nne’s youth, 
and ill-luck in not having before her more 
lively prospects. She gave M ary Anne 
presents in shape of artioles of clothing a t 
w hich Slowbridge would have exclaim ed in 
ho rro r, if  th e  recipient had  dared to wear 
them  ; b u t when Miss Belinda expressed 
her regret a t theee indiscretions, Ootavia 
was quite  w illing to rectify  her m istakes.

“ Ah, well,” she aaid, “ I  can give her 
eome money, and Bhe can buy в о т е  th ings 
for herself.” W hioh ahe proceeded to do ; 
and when, under her miatreBB' direction, 
M ary Anne purchased a atout brown 
m erino, she took quite  an in tereat in her 
in m aking it.

“ I  w ouldn’t  m ake it ao Bhort in th e  w aist 
and во full in the  sk irt, if I  were you,” she 
said. “ T h e re ’s no reaaon w hy i t  shou ldn’t 
fit, you know ,” thereby  w inning th e  houae- 
m aiden’s undying adoration , and adding 
m uch to th e  shapeliness of th e  garm ent.

“ I  am  sure Bhe has a good h e a r t,” Miss 
Belinda said to  heraelf, as th e  days went 
by. “  She is like M artin  in th a t. I  dare 
say ehe finds m e very ignoran t and silly.
I  often вее in h er face th a t  she is unable to 
understand  m y feeling about thinga ; bu t 
Bhe never aeems to laugh a t me, nor th in k  of 
me unkindly. A nd she is very, very p retty , 
though, perhaps, I  ought no t to th in k  of 
th a t  a t a ll.”

C H A PT E P , IX .
WHITE MUSLIN.

As the  good little  sp inster was array ing  
herself on th ia p a rticu la r evening, having 
laid upon th e  bed tho grea ter portion of 
her m odeat splendor, Bhe went to  h er w ard
robe, and  took therefrom  th e  saored ban d 
box contain ing  her best cap. All the  ladies 
of Slowbridge wore caps, and  all being 
resfeotfu lly  plagiarized from  L ady
Theobald, w ithou t any  reference to age, 
size, com plextion or dem eanor, the  result 
was som etim es a  little  try ing . L ady
T heobald’s head-dresses were of a  severe 
and bristling  order. T he of lace whioh they  
were composed waa induced by some 
ingonious device to form  itself into 
aggressive quillings, the  bows seemed lined 
w ith buckram , the  strings n ie ther floated 
nor fluttered.

“ To a m ajestic person, the  style is very 
app ro p ria te ,'’ Miss B elinda had  said to 
O ctavia, th a t  very day ; “ but to one who 
is not so, it  is ra th e r  try ing . Som etim es, 
indeed, I  have almost wished th a t  Miss 
Chickie would vary  a little m ore in her 
designs."

Perhaps the sight of the varions Articles

oontained in  two of th e  five trunka had 
inspired these doubts in th e  dear old lad y ’s 
br^aat ; it  is oertain , a t least, ав she took 
tho  best cap up, a fa in t sigh flu ttered  upon 
her lips.

“ I t  ia vory largo—for a sm all person,” 
Bho said. “  A ud 1 am  not a t all sure th a t 
am ber is becoming to  mo."

And ju st a t th a t  m om ent th ere  came a 
ta p  a t tho door, w hich she knew waB from  
O ctavia.

She laid th e  cap back in some confusion 
a t  being surprised  iu a m om ent of 
weakness.

“  Come in , m y love," Bhe Baid.
O ctavia pushed th e  door open, aud 

oame in . She had  not dressed yet, and 
h ad  on her w rapper and вііррегв, wltich 
were both  of quilted  gray silk, gayly 
em broidered w ith  carnations. B u t Mies 
B elinda had  seen both  w rapper and Blippers 
before, and h ad  become used to th e ir  
anmptuouaneBB ; w hat ehe had  no t seen 
was th e  trifle the  girl held in her hand.

“ See here .” she said. “ See w hat I havo 
been m aking for you."

She looked quite  elatod, nnd laughed 
tr iu m p h an tly .

“ I did not know I could do it un til I 
tr ie d ,” she said. “ I h ad  Been som e in 
New York, and I  had  the  laoe hy m e. 
And I  havo enough left to m ake ruffles for 
your neck and wrista. I t ’s M echlin.”

“ My dear ! ” exclaim ed Miss Belinda. 
“ My dear ! ”

O ctavia laughed Bgain.
“  D on’t  you know w hat it  is ? ” she said. 

“ I t  isn ’t like a Slowbridge cap ; b u t i t ’s a 
cap, nevertheless. T hey w ear th em  like 
th is  in New York. A nd I th in k  they  are 
ever so m uch p re ttie r.”

I t  waa tru e  th a t  it  was not like a Slow
bridge cap, and it was also tru e  th a t  it was 
p re ttie r. I t  was a delicate affair of softly 
quilled lace, adorned here and the re  w ith 
loops of pale sa tin  ribbon.

“ L et me try  i t  on ,” said O ctavia, 
advancing, and in a m inu te  Bho had  done 
so, and tu rned  Miss B asse tt about to  faoe 
herself in the  glass. “ T here ! "  Bhe said. 
“ Is  th a t  be tte r th a n  well, th a n  em u la t
ing L ady  Theobald ? ”

I t  was so very p re tty , and  so becoming, 
and Misa B elinda waa so touched by the 
g irl’s innocent enjoym ent, th a t  th e  tears 
came in to  her eyes.

“ M y m y love,” she faltered , “ it  is ao
beautifu l and expensive, th a t  — though 
indeed I  don’t  know how to  th an k  you—I 
am  afra id  I  should not dare to  w ear i t .”

“  O h,” answ ered O ctavia, “ th a t’s non
sense, you know. I  am  sure th e re ’s no 
reason w hy people shouldn’t  wear becom 
ing th ings. Besides, I  thou ld  be awfully 
d isappointed . I  d idn’t  th in k  I  could make 
it, and  I ’m  real proud of it. You don’t 
know how becoming it  is .”

Misa B elinda looked a t h er reflection and 
faltered. I t  was beooming.

“ My love," sho protested, fa in tly , “ real 
M echlin I T here is really  no such lace in 
Slowbridge ! ”

All the  b e tte r ,” said O ctavia, cheerfully. 
“ I ’m glad to hear th a t. I t  isn ’t  ono b it too 
nice for you.”

To Miss B e linda’s astonishm ent, she 
drew  a Btep nearer to her, and gave one of 
th e  aatin  loopa a queer, careseing little  
touch, w hich actually  seemed to mean 
som ething. A nd then suddenly th e  girl 
stooped, w ith  a little  laugh, and gave her 
au n t a light kiss on her cheek.

“ T here ! ” she said. “ You m ust take it 
from  me for a present. I ’ll go and make 
th e  ruffles th is  m inute, and you m ust wear 
those, too, and let people вее how Btylish 
you can be.”

A nd w ithout giving Miss B aesett tim e to 
speak, she ran  out of th e  room, and left tho 
dear old lady w arm ed to th e  heart, tearfu l, 
delighted, frightened.

(To be C ontinued).

From Penury to AfHuence.
В. К . Jam ison , the  banker, whose w ealth 

nobody exactly knows, w ent to P h iladel
phia in h is boyhood w ithou t money enough 
in h is pooket to pay a week’s board, says 
th e  News.

D irector W illiam  S i S tokley knows w hat 
i t  is to m ake candy w ith h is own hands 
and sell it  over a little  counter in hia own 
shop.

Poatm aster-G eneral W anam aker began 
h is business life as a  clerk in a M arket 
stree t store upon a m igh ty  sm all salary. 
H e used to pay five oents for h is daily 
dinner, coneisting of a pieoe of pie and a 
glass of m ilk.

F ra n k  Siddall, the  great soap m anufac
tu re r, and th e  owner of some of the  
choicest property  on the  Jersey  ooast, to 
say noth ing of m ineral in terests in Georgia, 
for years kept a ra th e r  insignificant gro
cery Btore n ear E ig h th  and Callow hill 
streets.

Jo h n  B. Gest, Vice-PreBident of the  
F id e lity  T ru s t G om pany, used to  wait 
for law  oases in a little  office, generally in 
vain.

George W. Childs worked for a long tim e 
in  th is  oity a t such a  ваіагу th a t  he only 
paid  tw enty-five cents for his noonday 
m eals by p ractic ing  rigid economy.

A nthony J .  Drexel, who is w orth more 
th a n  tw enty-five m illions of dollars, was 
the  son of a poor p o rtra it p a in te r and 
thought him self lucky when he got a 
trifling  stipend aa a clerk in  hia fa th e r 's  
i t t le  brokerage offioe.

The Unnecessary Verbiage of JLaw.
T he world haa ou trun  th e  oourts and 

legal technicalities have outlived th e ir  use
fulness. T he progress of the  people has 
been tow ard  oommon-sense m ethods in all 
thingB, and th e  law yer’s “  w hereases,” 
“ aforesaids,” and “ p arties of the  first 
p a r t” m ust be relegated to  oblivion. There 
is a dem and springing up for plain, direct 
E nglish . T here is really  no sound reason 
why, to  a m an of o rd inary  intelligence, 
legal docum ents should be unintelligible. 
T he technical verbiage employed is a relict 
of th e  age when th a t  whioh was m ysterious 
and  could no t be understood was esteemed 
to be beyond th e  com prehension of the  
com m on herd . T he use of uncom m on 
E nglish  in purely business oircles would 
not be endured. W hy, then , should the  
tran sfe r  of a рібсе of property  be a prooess 
so laby rin th in e  and so m ysterious th a t  a 
m an of sound sense cannot fathom  it  ? I t  
h as been estim ated  th a t  the  dropping of 
th e  le tte r  и in  such worda as honour, 
labour and th e  like has added to  th e  world 
each year w hat is equivalent to th e  p ro 
ductive capacity  of 500 able-bodied men. 
W h at would we not gain if from  every 
legal paper and from  every legal su it there  
should be removed th a t  vast m ass of super
fluity, th a t  an tique \  erbiage, th a t  bulk of 
repetition  and solemn aenaeleasnesa th a t  
now enw raps them  as its  shell enw raps 
th e  clam  ?

Life in Chicago.
V isitor (in Chicago)—I  should th in k  you 

would be dreadfully  afra id  of bu rg lars in a 
placo like thia.

H ostess—B urg lars?  Mercy, no. W e don’t 
m ind th e  burglars. I t ’s th e  polica we’re 
afra id  of.

Of Two Evils Choose the Lesser.
M rs. L u m k in s—Joshua, I  am  going to  a 

den tist s to have a tooth pulled out. You 
m ind th e  baby while I 'm  gone.

M r. L . (jum ping for h is h a t)—Say, you 
m ind the  baby and I ’ll go get a too th  pulled, 
you know.

M any a tow ering am bition  has been 
crushed, m any a cupful of happiness has 
been converted in to  dregs of b itterness, 
from  tho neglect of a young m an to beoome 
thoroughly  acquain ted  w ith  a girl before 
m arriage.

M r. S. M. D onaldson haa accom plished 
the  rem arkable feat of rid ing  h is bicycle 
from  E d inburgh  to London, 394 m iles, in 2 
days, G hours and 50 m inu tes—less th an  55 
hou rs—over roads unfavorable from  wet- 
neEs. T his ів little  m ore th a n  7 m iles a n  
hoar ,  nclusive of t ime neoesaarily ta k e n  for 
rest and refreshment.

EGYPTIAN CHICKENS.

How They Are Hatched by Millions in Rude 
Incubators.

T he E gyptian  chickens are  sm aller than  
th e  A m erican variety  and the  eggs are only 
about ha lf as large as those laid  by the  
speckled hens on U ncle S am ’s farm . The 
E gyp tians are, however, fa r in  advance of: 
us in th e  science of raising  chickens, says 
F ra n k  G. C arpenter, and th e  incubating es
tab lishm ents of the  country h a tch  out eggs 
by tb e  m illions every year. A t a hatching 
estab lishm ent near the  pyram ids the  
farm ers trad e  fresh eggs for young chicks, 
and the  ra te  is two eggs per chick. A nother 
artificial egg hatchery  tu rn s  ont 500,000 
little  chickens every season, and th e  oven 
crop of chickens in E gypt am ounts, accord- 
to figures furnished me by the Consul- 
G eneral, to m ore th an  20,000,000 of 
chickens a year. W e have about $200,000,- 
000 w orth of money invested in the  fowl in 
d ustry  in the  U nited  S tates, an am ount so 
large th a t  all the  money of Ja y  Gould could 
not equal it, and  still we have to im port 
m ore th an  16,000,000 dozens of eggs every 
year. If  A m erica would adopt th e  E gy p 
tian  hatch ing  system  we could soil eggs in 
stead of buying them , and our farm ers 
m ight buy little  chickens to raise  a t a price 
of 20 cents a dozen. More th an  20,000,000 
of little  chickens are sold each year in th is  
way in E gypt, and th ere  is a regular busi
ness in chickens ju st about old enough to 
walk.

T he incubators are rude, one-story build
ings, m ade of undried bricks, so arranged 
th a t  th e  eggs aro laid upon cut straw  in 
racks in  room s, around the  ovens, w hich 
are kept fired in during tho hatch ing  sea
son. T he outside walls are very th ick  and 
are bu ilt so they re ta in  th e  heat, and  the 
only therm om eter used is the  blood of the 
boy or m an who attends the  fires. By long 
practice these men learn  ju st how ho t the  
ovens ought to be kept, and they  replenish 
tho fires as th e  weather dem ands. A sm all 
am ount of fuel is needed, and the  tem p era
tu re  of th e  oven is about th a t  of 98 degrees 
above zero. The fire is bu ilt up for eight 
or ten days before the  eggs are p u t in, to 
thoroughly  w arm  the  h u t, and a fte r  th is  
tim e it  does not go out during  the  season, 
w hich is from  M arch un til May. T he eggs 
are tu rned  four tim es a day while hatching. 
T he whole outfit of an establishm ent which 
hatches over 200,000 chickens a year does 
not, I  am  told, cost more th a n  125, and one 
m an  runs th e  whole m achine, keeping the 
fires, buying and tu rn ing  th e  eggs, and sell
ing th e  chickens. T here are, in th is  in 
cubator, twelve com partm ents, each 70 feet 
long, GO feet wide and 16 feet high, and 
each of these com partm ents will hold 7,500 
eggs a t a tim e, or 90,000 eggs in all. I t  
produced last year m ore th an  230,000 
chickens and did th e  work of m ore th an
20,000 hens.

.Earning a Million Dollars.
W hat about the  distribution  of w ealth  ? 

F o rtunes Buch as the w oild never saw sinoe 
th e  days when "g rea t estates ruined I ta ly ” 
are growing up in the A m erican Republio. 
We have four or liv e  m en who are w orth 
from  one hundred m illions to two hundred 
m illions apicce, we havo sixty or B even ty  
whose fo rtu n ts  are estim ated  a t from  
tw e n ty  m illions to a hund ied  m illions, 
while as for simple m illionaires they  are 
fa r too num erous to be counted. Consider 
w hat tho possession of a single m illion 
m oans. Consider how long it  would take 
an A m erioan m echanic or Am erioan 
lab o rer—I will not вау suoh protected 
A m erican laborers as the  coal m iners of 
Illinois or Pennsylvania—afte r support
ing him eelf and his fam ily, to  save a 
m illion_dollars. How m any lifetim es ? F o r 
though he were to  live to the  ag e  of Methu- 
salah he could not save a m illion dollars. 
I f  you would get any intelligible idea of 
w hat these fortunes of m illions, tens of 
m illions, всогеа of m illions a n d  hundreds of 
m illions really m ean, figure up how m any 
workingm en's incarnes— deduoting of course 
the  necessary subsistence of a  m an  and 
fam ily, for even th e  slave owner had  to 
a llow  th a t  to  th e  ф *ѵ е—it w ould  take  to 
m ake such incomes a a  theae fortunée re- 
preaent.

And look again. -W hile theae m onstrous 
fo rtunes are gathering in tbe  handa of a few, 
one has bu t to read our daily papers to  see 
how fam iliar we are becoming w ith  oondi- 
tionB th a t  we once thought possible only in 
effete m onarchies of the  old world, and 
could not exist in  the  free a ir  of our dem o
cra tic  republio—w ith tram p s and paupera 
and beggars ; w ith  charities th a t  show the 
need of charity , with destitu tion  and 
sta rvation , w ith  crimes and suicides caused 
by w ant, or fear of w ant ; w ith a struggle 
for existence on the p a rt of great classes of 
the people th a t  makes life hard , b itte r and 
ofttimeB im bru ting—a atruggle which grows 
not lesa, tm t more intense as theae great 
fortunes go rolling up .—Henry George at 
Baltimore.

The Syndicate of Specallsts,
T he exposure of G raham ’s and of 

B rodie’s fraudulent perform ances a t N ia 
gara Falla haa had the  unexpected effeot 
of throw ing the  light of publicity  upon a 
little  syndicate of newspaper reporters in 
Buffalo, the m em bers of whioh have been 
lending them selves to th e  schemes of im 
posters of the  Brodie and G raham  stripe. 
These reportera have acted aa th e  corree- 
pondents of the  papera in  nearly  all the 
large oitiea of the  oountry, and  it  haa 
been th e ir  duty  to telegraph “  apeciala ” 
a t ratea whioh are considered highly 
rem unera tive. T heir oonnection 
w ith Buffalo papera give them  unusual 
facilities for news gathering and had  they  
been content w ith the legitim ate busineaa 
they  m ight have done very well a fte r the  
m anner of th e ir  b re thern  in o ther cities. 
B u t they  were too am bitious. T hey tried 
to establish a "  oorner” in newa and it 
m ust be confessed th a t they  were running 
m atte rs  p re tty  m uch as they  chose, when 
they tried  to foist upon the  wcrld 
th e  story  of G raham ’s adventure in 
in a barre l. I t  was a clever enough “ fake” 
and paid the  Byndicate well and they  aid 
equally well w ith the  Brodie story , but 
then  came a  reaotion. I t  was soon 
proved th a t  the  reports were absurdly  u n 
tru th fu l and the  papers in o ther cities th a t 
had  been duped by th e ir  Buffalo co rre
spondents began to m ake inquiries. I t  was 
not long before the  real facts in th e  case 
were diacovered and now i t  looks very 
m uch as if ano ther syndicate m u st go down 
before a burst of publio indignation.

T he boys have been b righ t and en te rp ris 
ing and have seriously im peded th e  regular 
channel for news, bu t they  m ade the  m is
take whioh m any older m en have m ade of 
no t knowing where to  draw  the  line.— 
Rochester Democrat.

Knowledge Costs Money.
I ra te  P a tro n —See here, sir, I  dropped a 

nickle in to  th is  m achine, and  noth ing  came 
out.

A gent—If nothing oame out, th a t  shows 
i t ’s em pty.

“ B u t, sir, w hat do I  get for m y nickle ? "
“  In fo rm ation .”

Self Preservation.
W ealthy  Old G ent—W hat ! M arry  my 

daughter ? You are being supported by 
your father.

S u ito r—Yes, sir, but m y fathor is tired  
supporting me, and I thought I ’d better get 
in to  ano ther fam ily.

ів“ Т іп у ” Q aan trell, th e  E nglish  jockey, 
now riding for a stable in Pennsylvania . 

H e is a little  fellow, not m ore th an  four 
feet in height. H e haa had  a wide ex
perience in  h is calling. H e has had  m ounts 
in hundreds of raoes in E ngland, including 
a num ber of D erbys. H e has ridden in the 
G rand P rix  a t P aris, Ьав plied the  whip and 
spurs in South Africa, and has raced on 
every track  in A ustralia. H e h as  been iu 
th e  west for som etim e, and ia m aking  his 
way back to E ngland, having got as fa r  aa 
the Keystone State.  -

ROMAN UlltL AND DOLL.

Touching Scene Brought to Light in the 
Ancient Italian City.

In  M ay las t the  workm en who were 
digging th e  foundation for th e  new law 
courte in Rom e discovered a B aroophagns 
buried th ir ty  feet below th e  Burface. Immo- 
m ediatcly th e  telephohe called to th e  spot 
th e  m em bers of tho Arcbæological C om 
m ission ; soientifio and lite ra ry  m en who 
w atch w ith jealous care all the  excavations 
m ade in  the  E te rn a l C ity . U nder th e ir  
direction it  was carefully raised and opened. 
W ith in  lay  th e  skeleton of a  young girl, 
w ith  the  rem ains of th e  linen in which 
ehe had  been w rapped, в о т е  brow n leavea 
from  the  m yrtle  w reath  w ith  which, 
em blem atic of her you th , sho h ad  been 
crowned in death . On h er hands were 
four rings, of which ono waa th e  double 
betro thal ring  of plain gold, and ano ther 
w ith  F ile tus, th e  nam e of her betro thed, 
engraved upon it. A large and m oat exqni- 
aite am ethyet broooh, in E tru sc a n  Betting 
of th e  finest work, oarved am ber pina, 
and a gold necklet with w hite sm all pen
d an ts  were lying about. B u t w hat is m ost 
strange, os being alm ost unique, was a doll 
of oak wood, beautifu lly  carved, tho jo in ts 
a rticu lated  so th a t  the  legs and arm s and 
bands move on sockets, th e  hands and feet 
d a in tily  cut, w ith sm all and delicate nails. 
The featu res and the  h a ir  were carved out 
in th e  m ost m inu te and oareful way, the  
h a ir waving low on the  forehead, aud neing 
bound w ith  a fillet. On th e  outside of the  
sarcophagus was sculptured h er nam e, I ry- 
pbæ na C reperia, and a touching scene, 
doubtless fa ith fu lly  representing  her p a r t
ing w ith  her paren ts. Bhe is lying on a low 
bed and striv ing  to raise  hereelf on h er left 
arm  to  speak to her heartb roken  fa ther, 
who stands leaning on h er bedstead, his 
head bowed w ith  grief, while her m other 
sits on the  bed, her head covered, weeping. 
I t  веетв  b u t yesterday, во n a tu ra l ia the 
scene, and yet it  was nearly  18 oenturiea 
ago th a t  these stricken  p aren ts  laid so te n 
derly away th e ir  dearly beloved daughter 
w ith her o rnam ents and her doll.— Youths' 
Companion.

Kissing on the Platform.
“ B ohem ian "  w rites in the  S t. Thom as 

Journal: T he railw ay B tations are the 
great kissing m a rts  of th e  world. I t  ia 
the re  you can see kiaaing in all ita styles, 
and  it  is in teresting  to  w atch  th e  people 
doing th e  kisBing aot. All th e  different 
varieties of kiBSing known to civilized and 
uncivilized men can be seen, and to witneBB 
the  exhibition takea all the  Bentiment out 
of a kiss for th e  spectator. People in every 
walk of life go to  th e  raiiw ay sta tion  to 
m eet friends and relatives, and th e  styles of 
kissing to be found there  are  about aa 
p len tifu l as the  leaves th a t  atrew  the  brooks 
of V allom brosa. Bome oome together 
w ith  a quick m ovem ent, a  B hoit, sharp  
report and break away again, the  osculatory 
exercise being over before it  had  hardly  
begun. T h is  is the o rd inary  kiss of g ree t
ing between friends and relatives. T he 
kiss th a t  occupies about the  m edium  
duration  of tim e is th a t  between husband 
and wife. T he husband  for в о т е  weeks past 
has pu t in juat a “ m iserable ” tim e w hilst 
his wife has b een  ru stica tin g  w ith  frienda. 
The poor fellow has been out w ith  th e  boys 
every n ight, playing w hist, b illiards, taking 
in  everything in the shape of fun, and taken 
altogether haa been having a very ruddy  
tim e. To tell the  tru th  he is not sorry  to 
see hia “ p a rd n e r” back, bn t he cannot fo r
get w hat a "  m iserable "  tim e he has been 
having, and he haa to m ake out he is more 
pleased th a t  she is back th a n  he really is, 
and he m akes a desperate a ttem p t to kiss 
her as he used to in th e  old days before and 
juBt after m arriage. B u t he has not the  
staying power and the  kies is only a counter
fe it—there  is no t th e  cling to  it  there  was 
when tho couple were only lovers. T he 
true  lo v e r’B kies is a th ing  of beauty  and a 
joy forever. As soon as they get th e ir  eyes 
upon eaoh other, these two souls w ith but a 
single thought fall upon eaoh o ther's  necks, 
wind th e ir  arm s around each o ther w ith  a 
lock h itoh  a t th e  back, tb e ir  lips come to 
gether w ith  a loud report, w hich gradually  
dies away like a d is tan t echo, th e  lips are 
slowly draw n ap art, the  arm s unwound and 
the  cjinging kiss is over. T here is no p er
sons in the  wide world во oblivioua to  w hat 
ia paasing around th e m a a  a couple engaged 
in a  clinging kiesing bee, and they  will 
Btand righ t there  and cling no m a tte r  if 300 
persona are taking it  in . A case of thia 
kind waa witnessed a t th e  sta tion  th e  o ther 
day. A young dnde w aited around for 
eeveral tra in s, and when no fam iliar faoe 
showed up in  the  crowd he would re tire  
looking disconsolate. A t last th e  p a rty  he 
was looking fur appeared. She was a young 
girl of the  dudine order. H e could barely 
restra in  him self un til Bhe came w ith in  reaoh. 
Aa aoon as he dared he m ade a  dash and 
grabbed the  object of hia affeotion. “ Oh, 
m e d a w lin ! ” he exolaimed, and th e ir  lips 
m et in  a  olinging kias. T he brim  of her 
big h a t cam e down over th e  dude’s little  
head and  oompletely h id  it  from  view. 
Those behind them  stopped to enjoy the  
Bight, and a sm all boy fired a volley in to  
them  like th is :  “ B reak  away there I ”
"C o m e off the  ro o a t!” “ A in’t  we all in 
i t ? "  B u t they  paid no a tten tio n  to th e  
gags, and  did not break  away till th ey  were 
good and ready.

Demoralizing Drinks.

"G ive me a g reat double-barreled, oentre- 
fire, back aotion d rink  of soda and phos
p hate ,” ordered a jolly oustom er a t a drug 
store las t n ight. “  Do you know w hat thia 
favorite of youra is doing for y o u ? "  asked 
the  venerable druggiat, as th e  oustom er 
d rained h is glass. “ Killing th e  nausea in 
m y stom ach’,’ was]the reply. "Yes, and i t ’s 
killing your stom ach, too. Some of these 
daya you’ll w ant it  oopper-plated, and 
you’ll w ant in vain. P hosphate  is в о т е - 
th ing  th a t  no one should take  exoept 
a fter a full meal. W hy ? W ell, I 
will explain. You wouldn’t  th in k  th a t 
th e  inflam m able ends of m atches were a 
proper th ing  to  eat, would yo u ?  B u t 
phosphate is derived from  phOBphorua, and 
if you uaed it  to exceesit will burn  out your 
stom ach ju st as alcohol would if used in 
excess. You feel benefited by it  now, bu t 
if } ou keep on th e  tim e will oome when yoa 
will w ish th a t yon had  never heard  of 
phosphato. Of oourse, we sell it  because 
there is a foolish craze for it, bu t I  advise 
no one to  nse m uch of the  fiery substance.” 
“ Should no one use it  a t a l l ? ” “ In  
m oderate quan tities  ju st a fte r a full meal 
it  will not h u r t any one ; bu t bew are of 
using it  ів ехоэва or on an em pty atom ach, 
for if you do th a t  organ will need half- 
Boling and heeling some tim e .”

Knowledge is Bliss.
M rs. H . A rlem  F la tte —I  w anted to see 

th a t  new play a t th e  Dow ntow n T heatre  
to-n ight, b u t the  critics say  th e  play ia a 
failure, and the  w eather reporta say it  is 
going to rain .

M r. H . A rlem  F la tte —T hen  let ua go by 
all m eans. T he p lay  will be charm ing and 
th e  w eather delightful.

Luck.
F ira t T ram p  -  Some folka is born lucky. 

R em ’ber B ill t'oaks ?
Seoond tra m p —Yep.
F irs t  T ram p —H e got in to  Sw eipier’s 

brew ery the  o ther n igh t a n ’ was drowned 
in  a  beer vat.

Patient Waiting No Loss.

Confiding Son—M other, w b a t’s th e  best 
way to propose to a girl ?

M other—W hen th e  rig h t girl oomes 
along, m y son, you won’t need any advice.

Joseph Arch, th e  E nglish  labor leader, 
is a s tou t m an w ith a pock-m arked, w eather 
beaten face, covered w ith stubby beard. 
H is eyes are blue. W hen roused by exoite
m ent his chest expands, hia voice roars 
and he exhibits th e  characteristics of an 
ftDgry lion.

G U R R E N ! '  T O P I C S .

On S a tu rd ay  th e  c ity  of London elected a 
L ord  M ayor and two Sheriffs. As an  evi
dence th a t  the  day of disabilities is over, it 
is only п е с ев в а гу  to s ta te  th a t  th e  now 
L ord  M ayor is a  H ebrew  and a Jew , ono 
Sheriff a C atholic and the  o ther an  A theist.

I t  is said th a t  a vast a rm y  of tram p a  ia 
abroad along tb e  en tire  length  of the  P en n 
sylvania R ailw ay, and  like a sw arm  of 
locusts is devouring everyth ing  ediblo in its 
track . D ecent, peaceable people are  alarm ed  
a t th e  іп ѵ аѳ іо п . F arm ers  are a t  th e  meroy 
of these tram ps, ra ilw ay  oars are  pillaged 
and tra in  hands assaulted . T he queer 
th in g  about tho m a tte r  is th a t  these tram p s 
cam e from  th e  m ines, factories and foun
dries of P ennsy lvan ia , th e  m ost h ighly 
p rotected  S ta te  in th e  U nion, and  th e  m en 
are th e  offspring of the  over proteoted 
trades.

T h e  m otto  of th e  B ritish  V olunteers is 
“  Defenoe, not defiance.” T hey are  wholly 
for hom e proteotion and cannot bo Bent 
abroad. T he W ar Office has ju s t elaborated 
a schem e of defence and now every volun
tee r knows exaotly w here he ia to be plaoed 
in a tim e of invasion, w hat ia requ ired  of 
h im  and how he is to  get to  hia d es tin a 
tion. I t  is noticeable th a t  in  th e  a rran g e
m ent Scotland has m ore volunteers th a n  
will be required iu  h er defence. H aving 
mado herself all serene she will send to 
the assistance of E ngland  th e  tw o H ig h 
land and South of Scotland Brigades, w ith 
tho guns of th e  F ife , A yr, Galloway, A ber
deen and Inverness A rtillery  Corps, be
sides movable batteries of garrison  gunners 
from  th e  веѵ еп brigades, and  garrison 
gunners of the  second class from  the  Banff, 
Argyll, C aithness and O rkney brigades. 
F o u r days afte r th e  o rder for m obilization 
every volunteer will be a t h is destina tion .

O ntakio does not lack law yers. Som e
tim es we are  inclined to th in k  thore are too 
m any of them , bu t we oannot sym pathize 
w iih the  m easures th a t  are spoken of to 
reduce the  supply. One p lan  is to  compel 
the  studen ts to a tten d  the  L aw  School both 
m orning and afternoon, thua d iscrim inating  
against these who depend for support upon 
th e  ваіагіев they  earn  in  th e  offices. A n
o ther plan is to raise  th e  fees for becoming 
aolicitor and  b a rris te r  from  $90 and  8100 
to 8400 and 8500. These changes would 
в іт р іу  leave th e  door open to rioh m en’s 
Bons, and olose ft  against th e  poor. A 
fa r bo tter B chem e would b e  to гаіве 
the  B tandard  of qualification — to 
m ake th e  exam inations harder. A head 
tes t is b e tte r  th a n  a pocket test. B y the  
way, is it  ju s t th e  th in g  to let a oom pany 
of law yers decide th e  te rm s upon whioh 
o ther m e n  shall be allowed to praotice law, 
or to let tho doctors' guild fix th e  b arriers 
surrounding th e  m edical profession ? Tbe 
m erchan ts have no such olose corporation, 
nor have the  editors, nor the  carpenters, 
nor m any o ther claases of workers, who, 
to p u t it  m ildly, requ ire  m ore brains th a n  
tho law yers to mako a living. If  th e  law 
yers over-do th e  fencing-out business, the  
publio will be ap t to help tho  law students 
to  re-arrange the  whole system .

W ilk ie  C o llin s , th e  novelist and d ra m a 
tis t, died M onday. Some weeks ago i t  was 
cabled here th a t  Mr. Collins waa dying, bu t 
he afterw arda rallied  a n d  fo ra  tim e Beemed 
to  im prove. D eath , however, has over
taken h im  a t las t, and  w ith  hia life d isap 
pears one of the  fam iliar lite ra ry  figurea of 
th e  19th cen tury . W illiam  W ilkie Collins 
was the  eldest son of W illiam  Collins, the 
well-known pain ter of ru stic  scenes, and was 
born in London in  Ja n u a ry , 1824. A fter 
being educated a t a p riva te  school and 
spending two yeara w ith h is paren ts in 
I ta ly  he waa artic led  for four years to a 
firm  in the  tea trade, bu t he soon qu it to 
study law. H is firs t lite ra ry  production 
«vas a biography of h is fa ther, published in 
1848. F ro m  th is  tim e he devoted him self 
entirely  to  lite ra tu re , and published suc
cessively "A n to n in a ,” 1851; “ B asil,” 
1852 ; " Mr. R ay ’B Cash Book,” 1852 ; 
"  H ide and Seek,” 1854, etc. Soon a f te r
w ards he becam e a con tribu tor to the 
Household Word, and  h is “ A fter D ark  ” 
and “ The Dead S eo re t” are rep rin ts  of the 
tales w hich originally appeared in th a t 
periodical. In  1859 he published the 
“ Qaeen of H e a r t s ” and in 1860 his 
m asterpiece, “ The W om an in  W hite .” In
1862 “ No N a m e ” appeared, followed in
1863 by “ My M iscellanies ” and in  I860 by 
“ A rm adale.” “ T he M oonstone," “  M an to 
W ife"  and m any o ther works followed in 
rtt^id виссеввіоп. Of la te  years he has 
contributed  largely to Harper's Magazine. 
M r. Collins' works have been transla ted  
in to  alm ost every m odern language and 
have ru n  through several editions. H e was 
a m em ber of the  G uild of L ite ra tu re  and 
A rt. “ H e w rote “ The L ig h t H ouse,” 
firs t played in p riva te  a t Tavistook House 
and  a fterw ard  produced a t the  Olym pio 
T heatre . “ T he F rozen D eep" was p ro 
duced a t  Tavistock House by a com pany of 
am ateure, am ong whom was C harles 
D ickens. M r. Collins dram atized  “  The 
M oonstone" in  1877.

Many Years a Bachelor.

Young lady (to m iddle-aged gentlem an a t 
S ara toga)—Mr. R ivington, I  suppose you 
are  very fond of little  children  ?

Mr. R .—Yes, indeed ; passionately  fond 
of them .

Young lady—You have some of your own, 
have you not ?

M r. R — Oh, no ; I 'm  a baohelor.
Young lady (innocently) — You don 't 

m ean it ? How long have you been a 
baohelor ?

Indisputable Evidence.

D e P ole—W here do yon in tend  to spend 
your vacation?

De P o le—I  am  going to our m ilk m an ’s 
dairy  farm . T here is the  finest k ind  of fishing 
in  th a t  neighborhood.

“ H ub! You don’t take h is word for it, 
do y o u ? ”

“  No, indeed. W e’ve found young tro u t 
in  h is m ilk .”

Fond F a th e r—S ir, m y daughter ia the  
apple of m y eye. She shall continue under 
h er fa th e r’s wings. Van G all—T hanks. I  
waa juat going to speak about th a t .  Can you 
give us the  northw eat wing ?

л  t i m e l y  w a i l .
T h e  season grow s co ld er apace ,

T b e  w inds begin  to  ro a r  ;
So, w ben  you com e in to  th is  p lace ,

P lea se ,m is te r , s h u t th e  dooi*.

I t ’s m ost too  w arm  fo r fires as yet,
T hey 'd  open  every  po re  ;

B u t fro s t h a s  com e, m a n k in d  to  fre t,
So, m is te r , s h u t th e  door.

D o n 't le ave  i t  sw inging  w h ile  we sneeze,
A nd c h ris ten  you a  b o re ;

U nless you w a n t to  see u s  freeze,
W hy, h a n g  it , s h u t th e  doo r !

D on’t  m ake  us sh iv er ’ti ll  w e’re  blue,
A nd h a n k e r  fo r yo u r gore ;

Look h e r o ,  w e ’v e  s a i d  a l l  w e ’r e  g o i n g  t o  011 t h i s  
B u b j e c t ,  a n d  th e  n e x t  t h i n g  y o u  k n o w  w e’ll be 
o v e r  t b e r e  w i p i n g  t h e  f l o o r  u p  w i t h  you 

U n less  you s h u t  t h a t  door.
Bum m er resort ex trem ities. M attie  B ond 

(on th e  verandah of th e  M ountain  House)— 
H ere oomes a m an aoross th e  fields. Chorus 
of fem inine ehrieks—Oh 1 Oh ! 1 Oh I ! ! 
O h ! ! ! !  A m a n !  a m a n !  W h ere?” M at
tie  B ond—No, i t ’s noth ing  bu t a scarecrow 
afte r  all. C horus—T he m ean th in g  ! M a t
tie B ond—W ell, you needn’t  get m ad about 
it. T h a t’s m ore th a n  any  of you have 
discovered so fa r.—Time.

—H otel gaest (sitting  up in bed, w atch 
in  hand)—Six o’clock and nobody comes 
to  wake me. I  shall be sure to m iss the 
tra in .

A hum ane New York undertaker delayed 
a funera l th e  o ther day. T he dead m an 
had  not paid for h is first wife’s burial, and 
once the  undertaker got h im  in h is grip he 
did not propose to  give h im  up—dead or 
alive—until the bills were all paid. The 
m a tte r  wae settled by th e  pall-bearers con
trib u tin g  enough to appease th e  und er
taker, who allowed the  corpse to prooeed to 
the grave. U ndertakers’ ringa a ie  all of 
the ваше metal.

IRELAND AT PARIS.

Magnificent Specimens of Art in Textiles.
One of the m ost delioate exhibitors of 

long-skilled handicraft, a t th e  p resen t 
F renoh  exhibition, is from  th e  linen looms 
of Ireland , in the  form  of dam aek n a p 
kins out of a set of two dozon doilies, m ade 
for a jubilee gift to Queen V ictoria by a 
B elfast m anufactu re r. Theae doilieB are 
woven from  th e  fineet iinen yarn  whioh haa 
ever yet been spun from  flax fibre. T he 
napkin  is exhibited in its  unbleached Btate, 
and also in its  bleachcd and finished oon
dition . Upon each ia a strik ingly  faith fu l 
delineation of th e  faotory  from  whioh it  
oomes. T he building is photographed, as 
it  were, in th e  linen web. One of these 
dam ask doi'ies, about sixteen inches 
square, contains 3,060 th reads of w arp and 
4,012 th read s of woof, and  these th reads, 
joined together, would extend a distanoe of 
m ore th a n  two m iles. Y et the  napkin  
seems to be th e  m ereBt figment of goaaamer 
—a fabrio of ligh test ganae, a th in g  one 
m ight blow aw ay w ith  a b rea th .

T he d raugh tsm an  waa engaged fo r seven 
m onths in th e  p repara tion  of the  enlarged 
design—about twelve feet square—upon 
paper. T hia p lan  or m ap, so to speak, of 
th e  napk in  was divided by fine m aohine 
ru lings in to  12,000,000 squares, eaoh line 
s tand ing  for one th read  of th e  web. On 
the  dam ask w ork are  represented  44 d if
feren t вресіез of ferns, b irds, butterflies 
and flowers. I r ish  lace, hand-m ade, a t 100 
guineas a yard , handkerohiefs a t 8250 
each, and  m any o ther sam ples of exquisite 
skill and  patien t to il, from  th e  n o rth  of 
Ire land  looms, are included in th e  dieplay. 
In  fu rth e r  illu stra tion  of th is  g reat ind u s
try , th e re  ia a diaplay of flaxseed, th e  flax 
p lan t w ith  its  blue flower, flax straw , 
soutched flax and flax spun in to  yarn  an a  
wound upon bobbins ready  for weaving. 
T here are also illu stra ted  p lans of th e  d if
ferent processes of m aking dam asks, and 
the  en tire  exhibit is appropriately  su r
m ounted by one of the  m ost anoient speci
m ens of an I rish  flax wheel for spinning 
nen th read .

The Burdens of Womanhood.
Thousanda of women are Bilently suffer

ing untold m isery, sim ply because they  
sh rink  from  consulting a physician in  tlioBe 
num erous com plaints arising  from  func
tional irregu larities and disorders. M any 
a modeat g irl and wom an prefers to  bear 
h e r  heavy burden in silence ra th e r  th a n  to 
go to  the  fam ily  phyaioian for advice. All 
aufferers from  th ia  class of d isorders can, 
however, find p rom pt and sure relief in  D r. 
P ierce’s F avorite  P rescrip tion . I t  is a 
specific in Buch cases, and has brigh tened  
the  lives of countless women by resto ring  
th em  to perfect health .

Virtue in Good Coffee.
So extensive is th e  adu ltera tion  of coffee 

it  is not easy to obtain  th e  pure artiole, even 
although tho highest prices be paid. T he 
Bubstance oom m only used in  ad u lte ra tio n  
are chicory, roasted  graina, peas or beans. 
T he prinoipal elem ent of roaated chicory 
ia sugar. I t  ів useful in ooloring th e  decoc
tion , bu t adds noth ing  to its  v irtues. As 
for the  o ther substances, a lthough  th ey  
m ay be harm less, considering th e ir  use 
from  an economio point of view, no th ing  is 
m ade in buying coffee w hich oontaina them , 
even if the  price of th e  m ix ture  be m uoh 
under th a t  dem anded for the  pure artio le . 
Thia is evident when i t  is known th a t  not 
infrequently  w h at passes for low price 
coffee contains a t least 60 per cent, a d u l
tera tion . In  buying coffee th e  pure is 
actually  th e  cheapest. A nd in the  m a tte r  
of adu ltera tion  of th is  im p o rtan t artic le  of 
food there ia a w eighty consideration 
beyond th a t  of economy. T he m ore good, 
pure coffee th e re  is obtainable  th e  less will 
be th e  dem and for sp irituous liquors, for 
even th e  veriest toper will often choose the 
form er in preference to th e  la tte r .—Boston 
Herald.

Don't be Humbugged 
w ith th e  foolish idea th a t  C a ta rrh  cannot 
be cured ! T he world moves, and m edical 
soience ia progressive. T he proprietors of 
D r. Sage's C a ta rrh  R em edy will pay 8500 
rew ard  for a case of N asal C a ta rrh , no 
m a tte r  how bad or of how long standing, 
w hich th ey  cannot cure. R em edy sold by 
druggists a t only 50 cente.

Life is Mucli Wliat We Make it.
T ake tim e ; it ia no ива to fum e or fre t, 

or do as th e  angry housekeeper who h as 
got hold of the  wrong key, pushes, shakes 
and ra ttle s  it about the  lock u n til both  
are broken and th e  door is still unopened.

T he chief seoret in oom fort lies in  not 
Buffering trifles to vex ua and in  cu ltivating  
our undergrow th of sm all pleasures.

T ry  to regard p resen t vexations as you 
will regard  them  a m onth  hence.

Since we cannot get w hat we like let  us 
like w hat we can get.

I t  is not riohes, it  is not poverty, i t  ia 
h u m an  n a tu re  th a t  is th e  trouble.

The world is like a looking-glass. L augh 
a t it  and  it  laugha back ; frow n a t i t  and  it 
frow ns back.

A ngry thoughts oanker th e  m ind and  d is
pose it  to th e  w orst tem per in  th e  w orld— 
th a t  of fixed m alice and revenge. I t  is while 
in th is  tem per th a t  m ost men become 
orim inals. .

Show your aense by saying m uoh in  a 
few words.

T ry  to  speak some k ind word or do some 
kind deed each day of your life. You will 
be am ply repaid .

Set your w ork to  song .— Washington Post•

Poison th e  foun tain  and th e  s tream  is 
im pure ; poison the  blood, and its  ta in t is 
oarried th rough  th e  en tire  system —those 
innum erable veins and arteries carry  d is 
ease and death  instead  of life and v ita lity . 
Aa a result, you have H eadache, Sorofula, 
D yspepsia, K idney Disease, L iver C om 
p la in t and G eneral D ebility . An inactive 
L iver m eans poisoned blood ; C onstipation 
m eans poisoned blood ; K idney d isorder 
m eans poisoned blood. T he great an tido te  
for im pure blood in D r. P ierce’s Golden 
Medical D iscovery. A cting d irectly  upon 
the  affeoted organs, restores them  to  th e ir  
norm al oondition. “A word to th e  wise is 
sufficient.” The “ D iscovery ” is guaran
teed to  cure in all сазев of disease for w hich 
i t  is recom m ended, or m oney paid fo r it 
w ill be prom ptly  refunded.

The Same Thing.

“ I  see,” said Sm ith , laying down h is 
paper, “  th a t  old m an Skinflint has willed 
hia property  to  Groggins, the  saloon-keeper."

“ H ow ’s th a t  ? I  supposed th a t  he left i t  
a ll to hia aon, H a rry .”

"W ell, he did, but th a t  was only an  in 
d irec t w ay of leaving it  to G roggins.”

—Geese a t the no rth  will com m ence to  fly 
southw ard when th e  fall slo rm s break up 
the  w atering place aociety.

The Rev. D r. Menziea, m in iater of Aber- 
nyte, has, on th e  recom m endation  of th e  
Seoretary for Scotland, been appointed  
Professor of D ivin ity  and B iblical C riti- 
cism of S t. M ary’s College, S t. A ndrew s, 
in room of the late P rofessor Crom bie.
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A g e n t s  m a k e  $100 a  m o n t h
w ith  us. S and  20c. fo r to rm a. A co lo red  

rug  p a t te rn  a n d  50 co lo red  dosigua. W. & F 
BUSH, St. T hom as, O nt.
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